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We were only a flight of stairs away from her apartment, but apparently Bridget couldn’t help herself. She pushed me against the wall of the stairwell and kissed me, her fantastically toned body pressing against mine. Our legs parted and entwined with one another as we made out, our groins grinding into the other’s leg through our dresses. I ran my hands through her wavy, dark blonde hair as she slipped her tongue into my mouth, her confidence and command of the situation making it extra hot for me.

Of course, our date had gone well enough that I’d known for the last hour where it was headed. Despite it being our first, Bridget and I hit it off immediately, flirting heavily throughout dinner and placing our hands possibly inappropriately high up on each other’s thighs during the movie. Had it gone on for another half hour I think she would have fingered me in the theatre, and I wouldn’t have stopped her.

It had been a long time since I’d been on a date with a girl as attractive and fun as Bridget, and after the repressed bore-in-bed that was my ex-girlfriend, something adventurous like being felt up in a movie theatre was just what I needed.

So, when Bridget suggested I come back to her apartment for a “drink”, I needed no convincing. Our first kiss in the stairwell was merely an appetizer, and I was hungry for the main course.

“Let’s get upstairs,” I said, breaking away from the kiss. “I want to take this to the bedroom.”

“Okay, but I have to warn you, Sophie, my roommates are home,” she replied. “They’re nice and everything, but they’ll almost certainly say some stupid embarrassing thing to try and make it awkward. Just try to ignore them.”

“Well now I definitely want to get upstairs! If I get to learn something embarrassing about you and fuck you then I’d say that’s a pretty perfect night.”

Bridget giggled and rolled her eyes. “Oh you’ll see, they can be quite… incorrigible.” With that, she took my hand and we climbed the remaining stairs, my eyes glued to her round butt the whole time, trying to decide if the lack of panty lines was indicative of a G-string, or no underwear at all. Her cocktail dress was short enough to invite a peak, but I could see only shadows in the dim stairwell.

My sexy date unlocked the door and let us into her living room. “Meaghan, Heidi, I’m home,” she called out to two girls sitting on the couch as she set her handbag down on the stand. The brunette hair of both women whipped through the air as they spun around with great urgency, the pair climbing over the back of the couch and springing over to us in their leggings and t-shirts.

“Wow, Bridge, you brought her home,” said one of them, “Date went well, I take it?”

“Yes, Meaghan, thank you,” Bridget said with a dry tone as she rested a hand on my shoulder while she took her high heels off. “Girls, this is Sophie, and I like her a lot so play nice.”

“Hi, I’m Heidi,” the other said to me, and before I could respond or even react, both her hands were on my face and our lips locked! My eyes went wide open in shock at the overly friendly greeting. It wasn’t that I wouldn’t kiss Heidi under different circumstances, she was hot as hell; with big green eyes, smokey eyeshadow, pouty lips and a full figure; but I was currently on a date with her friend! And I had very clear intentions about what I was going to do with said friend!

Seeing as I was unable to say ‘what the fuck?’ to the unexpected kiss, I instead stammered out a reactive mm-mm sound of distress that caused Bridget to look up.

“Oh my god!” Bridget said when she saw what her roommate was doing to me. I don’t know what fucking game Heidi was playing but if this kiss were to mess up my chances of getting laid I was going to be seriously pissed. “Meaghan, look at this. I bring a girl home and within twenty seconds Heidi is sucking her face off!”

Heidi broke away from the kiss thankfully, leaving me in stunned silence. There was a strange playfulness to Bridget’s tone, like she wasn’t mad at all, like she was fake scolding her roommate.

“Oh please, it’s not like you didn’t get to kiss her first,” Heidi replied to my date, also with a tone that was far from serious. “You guys definitely hooked up on the stairs.”

Bridget scoffed, “How in the hell could you know that? What, do you have security cameras out there now or something?”

“I don’t need security cameras when I can clearly taste you on her lips. That cheap-ass strawberry lip gloss is hard to miss,” the cheeky roommate replied, beaming at Bridget. I guess Heidi was a lesbian as well. Had her and Bridget dated at some point if she knows what her lip gloss tastes like? Were they still dating? Was Meaghan gay as well? It seemed like everyone was in on some joke except me.

“You cheeky little shit!” Bridget reprimanded Heidi, pinching one of her roommate’s nipples through her shirt, causing the brunette to laugh and lightly swat her hand away.

“What the fuck is going on?” I asked, finally capable of speech again.

Bridget laughed at me and took both my hands in hers. “I’m sorry, Sophie, come and sit down, I’ll explain.”

Not really sure what else to do, I followed Bridget and sat down on the couch, the brunette roommates giggling and whispering behind us. Bridget sat next to me, facing each other, while the roommates sat on the other cushion of the sectional, Meaghan wrapping her arms around Heidi’s waist and giving her ear a little nibble, the two of them looking totally amused by the situation. Judging by her affectionate pawing of Heidi, Meaghan was indeed also a lesbian, I could take that question off the list, only about a thousand left to ask.

“I feel like either you all have different interpretations of ‘friendly’ than I do,” I said. “Or there’s something going on that I don’t know about, because I’m getting the feeling that somehow I’m the one acting weird right now.”

“You’re not acting weird,” Bridget reassured me, at least I wasn’t losing my sanity. “This isn’t usually how we do this, but like I said, my roommates can be incorrigible,” she said as she smacked Heidi’s knee, eliciting another round of giggles from the pair.

“Are you guys like, all dating or something?”

“No, not exactly,” Bridget replied, annoyingly holding back the full answer.

“Please don’t be coy, Bridge. I thought we had a nice date and I really wanted to come up here and fuck your brains out to be honest, but now I don’t know what to think. Please just tell me what’s going on.”

“Okay look, the three of us aren’t dating each other, we’re just all really close friends from college. That was, until one night we became… really close friends. We decided we valued our friendship too much to risk it by dating each other, but we sometimes fuck, yeah. And when one of us brings a date home, the night quite often ends up in something of an orgy between the four of us.”

“An orgy?!”

“Yeah, well, not right away. Usually the person on the date takes their partner to their own room and the night goes as you’d expect, and we try and gauge if the person would be down for an extra couple of girls to join in. If we think there’s a chance, then we broach the subject with them and go from there. Heidi shouldn’t have ambushed you with a kiss before you could even get your shoes off, that was meant to be in like… an hour, if all things went well.”

“I just couldn’t help myself,” Heidi said with a shameless smile on her face. “I’m just extra horny tonight and wanted to speed things along a little.”

I stared at Bridget for a while while I took it all in. There was certainly a lot to process.

“I don’t know if she’s keen, Bridge,” Meaghan said with an undertone of disappointment.

“Well, if she’s not then we’ll have Heidi to blame for coming on too strong,” Bridget turned and replied to her. “And you can enjoy your own hand tonight, Heidi, ‘cause I’m not going down on you.”

“I’ve not said no yet,” I announced, causing Bridget’s face to snap back to mine in a look of excited glee, the roommates shifting on the couch cushion in anticipation of my next words. “So you figured after one good date I’d be down to fuck not only you but also both your best friends who you also live with?”

“Well, after one great date and what would have been even greater sex, I was going to ask you, yes.”

I weighed up my options, I don’t think I could take Bridget into her room and fuck only her at this point, I think it was either all of them or none of them. I had been trying to be more sexually open to new experiences, and both Heidi and Meaghan were drop dead gorgeous. I certainly wouldn’t hesitate to sleep with either one of them on a one night stand, so what was the difference if it was all at once.

“Well?” Heidi asked impatiently, prompting Bridget and Meaghan to shush her.

“Is there anything else I should know?” I asked, still somehow sensing that I wasn’t being told the whole truth. My question prompted the brunette roommates to smile and shift excitedly again, confirming my suspicions.

“Well…” Bridget started, hesitant to tell me. “There is sort of this tradition.”

“A tradition?”

“Yeah, well you see, typically the date isn’t just another girl in a foursome, they’re kind of the… focal point.”

“Just say what you’re saying, please,” I said, my turn to be impatient.

“Whichever one of us brings a girl back to the apartment puts their date on a leash and they’re used as sort of a sex pet,” Bridget blurted out, eliciting an unexpected pang of horniness in my groin. “But we don’t have to do that tonight, given the circumstances, that seems like too much.”

“I’ll do it,” I said immediately, causing Bridget to look at me with shocked eyes at my declaration, and the roommates to get even closer and touchier with one another. I don’t know why the mention of the bondage and submission was the thing to get me over the line of indecision, I’d never done anything like that before, and I’d never slept with more than one woman at a time, but there was a voice within me saying that I probably wouldn’t ever get this chance again, and that voice was loud.

“You will?” Bridget said in disbelief.

“Shhh Bridget, she said she will,” Heidi said. “You brought home a good one after all. I’ll go get the collar.” With that, the tall brunette practically leapt off the couch and disappeared into a bedroom.

“How should I be? Where do you want me?” I asked, full of confidence all of a sudden, proud at myself for seizing the moment.

“Oh, Soph,” Bridget said, lunging forward and kissing me passionately, our tongues dancing between our open mouths. Meaghan watched the hot kiss and squealed with delight. She guided me off the couch, her lips never leaving mine, my eyes closed as I gave in to my horniness. My brain was flushed with endorphins at the hot kiss and the thought of what I was about to do, what was about to be done to me.

Bridget pulled down the thin straps of my dress, slipping my arms out of them and pushing the figure hugging garment down to a crumpled mess around my feet. I stood now in only my black lace bra, thong, garter belt, stockings and high heels. I had dressed sexy on purpose, of course, hoping Bridget would be unwrapping me tonight, but I could have never guessed it would be under these circumstances.

Without warning, I felt the cool, unmistakable feel of leather being wrapped around my neck. I flinched slightly at the unexpected sensation, and tried to recoil from Bridget, but she wouldn’t let me; her lips followed mine as I felt the collar tighten around my throat as it was secured by Heidi.

Once it was fastened, Bridget broke the kiss and stepped back from me. I opened my eyes and saw the hungry look on her face as she admired me in my black lingerie and dog collar. I felt the leather around my throat, at least four inches long, covering most of my neck, a flat leash connected to the middle, the lead slack over my shoulder. Heidi’s hand appeared next to me, holding the end of the leash, passing it to Bridget. As my date, Bridget had the duty of controlling me according to their kinky tradition.

Bridget held the leash and stroked my cheek. “Oh, Sophie, you look absolutely hot as shit. You’re going to make a fantastic fucktoy.” With that, she pulled down hard on the leash, causing me to fall to the floor on my knees, my hand instinctively grabbing at the collar. “Leave it,” my date instructed, her tone now firm and commanding. “And don’t get up unless I tell you to.”

I’d never been spoken to like this. I’d sure as hell never had a collar around my neck. It turned me on a lot more than I expected. I could already feel a wet spot forming on my thong despite being the only woman in the room in a state of undress. “Okay, sorr-”

“Don’t speak either!” Bridget cut me off. She bent over so that her face met mine. “You need to understand this Sophie, while that collar is around your neck, you don’t do anything I don’t tell you to do. You belong to me now.”

I nodded, my pussy thrumming with excitement.

“Now, who should I make you eat out first?” Bridget mused as Heidi made her way back to the sectional next to Meaghan.

“Oh, please Bridge,” Heidi begged. “I’m so horny I would just about fuck a man if I thought he could make me cum.”

“I guess that’s why you expedited the events of the evening,” Bridget replied. “And almost fucked it up completely. Meaghan goes first.”

Heidi’s shoulders sank in disappointment as Meaghan beamed with glee. Heidi may have needed the release, but I was Bridget’s date, so I followed Bridget’s orders. I crawled on all fours like a dog as Bridget led me across the floor by my leash, my gaze alternating between the sway of her ass in her cocktail dress, and the aroused Meaghan squirming on the couch in anticipation. The moist spot in my thong grew, the demeaning act making me all the wetter.

“Take her pants off, Sophie,” Bridget commanded as I arrived at her excited roommate. Bridget’s tone of unsureness had vanished, she now spoke to me in a commanding, confident way, giving me instructions that I instinctively knew I should follow.

So I did. I reached up from my position on the floor and hooked my fingers under the waist of Meaghan’s leggings. The sexy brunette lifted her butt off the couch to assist me in feeling the fabric down her smooth, lithe legs. My eyes were now level with her pink, cotton panties. Meaghan had a wet spot of her own, already well turned on by the events so far.

“Give her a sniff,” Bridget commanded as she tugged on the leather lead, forcing my head forward in between the open legs of her horny friend. My nose butted up against Meaghan’s crotch, causing her to inhale sharply in delight from the physical contact. I did as I was told and breathed in her sex, her scent stinging my nostrils brilliantly. I was certainly no stranger to pussy, but every time I get up close to one I become intoxicated by it’s smell.

“Take them off with your teeth,” came the next instruction from Bridget. As her date and her pet, I had no choice but to oblige, not that I needed convincing. I bit the top of her pink panties and pulled down, my neck straining against the collar as I knelt all the way down to the floor to pull them off her feet. “Isn’t that a sight,” Bridget remarked.

Her roommates responded with affirmative moans and nodding of their heads, Bridget no doubt referring to me, bowing down in my black lace lingerie and leash to take off Meaghan’s panties. But for me, the sight I was interested in was just as attractive. I spat the pungent panties out of my mouth and looked dead ahead at the glistening slit of Meaghan’s shaved cunt.

“C’mon then,” Bridget said. “Dinner time.”

With a pull of the leash, she led my face back into Meaghan’s groin, only this time, there was no cotton barrier to prevent me from tasting her pussy. And so I did. I licked up her perfect pink twat, my eager tongue separating her labia as her flowery, sweet flavor attacked my tastebuds. I was in heaven. Eating pussy was what I was born to do, and in my current position, bent over and submitted, devouring a perfect stranger, I felt like the sexiest lesbian on the planet.

I looked up at Meaghan while I dipped my tongue in her honeypot, coating myself in her juices. Heidi and her were making out hard, the sexually frustrated roommate’s hand under her shirt and fondling her tits while she writhed on the couch.

“How’s she taste, Sophie?” my date asked me. I looked up and to the side at her, presiding over the scene she was orchestrating with delight. I simply moaned my approval, my tongue refusing to leave the velvety folds of Meaghan’s pussy. Bridget smiled in equal parts pride and arousal. “I’m glad you’re enjoying yourself, now quit fucking around and make her cum.”

I was somewhat disappointed at how soon the command had come. I would have gladly spent an hour exploring Meaghan’s nethers, but alas, I was obliged to obey. My licking and nibbling became a more targeted assault on her clit. I made my tongue rigid and flicked the tip of it over the sensitive nub, sending a pulse of ecstasy shooting up her spine and causing her to emit a protracted ‘unnggghhhh’ from the pleasure. I looked up again to see her lips purse as I did it, Heidi now having pulled her shirt up over her tits and paying oral attention to her nipples.

I circled her clit, occasionally flicking it roughly as Meaghan’s moans and squirms reached fever pitch. Heidi’s licking and sucking became louder too, to match the intensity, as the writhing roommate threw her hands behind her head and came. Her back went stiff, her butt lifting off the couch as she trembled in euphoria. My head followed, slurping up every drop of cum she produced, my mouth and chin becoming coated in the sweet, translucent goo. Meaghan wasn’t a screamer, but she was a squealer, her high pitched screech filling the room with no regard for the neighbors.

She rode wave after wave of her climax, until her tensed muscles and hormone flooded brain couldn’t take any more. She collapsed in a heap onto the couch, leaving my soaked face hovering in the air, my tongue still poking out, craving more of her flavor, my eyes half shut as I revelled in her sex. Bridget made her way behind me, the leather collar rotating around my throat so that the leash was now attached to the back of my neck. She pulled back, firmly enough to choke me a little and causing me to fall on my butt and crab walk backwards to follow her, my heels clacking against the wooden floor.

“Look at that,” she said as she stopped, several feet away from the recovering Meaghan and the horny Heidi, who was still lightly kissing and pawing at her friend’s sweaty skin. “I bet an hour ago you didn’t think you’d be responsible for this view tonight.”

I shook my head. “No, I did not,” I said in disbelief at the turns the night had taken.

“Do you think I should forgive Heidi for her earlier over-assertiveness?”

The mention of her name caused the brunette to look up from the satisfied Meaghan. She looked at me, sitting on the floor in my sexy lingerie and collar, her roommate’s cum drying around my mouth, her facial expression practically begging for a turn with the submissive fuck doll that Bridget had brought home.

“I think she’d pass out from horniness if you don’t,” I replied to my controller.

Bridget giggled at her roommate’s pleading face. “Alright, Heidi, why don’t you get on your knees and lean on the couch. I’ll make Sophie do your favorite thing.”

Heidi’s eyes lit up at the words. “Oh my god! You think she’ll go for it?” She said as she practically leapt off the couch, assuming the suggested position, bending over the seat cushion and propping herself up on her elbows, presenting herself to Bridget and I.

“Oh, she’ll do whatever I tell her to. She’s a good little sex pet and she wants her treat, don’t you, Sophie?” Bridget asked as she gave the leash a little tug, the leather choking me to remind me of my status.

“Y-yes,” I stammered, a jolt of warmth being sent straight to my pussy by the move. I wondered what Heidi’s favorite thing was that I would be made to do. I couldn’t imagine anything wilder than what we were already doing, but then again, I was the one out of my sexual depth. For these girls, this was just another Friday night.

“That’s a good girl,” Bridget said as she started leading me back towards the couch, Meaghan still nude and panting, Heidi in position on the floor next to her. “Look, she’s already wet for you,” my dominator said, referring to the dark gray patch over the crotch of Heidi’s otherwise light gray leggings. She walked beside me, keeping the leash tight as I crawled on all fours, truly feeling like a sex pet in the most literal of ways.

We reached our destination, where my head hung half a foot behind Heidi’s rear, her wet spot staring me right in the face, her aroma already overwhelming my nose even at this distance. Bridget let some slack in my leash as she made her way next to the brunette, pulling down her roommate’s leggings in panties in one motion, bunching them up around Heidi’s knees on the floor. Heidi’s bare, round ass was now on display, her neat, tight brown butthole adorning her perfect pink below. She was as hairless as Meaghan, and I was more than ready to dive in. I wondered if my hunger for pussy would ever be satiated.

“Heidi loves having her pussy eaten by an obedient little sex slave,” Bridget said as I impatiently awaited the order. “But there’s one thing that gets her off even more,” as she spoke, she reached down so that the palm of her hand pressed against Heidi’s snatch. She then dragged it up through the crack of the brunette’s bountiful ass, spreading her moistness up the valley, Heidi’s asshole and butt crack now glistening with her own honey. “And that’s having her ass eaten by an obedient little sex slave.”

I was stunned, I couldn’t say anything. I’d certainly never eaten ass before and this might be a bridge too far, even on a night where so many new bridges had been crossed already. I barely got a chance to think about it though before Bridget grabbed me by my hair and jammed my face between Heidi’s cheeks. Almost instinctively, my tongue poked out from my lips and I pressed it firmly against the tiny opening I had been ordered to eat.

The response in Heidi was instantaneous, the horny brunette arched her back and let out a sigh of relief as she finally received some sexual stimulation, and apparently in her favorite place. My brain suddenly caught up with my actions and I realized what I was licking, I quickly retracted my tongue in equal parts surprise and disgust. The flavor of Heidi’s butthole lingered on my tongue, and strangely, it didn’t taste unpleasant. It had kind of a metallic taste, like licking a battery, but it was mixed with the sweetness from her pussy that Bridget’s hand had buttered it with.

“Aw, I think this is her first time eating ass,” Meaghan said, watching the scene unfold next to her. “It might be too naughty for her,” she added with a slight mocking tone. I knew she was just trying to tease me into proving her wrong, but it worked nonetheless.

“Oh, I’m sure she’ll learn to love it,” Bridget said as she tugged on the leash, choking me for my defiant hesitance. “Just like every other girl we bring home.”

More words designed to make me feel inferior, like I was a prude because my first instinct when I see a butthole isn’t to lick it. But I was on the floor, collar around my neck, submitting myself to a girl I was on my first date with. I was hardly a prude, and I’d prove it to them. I stuck my tongue out again and licked up the length of Heidi’s crevice, eliciting the same reaction in her as the first time my tongue touched her butt.

Meaghan and Bridget giggled to each other at my new found kinky enthusiasm for eating ass. I licked Heidi’s rough little knot over and over, burying my face into her rump as much as her generous cheeks would allow as they pressed against either side of my face, enveloping me. Her tiny little crater made a lewd squelching sound as my saliva filled it and it pulsated against the flat of my tongue. With every lick of the naughty hole, I found myself liking it more and more, getting turned on more than I thought possible by the ultimate submissive, humiliating act of being forced to lick a stranger’s asshole.

Heidi of course, was enjoying herself more. She moaned and twitched in elation as I devoured her rear. She pressed her backside against my face, begging me to go harder, to go deeper. I wiggled my head side to side, burrowing further between her butt cheeks in an attempt to oblige. I spread my mouth wide, parting enough of her flesh to allow the tip of my tongue to flutter rapidly over her anus.

Ahead of me, Meaghan had moved across the couch so that she was between Heidi’s arms, relieving both of them of their t-shirts so that they were now fully nude, save for the leggings and panties around Heidi’s knees. Meaghan hunched over to kiss her roommate and reached down between her legs to paw at her clit while I rimmed her ass. This sent Heidi into overdrive as she was pleasured by the two of us.

Bridget bent over and whispered a commanding “Enter her,” into my ear, sending a shiver down my back that went all the way to my own asshole. Well beyond the point of no return now, I did as I was told and pushed my tongue forward against Heidi’s tight little entrance. Her ring instinctively contracted against my invading organ, but after a sharp gasp from Heidi, she forced herself to relax the muscle, granting me access to her most intimate of places. I pushed forward with my tongue, it’s rigid tip entering Heidi’s rectum, the grateful brunette moaning into her friend’s mouth in appreciation.

Heidi’s asshole was a tight, warm space, and as she heaved in pleasure, her anus would rhythmically push me out and then suck me back in just as hard, filling her to her inner walls. My tongue felt as choked as my throat did by the strong ring, but I loved both feelings more than I ever thought I would. Smothered by her delicious ass and submitted to the woman holding me by a leash, I think I could have cum from a strong breeze blowing across my pussy. I couldn’t wait for my treat.

Overwhelmed by the attention her ass and clit were receiving, Heidi came. Her back arched up as her butt cheeks tensed and vibrated against my face, her butthole tightening and forcing me out as her head fell away from Meaghan and screamed into the couch cushion.

“Fuck yeah, cum baby,” Meaghan said through gritted teeth as she furiously rubbed at Heidi’s clit, her hand motions flinging her roommate’s cum all over the place, including splashing against my cleavage. I gave her asshole a similar assault, licking her brown rosebud hard and fast as I moaned with delight into her ass.

Eventually, her climax subsided, her body relaxing as she inhaled big breaths of air. I felt a bare foot press down on the back of my head as Bridget stepped on me, pushing my face down into the bunch of panties and leggings around Heidi’s knees, the cotton messy with her wasted cum. I breathed her scent in deeply as Bridget leaned over Heidi’s body, the three roommates exchanging kisses with one another, basking in the sexy evening they were having.

My collar went taut once again as Bridget pulled me back away from the sloppy mess of clothes, Heidi turning around to pull them off and toss them aside, the two roommate’s now completely naked on the couch as they watched me be pulled away from them, an eager look in both their eyes.

“You’ve been such a good, obedient sex pet tonight, Sophie,” Bridget praised me as she spun me around so that I was on my knees, my back facing her roommates on the couch. She walked behind me and pulled on the leash just tight enough that I was still able to move my head a little, then she pulled my hands together behind me and wrapped the leather strap around my wrists, tying them securely together in a knot. “I think you’ve earned your treat.”

I kneeled there, my pussy on fire with yearning, my black lace panties soaked with anticipation. I was completely helpless to fight whatever was going to happen next, and that was the way I wanted it. I would let these three women do whatever the fuck they wanted to me at this point, I was completely in.

Bridget made her way in front of me, bending over to give me a little kiss, no doubt tasting her two roommates on me. Then she stepped back, slid the straps of her cocktail dress over her shoulders and pushed down on the fabric, first unleashing her spectacular, round tits, puffy nipples standing to attention. Then she wriggled her hips to allow the tight clothing to push past them, revealing her tidy little cunt, a tiny triangle of pubic hair adorning the appealing lips. She was the sight of pure feminism. My eyes went wide at her beauty, her confidence, and her raw sexiness.

My date kicked her now useless dress away, making me the only woman in the room not completely naked. She then picked up a nearby ottoman and set it down in front of me, before sitting on top of it and parting her legs, allowing me full view of her wet snatch and pretty little asshole, as if she was presenting them on a fluffy cushion that was her butt cheeks.

For the second time of the night, she pulled me by the hair into my meal, only this time it was her own sex. I was so caught up in Bridget’s nakedness that I didn’t even notice the roommates until they were already behind me and fiddling with the clasps of my garter. They each undid the tiny straps around a leg and then peeled my thong out of my ass and down my legs. I lifted my knees in turn to allow them to slip the moist garment down and over my high heels. Finally, I would get the oral attention my loins were begging for. Everything down there was fair game, they could do whatever they wanted as long as it made me cum.

The pair wasted no time in getting to work. Each one returned the favor I had done for them, Meaghan licking up and down the slit of my pussy from behind, and Heidi to my side, leaning over me and spreading my ass cheeks so that she could lick my back door. I had never had a rimjob before either, but I immediately loved receiving one even more than I did giving one, which turned out to be quite the high bar.

My expert mouth went to work on Bridget’s nethers. I moved my whole head up and down her slit, occasionally sucking on her clit, and not neglecting her asshole. My tongue spread her love goo all around her, the taste adding to the cocktail of feminine flavors already in my mouth. Her translucent nectar spilled out of her, collecting in a little pool in the tiny crater that was her perfect asshole, ready to be collected by me on each return journey south.

I’d never felt so good in all my life. Both my pussy and ass was being attended to by two incredible women, while my face was stuffed into the groin of the woman I was submitted to, my wrists bound by my leather leash, with every jolt of pleasure causing me to tighten my own collar inadvertently, choking me. This was the most pleasurable thing I’d ever experienced.

Or so I thought.

The feeling lasted all of a few seconds before it was replaced with another. The extreme, mind-bending ecstasy of my orgasm just destroyed me. It was like there were fireworks in my groin that were all exploding at once, sending sensations of bliss coursing through my entire body. Cum leaked out of my vagina and down onto Meaghan’s waiting tongue as she flicked my clit. My asshole felt electrified by Heidi’s tongue, shockwaves bursting from my ring and shooting up my spine. My lips pursed around Bridget’s clit as she too, came, her warm sex coating my chin. My every muscle tensed, causing me to choke myself so hard that I started to see black from the oxygen deprivation.

Thankfully, my mistress reached forward and with her deft fingers, unclasped the collar mid-orgasm, causing my head to fall to the ground and gasp for air as my climax continued to rock through me in waves. Every breath I took in felt like relief, and every hoarse scream a release, as I came harder than I ever thought possible.

I wasn’t sure if I had multiple orgasms, or just one ridiculously long one. The choking had caused my entire mind to go completely blank, incapable of concepts such as time, leaving me to only feel the nirvana the three girls had sent me to. After what simultaneously felt like ten seconds and an hour, the climax died down. The tongues were retracted from my ass and pussy, the binding knot of leather undone to release my hands. I fell onto my side onto the hard, cool floor, unable to keep myself up or even speak.

The three roommates smiled at me and kissed, giggled and spoke nothings to one another, their goal achieved. I lay there in stunned silence, in disbelief at what had just happened and that I almost had said no to it. This new, sexually adventurous Sophie was definitely going to have to stick around.

They helped me off the floor, my legs needing considerable help still in high heels. They sat me down on the couch as my brain finished rebooting, my breath having returned. I rubbed at my sore neck, and basked in the post-orgasm haze that my pussy and for the first time, my ass, felt.

There was light conversation, cuddling and glasses of water handed out as the four of us regained our composure. They all helped strip me of my remaining garments, my bra, garter belt, stockings and heels now feeling restrictive rather than sexy. Us four nude lesbians sat there for some time, these veritable strangers suddenly feeling like my closest friends.

Eventually, Meaghan and Heidi went to bed, and Bridget took me off to her room. Inside, the two of us spent the rest of the night pleasuring one another in more traditional, gentle ways. The reverse order of how these nights are apparently meant to go, I was just thankful it happened at all.

“So, do you want to see me again?” Bridget asked sometime around four in the morning.

I didn’t know what that would mean, whether Bridget and I would be dating each other, or would I also be dating her roommates by association? Would orgies like tonight become a regular thing? It sounded complicated and messy. I decided I didn’t care.

“Absolutely,” I replied, giving her a sweet kiss, my pussy and ass tingling with thoughts of the future.

THE END


Thank you for reading! If you enjoyed this story about college girls discovering their penchant for back door action and submission, then you’re gonna want to sign up for my newsletter and receive a free book that tells of Heidi bringing a date back to the apartment. Will Sasha be as willing to wear the dog collar as Sophie was? Will the idea of being used as a fucktoy by the three horny housemates turn her on or send her running?

There’s only one way to find out, hit the link below and download Sasha’s Submission for free! You’ll receive newsletters from yours truly keeping you up to date with all my latest releases as well as some more freebies in the future.

Click here to receive your free eBook

Don’t forget to check out my other titles available on Amazon. Just click the links on the following pages and enjoy!
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