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    Story 1: Truth or Dare? 
 
      
 
    “Is this really the only way we can decide who gets the Master bedroom?” I asked, rolling my eyes. Maya laughed, “Yup, a good old game of truth or dare. Last one standing, gets the big bedroom.” 
 
    She flashed me a wink, brushing her brown hair behind her ears. 
 
    I huffed, Maya was a rowdy, party girl — she had no shame at all — which made a game of truth or dare perfect for her. 
 
    Our third roommate, Kacy, got the app started. “Alright, here we go.” The blonde said, placing her phone in the middle of the room. 
 
    TRUTH OR DARE! A GAME OF NAUGHTY AND SPICY FUN! 
 
    The app read as Kacy selected three players. 
 
    I pursed my lips together. We had been looking for a new house to rent for our final year at university and finally found the perfect one. The issue was that one bedroom was much, much nicer than the others. I intended to get the master bedroom — no matter what. 
 
    “I’ll go first! I choose… Truth!” Maya said, a bit too eagerly. The brunette bit her lip, tapping the phone screen to roll her first question. 
 
    The phone paused for a moment before the first Truth showed up. 
 
    ‘What was your dirtiest Sexual experience?’ the screen lit up. 
 
    It wasn’t even my question, but my cheeks turned red all the same. 
 
    Maya laughed, not at all embarrassed by the question. "Well, during freshman year, I had a threesome with two guys from the basketball team," she said, grinning widely. 
 
    Kacy burst out laughing, shaking her head. "You really are a slut, aren’t you?" she teased playfully. 
 
    My blush intensified at the mere thought of being with two guys, feeling the heat rise to my cheeks. Truth was... I was a virgin. I tried to laugh it off, but I couldn't help but feel envious of their experiences. 
 
    "Your turn, Kacy," Maya prompted, eager to hear her response. 
 
    "Fine, I'll choose dare," Kacy said confidently. The app loaded for a moment before spitting out a dare. 
 
    ‘Strip down to your undies!’ 
 
    Kacy huffed, “That’s a rough start.”  
 
    “Not too late to back out,” Maya said with a cheeky wink. 
 
    “You wish. That bedroom is mine!” 
 
    The blonde lifted on her knees, her hands gripping the base of her shirt as she slowly pulled it up over her head. 
 
    I couldn't keep my eyes off of her. She removed her shirt, exposing her full breasts encased in a lacy pink bra. Then she unbuttoned her jeans, sliding them down her long legs and leaving her standing in just her matching pink panties. My heart raced, and I could feel the wetness between my legs as I took in the sight of her near-naked body. 
 
    “Damn. Matching bra and panties?” Maya said, licking her lips as she stared down at Kacy’s pelvis. “Lucky us.” 
 
    Kacy rolled her eyes, “I was planning on meeting my boyfriend afterward.” 
 
    Her pink panties barely covered her bald mound. Kacy’s puffy pussy lips peered out past the thin fabric, making my entire body shiver. 
 
    Quickly, I adverted my gaze, trying to keep the blush off my cheeks. 
 
    "Alright, your turn," Kacy said, her eyes meeting mine with a knowing smirk. I swallowed hard as my trembling finger pressed the truth button. 
 
    ‘What’s your body count?’ 
 
    The app flashed. I swallowed nervously. 
 
    “Oooh good question!” Maya said with a laugh. “So, Jordan? How many guys have you fucked?” 
 
    Both girls smirked, staring at me. I felt as though the room was closing in around me. “N-none… I’m a virgin.” 
 
    Maya’s jaw dropped. “What? You can’t be serious. Jordan, you are absolutely stunning.” 
 
    I whimpered, pulling my knees up to my chest. “I don’t know… I just haven’t found the right guy, I guess…” 
 
    “No shame in that,” Kacy replied. Each subtle movement of her body caused her tits to sway — barely held together by her lacy pink bra. “I think it’s cute that she’s a virgin.” 
 
    Maya scoffed, “Sure…”  
 
    The look of pity was more than evident in her chestnut eyes. “Anyways, my turn. This time I’m gonna choose dare.” 
 
    Once again the app spun for a moment, before a dirty dare popped up. 
 
    ‘Kiss someone in the room. Make it passionate.’ 
 
    Maya giggled, “Ooh, a fun one!” 
 
    I gasped, my heart pounding in my chest as Maya's gaze wandered between us. She was going to have to kiss one of us. My mouth went dry at the thought. 
 
    She hesitated, biting her lip, and glanced at Kacy before stating, “Kacy, you’re irresistible in your lacy lingerie.” 
 
    Kacy blinked, clearly surprised by Maya’s choice but didn’t object as Maya slid over to her. The blonde’s eyes widened and her mouth parted slightly in anticipation. The brunette leaned in, their faces inches apart. 
 
    Time seemed to slow down as I watched Maya place a hand on Kacy’s cheek, guiding her toward her own. The room grew quiet, only the sound of our three beating hearts filled the room. 
 
    Maya pressed her lips against Kacy’s — a soft peck that lingered for a moment too long. It was gentle yet demanding. A wave of jealousy washed over me when I saw the smile on Kacy’s face. They pulled away slowly, their eyes still closed as if trying to savor the moment. 
 
    Kacy was blushing madly when she opened her eyes. “That was… different…” 
 
    “Different good?” Maya asked with a smirk. “Or different bad?” 
 
    “Different good…” Kacy whispered shyly. 
 
    “Good,” Maya said, planting another soft kiss on Kacy’s lips. The blonde moaned gently, making my hair stand on edge. I pressed my thighs together, my heart racing as I noticed a wet spot forming on the crotch of Kacy’s lace panties. 
 
    Maya’s hand rested on Kacy’s bare thigh, making both girls moan as their second kiss deepened.  
 
    I couldn’t help but whimper, my heart racing like a horse as I couldn't look away. 
 
    Their kiss broke, and a string of saliva connected their lips before snapping as Maya giggled, leaning back and stretching her legs. 
 
    “My turn…” Kacy huffed, her eyes wide with desire as she selected Dare on the app. 
 
    ‘Lick someone’s privates.’ 
 
    I gasped. “Th-that can’t be right!” My entire body was shaking. What kind of an app was this? 
 
    Both girls just tossed their heads back and laughed. “Poor Jordan,” Kacy giggled, “Wanna give up?” 
 
    “N-never,” I said, regaining my composure. I couldn’t give up the master bedroom. 
 
    “Is that so? Even if I pick you?” Kacy said with a dirty wink. The gorgeous blonde slowly inched closer to me. I could feel the heat off her skin and the scent of her perfume as her hand rubbed my thigh. I whimpered, feeling her delicate touch through my pants. 
 
    “G-go ahead,” I said, trying to appear calm and composed, but my shaking and bright red cheeks betrayed my true nervousness. 
 
    “Okay then… I choose you, Jordan.” Kacy said with a giggle. 
 
    “Lucky girls,” Maya whimpered, crossing her arms as she pouted.  
 
    Kacy flashed her a wink as she crawled towards me like a lioness. My heart skipped a beat as she gently pushed me back onto my elbows. She leaned down between my thighs, her ass wiggling in the air as her perky round cheeks ate at the fabric of her panties. 
 
    Kacy bit her soft pink lip as her hands curled to the waistband of my pants. Her blue eyes rose to meet mine. “Are you sure this is okay? Not too late to back out.” 
 
    My breath hitched. This was so dirty, but yet… I wanted it more than ever. “N-no… Go on.” 
 
    “Good girl.” She said, her lips curling into a smirk. 
 
    She pulls my pants down, her hands shaky with anticipation. I wiggle my hips to assist her, my heart pounding like a drum. My white panties were already damp with desire, the fabric clinging to my engorged pussy lips. “Damn, so wet already,” Kacy said, pulling my pants off my feet. 
 
    I whimpered as she tossed them to the side. 
 
    From behind, Maya couldn’t help but steal a glance as well. The brunette snuck up beside Kacy, her hands rubbing up and down Kacy’s back as the blonde gently spread my thighs, nestling her face between them. 
 
    Both girls eyed my wet panties like fresh meat — their pupils dilating as the air sucked from the room.  
 
    Kacy stared right at me as she leaned down, her mouth inches from my pussy — barely covered by my damp panties. “Ready?” 
 
    I nodded, barely able to breathe. I rested back on my elbows, my heart beating through my shirt as the adrenaline overtook my senses. “P-please~” 
 
    Maya giggled as she squeezed Kacy’s ass. “Look at her… Our little virgin is so wet.” 
 
    “I know she is,” Kacy replied, her hot breath landing on my wetness. “I shouldn’t keep her waiting any longer.” 
 
    I bit my lip as my toes curled. I watched as Kacy fished my thong out from my pussy, holding it to the side as she stared at my tight, wet cunt. 
 
    “Woah…” she huffed, inhaling the scent of my wetness. My short pubes were moist with grool as I spread my knees. 
 
    My hands grabbed at my own tits as the anticipation overtook me. “P-please… Lick me.” I gasped.  
 
    All seeds of doubt had been pushed away. Both girls stared at me like a painting on the walls of the Louver, their pupils dilating as my pussy spread with each breath I took. 
 
    “W-well?” I whimpered. Nobody had ever seen my pussy before besides my doctors. I was terrified. 
 
    Kacy and Maya exchanged a look, and their lips curled into giddy grins. “Holy fuck… Jordan.” Maya huffed, “your pussy is so fucking tight.” 
 
    “So pink as well. Your puffy lips are so cute~,” Kacy added, leaning in closer. 
 
    “You’re so lucky, Kace, that you get to be the one to lick her.” Maya said, running her hands through Kacy’s silky blonde hair, “How about you get started…” 
 
    Gently, Maya pushed Kacy down between my thighs. I whimpered as the girl opened her mouth, her tongue draping out. 
 
    “Eeek!” I yelped as soon as the thick, wet tongue hit my innocence. 
 
    My thighs clamped around her flushed face as she lashed her tongue against me like a whip. 
 
    The sensations were dizzying. Kacy's tongue was more skilled than anything I had ever experienced. I felt my walls clenching and unclenching as she pressed her pink, wet muscle against my aching clit. 
 
    "Yes... right there," I gasped, my fingers writhing into the sheets beneath me. Maya's sly grin only grew wider as she watched Kacy work between my trembling thighs. 
 
    Kacy took her time, hungrily licking up my juices as if they were the sweetest nectar she'd ever tasted.  
 
    Kacy’s eyes fluttered open as she glanced up at me, trembling and squirming under the talents of her tongue. 
 
    I could see her smirk as she flicked her tongue against my clit, causing my back to arch and slam down on the carpet. “Oh god!” I gasped, my eyes rolling back as the pleasure overtook me. 
 
    Maya laughed, holding Kacy’s head down between my thighs as I clamped around her face like a vice. 
 
    “So good, I can tell both of you are loving this.” 
 
    Maya’s free hand reached back, slipping past the fabric of Kacy’s panties. Kacy whimpered as Maya’s slender fingers ran up and down her sopping-wet slit. “I think you deserve some pleasure as well…” Maya whispered in Kacy’s ears. 
 
    Kacy whimpered, her tongue continuing to lash wildly against my cunt. The sound of sloshing wetness from both of our pussies filled the air, as did my hot and eager moans. 
 
    "O-oh... fuck." My eyes struggled to stay open as pleasure coursed through my veins. 
 
    Kacy didn't stop her marvelous tongue work, but glanced up at me, eyes twinkling with mischief. "You like that?" she asked, her hot breath causing me to moan. 
 
    "Yes," I gritted out through clenched teeth, "Don't stop." 
 
    Maya's lips curled into a satisfied smile as she sat back on her heels, watching the scene unfolding before her with darkened eyes full of lust. 
 
    "Mmmh, both of you are so hot. Are you two gonna cum?" she asked in a hoarse whisper, her fingers still exploring Kacy’s folds. 
 
    Kacy whimpered, blonde hair stuck to her face. She nodded her head, burying her tongue deep inside my wet cunt. 
 
    My mind reeled as all the thoughts disappeared like smoke. 
 
    "I'm... I'm gonna..." My words were lost in a breathy moan as Kacy's tongue twisted deeper, her movements growing more desperate. 
 
    Maya grinned, her hand speeding up between Kacy's legs as she kept talking to us both. "That's it, girls. Cum for me." 
 
    My head tilted back, my hands gripping the carpet beneath me for dear life. "Kacy... I... I..." The world seemed to blur around me as I neared the edge. 
 
    Kacy moaned against me, her own climax building as Maya fingered her relentlessly. Her tongue flicked wildly against my clit one last time, sending waves of pleasure skimming across my body. 
 
    "Oh god! Kacy!" I screamed out her name as my climax hit me. My body bucked and convulsed between them, tremors of ecstasy washing over me repeatedly. It was a maddening, delicious sensation that made my entire body shudder and jerk with uncontrollable spasms. 
 
    “Mmmmmph~” Kacy's muffled cry came from between my thighs, shaking against me as her own orgasm overtook her. Maya held onto her tightly, whispering words of encouragement into her ear as she rode out the waves of pleasure. 
 
    “Oh fuck yes~” Maya purred, holding her writhing fingers inside Kacy’s cunt as wetness spilled down her thighs.  
 
    My own orgasm hit me like a tidal wave. My back slammed up and down on the carpet as my jaw fell. “G-god!” I gasped, barely able to breathe.  
 
    Each neuron in my head fired off as the pleasure overtook my senses. 
 
    With a final gasp, I collapsed on the carpet, freeing Kacy from the vice of my thighs. 
 
    “God!” She gasped tossing her head back. Grool and spit dripped off her chin as her eyes rolled back. She panted like a dog in heat, her nipples hard enough to threaten to tear right through her bra. 
 
    Maya laughed, pulling her fingers from Kacy’s cunt. The grool rolled off her fingers like rain as she grabbed the blonde’s face — pulling her in for a passionate kiss. 
 
    I watched with a dirty smirk as the two girls made out. Maya’s tongue shoved inside Kacy’s mouth — desperate for a taste of my grool. 
 
    I whimpered, squirming on the carpet as the two girls moaned into one another’s mouths. 
 
    “Fuck… That was amazing.” I panted, each breath causing more wetness to spill out from my thighs. 
 
    Maya laughed, breaking from the kiss. Kacy continued to kiss Maya’s neck, sucking on the skin as the brunette eyed me. “You two were so amazing… I can’t wait for a lot more fun now that we all live together.” 
 
    Kacy smirked, pulling herself from Maya’s neck. “But who gets the master bedroom?”              “Who cares?” I huffed, squeezing my thighs together. “All three of us are gonna spend a lot of time in there, no matter who gets it.” 
 
    Maya tossed her head back and laughed, “True that! I guess all three of us are gonna share it now.” 
 
    I reached up, grabbed Maya and pulled her in for a kiss. 
 
    I had been a shy, innocent girl up until now, — but as my lips connected with hers, and my tongue tasted my own sweet grool in her mouth — I knew that my innocence was gone for good — and I wouldn’t have it any other way. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 

 Story 2: Heartbreak 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    I pulled my blanket up to my face, my tears had stained my cheeks — but I didn’t care at all. 
 
    It had been almost two weeks since my boyfriend had broken up with me. Two weeks of barely leaving my room. Two weeks of constant crying and heartache.  
 
    I was just a college freshman. There were plenty of boys out there for me. I knew it was true — but I couldn’t imagine my life without Ryan. He and I had been lovebirds since we were kids. We had made plans and dreamed of getting married. And yet, the second we came to college — he found someone else. 
 
    I should have been angry, but I wasn’t. All I could feel was an overbearing sadness unlike any other. 
 
    “Hey! Amy! Open up!” 
 
    Alexis' voice shook me from my maladaptive thoughts. “L-leave me alone…” I huffed, trying to reply back — but my voice wasn’t any louder than a whisper. 
 
    “Amy!” Alexis cried out again, “Natalie and I have a present for you!” 
 
    I huffed. My roommates had been trying to lift my spirits ever since they heard about me and Ryan. 
 
    Of course, I was thankful for them. We had only been friends and roommates for less than a month — but they had been so kind. 
 
    “I’ll take your silence as approval!” Alexis said, opening the door and peering her head in.  
 
    “Jeez. You look terrible…” 
 
    “Thanks…” I huffed, snuggling up in my bed as Alexis entered, Natalie following behind her holding a neatly wrapped box. 
 
    Every morning the two of them go for a jog — they must have just gotten back since they were still in their booty shorts and sports bras. 
 
    Alexis sat on the foot of my bed, tugging at her dirty blonde ponytail. “You poor thing.” She said, rubbing my leg over my blanket.  
 
    Natalie pursed her lips together, sitting on the floor beside me. “Listen, Amy. We know you have been having a hard time with your breakup.” She began. The brunette glanced over at Alexis. “And I know we have been a bit… pushy… when it came to trying to get you out to meet boys. Perhaps this present will help you… ease your way back into society.”  
 
    Natalie stretched out her hands, presenting me with their gift. 
 
    Slowly, I rose up onto my elbow, taking the present from Natalie. “Thanks girls… I just… Need some time to —” 
 
    “Oh just open the present!” Alexis cried out. “No more mopping around! You’ve already wasted two weeks while your dickhead boyfriend is out enjoying college!”
Just the thought of Ryan with another girl was enough to make me spiral. I took a deep breath. My tears had run out — or so I thought. I wiped away the tears streaking down my cheeks as I sat up on the edge of my bed — the gift on my thighs. 
 
    Both girls bit their lips as they stared at me. “Go ahead!” Nat encouraged. 
 
    “You’ll fucking love this!” Alexis added. 
 
    I pursed my lips, my blonde hair a tattered mess as my trembling fingers began to unwrap the gift. There was nothing that they could have gotten me that would make me feel any better — but I appreciated the effort all the same. 
 
    Their anticipation was palpable as I peeled back the layers of wrapping paper, revealing a simple cardboard box. I shook it gently, my curiosity piqued by the weight of the object inside. Instantly, a fit of giggles erupted from both Alexis and Nat, making me raise an eyebrow in suspicion. 
 
    "Oh, come on!" Alexis squealed, practically bouncing on my bed. "Open it already!" 
 
    With one last look at both of them, I lifted the top off the box slowly.  
 
    I gasped. 
 
    My cheeks were bright enough to put a lighthouse to shame.  
 
    Inside was a sleek black vibrator, its curved design hinting at the pleasure it was crafted to give. 
 
    Both girls burst out laughing as I gawked at the contents. "Surprise!" Nat yelled, clapping her hands together in delight. 
 
    My body was shaking as my trembling fingers grabbed the toy, gently pulling it out of the box and into the light. 
 
    The cool silicone bit at my fingers. It… It was so big. 
 
    "Well..." Alexis drawled out, slinging an arm around me. "What do you think?" 
 
    “This… This is so dirty!” I yelped, ashamed to even be holding it. 
 
    Alexis huffed, “Tell me that this toy doesn’t put Ryan to shame.” 
 
    That it did. Fuck, the toy was probably 9 inches! 
 
    “Th-that doesn’t matter! I-I’ve never used anything like this!” 
 
    Natalie giggled, “Want us to show you?” 
 
    “No!” I gasped, feeling the heat in my cheeks. My heart was racing as I shoved the toy back into the box. “Thanks for the thought, I guess. But I think I’m going to pass.” 
 
    I handed the box back to Alexis, but the giddy blonde just shoved it back into my hands. “Listen, girl. Trust us… One night with this thing, and you won’t even think twice about… Rick? Ron?” 
 
    “Ryan…” I huffed. 
 
    “Right, Ryan,” Alexis said with a cheeky wink. “Trust us.” 
 
    Natalie giggled, lifting to her knees as she leaned in closer, her arms crossed on my mattress as she wiggled her hips. “Alexis is right… This thing is magic.” 
 
    “I… I don’t know.” I huffed. 
 
    In truth, when I was with Ryan, our sex life was mediocre at best. He wasn’t very big, and we were both our firsts — so there was little experience on how to please. 
 
    Alexis reached into the box, grabbing the toy. Her slender fingers gripped around the realistic silicone shaft with a natural ease. “Here, how about we help you get started.” 
 
    “Excuse me?” I replied, lifting an eyebrow as I brushed my tattered blonde hair behind my ears. 
 
    “Trust us, Amy.” Natalie said, her hand sneaking up my sheets. She grabbed my blanket, gently pulling it off my body — revealing my pink pajamas. 
 
    I whimpered, this… this couldn’t be happening.  
 
    “We both have a toy like, it really is amazing~” Nat purred, flashing me a wink. Her brown hair fluttered as she leaned closer. 
 
    Alexis slapped my calf with the head of the toy, stroking my leg with the thick shaft. “We’ll show you how to get started — then you can take it from there.” She winked. 
 
    I felt a lump in my throat. This… this was so wrong. Were they really willing to go this far to help me feel better? 
 
    “Well?” Natalie asked, her hand curling around my trembling thigh. 
 
    “O-okay…” I whimpered, surprising even myself. 
 
    I had no idea what had gotten a hold of me — but the dirty taboo of it only made my pussy quiver that much more. 
 
    I was used to boring, vanilla sex with the same guy. Perhaps… perhaps it was time to change things up a bit. 
 
    “Good girl.” Alexis said with a giggle, “Shall we help her out, Nat?” 
 
    Natalie nodded, biting her lip as her hands snuck forward to meet my hips. 
 
    With a nervous nod, I laid back against the pillows, my trembling hands clutching at the sheets. Natalie's fingers were gentle as they traced a path up my thighs, her touch sending sparks of anticipation coursing through me. Her eyes met mine as her grin made my heart skip a beat. 
 
    I felt my pink pajamas being tugged downwards and lifted my hips slightly to aid Natalie. She was so calm, so confident that it infected me too –- my nerves seemed to dissipate under her touch like fog under the morning sun. As she slid them past my knees, a faint rush of cool air hit my exposed skin sending a shiver down my spine. 
 
    My thighs were pressed together, but both girls eyed my tight slit as the pajamas rolled down my calves. Alexis helped pull the soft fabric off my feet, tossing them to the side as both girls smirked from ear to ear. 
 
    “Woah.” Natalie huffed, her hand curling around my thighs to spread them just gently. 
 
    I whimpered, my heart beating out of my chest as my thighs spread — revealing my tight, wet pussy. 
 
    Even I was surprised by how wet I had become. My puffy, bald lips were glistening with moisture and each eager breath I took caused my lips to part just slightly — teasing the pinkness inside. 
 
    Alexis gasped, her eyes wide as she took in the sight of my moist folds. "Oh, sweetheart, you're so wet already," she cooed, her fingers gliding to stroke the inside of my thigh. I whimpered under her touch, my breath hitching as Natalie reached over and traced a finger along the outside of my pussy, causing me to arch my back and bite my lip. 
 
    Their hands carefully explored my intimate slit and thighs. I whimpered, squirming like a worm on a hook as my mind raced. 
 
    Natalie then pulled away from me, leaving her hand resting on my quivering thigh. She gave Alexis a nod, signaling for her to take over. I swallowed hard, watching Alexis crawl up between my spread legs with that toy still in her hand. 
 
    "Ready?" Alexis asked in a gentle voice. She held the toy up for me to see, the black shaft made my heart race. The thing was modeled after a real cock — though it was bigger than anything I had ever used before — longer and thicker. The sight of it made my stomach flip with both anxiety and excitement. 
 
    Alexis knelt between my thighs, her hot breath on my clit made my entire body shiver. 
 
    “Ohhh~” I moaned, unable to contain my excitement as my fingers slipped through her hair, gripping her tight ponytail. 
 
    Natalie laughed, watching the dirty scene unfolding in front of her. “She’s sooo excited.” Nat giggled, “Stop teasing the poor girl.” 
 
    Alexis smirked, taking the toy and running the tip up and down my slit. I whimpered, feeling the hard, silicone tip pushing against my tight, wet cunt. 
 
    “P-please~” I gasped. My body was shaking, and my toes curled against my sheets. My hard nipples pushed up against my pink pajama tops as all seeds of doubt disappeared like a puff of smoke. I needed this — so fucking bad. 
 
    Alexis kept pushing, a wicked smile playing on her lips as she watched my expression of pure ecstasy. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” Alexis groaned, her eyes locked onto mine, hungry for more. “I know you needed this, baby. We are gonna make you feel so much better.” 
 
    “Fuck…” I whimpered, my walls clenching around the toy as its girth stretched me out. The sensation of being filled was intoxicating, I couldn't get enough. 
 
    “Good girl,” Alexis growled in approval as she started to thrust the toy in and out of me slowly. The movement was almost too much, each stroke of the toy sending jolts of pleasure coursing through my overstimulated body. 
 
    I gasped, squirming as Natalie reached out to tweak my nipple over my top. “Let the pleasure take over. Drown in it.” She moaned, her hands groping my nipple and tits. 
 
    I did just that. My mind raced as each thought focused on taking the thick, hard toy plunging in and out of my pussy. Each thrust made the shaft brush against my clit — sending bolts of lightning through my spine. 
 
    “G-god! Yes!” I gasped, tossing my head back.  
 
    The thick toy inside of my cunt, with Natalie’s hands exploring my chest was too much. The delicate brunette slipped her hands under my shirt, her soft, warm hands digging into my subtle tits. 
 
    “Mmmh~” Alexis moaned, her tongue slipping out to flick my exposed clit. 
 
    “Ah!” I yelped, my back arching and slamming down on the mattress as her tongue caressed my clit. 
 
    My body took more of the dildo — it was so deep — I didn’t know that my delicate little pussy could take it. My walls gripped it like a glove, pulsating around the makeshift cock. I groaned. The concoction of sensation was intense. 
 
    Natalie’s delicate hands played and groped my chest, Alexis’ tongue circling my eager clit, and the thick dildo plunging inside my tight, wet cunt. All of it was so intense — so amazing. 
 
    My jaw dropped as my eyes rolled back. A million thoughts raced in my head — but I couldn’t focus on a single one. 
 
    Natalie giggled, “Fuck. She is loving this!” 
 
    “So am I.” Alexis moaned into my clit. 
 
    Natalie leaned forward, her fingers tugging at my erect nipple as she locked her lips with mine. I whimpered, feeling her tongue slip into my panting mouth. 
 
    Our tongues danced together in a sloppy, wet kiss, my hand instinctively reaching up to grip her hair. The sensation of her tongue twirling with mine, coupled with the relentless thrusting inside me, had my brain in a whirl. I was drowning in pleasure. 
 
    Alexis responded by pushing deeper inside me with that sinful toy. It filled me to the brim, stroking my inner walls in all the right places. Each thrust was slow and deliciously torturous, making me writhe and squirm beneath them. 
 
    Natalie left my mouth with a wet pop and moved towards my neck, suckling on the sensitive skin there. The feel of her hot mouth on my skin only added to the raw pleasure coursing through me. 
 
    “Oh god! Yes yes yes~” I moaned like a true slut. My toes wiggled as each part of my body filled with a pleasure that I had never experienced. I felt my mind erupting — each neuron erupting like fireworks as the combination of the toy in my cunt, Alexis’ breath on my clit, and Natalie’s lips on my neck was too much to bear. 
 
    I could tell I was close, so dangerously close to the edge, but they didn’t relent. Natalie continued to shower my neck with searing kisses while her hands squeezed and fondled my chest. 
 
    The toy in my pussy moved faster, its pace relentless and unyielding. Alexis' tongue flicked across my clit, again and again, each time sending me spiraling further into ecstasy. Sweat dripped from my brow as I gasped and moaned, lost in a world of pure pleasure. 
 
    The air filled with the sounds of our moans and the scent of sex and wetness. 
 
    “More… more…” It was all I could manage, my body desperate for release. Natalie bit down gently on my neck and that was it — the final nail in the coffin. 
 
    The room spun as waves of intense orgasm crashed over me. My muscles clenched around the thick dildo still plunging into me and my back arched off the bed. 
 
    “Oh God! Oh fuck!” I cried out as my body shuddered and shook, the pleasure taking every ounce of control from me. My chest heaved as I tried to catch my breath. 
 
    “Cum for us~” Natalie moaned, her tongue stroking my neck. “Let go~” 
 
    My mind went blank as another wave hit me — this one even more powerful than the last. I felt like a rag doll being tossed around by an ocean of pleasure. 
 
    The wetness squirted out of my pussy as Alexis held the toy all the way inside me. All 9 inches, deep inside my tight cunt. 
 
    “AHHHHH!” I cried out in sheer bliss. 
 
    “Ohh fuck~” Alexis moaned, licking up all the spilling filth as the grool oozed out of my body. 
 
    With a final gasp, I collapsed on the filthy mattress, my head spinning. 
 
    Alexis laughed, pulling the filthy dildo out of my pussy. “Ohh~” I moaned, feeling the pressure relieved from my pelvis. 
 
    I whimpered. Each breath I took caused more filth to ooze out of my battered, ruined pussy. 
 
    Natalie’s mouth lingered on my neck and collar, she moaned, sucking my skin as Alexis rose to her knees, licking the grool on her lips. Her pretty face was plastered with stray hairs. 
 
    “Well? How was that?” She asked, stroking Natalie’s back as the brunette’s tongue lashed against my skin. 
 
    My eyes fluttered, “S-so amazing~” 
 
    “Good girl. I hope we helped you get over that dumb boy.” 
 
    “Wh-what boy?” 
 
    Alexis laughed, “Perfect. We did good, Nat.” 
 
    Natalie moaned, “I don’t wanna stop.” 
 
    “Please don’t.” I whimpered, wrapping my arms around her head, holding her face against my neck and collarbone. 
 
    These girls had shown me the light. Never did I ever imagine that sex could feel this good — now that I had a taste — I could never go back. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 

 Story 3: Stripper’s Paradise 
 
      
 
    “Oh, I’m sorry. Is this the home of Jaime?” I said as the front door opened — revealing a woman in her mid 30s. The woman was tall and slender, with long wavy black hair. 
 
    The woman smiled, “Indeed.” Her dark, cat-like eyes scanned me up and down. A shiver shot through my spine. As a stripper, I was used to the gaze of others, but there was something about the sharp, careful scan of Jaime’s eyes that made me shudder. “You must be Alice.” She continued, her red lips curling into a smile. “You are even sexier than in the ad. Please, come in.” 
 
    I pursed my lips together, walking into the large house. My miniskirt fluttered as I kicked off my shoes, teasing my underside. Jaime’s eyes weren’t afraid to stare — her gaze fixated on my round ass — peering out from underneath the frill of my skirt. 
 
    “I must say,” I began, “I was expecting to see a man. I usually don’t strip for girls.” 
 
    The woman laughed, tucking her hair behind her ear. “I bet. A young, college stripper like you must have a long line of hungry men looking for your services.” 
 
    I blushed. She was right. I had only started stripping for a few months — but I had already paid off my tuition for the year. Sure, dealing with rowdy, perverted men wasn’t ideal — but it was well worth the money. 
 
    Jaime led me deeper into her cozy home. It looked so much smaller on the inside. Nice, quaint, and quiet. 
 
    “My wife, Emma’s birthday is today, and I was hoping you would put on a little show for her.” 
 
    “O-oh — a show? For a woman… Of course, though, I never really have done that before.” I admitted, brushing down my tight white shirt. 
 
    Jaime laughed, “Don’t worry about it, dear. You are so stunning that I’m sure she’ll love whatever you do.” 
 
    The blush on my cheeks flared up as I tucked my curly blonde hair behind my ears. Jaime’s hungry gaze was enough to make me feel like a giddy schoolgirl. 
 
    The sound of the door opening behind me broke me from my dirty thoughts. 
 
    “That must be her,” Jaime said with a wink. 
 
    On cue, a beautiful redhead woman walked in, a paper bag of groceries in her arms. My jaw dropped. Fuck… she was gorgeous. 
 
    “Afternoon, love. I grabbed us some… Oh, hello.” She said, a kind and innocent smile crossing her lips as her emerald green eyes met my ocean blue ones. “Who might you be?” 
 
    “H-hello… I’m Alice.” 
 
    “Hello, Alice.” She said, her eyes falling to my cleavage peering out from the V of my top. “You’re a little cutie, aren’t you?” 
 
    “Isn’t she?” Jaime said, taking the groceries from Emma’s hands and placing them on the table before leading her toward the living room. “Happy birthday, my love. Little Alice here is my present.” 
 
    “Is she now?” Emma said, taking a seat in a big, comfy reading chair.  
 
    I giggled, nodding. “I am… Your lovely wife here asked me to… entertain you.” I said, feeling the excitement boiling over. 
 
    I had been used to stripping for dirty old men for so long — actually getting a chance to give a stunning goddess like Emma a lapdance was making me wet. 
 
    Emma brushed down her yoga pants, leaning back into her chair. “Well, well… What an amazing gift.”  
 
    Jaime smirked, sitting on the armrest of the chair as she stroked her wife’s hair. “Happy birthday, dear… Now, let’s enjoy the show, shall we?” 
 
    That was my cue — and I was more than eager to begin. 
 
    I took a deep breath, my heart pounding in my chest as I stepped into the center of the room. The smell of lavender and vanilla wafted in the air, mingling with the spicy scent of arousal that lingered between me and the two older women. It was intoxicating. 
 
    I pushed the cotton fabric of my top up over my breasts, revealing a black lace bra underneath. Jaime's eyes widened as she let out a low whistle of approval. Emma let out a small gasp, her green eyes sparkling with lust. Swallowing hard, I tossed my hand over my head. My hips swirled in circles as the frill of my skirt lifted — teasing my round, soft ass.  
 
    The eager, hot breaths of the women fueled my resolve. I bit my lip. This was my element. 
 
    There was no music — no need for it. All that mattered was the three of us. 
 
    I stepped forward, gently crawling onto Emma’s lap. My smile was wide as I straddled her hips.  
 
    “Fuck…” She huffed, her delicate hands riding up and down my hips. My back arched as I grinded on her lap, my hands in my hair as I leaned forward, my perky tits swaying inches from her face as my bra threatened to snap. 
 
    “She’s so fucking hot.” Emma moaned, her fingers digging into my soft, slender waist. 
 
    “Isn’t she?” Jaime added, licking her lips as she leaned in closer.  
 
    I giggled, feeling my pussy damped underneath my miniskirt. “Wanna help take my bra off?” I said with a cheeky wink. 
 
    “More than ever.” Emma huffed, her hand curled around the small of my back as her fingers sought out the bra clip. 
 
    With a skilled twist, she unclipped my bra and freed my breasts from their lace cage. I leaned back giving them a better view. A gasp filled the room as my tits burst free, the cold air prickling across my nipples and making them stand on end. 
 
    "Heavenly," Emma breathed, her eyes wide with a lioness-like hunger. 
 
    I giggled, swaying my body. My tits jiggled as I gently bounced on her lap. I was a smaller girl — but my tits were nice and round. 
 
    Jaime whimpered, the woman couldn’t hold back. She leaned down, locking her lips with Emma’s. The two women made out passionately — which only fueled my horny desire.               I grabbed Emma’s hand, guiding it up my body to my tits. “You can touch me if you want.”  
 
    The woman broke the kiss, smirking as her slender fingers groped my chest. I whimpered, feeling my hard nipple press up against her palm as she massaged my tit. 
 
    “Fucking perfect.” Emma groaned. 
 
    My heart hammered in my chest as Jaime's hand traced up my thigh, her fingers lingering at the hem of my skirt.  
 
    I arched into both women’s touches, grinding down onto Emma's lap with eagerness which earned me a husky groan from under me. My hips moved rhythmically against her, and through the material of our clothes, I could feel the heat emanating from her core. 
 
    “How about we get this skirt off?” Jaime added, “I think we need to see your little cunt.” 
 
    I bit my lip, twirling my hair around my finger. “G-good idea.” 
 
    I lifted up onto my knees, my hips hovering over Emma’s pelvis as the woman continued her assault on my chest.  
 
    My thumbs slipped under my waistband, and I gave my hips a playful wiggle as I rode my skirt down. 
 
    The material slid against my soft skin as I rid myself of the confining garment, letting it pool around my knees before tugging it off my feet. Now, left in nothing but my black thong, I could feel the women's eyes hungrily taking in the sight of my scantily clad body. I giggled again, feeling a blush creep into my cheeks as they watched me. 
 
    "Damn," Emma murmured, her hands wandering back off my tits around to cup my bare ass. I bit my lip, lowering myself on her pelvis again as I swayed, circling my hips around her.  
 
    “Fuck~” I purred. My pussy was eager — hungrily gnawing away at the fabric of my moist thong. 
 
    "She's perfect," Jaime seconded, her eyes lit with lust as she traced a finger down the line of my thong. 
 
    I gasped as she hooked a finger into the string, tugging it up slightly so that it pressed against my sensitive clit. 
 
    “Don’t tease,” I whined, bucking against her finger. “I want you to touch me~” 
 
    With a smirk, Jaime slid a hand under the front of my thong. "Who said anything about teasing?" she retorted. 
 
    Her fingers slipped lower and found their way to my entrance. My breath hitched as she dipped a single digit inside me. Moaning in pleasure, I bucked against her touch. 
 
    Emma's lips attached themselves to one of my nipples while her other hand traveled down to join Jaime's between my legs. Their combined touches sent waves of pleasure coursing through me, causing me to moan loudly. 
 
    “Y-you’re making me so wet,” I stuttered, grinding down on their fingers. My body quivered with anticipation as Jaime added a second digit, stretching me wide. 
 
    While Jaime fingering my cunt, Emma sucked my nipple and groped my ass. The waves of pleasure surging through me was so intense. I wasn’t just a stripper for the older women — I was their plaything… And I loved it. 
 
    “Y-you know…” I said, sitting square on her lap. I leaned forward, pushing my tits up against Emma’s face. “Since it’s your birthday… Perhaps I can give you a little gift of my own…” 
 
    “Oh?” Emma smirked, her tongue circling my nipple. “What did you have in mind?” 
 
    I bit my lip, my pussy gripping Jaime’s fingers as she teased my clit. “Let me show you…” 
 
    I slipped off the woman’s lap, kneeling on the carpet between her thighs. 
 
    My hands rode up her jeans, noticing a wet spot on the material where my pussy was rubbing.               
 
    Emma smirked as my hands began to unbutton her jeans. “My my, what a dirty little slut you got for me.” She said to Jaime.  
 
    Jaime huffed, her eyes wide with lust. “She’s fucking perfect.” Her eyes fixated on my ass, wiggling behind me as I unzipped Emma’s jeans, letting her pink panties peer out underneath — the fabric was already wet. 
 
    With a wicked grin, I dug my fingers under the waistband of Emma's jeans. She took in a sharp breath as I began to slide the fabric further down, revealing more of her pink lace panties. The sight of her arousal soaked panties made my heart pound in my chest. 
 
    "Oh yes," she breathed out, her eyes locked onto mine as I expertly worked her jeans off, leaving her bare from the waist down except for those drenched panties. 
 
    As soon as the jeans were discarded aside, I shifted my attention back to her. My gaze washed over her exposed lower half, drinking in every inch of her skin. The soft light in the room reflected off her lightly tanned thighs and highlighted the wet patch on her panties. 
 
    Jaime crawled off the armrest. Like a lioness, the woman circled around me, her hands gripping my waist as I squirmed between Emma’s thighs. “I bet you want a taste of my wife, don’t you?” Jaime whispered into my ears — making my hair stand on edge. 
 
    “Y-yes… So fucking badly.” I moaned, stroking Emma’s spreading thighs. 
 
    “Go ahead, I’m sure she won’t mind. Isn’t that right dear?” 
 
    “N-not at all.” Emma giggled, lifting her feet in the air. She hooked her moist panties, running them down her legs before kicking them off. 
 
    My breath skipped a beat as she spread her bare legs. Her pussy was fucking beautiful. Her labia lips were nice and pink, and her curly ginger pubes were moist and well-trimmed as she inched to the edge of the chair. 
 
    I licked my lips, leaning forward and wrapping my arms around her freckled thighs. I moaned, the scent of her salty and sweet aroma making my entire body shiver with sheer delight. 
 
    My ass pressed back against Jaime’s pelvis as the woman held my hair back. “Go ahead, have a taste of my wife’s sweet, strawberry cunt.” 
 
    Each breath that Emma took caused her pussy to spread gently, her thick, stringy grool spilling out on the cushion with each deep breath. My hot breath on her clit made her shiver with delight. 
 
    I smirked, my eyes meeting her as my wet tongue draped out. I had never gone this far with a client before — but I couldn’t help it. I needed her. 
 
    In one swift movement, I lapped at her wetness, tasting her essence on my tongue. The taste was intoxicating - a mix of sweetness and raw lust that had me moaning against her sensitive folds. 
 
    “Oh god! Y-yes!” Emma moaned, buckling her hips as her hands tossed over her head. Her top was drenched in sweat as her freckled face turned beat red. 
 
    I moaned as my lips pressed to her clit, and Emma's back arched off the couch. Her hands tangled in my hair as she gasped out in ecstasy. "F-fuck...yes," she stammered, pressing herself closer to my eager mouth. 
 
    From behind, Jaime giggled. “Perfect, Emma loves nice long strokes.”  
 
    I whimpered, my tongue scooping up as much grool as it could as I lapped it up and down — each lap burying deeper than the last. 
 
    My nose pressed up against her pubes, each breath filling my lungs with her hot, steamy scent. 
 
    My back arched as Emma clamped her thighs around my face, my moans drowning out as I suffocated against her wetness. 
 
    I let out a groan of sheer ecstasy — devouring her tight cunt as my fingers dug into her skin. 
 
    Jaime moaned, fishing my thong out from between my bubbly ass cheeks. As she held the ruined fabric to the side, grool oozed out of my tight cunt.  
 
    “I think I might have a taste myself.” She purred.  
 
    I couldn’t reply, but I wanted her to eat me from behind — no, I needed her to. 
 
    I arched my back so much that it nearly snapped — my ass pushing back, begging to be devoured. 
 
    Jaime didn't keep me waiting long. I gasped as I felt her warm tongue flick against my throbbing clit. She moaned, the vibrations sending shudders through my body. 
 
    "F-fuck... Right there," I stammered, the sensation overwhelming. 
 
    She giggled against my wetness, her fingers curling under and inside me, finding that sweet spot that had me seeing stars. 
 
    "Oh God!" I cried out, driving my tongue deeper into Emma's heat, drinking up her whimpers and moans like a starving slut. 
 
    My pussy gripped around Jaime’s fingers as her tongue lashed between my tight cunt and my asshole. She devoured me, moaning as her tongue lashed against me like a whip. 
 
    My bubbly, perky ass suffocated her face as I moaned, pushing back as Emma held my own face between her thighs. “Good little slut. Let us pleasure you while you pleasure me~” She giggled. 
 
    I whimpered, my eyes spinning as I glanced up to meet her gaze. Her hot, dirty smile only made me want her more. 
 
    My cheeks filled with wetness as I lashed my tongue like a whip — mimicking Jaime’s tongue. The raven-haired goddess was so talented with her tongue — I could learn a thing or two. 
 
    Whatever she was doing was working. My spine convulsed with sheer ecstasy as I groaned — devouring her spilling wetness. 
 
    “Mmmh” I moaned, barely able to think as each lash of Jaime’s tongue shot the thoughts from my head — all I could focus on was pleasuring Emma. 
 
    My legs shook, the pleasure mounting up as Jaime continued to devour me. Her tongue moved in relentless waves, each one more powerful than the last. I pressed my ass further into her face, whimpering with each flick of her tongue. 
 
    She twisted her fingers inside me, pulling a strangled moan from my throat. My pussy pulsed around her digits, dripping with need. "Oh God, Mommy," I mumbled into Emma's wet flesh. My tongue danced across her clit in time with Jaime's tongue lashings. 
 
    Emma's breath hitched and she tightened her grip on my hair, pulling me deeper into the heat of her sex. I moaned in response, the vibrations causing her to buck against my face. Behind me, Jaime let out a low moan and doubled her efforts. “God~ I’m going to cum!” Emma squealed, her thighs clamping around my face. 
 
    Jaime’s finger curled deep inside my pussy as she pulled her face out for a moment. “You hear that? You are going to make her cum.” She giggled, her hot breath landing on both of my sopping wet holes. “I can feel you about to cum yourself.” 
 
    My body writhed as my nails dug deep into Emma’s thighs — hard enough to leave bruises. She was right — I was so fucking close. 
 
    Jaime leaned back down, her face nuzzling between my cheeks as her tongue plunged deep into my cunt. 
 
    That was it. My clit erupted as my walls milked her tongue and finger. The sheer ecstasy of it all made my body erupt in euphoric pleasure. 
 
    I shuddered uncontrollably as the orgasm raced through me. But I didn't stop pleasuring Emma. My pussy gushed at each lash of Jaime's tongue and wiggle of her fingers inside me. 
 
    I shuddered uncontrollably as orgasm raced through me. But I didn't stop pleasuring Emma. My pussy gushed at each lash of Jaime's tongue and wiggle of her fingers inside me. 
 
    "Yes! Oh god yes!" Emma screamed as she came hard, squirting onto my face. I lapped it up greedily, savoring every drop. 
 
    The sweet, salty cocktail filled my mouth. My tongue lashed, devouring it all as I gasped. 
 
    The woman let go of my face, her thighs falling out of their clamp as Emma gasped for air. 
 
    I whimpered, tossing my head back as grool and spit rolled down my chin. 
 
    “God yes yes yes!” I squealed, my own pussy throbbing with desire. 
 
    Jaime giggled, lifting her face out of my ass. “God. So fucking delicious. I forgot how sweet college pussy is.” 
 
    Her eyes met Emma’s. “I hope her tongue was as good as her cunt was.” 
 
    Emma whimpered, her lips curling into a tired smirk as she panted, eyes fluttering. “Y-you have no fucking idea…” 
 
    I collapsed on the soft carpet, barely able to breathe as the room spun around me.  
 
    Jaime leaned over my body, planting a soft kiss on the nape of my neck. “You were such a good girl… Thanks for that. I hope you’ll be willing to work for us again. Emma and I would be more than happy to see you again.” 
 
    My trembling blue eyes glanced up to meet hers. “O-of course… I’d fucking love to.” 
 
    Both women laughed.  
 
    “Good,” Emma replied, “Because we have a lot to teach you.” 
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