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Time to Pay Up

My roommate Stacie had been staying with me for three months and she hadn’t paid any rent yet. I’d had enough and decided she was going to pay up one way or another and I was serious about that. My roomie had one of the baldest bodies in the world. I was a lesbian and obsessed with bad bodies. Her ass was out of this world and she had the huge titties and thick thighs to match. I was just sitting by waiting on my shot. The time came and I took advantage of it and her. It was a breezy, stormy afternoon, and I went into her bedroom where she slept and climbed into bed with her. I snuggled up behind her and bumped right against that fat ass. She stayed asleep, breathing softly. I snuggled my nose in her thick, long wavy hair and inhaled the delicious smell. My hand drifted to her ass and I started to rub. She felt so goddamn good. It was there just for me. She woke up a little and moved against my hand, but I think she was still in LALA land. I just kept rubbing on that juicy meat. I pulled her panties between her cheeks and continued my exploration. She woke up then.

“What are you doing?” she sleepily asked.

“Just relax,” I whispered back.

I moved my hand around to the front of her panties and rubbed the dampness. I moaned deep and long. She shivered against me.

“Alex,” she breathlessly gasped. “What are you- “

“It’s time to pay up buttercup,” I growled, continued to rub that fat pussy. She felt amazing.

“What do you mean?”
 

“You’ve stayed here free long enough. You’re either going to start paying in cash or paying in ass. Your choice.”

She glanced over her shoulder at me in alarm. “You said I could stay here as long as I needed.”

“And you can. But not for free.”

My hand was still slowly exploring her through her panties. Her pussy felt so good.

She watched me. Silent.

“I can stop and let you call your man to get the money you owe me. Or I can keep going and give you the most satisfying night of your life.”

She swallowed hard. “But… Isaac.”

Issac was her boyfriend and a total creep, not to mention a cheater.

“Fuck Isaac,” I snapped, squeezing her clit through her panties. She lightly moaned and I knew I had her. “That mother-fucker has all this…” I ran my hand down her body. “And he doesn’t appreciate it. Nor is he faithful to it.”

“But… we’re going to get married.”

“Listen,” I said, turning her on her back. I nearly came on myself watching her monster tits sway seductively beneath her tight baby-blue plunging nightie. This bitch was beyond blessed in the body department with a small waist, flat tummy, wide plump hips and extremely large sized HH breasts. I know the size because I asked her once what her size was, and she proudly told me. She loved her body and she loved dressing to show it off, day and night.

She always wore lingerie to bed, and I would stand in the doorway and just watch her sleep some nights, longing to fuck her. Tonight, I was going to.

Her vulnerable eyes held mine as I slid the thin straps off her shoulders and yanked the top of her nightie beneath her tits. A small, kittenish noise escaped her parted lips and I licked mine in anticipation.

“Goddamn, you are beautiful Stacie,” I said. “Your body is fucking amazing. You know I’ve been watching you right? Watching you and wanting you?”

I blew on her tits and she arched in response. I crookedly grinned. “You know you want to give me this pussy. You’ve been practically begging me to eat this pussy. Walking around here in those tight booty shorts. Leaving the door cracked when Isaac comes over, and you fuck him in your room. Wearing those low-cut tanks so I can see your tits sway when you walk- “

Her eyes widened and she shook her head. “I never- “

“Don’t try to deny it. You’re nothing but a goddamn tease. But that’s all getting ready to come to a head now.”

I moved to remove her panties and she grabbed my hands.

“Alex, I don’t think this is a good idea.”

I scowled at her. “You don’t have a choice. Either give me some pussy. Or come up with the $1500 you owe me.”

She hesitated, biting her lip. I tried to intimidate her with a menacing glare, but I melted every time I looked at her tits. I could feel the pulse of her pussy through my own panties. She wanted me and she wanted it. BAD.

“I’ll see if I can come up with the money,” she quietly said. “I’ll ask Isaac- “

Oh, hell no. “Too, late,” I emphasized. “You’re paying up today. And you’re paying up with this.”

I slapped her pussy and she gasped, wincing.

I boldly slapped it again.

Her eyes closed, and she visibly began trembling. “Alex,” she whimpered. “Please.”

“That’s right beautiful. Beg me. Beg me all night.”

I grabbed the sides of her panties and yanked them down, hissing through my teeth as her pretty, thick bush came into view.

“Goddamn, that’s a nice pussy,” I said, practically drooling at the sight of her thick goodness.

She squirmed against me and reached down to cover herself. I shook my head at her and moved her hands. “Don’t make me tie you up,” I warned her. I looked at her in a way that showed I meant business.

“But I don’t feel comfortable. I’m not gay.”
 

“This isn’t about you being gay. It’s about you receiving pleasure and me giving you pleasure. It doesn’t matter who does it.”

“But I’m not interested in being intimate with you.”

I slid one finger in her pussy and groaned at the immense wetness saturating there. I held my drenched finger up to her and she lowered her eyes shyly. “Doesn’t look like you’re not turned on to me.”

She was quiet for a long time. “I’m scared,” she finally said.

“Scared you might like it?”

She was quiet again; then slowly nodded.

My grin was cocky and confident. “You will. You’ve heard me with girls, haven’t you?”

She smiled. “Mmm-hmm.”

“Did it sound like they were having a good time?”

She hedged. “Every time.”

I leaned down to her lips. “And so will you.”

I gently touched my lips against hers and groaned again. Her lips were soft and sweet. I slid my tongue in her mouth and was surprised when her tongue immediately met mine.

“Yes,” I growled, circling her breasts with my hands.

I palmed and stroked her breasts as we kissed, trailing the tips of my fingers around her nipples as she purred and shook against me.

“That’s right baby,” I said, moving against her.

Our kiss deepened and became wild and nasty. Oh, fuck yeah. She was all in. It hadn’t taken me long to tame this cat at all.

“Open your legs,” I whispered. “I want to feel your pussy against mine.”

She willingly opened her legs and watched wide-eyed as I pulled my shorts down, exposing my slightly hairy pussy.

She reached down to touch it and I shook my head. She looked at me, puzzled.

“This is about you this today sweetheart,” I explained. “Not me. Besides, I don’t like being touched down there.”

“Why?”

“I just don’t. I do love to rub it against pussy though.”

I climbed back atop her and leaned down to kiss her again. I was addicted to kissing her already. It made me unbelievably horny. I moved my pussy against hers, grinding slow and pressing hard. She whimpered and her eyes rolled to the back of her head.

“You like that?”

She nodded, biting her lip again.

“You like the way I feel against your pussy?”

“Yes.”

I pumped faster, enjoying the sound of my flesh against hers. She opened her eyes wide and looked down at our pussies, moving fervently together. The intoxicating contrasting scent of our pussies filled the room, making me feel high and drunk off lust. Coupled with the essential oils she always wore, it was wild.

“Baby, your pussy feels so wet and so good,” I panted, hips rolling sensuously.

“Mmmmm,” she moaned.

Overcome, I leaned down and licked her left nipple; then her right.

Her mouth trembled and she arched to me, digging her nails in my hips. “Alex! Fuck me, yes!”

Oh yes. She was all in. I began moving even faster. Our pussies were misbehaving; queefing and squishing. We were both beyond wet.

“Fuck me, yes!” she screamed again.

“Oh baby. I’m not fucking you yet. Wait ‘til you see what I have in store for you.”

Stopping, I slid off of her and moved towards the door of her bedroom.

“Noooo,” she whined, reaching out for me. “Where are you going?”

I paused in the doorway and looked at her, the sight of her with her huge titties splayed and her legs still opened wide making my knees buckle. Damn. I didn’t expect seducing her to be so easy. Then again, I did have that magic touch.

I rotated my shoulders, pulling myself together. “I’ll be back.” I winked at her and left the room.

I promptly walked to the kitchen and grabbed a jar of honey from the cabinet; the walked back to the bedroom. Goddamn. The sight of my sexy ass roommate on the bed with her legs still open and those big ass titties ripe and ready for tasting. This shit was better than any porn I had ever watched, and she was the ultimate porn star. My porn star.

Her eyes brightened at the honey in my hand and she teasingly smiled at me.

“I’m getting ready to have fun with these titties,” I said, climbing back on the bed and putting my legs on either side of her. I sat up on my knees. “And that ass.”

“Mmm,” she moaned, putting her hands behind her head.

Complete and total submission. I liked that.

Keeping my eyes trained on her globes, I opened the honey and poured a healthy portion on both breasts; then trickled some down her belly to the top of her pussy. Setting the honey to the side, I commenced to rubbing the sticky substance into her skin, enjoying the delicious feel of her skin beneath my hands.

“You are so fucking sexy,” I sighed, leaning down to her breasts. I inhaled one; then the other; then went back to the first one. My jaws caved in as I sucked as much as I could into my greedy mouth. She whimpered beneath me, trembling. I could hear myself breathing. I was so turned on and felt out of control. I rubbed my hands all over her as I touched and sucked and kissed and licked her tits.

I tongued my way over to the other tit and fondled the free one with my hand, palming it and twisting and pinching her nipples. I suckled obnoxiously and she shrieked, squirming.

“That feels so good,” she gasped.

“You like the way I play with these titties baby?”

“Oh my God, yes. Please don’t stop. Don’t stop. I like it like that. Slurp it again.”

I slurped loud and hard and she grabbed my dreads, pulling hard. “God, yes!”

I sucked hard and pulled back, releasing her titty with a loud pop. I kept doing that in between my obnoxious sucking and it drove her crazy. She wasn’t half as crazy as I was. I felt like I was going to come from sucking her titties alone.

I grabbed both breasts and stuffed them in my mouth, rotating them as I squeezed and jiggled and slapped them together. “Mmmmmm,” I deeply moaned, rotating my head. “Mmmmmm.”

She stared down at me in a daze, her mouth partially open.

I released a long trail of spit on her breasts; sucked it up, then did it again. Repeatedly.

“You’re so nasty Alex,” she dazedly murmured. “I love it.”

I was so in the zone I barely acknowledged what she was saying. I was having a hell of time with my new wonder toys. I loved me some big ass titties and hers were the biggest I had ever had the pleasure of greeting up close and personal. Them goddamn double H tits were magnificent. What number they were on the scale I didn’t know, but it had to be 50 or more, cause goddamn.

“I want to suck on these titties and play with and eat this pussy every day and every night,” I slurred.

“I want you to. I want you to do whatever you want to me.” She held her titties to my mouth and moved them back and forth with my mouth. I growled in response and slapped her hard on the ass. Ass felt so damn good I almost peed on myself.

“I can’t wait for you to eat my pussy Alex.”

“Patience my little sweet.”

I pulled away from her breasts and sat back on my legs. I slapped her on the pussy, and she gasped, her eyes opening wide. “Turn over,” I ordered. “I want to eat that ass.”

Anxious, she followed my orders and got down on all fours, jutting her chubby ass up in the air. I licked my lips and grabbed the honey, pouring some all over her cheeks.

“Girl, I’m going to destroy your ass tonight.”

“Yes. Yes, Alex. Make me yours. Make me scream. Please.”

She laid her arms out at her sides and waited. I massaged the honey into her ass, taking my time, kneading slowly and sensuously. She softly moaned, moving against me. I licked one ass cheek; then the other, going back and forth for minutes.

“Alex,” she breathlessly sighed.

I smacked her ass and jiggled it in my hands, kissing it and sucking the fatty skin. I parted her cheeks and stuck my tongue in her ass crack.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhh,” she groaned.

“Mmm-hmmm,” I encouraged her, licking it again. I ran my long tongue up and down her ass crack, enjoying the thrill of the moment. My own pussy was pouring with my juicy goodness. I suffocated my face in her ass and she screeched, gripping the sheets. She bumped her ass back against my face and I groaned into the darkness of her flesh.

“That feels so good.”

I started fingering her pussy with two fingers and she gasped aloud, sitting up halfway.

“Oh my God!”

The sound of her gushy pussy as I moved my fingers in and out of her at a moderate pace… Have mercy!

“OHHHHHHHH!”

“Talking about some goddamn Isaac,” I grumbled, my face still all up in that ass. “Isaac don’t know what to do with all this ass.”

“Mmm,” she agreed, reaching back to spread her ass cheeks for me.

I inserted one more finger into her drenched pussy and she almost collapsed. She screamed my name, on the verge of coming.

“Oh no,” I said, moving away and quickly turning her back on her back. “You can’t come yet. I want to be eating your pussy and see your face when you do that.”

I ran my hand over her bush and wickedly looked at her, licking my lips. “You ready for me to eat this pussy baby?”

She nodded, her mouth trembling.

“I want to hear you say it,” I said, slapping her pussy.

She screeched and jumped, closing her eyes. “I want you to eat my pussy,” she moaned.

I slapped her pussy again and marveled at the juices oozing out of her legs. “Look at me and say it.”

She looked at me, her eyes heavy with lust and anticipation. “Eat my pussy Alex Please. I want you to eat my pussy now. I want you to eat it so bad.”

I laid down on the bed, directly in front of her pussy. I wanted to be face to face with that hairy beast when I annihilated it.

“So fucking sexy,” I rasped, running my hand over her manicured bush. I stroked it repeatedly and kissed it. I softly kissed it. Then I gave it a lingering kiss. Then one loud kiss after the other. She jumped each time I kissed it. I parted her legs and marveled again at the wetness oozing from her.

She was shaking she wanted it so bad.

“Open your legs wide princess, so I can get my head and face up in there.”

Watching me, she did as she was told. She kept her arms to her sides in complete submission. This was going to be fun. I had been waiting for this moment since I opened my door and invited her in for an interview to be my roommate. That was three long months ago. I wasn’t going to wait any longer.

Parting her pussy with my open palms, I stuck out my tongue and lengthily licked. “Mmmm,” I groaned. I licked again. “Mmmmm.” I licked my lips and licked her creamy sugar again. “Fucking delicious. Yummy.”

I started flicking my tongue against her clit fast and she screamed, grabbing my head.

“No ma’am,” I teased, moving her hands. “Hands back at your sides. I need you to be completely submissive. That means no touching.”

She bumped her pussy against my face and writhed on the bed. “I need to touch you. I have to touch you,” she feverishly said. “It feels too good.”

“No, touching,” I repeated, no-nonsense.

She complied but I could tell she was struggling. Putting my hands beneath her thick bottom, I suffocated my face in her snatch, moaning loud and nasty with each flick of my tongue, suck of her clit and contact with her cleft. She tasted so good I couldn’t control myself. I wanted to pace myself, but it was damn near impossible. Nothing should be this sweet and delicious.

“Alex,” she repeatedly cried out, moving her head back and forth across the pillow, her eyes in the back of her head. “Yesssss. Yesssss.”

My only response was more slurping, sucking, licking and kissing.

“Good pussy,” I gasped, gulping for air. “Such good pussy.”

She arched more to my touch and I slapped her ass hard as she erupted, emptying more of that sugary goodness in my mouth. So mushy and gushy. So naughty and nasty.

She screamed so long and so loud she was almost hoarse. I kept right on too. I wanted to make her cum as many times as humanly possible.

I pushed her legs up in the air and spread them so that they formed a perfect V, never missing a beat. Her legs shook uncontrollably as she came again. She grasped the side of her pillow and turned her head into it, continuing to make those intoxicating cries and screams of pleasure.

“Oh Alex. Oh Alex you make my pussy feel so good!”

“I know good and goddamn well Isaac don’t eat your pussy like this.” I spit in her pussy and slurped it up.

“My God,” she whimpered, eyes rolling back again.

“Does he?”

“Noooo. No, he doesn’t. He doesn’t eat my pussy this good at all. Oh my God Alex, you are the best. The fucking best at eating this pussy.”

“Watch me. Watch me eat your pussy.”

She put another pillow beneath her head and followed my orders. We stared into one another’s eyes as I continued my assault, her eyes narrowed, her mouth open, her face twisted with sexual anguish. I loved the look on her face.

I licked the full length of her pussy, down to her ass and back again. Slow then like I’d lost my mind. We kept our eyes on one another the whole time, in between my moans and her tremulous cries. I spit in her pussy again; slurped it up and spit again. I could tell she got a kick out of that.

Our liaison lasted way past an hour. By that time, I had retrieved the Magic Wand I had purchased just for this moment and it drove her insane. She came so hard she started crying. Literally. Then it was time to bring out the goods. I got my strap and demanded she get down on all fours and back that ass up to me. Her eyes widened with bad girl excitement as she promptly did what she was told. I entered her and thrusted, hard, lustfully gazing at the ripples in her fat ass as she threw it back on my dick.

“Alex! Alex! Alex!”

When you have a fine ass woman call your name that many times in bed, you feel like the baddest mother fucker on earth.

Her monster tits slapped against her chest in rhythm with my thrusts and the sound made me crazy. Women like her needed to be tamed and brought down to submission in the best way. This was not going to be the last time, not by a long shot. I was going to have those tits and that pussy every day and every night for as long as she was in my house rent free. And I didn’t give a fuck about Issac. If he was smart, he’d watch me fuck and eat her and learn a thing or two. There was not a man anywhere on this earth that could match a dyke with a purpose, master skills of seduction, unwavering control, and an acrobatic tongue. I was convinced of that. Real dick or fake dick, no man was a match for a lesbian. I’d go to my grave believing that.

“Suck my dick,” I ordered, pulling out of her.

Eager, she scrambled to the end of the bed and leaned down to my nine-inch lifelike cock and wrapped her mouth around it, sucking slowly. Her eyes held mine as she slid her lips up and down that dick, moaning and slurping in just the way I liked. She reached up and touched my generous tits and my eyes rolled back. I didn’t like bitches on my pussy, but I loved when they played with my tits. That was my sweet spot.

“Squeeze them harder babe. Just like that. Suck that dick, yes. Harder.”

Her jaws hollowed in while she deep throated me, still going slow. My God, I was going to fucking explode.

“Fuck Stacie,” I grunted, playing with her tits in turn.

I used my hips to push my strap further to the back of her throat, and she slightly gagged but kept going.

“Play with my nipples babe,” I said, breathless. “Oh yeah. Yes! Yes!”

I erupted like a king, roaring like a lion. She giggled sweetly and leaned back on her elbows, watching me as I struggled to pull my alpha back together.

“Bitch, you are dangerous,” I said, wiping sweat from my brow.

She winked at me. “You ain’t seen nothing yet.”

I walked closer to her and ran my hand up her inner thigh. “So, what are you saying? You want to keep hooking up with me?”

She opened her legs to my touch. “You didn’t give me a choice, did you?”

I crookedly grinned. “I guess I didn’t.” I tiptoed my fingers towards her pussy. “What about Isaac?”

She gyrated her hips against my hand. “What about him?”

“Are you going to tell him?”

She frowned and moved back on the bed. “Are you kidding?”

“So, you’re not going to break up with him?”

“For what?”

“You want to continue to have your boyfriend and have me eat your pussy and fuck you with my fake dick on the side?”

Now it was her turn to smile. “Amongst other things.”

She had me uncomfortably curious. This was taking a turn in a direction I hadn’t seen coming. “What other things?”

She thought for a moment. “This was fun. A lot of fun. I’m not going to lie. I’ve thought about you eating my pussy several times…”

My eyebrows rose at that. “For real?”

“Ever since you told me you were into girls when I moved in. But I didn’t want to, because of Isaac. I didn’t think I’d like it and I didn’t want to. But after today…” She put her hands to her tits and slowly massaged them. “I know I want more.”

I got down on the bed and crawled towards her. “I want to give you more. But there’s one thing you need to understand.”

She leaned forward to slowly lick my nipple and I fought the shiver that slithered through me. “What?”

I grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, biting her neck hard. She yelped, startled. “I’m always going to be in control. Not you. I don’t want you to always be so eager. Sometimes, I want you to make me fight for it. Tease me a little. Act like you don’t want it. I get off on that shit. Let me take you by surprise some time.”

She eagerly wet her lips. “Okay.”

I loosened my grip on her head and stuck my tongue in her mouth, teasing hers. She moaned and closed her eyes, giving in once again.

“I need to call in at work,” I said, sucking her lips. “I’m going to spend all day eating this pussy.”

I squeezed her pussy with my free hand, and she moaned again, shaking. “Yesss,” she groaned.

I passionately kissed her, already beyond horny again at this point. “I’ll be right back.”

I left her there and walked down the long hallway to the kitchen, still naked. He was waiting there, just as we’d planned.

Isaac eyed me from my head to my toes, a mixture of jealousy, curiosity and arousal evident on his dark brown face. He sucked his teeth and shook his head at me.

“All that body and your dumbass want to be a dyke. Such a waste.”

He reached the wad of promised cash out to me and I took it with a smirk. He had been there the whole time and had seen everything on the video monitor in my extra bedroom. I know I gave him a good show. He didn’t think I could pull it off. Just knew his girl would resist me and just take the loss and move out. Not even. The dumbest thing he could’ve done was doubt me. Then again, he was a man. Hadn’t met one yet that could outsmart a woman. Not even a dyke.

“You heard what she said right?” I asked.

He cut his eyes towards my bedroom. “I heard that bitch.”

“So, she’s a bitch now? Interesting.”

“I have to admit I didn’t think she’d give in so quickly. So willingly.”

He looked kind of sad. I almost felt sorry for him. Almost. He had brought this shit on himself. I was grateful though. He had given me the ultimate gift.

“I told you most women will give in given the right stud and the right circumstances,” I cockily said. I was still standing in front of him, naked and proud. And he was still staring. “Did you enjoy the show?”

“I stayed the whole time, didn’t I? You are skilled, I give you that.” He enviously looked at me. “I ain’t never been able to make her scream like that eating her pussy.”

“And you never will.”

He rolled his eyes skyward. “Anyway. That’s not really my thing. So, have at it. “He nervously looked towards the hallway. “I’d better get out of here before she hears us.”

“Cool. I’m ready to eat some more pussy anyway.” I licked my lips; then scrunched my top lip to my nose to smell it. “That pussy is amazing. And so sweet.”

He walked close to me and looked at me hard. “Like I told you before, the only way I’ll let this continue is if you let me watch when I’m in town. Incognito, of course.”

“Long as you keep paying up. $500, once a month, as she promised.”

“Yeah you saw that fat ass and let those payments slip.”

“That ass is quite the bargaining tool I tell you that. Had she given me the pussy that first day I might’ve let her stay here free.”

He dryly chuckled and shook his head. “And they say all men are dogs.”

“Truth be told, you should’ve been helping your girl out and paying her way anyway. You know she don’t have a damn job. And it’s not hurting your pockets. With your trust fund ass.” Now it was my turn to look envious.

He looked around my spacious apartment and humorously cut his eyes at me. “You’re not hurting too bad yourself shorty.”

“Curious housewives pay a pretty penny to get their box ate by the best pussy licker in town.”

He made a face and sucked his teeth again. “Stacie doesn’t have a clue what she’s gotten herself into.”

“Can’t be any worse than you,” I pointed out. “Besides, I promise you if I keep eating that pussy as nasty as I do, she won’t give ten fucks.” I wiggled my long tongue up and down at him, then quietly laughed.

He waved his hand at me. “Yeah, whatever.” He headed towards the door.

I curiously followed behind him. “You’re not going to hang around for the encore?”
 

“Nah. My side piece is waiting on me.” He winked and grinned. “Later.” He went out the door.

I shook my head after him and put my hands on my hips. Asshole. I knew he wasn’t shit. Why she wanted to stay with a man who didn’t wine her and dine her, stay faithful to her or eat her pussy until her eyes crossed was far beyond my level of understanding. It also wasn’t my business. I had her in the way I wanted. And would continue to do so. Praise the Pussy Gods.

“Alex,” the sweet, honey-tinged voice called from the bedroom. “Where are you? I’m ready for more.”

I counted out the fifteen hundred-dollar bills before I answered her. It was exactly what she currently owed for her half of the rent. That was the deal for letting me have my way with his woman and he had come through with flying colors. This the beginning of what I hoped would be a beautiful, long-term arrangement.

“Coming delicious,” I cooed back to her.

I stashed the cash away in the vase at the top of my bookcase and headed back down the hall for round two of the best pussy in the land.
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