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 Submitting to Kendra:
 Allison



 



I had no reason to suspect that the hot tub party at my friends house last night would be anything different to the dozens of other hot tub parties we’d had there before.



 



Brooke had messaged the group chat earlier that day and myself and Taylor had accepted. To be clear, it’s not so much a party as it is me and my two best friends sitting in Brooke’s porch hot tub, drinking refreshments and gossiping. It may sound like a low-key way to spend a Saturday night in your twenties, but honestly, it was one of my favorite things to do, especially on a frigidly cold winter’s night like last night. We’d normally get into our bikinis, get into the warm water, sit in the bubbles and get a little tipsy, talk about the latest boy that was driving one of us insane, chat about our favorite reality tv shows and eventually the three of us would fall to sleep in Brooke’s bed.



 



After we’d already accepted, Brooke announced she was having a new friend join us. Her name was Kendra and they’d met at the gym a few weeks ago. Taylor apparently had already met Kendra and said she was excited to see her again, which vexed me a little as I’d never heard about her before. Why was Brooke and Taylor hanging out with this new girl without me? Brooke, Taylor and I always did everything together. We’d known each other since high school and all went to the same college, all lost our virginities around the same time, and always went to parties together. Still, I didn’t want to come off as rude in the group chat so I said I was looking forward to meeting Kendra and couldn’t wait for the night.



 



Well the night rolled around pretty quickly and I knocked on Brooke’s door at seven o’clock. Brooke’s parents were loaded and they’d bought this cute little house near the campus for Brooke to live in when we came to college. Taylor and I had the opportunity to live there as well but we opted for a more traditional college life, choosing to stay in the dorms instead. Still, we ended up back at Brooke’s after most nights anyway, if we weren’t off with a guy.



 



“Allison!” Brooke cheered as she opened the door and gave me a big hug hello. She looked great, although I actually thought she was done up a little much for a hot tub party; she had eyeliner and mascara on, as well as some smokey eyeshadow, really making her green eyes pop. Was she trying to impress Kendra? I felt an irrational pang of jealousy that my friend was so interested in hanging out with someone else. She never tended to care what people thought of her, why was this Kendra woman different?



 



Brooke led me through to the kitchen where Kendra was standing at the counter to meet me and immediately I was a little taken aback. She was beautiful. She had big brown, Disney princess looking eyes that looked at me from beneath her long lashes. Her cheekbones were high, at either side of an adorable button nose. Her lips were full and luscious and her skin was the most gorgeous shade of light olive. Her long, flowing brown hair cascaded down her shoulders. She must have had Eastern-European heritage, she looked like she’d come straight to Brooke’s house from the shore of some Croatian beach. She was dressed for comfort, with a loose fitting t-shirt and white jeans. Still, she had some knee-high leather boots that added a flair of sexiness to her ensemble. I found myself wondering if she had a body underneath that matched the attractiveness of her facial features.



 



I’ve always been able to admire the beauty of a woman. They have a poise and gracefulness about them that men lack, and I find it quite enchanting. I only say this because of how secure I am, or was, in my heterosexuality. I’d never felt the urge to date or sleep with a woman before, and in fact while I’d seen Brooke and Taylor make out with girls at parties for attention, I found it a little pathetic, and never partook. It’s crazy to think what desires the night ahead would unlock in me, and how they must have always been there, on some level.



 



Kendra’s full lips parted into a smile as Brooke introduced us, her pearly white teeth beaming at me, her face truly was flawless. We exchanged hellos and she shook my hand, her skin as soft as it looked. Brooke poured me a glass and we stood around the kitchen counter while we waited for Taylor to arrive. We made small talk for a few minutes before Taylor’s knock was heard. Brooke went to answer the door, leaving me alone in the kitchen with Kendra.



 



“Brooke never told me she had such beautiful friends! I’ve met Taylor before and you’re just as much of a knockout!” Kendra exclaimed.



 



I thought it was pretty rich coming from her, considering the beauty she exuded. “Oh, you should talk!” I said back. Her comment didn’t really strike me as flirtatious, more just polite banter between girls.



 



“No really, if I had to choose three girls I’d rather spend a night with, wearing little bikinis in a hot tub... I couldn’t think of a sexier threesome.”



 



Okay that comment seemed a bit out there. The way she said it too was kind of sultry and a little pervy. My brow furrowed at the remark and I wasn’t sure what I was meant to say to that. Fortunately I didn’t have to figure it out as Taylor burst into the room, a bottle in one hand and her other up in the air.



 



“C’mon ladies, let’s go!” she proclaimed excitedly. “I want to get into the hot tub, it’s fucking freezing!”



 



I had come prepared, with my bathing suit on under my clothes. Brooke and Taylor were similarly prepared but Kendra was not, and Brooke showed her to a nearby bedroom so she could change, leaving the three of us in the living room as we undressed down to our bikinis.



 



“So, you like her right?” Brooke asked me.



 



“Kendra? Yeah she seems nice,” I half-lied, unsure of what to make about the comment earlier. I’d tell Brooke and Taylor about it tomorrow.



 



“She was really excited to meet you, Allison,” Taylor said.



 



“How do you know her again, Taylor?”


 



“Oh, we have a class together. She’s minoring in history.”



 



That didn’t sound right to me. The way Taylor had phrased her message in the group chat implied that her and Brooke had been together with Kendra at some point. And I noticed that Taylor had a similar amount of makeup on as Brooke did, especially around her eyes. Still, she was one of my best friends, and I couldn’t think of a reason that she’d lie to me about something that trivial, so I guessed I must have just misinterpreted the message.



 



Kendra reappeared, now in only her bikini. And well, I had my answer; her body was as stunning as her face. She wore a black bikini with tiny pink flowers patterned across it. The top held her heavy boobs up and pressed against her chest, making her breasts look perfectly round and causing her cleavage to have this seductive, curvy Y shape. Her stomach was taut and I could see the outline of her abdominal muscles. I could see how Brooke met her at the gym because she clearly worked on her body a lot. She wasn’t ripped up by any means, but her arms, stomach and legs were perfectly toned in a very feminine way. Her hips were a little wider than the average woman’s and added to her curvaceous but toned physique. Coupled with her flawless olive skin she reminded me of the Greek goddess, Aphrodite.



 



“This way ladies,” Brooke said and guided us to the back door.



 



Kendra walked ahead of me and without meaning to, I immediately looked down at her butt. It was exactly as I had expected. Big and plump, hanging out the sides of her bikini bottoms, which was wedged in between her juicy cheeks. Still, it looked firm and she definitely did as many squats as she did crunches. It was a great ass, but as soon as I realized what I was doing I looked away ashamedly. Not two minutes ago I was thinking she was the pervert and now here I was staring at her ass.



 



Brooke and Taylor were not lacking in the looks department either, I should make clear. Brooke had blonde hair that was cut short to just above her shoulders. She looked after herself too and rarely a day went by that she wasn’t at the gym, so her tight stomach and round butt were on display also. But she lacked the genetic predisposition Kendra had, and her frame was a lot straighter, her boobs a bit smaller in a B-cup and her butt not as large as Kendras. Still, she looked great in her light pink bikini, that was held together more by strings than straps, as her body didn’t really need much support. Two pink triangles covered her breasts that stayed up on their own, and her bottoms were so thin that they rode up the crack of her ass completely, more of a thong than a bikini.



 



Taylor was smaller than the rest of us girls, she was almost a whole foot shorter than myself. She was always the partier who would do what she wanted and eat what she wanted and still magically maintain her petite body. Still, she was graced with a bigger set of tits than her body would dictate, and tonight she housed them in her favourite bikini, which was bright blue with white polka dots all over it and little ruffles at the edges. Her short, thin legs jutted out below her cute little bum as she scurried excitedly towards the hot tub.



 



We made a mad dash from the back door to the warm water of the tub, seeking refuge from the freezing cold evening air. Mercifully, Brooke had it hot already, and the steam coming off it was visible in the overhead porch lights. Brooke turned on the bubbles and we all refilled our glasses. Brooke and Taylor immediately ducked below the water level, getting their hair wet straight away. They reappeared and slicked their hair behind their ears, their somewhat gratuitous makeup now slightly smudged, which only drew the attention to it more. I did my hair up in a bun, not wanting it to get wet.



 



It wasn’t long before my earlier inhibitions about Kendra were washed away, which was at least in part due to her lively conversation, and I was enchanted by her sultry voice which had just the tiniest hint of a European accent. We each sat against a wall of the hot tub, frequently topping up our glasses and laughing a lot. The jets massaged my lower back and shoulders and I was really relaxed, having a great night.



 



About an hour later the conversation had turned to boys, and Kendra was talking about this guy she’d met at the gym.



 



“It was late at night, and just the two of us were there working out still. I was over near the mirrors and doing my squats, with a barbell across the back of my shoulders. I don’t know what it was but I felt these eyes watching me, you know that feeling? I looked in the mirror and saw the only other person in the gym, sitting on the leg press, staring directly at my ass.”



 



“Oh that’s so creepy, guys can be so gross.” I said, fearing where the story was going. Brooke and Taylor stayed silent but looked engrossed in the story, sitting next to each other on the other side of the hot tub.



 



“I dunno” Kendra continued, “For some reason it just really turned me on. I found myself putting on a bit of a show for them. I made little noises with each squat, I stuck my ass out a little more, I was kind of getting off on the attention, controlling their gaze.”



 



“Did he say anything?” I inquired.



 



“No, just continued to stare for a while until I finished my set and then got up and went into the shower room.”


 



“So what did you do?” I asked, apparently the only one inquisitive about the story, although certainly not the only one invested, as Brooke and Taylor looked on with wide eyes.



 



“I followed. I went into the shower room and saw them stark naked under the water and furiously  masturbating to the thought of me.”



 



“Holy shit. Did you run?”



 



“Hell no, I announced myself and asked what was going on. The awkwardness was hilarious to me,” she giggled, remembering fondly her sexual exploits. “I loved having the upper hand on someone and we fucked against the wall of the shower. I knew I had the control in the situation and that was so hot to me. Any sexual desire I wanted I could have from them, they would completely bend to my will, not only because they were attracted to me, but because I’d caught them, I had leverage against them. I could have any dirty thing I wanted.”



 



This was a lot hotter than our usual boy stories in the hot tub. I was starting to flush red a little. I really wanted to know what depraved thing Kendra had made him do to her though.



 



“It turns out, the thing I wanted was to have my breasts pressed against the cold tiled wall, spread my ass cheeks and had them rim me until I came.”



 



Holy shit. This definitely was steamier than our usual conversations. Now I felt the warmth that was in my cheeks flush down to my groin, and a little bit of the sexual excitement made its way to my ass. I’d always been turned on by the thought of rimjobs and butt play. I’d even asked a couple of guys to go down there but they didn’t really know what they were doing, and left me more disappointed than satisfied. But the image of Kendra pressed against the shower wall while some guy ate her asshole was extremely sexy to me.



 



No one said anything for a second, and the bubbles turned off. I looked down at the water and thought I saw something weird. I could have sworn I saw Taylor’s hand in between Brooke’s legs, and her pull it away as soon as the bubbles dissipated. But I couldn’t have. Those were my two best friends, it must have been a trick of the light distorted by the small waves of the water.



 



I dismissed the thought from my mind and returned to the thought of Kendra’s story. “Fuck,” I sighed as Brooke stood, turned and bent over to turn the bubbles back on, her bikini still completely ridden up her crack, giving us a full eyeful of her bottom. Another act that struck me as strange, as she could have easily just turned her body and reached the button, instead of pointing her ass at me and Kendra. This night was full of oddities.



 



“Wow,” said Taylor, who had been uncharacteristically quiet throughout the story.



 



“Yeah I’m pretty sure that is the hottest story I’ve ever heard,” I declared honestly to the group. “I don’t have anything that can come close to that.”



 



“Oh I don’t know about that, Allison. You’re a very sexy girl, you must have had guys fawning over you and willing to do anything to sleep with you.”



 



“I guess a little, but all of my stories with guys would take place in a bedroom, nothing like a gym shower room.”



 



“What about girls?” she asked.



 



“What?”



 



“You don’t have any stories with girls? That would certainly qualify as something hot.”



 



“Oh no. Never actually. I’ve never really felt that particular inclination.” My eyes were locked onto hers as she questioned me, unable to look away.



 



“Oh you should!” Kendra said, seemingly in disbelief that I didn’t have any lesbian tendencies. “No man makes you cum quite like a girl can.”



 



“I don’t know, I just don’t find the idea of it that sexy really.”



 



“You don’t find
 that
 sexy?”



 



I didn’t know what the hell she was talking about, but she cocked her head towards the opposite side of the hot tub. I followed it and my mouth fell open in shock at what I was witnessing. Brooke and Taylor had their tongues down each others throats! My two best friends were making out, hard. Holding each others heads and devouring each others faces.



 



Kendra glided through the water and sat herself directly next to me so that our legs touched. “Tell me you don’t find that enticing.”



 



Strangely, a small part of me did. I couldn’t quite feel it properly in the moment due to the overriding confusion, but something about seeing my two friends kiss each other so deeply and hungrily did fan the flame that was already in my crotch from Kendra’s steamy story.



 



Kendra placed a hand on the inside of my thigh and lent over so that her succulent lips were less than an inch away from my ear and she half-whispered, “What if I told you that guy in the gym shower wasn’t a guy at all, and it was in fact was your naughty blonde lesbian friend over there who I fucked in the shower.”



 



The image of Kendra getting her ass eaten in the shower again popped into my head, except now the guy was replaced with Brooke; on her knees in the shower, her short blonde hair wet and slicked back as it was now, her hands holding onto Kenda’s hips as she forced her tongue up her asshole. The confusion subsided immediately, and the flames in my pussy was now a bonfire of horniness. I don’t know if it was more the rimming, or the fact that it was two women, but that was sexy to me. That was really sexy to me.



 



“Well, what do you have to say to that? Is that sexy?”



 



“Yes,” I whimpered, barely audible.



 



“What was that?”



 



“Yes that’s incredibly sexy to me!”



 



Kendra turned my head towards her and placed her lips onto mine. My first kiss with a woman. Her lips interlocked with mine and she kissed me tenderly. They were the softest, most luscious lips I’d ever kissed, and I wondered why I had been so opposed to this for so long. Kendra’s tongue ran over my lips and I opened my mouth, granting her entry. We kissed as deeply and as passionately as Brooke and Taylor were, our tongues dancing with each other between our mouths.



 



“Watch your friends,” Kendra instructed as she broke the kiss and turned my head back towards my best friends. Brooke had undone Taylors bra at some point, and was now burying her face between Taylor’s big tits, who seemed to be enjoying it, as she threw her head back with her eyes closed. Brooke took one of Taylor’s breasts in her hand and began flicking at her nipple with her tongue. Brooke’s tongue darted up and down against it, causing it to harden, and I felt my own do the same at the sight of it, pressing against the inside of my bikini top. Kendra begun kissing my neck and shoulders, her arm wrapped around my waist as if to prevent me from escape.



 



The thought did cross my mind to push her off me and get the hell out of there. The whole situation was insane. I had a woman kissing my neck while my best friend played with the breasts of my other best friend. I had a feeling it was going to escalate too. But for some reason it was precisely that feeling that prevented me from leaving. I felt a previously unknown curiosity to see what path the night would take exactly. And I admit the thought of Kendra with my best friends, doing something I wasn’t involved in, did give me that pang of irrational jealousy, even when that something was lesbian sex.



 



I decided to roll with it and enjoy the exotic woman kissing my neck and two beauties pleasuring each other in front of me.



 



“Brooke, my dear,” Kendra said. “Why don’t you eat Taylor’s snatch, and make sure your curious friend here can see.”



 



Brooke said nothing but simply obliged. Taylor stood up on the seat of the hot tub, now only dressed in her bikini bottoms, which she promptly slid down her short legs to reveal her smooth, hairless pussy, her little slit visible. This was the first time I’d seen Taylor completely naked. I guess I’d never stopped to admire her body but seeing her like this I realized it was fantastic. Her small stature, small butt and yet large breasts, she really was very attractive. She sat down on the edge of the tub, removed her bikini over her feet and spread her legs as wide as she could, her labia peeling open to reveal her pussy inside for me to see. Brooke moved through the water and placed her head at Taylor’s opening, pressing her face against the leg farthest from me, ensuring I had an unobstructed view as Brooke started licking up and down Taylor’s vagina.



 



The reaction from Taylor was immediate, who began moaning in pleasure at the touch of Brooke’s tongue against her pussy. The reaction in me was pretty immediate too, I found it really hot, and I could tell that even under the water, my own pussy was wet. Taylor’s pleasure moans seemed to be a cue for Kendra, whos hand I felt go under my bikini bottoms and straight to my pussy, sliding a finger up and down my moist slit. It felt amazing, something about it being another woman made the act way sexier than the countless times I’ve had my pussy rubbed before, like I was rediscovering the joy of it. Of course watching my best friend eat out my other best friend in front of me also helped; this was by far the naughtiest thing I’d ever been a part of.



 



Brooke continued to eagerly devour Taylor’s cunt, focusing her licking and sucking on her clit now. Taylor’s heavy breasts heaved up and down rhythmically with the deep breaths she was taking in, as she whimpered softly in ecstasy. Kendra focused her attentions also, and used her index and ring fingers to spread my lips, her middle finger finding my clitoris with ease. She began to circle it and apply pressure while her mouth made its way to my ear, sucking my lobe and rolling it around in her mouth. The fire in my groin was now about to explode, and I felt the pressure of an orgasm swirling around inside me. I locked eyes with Taylor as her face contorted and I could tell that she too was close. Her tits started heaving a little more uncontrollably and randomly as her stomach muscles contracted over and over, Brooke’s short wet blonde hair slicked back against her neck as it must have been when she did this very thing to Kendra’s ass. Taylor’s mouth opened and her brow furrowed, her eyes intently on mine while she orgasmed. A deep, primal moan reverberated out of her mouth and the sound sent me over the edge. I braced one hand against the side of the tub and the other around Kendra’s shoulders as I felt my ass push back against the wall, my leg muscles tensed and I rose out of the water a bit as my own orgasm rocked me. Kendra’s finger ground into my clit in circles, eliciting wave after wave of pleasure as I rode the climax in unison with Taylor, still looking into each others eyes.



 



My orgasm subsided and I relaxed back down into the hot tub, Kendra removed her hand from my bikini and started planting soft kisses on my cheek while I caught my breath. Opposite me, Taylor had sunk back down into the water, and she started kissing Brooke passionately again, their heads being the only thing above the water, hair wet and makeup running just a little.



 



“Oh my God,” I exclaimed after a minute. “That was crazy, I can’t believe that just happened.”



 



“Oh it’s far from over darling,” Kendra spoke. “Two people have cum and only one of us is naked. That hardly seems fair, does it?”



 



I realized she was right, Taylor was the only one nude, the rest of us still had our bikinis on.



 



“Do you think that’s fair, Brooke?” Kendra asked.



 



“I don’t,” Brooke stated in a deadpan sort of way, as if she was being scolded by a superior.



 



“Why don’t you even things up a little then?”



 



Brooke stood up without hesitation, her groin sitting just above the water’s surface. Taylor giggled and kissed at her waist while Brooke undid the string of her light pink bikini top, allowing it to fall away and exposing her lovely, round globes, which of course held perfectly in place even without the aid of the bikini. She tossed the top aside and Taylor undid the string at the side of her bottoms with her mouth, tugging on it and letting it fall a little. She reached around and undid the other string and then with her hand reached from behind Brooke, through her legs and upwards, holding the top of the bikini as she pulled it down, back through Brooke’s legs and then upwards, removing it from it’s resting place between Brooke’s ass cheeks. And just like that, I was seeing my other best friend completely nude. Her pussy was also clean shaven, which struck me as odd because I thought Brooke typically liked to keep a trimmed patch of pubes like me, she’d said as much to me in the past.



 



Brooke looked at me hungrily but when she spoke I knew she was addressing Kendra. “What do you want me to do?”



 



“Turn around and bend over the side of the hot tub, show us your supple ass.”



 



Brooke once again did as she was instructed, as if she was under some kind of spell, desperate to please Kendra in whatever way she desired. She bent over the side of the tub and poked her butt up, showing her neat, small pucker sitting atop her perfectly shaven, perfectly pink pussy.



 



Kendra once again spoke to me, “Do you like what you see?”



 



I nodded my head. I shouldn’t like what I saw, I was straight after all and this was my best friend of many years, but the sight was undeniably wonderful. Seeing Brooke bent over and presenting herself to us was incredibly hot.



 



“Do you think her adorable little asshole should be licked?”



 



I nodded again. I kind of wanted to be the one doing the licking. I’d never felt that urge before, I guess the thought of doing that to a man was unappealing, but to woman did sound right to me. I wanted to shove my face in between her firm cheeks and not come out until she was satisfied.



 



“I’m going to do to your friend as she did to me in the shower of that gym. I’m going to eat her cunt and rim her asshole, just like she was so eager to do to me, and then you’ll get your turn. Taylor, why don’t you come over here and tell your friend why she should do as I say, just like you two good girls.”



 



Taylor and Kendra swapped sides of the hot tub, and Taylor sat her naked self sideways on my lap, wrapping her arms around my neck and giving me an excited hug. Kendra positioned herself at Brooke’s rear and seemed to be taking a moment to admire it.



 



“Oh Allison, I’m so excited we’re here,” Taylor said to me as I watched Kendra in anticipation. “You have to do whatever Kendra tells you to. That’s really all there is to it. She will open your eyes to a whole new world of sex you didn’t even know existed,” she spoke with glee.



 



Kendra decided it was time for her to lick Brooke. Her tongue started at Brooke’s clit, made its way through her slit and continued over her asshole to the top of her crevice. Brooke squealed in delight.



 



“Brooke only introduced me to her first because she thought I would be more open to it than you, and that the two of us doing it would convince you to join,” Taylor continued as I half-listened, my eyes glued to the sight in front of me. Kendra had her face buried in Brooke’s vagina, who was looking out over the side of the hot tub and breathing heavily. “I had no idea the kind of orgasms I could have from my ass being played with, but Kendra’s tongue and fingers will certainly get you there. If you give yourself over to her control, she will make you cum harder than you ever have before. She only asks that you follow her commands and look pretty for her at all times, so makeup is a must.”



 



“Uh-huh” I replied.



 



“Oh and you’ll have to wax your pussy.”



 



“What? Wax my pussy?”



 



“Yeah, I know you like to keep a bit down there but it’s her first command. She’s the only one who’s allowed pubic hair, if you want to join me and Brooke and be one of her girls, you have to wax. Shaving’s not enough, it’s got to be perfectly smooth.”



 



I might need a little convincing on that, I thought. But a strong case was certainly being made in front of me. Kendra’s face had gone from being buried in Brooke’s snatch to being buried in her ass. Her tongue worked around the hole and her saliva ran down the crack, where it joined with the wetness of Brooke’s pussy and dripped below into the steamy water. I thought it was the single sexiest sight I’d ever seen. I loved the thought of anal play and watching it being done to my friend by Kendra’s expert tongue was very erotic.



 



“You’re going to find out soon enough how good that feels,” Taylor giggled in my ear.



 



“I’ve had my ass licked before,” I retorted, I wasn’t a prude like she was suggesting.



 



“I meant doing the licking,” Taylor corrected. “It’s so hot giving someone pleasure in such a naughty way, especially when the ass you’re doing it to is as juicy as Kendra’s or as round and firm as Brooke’s.”



 



“So you’ve eaten both?”



 



“Oh yeah, like I said, Brooke introduced me to Kendra. It was when you had gone back home to visit your parents. Brooke invited me over to hang out and when I got there Kendra was waiting for me. They turned the conversation to lesbian sex and I admitted I’d always been curious. It didn’t take much to get me to agree to cumming over and over at the mouths and hands of two women that look like that. I masturbate to the thought of Kendra seducing Brooke in the shower just about every other day... Kendra spreading her juicy ass cheeks for Brooke to sink her tongue into.”



 



I felt the warm feeling shoot to my bottom again. The image certainly was hot. As was the one of Brooke starting to move her rump back and forth against Kendra’s face before my eyes.



 



Abruptly, Kendra stopped, denying Brooke her orgasm. She floated through the water away from Brooke’s posterior, and traced around the bottom of her mouth with a finger, collecting all of Brooke’s valuable cum off her chin before sucking it off her finger.



 



“Allison, darling,” she said softly but authoritatively, “It’s time for you to become one of my good girls and eat your friend’s ass until she cums.”



 



Taylor squealed excitedly and squeezed my shoulders. She was giddy at the thought of my initiation, and to see me lick Brooke’s butt. She climbed off my lap and whispered in my ear, “Just go with it, you’ll love it, I promise.”



 



I made my way through the water to the other side of the hot tub where Brooke’s firm derriere was waiting. The short swim across the small hot tub seemed like a lap in an olympic sized pool, as adrenaline flushed my brain, my neurons firing rapidly as I tried to figure out if this was something I really wanted to do. Brooke made some stepping motions with her feet, causing her ass to wiggle a little bit for me, her wet butthole in the centre of her glistening, round butt cheeks as they raised and lowered like a seesaw.



 



“Please Allison,” she begged, “The only way I can cum is with your tongue in my ass.”



 



That did it. I felt the familiar tingling shoot to my own butthole and my loins were on fire again. Brooke looked so fucking sexy and submissive in front of me with her ass presented for my consumption. I wanted to do this, I wanted to do this really badly. Kendra placed a gentle hand on my back and with a light push, guided me to Brooke’s back door. I placed a hand on each of her cheeks, and gave them a squeeze. Brooke moaned approvingly. I stared at her asshole for one last moment before I put my mouth up to it and extended my tongue, laying it flat against her pucker and licking up. Brooke moaned louder this time, apparently I did something right.



 



“Good girl,” Kendra said from behind me. “Keep going.”



 



I did as I was told, not that I needed to be. I licked up Brooke’s asshole again and again with my wet tongue. Brooke’s groaning continued with every lick, encouraging me to do more. I started moving my tongue around in circles, rimming her ring of muscle. The feeling of having my face between her ass cheeks and causing her this amount of pleasure was absolutely intoxicating to me, I was getting really wet just by giving it to her. I grabbed her by the cheeks with my hands again, spreading them apart as far as I could, and I sunk my tongue into her hole. Brooke just about screamed in ecstasy and her asshole relaxed to let my tongue in, pushing as hard as I could.



 



I heard the familiar sounds of Taylor’s orgasm from behind me. She must have been receiving some pleasure of her own from Kendra, I know she would be loving the sight of me tongueing Brooke’s ass. I wanted to turn around and see what Kendra was doing to her, but I couldn’t bring myself to take my face out of Brooke’s delectable butt. I withdrew my tongue from Brooke’s bottom and rammed it back in again easily, using my neck muscles to rock my head back and forth, allowing me to truly tongue-fuck her.



 



“Oh fuck!” Brooke cried out as her orgasm arrived. Her head dropped down and her back curved, pushing her ass higher up and into me. I grabbed her by the hips and with one last insertion drove my tongue as deep as it could reach inside her. Her legs quivered as she came, and the muscles of her asshole pulsed rapidly around my tongue. It felt fucking amazing to be doing this to someone. And I got excited at the thought that my anal desires for myself would finally be realized. I just wouldn’t have imagined that they’d be at the tongue of another woman.



 



Brooke collapsed to her knees on the seat of the hot tub, causing my tongue to slide out of her ass. She didn’t turn around, but rested her head on her folded arms, collecting herself and enjoying the afterglow of her climax, not ready to address anyone yet.



 



I turned around and saw Taylor sitting in Kendra’s lap, both of them facing us. Taylor’s head was pushed back and flushed red, a blank affect on her face. Kendra’s hand was reaching around her waist and was presumably playing with her pussy beneath the surface of the water, my view obstructed by the bubbles. Taylor too was trying to collect herself after her climax. Kendra just looked at me with a knowing, satisfied grin on her face. I guess this meant I was one of her good girls now.



 



“I think it’s only fair that you get your ass eaten too, darling. Which one of your friends would you like to do that?”



 



I really wanted her to do it, but that didn’t seem like an option right now. “Well, I think Brooke is a little indisposed right now,” I answered, as I wasn’t sure Brooke hadn’t passed out from pleasure.



 



“Your friend will do anything I tell her to do. If that means shaking herself out of her post-cum haze and face-fucking your ass, then that’s what she’ll do.”



 



Wow, Kendra really did have control over them. I could see why though, in my so far brief foray into being one of her good girls I had experienced the naughtiest, sexiest acts of my life, and I was loving it. “I think I’d like to start with Taylor,” I said, taking mercy on Brooke.



 



Taylor’s face looked giddy again. “Yay,” she said, “I’ve been wanting to go down on you for weeks now!”



 



“What should I do?” I asked, unsure of the best way to please Kendra.



 



“First, you’re going to need to take that bikini off.”



 



I was the one obliging now, standing up out of the water and untying my bathing suit, tossing them aside. I instinctively wrapped my arms around my breasts to shield them from Kendra and Taylor’s gaze.



 



“No, put your arms to your sides,” Kendra commanded, her expression remained the same but Taylor had gone from looking giddy to hungry.



 



Again, I obliged and put my arms to my sides, showing off my generous bosom and a trimmed pubes hovering above the water.



 



“That will have to go,” Kendra said, motioning towards my pubes. “I like my girls smooth.”



 



I nodded hesitantly. I did like to keep some pubic hair down there, it made me feel like my own woman, but I guess stripping me of that was kind of the point. Still, I wasn’t sure if I’d do it.



 



“Taylor, honey, why don’t you go and sit in that seat over there and put your head back on the edge of the hot tub, looking up at the ceiling.” Taylor did so happily. “Now Allison, you climb up on top of her and straddle her face with your pussy.”



 



Wow, that was not what I expected. But I probably should have. I decided I was game, it was a night of new experiences after all. There was no way Taylor could get to my asshole from that position but I trusted in Kendra and knew we’d get there eventually. I placed one knee to the side of Taylor’s eager face, and pushed off the floor of the hot tub to place my other knee on the other side. Mercifully there was a porch post within reaching distance so I could steady myself, and I thought our position must have been by Kendra’s design, she definitely had a plan. I looked down at Taylor’s sweet face, who met my gaze, her eyes pleading with me to let her eat me out. I granted her wish and lowered my muff onto her open mouth.



 



Taylor wasted no time in getting to work on my pussy, and it felt amazing. Her head rocked back and forth as her protruded tongue licked my slit from base to top, messily licking every inch she could. Her face looked angelic as I looked down, my trimmed pubes sitting above her nose while I grinded my snatch harder against her mouth. My heavy breaths were visible in the night air, steam billowing off the surface of the hot tub and my nipples were hard enough to cut glass from the combination of the cold night and the pure eroticism of face-fucking one of my best friends. Taylor was moaning in appreciation of my pussy as she continued to lick up and down, my cum already spilling down her chin and cheeks.



 



I was not sure what Kendra was doing throughout all of this, with my back turned to the rest of the tub. I’m sure she was enjoying the show though, from her angle she would have seen my tight backside tensing as I ground it against Taylor’s face, Taylor’s hands holding onto my thighs and her gorgeous tits bobbing up and down in the water in synchronisation with the movements of her head.



 



The bubbles stopped. The hum of the hot tub ceased and I suddenly realized how loud I was moaning in the silent air. I became a little self-conscious and stopped, taking me out of the moment briefly. I could hear Kendra talking softly behind me, presumably to Brooke, unable to hear what she was saying. Taylor was not dissuaded by the sudden quietness and kept devouring my pussy. I heard the movement of water and Kendra stood up on the seat next to Taylor. She placed her hand on the back of my neck and leaned in to my ear.



 



“Lean forward and hold onto the pole in front of you for support. Bend all the way down.”



 



I did as I was told without saying a word, making myself almost horizontal, sure to fall over if not for the post. The action meant I could no longer get a good grinding motion on Taylor’s face, nor even see her face. It also meant my ass was raised a little into the air, and my bottom spread apart unassisted as I bent, exposing my asshole to the night. Not three seconds later I felt a tongue on my back door. The reaction was instantaneous. It felt incredible and I almost lost my balance and fell over the side from the unexpected bliss I was feeling in my ass. I wondered if it was Kendra’s tongue or Brooke’s, either way it knew what it was doing.



 



“Oh that’s so fucking sexy seeing my girls please each other like this,” Kendra said, confirming that it was in fact Brooke who had come out of her sex coma to lick my ass. The crisp winter air was cold on my whole body, but the warm tongues in my pussy and ass had lit a fire inside me that made me feel warm and sexually charged. Brooke’s soft, slippery tongue slithered inside my butthole in between long licks around it. Taylor focused her efforts now on my clit, putting pressure on it and swirling her tongue around. Kendra watched the scene unfold before her. The heavenly feeling caused my concerns about noise to dissipate, and I returned to moaning deeply, not that I could stop myself if I wanted to. I once again imagined how it looked from behind, with me bent over, Brooke straddling Taylor and burying her tongue in my ass while the petite girl below her nibbled at my clit. The thought of Kendra watching us made something snap and I felt my climax begin.



 



I came with the most spectacular orgasm I’ve ever experienced. I let out a long cry of pleasure and my muscles flexed against the post, pushing my ass further back against Brooke’s tongue, I felt my hole automatically relax for a brief moment, sucking the pink tongue further into it, before the sexual energy smashed into the front wall of my pussy, and I came all over Taylor’s face. The two of them made muffled groans of appreciation into me which paled in comparison to my own scream of nirvana. My abdominal muscles spasmed and my back arched uncontrollably as if an electric shock was running through my spine. The fantasies I’d had of cumming while being rimmed had finally come true, and the fact that someone was sucking on my clit at the same time was just icing I never could have imagined would actually happen.



 



We all untangled from one another and I slid back into the warmth of the hot tub. My pussy tingled as it hit the water and sent a little aftershock up to my head, my hips quivering. I leaned back and sighed in approval at what had just happened. Brooke and Taylor sat to either side of me with big smiles on their faces, happy to have me in their little club. And I was happy to be there. Following Kendra’s commands and playing out whatever sexual ideas came to her mind only made the whole night all the more hotter. Although it occurred to me that she was still sitting on the opposite side of the hot tub, the only one not naked and the only one not to cum yet.



 



“I believe that makes it my turn, girls,” she said, and she submerged herself completely in the water, only to reappear in the middle of the hot tub, standing up in front of us, her black bikini with pink flowers still on, her long hair now wet and pushed behind her. She reached around behind her and unclasped her bikini top, letting it fall away into the water below. Her breasts were larger than any of ours, and they fell just a little without the support of the bikini. They adorned the full breadth of her chest and two lovely, erect nipples pointed at us. She bent down and pulled her bottoms down, stepping out of them beneath the water, revealing her gorgeous snatch which sat below a thick tuft of dark pubic hair, which covered everything north of her clitoris, but was completely absent below. It was trimmed but long enough for there to be some curls, and it looked absolutely divine and womanly. She really was aphrodite, the most feminine woman I’d ever seen. Brooke and Taylor came off the seat, kneeling down on the floor of the tub, looking up at her adoringly. I felt compelled to do the same and the three us knelt there, our shoulders poking out above the water, looking up at our goddess.



 



Kendra stepped forward and bent down to kiss Brooke to one side of me, holding her chin in her hand. She did the same to Taylor on the other side of me before it was my turn. She took my chin and we kissed, I felt desperate to please her and give her an orgasm like she had just done for all of us. She broke the kiss and straightened, and the hand on my chin moved to the hair on the back of my head. She parted her legs a little and pulled my head forward towards her groin. I didn’t have to be told what to do here. My mouth was open and tongue out before she’d guided my head the full way, and I took her pussy into my salivating mouth with great enthusiasm. Her sex tasted magnificent, and I lapped up every drop of cum that I could get off of her cunt. I lovingly licked up and down and sucked gently on her clit. I heard the sounds of Brooke and Taylor rising to each side of me and I looked up, through her womanly pubes, to see Brooke passionately kissing her and Taylor flicking one of her nipples with her tongue.



 



I reached around and held Kendra’s bountiful butt cheeks in my hands using them to pull her groin forward and giving me better access to her pussy. Her hand came down and grabbed one of mine by the wrist, where she guided it between her ass cheeks, she took my middle finger and placed it on her asshole, pushing it around in circles to stimulate her opening. Her hand moved away and I continued, applying light pressure to her hole with the pad of my finger while I circled it around and around. I couldn’t stop looking up at the way her body sensually gyrated to the movements of me in her groin, Taylor on her chest and Brooke on her face and neck.



 



Even when Kendra came, she did it with grace. Her orgasm wasn’t the vigorous spasming of muscles as mine had been, but her knees bent, willing my face to go harder into her sex, and I inserted just the very tip of my finger into her ass. I saw her bite Brooke’s bottom lip and her brow crease in ecstasy. Her cum dripped down the side of my face and into my thirsty mouth. I loved giving this heavenly creature pleasure, and I loved submitting to her sexual will in whatever way she desired.



 



After drying each other off and giggling with glee at each others naked bodies, I was still in disbelief that what had just happened, had in fact happened. The night ended much the same way our other hot tub party nights did, with us curled up in Brooke’s bed. Only this time there were four of us, and we were all naked and cuddling each other.



 



I woke up the next morning and Kendra was already gone. Brooke and Taylor were still fast asleep and I didn’t want to wake them just yet. I put on my pyjamas that were as yet unworn and made my way out to the kitchen in search of coffee or Kendra. She was nowhere to be found, but there was a folded note on the kitchen counter. It read:



 



Allison, my darling. You were such a good girl last night and I had a fantastic time watching you and your friends pleasure one another. Rest assured, I will see you again soon. Make sure next time you look the part of one of my girls. Brooke and Taylor can fill you in, should you need. Until next time my darling, Kendra.



 



I smiled to myself in the kitchen. I was going to have to book a waxing appointment.



 



 



 The Lesbian Theory:
 Aubrey



 



“I think my roommate might be a lesbian,” I said to my friend, Laura.



 



She almost spat out her sip of coffee at the statement, which had admittedly come out of nowhere. She looked around the cafe to see if anyone had heard me. “No way!” she replied, “She’s too pretty, too feminine. There’s no way she’s not with a new gorgeous hunk of a man every other night.”



 



“You can fuck girls and still be feminine, Laura.”



 



“Would you keep it down? Someone’s gonna hear you.”



 



“So what, we’re in a college cafe, most of the people here have probably fucked a girl in the last week, and I’m including all the women in here.”



 



“Oh yeah, that includes you does it?” Laura retorted.



 



“I guess not. But that’s not to say I haven’t thought about it.”



 



“Really?” Laura scrunched up her face in excited disbelief, “You want to… you know… with a girl?”



 



“I mean it is college, right? We’re already a year in and it’s meant to be one of the defining moments of the whole experience. Experimenting with girls, copious amounts of partying, an education somewhere in between that. What, you’ve never wanted to?”



 



“Aubrey! Never!” Laura always was something of a prude. She’d sleep with guys she went on dates with, but never hook up at a party, and never tell me any details. I suppose I didn’t really expect a different answer. “What makes you think she’s a lesbian anyway? Have you seen her making out with a girl or something?”



 



“Well, no… not exactly. But she’s always going out; she says with her girlfriends. And she often has this one girl over at night, but I go to bed before she does, so I’m not sure if the friend leaves or stays the night.”



 



“That’s your evidence? That she spends time with her friends?”



 



“It doesn’t sound like much when I say it out loud, but I don’t know, it’s just a feeling when I’m around the two of them.”



 



“There’s no way.”



 



“There’s not
 no
 way!” Just then my phone buzzed. I looked down and saw a message from her! My heart skipped a beat. Could she have heard me somehow? Had someone here overheard us and texted her? I read the message and relaxed.



 



“Well someone’s ears must have been burning,” I said to Laura. “She just texted me, she says her friend is coming over tonight and they want to watch a movie.”



 



“
 The
 friend?”



 



“One and the same. I bet they’re going to have hot lesbian sex afterwards!” I said a touch too loud, trying to embarrass Laura.



 



“Jesus, Aubrey!” it worked. “Maybe you should hide in the closet to see if you’re right and then join them if it’ll get this apparent lesbian obsession out of your head.”



 



She meant this teasingly, but the idea didn’t sound so bad. Of course, I didn’t know how kindly they’d take to me watching watching them. And this was all pure speculation; what if I was wrong, how would I get out of there or explain myself? Still, I wanted to keep mocking Laura’s timidness.



 



“Maybe I will, and maybe it’ll be the best sex I’ve ever had!”



 



Laura looked at me with an unamused look. “I have to go,” she announced. It was a little earlier than I knew she had to but I think she’d had enough of my lesbian talk.



 



“All right, I’ll message you later?”



 



“Yeah sure. Have fun having sex with Kendra and her friend!” Again, she meant it teasingly, but part of me hoped that with some fantastic sequence of events my night would somehow end up there.



 



***



 



After a few hours studying in the library, I headed home to mine and Kendra’s apartment just off of campus. We’d been living together for a few months now. I’d initially been staying in the dorms, but I had issues adjusting to a lot less space than I was used to. Coupled with the fact that I didn’t get along with my roommate very well, I wasn’t having a good time. So I decided to look for a room in the surrounding areas, and found an ad online posted by Kendra. The apartment was spacious and after meeting Kendra and getting along with her great, I jumped on it. Kendra was also stunningly beautiful and I thought she would bring in a parade of good looking guys through the apartment, but so far there was only the occasional girlfriend coming over to hang out.



 



I opened the door and found Kendra standing in the kitchen, chewing on a peach. She swallowed and beamed a big grin at me. God, she really was stunning. Her full, pouty lips were her her best feature in my opinion, although most guys would probably say her plump, juicy ass. Her wavy hair fell down just below her shoulders and it was the same shade of light brown as her eyes. I thought if I ever was to sleep with a woman, I would be lucky for it to be her.



 



“Oh hi Kendra. Nice peach?”



 



“Oh yeah, the best. Hey it’s still all right to have a friend over to watch a movie tonight, yeah?”



 



“Of course, I’m out tonight anyway.”



 



“Party on campus?”


 



“No, a date actually.”



 



“Really? Are you excited?”



 



“Not really, just some guy from class who asked me out and I was horny enough to say yes.”



 



Kendra’s lips formed the cutest little grin as she giggled, “It’s a sure thing then?”



 



“Not a sure thing, but I think so. I’ll make it so I’m irresistible,” I said with sarcastic confidence.



 



“Oh I don’t doubt it. If you want to absolutely drive him wild though, you should shave your pussy completely, that really would be irresistible for him.”



 



Kendra and I often talked freely about things like this, one of the many things I couldn’t do with my previous roommate. “I haven’t done that in a while, but maybe I will. Although I should think if we get to that point then sex is most certainly happening.”



 



“You just tell him half way through the date that you’re bare down there, then it’s all he’ll think about for the rest of the night.”



 



“That’s a little forward, but brilliant.”



 



“Well, feel free to bring him back here. Just keep it down,” she said as she winked at me.



 



I took myself off to my wing of the apartment and climbed in the shower to prepare myself for the evening’s promised relief of my horniness. It occurred to me that that was why I kept talking about the lesbian theory, I was just horny and needed any kind of release. I decided to take Kendra’s advice and shaved my pubes completely. It had been a couple of years since I’d seen my pussy as smooth as it was, and it did give me a certain confidence, knowing that I had this little secret in my panties that only I, and Kendra, knew about. I washed myself from top to toe and paid good attention to cleaning my asshole. I definitely wanted to get my pussy eaten tonight and I always worry any smell might turn the guy off. I finished up and put on my makeup in the mirror, taking care to do it right and make myself look as hot as possible. I dressed in a short denim skirt and a tight red top with ample cleavage to show off my breasts.



 



I went into the living room and found Kendra in a new outfit, sitting on the couch on her phone. She wore an orange blouse that showed off her own cleavage, which was much more impressive than mine. I’d think she was trying to look good for someone except that she just had an ordinary pair of jeans to go with it. She saw me emerge from my bedroom and wolf whistled, “Wow, you really do look irresistible!”



 



I blushed a little at the comment, “I hope so! I’ve been needing a good dick for a couple of weeks now.”



 



“Well I’m sure tonight you could get whatever you wanted.” she said as her phone buzzed. “Brooke’s here! I gotta go let her in.”



 



“You can’t just buzz her in?”



 



“Oh no, she always uses the back door. It’s just easier from the parking lot.”



 



“Fair enough. Actually would you mind if I joined you guys for a little while, I’m a bit early for my date.”



 



“Of course, no problem, we’re just going to watch a movie and maybe go grab some dinner.”



 



“Sound good to me,” I said as she left the apartment to go and collect Brooke. I realized they were no ordinary pair of jeans as she walked out the door. Her ass looked absolutely incredible in them. Her big round cheeks filled them out so nicely and reminded me of my unshakeable horniness.



 



I felt a bit peckish and still had a while before dinner so I looked around the apartment for a snack. I found a peach in the fruit bowl and having seeing Kendra enjoying one earlier made me want it. I sunk my teeth into it and sucked at it’s flesh. Kendra was right, it was really good. I’m not normally one for eating peaches but I found myself really enjoying it.



 



The door swung open and Kendra and Brooke made their way in. Brooke was looking gorgeous as always. No matter what the occasion, whenever I saw her she was made up perfectly with eyeliner and smokey eyeshadow. Tonight was no exception as I hugged her hello told her how pretty she looked. It was girly politeness but I did mean it, she looked good in a tight, shiny white top that was almost see through and equally as tight black, faux leather pants. I could tell she wasn’t wearing a bra underneath her top as the straps would definitely be visible if she were. Not that she needed it, Brooke had smallish breasts and kept her body tight, I had no doubt that her boobs would be pert without anything supporting them.



 



“You look amazing,” she said back to me as she looked me up and down.



 



“Aubrey’s going on a date tonight and she’s hoping to get laid,” Kendra interjected.



 



“Well I’m sure you won’t have any problems in that!” Brooke said politely.



 



“Did you do that thing I said to make it a certainty, Aubrey?”



 



I shot her a friendly look as if to say
 not in front of Brooke
 , and Kendra just giggled at me, I think she’d gotten her answer.



 



“Shall we watch the movie?” Brooke asked the group.



 



“Let’s,” Kendra said.



 



While we sat and watched the film together, the lesbian theory ran through my head again. I tried to look for clues, seeing if they would touch each other, seeing how they would look at each other. But there was nothing that suggested anything sexual between them. One thing I did notice though was Kendra being a little bossy. She wouldn’t ask, but rather tell Brooke to go and get her a drink from the fridge, and Brooke gladly would, despite it not even being her home. It struck me as odd, but certainly not sexual.



 



I had resigned myself to the fact that I must have been wrong, which strangely made me feel disappointed. Then, as the climax of the movie was going on, Kendra got up to go the bathroom, and Brooke’s head followed. Instead of watching the end of the movie she was staring directly at Kendra’s butt swaying in those fantastic jeans as she walked off. It’s definitely what she was doing. It wasn’t just a quick glance in Kendra’s direction, she stared for the whole distance between the couch and the door. My suspicions reignited, and I smiled a little at the thought that maybe there was something going on after all.



 



The movie ended and we all talked about how disappointing it was, thankfully it was relatively short.



 



“Well, Brooke and I are gonna head out for some dinner I think,” Kendra announced.



 



“I should probably be going too,” I said, contemplating following them to see how the act without my presence. “I just have to touch up my makeup and get a jacket. I’ll see you guys later though!”



 



“Have fun on your date,” Brooke said with a cheeky grin, “I hope you get some.”



 



On their way out Kendra turned to me and said, “You’ll thank me later, trust me,” referring to my newly hairless pussy. She shut the door behind her before I could retort.



 



I went back into my bathroom and looked at the mirror when all of a sudden the thought popped into my head. What Laura said before, about hiding in the closet to prove once and for all if they were fucking. She’d said it in jest, and I’d dismissed it as impossible, but here I was with the perfect opportunity. They were out to dinner, and when they return to an empty house they’ll think it’s because I’m on my date. They would have no idea I was in the closet watching them.



 



No. It was crazy. Brooke just stared at her ass, that doesn’t mean anything, Kendra has a great ass! I stared at it earlier and I’m not a lesbian! I’m not going to stand in my roommate’s closet for some untold number of hours in the hope that they’d come home, make love and then wait for them to fall asleep so I could make my escape. Still, I was really curious. Not only to put the lesbian theory to the test, but to see if I liked what I saw.



 



I stood there for a good few minutes contemplating the notion. It was either guaranteed dick, or the slim chance that I get to watch two women fuck each other, and maybe finger myself to the thought of it later if it turned me on. “Fuck it”, I thought. I had to know. I texted my date to cancel and made my way into Kendra’s room, hiding myself in her closet and surveying the room from between the slats of the doors, which fortunately gave me an excellent view of the bed.



 



I sat in the dark closet and waited, trying not to talk myself out of it. This was crazy, this was wrong. I was spying on my roommate in the hope of catching her fucking another woman. Still, that was exactly the reason I wanted to stay; I wanted to see for myself, I wanted to know if I liked it. My indecision was soon made irrelevant by the sound of the front door opening, and I  heard Kendra and Brooke talking in the living room. There was no turning back now, I was here, and I wasn’t getting out of it. I silently prayed that I would somehow get away with this.



 



Their voices were slightly muffled outside of Kendra’s bedroom, but I could still mostly make out what they were saying.



 



“Aubrey?” Kendra called. My heart just about skipped a beat. How the fuck had she known I was still here, she wasn’t even in the room!



 



“Aubrey, are you still here?” she continued. Oh thank God, I hadn’t been found out, she was just seeing if I was still home.



 



“She must have gone,” Brooke said.



 



“I guess. I wonder if she’ll bring that guy home. She did look hot as fuck in that red top,” Kendra said.



 



“Yeah her boobs looked delicious.”



 



I sat in the closet, admittedly a little flattered that they were talking about my looks so nicely. Although I thought delicious was a little bit of a strange word to use, not the kind of word you’d use in the usual girly politeness.



 



They fell silent. I wondered why they weren’t talking and then heard the faint sounds of whispering, impossible to hear from my vantage point in the closet. Silence again. This was weird.



 



“I’m going to the bathroom,” Brooke said. She walked through the door into Kendra’s bedroom and she walked straight past the door I was hiding behind. My heart pounded as I hoped she wouldn’t see me, or think to look in the closet for whatever reason. As she walked past I could see her tight, white top again, hugging her slim figure and showing the outline of her breasts. And her nipples were erect! Her little bolt-on nipples were standing to full attention underneath the revealing fabric. I flushed red at the sight of something I shouldn’t be privy to, even if it was just Brooke’s nipples poking through her top. My voyeurism gave me a pang of guilt, at how wrong it all was, as well as a pang of lust, at how naughty it all was.



 



I heard water running from Kendra’s bathroom and then the door open as Brooke presumably reemerged, out of my line of sight. Only she didn’t walk past the door this time. Was she just standing there? Why wouldn’t she go back to the living room.



 



“Walk to the end of the bed,” I heard Kendra’s voice from somewhere near the doorway to the living room. I was frustrated at not being able to see what was going on as I had a good view of a majority of the room, and yet I couldn’t see either on of them.



 



Brooke appeared then in my field of vision, stopping at the end of the bed as Kendra had said. She just stood there, not moving, her nipples still hard as diamonds. What the hell was going on?



 



“Your ass looks superb in those pants, honey, but I’m going to have to insist you take them off now. Face the bathroom,” Kendra said.



 



Holy shit. Did I just hear that right? Brooke turned around and bent down as she lowered her faux leather pants. They were so tight she had to peel them down, revealing her bare ass to Kendra and unknowingly, me. She stepped out of her pants and tossed them to the corner as she stood straight but still facing the bathroom, naked from the waist down. She really did have a great butt, it was so tight and pert and held exactly in place. She definitely worked on it a lot at the gym. I shook my head as the reality of the situation dawned on me. I was right after all! They were about to fuck. This was all part of their foreplay and they were about to have lesbian sex for my spying eyes to witness.



 



I felt a little light-headed as I processed the way this evening was turning out. I was looking at a bottomless blonde who was apparently the lesbian sex object of my roommate, and I was stuck in the closet with no choice but to watch it all and wait for them to fall asleep so I could get out without being caught. The series of escalations that were bound to take place seemed especially voyeuristic now that I had my suspicions proven. Right now, Brooke had no pants on. Soon enough, her and Kendra would be naked, kissing, licking each others vaginas and doing God knows what else while I watch them. I felt a little disgusted with myself that I ever thought this was a good idea, and cursed Laura for putting such an idea in my head in the first place.



 



“God that ass looks delicious,” Kendra said. There’s that word again,
 delicious
 , it’s most certainly in a sexual context this time. “Turn around and let me see your cunt.”



 



Wow, Kendra certainly was being commanding. Brooke turned and I saw a neat slit at the bottom of her groin, she was completely clean shaven down there as I recently had become. With how tight her top was, and her nipples poking through, she may as well have been naked. It was a stunning body. Perfectly toned while still looking very much like a woman. Her, thin narrow frame leading all the way up to her pretty face with her short blonde hair bobbing to and fro above her shoulders. If I had to watch two women have sex, I could certainly do a lot worse than Brooke and Kendra.



 



Kendra appeared in my field of vision for the first time since I hid myself in her closet. She gracefully stalked her way across the floor of her bedroom to meet Brooke at the end of the bed. She held Brooke’s pretty little face in her hands and kissed her, passionately, softly. There was no sound apart from the wet sounds of their tongues and mouths intertwining, and I realized that my breathing was getting a little heavier, my eyes a little wider, and my hands a little shakier as I watched the two women embrace. Kendra’s hands made their way around to Brooke’s bare bottom and she squeezed, causing Brooke to stand on her tiptoes as they kept kissing. Brooke’s feet fell flat again and I saw one of Kendra’s hands move to the middle of Brooke’s ass. She placed her middle finger between the cheeks and moved it up and down Brooke’s crack, her finger snug between her ass cheeks.



 



I realized my pussy was a little warm at the sight of the two of them. I could feel a hint of wetness in my lace underwear and I was decidedly liking what I saw. Although at this point I’m not sure how much can be attributed to the fact that they’re women, and how much can be attributed to the fact that I was secretly watching two lovers.



 



Kendra broke the kiss and placed her hands on Brooke’s hips, she turned her and with a push, forced her hips down onto the edge of the bed. “Spread your legs,” she said and Brooke obeyed, spreading them as far as she possibly could and giving me an unobstructed view of the inside of her pussy. Her labia split open to reveal a neat, pink pussy; a little hood at the top covering her clitoris, her vulva just the slightest shade of red in excitement and the whole thing glistening a little with wetness. Kendra got down on all fours in front of her, blocking my view with her long, wavy hair. Interestingly, I felt a little disappointed at the thought of not getting a proper view, and as I still tried to figure out whether I had any lesbian inclinations, I put that feeling in the plus column. Just then, Kendra flicked her hair over to one shoulder, and moved her head slightly, and I could see! I could see Brooke’s pussy on display and Kendra’s head right next to it. My disappointment fell away and was replaced with excitement to watch how Kendra was going to go about this.



 



Kendra opened her mouth and placed it over the top of Brooke’s pussy, making a gentle sucking motion on Brooke’s hood and clit. This elicited a moan from Brooke, who closed her eyes and tilted her head back, pushing her still clothed chest forward. Kendra started licking up Brooke’s slit with precision, her strong tongue gathering the wetness from Brooke’s vagina and spreading it across her whole pussy. She would periodically stop licking and place gentle little kisses on Brooke’s vulva and inner thighs, allowing her a reprieve from the onslaught of pleasure. I could feel myself getting a bit wetter underneath my skirt, another one for the plus column.



 



The sight was so erotic to me from the protection of the closet. Brooke’s flushed face and creased forehead as she tried to keep her eyes open and watching Kendra, her heaving tits below her with just a thin layer of fabric separating her chest from my gaze, her legs spread wide apart with Kendra’s face between them, who’s wavy hair bounced up and down according to what she did with her tongue in Brooke’s snatch.



 



Kendra began to focus her tongue exclusively on Brooke’s clit, and the redness in her Brooke’s face deepened a little. I knew what was coming, it was about to be Brooke. I hadn’t felt that feeling in my own face for a few weeks now but I remembered it well and in that moment, wanted Kendra’s tongue on my own pussy, doing to me what she was now doing to Brooke.



 



Brooke inhaled sharply and held her breath in, her mouth and eyes open wide, suddenly silent. She looked towards the closet and for a moment I thought she was looking at me, but she was just staring into space as the energy of her orgasm was about to break through. I saw her abdominal muscles vibrate beneath her white top as she let out a loud moan, her legs uncontrollably came together and clasped Kendra’s head between them like a vice. Her orgasm looked fucking amazing to me. I was really jealous of her then. It continued on for a lot longer than any orgasm I’d ever had, as Kendra kept her head deep between Brooke’s legs, with Brooke holding her hair in both hands as she rode out her climax.



 



Eventually, Brooke’s legs relaxed and Kendra came up for air, rising to her knees and kissing Brooke from below. Her plump butt mocked me from beneath her tight jeans, as if it was teasing me that I could only masturbate to this memory later. There was no question left within me now, I wanted to have sex with women. It may not happen with these women, but I wanted it to.



 



“Take off your top, honey,” Kendra instructed. Brooke did so, exposing her lovely little B-cups which held up fine without her shirt, just as I expected. Brooke’s body really was sexy, she was an amazingly well put together woman.



 



Kendra stood up and took her orange blouse off. I could only see the strap of her bra from behind but I hoped soon she would turn around and I could see her breasts. Brooke unzipped her jeans and tugged them down over Kendra’s feminine hips along with her underwear, showing me the true loveliness of Kendra’s naked ass. It was bigger than Brooke’s, but firm, the result of good genes and a lot of squats. Kendra stepped out of the jeans and kicked them away, turning around to show Brooke her ass and me her front. Her large breasts were housed within a black, lacy bra and looked magnificent, jutting out from her chest and rippling slightly as she moved. I followed her toned physique past the outline of her abdominal muscles and down to her groin, where I was surprised to see a neat tuft of pubic hair adorning her mound. It suited her though, her whole look was so perfectly feminine; her olive skin, large bosom and trimmed bush had me not only admiring her, but wanting to have sex with her. Brooke leaned forward and sunk her teeth into the flesh of Kendra’s rear, who reached behind and undid her bra, allowing it to fall away beneath her and affording me the lovely view of her heavy breasts, complete with small, puffy nipples.



 



Brooke’s hand ran between Kendra’s legs, up and down her thighs with the tips of her fingers while she planted kisses on Kendra’s butt cheeks. One of her hands reached right between Kendra’s legs and up to her belly button, where she made a claw with her hand and ran her nails down from the belly button to Kendra’s mound. Kendra sighed and I watched as her nipples hardened right in front of me. The sight was so fucking hot and I was made painfully aware of my own wet pussy once again.



 



“Brooke honey, remember the shower at the gym?”



 



“Mhmm,” Brooke moaned from behind her.



 



“I want you to fuck me like that.”



 



“Okay.”



 



Brooke rose from the edge of the bed as Kendra climbed on to it, facing the closet. She lay herself on her stomach, her head and shoulders hanging off the end of the bed, steadying herself by placing her hands on the floor. Her legs lay straight behind her and Brooke climbed on top of her calves, looking down at the sultry Goddess below her. I couldn’t think where they were going with this, but I guess I wasn’t in the gym shower, I thought it would certainly be hard to lick her pussy from this position though.



 



Kendra brought her knees up towards her a little bit, pushing her rump up in the air a few inches, I could see the lovely curves of the top of her peach bum from my spot only a few feet from Kendra’s head, the slats of the closet being the only thing keeping my presence a secret. Was Brooke about to do what I thought she was? Surely not. Surely such an act wouldn’t appeal to someone as feminine as Kendra.



 



I was proven wrong though, as Brooke’s face lowered in between Kendra’s juicy cheeks. Her protruded tongue licked up and down the opening of Kendra’s ass, and Kendra immediately looked like she was enjoying it.



 



“Good girl,” Kendra moaned, as Brooke continued satisfying her ass.



 



I’d never thought of ass eating as something particularly enticing. I just didn’t see how it could be so pleasurable, and yet there was proof in front of me that it was. I guess I was always self-conscious about anyone going down there, and I certainly had never felt the desire to do it to someone else. Why then was my pussy getting warmer and wetter? My panties were practically soaked now, and my horniness was in overdrive at the sight of Brooke’s face buried in Kendra’s ass. I decided I couldn’t take it anymore. The two of them were too caught up in each other to notice me, I had to cum, I’d just have to be quiet about it. I reached beneath my skirt and slipped my panties over my feet. I hoisted my skirt up around my midriff and suddenly I was as bottomless as the two other women in the room, not that they knew it.



 



I ran my finger up and down my slit and rubbed my clitoris while watching Brooke go to town on Kendra’s rear. I could see her hand reach behind and was now fingering Kendra’s pussy at the same time, her arm moving like a piston, finger-fucking her vagina while tongue-fucking her asshole. I wondered how many fingers she was using as I circled my clit with my forefinger. I was already feeling the sexual energy accumulating in my stomach and groin and knew it wouldn’t take much to cum. I’d just have to make sure I didn’t scream.



 



Kendra took her hands off the floor and reached behind her to pull her ass cheeks apart for Brooke. I could see Brooke’s tongue licking up and down and occasionally it would disappear into Kendra’s opening, only to re-emerge seconds later and continue rimming. The effect it had on Kendra was undeniable, as her face contorted with lips quivering as she enjoyed having Brooke behind her in, well... her behind. I thought how much I’d like to go out there and shove my own ass in Kendra’s face, having her service my asshole, and seeing if I liked it. This certainly was a night of new desires for me. First the confirmation that I did in fact want to fuck a woman, and now the less expected desire to have my ass devoured by one.



 



Brooke’s face came up for a moment of air as she said, “I love being your good girl, Kendra.”



 



Kendra moaned in approval, “You’re my best girl, Brooke. Don’t stop licking.”



 



Brooke returned to her post in Kendra’s butt and I rubbed my clit more furiously now, slightly worried that they’d hear the noises of my wetness but mostly confident they couldn’t be heard over their moaning. My orgasm hit me suddenly and violently. I used my free hand to cover my mouth while I flicked my clit and contracted in ecstasy, feeling like my legs were going to give out beneath me. I couldn’t help it, a tiny moan escaped my mouth. Fuck! I looked up through the slats of the closet to see if they’d heard. Brooke was still busy in Kendra’s rear, but Kendra was looking right at me! She was cumming as well! I couldn’t tell if she was looking at me or just staring into space but her eyes were pointed directly at me!



 



I stopped rubbing myself in an effort to finish up the orgasm. Fuck. Had I been caught? Had she seen me or was she just looking forward while she came? Fuck, fuck fuck. How was I going to explain this? Sorry, I just wanted to know if you were a lesbian so I hid in the closet and fingered myself to the view of your girlfriend eating out your ass. I took my hand from beneath my skirt and stayed perfectly still, hoping with all my strength that I had gotten away with it.



 



Kendra rode her orgasm to completion and rolled over, allowing Brooke to lay down on top of her as they kissed and nibbled at each others necks, their naked flesh pressed up against each other. I saw Kendra nibble at Brooke’s ear and whisper something into it. What had she said?



 



Brooke looked up at the closet. Fuck. Oh God I had been caught. Kendra told her there was a little perv in the closet watching them fuck. Brooke climbed off of the bed. This was it. I better come up with something of an excuse quickly. She walked off towards the bathroom door though, out of sight. Kendra sat up on the edge of the bed. Maybe I was safe after all?



 



The door swung open.



 



I was exposed.



 



Kendra sat on the edge of the bed looking at me with an arched eyebrow. Brooke stood to the side of the open doorway, expressionless and naked.



 



“Aubrey!” Kendra exclaimed, “Nice of you to join us. I guess your date didn’t work out the way you’d hoped.”



 



“Kendra, Brooke I am so so sorry,” I stammered. “I just wanted to see and I thought if I hid in the closet you wouldn’t know and… I just wanted to see.”



 



“See what?” Kendra asked.



 



“See if you and Brooke were fucking. And to see if I liked it.”



 



“Well?”



 



“Well what?”



 



“Well we are fucking. So I suppose my well is reference to your second statement. Did you like what you saw?”



 



I stood in silence, petrified with embarrassment.



 



“Well?” Kendra repeated.



 



“I don’t know,” I lied, afraid to say the truth.



 



“You’re standing there in my closet with your skirt hiked up, shaved pussy on display and cum dripping off your fingers because you don’t know?”



 



Oh God, my pussy was exposed. I immediately tugged my skirt down.



 



“No,” Kendra said, “Pull it back up.”



 



I don’t know why I did what she said, but I felt like I should. I pulled my skirt back to my midriff, my groin bare for the two of them to see.



 



“So, is it safe to assume that since you were finger-fucking yourself in there, you did like what you saw?”



 



“Yes,” I looked up at Brooke, who just stood there expressionless, seemingly not caring about the whole situation, nor bothered by her nakedness. “But I’m not a lesbian,” I added for some reason.



 



“Oh of course, you’re not a lesbian, you just like it in the closet,” she chuckled. “Did you see me telling Brooke what to do, and her being a good girl and doing it?”



 



“Yes.”



 



“Would you like me to tell Brooke to lick your sweet little pussy until you cum?”



 



I thought about what I should say. I knew what I wanted to say, but wasn’t sure what I should say. But I was caught, there was nothing left to hide anymore, no worse could the situation get by me telling the truth, so I simply said, “Yes.”



 



Kendra smiled, “Good. Come over here.”



 



I obliged and walked over to my nude roommate on the edge of the bed. She took the hand I’d been masturbating with and enveloped my fingers with her mouth. I could feel Brooke move into a position behind me, and she reached around and cupped my breasts through my red top. Kendra’s tongue danced between my fingers as she licked the cum off them. It felt good. It felt really good. I couldn’t believe the night had actually ended up here. I reminded myself that I was caught though, and Kendra could tell everyone I knew about me perving on her. For tonight at least, I would do whatever she told me to do.



 



“Brooke, honey, why don’t you take off our friend’s top, as good as she looks in it.”



 



I felt Brooke’s hands at my sides, pulling my top off from beneath my skirt. I didn’t resist. I raised my arms and allowed her to slide it over my head, making me effectively naked apart from the short denim skirt that was only covering my stomach.



 



Kendra ran her hands over my breasts, dangling right in front of her face. My nipples had gone a bit soft from all the embarrassment but as soon as she ran her thumb over them, they rose to attention once more. She stood from the bed, her head a good few inches above me. God she looked attractive to me, towering over me and having me completely at her will. She leaned her head down and kissed me, her luscious lips taking mine between them and setting fireworks off in my brain. Behind me, Brooke undid my skirt and nibbled at the back of my neck, having me now nakedly sandwiched between them. I felt Brooke’s groin push into my bottom which forced my own groin into Kendra’s, who’s bush I felt prickling my soft skin. It was the sexiest kiss of my life to say the least.



 



Kendra’s hands reached around the back of me and cupped my ass as she had done earlier to Brooke in the same spot. Brooke’s hand’s reached around and cupped my bare breasts. I was entangled in their limbs and loving the feeling as Kendra pulled her face away from mine.



 



“Brooke does as I tell her because she knows that if she submits to me, I’ll give her the most incredible orgasms she’s ever had. I have my most incredible orgasms by watching curious little lesbians like you do as I say and fuck each other. I make Brooke and her friends do all sorts of things to each other for my own pleasure, and theirs. Brooke’s going to eat your cunt now, and I’m going to watch you enjoy her hot mouth while I tell you about the things you’re going to do for me.”



 



“Okay,” was all I could say, all I wanted to say. I gave myself over to her.



 



Kendra stepped away from the bed and Brooke pushed me down on to it. I rolled over on my back and crawled my way up to the pillows as she climbed on top of it, locking eyes with me.



 



“I’ve always found you very sexy, Aubrey,” Brooke said to me as she made her way up my body. “I was wondering if I’d ever get the chance to eat your snatch, if Kendra would ever give me the order to seduce you with her. When we returned home and saw your purse still on the chair, yet you nowhere to be found, we figured you must have been waiting to watch us fuck. I’m glad you liked what you saw.”



 



Of course, I left my bag on the couch. How stupid could I be? They’d known from the very start that I was watching them screw each others brains out. It was all theatre. They were putting on a show and hoping to seduce me just by watching them. It worked.



 



Brooke leaned down and kissed me. Her mouth was just as soft as Kendra’s, but tasted a little different, a little salty. I realized it was probably Kendra’s asshole that I was tasting on Brooke’s mouth and tongue. It wasn’t unpleasant, and the thought of tasting Kendra bottom vicariously through Brooke’s mouth made my groin tingle with delight.



 



Brooke kissed her way down my chest and placed her face between my breasts, kissing my sternum while her hands held both my breasts firmly. She took my left nipple in her sweet little mouth and flicked it with her tongue, rolling it around with her actions. On it’s own, my pelvis started gyrating into her tight stomach, as her playing with my tits made my pussy burn with desire. She continued down, planting kisses on my stomach and sides as she made her way south. She finally reached my bare mound and kissed at it, making her way up and down my legs. I spread for her and she looked up and smiled at me. Then she looked over to Kendra, who was sitting in a chair by her dresser. Kendra gave her a nod and she delved inside my slit.



 



It felt so much better than I ever thought possible. I’d had curiosities about women for a while now and I cursed myself for not acting on them sooner. Her soft, wet tongue licked up and down the folds of my vagina, and she used her thumb to pull back the hood of my clit so that her tongue could attack it. The sight of her short, blonde hair between my legs was so sensual, as she looked up and made eye contact with me while she ate me out.



 



“Oh that looks wonderful, ladies,” Kendra said from her chair, her legs crossed as she sat there casually while watching us. I thought she would be masturbating, but she was just looking on hungrily, perhaps denying herself the satisfaction until later. “So if you want to be one of my girls, Aubrey, there’s a few rules for you to follow,” she continued, “First, as you can see, Brooke’s pussy is perfectly smooth, waxed clean, that’s how I like it and that’s how I expect you to be from now on.” So, she didn’t make me shave for my date, she had my shave for her, somehow she must have known. “Also, Brooke always looks her best for me, with perfectly done makeup and sexy clothes. Living with you, I’ll allow you some leeway with that, but when we’re fucking, this is how you should look. Lastly and most importantly, you must do as I say. As you no doubt witnessed from your secret perving hiding spot, Brooke was licking my ass.”



 



“Yes, I saw,” I said between moans, loving every second of Brooke’s head between my legs.



 



“In order for me to give you the intense, earth-shattering orgasms I give all of my girls, I need you to be open to the idea of having your ass licked, and returning the favor. Is that something you can do?”



 



I wasn’t sure about that. I liked what I saw from the closet, but I thought that may have just been because I was watching such a lewd act in secret. I was hesitant to have anyone put their tongue on my asshole.



 



“I don’t know,” I admitted.



 



“Brooke, stop,” Kendra commanded, and she did immediately. She brought her face up and wiped my pussy juices off her chin. It pained me to have her stop. “If you want to be one of my good girls, like Brooke,” she continued, “you have to be open to new experiences. Now are you open to new experiences?”



 



I thought again, really just wanting Brooke to return to my pussy so that I could cum. I decided I was willing to try it, at least for tonight, what’s the harm. And if it was being done by women as stunningly sexy as Brooke and Kendra, who was I to turn down that opportunity?



 



“Okay,” I said.



 



“Okay?” said Kendra.



 



“Okay, I’ll do whatever you want me to do, including eating ass.”



 



“Good. Brooke, you may return to Aubrey’s pussy. And if you would, please make her cum, I have something I want to see.”



 



Brooke did return to my pussy, and with careful precision around my clit. With every twinge or groan that her tongue could get from me, Brooke would remember it and know how to do it again. I was on the verge of orgasm when she started circling my clit, increasing the pressure. Then I felt two of her fingers go inside me and start moving back and forth. The first thing that came to mind was that these were the fingers that were inside Kendra minutes earlier, while Brooke devoured her bottom. My orgasm arrived with this thought, rocking my hips as they moved with the motion of Brooke’s fingers. My legs clamped shut around Brooke’s soft face and her tongue never stopped. My legs crossed behind her neck and toes curled as my abdominals crunched and I stared at the top of Brooke’s blonde hair, which I held on to with both hands.



 



It was a sensational orgasm, and as I lay down I looked to the ceiling as my body quivered with aftershocks. Brooke kissed her way back up my body and nestled her face in my neck while I lay there motionless, trying to recover.



 



“Oh girls, that was lovely,” Kendra said with approval from her chair. “Aubrey, it’s your turn to return the favor now.”



 



“Okay,” I said as I willed myself out of my catatonic state.



 



“How do you want me, Kendra?” Brooke asked of her lover, eager to please her however she saw fit.



 



“Sit on top of my bed head, honey. Spread your legs wide so that our new girl can get into your snatch easily.”



 



Brooke did as she was told and stood up on the bed, making her way to the front of me and sitting on frame of Kendra’s bed head. I looked up from below and had an upside down view of her hairless pussy facing out and her cute little pink pucker of an asshole just below it, facing downwards, her cheeks only just being able to perch themselves on the bed head. I rolled over and the image turned the right way up as I made my way onto all fours, still feeling like I was half-catatonic and having something of an out-of-body experience as my face made its way towards Brooke’s wanting pussy without my brain telling it to.



 



I could smell her scent, it was intoxicating. Sweet but stung my nostrils just a little, in exactly the right way. I snapped out of my state and realized where I was, about to lick a woman’s vagina for the first time. This is something I’d given a fair amount of thought to in the last few months, and I was grateful that it was Brooke offering herself to me.



 



I licked up her slit in one long, slow motion, savoring the flavors of her pussy as each drop of her cum hit my taste buds. She exhaled heavily with the motion and I ran my tongue over her clit. It felt right to me, I really liked it and couldn’t wait to lick again, and again. So I did. In retrospect, I was probably a little too eager and messy with my technique, but Brooke didn’t seem to mind. Her face contorted with every lick, and I tried to look up at her whenever I could. I licked the walls of her labia and inserted my tongue into her vagina while my nose tickled her clitoris. Her juices covered my face and chin and dripped down below, over her taint and collecting around her butthole. I was in heaven watching the effect my tongue was having on another woman.



 



I didn’t notice Kendra get up, but suddenly her face was to the side of mine. She whispered in my ear to stop, and I begrudgingly followed her command.



 



“You’re doing a splendid job for a first timer, Aubrey. Look at the pleasure you’re giving to Brooke. Doesn’t it fill you with joy giving this to another woman?”



 



“It does,” I said honestly.



 



“Look at the way her ass has spread apart on the frame of the bed head, look at how her wetness has slid down her pussy and moistened her adorable little asshole. Do you think it looks tasty?”



 



“I do,” I said. I actually did. Her asshole did look like it could use some attention, and I found myself wanting to taste it.



 



“Be a good girl and lick her asshole for me, then,” Kendra instructed. I was just grateful to be doing something to Brooke again, I didn’t mind what I did. I opened my mouth and pressed my pink tongue against her awaiting asshole. I felt it tighten as my tongue lay flat against it and Brooke let out a higher pitched moan. I recognised the taste from Brooke’s mouth, the saltiness of her asshole was the same as the taste of Kendra’s had been on her tongue. I kind of liked it. And I certainly liked the reaction it elicited from Brooke.



 



I licked again and again at her little hole, gaining more confidence with every stroke. I felt Kendra’s wavy hair on top of my head as she started nuzzling Brooke’s clit above me. Brooke’s moans became more and more intense and she was definitely going to cum soon, not that I could blame her.



 



It seemed to be because of her imminent orgasm that Kendra pulled away and made me stop once again. Without saying a word she took my forefinger and ran it between Brooke’s labia, coating it in cum and saliva. Then she lowered my hand to below Brooke, and placed my the tip of my finger at Brooke’s ass.



 



“Gently,” she said, “Brooke cums best when she has a finger in her ass.”



 



I touched Brooke’s butthole with the tip of my finger, and she breathed out, relaxing the muscles of her ass as she did so to let me in. I inserted my finger just a little, just to the first knuckle. Unsure, I looked up and saw Brooke smile and moan in appreciation. I felt her ass contract, squeezing my finger and sucking it in a little deeper. Her leg kicked a little at the feeling of it. Still, I forced my finger deeper within her ass. It was warm around it, and so tight. I could feel her heartbeat through a nearby blood vessel, it was going fast and steady. I couldn’t believe I had my finger in a girls ass, I thought as with one final contraction of her ring, Brooke accepted the full length of my forefinger within her.



 



I took a moment to admire the sight; her pussy open and glistening, dripping sweet nectar down below, lubricating her asshole which had my entire finger inside it. It was then that I noticed that Kendra was no longer next to me, and I suddenly felt her hands holding on to my hips from behind. Not even a second later she was licking my asshole, her warm tongue running up the crevice between my cheeks.



 



“Oh!” I said at the unexpected amount of pleasure I felt from it.



 



Brooke grabbed my head by my hair and thrust it back into her pussy, feeling neglected. It was an overwhelming experience, having one sensual woman eat my ass while I had my finger inside another and devouring her pussy. I continued to lick up and down Brooke’s nethers, and withdrew my finger from her ass slowly, almost all the way, before it started it’s slow journey back inside.



 



“Fuck yes,” she encouraged, “Fuck my asshole faster!”



 



I did what she wanted and started making the movement’s of my finger a little faster, the full length of my finger disappearing into her butt with rhythmic motion, her hole fully accepting it. Kendra’s tongue rimmed me, and I felt the familiar swirling of an orgasm, only it wasn’t in my groin as I was used to, but it was in my ass, begging to be let out. I hadn’t felt anything like that there before, but the alien sensation felt incredible, and I started moaning into Brooke’s pussy with anticipation of what was to come.



 



I licked hungrily up Brooke’s slit, and I could feel her heartbeat get faster from the finger in her ass, it was really racing now, she must be close. I started swirling my tongue around her clit and applying as much pressure as I could while my finger slid in and out of her with greater speed.



 



Kendra’s slippery tongue wormed its way inside my own asshole and she slid it in and out, using her hands to spread apart my cheeks so she could get inside deeper. That was too much for me and the ball of sexual energy I felt in my ass exploded like a fucking nuclear bomb. I’d never felt anything so intense, as an electric shock coursed through every cell in my body, a massive rush of endorphins flooded my head and my hips vibrated violently while I struggled to stay upright. Still, Kendra’s tongue did not leave my ass and she followed my gyrating hips with her head, holding on to me as if I was a bucking bull she had to stay on. The surge of my orgasm forced my finger deep within Brooke’s ass and my mouth to suck her clit hard as I stifled my scream with her pussy. This set of a chain reaction in her and her own orgasm tore through her. I felt her asshole pulse rapidly around my finger, holding it in so tightly I think I lost some blood flow to it. Her hands held on to my head and pushed me further into her groin as her legs quivered and she tried desperately to stay perched on the bed head. I pulled my finger out and that seemed to send another massive wave of climax through her system, and this time she did fall down onto the pillows below. She took my head in her hands and kissed me as I rode out the last waves of the best orgasm of my life, my ass still quivering around Kendra’s soft tongue.



 



At last Kendra removed her tongue and I collapsed down on to the bed, my whole body twitching with the aftershocks of my massive orgasm. Brooke stroked my hair while I lay there, feeling like I was about to pass out, sucking in deep breaths. Kendra made her way up the bed and I could hear her and Brooke kissing above me. That was the most incredible sex I’d ever had, and it was by submitting myself to my roommate Kendra, allowing her to have her way with my ass. I was supposed to go on an average date and get some average dick from some average guy; this was a lot more fun.



 



After a few minutes, I kissed both Brooke and Kendra goodnight, and thanked them for an incredible evening of the best sex I’d ever had. Still naked, I closed the door on them as I made my way across the apartment. The last thing I saw Kendra pushing Brooke’s head down towards her crotch as she told me I was one of her good girls now.



 



I certainly felt like one of her good girls now. I crawled my way into my own bed and thought about the implications for the future, how I wanted more nights like tonight and if that meant wearing makeup everyday and keeping my pussy waxed, then that was just fine with me. It occurred to me that Kendra had mentioned how she’d gotten some of Brooke’s friends to submit to her too and I found myself really wanting to meet them.



 



I checked my phone quickly before resigning myself to sleep. One message. It was from Laura:



 



So did you find out if she was a lesbian?



 



I thought about what to say for a moment before I replied:



 



Still not sure. But she’s having her friend over again in a couple of nights, why don’t you come over so I can get a second opinion.



 



I smiled wryly as I hit send.



 



 



 



 The Pleasure Principle:
 Anita



 



I sat in my psychology tutorial while Professor Jones droned on about human behaviours that are exhibited in the animal kingdom, but I wasn’t really listening. I couldn’t take my mind off of last night. I couldn’t believe I’d kissed another woman. Not only that, but it was with my best friend Yasmin, who I’d been best friends with since middle school. We were so close that we even chose the same college just so that we’d still be together. I’d never felt that way about her, but last night... something just came over me.



 



We’d been studying together in her room, as we often did during the week. There was nothing different from the dozens of other times we’d done it before, except for her new bright ruby red hair color she had debuted earlier that day. It looked amazing, and I was distracted by it the whole study session. It made her look sexy and different and exciting and I felt a strong impulse to kiss her, an impulse that I followed. We must have kissed for ten seconds before I ran out of her room, suddenly ashamed of my actions and desires. How could I risk our friendship like that? I’d never even been attracted to a woman before and I chose my best friend to try and kiss. Still, she did reciprocate. She didn’t pull back in disgust and slap me, she had kissed me back before I ran out with my tail between my legs, afraid of the possibilities.



 



While I was stuck in my own head, replaying last night over and over, I missed the part where Professor Jones told us to split into groups of three for our next assignment. I snapped into the present and noticed the groups were mostly already formed. I scanned the room for my only half-friend in this class and saw she was already at a table with two others. It was rapidly looking like I was going to be alone for the assignment when I felt a tap on my shoulder.



 



“You look a little lost,” the voice said.



 



I turned around and saw Taylor, a petite brunette I knew from a couple of classes. She’s shorter than your average woman and when I turned I found myself looking at her generous cleavage, her bosom was much more ample than her frame would suggest. Flustered by my recent confused feelings, I looked up before I could be accused of staring at her chest. I’d never really noticed her properly before, but she was very pretty, with a cute little button nose and smokey eyeshadow bringing out the light brown of her eyes that matched her hair.



 



“Oh, hi Taylor. Yeah I guess I am a couple of members shy of a team.”



 



“Well, you should come and join my friend and I on our team,” she beamed back at me with a bubbly excitedness that would suggest she’d had five cups of coffee after never trying it before. But I knew from classes that that was just Taylor.



 



“Sure, that’d be great,” I accepted her invitation. I didn’t really know Taylor but I liked her fine, and hopefully the social interaction and assignment planning would keep my mind off of my embarrassing lesbian experience last night.



 



I picked up my books and bag and followed Taylor over to her table where her friend sat, smiling at me as I approached. She was gorgeous. I’d not seen her in class before but she really made an impression. The way she stood up to greet me, her graceful movements and confident body language suggested a woman older than most college girls, someone who was more sure of themselves, yet I was certain she was at least close to the same age as Taylor and I. She extended her hand towards me and I took it in mine as her full lips parted into a smile.



 



“Hi, I’m Kendra,” she said. My mind was at least temporarily taken off Yasmin and was filled with Kendra. I’d known her two seconds and yet I was completely in awe of her. I tried to decide whether I was attracted to her, or just taken aback by her beauty. Two stirrings of sexual feelings for two women within twenty four hours after feeling none for two decades seemed a bit crazy to me, and I think I was just crossing wires with my confused feelings for Yasmin.



 



“I’m Anita,” I said after realizing I had taken too long to answer. “I don’t think I’ve seen you in class before, are you new?”



 



“Yeah, I have history with Taylor and was in need of a new elective.”



 



“So why’d you pick psychology?”



 



“Taylor said there were a lot more girls,” she said with a wry little smile. It made sense, there were a lot of girls in psych, and someone who looked like Kendra would probably get sick of all the guys in class drooling over her constantly.



 



“Well, you’re not wrong,” I said. “So what is this assignment about anyway? I was kind of zoned out for a bit there.”



 



“Yeah, Professor Jones can have that effect on people,” Taylor joked as we sat down around the table.



 



“It’s about human behaviours that we can also observe in animals,” Kendra explained. “Looking at the wants and needs of the id and identifying any evolutionary purpose for them.”



 



“Okay, that sounds easy enough. What do we have to do?”



 



“We have to pick a behaviour we see in the animal kingdom and show how that same behaviour exists in a subject. The subject can be one of us or anyone really.”



 



“I’ll be the subject if you want, seeing as you were nice enough to bring me into your group.”



 



“Great, shall we brainstorm ideas of different behaviours and get together tonight to figure something out?” Taylor suggested.



 



“Sure, my roommate is actually not in town at the moment so we can use my dorm room if you’d like,” I volunteered.



 



“You picked a good one, Taylor!” Kendra said as she winked at our mutual friend.



 



“I’ll say,” Taylor agreed, bubbly as she always was. “Well we’ll see you tonight then, Anita! It’s gonna be so much fun.”



 



I wasn’t sure what Taylor’s idea of fun was, but mine’s not doing a psychology assignment. Still, I was thankful to have the distraction. The events with Yasmin was something I’d have to deal with at some point, but thanks to Taylor and Kendra, that wouldn’t be until at least tomorrow.



 



***



 



The sun mercifully went down, eventually. While I’d left psych class with a positive mindset, the afternoon had brought text messages from Yasmin wanting to meet up and talk about last night. I was still really ashamed of my actions and was not ready to talk to her, plus I had Taylor and Kendra coming over, so I couldn’t meet up anyway. I was thankful for the excuse. I had ignored every one of Yasmin’s messages and while I felt awful about ghosting my best friend, I had nothing to say yet.



 



Was I a lesbian? Why was it that my best friend changes her hair color to something a bit adventurous and suddenly I want to stick my tongue down her throat? Why had she kissed me back? Did she want to take it further?



 



The knock on my door thankfully interrupted my overanalyzing brain. I opened the door and let Taylor and Kendra in, hugging them hello. Taylor wore a plain white crop top that, despite showing zero cleavage, accentuated her heavy breasts and exposed her midriff. I could see her two very distinct globes through her top and could tell she wasn’t wearing a bra. A simple, short black skirt showed off her thin but short legs. Standing next to Kendra, Taylor looked even more petite than she was, a full head shorter than her confident counterpart. She was still perfectly made up with her smokey eyeshadow and blush. Anticipating this, I’d actually carefully applied some make-up myself. I’m not sure if I was trying to compete with Taylor’s prettiness or if I did it for Kendra’s approval, but the thought that it could be both crossed my mind.



 



“Anita you look stunning!,” Kendra exclaimed. The comment meant more to me than it should have. “Did you just come from a dinner date or is this all for little ol’ us?”



 



I tried to suppress the blush I could feel in my cheeks, “Oh, well, you ladies looked so lovely earlier today that I thought I should try and be on the same level.”



 



“Oh please,” Taylor said as she almost skipped in like an over-excited mouse, her short skirt bouncing behind her as she made her way into the room and set down her books on my roommates bed. “I’ve got nothing on you, you’re drop dead gorgeous.”



 



Kendra walked in with the poise I’d expect from her. The black dress she wore swayed with her hips and I could tell she had a bountiful, round ass concealed beneath the thin fabric. I caught myself thinking about it and cursed myself for doing so. I don’t know what it was with women these last couple of days but it was certainly not helping my confused feelings. Perhaps my wires weren’t as crossed as I thought earlier on when I was trying to figure out if I was attracted to Kendra.



 



Taylor and Kendra took their place on my roommates bed and I sat opposite on mine as we opened our books. I tried to refocus myself on the task at hand. “So did you guys come up with any interesting animal behaviours we could write about?”



 



“Well,” Taylor leaned forward, her permanent smile still on her face. “Kendra and I were talking, and we thought it would be interesting to write about sexual behaviours that can be observed in animals and humans.”



 



“I guess,” I said, wanting to think about anything besides sex. “But all animals have to have sex to reproduce, I don’t know if there’s that much to write about that everyone doesn’t already know.”



 



“Not so much the need for the act itself,” Taylor continued, “More the way in which we do it, and why. Dolphins sometimes have sex for pleasure rather than reproductive purposes, for example.”



 



“I guess,” I said, still not wanting to take this route.



 



“Well you’re our subject,” Kendra said, “Purely from a scientific perspective, is there anything about the way you like to have sex that you might say is animalistic?”



 



“Oh Kendra, I’m not sure I-”



 



I was interrupted by a knock at the door, the second time tonight that a doorknock had saved me from discomfort. The relief didn’t last long however, as I opened the door to find Yasmin standing there, a worried look on her face, dyed red hair flowing down just past her shoulders.



 



“Yasmin, what are you doing here?”



 



“We need to talk, Anita.”



 



“Yas… now’s not a good time, I have company,” I opened the door a little wider to reveal Taylor and Kendra on the bed.



 



“Well I tried to talk earlier but you’ve been ignoring me. It’s important. It has to happen.”



 



“It can wait until tomorr-”



 



“It’s fine!” Kendra called from the bed. “Honestly, it’s okay, come in. We don’t mind.”



 



I should have been a little mad at Kendra giving orders in my apartment, but I wasn’t. I was more just nervous about letting Yasmin in and airing our dirty laundry in front of relative strangers. Especially when that dirty laundry was a lesbian kiss we’d had the night before. Yas accepted Kendra’s invitation and practically pushed me out of the way to get in.



 



I sighed as I closed the door behind me and turned to see Yasmin standing there awkwardly, looking down at the floor and rubbing one arm. Curiously, I noticed she was wearing her black pleather pants. This was interesting as these were the pants she always wore when she wanted to show off her legendary ass, which had always been Yasmin’s best feature. Large and soft, Yasmin never had to work on it, she just always had plenty of back. I’d often told her with some squats she could tone it and hoist it up a bit more, but she was perfectly happy with how it was, and so she should be. Kendra remained seated on the bed, unperplexed by the whole situation. Taylor besides her, mouth open and staring at the curls at the ends of Yasmin’s newly red locks. I think now that she was in the room, she was starting to regret her insistence.



 



“Yasmin, this is Kendra and Taylor. We have psych together,” I said, minding the niceties even in the awkwardness.



 



“I’m sorry Ani, but we have to talk about,” she glanced over at the audience on the bed,”...you know.”



 



“Yas I’m sorry I did it but I… I dunno… I’m really uncomfortable right now.”



 



“What happened?” Taylor asked, almost with glee.



 



“Taylor, would you mind-” I started.



 



“Anita and I kissed last night.”



 



Taylor’s face lit up and I thought I even heard her squeal a little.



 



“Yas! Do we really have to!?”



 



“Girls, it’s fine,” Kendra said, speaking for the first time. “You guys are obviously close friends, right?”



 



“Yes, since middle school,” Yasmin replied, seemingly fine with talking about it in front of people she’d only just met.



 



“How do you feel about the kiss, Anita?”



 



“Kendra look. I get you’re just trying to smooth things out, but I really don’t think this is appropriate,” I tried to protest.



 



“It’s fine sweetie,” she replied. “Girls kissing at college is nothing to get shy about. It’s hardly original. Besides, it may help us with our assignment. Lesbian behaviour is exhibited in a handful of species.”



 



“I’m not a lesbian! It was just a dumb, fleeting moment of infatuation!” I almost shouted, and Yasmin made a wounded look.



 



“I’m not saying you are sweetie,” Kendra explained calmly. “But kissing another girl is undeniably a pleasurable experience. There’s nothing wrong with it. Why don’t the two of you come and take a seat on this empty bed and we’ll work this out?”



 



I was still hesitant about this, but Yasmin didn’t seem to be as she walked over immediately and took a seat on my bed, opposite the other girls. They kind of had me in a box here. Yasmin clearly wasn’t going anywhere and neither was Kendra and Taylor. I could either turn around and run out the door myself, or I could sit down and try and work things out with my best friend. I chose the latter and joined Yasmin on the bed, who couldn’t bring herself to look up at me.



 



“May I ask who initiated the kiss?” Kendra said, Taylor now being the silent one, sitting there in attentive excitement.



 



“I did,” I confessed.



 



“And what made you choose last night of all nights to kiss your best friend? Was this something you’ve wanted to do for a while?”



 



“No, I just… I was overcome with the urge to. We were studying like we always do, and I couldn’t take my eyes off of her. She’d just dyed her hair that color yesterday.”



 



“So do you think it was the red hair that caused your attraction to Yasmin?”



 



Taylor let out another almost inaudible squeal at this for some reason. I guessed she was just loving the gossip.



 



“I mean I guess so. What else could it have been?”



 



“Well it’s likely that you’ve always felt some attraction to Yasmin on some level, even if you’ve not realized it until last night. It’s interesting that her red hair is what made you realize it, there are plenty of species of birds that use displays of color in order to find a mate.”



 



I had to refrain from rolling my eyes at Kendra’s comment, as she really was seemingly studying us for the assignment.



 



“To be honest Ani,” Yas spoke for the first time in a while, still looking at the floor. “I’ve been having some feelings of attraction towards you for a while. I’m not sure if they’re anything more than sexual, but they’re definitely there, and I think part of the reason I dyed my hair this color was to see if you found it sexy.”



 



My head was spinning at her confession. Yas was attracted to me sexually? I’m sitting on my bed opposite two relative strangers while my best friend tells me she wants to fuck me?



 



“Yas… I don’t know what to say,” I said honestly. I had no idea how to process this whole situation, much less respond to her.



 



“There’s clearly some attraction felt both ways,” Kendra filled the silence. “There’s no need for this to be awkward, girls. This is something that’s been on Yasmin’s mind for quite a while and something that’s been locked away in Anita’s subconscious for at least equally as long. Yasmin, you can look up at your friend.”



 



Yasmin decided to take the advice and lifted her head to look at me in the eyes, I could see tears welling up. Her sharp cheeks almost as ruby red as the hair which cascaded down either side of her face.



 



“Anita, do you remember what it said in last weeks reading about Freud and the concept of the id?” Kendra asked.



 



“That it’s the only part of the personality that’s present from birth. It is the source of our bodily needs, wants, desires and impulses. It acts according to the pleasure principle.”



 



“That’s right. The pleasure principle is what drives us to seek immediate gratification from our actions and impulses. Do you remember that?”



 



“Yes.”



 



“And do you feel the pleasure principle driving you when you look at Yasmin?”



 



“Yes.”



 



“So then kiss her,” Kendra instructed firmly.



 



I should have been taken aback by the way Kendra was talking, but instead I couldn’t think to do anything else except for what she told me. Especially when I looked at Yasmin’s pretty face and hair, the same impulse I felt last night had once again made its way into my brain. I reached out with a hand and pushed one side of Yasmin’s red hair over her shoulder, reaching around to the back of her neck and gently pulling her towards me. Our lips met halfway between us and we kissed for the second time in twenty-four hours. My heart was beating at a million miles an hour and I felt lighter than air as her soft lips parted to mine. This kiss felt much more right than the short one yesterday. It was as if it was something that had been coming for so long and now could finally be had, I felt the release of a ball of anxiety in my head that until now, I hadn’t even realized was there. The ball melted into cocktail of endorphins and serotonin and washed away all the stress, self-consciousness, overanalyzing and muddiness that I normally feel. I was focused only on Yasmin’s mouth and my head was clear of all other thoughts.



 



“Doesn’t that feel good, girls? Doesn’t that drive your id wild?” Kendra asked. This time Taylor’s squeal of excitement was audible, although I still didn’t know what she was getting out of this.



 



Kendra was right though, the feeling of Yasmin’s face on mine was driving me wild. We began to kiss deeper and harder, our tongues flicking each other. Yasmin pulled me closer so that she could up the intensity of our kissing, and placed a hand on my waist.



 



“Give in to your animalistic desires. They’ve been wanting to come out for so long,” Kendra continued.



 



Perhaps due to the encouraging words of Kendra, Yasmin’s hand moved from my waist to my breast. This snapped me back to reality and my ego retook control from my id. Kissing was one thing, but feeling me up in front of two other girls we barely know seemed a step too far. I broke our kiss and pushed her hand off my breast.



 



“Yas! We’re in front of company!”



 



“We don’t mind,” said the sultry voice of Kendra. Embarrassed, I turned to face her to apologize and instead my jaw immediately dropped. Kendra was leaning back on the bed, propped up by her elbows, with Taylor on the floor in front of her, her head buried between Kendra’s legs underneath her dress!



 



What the fuck was going on? Taylor was eating Kendra out while she watched Yas and I tongue each other? This was all so bizarre but my mouth could only remain wide open, too in shock to say anything.



 



“Wow,” Yasmin said. “I like your new friends.” She leaned over and took my ear lobe in her mouth as I tried to take in the sight before me. Taylor was on all fours, causing her short black skirt to ride up, revealing her tight little ass covered by small bubblegum pink panties. Her head was completely beneath Kendra’s dress and I could see it bobbing up and down. Yasmin lightly bit down on my ear lobe and I felt an electric shock shoot down my neck and into my crotch, as the id fought to take over once more. I was suddenly aware of the wet patch that was forming in my panties.



 



I’m usually one to second guess my feelings; I did it when I kissed Yasmin last night, I did it when I questioned whether I was attracted to Kendra when I met her, but I wasn’t doing it now. Perhaps it was because of the kiss with Yasmin that I was seeing things so clearly, but one thing’s for certain, I was majorly turned on by the sight of Taylor’s firm butt; I was majorly turned on by her bobbing head, veiled by Kendra’s dress; and I was definitely majorly turned on by Yasmin flicking my earlobe in her mouth. I had to acknowledge that there was a significant portion of me that had desires for other women, and I decided I was going to follow the pleasure principle for the rest of the night and try to satisfy my id as much as possible.



 



It was hard to tell whether Yasmin was just horny for me or if Kendra’s watchful gaze was making her extra wild, due to the fact that I’d never seen Yas in a sexual setting before. At the very least, she didn’t seem to mind the audience, and she pulled away from my earlobe and lifted her top over her head, exposing the small, cute nipples adorning her also small breasts. She looked at me with a shy puppy dog expression, as if awaiting my nod of approval before she proceeded any further. In an almost trance like state, I pulled my top over my own head and undid my bra, tossing it aside so that we were both topless. Neither one of us was alone in this. The shy look was replaced with an excited smile and she leaned over, lowering her head to my chest.



 



Her mouth took one of my nipples in it completely, her warm tongue darting around the areola for a second before her teeth bit down ever so lightly on the nipple, causing it to harden. It felt fucking great. She balanced the teasing of her tongue with the naughtiness of the biting perfectly, placing kisses all over my chest in between the nipple play. I could feel the damp patch in my panties getting damper and I bit my bottom lip in pleasure. Eager to do something to return the favor without taking her mouth off of me, I reached underneath her and cupped one of her significantly smaller breasts with ease. The next time she bit down, I pinched her nipple and gave the gentlest little twist, sharing the erotic pain. It seemed to work and she let out a soft moan of approval into my tits.



 



I was about to work up the willpower to push Yasmin off my chest and return the favor properly before Kendra interrupted our little chest session.



 



“I think the two of you need to see each others bodies completely,” she suggested.



 



It may not seem like that’s necessarily sound logic, but in the moment it made a tremendous amount of sense. The desire to kiss Yasmin had been fulfilled, the desire to play with her breasts had been fulfilled, the next desire the pleasure principle dictated was to be naked with her.



 



“Taylor,” Kendra said calmly, as if there wasn’t even a girl beneath her dress eating her pussy. “You should come up and see this.”



 



Taylor didn’t need to be told twice, and her face emerged from beneath the dress, and she re-took her position on my roommate’s bed next to Kendra. She wiped her dripping mouth with her forearm and watched on with her big green eyes. Yasmin was once again the first to take the plunge and stood from the bed, facing away from us. I took in the lovely arch of her bare back, the movement of her shoulder-blades as her arms moved, her pale white skin contrasting the black pleather pants that housed her large rear. She slowly peeled the pleather down her legs and stepped out of them, now wearing only her panties. Her ass was that big that her crack ate most of her panties, and her bountiful cheeks were mostly on show for the three of us, with dark, heart shaped creases below it where it slightly rolled over the backs of her thighs. Yas was always a bit self-conscious about her small tits, but the confidence was largely made up by her fantastic ass.



 



It certainly seemed to have an effect on Taylor, who instinctively reached out to touch it, before quickly withdrawing her hand just before it completed the journey, as if she’d suddenly  remembered she was only permitted to look. She giggled and playfully nudged her head into Kendra’s shoulder, unable to take her eyes off of Yasmin.



 



“Your turn,” Yasmin said as she turned around.



 



I stood up and looked at the faces around the room, refraining from covering my breasts out of solidarity with Yasmin. First I looked at her, whose face looked back at me pleadingly, as if to say
 ‘Please don’t back out on me now.”
 I turned to Kendra, who looked with hunger in her eyes, which she tried to mask with indifference. Finally at Taylor, whose wide eyes made no coverups about what she wanted, and she looked on with anticipation.



 



I hooked my thumbs into my shorts and with a thought of
 “Fuck it”
 I made sure they were hooked into my panties too. I pulled them both down in one motion and stepped out of them, kicking them behind me. Yasmin’s face lit up and a huge smile burst out. Her gaze started at my feet, made its way up my long legs to my completely shaven vagina, up past my stomach and round breasts until finally she met my eyeline. Without saying a word she pulled her panties down and revealed her thin airstrip of pubes atop her otherwise hairless pussy. It occurred to me that the strip was her natural light brown color, she apparently did not match the carpet to the drapes.



 



So there we both stood, completely naked in front of my fully clothed psychology partners, who seemed to be really getting off on the situation. It was all so alien to me anyway that I didn’t really care that they were there, in fact, I was glad they were. If it wasn’t for Kendra I might never have admitted my feelings to myself, and for some reason it felt really good that I was gratifying her in some way. As if I was paying her back by letting her see us nude.



 



Yasmin and I stood for a moment, drinking in the sight of each other's nakedness before I broke the silence.



 



“Now what?” I asked.



 



Yas nervously giggled, “I dunno. I’ve never done this before.”



 



“Now Yasmin you lay on the bed,” Kendra interjected. It seemed as good a suggestion as any, and Yas complied, climbing onto my bed and laying on her back.



 



“Anita, position yourself at your best friends crotch and kiss up and down her thighs and stomach.”



 



To tell the truth I was kind of grateful for Kendra’s unprompted instructions. If I just did as she said, I didn’t have to think about what to do, and that took a lot of pressure off. I did as she said and climbed on top of the bed, sitting on my knees and bending over so that I was at Yasmin’s entryway. I took just a second to admire the pretty package before me, her juicy ass propped up her neat, pink slit. A small hood sat atop it and the airstrip pubes seemed to point directly to it as if it was saying
 ‘Lick here!”
 I wanted to lick there, but thought I should follow Kendra’s instructions for now as she clearly had more experience in this area. I planted sweet kisses around Yasmin’s thighs, making my way across her midriff and going as far south as her pubic mound. It seemed be doing something for her as she wriggled a little in delight with every kiss, and the smell of her sex began to penetrate my nostrils, filling me with lust and making it harder not to immediately devour her pussy.



 



The thoughts of disobeying Kendra became greater, as I strongly considered going rogue and going down on Yasmin properly. I wasn’t sure what she was waiting for, and I wasn’t sure what I was waiting for. Maybe she’d finished giving instructions. She had helped to get things off the ground and now she was leaving it up to us to provide her with a show in return.



 



Just as I was about to go for it, she gave the order. “Anita, lick your friends pussy from bottom to top.”



 



Despite my confidence mere seconds before, I was mostly relieved that Kendra was still telling us what to do, and obliging her brought me almost as much joy as getting to eat Yasmin’s cunt. I dove in and extended my tongue, finding the base of Yasmin’s vagina and licking all the way up to her clit. Yasmin wriggled a little more violently this time as my tongue passed over her clit and up her hood. She let out a sharp moan of ecstasy and for a moment I thought she was about to cum on the spot. I let her settle and then did it again, and again, and again. Each lick would cause a little moan to escape her lips, and make her back arch a little higher, and make her small tits bobble just a little bit more.



 



Her pussy was slightly sweet tasting, and I loved the feeling of it in my mouth. I swallowed and allowed the honey to slide down the back of my throat. I purposefully favored her vagina over her clitoris so that I could taste more of her, probing as far into her as I could with my tongue, she was so delicious.



 



I must have only been eating her out for a minute before Kendra interjected again, this time very unwanted.



 



“Wait stop,” she said. “This is wrong.”



 



“What are you talking about?” I protested, “I’m just doing what you told me, and it seems to be working.”



 



“It is,” Yasmin said through a heavy breath, her voice suggesting she was dying to be sent over the edge and wanting me to finish the job.



 



“The two of you have been best friends for years, right?” Kendra asked.



 



“Yeah…” I answered hesitantly. I’d say I got through that little barrier the moment I put my face in Yasmin’s snatch, why would it be a problem for Kendra now?



 



“You’ve done everything together, you even made sure you came to the same college. It’s not right that Yasmin cums alone while you go down on her.”



 



“I don’t think either of us really mind, Kendra,” I protested again, this time with a bit of attitude.



 



“I mind!” Kenda exclaimed, not angrily, but forcefully. “It’s a lot more poetic if you cum together.”



 



“What are you suggesting?” Yasmin asked, intrigued by the prospect.



 



“Anita, climb on top of Yasmin so that you can sixty-nine each other. It will really be worth it if you just do what I say, I promise you.”



 



The thought of Yasmin’s mouth on my pussy while mine was on hers was certainly an alluring one. And I would be lying if I didn’t say that I still wanted to please Kendra. If that meant getting my pussy licked, I decided that was just fine with me.



 



I sat up and moved to the side of Yas, who looked up at me from the bed with a gleeful look in her eyes. More than anything I just wanted to take my post at her pussy again, so without hesitation I swung a leg over her and crawled backwards a little so that my face hovered above her pussy, while my hairless one hovered above her pretty head. Yasmin’s arms reached beneath and around my spread legs, grabbing both my ass cheeks firmly as she pulled my groin into her open mouth.



 



The sensation was incredible. Yasmin placed her entire mouth over my gash and probed the walls of my labia with her tongue. She licked up and down, eagerly feeding on my sex like her life depended on it. Blood rushed into my cheeks and I collapsed in ecstasy, finding my face once again at her pussy.



 



I bit lightly into her inner thigh before setting my tongue back to work in her snatch. Her wetness coated my mouth and chin as mine was no doubt doing to hers. Sufficiently ready to cum, Yasmin’s mouth focused on my clit, and so I returned the favor. She nibbled gently on my little button, occasionally sucking it into her mouth and running her tongue over it, applying pressure. I mirrored her actions, figuring she was doing to me what she likes being done to her. I figured right. Her arms were now wrapped around my waist and pulled me in closer as I circled her clit with my tongue, her actions became a little more haphazard and I could tell she wasn’t far off.



 



Yasmin let out a terrific moan as she achieved orgasm. Her arms hugged my waist tightly and her hips bucked into my face. Lubrication started dripping out of her and I tried to catch every last drop with my tongue before I similarly came. My body shook and I tried to be mindful to not smash my groin too hard into Yasmin’s face below it. My abdominal muscles tensed, driving my groin downward onto Yasmin’s still open mouth and she pushed hard into it, her tongue entering my vagina. I allowed my tensing muscles and arching back to sit me upright, and I replaced my tongue on Yasmin’s clit with my middle finger, trying to prolong the orgasm.



 



The two of us gyrated and contorted on my bed. Wave after wave of ecstasy washed through me as I sat on my best friend’s face, her ruby red hair was all that wasn’t being smothered by my ass and cunt. I pushed my head back and opened my mouth to scream but no sound came out, only stifled gasps. I had to guess Yas was having similar feelings as I could feel the vibrations of her moans in my pussy, and could see her toes curling in delight, and her own slit raising into the air repeatedly before lowering back down onto the cushions of her ridiculous ass. Without my mouth to collect it, Yasmin’s gratuitous cum was dripping out of her and soaking my bed sheet. I didn’t mind, it was fucking hot.



 



Eventually the orgasm subsided and I thought I better let Yas come up for air, so I swung a leg around and lay myself alongside her before flicking my hair over my shoulder and kissing her deeply. Our tongues rolled around in each other’s mouths and I could taste the tartness of my own cum on her, in contrast to the sweeter taste of hers. I used the hand I just fingered her with to play with one of her tits while we made out, her lubrication coated two of my fingers, which I used to tweak her rock hard nipple. My sense of time was compromised, but at some point we were interrupted by Kendra.



 



“That was lovely, girls. I never tire of seeing two close friends express their feelings for each other sexually.”



 



I’d almost forgotten that her and Taylor were even in the room. I looked up and saw Taylor sitting in Kendra’s lap, thighs spread, her bubblegum panties around her ankles, skirt hoisted up with Kendra’s hand playing with her pussy, which I could see was as bare as my own. Taylor had a blank sort of look on her face as if she’d just cum herself, her smile that I thought was permanent was replaced by an open, exhausted mouth as she panted. Kendra raised her hand to Taylor’s mouth and she immediately took two fingers inside it, sucking her own cum off of Kendra. She moaned, apparently enjoying the taste.



 



“Anita, that was everything I could have hoped for,” Yasmin said to me softly as the two of us regained our senses. I just looked at her and smiled.



 



“Now wasn’t that the best sex you’ve ever had?” asked Kendra.



 



Yasmin and I made eye contact briefly, before we turned our heads and nodded in agreeance.



 



“Do you think that would have happened if Taylor and I weren’t here tonight?” Kendra furthered her questioning.



 



I thought for a second about how the night would have gone if Yasmin had come to my room and I was alone. I probably would have still been ashamed of my actions last night, and been unable to get past it. We would have fought and if Yasmin professed her feelings to me I probably wouldn’t know how to handle it and kicked her out. I would probably be crying right now, instead of laying naked next to my friend in a post-orgasm haze. What Kendra was getting at was correct, having her here set the night on the best possible course.



 



“I don’t think it would have, no,” I admitted.



 



“No way,” Yasmin concurred.



 



“I have a proposition for the two of you,” Kendra said. “One that will unlock so many more pleasures than what you just experienced. A heightened state of sexual enlightenment. Would you be interested in that proposition?”



 



Yasmin and I didn’t have to think this time. What I’d just experienced was the most incredible orgasm of my life, and if Kendra was saying that she could elevate that even more, I was all ears. Yasmin and I both spurted out “Yes” at the same time.



 



“Well, I think this evenings gotten a little off track, we were meant to be doing our assignment on animal behaviours seen in humans. However I think this proposition could even prove useful for it. You see, Taylor here is one of my good girls. She has given herself over to me and submits to me sexually. I tell her what to do and she does it. It’s a symbiotic relationship. I get pleasure from gratifying beautiful women sexually, making them do things to each other that they used to think was depraved, and seeing them experience the pleasures of depravity. Taylor gets pleasure from the incredible orgasms she achieves, orgasms no man has ever given her, and getting to play with those same beautiful women. I suspect she’s taken a particular liking to Yasmin here, her red hair and large ass really seems to be doing something for her.”



 



Taylor’s wide smile returned to her face as she nodded her head in agreeance to Kendra’s suggestion, looking straight at Yasmin with hungry eyes.



 



Kendra continued, “This dominant and submissive relationship is one seen in animal species too. Macaques have been known to be both dominant and submissive in sex, suggesting they’re deriving pleasure from both roles. Now, to be one of my good girls is a little more elaborate than that, there’s a bit more to it. But I assure you, if the two of you submit yourselves to me, you’ll experience sex like never before.”



 



“So let me get this straight,” I said. “Taylor is actually like… your sex pet?”



 



“If you want to call it that, sure. Taylor’s one of my best girls,” Kendra said as she used a finger to comb some of Taylor’s hair behind her ear, looking at her adoringly.



 



“And you want Yasmin and me to submit to you so that we can have sex with a myriad of other women in whatever way pleases you?”



 



“In a sense, yes. But what I’m really asking is that for tonight you give yourselves over to me, and if afterwards you want to have sex with a myriad of other women in whatever way pleases me, then your friend will wax her little runway pubes off and the two of you will wear make-up whenever you see me and be ready for intense lesbian sex whenever I so choose.”



 



“You won’t regret it,” Taylor said, her eyes not leaving Yas. “There’s really no downside.”



 



In my newly found sexual adventurousness and the strong desire to not have the night end just yet, I knew what my answer was. I wasn’t sure whether I wanted to be one of Kendra’s ‘good girls’, but at least for tonight, I was willing to follow her lead if it meant more passion and pleasure like what I’d just experienced. Part of me was worried about what Yasmin would say, whether she was interested in other girls or if it was just me she wanted to be with. And if I agreed it could hurt her feelings and diminish what she thought we had. However, my concerns were quickly quelled when Yas spoke before I could open my mouth.



 



“I’m in,” she said. Apparently she was down for sex with more women than just me, which was just fine and dandy from where I stood. I had plans to explore my obvious attraction to Kendra, and to continue the thrill I had gotten from following her demands earlier.



 



“Me too,” I concurred. Taylor squealed once again, presumably ecstatic that she was going to get to have her way with Yasmin, who now looked back at her with similarly hungry eyes.



 



“I’m glad to hear it,” Kendra said. “Why don’t you step off the bed and join me over here, Anita.”



 



I looked down at Yasmin and we both giggled in disbelief that this night was actually happening. It was still crazy to me that a little over twenty four hours ago I didn’t think I had any attraction to women and here I was about to fuck three of them. I climbed over Yas and got off the bed.



 



“Wait,” Kendra stopped me before I started to walk. “You called Taylor my sex pet.”



 



“I did,” I replied.



 



“Well tonight you’re my little sex pet too. So why don’t you come over here, kneel in front of Taylor and eat her pussy so your red haired little friend can watch.”



 



This was what I had signed up for. I admit I did really enjoy the way Kendra spoke to me, the way she demanded it turned me on, and the thought of pleasing her really was something I wanted to do. I walked over to the other bed where Taylor still sat in Kendra’s lap, got down on my knees, removed Taylor’s panties from around her ankles and spread the two pairs of smooth, feminine legs in front of me. Taylor’s pussy blossomed for me as her legs spread, and I wasted no time in finding out what her nectar tasted like.



 



I licked up and down her bare cunt, spreading her labia with a flat tongue and targeting her clit with the pointed end. Taylor’s hand immediately grabbed onto my hair and willed me closer, I shuffled forward a little so that I could oblige.



 



“You like watching your friend eat Taylor’s sweet pussy,” Kendra posited to Yasmin.



 



“Yes,” Yasmin sighed.



 



“Then touch yourself while you watch them.”



 



I paused for a moment in between licks and heard the familiar wet sounds of a pussy being masturbated. I pictured what Yasmin must look like, laying on the bed, one hand reaching down to flick her bean, the other playing with nipple that was still wet with her own juices, her head to the side watching Taylor’s huge tits heave inside her crop top while I devoured her, my own rear staring back at her.



 



“That’s a good girl,” Kendra said in approval to me. “You can stop now.”



 



I didn’t really want to. In all the things I’d discovered tonight, the biggest thing that stood above the rest was that I loved eating pussy. The flavor, the skill to it, the pleasure it evoked in the woman I was eating. The whole act was insanely erotic. Regardless, I honored my agreeance to do what Kendra said, and stopped.



 



“Tell me Anita, when guys fuck you, what position is your favorite?”



 



“I like it when they fuck me from behind,” I said without needing to think.



 



“You like it in doggy?”



 



“Yes.”



 



“Interesting. Another point for the essay. Why don’t you go and take that office chair from the desk and put it in the middle of the room, back facing towards your bed.”



 



I got up from the floor and did as she instructed, and locked it in place so it wouldn’t swivel.



 



“Climb onto it and lean over the back so you can see your friend.”



 



Again, I complied and put my knees onto it, my arms resting on the top of the back, facing Yasmin who lay on the bed, looking at me with a lustful, excited look.



 



“Taylor, enjoy your red-haired meal.”



 



Taylor didn’t have to be told twice, she leapt up from Kendra’s lap and walked over to my bed where Yas lay, a look in her eye as if she was a lioness about to pounce on her prey. She pulled down the zipper on the side of her skirt and threw it away so that she was now bottomless. Then she reached down and took both of Yasmin’s hands, pulling her up into a seated position on the edge of the bed. Taylor lifted the crop top above her big tits, exposing them both but keeping the top on. Then she grabbed Yas by her red hair and pulled her face to her chest. Yasmin seemed very into it as she wrapped her arms around Taylor’s lower back and brought them closer together as he mouth explored the hills and valleys of Taylor’s generous boobs. Taylor giggled in elation at finally getting some sexual contact from Yas.



 



Kendra, still clothed in her black dress, stood from the bed and made her way over to me. While I was enjoying the sight of Yasmin and Taylor, I was feeling a little exposed in my crouched position on the chair, my bare ass and vagina poking out behind me in a submissive position. She lent down and whispered into my ear.



 



“I want you watch everything my pet will do to your best friend. You and her may have just had sex, but I want you to see the faces Yasmin’s going to make as Taylor fucks her like she’s never been fucked.”



 



I was so fucking hot for Kendra. Her warm breath in my ear and the things she was saying made my pussy tingle in anticipation, my clit throbbing and begging to be stimulated. Yasmin’s hands had wandered south and now played with Taylor’s ass cheeks, coupled with the sight of her red curly hair in her chest made me well and truly ready for round two.



 



Taylor tugged on Yasmin’s hair, pulling her head back so she could lean down and kiss her on the mouth. “I’m going to go down on you, and do things you’re going to enjoy but that you think you shouldn’t enjoy. Give yourself over to them and tell me in great detail how much you like it, and how naughty you are for enjoying it.” Taylor’s smile had disappeared, replaced by a look of determination and seriousness. Yasmin nodded her compliance and Taylor dropped to her knees between Yas’ legs.



 



Taylor used a hand to part Yasmin’s lower lips and got to work with her tongue. At the same moment, I felt Kendra run a finger up my slick cunt and I moaned in approval, begging her to do more.



 



Taylor flicked her tongue in and out of her mouth with impressive speed against Yasmin’s clitoris, attacking it with ferocity.



 



“That feels amazing on my clit,” Yasmin said through a smile.



 



Meanwhile, Kendra’s expert hand got to work behind me while she kissed my shoulder-blades and back. Her fingers explored the full length of my pussy, sliding between the labia and coating them in my wet. She slid her index finger into my vagina and I inhaled sharply at the sensation.



 



As if they were connected psychically, I saw Taylor slip a finger into Yasmin’s hole while she continued to lick her pink pearl, her nose nuzzling the pubic airstrip. Kendra added her middle finger inside me and brought her face back to my ear.



 



“Does it feel good to be fucked like a dog?”



 



“Yes,” I said. Normally I would be offended by the comparison, but it was so fucking hot to give control to Kendra.



 



Yasmin leaned back on her hands, her tiny breasts and rib cage moving with the heavy breaths she was taking. She looked so pretty with her little button nose, cheeks flushed red, small figure and flowing red hair dangling behind her. Regardless of what happened after tonight, I foresaw a lot more steamy nights between her and I.



 



Abruptly, Taylor stopped pumping Yasmin’s snatch and stood up. She took Yas by the shoulders and pushed her onto the bed, so that Yasmin’s head was at the foot end, pointed towards me. Taylor climbed on top, straddling the petite red-head, and lowered herself on top of her, running her hands through Yasmin’s hair and kissing her deeply, her big tits pushing into Yasmin’s small ones. Kendra kept sliding her two fingers in and out of my vagina while I watched their legs entwine and hands explore each other while they kissed passionately, their naked flesh pressing into one another. Yasmin’s hands took each of Taylor’s butt cheeks and squeezed.



 



After a long kiss, Taylor said to Yas, “Roll over onto your tummy so I can get a closer look at that spectacular ass.”



 



Yasmin did so, and rolled over beneath Taylor’s legs, folding her arms in front of her and resting her head on them. Taylor lowered her wet crotch onto Yasmin’s butt, and ground into it slightly as she kissed the back of Yasmin’s neck and shoulders. Behind me, Kendra used her thumb to rub circles around my clit while simultaneously finger-fucking me. It felt really good and my abdominal muscles tightened in response.



 



On my bed, I watched Taylor make her way south down Yasmin’s back with kisses. She arrived at her plump derriere and sat up, looking down at it with admiration, cupping it with her hands.



 



“This part you’re really going to want to watch,” Kendra’s hot breath said into my ear.



 



“Christ your ass really is something else, Yasmin.”



 



Yas giggled at the compliment. “You can call me Yas. I make it a point that anyone who’s about to lick my pussy can use my nickname.”



 



“Oh I’m not going to lick your pussy,” Taylor said.



 



Yas made a puzzled look before Taylor grabbed her by her wide hips and pulled upwards, raising her bottom and forcing her to bring her knees up a little. I watched as Taylor leant down, use her hands to part the crack of Yasmin’s gratuitous booty and extend her tongue into it, licking from the bottom to top, her pink tongue running through the deep valley of Yasmin’s ass. Yasmin’s face turned from puzzled to shock. And when Taylor brought her head back down to her asshole and lick it again, it turned from shock to unexpected pleasure. Taylor let go of Yasmin’s ass cheeks and let them smother the sides of her face while she went to town on Yasmin’s backside.



 



My face was firmly stuck in shock though. I’d almost forgotten about Kendra’s magic hand playing with my pussy at the disbelief in what I was seeing. I had never, ever, done anything with my ass other than what it was intended for. I also couldn’t believe that Yasmin was okay with being rimmed by a woman she’d just met, and yet, she seemed to like it, and did not protest. In fact just the opposite.



 



“Fuck that feels good,” Yasmin said.



 



“Is it naughty?” Taylor said into Yasmin’s bottom.



 



“It’s so fucking dirty,” Yasmin replied. “But your tongue feels so good on my asshole.”



 



“Are you as naughty as your friend?” Kendra asked into my ear.



 



“Oh, I don’t know,” I said, very much hesitant.



 



“Why don’t you ask your friend if she knows.”



 



“Yas,” I said, “Do you think I’d like it if Kendra did… that… to me?”



 



“Oh Ani, you’ve got to. It’s the most amazing feeling. It’s so taboo and hot,” she replied through half-closed eyes and short breaths, she looked as though she was in heaven.



 



“I’ll ask you again,” Kendra said, “Are you as naughty as your friend?”



 



I decided to fight my hesitation. If I didn’t like it then so what? I wouldn’t do it again. The thought of the pleasure principle popped back into my head, reminding me to find immediate sexual gratification in whatever form it took. There didn’t really seem to be a good reason to say no, so instead I replied, “Yes.”



 



“Would you like it if I licked your asshole?”



 



“Yes,” I sighed, as I was suddenly reminded of the sexual stimulation happening to my pussy.



 



Yasmin’s face contorted in ecstasy on the bed. I could barely see Taylor’s face, it was buried deep in Yasmin’s ample ass, digging with her tongue into my best friend’s back door. Kendra’s face moved away from mine and she positioned herself behind me, never stopping her finger-fucking and clit-rubbing. I felt her free hand grab a handful of one of my ass cheeks, and then the thumb of it run up my crack, gliding over my tight, puckered asshole. A moment later there was a much warmer, softer appendage on it; Kendra’s tongue. She ran it in a circle around the rim of my hole with her slippery tongue, before flattening it and giving a slow, purposeful lick over it. I have to admit, it did feel pretty fucking amazing. Together with her hand working my pussy and the sheer naughtiness of the whole situation, I felt like I was on another plane of existence.



 



The sensual goddess licked over and over again while Taylor did the same to my best friend. Both of us moaning in pleasure at the feeling of having our asses serviced. If we were in the oral stage before, we had definitely progressed to the anal stage now. My head briefly fell down onto the back of the chair before I forced myself to raise it, wanting to watch everything that Yasmin did. The familiar feeling of a rising orgasm could be felt in my loins.



 



Yasmin’s sharp moans started to become louder and louder as she took her head off her arms and instead propped herself up on her shoulders. I could see Taylor’s arm pumping mechanically and could only assume she was fingering Yas the same as Kendra was doing to me.



 



“Yes, that feels so good, keep fingering me,” she confirmed my suspicions. “Oh god your tongue is so good on my ass, please put it in me. Christ Ani, I can’t wait to do this to you.”



 



Taylor seemed to oblige as Yasmin’s speech was cut off and her mouth made a O shape, her brow creased and eyebrows raised as Taylor’s tongue penetrated her hole. Behind me, Kendra seemed to be trying to do the same thing, but not quite succeeding as my butt was clamped shut, I was still not quite sure how to react to the alien sensation and had not really relaxed. Undeterred, she probed my butthole over and over until I made a conscious effort to relax it, and her tongue slithered in with relative ease, filling the walls of the inside of my ass.



 



“Holy shit!” I exclaimed, and Yasmin laughed as if she was saying ‘I know, right!?’



 



I watched Taylor reach up with her free hand and pull Yasmin’s hair, making sure she didn’t look away from me. I imagined Yasmin was enjoy seeing Kendra behind me as much as I was seeing Taylor behind her. We were going to cum at the same time again, only this time it was with sexual deviants behind us. And this time it was me to arrive first.



 



The orgasm was like two bombs going off. First, one in my pussy, one I was familiar with, yet slightly different. It emanated from the spot that Kendra was rubbing inside my vagina, still clitoral in origin, but more intense. It went off like a hand grenade, causing a chain reaction in my asshole that was definitely unfamiliar to me. If part one of my orgasm was a grenade, this was a nuclear fucking bomb. I felt my ass contract around Kendra’s tongue and she pulled it out, but continued to lick with great speed. I could feel my glutes vibrating and hear the sounds my wet pussy made to Kendra’s hand as my cum spilled out. My eyes would have rolled back into my head if wasn’t so determined to watch Yasmin cum too.



 



Her experience looked similar to mine. She let out an almighty groan and tried to drive her head down, but Taylor’s firm grasp of her hair prevented it. She pushed her fat rear as hard as she could into Taylor’s face, begging for just an eighth of an inch more tongue to be inside her ass. Her ass cheeks jiggled against Taylor’s face, before her back arched forward and brought her groin back down into the bed, causing it to pull away from Taylor’s tongue, which seemed to act like a ripcord and make Taylor groan again as a second wave hit her. Taylor let go of her hair and withdrew from her cunt, mercifully letting her collapse to the bed, prone. She lay there facing downwards, her fabulous butt jiggling sporadically as aftershocks made their way through her. I similarly collapsed over the back of the chair, completely spent.



 



“Come here Taylor,” Kendra said. “I want to taste our new little redhead friend’s ass on your tongue.”



 



Taylor climbed off the bed and met Kendra in the middle of the room. They embraced, exchanging flavors with their mouths while Yasmin and I collected ourselves.



 



“Not too long now, girls,” Kendra said. “I need my turn.”



 



Yasmin wearily picked herself up from the bed, and I slid off the chair. We both went to the pair of lesbians making out in the middle of my room, the goddess in the black dress surrounded by three of her naked good girls. Taylor reached around behind her and undid the zip down the back of her dress, exposing her lovely, olive-skinned back with a bra strap running across it. Without pausing from kissing Taylor, Kendra slid her arms out of her sleeves and pushed the dress down to the floor. She was pantiless, and stood there wearing only her bra. I could only see the back of her, but it was a lovely view. Her ass was large and round, although not quite as big as Yasmins. However, it was firmer, tighter, and held in place perfectly, the result of good genes and some hours at the gym. I began kissing her neck and shoulders while Yasmin finished the job and undid Kendra’s bra, which fell to the ground. Kendra did a half turn and gave Yas and I the full view of the front of her body. Her gorgeous, heavy breasts that were perfectly round with puffy pink nipple on them, the outline of her abdominal muscles visible on her taut stomach, her wide hips and delta of trimmed, neat pubic hair adorning her pelvis. She really was one of the most stunning women I’d ever seen. Curvaceous, attractive and in charge. The idea of being one of her good girls on a more permanent basis was seeming more appealing by the minute.



 



“My breasts require attention, girls.”



 



We didn’t need to be told twice. Yasmin and I each took one of her boobs and covered them in saliva with kisses and licks. Taylor kissed her neck from behind and her hands explored Kendra’s lower half, running over her hips and short bush.



 



Kendra placed her palm on the top of my head and pushed me down to my knees. I was apparently the chosen one to lick her pussy first, which I was quite pleased about. Kendra made her stance wider, opening her legs for me and granting access to the treasures within. I placed my hands on each of her legs and leaned in with my tongue extended, making contact with her delicious snatch, my third for the night. Her nectar tasted as womanly as I would expect from someone like Kendra. As I enveloped her whole clit in my mouth, it activated my taste buds and stung my nostrils which were buried in her pubes. I heard her sigh above me and the feeling of pleasing Kendra filled me with elation and satisfaction.



 



I continued to play with her clit as much as I could, it was about the only area I could attend to in our current position. It was engorged with desire, I can’t imagine how she’d gone through the whole night without having cum yet. Although from the sounds of it that was part of the fun for her, giving her girls pleasure before she got hers, teasing herself with the sexual acts she would make her subjects perform on one another. I loved every moment of eating her flower, satiated by her fragrant sex and filled with confidence as I made her moan.



 



“Yasmin, I desperately want to kiss your friend, but unfortunately leave me pussy unattended. Be a good girl and see to that.” Kendra instructed.



 



Yas accepted Kendra’s invitation and practically pushed me out of the way to get her turn at eating her out. I giggled to myself at her eagerness and stood up, complying to Kendra and kissing her without first wiping my chin. Her own cum spread around her mouth while I kissed her, dripping down onto her chest. She moaned softly into my mouth at the feeling of Yasmin licking her, and Taylor’s hand which now played with her bosom. The three of us determined to give us much pleasure to our mistress as possible.



 



“Taylor, honey, go and sit on Anita’s bed head. My mouth will be with you shortly.”



 



Taylor nearly jumped in excitement, and scurried off to my bed, where she positioned herself atop my bed head, legs spread wide.



 



“I hope you picked up some pointers on how to eat a girls ass properly,” Kendra said to me. “You got to experience it first hand from an expert while watching another, so I have high expectations. I’m going to go and lick Taylor’s sexy little pussy on all fours. I’ll trust you know what you have to do.”



 



Kendra removed herself from Yasmin’s begging mouth and climbed onto my bed. Yasmin’s head followed her in disappointment that she couldn’t continue the cunilingus. Kendra did exactly as she said and on her hands and knees, delved into Taylor’s smooth snatch. Taylor’s lips pursed and eyes narrowed at the feeling. And I made my way over to them.



 



I positioned myself the same as Kendra, on my hands and knees, my feet dangling over the edge of the bed, Kendra’s round ass, pink slit and pretty little brown pucker filling my field of vision. For an act I considered lewd and uninviting not even an hour ago, I was keen to taste Kendra’s asshole. I’d found myself loving the different flavors of pussy, and had sampled four in one night, counting my own. I couldn’t think of anything I’d rather do in this moment than to lick this amazing woman’s ass.



 



And so I did. I placed my face into the crack of her open rear, feeling the warmth of her cheeks against my own, and put the tip of my tongue onto her hole’s opening. It was more of a salty taste, reminding me of olives. It was in stark contrast to the sweet flavors I’d been lapping up all night in my friends’ groins. I liked it. It was different, in a good way. I slowly licked Kendra’s asshole and ran the tip of my tongue around the outside of it to confirm. I definitely liked it. My licks grew more confident, as I remembered what Kendra’s tongue had done to my ass, and tried to recreate it.



 



The memories brought back a familiar feeling in my own ass, and I longed to feel them again. Apparently I not only had some major lesbian tendencies in me, but also some anal desires as well. Freud would have a field day with this night! Fortunately for me, the longing for a tongue on my ass was soon relieved, as I felt a warm tongue that could only be Yasmin’s on it.



 



Yasmin must have been feeling a little left out, and luckily for her, she didn’t have to wait long to fulfil her desire to eat my ass. She took the opportunity of my ass dangling over the edge of the bed, walked over to it, and due to her shortness, barely even had to lean over to have perfect access to my little brown star.



 



The train of lesbians must have been something to behold. Taylor on the bed head, having her pussy eaten by an expert tongue, Kendra on all fours having her ass eaten by me, who was similarly in her favorite doggystyle position having my ass eaten by the small, red-haired woman standing at the end of the bed.



 



I believe the sight was quite special for Taylor, who had the perfect vantage point to watch the rimming from her position atop the bed head, and I heard the sounds of her cumming, slightly rocking the bed with her uncontrollable movements. This set off a chain reaction in Kendra, whose asshole opened up as the rest of her body tensed, and I seized the opportunity to insert my tongue inside of her, like she had done to me. The rim of her hole throbbed against my tongue, contracting and relaxing at a rapid rate, my tongue being forced out one moment and then sucked back in the next. Kendra made a terrific scream, muffled by Taylor’s gash. Yas chose that moment to wrap her arms around my thighs, lift them slightly off the bed and bury her face as deep as she could into my ass, her whole mouth around my opening, and as her tongue pressed into it, she shook her head left and right, completely devouring my butt and setting off the next link in the chain reaction, me.



 



The three of us came spectacularly. Only Yasmin didn’t, although I suspect she didn’t mind. We all collapsed in a heap on the bed and Yas crawled up and snuggled my shoulder while we composed ourselves. The four of us in a naked heap. Our pussies tingling in afterglow, our asses in a state of complete satisfaction, the nectar of four women’s pussies and one ass running down the back of my throat. It was quite the night of self discovery.



 



Yas waxed her pubes the following morning.



 



We got an A on our assignment.



 



THE END



 



 



Thank you for reading! If you enjoyed Kendra unlocking the lesbian and anal desires of young college women, consider reading the next story in the
 My Dormant Desires
 anthology series, and keep an eye out for the accounts of other sexy women being seduced by her in the future.



 




My Dormant Desires: Spotting a Lesbian




 



Brooke hoisted herself into the captain’s chair and faced us again. Her thin, straight body suspended in the air while she rested her weight on her forearms. She crossed one foot over the ankle of the other and with her long, sexy legs she raised them straight out in front of her, tensing her abs as she did so.



 



It was the single sexiest thing I’d ever seen. Brooke wasn’t shredded by any means, but she was toned to perfection in a way that retained her femininity while still looking fit as hell. The way her abs crunched as she brought her legs up, the slight grimace her face would make at the effort, the bead of sweat that ran down between her firm tits, the slight peak of pink pussy that I could see when her legs were at the top of her crunch, and the distinct w shape of her ass below her. Watching her work on her body without clothes on was everything I’d ever secretly hoped it would be.



 



I felt Kendra’s hands tugging at the bottom of my halter top and I raised my arms without resistance so she could slide it over my head, joining her blonde sex toy in nakedness, more and more willing to comply with every passing minute of this erotic evening. She leaned over the back of the chair and played with both of my breasts this time, softly drawing concentric circles around my areola as she slowly made her way inwards towards my nipples.



 



 




Game Changers: Pressing All Her Buttons




 



I pulled on the knot to tighten it and looked to Zoe for signs that it was too much, but she didn’t flinch. She just let her hair fall down over her back again, remaining faced away from me. I could see her petite form, her lovely bare back that led down to her cute little bum, which had eaten so much of her pink panties by this point that it closer resembled a thong. This was the first time I was really aroused by the female form, and it was my best friend’s body. Her small, firm ass was particularly inviting to me, and I felt the desire to want to put my face between it and rim her the same way she’d done to me.



 



“Zoe will bend over for you now, Abby, and you will remove her panties and stuff them in her mouth,”
 the video game instructed.



 



Jesus, Zoe’s fantasy was dirty. She did as she was told and bent over onto all fours, I did as I was told and took her panties down, under her knees and over her feet. She turned her head to the side and looked at me out of the corner of her eye as she opened her mouth, her face begging me to do it. So I did, I bunched up her sexy little pink panties and stuffed them into her open mouth, gagging her. She moaned a sigh of thanks as she breathed through her nose.



 



“Remember, she licked your asshole, don’t neglect hers.”



 



This was the instruction I was waiting for.



 




The Turquoise Dress: A View From the Rear




 



It was time. We were both ready for Jamie’s asshole to be eaten. I made my way back up to her butt and she arched it upwards a little for me. Her cheeks spread just enough that I could see her cute little butthole staring back at me from between them. It looked wonderful. I’d never thought I’d describe an asshole as cute but that’s exactly what it was. I finally did what I wanted to back in the club and pressed my face between her plump ass cheeks. I felt the warmth of them against the cheeks of my face as I extended my tongue and did a short lick up the middle, tasting her hole briefly, as if to test the waters.



 



As soon as I did it I felt her muscles relax and she let out another of her cute little squeals. One of her legs kicked up a little bit reflexively against the inside of my thigh. The taste of her ass was what I should have expected, but for some reason didn’t. Nicole had told me it was kind of like licking a penny and that seemed accurate. It wasn’t unpleasant, but it wasn’t delicious like licking her pussy was. And yet, for some reason I absolutely loved doing it. I’m not sure if it was because it was so naughty, or if it was because of the pleasure it obviously caused her, but I wanted to keep doing it.
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