

Hard Love: Lesbians Club

Today was my initiation into the lesbian sluts club. I couldn’t have been more excited for it. If all went as planned I was finally going to be one of the sluts. I met Carla one day after my organic chemistry class. Gosh what a boring class. The old professor just droned on like an automated robot, going through the motions. Staying awake was nearly impossible in that class. If I didn’t spend all my time there daydreaming about getting my pussy licked I would have been out cold snoring for sure.

I was always a dirty little slut. Not that anyone on campus knew that. I kept it pretty well hidden. I was the type that no one really paid much attention to. Oh, but if only they knew. If only they knew I would go to class with a buttplug shoved up my ass, thinking about sucking some meaty cock. My panties got wet and sticky as I tried my best to take notes. Okay, I’ll be honest, I didn’t really try at all. But hell, I didn’t care, classes just weren’t for me. Fuck this whole school thing. I made more than enough money for myself camming online anyhow. Spreading my pussy lips for the world to see. Getting tips upon tips by complete strangers who jacked off in front of their computers. Nothing pleased me more than knowing my tight body was getting people off.

Today however it was my turn to get off. This was all pleasure and no business. Carla always wore the most slutty and revealing outfits, no matter where she was, no matter what time of day. She had a sexy slender body and knew it. And she always showed off cleavage, what massive tits she had. That’s how I got my invite in fact. I was standing outside, enjoying the sun. When this pretty thing walks up to me asking if I had any ibuprofen for a headache. Judging by her sunglasses and the way she spoke I knew it was probably from a hangover. Anyway the whole conversation took place and I barely focused on a word she had to say, I was too busy staring at her tits the whole time. I mean, who wouldn’t, her stiff nipples poked against the sheer fabric of her top and everything. And here I was, with a buttplug in my tight ass. It was hard not to get wet at the sight of her.

That’s when she told me about this little club of hers. A group of sexy young women who would all meet up from time to time. To talk and to obviously fuck. And that was all I needed to hear. Finally, a club that was actually worth joining. I didn’t care about learning a language, or taking pictures of birds, or whatever nonsense clubs the college was pushing. Now a club focused on fucking was the kind of thing I could get behind. I knew nothing about the other girls in the club, but if they were half as hot as Carla, I would not be disappointed.

The only thing left that I had to do today was get through biology. And fuck me, we had a test. A test that completely caught me off guard. I looked blank faced at the sheet in front of me. I hardly knew a single answer. Usually this would cause the panic to set in me. My leg would shake, and I would totally freak out over my impending failure. Today was different though. I just didn’t seem to care about this one test. My mind was elsewhere. It was on thoughts of Carla and what she had in store for me today.

Just the thought of that hot little slut being naked in front of me was enough to make my pussy ache. Yeah, even here while sitting in the classroom I could feel my panties getting wetter. I looked around me. All the other students were way deep into their test sheets. Their eyes focused on their papers. The teacher was off in another world browsing on his computer doing who knows what, not even taking the time to look up for a second. I was practically invisible.

It was safe to say that I was already finished with my test. Turn it in blank or attempt to answer some questions, either way the result would be the same; failure. This didn’t bother me though, how could it. I was bothered much more by the aching between my legs. I pictured Carla wearing nothing but a bra and thong. In my mind I was drooling over those tits of hers. Wondering what hid underneath.

I played at my waistband for a moment and took another look around the room. Nobody was watching. They didn’t have a clue. I unbuttoned my shorts, just enough to sneak my hand in and nothing more. My pussy was wet. I slid a finger over my clit and rubbed and ever so slightly, not wanting to move anymore than necessary.

I doubt there is anything more naughty than masturbating in class. But here I was. And I loved it. The idea of all these guys, if only they knew what I was doing, how hard their cocks would get knowing the dirty slut next to them was playing with herself. I bit my lip and closed my eyes, teasing at my swelling clit.

Oh fuck, I wanted to moan. But I had to remain quiet, I couldn’t draw too much attention to myself. It was a little game. Could I get off and not get caught. Either way my pussy was getting touched, so I won. There really was no losing this one. If I did get caught some guy from class would tell me how hot it was and end up banging me tonight. When you’re as hot as me, you get what you want. I knew it. And Carla must have known it too.

I slid my fingers down and pressed one into my tight hole, stretching my pussy open just a bit. Fuck it felt good to have a finger in my slick pussy. I only wish it wasn’t mine. I worked my hole and my clit. I grinded my hips in my chair, just a little, not too much. The feeling began to swell inside me. My breathing grew heavy and I clenched my teeth, desperate to keep quiet. I was right on edge, ready to release. I snapped my legs shut and placed a hand over my mouth. I squirmed in my seat. I looked around, one guy took notice of me. He just looked at me, an eyebrow raised. I wiped my nose, as if I had a sneeze and he turned back around.

My heart pounded in my chest. The adrenaline pumped through my entire body. Damn, I was feeling good. I grabbed my paper. There was no point in sticking around here anymore. I walked to the front of class and dropped my paper on the teachers desk and turned to leave. The rest of the class was still hard at work. I shrugged my shoulders. I had better things to do.

Carla had given me the address, to what I suppose you could call a sorority house. It wasn’t too far from the campus so I decided to walk there. Besides, walking would give me some time to cool off. Which I needed. When I arrived I rang the doorbell and waited for an answer. The door opened and Carla welcomed me inside. She was looking as fine as ever. A tight crop top and real sweet booty shorts. When she turned all I could think about was reaching out and giving that ass a squeeze.

“You’re a little early,” said Carla.

“Well, I finished with classes and didn’t really have anything else to do for the day,” I said. I was playing it cool naturally. The truth was I was dying to show up. I wanted to see her so bad. I couldn’t let her know that of course. How lame would that be.

“None of the other girls are here yet, so It’s just you and me for right now,” said Carla, “would you like something to drink?”

Carla handed me a glass of wine, which I drank down pretty quickly. “Another glass?” asked Carla tilting the bottle.

“Just a little,” I held my glass out for her to fill. I needed a little extra courage. If it was just going to be Carla and I, then no big deal, I can handle that. But I had no idea who these other girls were, or even how many of them there would be. Or what to expect as far as the activities she planned would go. But if this was a club for sluts, I could only imagine what sort of mess they get themselves into when they all get together.

I took a seat on the couch in the living room and placed my glass on the coffee table. Carla sat down and swung her legs over my lap. She had such smooth and long slender legs. I placed my hand on her, and tickled my fingers along her flesh.

“Excited?” Carla asked.

“Oh ya, very,” I said. “So what exactly do I have to do for this initiation.”

“What do you have to do?”

“Yeah, like what’s the process?” I asked.

“It’s not what you have to do,” said Carla. “It’s who you have to do.”

I spit back a little wine into the cup and let out a laugh, “And who do I have to do,” I said. I glanced up those legs, following her curves right to her cleavage.

“Let’s see… there’s me and Tanya, Nicole… Miley and-” The front door opened. Carla swung her legs off the couch and got up. “Come on, that must be some of the girls.”

Two girls entered the house giggling and laughing. Carla embraced the both of them in a big warm hug.

“This is Nicole,” Carla pointed to the brunette with tanned olive skin and a short skirt on, the kind that if she were to bend over even an inch you’d get to see everything. And I really hoped she’d drop something soon. “And this is Lucy,” Lucy was a petite blonde with perky tits and skin tight leggings. The two girls smiled and pulled me in for a hug.

“Carla told us all about you,” said Nicole, “I can’t wait to play with you.”

“Me neither,” said Lucy, her hand lowered from my shoulder down to my ass and squeezed, “Fuck you got a real tight ass.”

“Th- thank you,” I said.

“You should be proud, I bet all the guys stare at this thing,” Lucy gave my ass a shake.

“Jeeze, can’t you even give the girl a second to adjust, you only just met her,” said Nicole.

“Oh, I don’t mind,” I said. I really didn’t, I’ve been aching for somebody to play with my ass since biology.

“We already started drinking,” said Carla, holding her glass up, “you girls ready to join.”

“Duh,” said Lucy, grabbing the glass out of Carla’s hand and downing the rest of it.

Watching the three of them climbing over each other on the couch grabbing for a little more wine was quite the welcome sight. Nicole leaned over Lucy, reaching for her glass, and as she did Lucy went and reached for her ass, giving Nicole a hard spank.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Nicole.

“What’s got you all worked up so soon?” Asked Carla.

“Tell her Nicole,” said Lucy.

“If you insist. Me and Lucy went to go visit that guy from Art History class,” said Nicole.

“Stop beating around the bush. We gave him a sloppy double blowjob,” said Lucy licking her lips.

“Nice!” Said Carla.

“Mmhmm, I made him buy me a new thong too,” said Lucy. “Wanna see?”

“Umm Duh,” said Carla.

Lucy peeled her leggings off her ass, bending over. “What do you think?” Lucy gripped her thick booty and gave it a shake. The neon pink thong was swallowed up by that immaculate ass of hers.

“That’s sexy,” said Carla.

I licked my lips taking in the sight of her fantastic booty.

“It looks like the new girl thinks so too,” said Lucy, giggling. Lucy came over and sat herself on my lap, her tits practically in my face. “You do like it right?”

“Fuck yeah, I do,” I said. My heart beat faster in my chest. She was so petite and delicate. Would she mind if I just took a handful of that booty? That’s what I really wanted to know.

“The other girls aren’t even here yet,” said Carla, pulling Lucy off me.

I gave a little pout, “Aw don’t take it away,” I said.

“Yeah, come on Carla, who cares about the others, I don’t want to wait anymore.”

“I agree with Lucy,” said Nicole, pulling at the string of Lucy’s thong and letting it go with a snap.

“I suppose if everybody else is ready we can get started. They’ll just miss out on some of the fun,” said Carla. She turned and faced me, “Are you ready.”

“Hell yeah,” I said. My pussy was already getting a little wet watching Lucy get her ass played with. I was ready to take this thing to the next level.

“You two get our guest all nice and comfortable,” said Carla, her fingers trailing across the top of my breasts, “I’m going to get us some goodies,” Carla leaned over the back of the couch and kissed my cheek. What sort of goodies did she have in store. By the look on the other girls faces I knew it had to be something good.

“We’ll make sure she feels right at home,” said Lucy.

I could hear Carla’s footsteps tapping up the stairs. Lucy crawled over the couch, her tight ass sticking in the air. Lucy fiddled at my pants, “These are going to have to come off,” Lucy grabbed hold of my waistband and tugged, sliding them off my legs. She tore them off and tossed them at Nicole, “catch,” shouted Lucy. Nicole reached up and snatched my pants. “Much better,” Lucy whispered, her warm breath tickling my ear. “Are you just going to watch Nicole, or are you gonna get over and get a taste with me?”

“A taste?” I questioned.

“Mmhmm,” Lucy licked her lips. “The only thing I like more than licking pussy, is getting my pussy licked. Isn’t that right Nicole?”

“That’s right,” Nicole took Lucy’s thong between her teeth, sliding it off with her mouth.

The girls sat on both sides of me, together they removed my panties and revealed my sweet pussy. I was waiting all day for this.

“What a cute little cunt,” said Lucy, slapping her palm over my pussy.

“Oh fuck,” I said, she had such cute little fingers.

“Do you like it when she touches your pussy?” asked Nicole, she took my face in her hands and squeezed my cheeks, pursing my lips out. Nicole used her tongue and licked across my face, her lips meeting mine.

“I do,” I said.

“Damn right you do,” Nicole forced my head up and down, making me nod.

Lucy’s little fingers played with my clit. Nicole, snuck her hand up my shirt and under my bra, giving my tits a squeeze. I grabbed at the edge of my shirt and removed it.

“Getting a little impatient?” Asked Nicole.

“Please, I just want you to keep playing with them,” I said.

“How about this,” Nicole, kissed my neck, her lips raining down my body, over my chest and onto my tits. Her mouth wrapped around my nipples. Sucking and licking, making them stiff.

“What cute nipples you have, so pink and hard,” Nicole pinched my nipples and tugged on them.

“Fuck that’s good,” I moaned.

“Yeah? does our new little slut like it when we abuse her tits,” said Lucy, nibbling on my breasts.

“Ah, yes… yes she does,” I whimpered. My tits were so sensitive.

“Damn right, now tell me what you are,” demanded Lucy, shoving me down on the couch. Her body hovered over mine, my hips tucked between her knees, “tell me what you are.”

“I’m a slut,” I said.

“Just a dirty little slut,” said Lucy, she gently slapped my cheek. She took her thumb and stuck it in my mouth. I sucked on her thumb.

“Come give this slut a taste,” said Lucy, patting my cunt. Nicole grabbed my thighs and spread my legs open. Shoving her face between my legs. Her warm tongue licked my clit. Her mouth sucked and kissed the flesh.

“Fuck that’s good pussy,” said Nicole, coming up for air.

“Get back down there,” Lucy grabbed Nicole by the hair and shoved her face back between my legs. Nicole sucked at me, my little clit swelling. I squirmed under Lucy and gripped her ass, holding on tight as the waves of wonder rolled through my body. The orgasm hit hard and fast as Nicole lapped up that sweet pussy of mine. I snapped my legs shut.

“Hold her legs open for me,” said Nicole. Lucy pried my legs open, Nicole forced another wave through my body. The two of them held me down.

“Fuck… fuck… it’s so good,” I whimpered.

Watching me roll with pleasure, Lucy was feeling left out. She sat on my face, grinding her wet pussy on my lips. Her hands clutched my hair, shoving my face deep into that cunt, riding my face, forcing my lips up and down.

“How’s our new plaything doing?” Called out Carla as she made her way downstairs.

“Come see for yourself,” said Lucy, letting go of my hair and climbing off my face.

I picked myself up and peered over the couch, Carla was completely naked, those tits of hers bouncing with each step she took. Well, she was almost naked, wearing nothing except for a thick cock strap on.

“I hope our dirty slut is ready for my thick cock,” said Carla, stroking the strap on as she approached. “Bring me her whore mouth.”

Lucy and Nicole lifted me off the couch and brought me to my knees before Carla. That large cock strapped between her legs was rather intimidating but I was wet and ready for it. “Get to sucking you slut,” said Carla, grabbing the back of my head and forcing me onto her cock. I wrapped my lips around it. Carla made me bob my head back and forth the spit drooling out of my mouth. “That’s it, get it nice and wet for your pussy.”

Nicole and Lucy pulled me off the cock and brought me down on all fours, lifting my hips back and my ass in the air, my face down.

“She’s all yours,” said Lucy, spanking my ass.

“Ooh,” My body gave a little jolt forward.

Carla sidled up behind me, holding to the strap on and smacking the cock on my pussy and ass.

“I’m going to enjoy fucking this sweet little hole,” said Carla. Carla spat on my pussy and rubbed it in. The tip of the cock poised at the entrance.

“Quit teasing her and stick it in,” said Nicole. She fitted the tip of the cock into my tight hole.

“Fuck it’s so big,” I moaned.

Carla grabbed my hips and shoved the cock in deeper. Sliding it in, inch by inch. The massive girth of her toy cock stretched my tight pussy wide open.

“You ever have a girl fuck your pussy before?” Asked Carla.

“Not like this,” I said biting my lip, taking the cock all the way in.

Carla pounded the cock into my tight cunt, commanding my thick ass, bouncing it off her pelvis. Each thrust sent my body rocking, my tits bouncing. The other two girls spat on the cock and offered their encouragement, playing with my tits, holding me down.

“That’s it, good sluts are for getting fucked. Isn’t that right?”

“Fuck yes.. I’m just a slut, please use me and fuck me,” I begged. The thick cock filled me so good. I never had anything so big fucking me before. And Carla knew what she was doing. There was no way I was the first girl she’s ever fucked with a strap on before.

Something even more amazing happened. Something no one has done for me before. And my god have I been missing out. Lucy grabbed my ass and spread me open. She let the spit drip from her lips and coat my tiny little asshole. Her sweet tongue licked my ass. Teasing both my holes. Fuck did getting my ass licked feel so damn good. That wet and warm tongue tickling my sweet fuck holes. It was the best. These girls knew had to fuck. I never had a guy willing to eat my booty before. Having Lucy stuff her face, her hands groping my cheeks. Fuck me, I just wanted to keep getting pounded and used. Nicole held me down as I squirmed and bucked, and rolled with intense orgasms. Nicole would not let me push it away. The other two girls fucked their new toy raw.

“Now to see if your ass can handle a cock as good as your pussy,” said Carla. She shoved the cock into my mouth, my spit coating it, getting it nice and lubed up to penetrate my asshole. Carla eased the tip in.

“That’s it, that’s a good girl,” said Nicole, petting my head, the strands of hair running through her fingers. Taking that massive cock in my pussy was one thing but taking it up the ass was something else. And I fucking loved it. They made me feel like a slut made for fucking, a toy for them to play with. That’s all I was good for and all I wanted to be good for. Lucy rubbed my clit while Carla pounded my ass.

“Pull it out,” said Nicole, “let’s see her gape.”

Carla pulled the fat cock from my ass. I let out a heavy exhale, my entire body aching from the pounding.

“Mmm, what a pretty ass you have,” Nicole spat into my gaping asshole and Carla shoved it back in. Carla spanked my ass, and took control of my holes, switching back and forth between my pussy and ass. Whatever she wanted Carla took. She commanded my body and forced her cock into my holes. She fucked me better than my last boyfriend. I moaned and squirmed. The girls giggled and laughed, loving the fact that they got to watch their newest slut being treated like a fuck toy.

I laid myself out on the floor, spasming with orgasmic pleasure. It was too much. My body ached. My holes worn out, I couldn’t take anymore, no matter how great it felt, these holes could only handle so much.

Lucy headed to the window, prompted by the sound of a car pulling up into the driveway. “Miley’s here,” said Lucy.

“Hmm, I have an idea,” said Nicole.

“What’s that?” asked Carla

“How about we let the new girl, strap on fuck Miley,” said Nicole, “A little discipline for showing up so late.”

“I like it,” smirked Carla.

Miley entered the house. The girls all rushed up to her, their tits pressed against her as they embraced.

“You’re late,” said Nicole.

“I’m sorry I-”

“No excuses, we had to get our pussy’s all nice and wet without you. So now it’s your turn.”

The girls brought Miley down onto her knees before me. I felt so in control with that big dick between my legs.

“Here she is,” said Nicole, presenting me with my own little slut to play with and fuck.

“Mmm, are you going to give me that fat cock?” Asked Miley.

“That’s right,” I said, opening her mouth up.

This was about to get good. It was my turn to be the one in control and fuck these naughty little sluts to my heart's content. Treat them like the dirty whores they were. See how much their tight holes will stretch for me. The girls spread Miley’s legs nice and wide for me. I stroked the tip of the cock, “I’m going to enjoy taking this sweet pussy.”

“Look who’s finally one of the sluts now,” said Carla.
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