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Initially, Jade had been worried that this skiing vacation – sorry, ‘bonding trip’, as her mom insisted on calling it – was a bad idea. After all, here she was; a young, attractive, single nineteen-year-old girl, taking a vacation to a ski resort with her mom and her mom’s friends. Not exactly her idea of a good time. Jade’s ideal vacation involves a white beach, clear blue skies, and all the cocktails she can drink. Somehow, being clustered on the top of a mountain with older women she barely knew wasn’t the break she needed. 

Or so she thought. While Jade didn’t know most of the women in her mom’s circle of friends, she was familiar with two. First, her childhood friend Sara, a girl whom Jade hadn’t seen in about five years. It was nice to see Sara again and catch up on old times and at least there was someone of Jade’s age in the party. 

That was a relief. 

The second person Jade knew in the group was Regan, Sara’s mom. When Jade had known Sara as a younger girl, Regan had been a little on the dumpy side. 

Now, however, Jade always did a double-take when the older woman entered the room. Regan was stunning. Curvy, busty, with a full, luscious figure and a wicked smile that made Jade blush and tingle at the same time. She seemed to notice the curious effect she had on Jade and always insisted on sitting together at meal times. While the other women would discuss this and that, Regan would always enquire about Jade’s personal life. How was college going? (Okay-ish.) Any boyfriends? (Not at the moment.) Any wild college stories to share? 

(Nothing that her mom should overhear.)

Maybe the vacation wasn’t such a bad idea. Sure, a group of older women wasn’t the crowd that Jade preferred to party with, but they all seemed pretty cool. Spending time on the slopes was kinda awesome, too. Plus, the evenings were usually spent drinking and laughing in front of a roaring fire, and you can’t call that a bad time. After a couple of days on the mountain, Jade began to feel herself loosen up. 

If she only knew how truly loose she would feel by the end of the vacation…

****

‘Can you scooch over?’

Jade lifted her head from the edge of the hot tub and looked to the source of the question. Water bubbled and frothed all around her. She saw three women standing at the top of the tub; her mom, Sara, and Regan. 

‘Oh, sure, sorry.’ Jade moved around to let the others step down into the tub. She averted her eyes as Regan entered the water, unable to help herself. Regan’s wonderful body was barely contained inside an orange bikini. Her full, round boobs threatened to spill out at any second and Jade couldn’t help wondering if that would be such a bad thing. 

Regan caught the slight darkening of Jade’s cheeks and restrained the urge to smile. Once again, she wondered how many lovers the young girl had taken so far. It couldn’t be that many. Less than five. Poor girl. Five untrained, uncoordinated, lacklustre boys, all dribbling and drooling over that wonderful body. A girl like her deserved so much better. Jade was beautiful. Lovely dark hair and dark eyes. Olive-tanned complexion. A stunning, athletic figure with breasts that almost seemed too large for her frame. Yes, a girl like Jade deserved far better than talentless, pathetic boys for lovers, and Regan had an idea about that. She sat on the seat opposite Jade and stretched out her legs, placing one foot one either side of the younger girl. Jade glanced at Regan without saying anything. 

‘How were the slopes today, girls?’ Regan said. ‘Sorry we couldn’t join you, but that spa… it was calling our names.’

‘It was great!’ Sara leaned forward, speaking animatedly. ‘I even went down the yellow slope today. It was so crazy how fast you can go on that line. What about you? Did you and Jade’s mom have a nice massage?’

Jade’s mom chuckled. ‘For goodness’ sake, you can call me Stacey. You’re not kids anymore.’ She relaxed back into the wall of the tub, letting water bubble and splash across her skin. ‘It was lovely, actually. I had a wonderfully stimulating back massage. The perfect antidote to skiing.’

‘Mine was… adequate.’ Regan flicked a lock of hair behind her ear. ‘The massage was good enough, but my masseuse was a man.’

‘What’s wrong with that?’ Jade asked the question before she knew it was coming. Regan turned her dark eyes on Jade and the young girl’s cheeks turned pink again. 

‘Nothing wrong with a male masseuse,’ she said, ‘but I find that only a woman has the right touch. Don’t you agree?’

Jade averted her gaze again, unable to meet Regan’s eyes. God, what was it about this woman? Jade was straight. She liked boys. She’d made love to a few boys already and liked it. Why did Regan always make her feel like a shy little girl again? She ran a wet hand through her brown hair and glanced through the window, at the mountain outside. The view was still stunning. Crisp, white snow. 

Endless slopes. Beautiful little mountain towns in the far, far distance. The sun was beginning to set and lights were illuminating below. 

‘By the way, Jade…’ Regan paused, allowing a smile to play across her full, sensual lips. Jade turned her attention back to the beautiful woman opposite, trying not to admire the curve of her breasts resting above the water line. ‘I’ve been meaning to ask, are your boobs natural?’

Jade blinked in surprise. She glanced down at her chest. Sure, they were on the large side, but were they that big? She didn’t think so. 

‘N-no…’ She patted her chest, as if proving they were real. ‘They’re just… quite big.’

‘They’re beautiful.’ Regan’s eyes swept over Jade’s chest with undisguised hunger. 

‘She gets it from me,’ Stacey said, with a laugh. ‘My boobs were twice the size at your age, Jade.’

Sara squeezed her own small breasts with a theatrical sigh. ‘Can I have them if you don’t want them?’

The girls laughed. They relaxed in the bubbling water for a little while longer before Stacey announced that it was time to go and get ready for tonight. 

‘What’s tonight?’ Jade couldn’t remember any specific plans. ‘Are we going somewhere?’

Stacey and Regan exchanged a look and a knowing smile. Something about their expressions made Jade’s stomach tingle. The sensation was not unpleasant. 

‘Tonight is… a special night,’ Stacey said, but Regan raised a hand and cut her off. 

‘Tonight, we’re having a party.’ She smiled at Jade and Sara. ‘All of us girls. 

And we’re going to dress up. Does that sound like fun?’

Sara nodded eagerly. ‘I’ve got this super cute cocktail dress that I’ve been dying to wear!’

Jade nodded too. She caught Regan’s gaze. There was something in her expression. Something darkly amused. Jade didn’t know what was really going on behind those dark, sparkling eyes, but she knew that tonight wasn’t as simple and straightforward as a mere party. 

****

Jade wrapped a white cotton towel around her waist and stepped out of her room into the main area of the cabin she shared with Stacey. The little building was wonderfully warm, in contrast to the powdery white snows and starry skies outside the windows. She turned toward the bathroom and stopped for a moment, puzzled. Her mom was blocking the door, hands behind her back, and a smile on her face. 

‘What’s up?’ Jade had never seen her mother look so giddy or excited. 

‘I got you a little something to wear tonight for the party,’ Stacey almost babbled in her glee. ‘I got you two things actually, but you don’t have to wear them both. 

You can choose.’

‘Choose what?’

Stacey giggled and pulled her hands to the front, displaying two little clothing hangers with outfits attached. Jade gasped in surprise and delight. The clothes

weren’t outfits. They were lingerie. Beautiful, lacy, silky lingerie. One set was a deep, passionate red with a flowery design for the cups and a cute little thong that had a flower nestling at the top of the G-string. The other set was black and a little sheer. Under the right light, it might turn partially see-through. 

‘For me?’ Jade couldn’t hide her delight. They were both beautiful sets that would look and feel sexy on her. 

‘Yeah, for you.’ Stacey beamed wider. ‘You can choose after your shower. Just make sure you wear one tonight under your dress, okay?’

Jade eyed her mom, that suspicious feeling returning to her gut. She felt the same way in the hot tub earlier, trying to figure out what was happening behind Regan’s dark eyes. She said, ‘What’s tonight? Why do I need to look sexy?’

Stacey giggled. It was a sound Jade knew well. There was something her mother was hiding but wouldn’t say. 

‘I’ll explain everything after you shower,’ Stacey said, stepping aside for Jade. 

‘Just trust me. You’re going to love it.’

Jade walked into the bathroom and turned on the shower. She stood under the rushing warm water, lost in thought. Clearly there was something going on tonight. Something sexy. Why else would she need to wear lingerie? Perhaps for a party game of some kind? But that didn’t make sense. 

She thought back to earlier, to the gleam in Regan’s eyes when the party was mentioned. Jade’s stomach tightened at the memory. Regan had looked at her with something other than friendly good humor. Regan had admired her with desire. 

Jade washed her hair, forcing aside of her thoughts and questions. She would find out in a few minutes anyway. But she had a sneaking suspicion that this

‘bonding trip’ was something more than a mere vacation. She knew that her mother occasionally went on trips abroad with her girlfriends, but they always came back seeming somehow closer and more friendly than before. Until now, Jade had never joined her mom on a bonding trip, so she just assumed they spent a lot of time hanging out. But now she had her doubts. 

She gently ran a razor along her inner thighs, making sure those toned legs were

still silky-smooth to the touch. Jade debated for a moment whether or not to leave that little thatch of curly hairs on her cleft. If she was supposed to wear lingerie tonight, any unsightly hairs might look a little out of place. She settled for trimming her mound to a short V-shaped arrow head, pointing at her sex. If nothing else, it made her feel sexier. 

The water began to turn cool. Jade shut off the pipes and climbed out. She wrapped a towel around her waist and walked through to the bedroom. The two sets of lingerie were displayed on the bed for her. She felt a thrill at the idea of wearing something so naughty under her clothing for an evening. Even in college, she had never done anything like that for any of her partners. 

Jade selected the red set. She slid the thong up her legs and felt the soft lace nestle against her freshly trimmed womanhood. It felt good. The lace wound between her legs and between her tight butt cheeks elegantly. Next, she slipped into the matching bra. She was surprised that the cups were large enough to contain her heavyset breasts, but she reasoned that mom knew her size and probably made sure to buy a bra that fit. 

She admired herself in the mirror for a moment. The deep red lace complimented her darker skin tone nicely. Her figure looked good. She took a selfie with her phone. One to show the girls when she got back to college. Hell, it might even become her new dating profile picture. The guys back home would go crazy for that. Imagine how many messages she would receive in a get-up like this…

After a few minutes – and a few more selfies in the mirror – Jade dried her hair and finished dressing. She chose her nicest outfit; a white dress with a generous plunge at the neckline and a short hem that stopped just below her butt. It was undeniably sexy, and the knowledge of what she was wearing beneath the outfit made her womanhood purr. 

‘You look wonderful.’ Stacey beamed as Jade walked back into the room. She wasn’t looking too shabby herself – Stacey wore a slim, tight black cocktail dress that accentuated her curves perfectly. 

‘Thanks, mom. I love the underwear, it’s so sexy!’

The two women stood together for a moment, as if sizing each other up. After a brief silence, Jade asked the question that had been on her mind all evening. 

‘So… what’s happening tonight?’

Stacey smiled. She stroked her daughter’s freshly-combed hair. Her heart raced. 

How long had she wanted to bring her little girl along to one of these bonding trips? Too long. 

‘Tonight is our bonding night.’ She chose her words carefully, not wanting to frighten or intimidate Jade. ‘We all get dressed up and we play a couple of drinking games… and then…’

She paused for a few seconds. Long enough for Jade to nod eagerly, trying to prompt her mom to keep going. 

‘And then we do a little lottery.’ Stacey smiled. ‘We older ladies partner up with you younger girls and we… have some fun.’ She saw the quizzical look in Jade’s eyes and quickly added, ‘No, don’t worry, you won’t be with me. Moms don’t go with their daughters. If you get along with your partner, you’re free to go back to their cabin for the night. You can stay with them for the whole trip if you like. 

There are no hard and fast rules about it.’

Jade’s heart skipped a beat. Partner with an older woman? Going back to her cabin? Spending time alone? It all seemed to make sense now. Everything she had seen and overheard about her mom’s bonding trips in the past. The way Regan had admired her body. The sensual underwear. It made perfect sense. 

She felt warmth spreading in her stomach. It flowed through her belly, lighting torches along a dark passageway, until her insides felt as though they were burning with eagerness. She felt that warmth pooling from her head all the way to her freshly shaved sex. She had never been with anyone older than her. And she had never been with a woman. But she had a good idea which of the girls she wanted for a partner…

‘But, mom…’ Jade paused and swallowed. ‘What if…’

‘No, no, my pretty girl.’ Stacey placed two reassuring hands on her daughter’s shoulders. ‘No worries. You are beautiful. Just relax. Don’t worry. Have fun, okay? This is a fun party.’

Jade nodded. 

‘Come on, we’re gonna be late.’ Stacey turned and grabbed her coat from a hook. ‘We don’t want to miss any of the fun!’

****

Drink flowed liberally. The atmosphere was good – warm, friendly, seductive. 

There was a tiny, almost imperceptible undercurrent of tension beneath the surface. Many of the girls cast furtive looks around the room now and then, as though mentally selecting their ideal partners for later. Everyone reclined on a long, horseshoe-shaped couch in the largest cabin, sitting hip-to-hip near a warm fireplace. 

Jade knocked back another tequila shot to wild approval from the audience. She held the empty glass aloft with a smile. Stacey patted her on the shoulder, while Sara whistled. Jade put on a fearless façade, but in truth, nerves were eating away at her gut. All night long, she had been nagged by the same worries and doubts. Who would be her partner? Would she like the woman chosen for her? 

What if she wasn’t really into it? What if she was, but the woman didn’t like her? So many questions pulled and gnawed at Jade that all she could do was drink to try and quell the voices. 

Regan watched, pretending to pay little attention. She was dressed to kill this evening, in a Chinese-style dress that ran from her neck to her heel, with a long, revealing slit all the way up one thigh. She tore a sheet of paper from the hotel notepad and began to write down the names of all the younger girls in the room. 

There were seven in total. She carefully tore each name from the page and folded that slip in half. Then she tossed the slips into a ski hat. 

Nobody saw Regan secretly palm one of the names. With all the booze flowing through the room, nobody would have noticed that there were seven possible partners, but only six names in the hat. Regan wasn’t going to trust her odds to fate. She already knew who she wanted tonight. 

‘Ladies, gather round.’ Regan’s voice demanded and received full attention from the assembly. ‘Before we get too drunk to enjoy ourselves, let’s do this lottery, 

shall we?’ The women whooped and hollered in excitement. Some of the younger girls – those who had already experienced a bonding trip in the past –

beamed with eagerness. Jade licked her lips, eyes fixed on the hat in Regan’s hand. ‘Who would like to go first?’

Hands shot into the air. Regan passed the hat along. Stacey reached inside and pulled out a name. 

‘Sara!’ She beamed with delight and beckoned Sara to come over. The younger girl moved over to sit with her partner. 

Regan watched the hat move around the circle, seeing each of the older women draw one of the younger girls in turn. The hat came back to her and she reached inside, carefully secreting her hidden slip between two fingers. She made a show of selecting a piece of paper, before pulling out the name she had already chosen the moment the trip began. 

‘Jade.’

Regan locked eyes with Jade, unable to conceal a smile at the girl’s reaction. 

Jade’s heart fluttered in her chest. She saw the smile on Regan’s face and felt one of her own spreading across her bright red lips. They continued looking at one another as the final names were drawn from the hat and the last remaining couples were decided. 

Some women left the cabin immediately, retreating to a more intimate setting. 

Others moved to be more comfortable in the room, lounging on smaller couches together or moving to a table to drink privately. 

Regan stood up and walked over to Jade and sat down in the vacated space at the girl’s side. Jade tried to speak, but couldn’t. Her mind was whirling. Partner. 

Cabin. Regan. Together. 

‘Did your mom explain how all this works?’ Regan turned to Jade, resting her elbow on the couch. She crossed her legs. The slit of her dress revealed her immaculate thighs. Jade couldn’t help but admire Regan’s legs. She nodded. 

‘We’re… uh… we’re partners.’ She swallowed. ‘Do we… do we go to your place now?’

Regan grabbed a nearby bottle of liquor from the floor. She topped up her glass and added some more into Jade’s tumbler. 

‘Not yet,’ she said. ‘Let’s relax first. I’m in no rush. Unless… you are?’

She raised an eyebrow. Jade’s cheeks flushed and she took a long drink to hide how flustered she felt. Regan watched, amused. It was cute. The girl was so young, so inexperienced. She remined Regan of fresh snow; immaculate, unspoiled, unclaimed… and yet desperate to be plowed. 

‘Have you done this before?’ Jade said, summoning up the courage to make conversation. 

‘This? The lottery?’ Regan glanced around the room. Some of the couples were already getting along well. ‘Yes. I’ve been on quite a few trips now. I’ve done this sort of thing many times. I’ve even practiced it in a few clubs back home.’

Jade brought her glass up to her red lips and paused for a moment, uncertain what Jade meant. ‘Practiced? What do you mean you practiced?’

Regan ran a tongue over her lips, looking Jade in the eyes. She said, ‘I like to practice taking control of beautiful young women.’

Jade’s jaw dropped open. She rested the drink in her lap. Her mind reeled. She blinked. 

‘You mean…’ She struggled to find the right words. ‘You’re a… dominatrix?’

Regan smiled, enjoying her partner’s reaction. There was more than shock in Jade’s young eyes. There was interest. Erotic excitement. Curiosity. She nodded slowly and took a sip of her drink before continuing, happy to let the silence weigh on Jade for a minute longer. 

‘I wouldn’t call myself that.’ She shrugged. ‘I mean, I’m not a professional. I still work as an accountant. But, yes, on weekends I like to go to a dungeon in town and… exert my influence on submissive women.’

Jade’s pretty, expressive young eyes almost bulged out of her head. She stared at Regan, as though seeing her in a whole new light. Regan, a dominatrix? Woah. 

‘Don’t be so surprised,’ Regan said, with a delighted chuckle. ‘Didn’t you wonder why I split up with Sara’s dad? Number one, it turns out that there are much sweeter fruits than what men can offer. Number two… he couldn’t take being the one on the bottom.’

‘Woah.’ Jade’s eyes and mouth hung open in half-drunken shock. Regan reached out a hand and gently closed Jade’s mouth. She smiled at her young friend. 

‘I can tell that the idea interests you.’ Regan ran a finger over Jade’s lips. ‘You can ask me about it, if you like. Anything at all.’

‘Do you… do you, um…’ Jade struggled to think of a suitable question. ‘Do you like it?’

‘Very much so.’ Regan beamed with delight. She was enjoying the young woman’s obvious excitement. She noted how Jade’s hips had unconsciously pushed forward; how her thighs had parted; how her breasts seemed much more pronounced now. In her erotically charged state, the girl was practically an open book – and all the pages were begging for details. ‘I love spanking and I love making girls lick my pussy and I really, really enjoy helping my lovers come.’

‘How do you do that?’

Regan smiled. It was a warm smile, full of possibilities. ‘Finish your drink and I’ll answer all your questions.’

Jade brought the glass to her lips and tipped it back, draining the entire tumbler in one swallow. Regan chuckled to herself. The girl’s enthusiasm thrilled her. 

Jade felt the warm liquid trickle all the way to her stomach, filling her with courage and making her head spin a little. What a day this turned out to be! She had started by skiing down pristine white slopes and ended by learning that her childhood friend’s mother is a kinky lesbian dominatrix. 

‘How do you do it?’ Jade asked, looking into Regan’s beautiful yet stern face. 

‘Do you just grab someone you like and make her do your bidding?’

‘Nonsense.’ The older woman wrinkled her nose. ‘Yes, as a dominant, I do get turned on by grabbing my submissive by the hair and forcing her to eat my pussy. In fact, it’s something I’ve wanted to do to you all night. But I’m not going to do it, because we haven’t discussed your limits, boundaries, or consent.’

Jade licked her lips. They felt so dry, but it wasn’t because of the warm room. 

She was hanging on Regan’s every word. 

‘Consent?’ Jade repeated the word. She knew what it meant, of course, but it seemed strange to hear it from Regan’s mouth. ‘How do you mean?’

‘I mean,’ Regan leaned in closer, looking Jade in her dark eyes. She didn’t lower her voice at all. ‘If you want me to do that to you, I will. But dominance and submission is a partnership, my darling, and partners work best in tandem with one another. The one with all the real power in an S&M relationship is the one who can stop it at any moment – the sub. Without her consent, there can be no dominance. Do you understand me?’

Jade nodded, unable to hide her eagerness. They were close now, barely inches apart. Close enough to smell Regan’s intoxicating perfume. Close enough to feel the warmth of her body. Close enough to touch her thigh. 

Regan cocked an eyebrow, letting a smile tug at the corners of her cherry-red lips. She said, ‘It looks like we’ve both finished our drinks and the party is winding down. Can I offer you some… refreshments? Back at my cabin?’

Jade was out of her seat before Regan had even finished asking the question. The young girl felt an extraordinary rush coursing through her body – part alcoholic giddiness, part erotic anticipation. Regan slipped her arm around Jade’s slender waist and gently walked her to the door, pausing only to put on their coats and scarves. None of the other partygoers noticed the two women slip out into the night. Nobody would have said anything to stop them even if they had noticed. 

This night was about bonding, and Regan and Jade were going to become intimately acquainted with one another. 

****

Regan’s cabin was almost identical to Jade’s own – large, comfortable furniture, wide windows, multiple bedrooms, a fireplace, spacious bathroom – except in one important detail: the scent. This cabin possessed Regan’s smell. It seemed to

fill the air and dull the senses. Jade wondered if this was a mountain cabin or a dominatrix’s lair. It somehow seemed to be both at once, especially with the only source of light coming from the semi-glowing fireplace. 

Jade shrugged off her coat and scarf. Regan took them and hug their snow-covered gear on a hook by the door. They slipped out of their boots and stepped barefoot onto the deep, luscious rug by the fire. 

‘Feel free to select some music.’ Regan indicated the old stereo nestled behind the couch. ‘I’ll get the fire going again.’

While Regan kneeled in front of the fireplace and began slipping fresh logs through the grate, Jade turned her attention to the stereo and the small stack of CDs nearby. They looked to be well-used. Probably Regan’s own music, brought from home. She chose a CD that looked soft and unintrusive. Perfect background music for whatever might come next. 

‘Good choice.’ Regan closed the grate and smiled. The fire slowly licked itself back to life, warming the room and bathing the two women in a soft orange glow. ‘Would you like to dance with me?’

‘Yes please.’

Music began to play through the speakers. Regan slipped her arms around Jade’s waist and they started to sway gently together, moving as one. Jade’s heart raced. 

She wrapped her arms around Regan’s body, unsure how to hold a woman for an intimate dance like this. She’d slow-danced with guys before, but this seemed totally different. It was more intimate, more sensual, more… exciting. 

‘You move so naturally.’ Regan smiled at Jade. That smile seemed to calm the younger girl’s nerves a little. ‘Have you done this before?’

‘No.’

‘I suppose this is all quite new to you, isn’t it? Don’t be afraid to get closer.’

Regan cupped Jade’s butt and pulled her closer, until Jade’s large breasts were squeezed between them. Regan smiled wider, enjoying the way Jade’s cheeks darkened with each blush. 

They danced barefoot on the rug in front of the crackling fire. Body to body. 

Cheek to cheek. Heartbeat to heartbeat. As the song slowly unfolded and filled the air, Jade began to soften. The doubts and worries in her mind fell silent. She allowed herself to melt into Regan’s arms. It felt good. It felt natural. It felt right. 

Jade sighed with happiness. She leaned her cheek against Regan’s chest, allowing herself to be gently swayed from side to side by the older woman. 

Regan gently cupped Jade’s chin and lifted the young girl’s face. They looked into each other’s eyes. Jade felt as if she could turn to jelly under that gaze. 

Finally, Regan pushed her lips against Jade’s and kissed her softly, slowly, and passionately. Jade gasped. She didn’t pull away or try to stop it. She had never been kissed like this before, with such love and tenderness. Regan felt Jade’s lips open wider, accepting the embrace. Their tongues met and slowly coiled together with tender curiosity. Jade tasted another woman for the first time. That sensation sent shockwaves to her innermost parts. She felt her cleft burn white-hot with desire. It was more intense than anything she had ever felt before. She hadn’t wanted to be taken by another person this desperately in her whole life. 

No man had made her yearn this fiercely. 

The song reached its conclusion. Regan gently eased back, releasing Jade from their passionate, gentle kiss. Jade’s lips trembled. She breathed hard. 

‘I would like to undress you now.’ Regan’s voice was almost as soft as the fire next to them. 

Jade nodded. She wanted it. She needed it. Her body was going to explode if she didn’t get this right now. 

‘Just to be clear,’ Regan paused, the hint of smile on her lips, ‘you are giving me your consent, yes?’

Jade nodded again. She felt tears of happiness and gratitude sting her eyes. 

‘Your full, undeniable consent?’

‘Yes, Regan. I want to…’ Jade licked her lips. ‘Everything. I want everything.’

Regan’s hands slid to the zipper on Jade’s dress. Jade almost moaned at the

feeling of being undressed by this woman. Her skilled hands delicately and easily removed the dress. It fell to the floor, unveiling Jade in her lingerie. Regan stepped back and admired the view. The underwear was utterly perfect. Barely concealing anything, yet leaving so much to the imagination. 

‘Do you like it?’ Jade looked at Regan, seeking her approval. 

‘I love it. Turn around.’

Jade turn on the spot. Regan’s eyes flashed at the sight of that tanned, toned ass, perfectly framed in the red thong. The color complimented her dark skin tone and made Regan’s body burn hotter. A little lace flower nestled at the top of Jade’s ass, giving her a simultaneously naughty and innocent look. Perfection. 

Regan gently caressed Jade’s butt, kneading and squeezing the firm flesh, admiring the way her fingers seemed to sink into the skin. Jade groaned with pleasure, giving her body over to this experienced woman. It felt so good. So much better than she thought possible. 

‘Did you like hearing about how I dominate women?’ Regan said, whispering into Jade’s ear. She slid one hand around the front of the red, lacy thong and touched the fabric covering Jade’s most erotic parts. Regan felt the intense, burning heat of the other girl’s desire and knew it was true before Jade even responded. 

‘I… I did… oh!’

Regan cupped Jade’s sex and gently stroked the front of the thong. Jade almost purred with pleasure. She leaned into Regan’s body, letting herself be caressed and manipulated in every way possible. It felt exquisite. 

‘What was your favorite part?’ Regan nibbled Jade’s ear lobe, getting another throaty moan in return. ‘What did you like most about our little talk?’

‘I liked… I liked… imagining it.’ Jade swallowed. It was so hard to think right now. One slender, yet firm hand caressed her ass while the other teased her sex, deftly stroking her slit through the fabric of her panties. Her body was on fire. ‘I liked imagining you doing those things…’

‘Do you want me to do those things to you?’

Jade nodded eagerly. She couldn’t find the words to describe how much she wanted to be controlled and dominated and owned by Regan. Her entire body screamed out for it. 

‘I need your consent, Jade.’ Regan’s voice was soft, yet full of authority. ‘I need you to give me permission to own you.’

‘Please.’

That was good enough. Regan slid her hand beneath the thong and caressed Jade’s bare pussy. Jade moaned loud enough the drown out the music for a moment. Pleasure rippled through her skin. Her soaking lips burned with desire. 

She needed this! She craved this! Jade turned her head, desperate to kiss Regan, but a short, sharp blow connected with her ass instead. She yelped. 

‘Do not try and kiss me. I am examining you, girl. You understand?’

‘Yes.’

Regan spanked Jade’s ass again, enjoying the way her butt rippled with the impact. The girl bit back a squeal of pained shock. 

‘Yes… yes what?’ Regan’s voice was as sharp and cold as an icicle. 

‘Yes… Miss Regan.’

‘Good girl.’

Regan continued gently stroking and teasing Jade’s soaking wet lips for a few more moments, listening to the girl’s delicious symphony of gasps and moans. 

They were extraordinary. Jade was a vocal lover, that was certain. Regan loved hearing her lovers make noise. There was something deeply primal in hearing that visceral reaction, something that made Regan’s sex yearn to hear more. 

Every gasp, inhale, moan, and squeal drove her wild with lust. 

After a long, sensual exploration, Regan withdrew her hand. She held it up to the light, showing Jade how slick and creamy her fingers were. 

‘Clean them.’

Jade didn’t hesitate. She opened her lips and began to suck and lick and clean Regan’s glistening fingers. She tasted herself on another woman’s digits. She tasted divine. Jade moaned in rapturous delight. 

‘Good girl.’ Regan removed her fingers. ‘I am going to undress you now. You will not get dressed again without my permission.’

‘Yes, Miss Regan.’

Regan unclipped Jade’s bra and softly pushed it from her shoulders. She allowed herself a moment to gently cup and enjoy the weight of Jade’s large breasts. 

They were soft and filled her hands. Heat flared again between Regan’s legs. She kneeled behind Jade and slowly eased that red thong to the floor. 

Jade was almost trembling in excitement now. She stood as still as possible, hands by her sides, not daring to move without permission. Something told her that Regan would only be so forgiving for a newcomer like her. She felt warm, slender hands grip her ass and gently spread her holes. 

‘Lean forward,’ came the command. ‘Grab your ankles.’

Jade stifled a moan of pleasure, but did as she was told. She bent forward at the waist and grasped her ankles. She glanced behind and saw an upside-down Regan grinning with obvious diabolical enthusiasm. 

The older woman sighed happily and gently spread Jade’s tight young pussy with her thumbs. It was beautiful. The girl’s puffy pink lips gleamed with dew. 

Her neatly trimmed bush pointed south as though daring to be sought out. Her sensitive little clit peaked out from her hiding place, ready to be teased to a thunderous orgasm. Even Jade’s ass looked perfect to Regan’s eyes – tight and cute as a button. 

‘Wonderful.’

The sound of Regan’s approval made Jade’s heart soar. She said, ‘Thank you, Miss Regan.’

‘How many boys have enjoyed this cute little pussy before now, hmm?’

Jade hesitated. Regan spanked her ass again, harder this time. Hard enough to

leave a red mark on the skin for a moment. 

‘Ouch! F-four, Miss Regan.’

‘And what about here?’ Regan gently stroked Jade’s asshole with her finger. 

‘How many have enjoyed this hole?’

‘None!’ Jade gasped the word, unable to stop herself. The feeling of Regan touching her there was almost too much to handle. 

‘Good.’ Regan kissed Jade’s virgin ass. ‘Keep it that way.’ She turned her attention back to the girl’s wonderful pussy and ran her tongue around the entrance in a gentle circular motion. Jade moaned and trembled, but remained in position. Her body felt so hot. 

Regan chuckled at the girl’s reaction. There was nothing sweet than plucking a rose. Nothing finer than plowing that fresh snow. Nothing more delicious than the first taste. She delved her tongue into Jade’s drooling folds again and began to lap. 

Fireworks exploded behind Jade’s eyes. She gasped at the feeling of a hot, careful, precise tongue exploring her most intimate parts. Boys had touched and kissed her there before, but none of them had touched her like this. Regan wasn’t just talented. She was exceptional. She knew where to lick, how to stroke, how much pressure was needed, how deep to push, where to circle, and how good it would feel. Her talented tongue lapped at Jade’s creamy sex as though it were an ice cream on a hot day. 

Every movement of Regan’s skilled tongue made Jade gasp even louder. The fire that had smouldered in her cleft all evening was now a raging inferno. It swept through her body and consumed every part of her at once. She couldn’t think. 

Couldn’t breathe. All she could do was grip her ankles and moan in utter bliss. 

She moaned louder and louder. It only took a few short minutes for Regan’s skilled tongue to bring Jade to the brink of climax. 

‘Would you like to come for me?’ Regan already knew; she could sense it in the air, she could feel it in Jade’s body, she could taste it. 

‘Yes! Please, Miss Regan!’

‘Very well.’

Regan thrust her tongue into Jade’s drooling pussy and swirled it around with expert movements. Jade barely had time to gasp for air before all the oxygen was sucked out of her lungs. She came hard and fast. Her body shock and rocked. 

Her pussy clenched and trembled. Her fingers gripped her ankles tighter. She felt light-headed for a moment. The room swam before her eyes. Holy fuck, this was better than anything she had ever felt before. 

By the time her climax passed, Jade was almost limp. Only Regan’s strong hands kept her from crumbling to the floor in a heap. She was panting and gasping for air. Regan slowly eased back, a smile on her come-stained lips. 

‘That was acceptable,’ she said. ‘Yes, I think I can work with you.’

‘Th-thank you, Miss Regan.’

‘Turn and kiss me.’

Jade released her ankles and sank to the floor. She turned to face Regan and noticed that the other woman was still fully dressed. She leaned in close and kissed Regan for the second time. Now, there was no shyness in that kiss. They made out together with hunger and passion and undisguised lust. Jade tasted herself on another woman’s tongue. The thrill was sensational. So naughty and so dirty. It made her tender sex tingle all over again. 

Regan broke off their kiss and stood. She towered over Jade and smiled. 

‘Would you like more?’

There was no other answer Jade could give than to nod, looking up into her mistress’s eyes with silent pleading. 

‘Come with me.’

Jade took the offered hand and got to her feet on unsteady legs. She walked with Regan into the bedroom. The space was exactly the same as Jade’s room, but she didn’t notice. All her attention was fixed on the beautiful goddess leading her by the hand. Her sex quivered and throbbed in a way she had never felt before. 

Regan released Jade’s hand and pointed the floor. The message was clear. Jade

stood on the spot and didn’t move. 

‘I assume that was your first time with a woman?’ Regan held Jade by the chin, forcing their eyes to meet. No room for lies. Nowhere else to look. 

‘Yes, Miss Regan.’

‘Did you enjoy it?’

‘Oh yes, Miss Regan.’

Regan smiled. Jade’s eyes gleamed with happiness. Her cheeks were flushed, but not with embarrassment this time. Now the young girl was full of life and energy and passion. Her dark skin glowed with adrenaline. Regan turned her back on Jade, reached for the zip at the top of her neck, and began to unzip. 

Jade watched in total fascination. She’s seen women undress before – many times in many different settings – but this was completely new to her. She watched Regan’s Chinese dress slowly peel away and slip to the floor, exposing a curvy, busty figure underneath. Her mouth dropped open and a gasp escaped when she saw what Regan wore under her dress. The older woman was clad in a series of leather straps that ran from a choker at her neck and wound and criss-crossed and intersected around her body, until they ended in a loop at the top of her thigh, reminiscent of a garter belt. The straps supported and lifted Regan’s breasts, while covering absolutely nothing. In effect, she was total naked and utterly visible. There was no need to imagine Regan’s body – she could see everything, including the older woman’s perfectly waxed mound. It was the sexiest thing Jade had ever seen and made Regan appear every inch the dominatrix she seemed. 

Regan turned slowly on the spot, letting Jade drink her in. She smiled to herself. 

It was always delightful to have a willing student, and Jade was one of the most eager young women she had ever met. 

‘Do you like my outfit?’

Jade nodded, mouth agape. 

‘I only wear this when I am instructing a young woman. Would you like me to instruct you, Jade?’

Another eager nod. 

Regan lifted one leg and placed her foot on the bed. Jade’s eyes immediately swept to the older woman’s perfectly smooth mound and pink lips. 

‘Kiss me, Jade.’

She didn’t need to be asked twice. Jade kneeled on the floor and placed her lips to Regan’s most intimate area. She slowly, gently, and lovingly kissed Regan’s molten-hot sex, tasting and smelling and licking another woman for the first time in her life. It was sensational. It was natural. It was right. She lapped hungrily, loving the taste of Regan’s burning slit and swollen clit. 

Regan groaned with pleasure. She ran her hands through Jade’s soft hair, keeping her in place. Not that she needed to force Jade to do anything; the younger woman was eating Regan’s pussy like it was her last meal. It was wonderful. 

Jade may have lacked in experience, but she more than made up for it with raw enthusiasm. Her tongue poked and caressed and explored Regan’s burning sex with endless fascination, licking up every drop of juice and probing every single spot she could reach at this angle. There was nothing quite as sweet as the first time. 

‘That’s good… so good…’ Regan stroked Jade’s head with a loving hand. 

Regan’s words spurred Jade on. Her tongue flickered faster and probed deeper and explored further. It felt simply perfect. 

Regan allowed Jade’s eager tongue to explore her burning pussy for a few more moments, before she gently eased back. Jade looked up from her place on the floor, confusion on her pretty face. Wasn’t she doing a good job? 

‘That was good,’ Regan said, in a reassuring voice, ‘but I’m more interested in getting to know you tonight, okay?’

She kneeled in front of Jade and gently ran a finger over the other girl’s lips, wiping up all those sensual juices. Jade opened her mouth and sucked the finger clean. She was learning fast. 

They stood up together. Regan opened her closet and reached inside. She said, 

‘Stand with your feet shoulder-width apart. Hands on your head.’

Jade did as she was told. Her heart raced. She was utterly exposed and yet she felt so comfortable like this. It was as if Regan was all the clothing she needed. 

Her sex burned all over again, hungry for more intense pleasures. 

Regan returned from the closet holding something in her hand. ‘I’ve been wanting to enjoy these breasts for days now. There’s nothing I like more than a well-endowed woman. Are they quite sensitive?’

Jade nodded. Regan softly caressed one large, olive-skinned breast, toying and teasing the flesh with an experienced hand. Jade sighed. It was completely different to a man’s touch. The feel of her fingers; the texture of her hand; the way she fondled… Everything was unique to Regan. 

Now Regan leaned forward. She gently placed her lips on Jade’s nipple and teased it to full hardness. The pink nipple flushed and turned dark with arousal, becoming a firm, tender point. Regan did the same with the other nipple. Jade moaned with pleasure but forced herself to stay in position. 

Once Jade’s nipples were fully hard and firm, Regan revealed the item in her hands. A pair of small silver nipple clamps. They looked like tweezers with rubber sheathes over the tips Jade’s eyes widened. 

‘You’ve probably never used these before,’ Regan said, holding one up and squeezing it open at the join. The jaws yawned open. ‘Don’t worry, these don’t hurt. I promise. They stimulate the nipples in a way I think you’ll find quite exciting. Just a tiny pinch, a little extra weight…’

She brought the open clamp to Jade’s right nipple and slowly released the grip. 

The clamp bit down on Jade’s firm nipple. She gasped. Regan was right – it wasn’t painful. It wasn’t totally comfortable either, but the sensations it sent rippling through her body were wonderfully naughty. 

Regan attached the second clamp to jade’s other erect nipple. Jade groaned in pleasure. 

‘It feels good, Miss Regan. It feels kinda naughty.’

‘Good.’ Regan cupped Jade’s full breasts again. They were so big in her hand. 

Magnificent. Mere boys did not deserve such treasures. ‘I always insist on my girls wearing something that adds a little discomfort. I don’t want them to forget

who they serve. Who do you serve, Jade?’

‘You, Miss Regan. Oh…’

Regan’s hand drifted south from Jade’s breast, gliding over her toned stomach and following the little triangle of hair to the sweet prize between those firm legs. Jade was boiling hot. Her lips burned with need. 

‘I’m going to fuck you now.’

Jade looked at Regan through a haze of pleasure. She nodded. Fuck, she needed this. 

‘I’ll let you choose how I fuck you.’

Regan pulled a few items out from under her pillow. Jade knew what they were immediately – three different-size dildos and a harness in which to wear them. 

Regan held up the first dildo, a small, pink number about the length and thickness of a little finger. 

‘I call this one the ex-husband,’ she said. ‘You probably won’t feel him. It’s mostly for training tight asses. We’ll be using this before the end of the vacation.’ She held up the second dildo, a flesh-toned cock about six inches long. 

It reminded Jade of the one tucked safely in her bedside drawer back in college. 

‘This one is Average Joe. He’s good for newcomers.’ She held up the final dildo, a huge, fat monstrosity the size and thickness of a forearm. ‘This is Big Boris. 

He’s a punishment. If you step out of line, Boris will correct your attitude. We’ll use Joe today, I think.’

Jade watched in fascination as Regan stepped into the harness and clipped it into place. She slipped the dildo through a hole in the front and turned the plastic cock into a strap-on penis. It looked a little weird – almost ridiculous – but Regan made it seem totally natural. 

Regan lay on the bed and gestured for Jade to come closer. Jade moved at once, climbing onto the bed and mounting Regan without hesitation. 

‘Show me what you can do.’ Regan grasped the strap-on and eased Jade backwards slowly. Jade moaned in bliss. She was full of cock, yet the view beneath her was so much better than any man she’s had before. Regan’s

beautiful, perfect body started to rock back and forth on the bed as Jade began to ride. Her full, heavy tits bounced with the movement of her body and the nipple clamps kept a firm grip on her sensitive skin. Jade was in heaven. The dildo felt different to a real cock – it was cool plastic, instead of warm skin, after all – but it was almost better. It was rock-solid and filled her body like no man ever could. 

Regan cupped and teased Jade’s bouncing tits, loving the rapturous expression of lust on the young girl’s face. Jade wasn’t just riding the cock for show – she was loving it. Regan grabbed Jade’s pert ass cheeks and dug her nails into the flesh. 

Jade cried out in pleasure. She was burning up inside. Her full, juicy pussy was reaching its limit and everything that Regan did made it feel more exquisite. The pinch of the nipple clamps sent tingle through her wobbling breasts. The sensation of feminine fingernails digging into her butt made her head spin. The sight of Regan’s delighted face and jiggling boobs drove her crazy. Jade was in ecstasy. 

‘I’m so close!’ Jade’s voice was almost shrill with pleasure. She reached out and grabbed Regan’s breasts, amazed at how soft and tender they felt in her hands. 

‘What do we say when we want to come?’ Regan sounded almost taunting. 

‘Please can I come Miss Regan, please, please, please...!’

Regan pursed her lips for a moment, pretending to think. ‘Hmm… okay. You may come.’

‘Thank you!’

Jade tossed back her head and wailed in delight. Her body erupted at once. Every fiber of her being burst into brilliant, vivid color and exploded like a firework. 

She felt as though she was soaring through the air on a current, high above the world. Her eyes half-closed. She gripped Regan’s breasts tighter. Her toes curled. It was perfect. 

Regan watched the young girl orgasm in her lap. God, she was beautiful. Her full breasts and soft lips and firm hips all seemed to stand out, as though highlighted from above by a spotlight. Regan watched jade move and grind, her body flowing with the river of her climax, until the moment finally passed. Jade slowly returned to earth. She sank into Regan’s lap and opened her beautiful eyes. A smile spread over her face. 

‘Did you enjoy that?’

‘Y-yes Miss Regan.’

‘Now you are going to show me how grateful you are for tonight.’

Regan eased Jade’s limp, exhausted body onto the bed. She unclipped the strap-on and pushed it away. Jade watched through half-closed eyes, unable to keep her smile from growing. Regan was wonderful. So wonderful. She watched Regan unclip her harnesses and toss them away. Now they were both totally naked. Regan sat at the head of the bed, leaning against the pillows. She spread her legs, showing how wet and swollen and juicy her lips were. 

‘See what you’ve done to me, Jade? Look at this.’ She scooped up some cream on a finger and held it aloft, proving how wet she was. ‘You’ve made a mess. 

You need to clean it up.’

Jade crawled across the bed; eyes fixed on her prize. She lowered her face into Regan’s cleft and began licking with infinite lust. She was hungrier for Regan than she had ever been for anyone else before now and she yearned to taste Regan’s orgasm. 

Her tongue swirled around Regan’s clit in slow, deft circular movements. She licked and kissed and sucked the most sensitive part of Regan’s body with obvious desire and burgeoning talent. Regan leaned back into the pillows and rolled her hips, slowly grinding into Jade’s tongue. She moaned in throaty passion. Fuck, it was good. So good. 

Jade put all her effort into pleasing Regan. Jade’s tongue delved into Regan’s glistening honey pot and trailed up and down her swollen lips and teased her tender clit. She knew instinctively how to please another woman; she remembered how she enjoyed to be licked and touched. 

Regan felt the fire burning brighter in her belly. Every deft flick of Jade’s tongue drove her wilder. The girl might be new at lesbian lovemaking, but she was a fast learner. 

‘Yes, Jade, yes!’ Regan grabbed Jade’s head, holding her in place. ‘I’m going to come for you!’

Jade lapped harder, burning with the need to make Regan come. She wanted to please, to delight, to wow Regan as much as she deserved. She redoubled her efforts, drinking from Regan’s pussy as though it were the fountain of youth. 

Regan moaned louder and louder, pushing her sex into Jade’s willing mouth, forcing her tongue to delve deeper and taste more. Jade licked noisily, tasting Regan’s exquisite juices. She could feel the older woman’s orgasm approaching faster and faster. 

‘Yes!’

Regan moaned in pleasure. She climaxed hard on Jade’s wonderful tongue. Her pussy throbbed and trembled. Jade probed Regan’s hole and tasted her explosive climax, drinking that wonderful nectar straight from the source. It was delicious. 

So much sweeter than a man’s come. 

Jade kept licking until Regan finally stopped trembling. She pulled back, her lips coated with sticky, sweet juice. Regan reached down and pulled Jade up the bed, wrapping her arms around the younger woman. They lay together, naked, warm, and happy. It was perfection. 

‘Did you enjoy this?’ Regan trailed her hand up and down Jade’s back, loving the way her warm, soft skin felt to touch. 

‘Yes, Miss Regan. Thank you.’ She paused for a second, summoning to courage to ask, ‘Did I please you?’

‘Yes, my sweet.’ Regan kissed Jade’s forehead. ‘You were wonderful. I would never have known this was your first time with another woman. You’re a natural.’

Jade’s heart swelled with happiness. She wrapped her arms around Regan’s body and hugged tighter. She was so happy she could cry. 

‘What happens now?’ Jade nestled her cheek against Regan’s breasts. She was comfortable. Happy. Safe. 

‘Now?’ Regan stroked the back of Jade’s head. ‘Now we can sleep, if you like. 

Tomorrow is another day. I have a lot more to teach you, if you’d like.’

‘Yes please, Miss Regan.’

‘Good girl.’ Regan smiled to herself. She had suspected that Jade would enjoy exploring her feminine side like this. Hearing the enthusiasm in her voice filled Regan with pride. ‘I want you to come to me every night now, okay? We’re going to spend all our alone time together.’

‘Thank you, Miss Regan.’

‘Good night, Jade.’

‘Good night, Miss Regan.’

Jade closed her eyes and drifted off into a warm, happy sleep. Regan watched her beautiful new lover settle into deep slumber, before she closed her eyes too. 
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