
        
            
                
            
        

    
Lessons in First Time Lesbian Seduction

Bookworm to Bimbo 2

A.S. Harper


Kindle Edition

Copyright 2022 A.S. Harper

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, events and incidents are products of the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to actual events are purely coincidental.

This book is for adult readers only. It contains explicit sexual scenes with graphic language which may be considered offensive by some people. All characters in this book are 18 years or older and give consent.


Hello valued reader! I hope you enjoy this erotic story. Trust me when I tell you I love writing these books even more than you love reading them.

If you’re interested in more, sign up to my newsletter using the link below and you’ll receive a free and exclusive 4k word eBook called Sasha’s Submission. You’ll also be kept up to date with all my latest and hottest releases, and I hope to get to know you all a bit better in the process.

Click here to receive your free eBook

Or

Visit my website


Contents Page

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Other Stories


Chapter

One

It had been a few days since my life-changing lesbian encounter with my college’s biggest bimbo, Madison. Not only did her salacious mouth give me the most eye-opening pleasure I could never have imagined, she offered me something a lot more valuable; to bimbofy me and teach me her slutty ways.

As a sexless, slightly overweight, bespectacled nerd, I found the offer too tempting to refuse. Madison commanded the attention of every room she walked into, and that was a power I wanted for myself. I was a horny sophomore who was desperate for a more fulfilling sex life, and being a bimbo promised just that.

My nymphomaniac tutor wasted no time beginning my transformation. She’d already put me on a strict diet and signed me up for her gym. I was hungry and sore, but every time I thought it was too hard, Madison would take me back to her apartment and use her mouth to remind me why I was doing what I was doing. The way she would devour my pussy and ass was unlike anything I’d ever experienced. She’d lick all of me, and make me feel pleasure in places I didn’t know I could, giving me mind-bending orgasms that reaffirmed my aspirations to the bimbo lifestyle. My transformation wouldn’t happen overnight, but I was starting to see my potential to one day become like Madison.

It was a particularly exciting day as I took my biggest step yet towards looking the part of the horny nympho. Madison was making me a platinum blonde, just like her. The pair of us were in my dorm room, Madison sitting on my roommate’s bed while I sat on mine, a towel wrapped around my shoulders and my brunette hair held inside a shower cap while the hair dye worked its magic.

“I’m so excited,” I said with glee, beaming at the bimbo I aspired to be like.

“You’re going to look so hot,” Madison smiled back at me. “This is an important day for your journey. You’re going to turn a few heads after this, for sure.”

“I already am. The diet you have me on and those workouts at the gym have made me lose two pounds so far. With the skanky clothes you have me wearing now, people are definitely noticing me,” I said with pride. I was by no means fat, but to be as successful a bimbo as Madison I had to tighten my body up, and get some muscle tone. I couldn’t believe I was already starting to see results. “I even noticed Scott looking at me in class.”

Madison rolled her eyes at the mention of my crush. “Hasn’t my mouth convinced you you’re better off sticking to girls, Reagan?”

“Your mouth has convinced me of a lot of things, Madison. For one thing, I’m definitely not nearly as straight as I thought I was. But I’m still doing this mostly to fuck Scott. I want his dick in me.”

“Whatever,” my lesbian tutor surpressed another eyeroll. “Maybe you should fuck him just to see how disappointing it is. Then you’ll be free to be your true lesbian self.”

“I’m not a lesbian,” I said resolutely. “Sure, I love eating your pretty little snatch, but I still can’t get him out of my mind. I think once my hair’s blonde I’m gonna make my move next class we have together.”

“How are your classes going?”

“Who gives a shit?” I replied, and Madison and I smiled mischievously at each other at my realigned priorities. My time was taken up with clothes shopping, working out and fucking Madison. I was dedicated to my transformation. Every morning consisted of putting in my contact lenses, shaving my legs and cunt, carefully applying my makeup and picking out a slutty outfit to wear around campus. My afternoons were filled with an occasional shopping trip before going to the gym and then back to Madison’s to eat each other out, often pre-shower if we were horny enough, which we almost always were.

My libido seemed like a muscle that was growing stronger the more I used it. Sure, I longed for sex during my study-filled freshman year in a disconnected sort of way, but I had never been this perpetually horny. It was like the more Madison made me cum, the more I lusted for her perfect, lesbian mouth. Perhaps it was the gym sessions and healthy eating that was getting my juices flowing. In any case, my sexual appetite had never been hungrier.

Even with my brown hair and my pale, pre-transformation body, I was beginning to feel more sets of eyes on me as I strode around. Gone were my loose t-shirts and baggy jeans, replaced with tight tank tops and mini-skirts that suggested an observer might just get a peak at my ass if they were lucky enough. Even with the tiny bit of fat spilling over my waistline, people still wanted to look. My trademark minimal effort low-ponytail had disappeared also, and I opted to wear my hair in high pigtails most of the time, completing the slutty schoolgirl look I was going for. I probably could have stopped there and still have drastically improved my sex life, but I was never one to half-ass things. I wanted the full experience, I wanted to become a complete bimbo.

I could practically see the images men were conjuring up in their minds as they watched me walk past them. They were imagining hoisting up my skirt and holding onto my pigtails like reigns as they took me from behind. Their attention made me wet, but it wasn’t just theirs anymore. Ever since being awakened to the pleasures of lesbian sex, I saught the attention of the cute girls around campus too. Most of them looked at me with something resembling contempt, but I knew it was veiled jealousy mixed with some curiosity. Every now and then I would get a smile from one and it would make me even hornier than the male attention did. I loved having sex with Madison every day, and I wanted to expand my pussy-eating horizons as much as I wanted Scott to stuff himself inside me.

“Come on, half an hour’s up. Let’s wash it out and see your new look,” Madison said excitedly.


Chapter

Two

I let out a little squeal as we leapt off the beds. I practically skipped over to the door, struggling to contain my excitement to see my new hair color. Madison playfully slapped my ass as we scurried down the hall to the communal bathroom and I let out another girlish squeal. Thankfully, in the middle of the day we had the bathroom to ourselves.

The two of us piled into one of the shower cubicles and I excitedly turned the taps on, shedding my clothes so fast as the water warmed up. Madison did the same behind me, although not as quickly. “I’m gonna be the sluttiest fucking blonde on campus,” I said with determination.

Madison chuckled as she joined me in nakedness, save for her black vinyl choker that she always wore. “Well, you’re going to have some competition there,” she said, referring to the high benchmark she herself had set. “But I like the enthusiasm. Now get on your knees.”

My excited grin turned into a toothy smile. I loved following my bimbo tutor’s instructions, whether she was telling me what to do in the bedroom, or coaching me in her slutty ways, I just wanted to obey and please her. I took a step back and got down to my knees on the floor, facing the stunning sex object, taking in her magnificent body as she squeezed some shampoo into her hand.

She peeled off my shower cap and lathered the shampoo into my hair while the hot water sprayed onto my back. I loved being so close to her, and in such a submissive position. Her toned stomach was barely an inch away from my face, her round tits occasionally touching my forehead as she massaged my scalp, her hands moving my head around with her motions. The body I aspired to have was right there in front of me; talk about motivation. I looked down to her gorgeous pussy, as hairless as mine was since she shaved me that fateful night I agreed to be transformed. I licked my lips, knowing I would get to eat it before the day was out.

Madison lightly pulled back on my hair, forcing me to tilt upwards and let the water rinse out the shampoo. I looked up at her face, my mouth open, a tiny gasp voicing in my throat as she pulled on my hair. She looked down at me in silence, a slight grin on her face as she admired her work, her slutty little protege. There were still plenty of steps in my bimbo transformation, but I already looked completely different to the frumpy bookworm I was less than a week before.

She repeated the process with conditioner and I was practically purring while my tutor manipulated my head, her fingers massaging it into my hair. Combined with the hot water on my back, the steam of the shower and Madison’s sexy body in front of me, I felt horny as fuck. There was something so intimate and sensual about the experience, kneeling before her like that while she rinsed the conditioner out of my hair to reveal my new blondeness. I felt like I was being baptized in bimbodom.

“Rise,” the slutty master said to her apprentice, and I stood, the pair of us wrapping our arms around each other while our mouths melded together. Our tongues entwined, as did our limbs, our smooth cunts pressing against one another as we embraced, my wet hair dripping down my back.

“I want to see my hair,” I said as I peeled my mouth off of Madison’s. As horny as I was, I couldn’t wait any longer.

Madison giggled and pulled me by the wrist out of the shower cubicle and over to one of the sinks. I saw myself in the mirror and gasped at how different I looked. “You look hot as fuck,” Madison said, positioning herself behind me and looking at my reflection over my shoulder.

“You can say that again,” she said before picking up a blow dryer she’d plugged in earlier.

I couldn’t stop staring at myself in the mirror as Madison blow dried my hair. I had a seemingly permanent smile on my face as I admired just how different I looked. My bimbo aspirations had caused me to feel something I’d never felt when looking at myself in the mirror. I felt sexy. My new platinum blonde hair was sure to get Scott’s attention, especially with my newfound slutty confidence.

Madison set the hairdryer down and kissed the top of one of my shoulders, before her plump lips made their way to my neck. I felt her hands grab my hips and the heat of her naked body pressed up against the back of mine and I instinctively tilted my head away, offering my neck to her. She nibbled and kissed at my supple flesh while I continued staring at my reflection, my newly blonde hair brushing against Madison’s.

It was a sexy sight, and I felt one of the lesbian bimbo’s hands move between my legs. I widened my stance a little to assist, and she stroked my already wet cunt with the tip of a finger. I felt her moan onto my neck as she touched my moistness, and my body stiffened to her touch. Her finger traced through my slick pink again, finding my clit and making gentle concentric circles around it. I moaned lightly as she stoked the flames of horniness in my crotch.

I barely blinked, I just kept staring in wonder at my own reflection, my naked body in the arms of the magnificent slut I was transforming myself in the image of. I barely recognized the girl looking back at me in the mirror. She was not someone I ever thought I could be. Blonde, hot and being fingered by another woman in a shared bathroom. Madison had unlocked some deeply buried parts of me and I fucking loved it. I must have always had this slutty potential, and if it wasn’t for her I probably would have gone my whole life without embracing it.

I braced my hands against the sink as Madison kept rubbing my clit, sending jolts of pleasure shooting through me out of my sensitive bean. My lips trembled as I breathed heavily and pushed my ass back into my bimbo tutor’s groin. With her other hand, Madison reached around and cupped one of my breasts, tweaking my nipple and heightening my bliss. I was putty in her hands and she knew it.

Still staring at our reflection, I tried my best to suppress a guttural groan of ecstasy as I came. My grip on the edge of the sink tightened and my body shuddered in Madison’s arms, my hips undulating back against her and my legs squeezing shut around her hand as she kept rubbing my pleasure spot with her fantastic fucking fingers, causing my honey to trickle down the insides of my thighs. She squeezed me tight in her arms and sucked hard on my neck, marking me with a lesbian hickey so that everyone I saw for the next day would know what a slut I was.

As my orgasm died down, Madison’s hands and mouth lessened their intensity. She continued playing with my tits and cunt, but more lovingly as I rode the climax back down to Earth. She nuzzled my neck as I breathed in deeply, my body heaving in her arms. I loved how she could make me cum. I loved that she could do it in a public space like the dormitory bathroom. I loved that the threat of being fucked by her was present at all times, and being a sex-crazed bimbo, I was obliged to let it happen.

That was when the door suddenly swung open.


Chapter

Three

In walked two girls I recognized from around the dorm, pleasantly chatting to each other with their bags of toiletries in hand. Their conversation abruptly stopped as soon as they laid eyes on Madison and I. My slutty teacher immediately pulled her hands away from my body and took a little step back, but it was a moment too late, the girls knew exactly what was going on.

I felt my face go hot with embarrassment as the door swung closed behind the two girls standing there in silence, their mouths agape. One of them stared at me, her eyes falling down to my groin and seeing the streaks of girl drool trickling down my thighs. I covered up my breasts and crotch with my hands and scampered around Madison, grabbing my towel from the shower cubicle and wrapping it around my exposed body.

“What the fuck?” one of the girls exclaimed in disbelief. “Were you two lezzos doing what I think you were doing!?”

“I’m sorry,” I stammered. “It’s not what…” I stopped myself from lying. It was exactly what it looked like.

I grabbed Madison’s towel and held it out to her, but she didn’t take it. She just stood there, turning to face the two girls with one hand on her hip, unashamedly giving them a full frontal eyeful. She sucked my cum off her fingers before she spoke. “You’re damn right. Which one of you wants next?” she said, completely devoid of any embarrassment.

The two girls scoffed before the other one took her turn to speak. “Get out of here, you filthy dyke! This is a shared bathroom! Have some fucking class.”

Madison just stared daggers at them as she took the towel from me and wrapped herself up. I wanted nothing more than for the interaction to be over, hurriedly grabbing my things while the more confident of us took her sweet time. I scurried past the two nasty girls, avoiding eye contact with them at all costs. Madison looked them directly in the eyes as she passed, not saying a word.

I held my head low as we walked back to my dorm room, while Madison strode along with the same pride she always exuded. When we got back to my room, I dumped my stuff before sitting on my bed and burying my face in my hands.

“Oh my god, that was so fucking embarrassing,” I said.

“Oh, please,” Madison replied. “Both those girls will be fingering themselves to the image we gave them tonight, wishing they had the sexual freedom to do what we were doing.”

“They live on my floor. How am I meant to pass them in the hallway? The girl that gets fingered by another girl in the dorm bathroom.”

“Reagan, you have to learn to let these things roll off your back. You’re a bimbo now, remember. You’re going to be having a lot of sex, sometimes in public, and you should be proud of that, not ashamed. You’re hot as fuck, and any girl would wish they could look like you and do what you do.”

“I’m not sure how many girls are wishing they look like me,” I said, used to coming up short when I compared myself to other women. I felt like my newfound confidence had been rocked, and the shy, nerdy prude was coming back out.

“You get sexier with each day of your transformation, and I can promise you, both those girls are wishing they could be like you. Look, the point is you have to look at these encounters as opportunities. As a bimbo, sex is the only thing on your mind, and when these situations present themselves you have to try and see how you can use them for your own pleasure.”

“I don’t think those girls would have fucked us, Madison.”

“Well, we don’t know now, do we?” My teacher walked over and stood right in front of me, placing a finger under my chin and tilting my head up. “Hey, it’s okay, Reagan. Soon you’re going to be able to make a straight girl question herself with little more than a look. But for now…”

As she trailed off, she untucked her towel and let it fall to the floor, standing naked in front of me with her magnificent body. The sight instantly brought a smile to my face, washing away any lingering embarrassment. I reached forward and ran my hands up the sides of her body, sliding over her feminie hips that tapered to a thin waist, moving up to her perfect round breasts and fondling them.

“You know, I was going to make you kneel on the floor again and eat me out if we hadn’t been interrupted. This works fine too I guess,” Madison said as she ran her fingers through my newly blonde hair.

“I’m so fucking thirsty for your pussy,” I said, still not used to those kinds of words coming out of my own mouth, as true as they were.

Madison moved to the top of my bed and climbed on, making herself comfortable against my pillows. I brought my legs up on the bed and got onto my hands and knees in front of the sexy nympho I was so horny for. Madison spread herself for me and I went to work, eating the pussy I’d become so acquainted with in the last few days.

The confident bimbo played with my hair as I ate her out, sighing softly as the room filled with the wet sounds of my mouth tenderly eating her snatch. When I’d first gone down on Madison, I did so entirely out of instinct. Now, my practiced mouth knew what to do, and what Madison liked. I put my ass up in the air, my towel sliding down off my hips and bunching around my waist to reveal my lower half. I knew Madison loved seeing my ass poking up as I ate her out.

“Oh, Reagan. You’re getting so good at that,” she encouraged me as I licked and sucked at her glistening pink flesh, in fucking heaven.

My nose pressed into her smooth mound as my lips pursed around her clit, kissing it lovingly before my tongue darted out and flicked it. Madison tensed and her breath wavered as she enjoyed my willing mouth. I loved eating pussy a lot more than I liked blowing a guy. There was something so intimate about it, about one woman making another feel good. Some kind of female kinship that just made the whole experience so erotic. More than anything, I liked seeing the reactions I could elicit in Madison.

She sank further down onto the bed as I kept licking her, my tongue touching every square millimeter of her velvety pinkness. I stroked my tongue between her lips over and over, licking from base to clit and back again. As I did so, I covertly lengthed my licks each time, my tongue touching her taint.

I was headed for her asshole. Madison had opened my world not just to the joys of lesbian sex and bimbodom, but also analingus. Nothing made me wilder than having her eat my ass, but in all the times we’d fucked over the last few days, she never let me do it back to her. This time I was on a mission, I wanted to taste her butthole for myself, I wanted to make her cum as crazily as she made me.

Just as I was getting close to her perfect pink rosebud, I felt her hands move from my hair down to my jaw, pulling me back up to her clit. “You’re not going where I think you’re going, are you?”

“Madison please, just let me taste it,” I whimpered, so desperate to try it for myself.

“No, no, no,” she shook her head and giggled. “I told you, if you want to eat ass you’re going to have to seduce another girl for yourself. After all, what kind of a bimbo only fucks one person?”

I groaned in frustration before tending to her clit once again. She was denying me access to her back door for the sake of some sort of lesson, and I swear she got off on denying me my lewd lust. Apparently it was a privilege I had to earn. I understood what she was doing. She was holding out on me to motivate me to act on my new slutty attitudes. I got it. Dressing a certain way and dyeing my hair made me look the part, but I wasn’t exactly a bimbo for just having sex with Madison over and over. I had to live up to the image I’d created.

As disappointed as I was, I still loved eating Madison’s cunt, and I swirled my tongue around her swollen pearl before sucking it between my lips again, flicking it with the end of my tongue inside my mouth. It was enough to make the perpetually turned-on Madison cum. She lifted her feet off the bed and placed them on my exposed ass cheeks. I felt them pushing down on me as she ground her cunt up against my mouth.

She let out a high pitched moan as her hands took two fistfuls of my blonde hair and pulled, her hips bucking as she climaxed. I never got tired of seeing her cum, it was such a beautiful sight. Similarly, her sex was the most delicious thing in the world to me. I dutifully licked up as much of her nectar as I could, feeling it roll to the back of my throat and swallowing, the mere thought of having her love inside me making me feel good.

Madison rode out the ends of her orgasm and brought her butt back down onto the bed, releasing my hair from her grip before she grabbed me by the arms and pulled me up to her. She wrapped her arms and legs around me as she forced her tongue in my mouth, no doubt tasting herself as we made out hard.

She rolled us over and pinned my wrists to the sides of my head, making me squeal in delight at being woman-handled by her. I giggled as I looked up at her and she smiled devilishly down at me before untucking my towel and brushing it off my body. She lay down on me and kissed me again. I loved feeling her weight on top of me, her tits pushing against mine, our hairless cunts almost kissing each other. I moaned into her mouth as our tongues entwined, ready for her to make me feel so impossibly good again.

Then, for the second time that day, our lesbian sex was interrupted by the sound of a door opening. I felt my heart skip a beat and gasped as I broke away from Madison’s face and looked over her shoulder at the source of the noise. There in the doorway stood my roommate, Cassandra. She was standing there with her books in her arms and the same expression on her face that the girls in the bathroom had.

I couldn’t believe we’d been sprung again.

“Fuck,” I whispered.


Chapter

Four

Madison rolled off me, laying next to me and facing the door, exposing my naked body to the girl I’d lived with for the past year. Cassandra just stared at the two naked women laying in her room, complete shock painted on her face. I felt my cheeks flush again and instinct told me to cross my legs and cover my breasts, but in that moment I remembered my bimbo tutor’s words and fought the urge. I made a conscious effort to relax my tense body and leave myself exposed to my roommate, just like Madison was doing next to me, albeit a lot more naturally.

“Oh my god! I’m so sorry!” Cassandra apologized profusely. “I can come back.”

She made to turn around and open the door again to escape the lesbian scene she’d just walked in on, but Madison held out a hand of protest. “Wait! It’s fine. I was just about to leave actually. Please, it’s your room. Stay.”

Cassandra stopped awkwardly, not sure where to look. “Um, okay,” she said, too polite to run away.

Madison was lying of course. She was most certainly not about to leave, she had been fixing to make me cum again before Cassandra walked in. She got off the bed and turned to me, giving me a knowing grin and a wink before she picked her clothes up off the floor. I knew my mission.

I felt even more exposed without my tutor by my side on the bed, even with my roommate awkwardly looking everywhere else in the room but at me. I took a deep breath and reaffirmed my faux confidence, determined not to shy away from the situation like I did in the bathroom. Trying to fuck my roommate was a pretty risky move for my first attempt at lesbian seduction. If I didn’t pull it off it could make things very awkward for me. But while Madison got dressed, I looked Cassandra up and down, and the thought of being with her made my pussy purr.

Cassandra was always the one that got the attention whenever we were out together. She was a lot more conventionally attractive than me, at least when I was a shy bookworm. She was a stunning Latina and beautiful, perfectly straight shiny black hair that she wore just above her shoulders. Her high cheekbones and plump, kissable lips complemented her thin waist and round booty that would make any guy want to fuck her, as well as any lesbian. I remember her going as Catwoman to a halloween party in our freshman year. I did not attend, but thinking back to how hot she looked, she definitely would have had plenty of people eating out of the palm of her hand that night, and no doubt one lucky person eating her pussy as well.

You’d think a smokeshow like her would be an uptight bitch but Cassandra was just the opposite, as she exemplified at that moment. She was always so courteous and careful not to offend anyone, and that was certainly true as she awkwardly stood there, unsure of where to look, sacrificing her own comfort while the naked woman she walked in on fucking her roommate got dressed. I just lay there on the bed, her awkwardness making me feel more confident, like I was the one with the power.

Madison pulled on her shoes before walking towards the door. “Message me later, Reagan?” she said over her shoulder as she gave me a devilish smile. The slut would no doubt want to know every detail of what would happen next, whether I was successful or not in fucking Cassandra.

“For sure,” I smiled back at her before she opened the door and left me and my roommate alone.

Cassandra didn’t seem any less uncomfortable with the stranger gone. She still couldn’t look at me and turned her foot repeatedly on the carpet.

“Are you gonna put your books down?” I asked chirpily, enjoying the perceived upper hand I had over my usually assertive roommate.

“Oh, yeah,” she replied, happy to have some sort of action to do to break the tension. She set her books down on her desk and sat on the edge of the bed, facing me without looking at me. Her body language was stiff, her shoulders and legs in, her hands clasped tightly over her lap. “I uh… didn’t know you were a lesbian, Reagan.”

“Oh, I’m not really,” I said nonchalantly. “I’m just trying out some new things. Reinventing myself a little.”

“I can see that. You’re very… blonde.”

I lifted myself up and perched myself on the edge of bed animatedly before I brushed a hand through my fake blonde hair. “Yeah, that’s part of it. You like?”

“Mhmm,” Cassandra nodded. “It suits you. This whole week you’ve seemed different. It’s a good look on you.”

“Thanks, sweetie! I love that you love it.”

“Um, Reagan. Aren’t you going to put some clothes on?” Cassandra looked me in the eye, her neck frozen in place to prevent her from looking down at my naked body, which I still made no attempt to cover up.

“Hmm, I wasn’t planning on it,” I played the part of the dumb blonde, furrowing my brow as if I was acting totally normal. “Is my body so ugly that it offends you?” I asked, knowing the always polite Cassandra wouldn’t want to insult me.

“No! No, of course not,” she said hurriedly, my ploy having worked. “I think you have a great body. Obviously.”

I just smiled at her compliment and let us sit in silence for a moment. I could see her neck starting to thaw. She wanted to look down, it was only natural. There was a naked woman in front of her, how could she not look? But I was looking right at her, she wouldn’t be able to do it covertly. I could see the struggle in her eyes. Eventually, her curiosity got the better of her, and as she blinked I noticed her glance down at my breasts for a split second. My heart glowed in my chest, knowing that if she would fall victim to her curiosity then, maybe she would again with the right push. I loved getting attention from a woman that was used to receiving it so often.

“So, you like having sex with other girls then?” she asked.

“Well, truth be told I’ve only been doing it for a few days, and only with Madison. The uh, girl you just met. I do really love it though. I’d never really even considered having lesbian sex before but it feels so much better than I ever would have thought.”

Cassandra rubbed her thighs together a little, and I wondered if it was an awkward tick or if she was feeling something between her legs. I grinned at her, relishing her stolen glances at my naked body every time she blinked.

“What about you, Cassie? Have you ever slept with a woman?” I asked. “Surely a girl as stunning as you would have had the opportunity to experiment in a year of college?”

She shook her head, her gorgeous black hair swaying with it. “No, I uh… I mean I guess the opportunity was there once. And I thought I would. But I got scared and couldn’t go through with it.”

“Scared? What were you scared of?”

“I suppose I was worried I wouldn’t know what to do. Or that I…” she trailed off and shook her head in frustration, unable to finish the sentence.

“It’s okay, Cassie. You can open up. I’m literally sitting here with no clothes on. If I’m not embarrassed then you certainly don’t have to be.”

Cassandra averted her gaze, pressing a cheek to her shoulder. “I was worried I’d like it too much. I was worried that maybe it would be so good I wouldn’t want a guy ever again.”

I don’t know which sang louder, my heart or my pussy. Cassandra definitely had some curiosities she wanted to explore. I was in with a chance. I just had to listen to the bimbo instincts instilled in me by Madison and I could have another hot girl eating me out on the regular.

“So you’ve wondered what it’s like?” I asked. She turned her head to look at me again, confusion in her eyes, before she nodded her head. “Would you like me to tell you?” I offered.

There was a pause as Cassandra sat there frozen like a statue, before she made a slower, less sure nod. I noticed her rub her thighs together again, and this time I was certain it was out of arousal.

“Well, I can tell you it’s a feeling like nothing else. You’d think it wouldn’t be that different to a guy going down on you, but you’d be wrong. It’s not just about eating pussy and reaching orgasm as fast as possible. It’s more sensual being with another woman, more of a shared experience that is at the same time familiar and yet completely new.”

Cassandra bit her lip and I noticed her hands were now gripping the edge of her bed, her white knuckles obvious against her light brown skin. I had her in the palm of my hand, and it was time to ramp it up.

“When Madison touches me it feels like my flesh is on fire,” as I spoke, I ran my hands down my body, starting at my shoulders before caressing my breasts and down the sides of my tummy down to my thighs. Cassandra granted herself a quick peek at my body. “She makes me so wet just by being with me. Her smell, her smooth body, her hyperfemininity. It drives me wild. The first night I was with her, I let her shave me… y’know, downstairs.”

I pushed apart my thighs with my hands to offer my roommate full view of my hairless cunt, my lips still puffy and slit still glistening from my exploits with Madison. Cassandra was powerless to resist. This time, she didn’t sneak a peek. This time she looked down at my snatch and stared, her lips slightly parted and her face flush.

“When I felt her mouth on my pussy my whole world changed,” I continued as I stroked a finger through my pink, parting my lips for my roommate to see, her eyes widening at the sight. “She teased me in just the right way, her mouth was soft and gentle yet confident,” I said as I started rubbing my clit lightly. “She made me cum harder than I ever had before. She awakened in me a desire for lesbian sex that I didn’t even know I had. I was so nervous to go down on her, but it was different doing it with a woman for the first time than it was a guy. I felt… supported, I guess. Like there was no pressure at all. I just started doing to her what I liked and listened to her body. Eating pussy feels like the most natural thing in the world, like we were made to please each other.”

Cassandra gulped as she stared between my legs, my masturbating growing in intensity. Her eyes on my cunt felt almost as good as a mouth. I basked in her attention, in her desires. She was so close to acting on them, I could feel it.

“That night, I agreed to let Madison make me into something else.”

“What?” she asked with a dry voice.

“She made me into a bimbo, with a shaved cunt and blonde hair. You understand? I’m a slut now, Cassie. I’m desperate for sex at every second of every day. Nothing else matters to me except who I can make cum. And I could make you cum if you wanted me to. I wouldn’t say no. All you’d have to do is ask and I would eat your pussy at any given moment.”

“Please,” Cassandra winced, her tone making it hard to tell if she wanted me to stop tempting her or if she wanted me to fuck her. It was probably both feelings competing with each other.

“Please what?” I asked as I tweaked my bean in front of her.

She bit her bottom lip, working up the nerve to say what she wanted to say. “Please make me cum,” she begged, her brow creased with hesitation but her eyes lit up with arousal.


Chapter

Five

I didn’t need to be asked twice. I denied myself my own orgasm and leapt off the bed, dropping to my knees in front of my roommate. Cassandra’s legs were trembling, and needed my guiding hand to part them. I squeezed one of her calves gently as I kissed the inside of her thigh, making my way up. She gasped as my lips touched her flesh, her nervousness completely adorable to me.

I pulled her skirt over my head as I made my way further up her thigh. I could already smell her arousal, and as I nuzzled her pussy over the cotton of her panties I could feel a little wet spot on the tip of my nose.

“Oh,” Cassandra twitched as my nose touched her.

“It’s okay,” I reassured her from beneath her skirt. “Just lean back.”

A moment passed and I thought she might not do it, hesitation creeping into her mind. I was worried she’d back out but right before I was about to say something else, she shifted her body weight and leaned back, propping herself up on her elbows. I reached up and gripped the sides of her underwear before I pulled them down, taking my head out of her skirt as I did so.

I guided her legs out of her underwear one at a time while I looked at her gorgeous face, which was wearing a terrified but excited expression, her lips still slightly apart as she stared back at me with disbelief. It was a familiar expression for me, one I wore myself only a few days prior as Madison took me on my first steps into the spectacular realm of lesbian sex. It gave me a thrill to see it on the face of another woman, seduced by me into doing something she didn’t think she was going to do that day. I felt like a real bimbo for the first time.

I flashed Cassandra a reassuring smile before I dragged my tongue along the inside of her thigh and disappeared back beneath her skirt. She inhaled sharply and tensed as I neared her pussy again, only this time without the shield of her underwear protecting her from my seductive tongue. The smell of Madison’s pussy had such a crazy effect on me, and Cassandra’s was no different. Her aroma stung my nostrils and made my head feel light, sending tingles down my spine. It was like I got drunk on the smell of a woman’s sex, completely intoxicated by the erotic scent.

Cassandra’s cunt brought a smile to my face. Her pretty little slit was neat and alluring, her silky pinkness contrasting her light brown skin. She kept a trimmed delta of fur right above it, a groomed arrow that pointed to her pussy as if to say ‘lick here’. So I did. With a gentle tongue I licked my hesitant roommate from base to clit, separating her labia lips as I felt the topography of her snatch on the flat of my tongue.

She quivered and let out a stammered ‘ohhh’ at the feeling of having her pussy licked by a girl for the first time, as well as placing both hands on my head over her skirt. My smile widened as I basked in her reaction. It filled me with such joy to give her pleasure. I curled my tongue back in my mouth and savored her sex like a fine wine. She tasted fucking incredible. Similar to Madison yet unique, the flowery sweetness of her pussy flooding my head with hormones.

I licked her again, hearing the wet sounds of my tongue pressing against her moist pink, which mixed with the soft cooing I heard coming from Cassandra. I felt like such a slut, naked on the floor on all fours with my head stuck up my roommate’s skirt. I fucking loved it. It felt so naughty and yet so right for me. Being in that slutty of a situation was unfathomable to me a week prior, and yet I felt right at home as a budding bimbo.

My tongue hung out of my mouth like a dog as my head dragged it through Cassandra’s tasty snatch over and over, working up a rhythm as I bobbed beneath her skirt. My roommate moaned and her legs twitched whenever I glided over her clit, her trimmed pubes scratching my tongue at the top of every lick.

“Oh my god, Reagan,” she sighed as her grip on my head tightened a little. “That feels incredible.”

“Mmm,” I moaned into her cunt, vibrating her clitoris with my satisfaction.

Her stickiness stretched between her pink and my tongue each time I completed a lick, she was becoming so wet the more I turned her on. Her perfect honey covered my mouth and chin, mixing with Madison’s dried sex that was still on them, creating a mouth-watering cocktail of cum from the two women I’d gone down on that day. I moaned more and more between Cassandra’s legs, working myself up into a fervor from how overwhelmingly hot it all was. I could feel a string of goo hanging from my own pussy, swinging with my movements before it clung to the inside of one of my thighs.

I focused on my roommate’s clit, nibbling and kissing it lightly before circling it with the tip of my tongue. The swollen nub was bigger than Madison’s would get, and I loved having more sensitive flesh to play with. Cassandra seemed to love it too, as she fell back on the bed and lifted her legs up onto my shoulders, crossing her ankles behind my back. I grabbed onto the tops of her thighs and hung on as I drove my face harder against her, her pubic hair tickling my nose as my tongue wagged.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck,” she said as she practically hyperventilated, the first time lesbian being brought close to orgasm.

She pulled the skirt off my head, folding it up onto herself so that she could see my face, see the desperate blonde slut trying to make her cum. She combed her fingers into my hair and I dug my nails into her thighs as we locked eyes, my tongue never stopping. She looked so fucking hot, her face creased in pleasure, her big pouty lips trembling as she breathed rapidly through them, her arms simultaneously pulling my head harder against her and holding her body up a little.

I stopped using the tip of my tongue and used the flat of it to drag her horny pearl around in circles, pulling it to its limit before it slipped out from beneath me and recoiled into place. It sent Cassandra over the edge as she had the most spectacular orgasm I’d had the pleasure of witnessing.

“OHHH FUUUCK!” she growled as her body went tight. Her fingers made fists in my hair, pulling it as her head fell back onto the mattress and her back arched. Her legs clamped shut against my ears and her perfect butt squeezed, smothering me in her fantastic thighs and cunt so hard that I couldn’t breathe. My mouth was full of pussy and my nose full of her mound, my head pinned in place. The erotic squeeze of being drowned in Cassie was pure bliss for me. If I’d died then I would have been okay with it.

I just kept moaning my appreciation and licking her engorged clit, even sucking it into my mouth and spitting it out over and over. Cassandra practically had a seizure of orgasmic bliss on the bed, screaming and tossing her head left and right as she rode out the waves of her climax. Anyone walking past in the hall would surely have heard her, but I’d bet they wouldn’t think it was me causing it.

Eventually, I actually became worried I might pass out, and I had to tap on her thighs to convince her to release me. She did so and my head fell away from her snatch immediately as I sucked in deep breaths of air, even coughing once or twice as I gagged on the juices I’d collected in the back of my throat. I sat back on my heels and watched my quivering roommate as I caught my breath.

“Nggh,” an occasional sharp moan would voice in Cassandra’s throat as she twitched with aftershocks from her first orgasm given to her by another woman. Her pussy was absolutely glistening, the edge of the bed below it saturated with her sex. As was my face. I breathed in the terrific scent and licked all around my lips like a wild animal cleaning itself after a meal, loving the flavor I found.

Like a woman possessed, Cassandra launched herself off the bed and straddled me, forcing me backwards onto my butt with my back pressed up against the side of my own bed. I giggled at the move, feeling cum-drunk and horny, loving the feeling of my now free-from-hesitation roommate exploring her lesbian tendencies. She pressed her mouth against mine and kissed me hard, holding my face in her hands as she rammed her tongue down my throat.

We moaned into each other’s mouths as we embraced, and I felt the wet insides of her thighs pressing down on the tops of mine. With deft fingers, I unhooked her skirt and slid it from around her waist, making her bottomless and freeing me to cup her bombshell booty in my hands while we made out. Her meaty ass was so perfect, so round and toned yet still squeezable. I wondered if she’d let me eat it.

Cassandra made sweet noises as she kissed me over and over, not put off by the taste of two women’s pussies on my tongue. She crossed her arms over herself and pulled off her top before unclasping her bra and joining me in nakedness. Her body was fucking amazing. The Latina’s unblemished, light brown skin was so beautiful. Her round, perky tits pressed into mine. She seemed desperate to thank me for the orgasm I’d given her, and appeared to be as enamored with lesbianism as I was.

I reached up and pulled on her shiny black hair, tilting her head to the side so that my mouth could latch onto her neck. She moaned and held onto my shoulders, grinding her pussy against my groin. “Oh, Reagan, that was even better than I thought it would be. We should have done this last year,” she said as she closed her eyes and enjoyed my mouth.

“Agreed. We’ve wasted a lot of time not fucking each other.”

“We can make up for it though,” she said with a raspy voice, pulling her lips just an inch away from mine so that I could feel her breath as she talked. “I want to go down on you, Reagan. I’ve wanted to know what it’s like to eat a girl out for a while. Please, will you let me?”

I smiled and let out a little giggle. “You don’t have to ask, babe. I’m a bimbo, remember? I’ll never say no.”


Chapter

Six

I gave Cassandra a peck on the lips before pushing her off me, causing the beautiful girl to fall backwards on her butt, her back pressed up against the side of her bed opposite me. She looked so fucking hot, and we both sat there a moment just staring at each other’s naked bodies, our legs entwined. Gone was her blank expression of uncertainty, replaced with one of fully embraced horniness. Her brow relaxed, her bottom jaw a little forward, her upper lip slightly curled into an aroused snarl, her eyes narrowed with intensity as she took in my naked body that I had been so determined not to shield from her when she walked in on Madison and I.

I leapt up to my feet and stepped over to her, leaning forward as I put a knee to the side of her head, resting it on the edge of the bed. She looked up at me with those horny eyes, desperate to eat the snatch that was hovering just a couple of inches away from her mouth. I brushed my newly blonde hair over my shoulders and mounted the bed with my other knee, pinning Cassandra’s head facing upwards on the edge of the bed.

Hungry for my cunt, she wrapped her arms around my thighs and pulled down on me, opening her mouth and hanging her tongue out as she lowered my pussy onto it. The second my saturated pink touched her she groaned and flexed her body in reaction. I shivered on top of her, the feeling of having my pussy being the first one this mouth had touched just made me feel so good. I had seduced her. I had willed this to happen. Cassandra was eating my box because of my bimboness.

I looked down into her stunning brown eyes, her juicy, glossy lips sealing around my snatch as her tongue licked through me again and again. Her tongue was explorative, desperate and hasty, like she was overwhelmed by the act of eating out another girl and wanted to experience it all at once. Something about her enthusiasm and lack of tact made it all the hotter for me. Her warm, wet organ sliding around my pussy just activated my whole body, like a nuclear bomb that had been turned on, preparing to explode.

Her fingers pressed into the flesh of my thighs, her manicured nails digging into me as the first time lesbian lost herself in my cunt. She moaned up into me as she pressed her tongue up inside my hole, licking my insides in a move I recognized as seeking out more of my gooey honey. I reciprocated the vocal growls of satisfaction as I drove myself down harder onto her tongue, loving the feeling of it penetrating me.

I cupped my tits as Cassandra moved to my clit, sucking it between her plump lips while I tweaked my own nipples, loving the little bit of erotic pain it caused along with the fingernails digging into my thighs. My roommate swirled her tongue around my sensitive bean, moving her whole head beneath me as she dragged my clit around. I squeezed my breasts as I pinched my nipples harder, loving the eager tongue tending to my pearl.

The nuclear bomb exploded and I arched my back, pushing my cunt down hard on Cassandra’s mouth as my head tilted back and I let out an almighty cry of pure ecstasy. I felt my vagina and asshole tightening, receding into me before pushing out over and over. My cum spilled out of me, drenching my roommate’s face and running down the sides of her mouth. The pain mixed with the pleasure mixed with the fact that I was fucking someone I’d shared a room with for a year mixed with the knowledge that this was her first time eating pussy. It heightened everything for me, lifted me into a higher plane of pleasure I’d not felt since Madison first opened my eyes to lesbian sex and bimbodom.

Cassandra’s moaning stopped as I came. She went silent as she folded her tongue on my pussy as she licked it, her eyes wide as she just took in the orgasmic woman shuddering on top of her face.

As my climax wound down, I fell forward and landed on my side on top of Cassandra’s bed, swinging a leg over her head in the process. Her head remained in place, still looking up at the ceiling with my honey dripping down her cheeks as she processed what she’d just done, almost catatonic.

Breaking out of her trance, Cassandra took a sharp, deep breath in after forgetting to breathe for a moment. I giggled at her sudden awakening as she joined me back on Earth. “Holy shit,” she breathed as she repositioned herself on the floor, folding her arms on the edge of the bed and resting her chin on them.

I smiled down on her from my position on the bed, laying on my side and propping my head up. “So what do you think of eating pussy?” I asked.

“It’s so incredible,” she replied earnestly, touching a finger to her mouth as if she was adjusting her lipstick but in actuality pushing some of my stray cum into her mouth. “So tasty.”

“Your mouth felt really good,” I said. “I want to fuck you forever.”

“Mm, I can’t wait to do it again.”

“Who says we have to wait? One of the benefits of lesbian sex is multiple orgasms. Come and join me up here,” I said as I patted the bed next to me.

Cassandra’s shimmering lips widened into a smile as she picked herself up off the floor and joined me on the bed, laying on her side to face me. We wrapped our arms around each other and traded the tastes of each other’s pussies on our mouths. We both softly moaned as our wet, cum-glossed mouths melded. I reached down and squeezed her incredible Latina ass again as we made out, completely infatuated with her dump truck.

“Mmm, you like my ass, don’t you?” she correctly assumed.

“It’s so perfect,” I replied, raking my fingernails over her rump. “I bet everyone you sleep with likes it.”

She giggled and nodded her head as she cutely rolled closer into my arms. “It gets a lot of attention.”

‘Not as much attention as I want to give it,’ I thought to myself, not wanting to voice my butt-licking desires.

Instead I just smiled and kissed her neck, causing Cassandra to close her eyes and squeeze my shoulder as she let out a soft moan of approval. I made my way south, rotating my body on the bed as I kissed her breasts, tugging on a nipple to make her squeal before trailing my tongue down her taut stomach. My roommate just enjoyed my mouth and let it happen, twitching and giggling whenever I touched somewhere sensitive. Her hesitations about lesbian sex had completely evaporated, she was allowing herself to have fun.

Before I knew it, my face was back at her crotch, and I breathed in the perfume that the afternoon’s sex had caused her pussy to create. It lingered on her delta of trimmed fur, the bottom of which glistened with saliva and cum that my tongue had dragged up onto them previously. I shifted my body weight again so that my legs pointed the opposite direction to hers, my pussy hovering near her face.

I heard her inhale deeply through her nose, doing the same thing I was doing at the other end of the bed, becoming intoxicated by the feminine smell of the pussy she’d just eaten so eagerly. I kissed the tops of her thighs and her hip bones, before I burrowed my face between her legs.

“Oh, you want to do that,” Cassandra said excitedly as she lifted her top leg to grant me entry. Her stickiness on the insides of her thighs stretched between them as her leg pulled away from the other, her beautiful light brown skin slick and begging to be licked.

“Mhmm,” I mumbled as I dragged my tongue along the inside of her bottom thigh, making her twitch as I collected her delicious honey.

“Oh, Reagan,” she sighed before nestling her own face between my legs.

I lifted my own top leg and draped it over her shoulder as she buried her face in my cunt once again. She did the same as I made my way to hers, eating her delectable pussy while her thick thigh pressed against the side of my head.

The two of us moaned in tandem, our heads bobbing between each other’s legs as we sideways sixty-nined. Our top arms each wrapped around the other person and held onto their ass as our hungry mouths tended to each other’s cunts. My breasts pressed into her stomach and hers did mine, the two of us fitting together like perfect puzzle pieces while we devoured each other.

I wanted to feel her full weight on top of me. I rolled over onto my back and pulled her by the ass with me, the perfect Latina straddling my face while she moaned at the other end of me. Her short black hair cascaded off her head and tickled the tops of my thighs as her succulent lips pursed around my clit, sucking it and tugging it playfully and making me shudder beneath her lovely body.

Her snatch looked even tastier with her effectively on all fours. Her puffy, shaven lips hung down, partially concealing the creamy pink slit between them. I wrapped my arms around her thighs and grabbed hold of her juicy ass before I lifted my head off the bed and feasted on her inviting pussy. The two of us continued moaning into each other while we ate, my head sometimes falling back onto the bed so that I could admire the beautiful sight on top of me, Cassandra’s love goo stretching from her cunt to my mouth while I basked in it.

All the while I couldn’t take my eyes off the tiny pink knot just barely visible in this position between her plump butt cheeks. Her asshole looked so pretty and neat, as if it was made to be eaten. A tiny crinkled rosebud a dull shade of pink between her light brown skin, an almost imperceptible hole in the middle of it because of how tight she was.

I couldn’t resist any longer. I decided to go for it and see what happened. I pushed on Cassandra’s booty to rock her hips forward and raised my head off the bed practically ninety degrees as I spread her cheeks and touched my tongue to her tiny little pucker.

“Ohh,” a surprised voice came from the other end of the bed as Cassandra let go of my clit, her body tensing in a split second.

I didn’t respond. I just kept licking her back door, the naughtiest thing I’d ever done. If she told me to stop I would have stopped, but no such request came. The initial shock wore off and Cassie’s high pitched ‘ohs’ of surprise turned into more guttural ‘ohs’ of pleasure.

I’d never felt so fucking slutty than I did eating her ass. The skin of her butthole was a bit rougher than anywhere else, and my tongue folded to the contours of her crack as I licked through it. It felt so forbidden and wrong to be doing what I was doing, and that was why I got off on it so fucking much. Cassie still wasn’t eating my pussy again, processing the anal attention for a moment, but my hips still wriggled regardless and my cunt leaked as the lewd act made me feel so hot.

As much as I’d wanted to perform the act on Madison, I was always slightly fearful of the taste. But it was kind of like licking a penny, and it complimented the sweetness of her pussy perfectly. I moaned with delight onto her ass as my tongue moved across it, my voice vibrating her ring as she shivered with pleasure.

“Ay dios mio,” she whimpered as I buried my face in her ass, her generous rump touching my cheeks as I was smothered by it. I could feel her hot breath against my cunt as she came to terms with what was happening. She seemed to be loving it.

The squelching of my tongue pressing against her asshole sounded so lewd and yet so sexy, as if it was auditory confirmation that such a perverted act was occurring. Cassandra came back to life and started kissing and licking my pussy again, my clit singing from the feeling of being licked while my face was pressed into such a beautiful booty. The analingus seemed to be starting to affect her, as she moaned again and again while her butt began to tense and relax slightly, causing her hips to rock back and forward a little. Her pussy found the top of my sternum between my collarbones and her movements made it rub against me, finding friction as her wet slit ground onto me, sliding back and forth.

I swirled my tongue around her pink balloon knot before pressing the tip against it, unable to overcome the tightness of her back door but loving the feeling of prodding it anyway. Cassandra grunted in response and pushed back a little harder against my face, making a conscious effort to relax herself. I pushed again and was able to ever so slightly penetrate her impossibly tight hole. Her lips pursed tightly around my clit as she squealed at the feeling of having my tongue somewhere so off-limits.

Her pussy kept grinding down on my chest while I tongue-fucked her back door, my head bobbing slightly back and forth as I did so, my cheeks slamming into hers. Her hands spread my pussy lips to either side as her mouth sealed around my cunt, her tongue zig-zagging through my pink and making the threat of another orgasm appear.

Cassie beat me to it though, her ass suddenly jerked forward as she let out a long, uncontrollable moan into my snatch. She quivered on top of me, her butt cheeks vibrated against my face while I stuffed my tongue as hard into her as I could. Her butthole spasmed around it, sucking it in and pushing it out over and over as it tightened and relaxed. Her pussy pressed down onto my chest as her fragrant cum burst out of it, painting my neck with her bliss before it pooled between my collarbones.

I became overwhelmed by the whole experience. Butt-fucking her with my tongue, the wetness of her cunt on my chest, her succulent lips pressed against my pussy and her awakened tongue tickling my clit. I writhed beneath the body of my beautiful Latina roommate as I clamped my eyes shut and let out a monotonous whine into her ass. I made a little puddle of my own on Cassie’s bed sheets as she was too preoccupied with her own orgasm to lick it up. We both pulled our bodies together as hard as we could as we gyrated and squirmed in total ecstasy.

We rode out wave after wave of our respective climaxes, moaning into each other while we bathed in the joys of lesbian sex. Eventually, my head fell out of her ass, unable to keep it propped up anymore. It collapsed down onto the bed and I panted as I looked at the heavenly sight above me; the creamy pussy of my roommate, the crack of her ass shimmering with my saliva, her loins flushed with arousal and her scent filling my lungs.

As I lay there beneath the stunning woman, my chest and neck basted in her cum, I couldn’t help but be overjoyed by taking such a big step towards becoming a real bimbo. I’d seduced another woman, my roommate at that, and I’d rimmed her. I couldn’t wait to tell Madison all about it. I wondered how proud of me she’d be, and the feeling of pleasing her with my slutty story filled me with joy.

Agreeing to let Madison bimbofy me was the best decision I’d ever made.

I couldn’t wait to fill my life with more slutty adventures.

THE END
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