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“I’ll see you in a few days,” Brad told Jenna as he headed out the front door.  Jenna waved bye as he got into his BMW and pulled away from the curb.  He was out of town again on business, an increasingly more frequent occurrence.  This was the third time this month he had to be out of town.

She had been married to Brad for eight years, having met in college.  Their marriage had been rocky off and on since the honeymoon ended.  She loved Brad, but lately, he had become more and more distant.  He rarely touched her and was all too often too tired to have sex.  She found her relief in the form of short erotic stories she read on her kindle.

She would lie on her bed and read the stories while she played with her tits and her pussy.  As her arousal mounted, she would get her vibrator out and insert it into herself, sliding it in and out as the buzzing sensation served to heighten things.  She would culminate in a serious bout of masturbation.  She would imagine all the things she read happening to her.

She walked back into the house and went upstairs to get changed for her morning gym visit.  It was her one activity she could do that allowed her to get out her frustration.  She put on her leggings and sports bra and headed out to her car.  She backed out of the garage and headed down the road.

As she got out of her car and walked to the front door of the gym, she noticed the groundskeeper was watching her as she walked.  She waved at him and went inside.  She knew she was attractive, and having him ogle her was a validation of that fact.  She smiled slightly and went into the locker room.

As she left the yoga room, she wiped the sweat from her face with her hand towel.  She had her hair up in a ponytail and didn’t have any makeup on.  Her sports bra had discoloration where her sweat had soaked through.  She was a little shaky from the workout but felt better.

She opened her locker and began to undress as she prepared for her shower.

“Hey Jenna,” she heard a voice call out.

She turned to see Ashley walking to her locker.

“Hey, Ashley,” she replied.  “How are you?”

“Doing good,” she replied.  “And you?”

“Same ole stuff,” She said.

Jenna turned back to her locker and grabbed her towel.  As she bent over to pick up her clothes, she looked over at Ashley and looked over her now naked body.  She looked at her large tits, her neatly trimmed pussy and long legs.  She couldn’t help but feel a slight tingle starting to rise in her.  She shook it off as being the result of not having much sex lately.

She turned the water on and got herself wet as she poured the soap from the bottle to her washcloth.  She lathered herself up and rinsed off before shampooing her hair.  All through her shower, she kept looking at Ashley.  She really was very beautiful.

Finishing her shower, she grabbed her towel and went back to her locker.  As she was getting dressed, Ashley returned to her locker.

“You know, Jenna,” Ashley started, “You really should be careful who you see.”

Jenna was puzzled by her statement.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“You know,” Ashley responded.

Jenna stood there with a puzzled look on her face.

“No, I really don’t,” she replied.

Ashley turned to face her.

“You don’t remember Alex?” she asked.

Jenna’s pulse began to race.  How the fuck did she know about Alex?  Trying to play dumb she responded: “I don’t know what you are talking about.”

“Oh but you do,” she said as she walked over to Jenna.  “You see, Alex is my cousin.  When he heard me mention your name the other day, he spilled the beans.  I know everything.”

Jenna didn’t know what to think or do.  Her mind was racing.  If Jenna knew, who else knew?  She had a slight lapse of reason one evening when she had gone to a bar to relax and have a drink.  A handsome guy had picked her up and she went home with him.  He had licked her pussy and fucked her hard, providing the one thing that was missing lately with Brad.

They had a short affair over a couple of days before she broke it off.  She had wanted sex, but she didn’t want to lose her husband and the security he provided.  She felt embarrassed and ashamed.

“What is it you want?” Jenna asked her.

By now Ashley was right next to her, looking her up and down.

“Oh, I think I need the same thing Alex got,” she replied.

“What?” Jenna stumbled out.  “I’m not that kind of girl.  I don’t play both sides.”

“Oh, but you are going to now,” she replied.  “Or maybe you prefer your husband finds out about Alex?”

Jenna’s mind was racing.  She was trying to figure out a way out of this.  She didn’t want to have sex with Ashley, she had sex with men.  She wasn’t a lesbian.

“Well?  What will it be?” Ashley demanded.  “Maybe I should just do what I want anyway,” she said as she reached out and grabbed Jenna’s nipple.

Jenna pulled back at first as Ashley laughed at her, but when she made a second attempt, she stood firm.  She could feel that tingle again as Ashley rolled her nipples between her fingers.

“You know,” she started, “Being a woman who loves other women when you look like I do doesn’t really help.  So, here’s the deal.  From this point forward you are going to be my slave.  You will do whatever I want, how I want and where I want, understand?”

Ashley reached down and grabbed Jenna’s pussy, pulling her lips down.  Jenna wanted to moan as the actions of Ashley were somehow turning her on, but she wasn’t ready to give her the satisfaction of knowing she had that power.

“I guess I don’t have a choice, do I?” she replied.

“No, you don’t,” Ashley said.

With that, Ashley walked to the locker room door and flipped the lock.  She walked back over to Jenna and placed one foot on the bench, her pussy now wide open.

“I want you on your knees, bitch,” she told Jenna.

Reluctantly, Jenna put a towel on the floor and got down on her knees in front of Ashely.  Ashley grabbed her by the back of the head and shoved her face into her pussy.

“Lick my pussy, you whore,” she commanded.

Jenna could smell her scent as her face was a mere inches from Ashley’s pussy.  She stuck out her tongue and began to lick.  She was surprised how she was being turned on by this.  Was it another woman or was it the control she had over her?

“Look at those perky tits, will ya?” Ashley said.  “If I didn’t know better I would think you rather enjoy this.”

Jenna was furious that Ashley knew she was being turned on by licking her cunt.  She wasn’t supposed to like this, and now Ashley would have control of her as long as she wanted.

“Stand up, slut,” she told Jenna.

Ashley began to twist and tug at her nipples, making her body tingle to her toes.  Why did that feel so good?  She closed her eyes so Ashley would not see her passion as it built up inside her.  She wanted to hate her for what she was doing, but she also loved it.

Jenna felt a wet tongue begin to lick her nipples and she couldn’t help but let out a soft moan.  She loved the feel of her hot, wet tongue encircling her nubs.

“That’s right, I’m gonna take good care of you,” Ashley said.

Ashley stopped sucking her nipples and pushed her down onto the bench, making her lie on her back.  She slapped Jenna’s inner thighs forcing her to spread her legs.  Ashely lowered her head and began to lick Jenna.  Ashley licked her outer lips, teasing her as she quivered.  She slipped her tongue between her folds and licked her slit from top to bottom.

Jenna felt a wave of sensations as her body responded to the licking that was taking place.  She tried to block it all out, but nothing could stop her mind from enjoying it.  She could feel Ashley’s tongue slide up and down her slit, flicking her clit and lapping at her hole.

Ashley stopped and stood up, causing Jenna to gasp and shake as the licking abruptly stopped.

“On your feet, whore,” she commanded.

Jenna stood up, quite flush with her experience.

“So, you like men do you?” Ashley asked.  “Well then, let’s give you one.”

Jenna was confused as there were no men in the locker room.  Ashley walked over to her locker and retrieved something from it.  As she walked back towards Jenna, she could see it was a dildo.  Ashley also had some sort of harness with it.  She was about to be fucked by a strap-on dildo.  She had seen videos with them being used but had never imagined she would one day be fucked by one.

“Bend over and spread your legs,” Ashley commanded.

Jenna bent over and placed her hands on the bench.  She could hear rustling and jingling but couldn’t tell what Ashley was doing.  It didn’t take long for her to find out.  She felt pressure on her hole as something slid into her, causing her to gasp.  She surmised that this must be a strap-on.

Ashley began to fuck Jenna with her dildo as Jenna moaned, accepting the fake cock as it slid in and out of her.

“How do you like my cock, bitch?” Ashley said.  “Big enough for you, you whore?”

Jenna was panting and moaning as Ashley continued to fuck her hard and deep with the large dildo.  Her panting and moaning were giving away her ecstasy.

“Or maybe it’s too small.  Maybe you like big cocks,” Ashley said as she removed the dildo.

Jenna was shaking slightly as she stood there bent over awaiting whatever Ashley did to her next.  She didn’t have to wait but a few seconds as she felt the pressing at her hole once again.

This time whatever was being put into her was very large.  She lifted her legs as the giant dildo spread her pussy wide.  She could feel her pussy stretching to accommodate the huge dildo.

“Oh yea, the whore LOVES big dick!” Ashley said as she began to fuck her with it.

Jenna had never had anything of that size in her pussy before, and strangely she liked it!  She began to push her hips back in anticipation of each thrust.  Suddenly, the dildo was removed from her leaving her gasping at the shock of the quick removal.

“Suck my cock,” Ashley told her as she moved in front of her face and pushed the dildo to her mouth.

Jenna opened her mouth and took the dildo.  She was surprised that she actually liked the taste of her own pussy.  She began to greedily suck the dildo, trying to get as much of the juices off as she could.  Her breathing was now hard and irregular as her passion built from the erotic stimulation.

Ashely removed the dildo and dropped the harness to the floor. 

“On your back, bitch,” she told Jenna.

Jenna did as she was told and lie on her back on the bench.  Ashley straddled the bench and lowered her pussy down onto Jenn’s face.  Jenna was beginning to like this; she couldn’t stop herself.  She wrapped her arms around Ashley’s thighs and pulled her pussy down onto her face.

“Oh the slut likes this, does she?” Ashely asked.

Jenna stuck her tongue in Ashley’s hole, lapping at her juices.  She focused on her clit and licked it as fast as she could.  She yelped as she felt a hand slap her own pussy.  It hurt, and yet she liked it.

Ashley rubbed Jenna’s pussy and slapped it a few more times, causing Jenna to jump with each smack.  Jenna could feel Ashley begin to tense up as she neared orgasm.  Jenna wanted to cum so bad but focused on her task at hand.  Ashley let out a huge sigh as her pussy began to pulse with her waves of orgasm as it ran through her body.

Ashley got off her and told her to stand up.  She wanted to cum.  Why didn’t she let her cum?

“You’re coming with me,” Ashley said.  “Get dressed.  I’m not finished with you yet.”

Jenna did as she was told and got dressed.  She followed Ashley out of the gym and to her car.  Her mind was in a flurry.  She was so horny she could hardly stand it.  She kept squeezing her thighs in an attempt to massage her clit, but it just wasn’t enough.  She needed a cock, or a tongue, anything to make her cum!

Soon they arrived at an apartment complex, where Ashely parked the car.

“Come with me,” Ashley instructed her.

They walked up a flight of stairs, and Ashley unlocked one of the apartments and motioned her inside.

“Hey, Trish!” Ashley hollered.  “Come see what I have.”

Trish came into the living room wearing a robe.  She was tall like Ashley, and slender too.

“Like her?” Ashley asked Trish.

“Yes, yes I do,” Trish replied.

“She’s my new whore,” Ashley said as she pointed at Jenna.

“Jenna, take off your clothes,” Ashley commanded. 

Jenna did as she was told, although at this point she didn’t need to be told.  She knew what was coming and she wanted it.  She wanted to eat another pussy and hopefully be able cum herself.

Jenna stood there in the middle of the living room, naked as Trish walked around her looking her over.

“I think she’ll do just fine,” Tris said after looking her over really good.

Trish walked over to the couch and removed her robe, revealing a body just as sexy as what Ashley had.  She saw plump, firm tits and a clean-shaven pussy as Trish sat on the couch and spread her legs, revealing her clean, wide pussy just begging for Jenna.

“On your knees, bitch,” Trish told her.

Jenna did as she was instructed.

“Now crawl to me,” Trish commanded.

Ashley was now sitting in the chair with her legs draped over the arms.  She was rubbing her pussy as she tugged at her nipples.  Once she was in front of Trish, she stopped.

“Well?” Trish said.

Jenna dropped her head and began to lick Trish.  Trish lifted her legs and rested her feet on Jenna’s shoulders.  Jenna was taking her time licking Trish.  She wanted to savor her taste.  She slid her tongue slowly up and down Trish’s slit, darting her tongue in and out of her hole.  At one point, she even slid her tongue down and licked Trish’s asshole, attempting to insert her tongue.

Trish was moaning and breathing heavily as Jenna lapped at her pussy.  Jenna could feel her own tits hardening and her pussy soaked with her passion.  She started to focus on her clit and flicked it quickly with the tip of her tongue.  Trish raised her legs and widened them further giving Jenna complete access to her pussy.

Jenna reached up began to massage Trish’s nipples.  She moved her hand back down and stuck her finger inside Trish.  She felt Trish shudder as her finger penetrated her hole.  She started to fuck Trish with her fingers as she licked her clit.

She could feel Trish nearing her orgasm which caused Jenna to lick and fuck her even faster.  Soon, Trish lifted her hips as her body succumbed to Jenna’s licking; her body shaking with her orgasm.  Jenna could feel Trish’s pussy pulse on her finger as she came.

Trish pushed Jenna’s head back, having been satisfied.  Jenna sat back on her legs and awaited her next instructions as she watched Ashley fuck herself.  Her body was screaming for an orgasm!

Ashley stopped what she was doing, got up and told Jenna to lie on her back on the floor.  Jenna did as she was told, and spread her legs in anticipation of what she was about to receive.

Ashley and Trish moved to either side of her, and both began to lick and suck her tits.  Jenna moaned as the tingles from both sides of her body shot down to her toes.  She had never felt anything like this before!  She pushed their heads down onto her tits as they sucked and licked her nipples.  Her body was in ecstasy as she moaned and twitched with this new sensation.

“I want to make her cum,” Trish said.

“Be my guest,” Ashley replied.

With that, Trish moved down and put her head between Jenna’s legs.  Jenna lifted her legs and spread them wide to give Trish plenty of access to her pussy.

She shuddered as Trish’s hot, wet tongue made contact with her pussy.  Her body jerking with the sensitivity she was feeling.  Everything on her body was highly sensitive to any touch.  She could feel Trish’s tongue as it penetrated her hole; her hips rising and falling with the in and out fucking of Trish’s tongue.

Ashley was focusing on her tits as she felt her nibble slightly with her teeth.  One hand was on Trish’s head, and the other on Ashley’s, trying to guide them to her pleasure zones.  Her body was on fire and she needed to cum.

Trish stuck two fingers in Jenna’s hole and started to slide them in and out of her as her tongue began to focus on her clit.  At last her body could take no more.  She felt the familiar swell of her orgasm as it peaked and exploded, her body shaking uncontrollably.  She had never cum this hard before!

As her waves of orgasm subsided, she lay there like a wet rag, too spent to move.  Her body was exhausted from her sexual experience.  She was a new woman and she wanted more pussy.  But what about Brad?  Her mind, no longer horny, began to reason.  She was running a playlist through her head as she struggled with what she should do.

“So, do you like being my slave?” Ashley asked her.

“Yes, yes I do,” Jenna said.  “I want you to dominate me, use me and make me do whatever you need.”

“That’s my girl,” Ashley said as she brushed Jenna’s hair from her face.  She leaned over and gave her a passionate kiss, her tongue darting all around her mouth.

“I must say,” she started, “You took to this like fish in water.”

Again, she kissed Jenna as she and Trish stood up.  Jenna lay there a bit longer pondering what to do.  This was going to complicate things with Brad, and she needed to figure out a way to tell him.  But for now, she wanted to enjoy her new-found feelings.
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