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		Chapter One

		

		A fan wrote to me requesting a story about a lesbian BDSM couple, now to tell you the truth I agreed without thinking. I haven't considered the fact that I might not be able to do that. So, I found myself stuck between an unfinished story and my desire to learn more about how orgasms fit into this topic.

		Orgasms. Just the word sent a spasm to my cunt. At only 29 years old, I was an unknown to me and unused submissive, just waiting to be taken down a journey of humiliation and degradation. But I also didn't fully realize that, when I would first exchanging emails with Terri and Kaitlyn.

		We met online through my blog. I write an Erotic Lesbian blog and live near Cincinnati but not in the city. At the time I had yet to realize my real destiny in life would be changed with Terri and Kaitlyn's request, and that I would eventually blossom into a full-blown lesbian relationship.

		{The girl was writhing on the bed while her mistress pounded away at her body with a wood paddle for the un-authorized behavior of her submissive}

		"I can't do this," I told myself, "this story is totally incoherent"

		"But I have to finish it before my deadline, oh how am I supposed to write a BDSM story when I really don't believe in this stuff. It was completely foolish of me to accept this story in the first place."

		Okay, I'll give it one more try, {"Oh mistress, I am sorry, please mistress ahhhh" the girl plead with her top, but to no avail. "Why didn't you consider this before embarrassing me at the party, you are going to lay there quietly till I decide you've learned your lesson"}

		"This isn't working, I can't write a story that I am not feeling. I need to really feel and understand this to be able to write about it and most importantly be able to enjoy it. Because that's why I am writing erotic stories, to simply enjoy them."

		I decided to contact this fan again for some information but was met with much more. It turned out that the fan was actually a lesbian couple, with BDSM experiences. Well , lucky me I thought, and asked them to narrate a typical scenario of their sessions to me so that I can use it as a material to build upon.

		They said that the reason they contacted me was to help them, as they can't put down their lives together into words so it was useless of me to ask them to narrate.

		Back to nowhere again, I gave up all hope of this story but after a week or so another email came from this couple. It said that from my blog photo they both thought I was a world-class cutie at 5"3" tall, 115 pounds and shoulder length brown hair and hazel eyes. They went on to say my face reminded them of Gal Gadot. Kaitlyn thought my modest 33b-22-32 figure was also cute and Terri thought my bubble butt bottom was my very best feature, even better than my pretty face.

		They said that after giving the subject a lot of thinking they were offering me to come and attend one of their sessions in person. This way, I was going to obtain all the material I needed first hand. The thought came to my liking and didn't think it over enough, again.

		They happened to live in a town 90 minutes away from mine, so I packed my bags to spend the next weekend at their place. I arrived at 7 pm on Friday and set my mind to accept and memorize whatever goes on till Sunday night when I leave this place.

		I stopped my car in front of what looked like a small house, double checked the address then walked to the front door. Just before I raise my hand and ring the bell, the door opened to reveal an extremely beautiful young woman dressed in a pink house dress, later I found out it was Kaitlyn the apparent sub, who greeted me with a hug and welcomed me in.

		I dropped my bag of necessities in the hallway and followed her in, she led me to what looked like an entertainment room where we sat down.

		"I am so glad to finally meet you" she said.

		"Likewise" I answered, looking around the room.

		Which by the way was standard with a 60" flat screen TV, Amazon Echo with wireless stereo speakers and over-sized furniture, although I noticed some bolts in the ceiling and on the floor with no apparent use.

		"How was your trip, I hope you are not too tired as Terri is preparing us a grand dinner" she said smiling and all cheers.

		" The trip was okay, and I am eager for whatever is going to happen"

		Now after saying that, it sure sounds dumb but what was I supposed to say. From my background info about BDSM I thought Kaitlyn was somewhat like a slave but here she is sitting and chatting with me as if we were just two ladies at a social event.

		While I was contemplating on my stupid comebacks, another lady, Terri as I presumed, appeared from a corner, and declared that dinner was ready. Kaitlyn and I followed her to the dining room where Kaitlyn introduced me to Terri.

		"Terri meet Leigh, Leigh this is my love and mistress Terri." She said and we sort of shook hands and hugged.

		"I am glad you could come by and visit us Leigh" Terri said as she signaled me to take a seat.

		Their table was set for three, with the chairs aligned next to each other. I was aiming for the one on the right when Kaitlyn quickly sat in it, then Terri softly pushed me onto the one in the middle.

		"Now we eat as much as we can then we move onto business." Kaitlyn added as she filled my plate with food and snickered childishly.

		I had nothing to say, so I started digging into the delicious food prepared by Terri when I felt a hand sliding on my right thigh. I immediately looked Kaitlyn in the eye and she cheerfully smiled at me, next, I felt Terri's hand on my left thigh. I got tense and dropped my fork; unfortunately, it fell under the table. Terri quietly hinted to Kaitlyn who dropped onto her knees to fetch the fork.

		"You've come all this way to get to know BDSM, but first you must be tested" Terri added in a superior tone.

		"What! I only came here to learn that's all. If you have other intentions then I am out of here," I said angrily and started to get up from my chair.

		However, my legs wouldn't move, oh god they've tied my legs to the chair. I sat down in awe.

		"Ankles done!" Kaitlyn reappeared from underneath declaring her victory.

		"Very good, now do her hands." Terri ordered while stepping out of her chair.

		With that the soft and cheerful Kaitlyn took each of my wrists and bound it to the arms of the chair. Leaving me completely immobile, I started to freak out again.

		"Please let me go, I am not into these kinds of things" I sobbed.

		Terri simply ignored me and left the room while Kaitlyn sat on her chair watching as I tried to get out of my bondage.

		"Then why did you come today; I am strongly positive it wasn't for a story. You could have gotten the information from a million other places than risking your life by coming to some people you don't know" Kaitlyn retorted strongly at me.

		Well I had to admit that her words were hundred percent correct. In fact I could've simply apologized for not writing the story, that's all. I had to visit them in person, it wasn't for the story I am here; it is for me.

		Meanwhile Terri had returned, she and Kaitlyn picked me up along with the chair and carried me back to the entertainment room. Then she opened a drawer and brought out a pair of scissors. I didn't understand the use of them until she approached me and began cutting through my satin blouse. She was humming away while working the poor thing into shreds and tossing them away, then she moved to my slacks but this time she made sure that the cold metal scissors touched my skin making me moan and grow goose bumps all over my flesh.

		Her work ceased when I was left in bra, panties, and garters. Then she and Kaitlyn fell onto a loveseat and started making out together, I was watching them kissing with tongues lapping at their partner. Which got me hot, wet and my face was heating up and probably blushing.

		Their scene progressed and in no time Terri removed Kaitlyn's dress and left her naked to reveal her amazing tits and shaven pussy with the wonderfully toned body in between.

		Next she ordered her to bring a set of toys, which Kaitlyn rushed to seek, and came back in a few minutes with a vibrator, clit teaser and a butterfly. She ordered her to spread her legs wide open and insert the vibrator in her pussy. Kaitlyn happily obliged her mistress and started to pleasure myself with the vibrator.

		Terri got off the love seat and headed towards me, then whispered in my ear "How do you like things so far, would you rather be in Kaitlyn's position right now. Pleasure yourself at your mistress's demand"

		"No way, I don't need you or any other mistress to tell me how and when I can pleasure myself." I growled back at her, my anger rising by the second from this treatment.

		"Very well then, Kaitlyn is getting her reward then I will give you your deserved punishment for your un-cooperation" she threatened me.

		She sat on the loveseat again but this time she aimed the clit teaser on Kaitlyn's clit and fired it away, Kaitlyn asked her permission to come shortly after that. Which Terri granted while looking me in the eye.

		After Kaitlyn's orgasm subsided and she regained her composure, Terri picked up the scissors and attacked my remaining clothing. My bra went off first then my panties were ripped off my body afterwards.

		"Kaitlyn untie her from the chair then lead her to our playroom, be careful she mustn't escape now." Terri ordered then disappeared out of our sight.

		Kaitlyn began working on me first. She freed my wrists but was fast with re-binding them with some handcuffs, then she shackled my ankles and let them loose from the chair.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Two

		

		"Get up now, we are going to play" she said with the usual friendliness of her attitude although now it wasn't totally appropriate.

		"Kaitlyn what exactly does play mean." I asked trying to assess the situation.

		"Now you are fooling with little Kaitlyn, aren’t you?" she answered picking on what I asked of her. "If I tell you, mistress won’t be happy with her Kaitlyn, so I can’t."

		Somehow this exchange soothed me, I began to understand the kind of relationship Kaitlyn and Terri had or in other words the relation every sub and top should have. Complete trust and joy in pleasing one another. This assured me that Terri wouldn't hurt me badly, as she is not a psycho sadistic freak who destroys its victims. I knew some degree of pain would be involved but yet I wasn't alarmed that much.

		***

		Well there I was, lured into Terri's and Kaitlyn's house and furthermore their playroom. I was naked, handcuffed and led by Kaitlyn to their playroom where I was to be punished.

		I couldn't believe myself, things like being handcuffed and led to punishment from a mistress I just met and practically know nothing about should've panicked me into trying to flee. But there I was moving calmly, and sort of looking forward to it.

		I didn't realize until then that my curiosity had taken hold of me up to the bone; I was willing to do almost anything to find out how punishment felt like and how much I could handle.

		My thoughts were interrupted when reaching our destination, we entered a room with very strange features. The walls were padded for soundproofing I guessed, no windows or exits except for the door we came in from. It was brightly illuminated with golden lamps giving the room a sort of calming effect on me. Next my attention was drawn to the main elements of the room; devices were standing proudly causing me to stare at each item.

		I guessed Kaitlyn figured out I was interested in theses implements so she offered a simple tour through them. I thought she was being ridiculous but she didn't wait for my answer and started her tour.

		First she showed me the different ropes and Velcro straps they used, next came the cuffs, which she dutifully explained that they have wrist, thighs, and ankle cuffs. Of course I looked totally like an idiot not understanding anything of what she was saying, so she decided to practically demonstrate the goods on me.

		In a few moments I was standing naked next to the shelves of their possessions with cuffs dispersed on my limbs and torso. Satisfied I got the idea she removed the items from me and moved onto several whips and floggers, now the panic began to resurface in my soul.

		She explained that there are multiple sizes and shapes of whips, differing in material and usage, she held a small whip made of what looked like a single leather patch curled into a string.

		"This is a pussy and clit whip" she said, and softly tested the thing on her pussy.

		I was nearly peeing on myself; a clit whip the pain can easily kill me, I thought.

		She held another lone whip, similar in structure, "This one is a breast whip." and again she demonstrated with two stings one on each of her breasts.

		Lastly, came a long whip, which I was familiar with as a regular real life whip, "This you might recognize, Leigh. It is a whip which is used in torture."

		"Now we move to next items. Floggers." She said as she held a rectangular piece of wood with a handle.

		"Haven't you ever been spanked with a flogger" she asked me.

		I had been never spanked at all, but I thought better than saying no. I didn't answer at all. I was looking at Kaitlyn when I heard a loud whish followed by a burning sting on the right cheek my ass. I tried to rub my ass cheek but another sting landed on my left one.

		I knew it was Terri hitting me, but I somehow didn't dare to turn and face her or to say anything for that matter.

		"Answer her." came Terri's voice from behind me threatening, and I saw Kaitlyn smiling and asking me again, "have you ever been spanked?"

		I still didn't answer, and the stings fell like rain on my ass cheeks. I was screaming every time the damned flogger hit my cheeks but couldn't bring myself to stop her. I knew that a simple no would stop the pain but I wasn't going to say it.

		"Very well then, put her in a yoke and a hobbler and strap and spread her thighs for me." Terri ordered Kaitlyn, who ran and brought two round pieces of wood with holes.

		"It is time you get acquainted with another BDSM item, sweetheart." She added while Kaitlyn was un-cuffing my wrists and placing them in the holes, I felt her close some snaps and there I was with my arms held over my head.

		Then she released my feet from the cuffs and fit my ankles in the other piece of wood. Snaps were shut, and she held my thighs to the wood using Velcro tapes.

		"Do you understand what is going to happen to you?" Terri asked me.

		"Let me go now!" I shouted at her.

		"Kaitlyn untie her" she ordered while moving away from me.

		"What, just like that?" I was surprised those words escaped my mouth.

		I wanted to know what was going to happen but I was still scared. I thought Terri would ignore my pleas and get it on. She looked gravely at me, "Do you want this or not?" she asked.

		I really got scared and looked at Kaitlyn for help but she came and stood by her mistress.

		"We need a direct answer Leigh, would you like us to release you or punish you?" Terri again questioned me.

		"Okay I'll surrender to my punishment." I replied feeling ashamed and completely humiliated to be asking those women for my punishment.

		"Very well, then we can start. Your safe word is carrot for tonight and as you may have noticed we are in a sound proof room so when you need to scream, be my guest." Terri hissed the last words at me and she made a quick trip to the whip racks.

		She came back with the pussy and clit whip Kaitlyn showed me earlier and my heart start pounding in my chest. Surely she wasn't going to whip my pussy on my first time.

		But the fact that she was trying the whip on her hand and Kaitlyn was checking the strength of my captivating straps made my stomach turn.

		***

		"Leigh, you came here not believing the power and trust a BDSM relationship can have. So it is my duty to try and get that through to you." Terri stated while softly running her hand on my left cheek.

		"What are you going to do?" I asked panicking and struggling through my bonds.

		"Leigh don't fear pain, it will liberate you from any other emotions interfering with your pleasure. Pain isn't my target but it is simply a means to achieve the depth of pleasure from Kaitlyn's and my point of view."

		She kept on explaining but still I was frightened. Right then Kaitlyn brought a silk blindfold and placed it over my eyes, immediately followed by a pair of headphones on my ears. I was taken away from my scared environment and placed in a more quiet and peaceful one.

		Although losing my senses along with my current bondage should have been enough for me to flip out of my mind and fight for my freedom and senses. However, I was slowly calming down especially since one of them was subtly massaging my back and releasing all my worries through gently and deep movements of her fingers.

		Her fingers landed first on my head and massaged my scalp thoroughly after releasing my hair from its confining braid, then running both her hands through it causing me to enjoy her ministrations and begin cooing my comfort and relaxation. She kept her massage on for a while then held my hair back with a strip of fabric to reach my neck and shoulders.

		There she concentrated in loosening my muscles, I felt her bury her knuckles through my body and blow her hot breath on my skin. She travelled down all over my body lightly touching the areas surfacing through my bindings.

		Then out of the blue I felt the headphones snapped off my head and Terri's voice address me with the sweet warm voice she welcomed me with a few hours ago.

		"You’re relaxed now, but yet your pleasure has yet to come and I already explained it is accompanied with cleansing pain. Don't forget your safe word."

		Oh god!!! I was just starting to submit myself to her, and she reminds me about pain. There is no rest for the weary, I told myself as the first sting landed on my backside. Of course I yelped and sucked my body forwards to ease the pain but as the surprise subsided, I felt how light it was. It nearly didn't hurt at all I just psyched myself. The first blow was soon followed by several light stings on my breasts she alternated between my two mounds that started to tingle me every time her whip kissed them, shooting waves of excitement to my now dripping pussy.

		I felt it creaming and I was also sensing my nipples standing at their tallest positions. I think Terri either got bored or sensed my enjoyment so she increased the force of her blows to make me really understand the pain she meant.

		Her whip was swiftly hissing in the air and landing squarely on my nipples, and before I had time to scream or react it would change its course and drop loudly on my tummy.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Three

		

		My moans and grunts started to rise in the air, which led to the increase in the speed and intensity of Terri's whip, that was descending step wisely over my bound and helpless body to reach the gates leading to my most sensitive aroused pussy.

		"You must have figured out where I am heading now, after all it's a pussy and clit whip as Kaitlyn previously explained to you. So if you have any objections or concerns you wish to address me with I am all ears for you." Terri said, and then silence filled the room.

		I couldn't answer, being so occupied with my expectation of the upcoming stinging to my most private and precious areas of my body. I was showering my head with questions, anticipating her next actions, asking myself will she go easy on my pussy or she will roughly discipline it for me to reach my ultimate climax.

		But wait as I might, the long awaited sting never arrived. Instead I heard footsteps moving away from my splayed body. I couldn't tell whether Kaitlyn has left and now returned or if they both were leaving.

		I tried to concentrate and I was shot with two distinct sounds, they were leaving. Oh no, they can't leave me here with no means of achieving my release after all this excitement and pain.

		"Mistress, why are you leaving?" I find myself unconsciously shouting.

		"Oh, now you decide to grace us with your words. Too late" She hissed back at me.

		"But please you can't leave me like this, please." I pleaded with her.

		"What do you want slave?" she asked.

		I am shocked to hear her voice so clear and close to my ears.

		"My pain, my release mistress" I submitted to her.

		"No you will get none until my pleasure arrives first. You were disobedient and if anyone should have any pleasure, it is me." She answered and I could sense some degree of hurt in her voice.

		I smelt some strange aroma and a feeling of something placed on my chest, then I was surprised with the removal of the blindfold, My eyes adjusted to find the pussy of my newly found mistress facing it.

		I understood what was being asked of me and felt an inner urge to bring this amazing woman to her climax for the light she showed me. My lips kissed her warm skin and my tongue escaped them to touch her inner thighs and slowly worked up between her legs to the center of her womanly aroma, that captured my senses and unknowingly hypnotized me to its pleasure.

		As my tongue licked her quivering lips and poked at her dripping pussy I felt a sting hitting my own privates. My mistress had given Kaitlyn the whip to complete my pain, I felt roaring pain in my loins that only surfaced as a moan disappearing into her pussy to produce vibrating waves that pleasure her sensitive parts.

		I felt her fingers twist in my hair pulling it and playing with my now sweaty wet strands, my tongue searched deeper and stabbed her engorged clit. My lips pressed tightly to her pussy sucking the little vibrating nub while my own was being squashed and bathed with the painful invading blows of the cleansing whip.

		I knew it was going to be an amazing experience with those amazing orgasms that would follow my quest for understanding.

		***

		Although not a devotee of the D/s lifestyle, I am experienced sexually and tonight Terri began grooming me into the D/s world with Kaitlyn's help, and I got more and more into it as the hours went along.

		For her part, Terri knew what I was. She knew she could make me a fucktoy, get me to do whatever she wanted.

		But I had no idea of the cesspool of depravity Terri was bringing to my life.

		Terri was indeed a pervert and had a very warped view of how I should spend the rest of my days. But she didn't let on a bit of it during our first meeting earlier. And when she initiated the erotic activity, I eventually was overjoyed; I thought I had met my Joan of Arc, instead I had met my Maleficent who could turn me into one of the great sluts of world history.

		The initial sexual interlude was a normal affair and they left on their honeymoon right after the wedding. One of the odd things I noted about the sex was that Terri's sub, Kaitlyn, had been an active participant in my sexual seduction.

		I had not fully understood why Terri would use Kaitlyn, who was 26 and, I had to grudgingly agree a very, very sexy girl. As opposed to my modest proportions, Kaitlyn was a voluptuous 36C-23-36, arranged very neatly on her 5"8" frame. To top it off, Kaitlyn had long brown hair and was a double for Angelina Jolie in her younger days.

		I had to acknowledge that Kaitlyn was a fabulous looking woman, very pretty and stacked with a body to respect and admire. Well, I thought, once things start to even out I'm sure I'll never have Kaitlyn fuck me again. I couldn't have been more wrong, but that was to come later, when my submission was in full swing.

		Terri had arranged a fun-packed weekend in Dry Ridge. Upon my arrival, I was taken with cozy atmosphere, I absolutely loved it.

		After the bondage session in the playroom I was taken straight to their room. I thought Terri seemed really horny and I was anxious to please her and Kaitlyn.

		"Okay honey, I really want to control things tonight so I'm going to handcuff you again to the bed this time," Terri began awkwardly. "But don't worry, I won"t let anything bad happen to you."

		Nevertheless, I was taken aback and asked why.

		"Well, this will be the first actually lovemaking during your stay here and I want to control every part of you, I'm sure you will love it," Terri said.

		I, however, wasn't sure, but, surprisingly, I felt myself getting wet and then when the deed was done and I was securely cuffed to the four posters of the bed, I couldn't believe how sopping wet my pussy had become.

		I was looking forward to the further delights Terri and Kaitlyn had in store for me. I had particularly come to hope they would eat my pussy and hoped I would do that for them as I was secured to the bed.

		I hoped Terri was a wonderful performer of cunnilingus and had carefully acquired such techniques to help her better eat my pussy.

		By now, I considered myself an expert in this particular sexual art, but she had never experienced it and of course never practiced it in a threesome setting. Oh yes, I thought, I hope this is quite a night and they both eat me to a half dozen climaxes. But, suddenly, my view of the evening was shattered.

		Without so much as an "we're leaving", Both of them turned on their heels, opened the bedroom door and walked out. Again! I was devastated. My high hopes for the continuation of the evening's sex fun seemed to have disappeared. And now I was left alone in the hotel room with all sorts of anxious thoughts.

		Why would they suddenly leave?

		And what was going to happen next?

		What if there was a fire and the fire department found me this way?

		What if Terri or Kaitlyn never came back?

		My mind was really all over the place trying to identify the possibilities and what my fate would be. I didn't have long to wait. In fact, it was only half an hour and I heard the bedroom door opening, even though I couldn't see who was entering.

		Shortly, Terri's face moved into my view, blocking anything else from my eyes and I smiled and began to babble about how glad I was to see her. Terri, however, cut off my ramblings by covering my mouth with her hand.

		"No need to talk dear, you see we have quite an evening planned for you, but it may not be what you had in mind," she said and laughed evilly. "But, then again, with what I have learned about your submissive nature, you might like it. A lot. For you are going to be this evening's entertainment and I have devised several ways you to entertain."

		Entertain?

		My mind reeled, what did Terri have in mind. Here I was planning on an evening of sex with my new sex friends and now I was going to be the entertainment. I could barely comprehend the implications.

		With that, Terri waved her hand, stepped aside, and allowed me to see the two women standing around the bed. Both were totally nude, and obviously aroused, by the erect nipples and the juices drooling from both their cunts.

		Their body types ranged from stunning to striking (Kaitlyn was gorgeous with a Barbie-doll-like figure and a beautiful face, and Terri a Brie Larson lookalike).

		Without further comment, Kaitlyn turned to Terri and asked, "So you said anything I want, is that right?"

		Terri just nodded and then took a seat in a chair near the bed where she could watch everything. And watch she did indeed, she had dreamed of this moment from her first meeting with me.

		She knew deep in her heart that this was what she really wanted and, more importantly, what she and Kaitlyn wanted. For this was part of her plan with me.

		Their relationship had been one of convenience, allowing Terri to show her superiors at work that she was married and stable. While Terri loved women, she really had little interest in sex with them, what really turned her on was to see a woman or women dominated by other women, she loved to sit and clit off while viewing lesbian domination videos or, even better, watching it in person.

		And she was a perfect match for Kaitlyn.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Four

		

		For a while Kaitlyn would enjoy a whip now and then, her true mission in life was to dominate, degrade, humiliate, and debase women who craved, or abhorred, that kind of domination.

		Kaitlyn and Terri joined forces and began to pursue their joint passion with Terri helping Kaitlyn procure willing and some unwilling victims for her to dominate. She shared her depraved sessions with Terri, allowing her in some cases to view them live and in other situations videotaping them for her review at a later date.

		After Terri had been with her long enough to Kaitlyn to allow her to prove her stability to her employer, they decided to open the relationship, but not to end their partnership. They devised a wicked plan to have Terri find young, submissive sluts, invite them for a weekend, and then work with Kaitlyn to bend the new slut to their joint will. It was only a few months ago that Terri found my blog and began finding a way to me.

		Terri had thought, I was the perfect sub for her fantasies and Kaitlyn's reality. And now she had me where she wanted me and would find out if I could be the girl of her dreams or not.

		Kaitlyn looked over at Terri, who by now was seated with her legs over the arms of the overstuffed chair and her finger shoved into her gooey gash, slowly getting herself off, and asked again, "So you say I can do anything to her or with her that I want?"

		Terri just nodded.

		With those parameters, the voluptuous beauty grabbed my hair and pulled it back. Then proceeded to pull my mouth open and to pinch my nose. Thus properly restrained, the hot beauty was ready for the evening's first event.

		"This fucking piece of shit cunt is going to have to get ready for taking all of my bodily fluids so let's start by giving her a little of my saliva, some spit from my lovely mouth," the now aroused gal said.

		It was obvious she was becoming more aggressive in their plans for degrading the me. With Teri still stabbing at her cunt Kaitlyn then leaned over my open mouth and deposited a large helping of spit in my open mouth.

		For my part, I was horrified as this scene began and, yet, as the first of the woman's spit entered my mouth, I again felt my pussy getting wet, very wet. My god, I thought, this is turning me on. I took the dominant sub's saliva into my gaping mouth and knew that there was no use fighting it, I was going to swallow this foul liquid.

		Something snapped in my mind and I decided to join in the fun and participate in this self-abuse. Without thinking much, I began to roll the spit around in my open mouth, allowing both of the girls to see me swishing the spit in my mouth and then I suddenly swallowed it and stuck out my tongue to show both I had swallowed it without begin asked.

		And my pussy continued to froth.

		Gawd, I thought, I am becoming a real pervert, a weirdo; and I like it. Terri just continued to get herself off, thinking what a good choice she had made in selecting me, who she felt was rapidly becoming a fetid example of debauchery who would gladly give service to any and all women.

		Kaitlyn noticed that as I stuck her tongue out to show them all that she had consumed the spit, that the slut's tongue was a real work of art.

		"Holy shit," the black woman bellowed, "that fucking tongue must be long enough to touch her nose. Do it slut, touch your fucking nose with that piece of shit tongue."

		And me, who knew about my special talent in this area, slowly rolled out my lingual muscle and tapped the top of my nose with it. There was an audible gasp from the two women and Terri, who had never experienced this feature of any female but knew that this capability would make me even more sought after.

		Kaitlyn told Terri that they would be able to exploit my special tongue with a lot of women.

		"God if you sit on her fucking slutty face. Oh yeah, that tongue is going up your pussy and butt holes Terri."

		Pussies and butt holes, I shrieked in my mind, I had been prepared for some abuse but I had not realized that I'd become a facial fucktoy for both of these women's private and nether parts.

		But, again, my pussy betrayed my shock and deep in my mind, I knew that I was going to gladly provide these services. But first, Kaitlyn had to finish spitting in my mouth. And when the horny sub noticed that I was a little too eager to get that spit in my mouth so she made me beg for it. Finally, after her teasing, deposited her spit load after I had begged and I dutifully swallowed all of it.

		"Okay, Terri, who's first to get this slut's tongue, that big fucking tongue, in their holes," the Kaitlyn asked, "well, hell's bells, it might as well be me."

		The buxom woman quickly slid two fingers into her sex, sloshed it around to get the juices stirred up, since she not wearing any underwear, her fingers became coated with her fluids and the obnoxious noise of her fingering her pussy filled the room. She was ready for sex and she clambered up on the bed and in short order her crotch was poised over my face.

		I looked up and saw the gash of the horny woman poised over my face. The thick-lipped shaved cunt was frothing with cunt juice and she could also see the hot woman's anus blinking, but unseeing, readying itself for that devilish tongue.

		And amazingly again, I felt my mouth begin to water at the fleshy feast that was poised just above my face. The drool began to well up in my mouth as the panting lady's crotch was lowered to my waiting mouth. The snatch that smacked into my face was really an impressive cunt, it felt like the gaping pussy was swallowing my head, but I was determined to service it.

		I could not see at that moment, but I was eager to begin my serious pussy loving. Although I had sampled her own pussy juices, I wanted to taste another's woman's juices and I did. The taste of this woman was different than my own, somewhat sweet tasting pussy juice.

		This was like eating sushi.

		The musky smell and taste was overwhelming, not at all like I had expected, but I found that I was drawn to it and I scooped my tongue deeply into the woman's vagina. I soon was hooked on the taste and was lapping up the woman's juice like a pro gash eater.

		The domme sub was thoroughly enjoying the combination of control she was exercising and the sexual loving I was providing. Her orgasm, she realized couldn't be far off and she vaguely realized that the cunt underneath her twat was shaking like I was about to come, even though nothing had touched my private parts.

		The woman knew that she couldn't allow me to orgasm, lest she lose some of the enthusiasm I was showing for my new role as a sex slave. Kaitlyn knew she had to do something quickly and she snapped at Terri that she should punch my cunt before me, the twat lapper, could come.

		The masturbating Terri didn't hesitate a moment as she had taught the woman the art of breaking in new sluts. She balled her hand into a fist and smashed it down into my cunt, not so much to cause pain for pain's sake as to cause me to break my move toward an orgasm.

		And the punch worked.

		I felt my orgasm breaking off and I was about to remove my mouth from the hot cunt that was plastered to it, but the domme was a step ahead of me and had grabbed my nipple and was twisting it. "Don't you dare back off of eating my pussy," she said. "Keep eating or I'll tear off your fucking nipple."

		The harsh move worked and I continued eating the pussy on my face. The hot aroused woman groaned in bliss as I swabbed my tongue all over her sex and nipped at her clit and pussy lips.

		The woman groaned and moaned as her new sex slave was initiated into the special world of pussy worship. When my head fell back and my tongue gave out, the Kaitlyn unceremoniously rolled off her slave and took a minute to calm down. When she had caught her breath, she announced that my slut mouth was "open for business."

		"This slut can really eat pussy, Terri, give her a full meal of hot cunt," the young woman yelled out to her friend.

		Terri of course declined the offer so in a turn of fortune for me, Kaitlyn moved her face close to mine and told me that she obviously knew how to eat pussy also, but that now she was going show me how to eat ass hole. "I hope you like it as much as you obviously like to eat cunt," the young amorous lesbian said.

		Kaitlyn, nudge me off the bed, then she laid down on her back. Next she told me to straddle her head as she stuck out her tongue.

		"I'm going to impale your anus on my fleshy stick bitch."

		Shortly, her tongue was buried far up my anus and she was tasting my really foul contaminants, but again my pussy was betraying my disgust as Kaitlyn continued to orally stroke my hot hole that had captured her tongue.

		Soon, I was getting off on just the anal stimulation, shuddering to an orgasm with her tongue gripped by my clenched sphincter. Terri deferred her opportunity for either me or Kaitlyn use our tongues. It seemed Kaitlyn could barely move and her face was covered with my cunt and ass juices.

		Each of us had come and I had noticed an iPhone in Terri's hand on the other side of the room, indicating to me that her video camera was being used so as to be shown to someone else, but who?

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Five

		

		After my perverted riding experience, the Kaitlyn took me off the bed and got me on all fours, placed a collar around my neck and attached a leash to it. My tormentor, Kaitlyn, took the leash and walked me around to where Terri was sitting, making me lick her luscious bottom, just the way she taught me..

		I found that I liked licking butt-holes as much as the pussy I had tasted and I was forced to face a new truth about myself. I liked asshole, I liked licking the terminal end of women's digestive tracts.

		I shuddered with the acknowledgment, with the perversity of it all. By now Kaitlyn was the object of my worship and was really into me licking her asshole and announced that she felt like her six bottles of Corona earlier were going to make their presence known.

		I heard the voice ring out again, telling me to bring my face over to where she was standing in front of a couch. Kaitlyn told me to get my face in front of her cunt as she was going to make me a toilet.

		"Open up your pie hole honey, I'm going to urinate in your mouth and don't spill a drop you piece of shit," my sexy tormentor said.

		I hustled to place my mouth over her hole and was not surprised as the urine began to flow. I, for all my eagerness, could hardly believe what I was doing; serving as a urinal for this depraved chick.

		My descent into this depraved world had happened so quickly that I hadn"t yet had time to think about what, if any, limits I might have. I was afraid I would have none, that I was simply so submissive that I'd do anything my controllers commanded.

		The piss began to flow into my mouth, and Kaitlyn would stop as my greedy mouth filled and allowed me to swallow. As my mouth filled again and again, the both women laughed, telling me what a good porta-potty I was.

		"Yeah, and we'll be using you regularly when you are in Dry Ridge cunt, you are going to be our toilet whenever you are in town."

		Finally, the orgy began to wind down and I finally noticed that Terri had orgasmed several times until she was sitting in the chair with her juices all over her cunt, hands and the seat of the overstuffed chair.

		"Tell the us thanks Leigh and kiss our feet before turning in."

		After Kaitlyn was passed out in the bed, me and Terri sat and talked. Or Terri mostly talked, telling me what me future with her and Kaitlyn was going to be like.

		"We are going to take you down a road of lesbian slave humiliation and degradation. You are not going to be able to refuse any woman's sexual request when we are done with you and we'll make you into a true cunt worshipper, it will become your religion. On the bright side it certainly make you a better writer of Lesbian Bondage Erotica."

		I was still reeling from the evening's depravity and I couldn't respond, but I did wonder what she meant by "we."

		When I asked her, I learned of her plans with Kaitlyn and how I was to become Kaitlyn's slut as well.

		I don't think so I thought, but I could again feel her cunt getting soaked. It was obvious now that both, Terri, and Kaitlyn were dommes, and Kaitlyn had just played the role of sub to bring me along. And it worked.

		END
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