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Selena’s first day at college was equal parts daunting and exciting. It was something she felt like she’d been looking forward to for years. Of course, that wasn’t quite true but it definitely had been a long time. Moving away from home brought such a sense of freedom. As much as Selena loved her parents, she was ready to make all of her own choices and mistakes.




Not that Selena planned to make mistakes but she supposed that was just a possibility. More than mistakes, though, Selena wanted to experiment, to find things out for herself. Growing up in a small town, she’d only had her fantasies to experience things through.




But not anymore! Now she was in a city, officially on her own, with the world at her feet.




It was her new roommate who’d suggested they celebrate properly that night. Selena was definitely up for a party. Except what Avery had had in mind wasn’t quite the sort of party Selena had ever been to before.




“This is... oh, wow,” she breathed, taking in the scene before her.




“I know!” her roommate nodded. “I hope you don’t mind. I thought you might say no if I told you it was a BDSM party and I didn’t want to come on my own. You don’t have to actually do anything, they’re fine with people just watching,” she rushed to reassure Selena.




Except, Selena didn’t think she needed that reassurance. Yes, this definitely wasn’t what she had expected but... well, it’d be a lie to say that it didn’t at least excite Selena a little.




“Are you... planning to participate?” Selena asked curiously. She supposed Avery didn’t have to, but since she’d been the one to suggest they come here...




“Oh, I hope so,” Avery nodded looking around. “I’ve been to a few in my city, so I got an invite when I moved here,” she explained.




Selena certainly didn’t have any sort of experience like that. The closest she’d come was one of her high school boyfriends tying her up and even that hadn’t been particularly exciting since he’d not known what to do next.




Maybe this party would be Selena’s opportunity to find out what it felt like to be tied up by someone who did know what they were doing.




Once she had promised Avery that she was definitely fine and that she’d check in later to make sure that so was her roommate, they went their separate ways.




The house the party was taking place in was huge. There were many rooms to explore, all kinds of different activities taking place. For a while, Selena just stood and watched a woman getting flogged. Her moans seemed to go straight to Selena’s pussy, making it impossible not to imagine what she might feel like being in her place.




When she moved on, it was to watch two guys taking turns with a woman who obviously loved every moment of it. Selena felt the way her body was heating up with every move. She had to walk away before she begged them to do the same to her!




Everything felt almost overwhelming. All of Selena’s desires pooled together to make her pussy practically throb with want. But she didn’t know how to approach someone, how to ask for what she wanted so deeply.




“You look a little lost, darling,” a voice behind her hummed.




Turning around, Selena’s eyes widened.




The woman who’d spoken to her was stunning. Maybe a decade older than Selena, but it barely showed unless she looked closely. A sort of confidence oozed from her that Selena could only hope to aspire to.




She was wearing a black dress that hugged her body perfectly. Cinched at the waist, it accented the woman’s breasts, rising and falling lightly as she breathed, the tops visible over the cut of her dress.




“I’m Florence,” the woman introduced herself, holding her hand out. It took Selena a moment to realize she was meant to shake it, so mesmerized by how great Florence looked.




“Oh, um, hi,” she greeted awkwardly, blushing instantly at not even having managed a greeting without sounding like this was her first party ever. “I’m Selena. I’m, ah, I don’t know if I’d say I’m lost, but this is all very new to me.”




It seemed that telling the truth would be the best approach.




From the way Florence smiled, Selena felt like her statement hardly came as a surprise. She bit her lip, wondering what the appropriate thing to say was. Was there even such a thing as appropriate when it came to this sort of situation?




Selena’s obviously flustered state made Florence give a soft chuckle. “Don’t worry, I won’t bite,” the woman promised and then smirked. “Well, maybe just a little bit.”




That made Selena realize this wasn’t just niceties, Florence was definitely hitting on Selena! This wasn’t at all what she had expected. Selena had thought maybe a dom might approach her, maybe she’d even work up the courage to approach them but Florence...




Well, Selena supposed she was a dom. Or rather a domme.




On occasion, Selena’s fantasies had definitely wandered far enough to include women. She’d known it was something she was interested in for years but Selena had never acted on it. But college was all about experimentation...




Swallowing, Selena blinked at Florence. “I... my roommate invited me to come,” Selena told her almost dumbly. “I mean... I, uh... I have never... this is all new to me. Apart from like...” Okay, she definitely did not need to tell this incredibly sexy woman about her one failed BDSM experience in high school. “I don’t know what I’m doing,” she finally breathed.




If Selena had worried that Florence would be put off by this information, she was very much proved wrong by the way Florence smiled. One of her hands came out to brush over Selena’s arm, leaving goosebumps in its wake.




“That’s alright, I am very quite good at showing others what I want,” Florence told her. That smirk seemed to only deepen, making everything about Florence even sexier if that was even possible.




“Oh,” Selena hesitated. “You mean... you mean, show me?” She must have sounded pretty dumb seeking clarification, but Selena didn’t want to misunderstand. The idea of having this sexy woman show her... well, show her anything, really, was definitely very appealing. But also nervousness-inducing.




Florence laughed softly. Selena didn’t think it was at her, though. Rather, it just sounded quite amused.




“Yes, I mean I would show you, if you wanted me to, of course.”




And oh, Selena was sure she did want Florence to.




Maybe at first, she hadn’t been too sure what to expect from this party but Selena had always known she was open to the idea. She just hadn’t expected that idea to come in the form of a domme rather than a dom. Knowing that there weren’t as many females who enjoyed the dominant role, Selena couldn’t help but feel special that Florence was even interested in her.




“I’ve seen you watching others,” Florence commented. “So what have you enjoyed the most?”




Selena swallowed at the question, her eyes moving to glance at the two men, still fucking the woman so hard. “I...” Selena started but then paused. She wasn’t sure she could even put it into words. She liked the submission, but that didn’t exactly quantify anything.




Florence, though, seemed to sense that, her grin widening.




“Okay, I’ll ask an easier question,” she chuckled. “Would you like us to play in public or in private?”




While that was an easier question, it still took Selena by surprise. It being her choice felt equal parts relieving and complicated. The thrill was letting Florence decide, but Selena supposed that she needed to set some boundaries so Florence had a better idea.




Thinking about it, Selena bit her lower lip. “Maybe a bit of both?” she answered, a little worried that it wouldn’t be a good enough answer since she hadn’t chosen. But Florence just nodded, like that made perfect sense. A sigh of relief escaped Selena.




“Come with me,” Florence said, reaching down to take one of Selena’s hands. Her touch was warm and it made Selena’s breath catch, the way Florence led her through the house so confidently.




The other woman obviously knew what she was doing and where she was going. That confidence made Selena’s body heat up all the more. She was desperate to see exactly what Florence would do next. Not just see - Selena was desperate to be a part of it.




Where they ended up was a room with a bed in the center of it, raised like it was on a stage. There was no one else there, but there were seats around the room, so an audience could gather if they wanted to.




“A bit of both,” Florence commented as they walked over to the bed. “It feels more private but...” She glanced over at the seats, another smirk appearing against her lips. “You can certainly be seen.”




Selena’s heart pounded in her chest at the idea of being watched like this. There was some shyness, sure, but the way her arousal seemed to heat every part of her made any embarrassment she might feel move to one side.




“Yeah,” she breathed, nodding.




It seemed to be what Florence had been waiting for because her whole demeanor shifted. If Selena had thought that Florence was hot before, the way she suddenly looked so authoritative made her insanely sexy.




“Strip,” Florence ordered.




Selena swallowed, her eyes meeting Florence’s. Was she really going to do this? Strip in a room that anyone could walk into? Strip because this woman had told her to? Yet, Selena could hardly stop her hands from coming up, fingers carefully unbuttoning every button on her dress.




When it fell open, it was to reveal the matching black bra and panties she had on. Selena was glad she’d made the effort without even knowing it. Florence’s eyes traveled up and down her body as if to inspect Selena.




“I want you to be naked,” Florence informed her, taking a step closer. “Are you going to be a good little girl and strip fully for me?” While it was phrased as a question, Selena had absolutely no doubt that it wasn’t one.




Besides, she found herself desperately wanting to be a good little girl for Florence!




“Yes.”




“Miss,” Florence added and Selena’s eyes widened. Of course!




“Yes, Miss,” she repeated obediently, pride blooming low in her stomach at the smile that Florence gave her. Like she was proud of Selena being a quick study, even if just calling Florence ‘Miss’ didn’t seem such a hard task.




Maybe, Selena thought, there would be other tasks, too, and she would aim to achieve those just as quickly. She wanted that praise, wanted to see Florence be proud of her!




Without waiting longer, Selena pushed the now open dress off her shoulders, letting it fall to the floor. Her bra was next, sliding off to reveal how hard Selena’s nipples already were. Standing there before Florence in nothing but heels and panties felt so exposed, yet all of it made Selena’s pussy wetter and wetter.




Her eyes met Florence’s as Selena slid her hands over her bare sides and down to the band on her panties. She pushed the material down slowly, feeling sexier than she ever had. The way Florence watched her, it felt almost predatory and Selena found herself really fucking loving that.




With her panties off, it left Selena in nothing but her shoes, tongue darting out to wet her lips as she glanced down and then back up at Florence. “My heels, too?” Selena asked since she’d definitely know guys who loved her to keep her shoes on.




But Florence wasn’t a guy and this was very far from any experience that Selena had had before.




“Yes,” the other woman nodded.




With them not having any straps, it made it pretty easy for Selena to kick her shoes off. Suddenly, she felt so much shorter than Florence, who was still wearing her heels.




Anticipation built inside her, excitement mixing with nervousness. But whatever Florence wanted Selena to do next, Selena was certain she wanted that, too. Anything to get more praise from Florence. The other woman certainly knew it.




One of Florence’s hands slid over Selena’s body, fingers brushing over her stomach. It sent a thrill through Selena and then a soft moan rumbled up from deep within her as Florence’s fingers slid higher until they could brush over one of Selena’s hard nipples. Her breath caught, a plea almost escaping her, asking for more.




But this was no time to be asking for things. No, she would take whatever she was given and she was going to fucking love it.




Florence seemed to almost be able to read Selena’s mind, judging by the way she grinned. “Be a good girl for me and get on the bed. I want you on all fours,” she instructed.




After swallowing, Selena nodded. Yeah, she could definitely do that. She wondered if maybe later she’d be allowed to help Florence out of what she was wearing, or be allowed to touch Florence! Anything, really.




But as it was, Selena just followed Florence’s orders.




She got on the bed, which was slightly harder than Selena had anticipated. It wasn’t a bed made for sleeping, though, so that probably made sense. Glancing over her shoulder, Selena made sure this was how Florence wanted her. She felt exposed but it wasn’t a bad feeling.




Florence’s hand reached out again, this time brushing over Selena’s back and down to the curve of her ass. She rocked back, but only just. Selena’s heart was pounding in her chest, she had no idea what to expect, what might come next. What she did know, though, was that her body was absolutely yearning for it.




“I’m going to tie your hands,” Florence informed her.




In response, Selena gave a small whimper. Fuck, she wanted that. She wanted to be restrained, to be at Florence’s disposal. The whimper seemed to be enough to indicate that she was definitely up for this because Florence moved aside before returning with rope.




Selena wouldn’t have the first clue about where to start with tying someone up with rope, but then, she had never been interested in tying someone up. Florence, however, seemed to know exactly what she was doing. The rope was looped around Selena’s wrists a couple of times, and then Florence used some knot that Selena was sure she’d never even seen. It left her wrists loose but also somehow unable to be untied.




Tugging against the ropes, Selena gave another soft sound. Fuck, she definitely couldn’t just get free and that knowledge seemed to make her whole body all the hotter.




“Mmm, you look good,” Florence observed, her hand stroking down to Selena’s ass once again. “Such a pretty ass, too. We’ll have to see how much better it looks once I’ve made it all red, hmm?” Selena’s eyes widened, but she instantly knew she wanted that. Her pussy throbbed with need and Selena wondered if Florence knew.




“Oh, fuck!” Selena cried when Florence’s fingers slid between her legs.




“Ah, you’re so wet already, good girl,” Florence praised, her fingers brushing through the wetness. It left Selena whimpering, on the edge of begging for Florence’s fingers to slide deeper, to explore just how much wetter Selena could get for her.




But before she could, the other woman had already pulled her hand back. Florence slapped Selena’s ass, but it was light, hardly any pain at all. Selena turned to look at her and Florence grinned.




“Oh, that’s just for fun, don’t worry, I’m going to get something you will feel.”




She lived up to that promise, too. There must have been a box of things next to the bed that Selena hadn’t spotted before, because out came a leather paddle. Selena had seen those online, never in real life. She’d thought about what a thing like that might feel against her skin and could hardly believe this would be her opportunity to find out.




“You’re going to count for me,” Florence told her. “And you’re going to thank me for each one, understood?”




“Yes, Miss,” Selena swallowed.




“Mmm, such a good girl, so quick to learn.” The praise made Selena beam, but her smile was quickly wiped off her face by the first blow with the paddle.




It wasn’t hard, but in comparison with the light slap that Florence had given Selena’s ass with her hand, she definitely felt it. The pain shot through Selena, practically tickling at every nerve. But it was far from enough. She needed more. She wanted more.




“Thank you, Miss,” Selena breathed, realizing that unless she did, Florence was not going to hit her again. “One,” she added, remembering that she’d been told to count. It made Selena wonder how much harder this would become, but at the same time, she was eager to find out.




The second blow was similar to the first one in strength, but already Selena could tell the difference in the way the pain felt sharper. She thanked Florence again, counting along. The third blow was the same, too.




It was the fourth one that took Selena’s breath away momentarily. Pain tingled through her at such speed, mixing with the arousal she was feeling. It was like the two met in the middle and exploded through her at once.




“Fuck!” she cried loudly. “Uhhh. Fuck. Thank you, M-miss,” Selena whimpered. “Four.” She wondered if she should’ve asked at the beginning how many there would be! But that would take away from the excitement and anticipation.




In contrast, the fifth blow was lighter and Selena whined. Behind her, Florence chuckled. “Oh, do you want me to hurt you more?” she asked, but her tone was teasing. She obviously didn’t mind but also Selena hadn’t asked for anything, she didn’t need to ask. Selena was perfectly satisfied with what Florence was giving her.




And what Florence was giving her was another harsh slap with the paddle against Selena’s already sensitive ass.




Her cry this time was even louder, echoing around them. “T-thank you,” Selena whined, tears springing to her eyes as the pain spread through her. “Miss,” she added, politely. And then ‘six’, because it was important to count, she’d been told to.




Florence’s hand brushed over Selena’s ass, the touch gentle in comparison to how hard the paddle had smacked her. The soreness left by it, though, was emphasized by Florence’s touch, no matter how light.




Selena didn’t stop the soft moan that fell from her lips, because while it did hurt, it also felt so good.




“Mmm,” Florence hummed, walking around Selena. Her hand never left Selena’s body, but it did move over her skin. When Florence reached the top of Selena’s back, her hand slid round to cup one of Selena’s breasts. The touch was hard and Selena gave a sharp ‘oh fuck’, rocking into the sensation.




“Are you a good little slut, Selena?” Florence asked. “For me? Moaning so loudly. Your ass looks so good, all red like this. Your boobs feel good, too, these nipples are so hard.” As if to demonstrate, like Selena didn’t know, Florence tugged against one of the hard nipples.




“Ahhh, fuck!” Selena screamed, pleasure stinging through her together with the pain. It felt good, though, there was absolutely no denying that.




“Fuck,” a man’s voice breathed from behind them and Selena’s eyes widened, head snapping toward the space where it had come from. She hadn’t even noticed it happening, but they’d gathered an audience!




There were three men and two women there, some having taken up the allocated seats. One woman was knelt next to a guy, his hand absentmindedly stroking her dark hair.




The thrill of being seen shot through Selena so suddenly. She hadn’t known she wanted this. Maybe, in some of her fantasies, there had been other people watching her, but actually having it happen felt so different. Heat spread through her and she tugged against the ropes, almost without realizing. Yet the restriction seemed to ground her, putting her more at ease.




Florence leaned down, her mouth brushing over Selena’s ear, teeth grazing lightly. “You didn’t answer,” the other woman reminded her. “Are you a good little slut for me, Selena?”




Somehow, despite knowing that she was on display, Selena found herself completely absorbed in Florence. While she now knew that there were people watching them, it felt almost removed from what she and Florence were doing.




“Yes,” Selena moaned. “Fuck, yes, Miss! I am a good little slut for you.” It felt crazy to hear herself say such things, but at the same time, Selena wanted. There wasn’t even anything specific that she wanted, she just wanted. She wanted to be Florence’s little slut, to be called a good girl, to do just as she was told, to please.




“Mmm, good,” Florence said and Selena could practically hear the smile on her lips. She turned slightly and was rewarded with a kiss, Florence’s teeth grazing over Selena’s lower lip just like they had grazed over her earlobe.




The sharpness of it sent another jolt of pleasure through Selena and she struggled against the ropes again, once more reminded that she was completely at Florence’s disposal.




“Are other people allowed to play with her, too?” another male voice asked and Selena’s eyes widened. She hadn’t even thought of that! But before she truly had a chance to return to any kind of conscious thought, Florence was already answering.




“No,” her voice came sharp as a whip. “I don’t share. You can watch, but not touch.” The instructions were so clear and while Selena thought that maybe the idea of being shared could be hot, it was hard to deny that the way Florence sounded protective of her was also a turn-on.




Knowing that Florence wanted her all to herself made Selena give a soft whimper, one that only got louder when Florence’s fingers tugged sharply against her nipple once again. The older woman leaned in again, her tongue running over Selena’s neck before she gave it a soft bite.




“I’m going to fuck you,” she informed her. “Going to show all these people how you’re a good little slut for me.”




And oh fuck, yes, Selena was definitely up for that.




When Florence moved away, it was to stroke her way over Selena’s back and down to her ass again. She pinched the sensitive skin, making Selena cry out loudly at the sudden sharpness of the pain. But Florence didn’t leave her to linger on that sensation for too long. No, instead, she once again slid her hand between Selena’s legs.




“Oh, you really are a good little slut,” Florence hummed. “So wet for me, just from a bit of spanking!” Her tone was teasing, like she was pleased with Selena being so wet for her. It wasn’t just the spanking, but all of this together. But Selena was sure Florence knew that.




Her breath was coming in soft gasps, ones that increased hugely when Florence’s fingers slid inside Selena. She whined loudly, rocking back, but the ropes around her wrists held her in place. As did the slap against her ass that Florence gave.




“No, no, you’re going to be still for me, Princess,” she informed Selena. And wow, no one had ever called Selena that and certainly not with two of their fingers inside her pussy while a bunch of people watched as she was strapped to a bed.




It all felt almost overwhelming. Almost.




But it stayed just on the edge there, pushing Selena forward into lust just the right amount. She moaned louder as Florence’s fingers began to move in and out of her faster. Her pussy was so drenched she had no doubt it was leaving Florence’s hand covered in her wetness.




When Florence pulled her hand back, Selena gave a sharp whine but it was to no avail. If anything, it seemed to make Florence laugh. “Don’t worry, Princess, I am fully intending to make you even more of a slut for me and fuck you hard.”




The promise made Selena’s mouth water. Knowing that she’d get fucked in front of all these people, her hands tied, felt amazing.




Turning her head, she watched Florence. The woman grinned at her before pulling her dress up. Selena’s eyes widened when she saw the harness already around Florence’s hips. She’d certainly come prepared! Except it was empty.




“Oh, don’t worry,” Florence grinned. “I just have to select the right size,” she informed Selena, raising her eyebrow with some amusement.




A soft ‘oh’ escaped Selena’s lips as she imagined all the different sizes with which Florence could choose to fuck her. She could go long, she could go thick, she could pick both! It was impossible not to keep following Florence’s movements, the way her hips swayed as she moved to the box containing God only knew what!




What she picked made Selena swallow. It was perfect, a silicone cock that was both long and thick, just as she’d hoped. It’d do so well at fucking her. But knowing that it was Florence who would be doing the fucking made everything so much better.




Selena tugged once again against the ropes, like somehow, suddenly, they’d let her reach out to run her hands over Florence, to ask if she could help with getting the strap-on in. But Selena couldn’t do that, the ropes were relentless as they held her in place.




“Don’t worry, sweetheart, I’ll let you play later.” Florence smirked. The promise made Selena’s breath catch, she had no idea what it meant but she knew she trusted Florence to follow through on it. “Just relax, let me take care of everything,” the other woman told her and Selena nodded.




Giving in to it was actually easier than she would have expected.




Florence had been taking good care of Selena so far, her ass so perfectly sore still. Her eyes moved around the room, as if only just discovering the audience there. Selena had known there were some people but now the room was almost full. So many eyes on her, so many people eager to see her get fucked!




From the way Florence leaned into her, pulling Selena’s head up a bit by her hair, she knew Selena had realized just how big their audience was, too. “Going to give them a good show, hmm? Show them what a great little slut you are?”




“Yes!” Selena moaned. “Yes, please.” She desperately wanted to show them, she wanted to show Florence. She wanted to be the perfect little slut and get fucked hard, to be praised and called ‘Princess’ again.




Thankfully, Florence didn’t make her wait for very long. Getting behind Selena, she drove the dick inside her hard.




“Oh fuck!!” Selena screamed, pleasure slamming through her. Florence wasn’t gentle but Selena didn’t want gentle. She wanted to get fucked and Florence certainly was going to deliver that. Her hips slapped against Selena’s ass, sending a sting of pain through her so sharply.




Her pussy felt so full with the cock so thick, stretching her out perfectly. Florence’s hands settled against Selena’s hips as she drove the dick in and out of Selena, enticing louder and louder moans to fall from Selena’s lips.




She felt amazing, so exposed but also so had. Florence kept fucking her harder and faster, the room filling with Selena’s moans. But she wasn’t the only one: from the audience, there were more moans. People were getting off watching Selena get fucked!




“Oooh fuck,” she moaned. “Fuck, Miss, it feels so good! To be your little slut! In front of all these people, oh God!” Selena cried, the words falling from her lips without any conscious thought.




“Mmm, I bet,” Florence hummed, one of her hands sliding over Selena’s bare back. “You’re taking it so well, too, letting me fuck you just the way I want. Such a good girl, aren’t you? Such a good slut.”




Each word was emphasized by a thrust. Selena was breathless from getting fucked so hard and then, to top it off, Florence’s hand slid around, fingers brushing through Selena’s wetness until they met her clit.




“Ahhhh!” Selena screamed She could barely do anything but fuck herself back against Florence’s cock. Every time she moved forward, she drove herself against those beautiful fingers, her orgasm approaching so fast!




“You’re going to ask me for permission,” Florence told Selena. “If you want to come, you’re going to ask me, like a good slut, okay?”




“Yes, Miss, yes,” Selena promised, though she felt like she might have promised anything right now.




Florence kept fucking her, the bed under them shaking from how hard the woman slammed into Selena. Her whole body vibrated with pleasure, the soreness from her ass adding an extra edge to it.




Selena knew that she couldn’t wait long, she had no idea how she was going to stop herself from coming if Florence told her not to, but she knew she’d try.




“Please,” Selena cried. “Please, Miss, may I come? Fuck! I’m so close, please,” she whined. Her orgasm was edging so much closer, muscles tightening as she tried to keep it at bay.




Florence kept fucking into her, not giving her permission, which meant that Selena’s cries intensified as she struggled against the ropes. It seemed impossible not to come, but she had to! If she wanted to be good for Florence, she had to do her best not to let her orgasm explode through her.




“Please! Miss!” Selena repeated, almost breathlessly.




“You may come,” Florence allowed.




It was all Selena needed, her orgasm loud and vibrant as it rushed through her. She screamed so loud, but others joined her, too, groans and moans filling the room as Selena came and so did some of the people watching her!




Florence’s thrusts slowed, almost gentle in contrast to how hard she’d fucked Selena until now. She rocked back a few times until Florence’s hand stopped her, slowing Selena down even more until, finally, they came to a stop.




The strap-on slid out of Selena, making her give a soft sigh. She felt so well fucked and surely the night was still young! Florence had said that Selena could... something. Fuck, she just wanted to make Florence come, too!




She must have said as much because Florence laughed. “Oh, don’t worry, Princess, I fully intend for you to make me come, too. But first, let’s get you free from these restraints.” The words were followed by Florence reaching out to undo the ropes, checking that Selena’s hands and arms were mark-free.




Selena’s mind wasn’t fully there, but thankfully, Florence seemed to know that, too. She pulled Selena up, turning her head so they could kiss. A slow, deep kiss that seemed to give Selena that link she was missing.




“You did very well,” Florence praised her gently. “A very good girl for me.” She smiled. The praise made Selena’s stomach flip and she leaned into Florence.




“Can I make you come now?” she asked, sucking her lower lip between her teeth.




Florence laughed.




“Yes, you can,” she confirmed.




The rest of the night, Selena got to serve Florence, making her come not once, not twice but so many times she could hardly count! In turn, Florence called her good, petted her hair, and showed Selena just how good submitting to a woman could feel.
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