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Brine-scented air filled the wind of that early September day as the sounds of cascading waves emanated from below while Lilly and Kendra descended the cliff-cut stairs down to the shore. The waning days of summer were burning to a close and time had grown ripe for the final jubilation before bidding farewell to the sun over the oncoming dreariness of winter. Lilly watched as the bright afternoon sunlight glinted through Kendra’s blonde hair casting iridescent sparkles which cascaded against the crystal blue sky. Her hair flew in the sweet-scented breeze, and fluttered against her broad, powerful shoulders, which she held back to display her impressive, large breasts. These she kept barely covered by a scandalously slender pink string bikini top. Lilly meekly walked behind with her arms crossed demurely in front carrying their large beach-bag as she wore a simple, navy-blue one-piece suit as Kendra strutted up front sashaying her wide powerful hips which bore nothing more than a thin string of pink directly down her butt-crack to serve as covering for her behind with little more than a thin, little pink triangle to cover her front.

“Is that suit quite appropriate?” Lilly muttered to herself as her eyes reviewed Kendra’s sensual flesh.

“Appropriate? Lilly, this is a lido. What do you wear to swim?” Kendra looked over her shoulder at Lilly letting her gold-framed sunglasses glint in the light.

Lilly’s face blushed with crimson embarrassment as they stepped through the iron gated fence around the squat cinderblock bathhouse. An expanse of cement cut swarthy straight to the edge of the ocean at Devon’s Shoalstone Pool. At first one would suspect madness to see a perfectly rectangular pool mounted in cement barely separated from the waves of the English Channel by less than a meter as it sat along the rocky shoreline, but it served as a brilliant piece pre-war construction whose design of constant aqueous refreshment by tidal collection obviated any need for expensive pumps, chemicals, or other short-supplied components. Other than the occasional, distant thud of the particularly loud mortar shelling on the other side of the English Channel, little else served to indicate the existence of the United Queendom’s never-ending conquest to spread modern ideas to the continental through the ever-reticent France. The formerly bright blue and green paint-markings A few dozen women and two or three men lounged about on Cabana-styled deck chairs while a nearby commissary offered up fried white-fish sandwiches, boiled carrots, beans on toast, and steamed potatoes. Two children, a boy and a girl, ran along the pool’s edge squealing at one another occasionally stopping to splash one another with water as part of their attacks. In due course, the girl managed to catch the boy and pin him to the ground. He writhed playfully as she reached her hand down between his legs pantomiming grabbing at his crotch shouting “I beat you in the sex war and now I cut your bullocks off. They’re mine now and I won’t give them back!” She ran off giggling holding his imaginary balls in her hand over her head as he played along writhing and pretending to whimper on the concrete saying “My bullocks are gone! My bullocks are gone!” He stopped suddenly and leapt to his feet saying, “that means I’m a big-boy now!” before scampering off.

Lilly watched the spectacle for a moment before muttering “they keep teaching history at younger and younger ages these days.”

“Here” Kendra commanded.

Lilly looked to see that Kendra stood alongside a couple of cabana chairs. Kendra put her hands on her hips and spread her legs open in a powerful pose as Lilly quietly set about the task of setting up the chairs occasionally stealing glances at Kendra’s round, sensual buttocks, firm ripe breasts, and smooth, perfect skin. Every single part of Kendra quietly reminded Lilly why she was the dominant girl as Lilly frowned at her own less-than-impressive body wondering what cruel trick of puberty had robbed her of the chance to be gorgeous. Lilly sighed reminding her that it was pure luck which had landed her in the same dorm as Kendra and even more fortuitous that such a beauty would take notice of Lilly and allow her to be a friend despite Lilly’s clear lack of qualifications.

As soon as Lilly had finished spreading the towels, Kendra turned to her, and a smile spread across her broad face which crinkled her pert little upturned nose. She said “good girl” before sliding her sensual body down across the towel that Lilly had just laid out for her. Lilly’s hands shook and her belly felt strange at Kendra’s words. Something about the way Kendra called her “good girl” whenever she did something proper always made Lilly feel slightly funny and left strange dampness in her panties. Lilly sat down on the chair next to Kendra letting her eyes trace the sweet curves of her beautiful friend as waves crashed in the background and children chattered.

“I don’t mean to complain but, why are we here?” Lilly asked quietly. Kendra rolled her head over casually to look at her saying “you are here to carry my stuff and splash about in the water like a child. I, on the other hand, I’m here for Derrick Hunter.”

“Derrick Hunter?” Lilly asked in surprise.

Kendra nodded saying “you may go swim, if you like. I’m going to stay right here by the entrance.”

“But whose Derrick?”

“He’s out of your league, that’s who he is.” Kendra replied with a sinister chuckle.

“You’re dressed this way to impress… a boy?” Lilly hissed the words quietly glancing about to make sure no one heard her. Kendra pouted and said “feeling extra-revolutionary today, are we? Care to turn me over as a weak-willed woman?”

“No. It’s just… won’t you get in trouble for…”

“For what? I’m a grown-ass adult. Those desperate-for-population bitches up in parliament did away with those stupid maternity licenses late last year. Now any woman of age can have a baby whenever she wants. Besides, boys can be lots of fun, for those of us who are woman enough to handle them. I learned that back in class once upon a time. I could tell you a story about princess Clarissa sucking off my classmate before my teacher castrated him in front of a bunch of us topless girls, but you wouldn’t believe me anyhow, so I won’t bother.”

“Wait! Did that actually happen?” Lilly asked in shock.

Kendra chuckled saying, “I believe the words you are looking for are ‘thank you for taking me along to a beach-side vacation, Kendra.’”

Lilly bowed her head saying, “thank you for taking me to a beach-side vacation, Kendra.”

“You’re quite welcome. It’s not every college first-year who gets the privilege of carrying my stuff. You should feel lucky that I bothered to even pay attention to a scrimpy little piece of useless fluff like yourself.”

“I do.”

“Good girl.” Kendra replied back and a familiar quiver tickled Lilly’s belly.

“Kendra?” Lilly said.

“Yes?”

“Have you ever considered a bird?”

“Aren’t you a thirsty little bitch? Getting wet for me now, are we? Well, I hardly blame you. It’s rare for me to enter a room without driving more than half the people in it mad with desire.”

“No… it’s not that… it’s just…uh…”

Kendra laughed at her sinisterly before continuing “How about we make a deal? I’ll let you leave peacefully to go for a swim. In exchange, you won’t have to finish that sentence you’re choking on. Sound fair?”

Lilly swallowed hard. Part of her hated the condescension but another felt grateful to be released from committing a ghastly verbal confession to Kendra while yet another trembled with forbidden pleasure at Kendra’s abuse.

“Thank you.” Lilly muttered out weakly before rising to her feet.

“Go on, little girl, get your toes wet. I want my barely clad body to be the first thing Derrick sees as he enters.” Kendra replied.

Merciful August lent warmth to the waters as Lilly slowly lowered herself into the brine pool. More people had come to lounge than to swim and, save for an old woman, the two kids from before, and a listless-looking teenage boy curled up near one corner, Lilly had the pool all to herself. Warm salty water embraced her slender body as she treaded through it slowly feeling the cool rush of delight flow across her skin as the sun and wind kissed her face and hair. No illusion of technique or stroke managed its way to her form as she combined breaststroke with a whatever stroke keeping her head well out and above the water. She heard the boy whimper and so she swam over to him. He stared at her approaching him the way a caged animal looks at its hunter and answered her “are you quite well?” with a “please don’t hurt me.”

Lilly cocked her head slightly aside to his words as he clung to the corner edge of the pool cowering as much as anyone could in the water. “I’m not going to hurt you. You quite understand?” she replied quietly.

The boy nodded saying “sorry. I just… I got cut last month and… I feel… vulnerable.”

“Oh.” Lilly replied quietly. The boy nodded towards an older couple snoozing on a pair of cabana chairs saying “at least my parents were kind enough to take me on a beach holiday to take my mind off what I lost. But… well…” The boy stared past Lilly and she glanced over her shoulder to see Kendra posing provocatively on the cabana chair with one leg bent up and one arm swung sensually up over her head letting her soft, delicious breasts spill off her chest turned slightly towards the opening gate. He shook his head and continued “seeing your friend up there reminds me of things that I used to feel. But all I feel now when I see a girl like that is terror. I’m scared of what she might do to me.”

Lilly scoffed lightly saying “Come off it now, Kendra is harmless.”

The boy looked at Lilly closely and her smile fell under his distant, bitter gaze. He gave her the same caged, distrusting stare that someone who knows true pain and loss can produce. “Please… just stay away from me. I don’t even know why you’re approaching me. I never did anything to hurt you.”

Lilly gasped in bewilderment saying sputtering “I was just being friendly… but… well…” She hung her head sullenly and continued “I’ll leave you alone.”

As Lilly swam away, she thought she heard the boy whisper a sullen and heartless “thank you” but the sound muted itself within the crashing waves of the surf. Lilly looked back over to Kendra pondering if the stronger, sexier girl truly was actually dangerous. Sure, she knew Kendra to occasionally be tough sometimes, but typically that was due to mistakes Lilly had made or some other perfectly logical reason. Besides, it’s not like Kendra ever did anything to physically harm Lilly. Lilly shook her head as she began swimming laps feeling the cool water slip across her skin. It didn’t do well to think poorly of Kendra, a girl who immediately commanded respect and envy the moment she stepped into a room. Lilly surely couldn’t have taken a trip to the beach herself. It had been years since Lilly’s parents had taken her, then as a little girl, out for such a vacation. Despite having almost nineteen years to her name, Lilly didn’t feel quite proper as an adult yet and a part of her still yearned for care and supervision. Even though Kendra was barely three years her senior, Lilly felt oddly endeared to her same in much the same manner as a child feels the longing sense of duty to a teacher or babysitter.

Salty waves splashed Lilly’s face as she finally conjured the fortitude to put her head down for a proper stroke. Something about the weight, the force, the slipperiness of the water created a sensation the likes of which Lilly could not place any words to. The fact that the water touched every part of her at once, from her toes to her breasts to her tummy, thighs… nothing was off-limits to the water she floated within simultaneously made her feel violated and invigorated. Strange sensations that anything could happen as she flutter-kicked along wearing a skin-tight one-piece suit in full view of at least a dozen strangers… and Kendra herself. Of course, the days of girls portraying demure fright at the prospect of a boy seeing their body were gone, the same as the days when all boys would keep their testicles well into adulthood.

Lilly fantasized about what it would be like to have been one of those girls in the past. Swimming in a place such as this with powerful, horny men leering at her vulnerable and nearly naked body. She imagined what it would be like to let their eyes trace along the small crevasse between her breasts and the curves of her buttocks while she swam. Her heart fluttered at the concept that she could never devise what they were thinking when they looked at her, be it cherishing her as potential wife material or contemplating how much ether would be needed to put her under so they could steal those treasured body parts of hers and utilize them to satisfy their perverse delights. As she approached the stonework wall, a shadow fell over her vision which could not be accounted for by any cloud or motion of the sun. Rather, a burly, muscular young man wearing outlandish, Hawaiian-floral print board shorts stood on the edge with his legs spread and the sun at his back.

Shock filled Lilly at his appearance such that she gulped the seawater she swam in and breached the surface sputtering and coughing. She had to wipe away the salt from her eyes to see him more clearly as he smiled down at her.

Her eyes traced along the muscular legs up to his shorts, along his chiseled abs and firm shoulders before she looked up into his face.

“Hello there.” He said with a smug little grin.

Lilly blinked in shock and looked around pondering if she had somehow been teleported back in time. The same menagerie of children, cowed-looking weakling men, and bored women still or played amongst the Cabana chairs. Out of the corner of her eye she spied Kendra glaring in her direction.

The man spoke up again “I don’t think I’ve seen you here before. Your first time in Devon?”

“Uhh… um… yes.” Lilly stammered out meekly looking back up at him feeling very small and insignificant. He crouched down and Lilly’s eyes traced along the flesh of his legs as it briefly flashed into view beneath the board shorts. He then proceeded to put his hands down and swing his legs over the ledge, dangling them into the pool in front of her as he sat on the edge of it. “Do you quite fancy it so far?”

“It’s… uh… good. I mean… a lovely swim… right?” Lilly whimpered out as her mind reeled from the inexplicable reality facing her.

“Ah, where are my manners. Derrick Hunter, at your service.” He said sticking out a muscular hand. Lilly weekly slid her fingers into him feeling as if he could break every bone in her body if he wanted to. She weakly replied “Lilly Bailey” as she felt his warm fingers wrap around her hand. In that powerful moment she sensed every essence of her body melt into a puddle of vulnerable weakness and her heart raced at what this powerful man could do to her. Her eyes traced along his muscles and the fine hairs on his body as well as the forbidden bulge within his shorts. Fear of him splitting her little body open and sucking out what sweet little juices she had to offer filled her mind while a congruous desire for him to do exactly that to her filled her womanhood. Her heart pounded and her pussy quivered in a way that not even Kendra’s spoken ‘good girl’ could create within her.

Lilly nearly yelped as Derrick pulled her hand up to his mouth and kissed the back of it. Her eyes widened and warmth spread through her body as her mouth fell open at the feeling of his lips gracing her fingers. He said to her “Lilly Bailey, sounds pretty, saying your name almost sounds like singing a song.”

“Derrick… that’s the man Kendra was talking about.” Lilly whispered to herself absentmindedly.

“What did you say?” Derrick asked as he returned her hand.

Lilly composed herself and continued “Thank you. Uh… I think you’re here for my friend though, right?”

“Friend?”

Lilly looked over her shoulder saying “Kendra. I think you know her.”

Derrick looked up to see Kendra looking over her glasses at him with a sizzling stare on her face while her barely covered body sprawled suggestively open across the chair. “Can’t say that I quite recognize her.”

“Oh, but she said she was expecting to meet you here.”

“Interesting. Would be a fair bet that I would be here on any decent weekend. It is my favorite lido, after all. I’m not one to judge but it seems your friend is dressed to impress. I don’t suppose her outfit has anything to do with my passing the paternity exams.”

“Paternity exams!?” Lilly nearly shouted in surprise.

Derrick gave her a crooked little smile saying, “she wouldn’t be the first, you know.”

“You… you… have the power to give girls babies.” Lilly stammered as she wrapped one arm around her waist and raised the other to her mouth in shock.

Derrick laughed in a good-natured manner. “’Power to give girls babies’ well, I suppose that’s one way to put it. A simpler way is to say I still have my bullocks. One set of organs and all the birds of England flock to me. Haven’t settled with one yet, though. I’m holding out for ‘Mrs. Right,’ that is.”

Lilly’s face flushed angrily as she quivered in terror, “I… I… I never met an unmarried man with his balls intact.”  She backed away slightly saying, “It’s an honor to meet you. One I don’t deserve. you’re a very important person and I shouldn’t be wasting your time. I’m quite sorry.”

“Apologize for nothing. It’s nice to meet a new person. Especially a pleasant young woman such as yourself.”

“NO!” Lilly shouted before remembering their public location and glancing around nervously to see if her outburst had roused any ire. Mercifully no one seemed to care, save for Kendra who watched them intently. Lilly said, “I’m not pretty enough to talk to a man with balls.”

“Pish, who told you that you weren’t pretty enough to talk to a man with balls?”

“Can you not see for yourself how plain I am? I’m not woman enough to handle a real man, that’s what Kendra says at least. She’s the one you want. She’s powerful and sexy, unlike me.”

Derrick raised his eyebrows and asked, “do you know what you need?”

“what?”

“Self-confidence.”

Lilly bowed her head saying “Thank you. I’ll see if I can find that later. Meanwhile, I shouldn’t be talking to a boy with balls. I’ll go now. Do talk to Kendra. I’m sure she can treat you the way a man like you deserves to be treated by a woman. She’s older and prettier than me. She would be a good mother for your babies.” With these words, Lilly flashed away swimming as fast as she could to escape the embarrassing escapade which had been her discussion with Derrick.

Clouds drifted overhead as Lilly floated in the middle of the pool lying face up. She mockingly said to herself “’she would be a good mother for your babies?’ Did I really say that to him? Bloody fucking hell, who even talks like that? See, Lilly, this is why you shouldn’t talk to boys. You’re too fucking stupid to keep your god damn mouth shut.” The sun dappled sweet rays of glistening radiance upon Lilly’s flesh as she poured poisonous pity into her own heart. “Kendra takes you on a fucking vacation and this is how you treat her? By being a worthless fucking slag in front of that beautiful, balled boy?” Lilly’s face contorted and her body tensed dragging her downward to sink. For a moment she contemplated letting herself sink, romantically sacrifice her sad little body and too-stupid-to-survive mind to the self-same ocean water which had swallowed untold thousands of brave, powerful sailors to Davy Jones’s locker. Perhaps Kendra would get another chance to seduce Derrick at her funeral. At least the two of them would have some common story, as traumatic and shocking as it may be, to tie them together. Lilly contemplated Kendra whispering a quiet ‘thank you’ to her own gravestone as she rubbed her swollen belly filled to the brim with Derrick’s offspring. These romantic thoughts entertained Lilly’s self-depreciating mind until the salty water sucked into her nostrils burning every millimeter of delicate sinusoidal flesh and reminding her that death by drowning hurts like hell. She sputtered and gasped splaying out and swinging her body forward such that she tread water upright once again briefly before placing her feet down to find the bottom of the pool at a place where she could just barely reach on her tippy toes. She reviewed the chairs and poolside to see that many people had left. Gone were the children and the hapless, cut boy. Gone too was Derrick and…

Kendra?

Lilly’s eyes went wide with fear as she contemplated whether Kendra had finally grown sick of her stupidity and flat out left her there to find her own way home. Perhaps she had succeeded with Derrick after all, and that skinny little bikini now lay crumpled on the floor while Kendra lay gloriously bare naked and sprawled open panting in exuberant exultation while Derrick plowed her fanny letting her feel the singular rarity of a man’s powerful balls slapping sweetly against her taint with every desperate thrust. By now Kendra probably had her eyes rolled back in her head and her tongue lulling out from her gaped-open jaw as all hope of human thought or dignity lay sacrificed at the altar of fertile pleasure and she could do nothing but tremble in orgasm as Derrick filled her body with millions of ardent, swimming sperm ready to swell her to pregnancy at the drop of an egg.

Lilly spun around to check if indeed Kendra was gone as this sexual fantasy played out in her mind. She hoped that maybe Kendra would tell her all about it after it was done and maybe even let her see her belly to feel if it was larger and firmer than before or maybe get a chance to witness the deliciously powerful, stretched out pussy which had hosted the firm and powerful cock. Maybe, if Lilly was an especially good girl, Kendra might even let her have a lick of her leaking pussy so that Lilly may for the first time in her life discover what a boy tastes like even if she can never have one of her own. Lilly’s fantasies crashed to a halt as she saw Kendra lounging against the far wall in the pool. No one but the two of them occupied the pool as a few elderly women napped on Cabana chairs at the other end of the pool while a worker for the concessions stand read a book on female supremacy.

Lilly swam slowly over to Kendra who had a distant stare on her face.

“Kendra?” Lilly asked softly.

“Come here.” Kendra commanded as her eyes narrowed on Lilly.

Lilly swam close. Before she could react, Kendra reached out and grabbed her pulling her small body in close. Kendra brought a knee up between Lilly’s legs and slid a hand into the small of Lilly’s back. Lilly gasped in fear, but Kendra slid her long, powerful smooth leg back and forth between Lilly’s thighs bringing warm, delicious sensations with the touch. At the same moment, she pressed in on the small of Lilly’s back forcing Lilly to lean forward slightly in a sensually submissive pose. Lilly felt Kendra’s warm leg working its way back and forth against her labial lips ushering forth warm pleasure as it went. She felt the nearness of Kendra’s beautiful, powerful body, with her breasts close enough to not just admire but even touch. Unable to stop herself from pitching forward, Lilly pressed her hands against Kendra’s shoulders to brace herself and the two girls stared intimately into each other’s eyes filled with both vengeance and confusion, respectively.

“Kendra, what are you doing to me?” Lilly whispered as her body shuddered.

“You look like you’re enjoying yourself.” Kendra replied evenly, belaying none of her internal thoughts.

Lilly shuddered as a whimpering moan exited her lips. She felt Kendra reach her hand in underneath and firm, sweet fingers slip in beneath the hem of her swimsuit quickly finding their way to her swollen clit caressing it deliciously creating ripples of warmth and pleasure which shook Lilly to her core. She felt like a girl gripped in the tendrils of the most beautiful octopus as Kendra held her close pleasuring her from both the sensual pressure of her knee and the explosive tickle of her finger.

“Wh—what—why…are you?” Lilly panted out before Kendra spoke up whispering into her ear “Shhh… this is your castration, Lilly.”

“My… castration?”

“A pathetic little girl like you doesn’t deserve to have a womanhood. I’m going to make you cum all over my pretty little knee. Then I’m going to ram it into your pelvic bone so hard that you’ll never be able to have sex again.”

Lilly whimpered and began to sob as her body continued convulsing in delicious orgasm.

“Please, don’t.”

“Oh, you don’t want me to? Then float away. That’s all you have to do.” Kendra taunted as she released her grasp of Lilly’s back making it clear that Lilly could escape if she wanted too. A redoubling of Kendra’s delightful strumming on Lilly’s clitoris, however, denigrated the ‘if she wanted too’ part of that premise to near oblivion. Unable to drag her pleasured body away from the danger, Lilly submissively sat there atop the knee which would soon break her womanhood as she shivered in pleasure.

“Why?” Lilly whimpered out.

“Derrick is mine. Not yours.”

“I didn’t… mean…. To talk to him. Please….” Lilly panted back.

“It’s time for you to stop pretending to be a woman. Boys our age get castrated when they don’t deserve to breed and it’s time you got castrated too. I know you’re pathetically lezzy for me.”

“Can I be yours?” Lilly pleaded.

“Be my what?”

“Can I be your good girl?” Lilly whispered.

Kendra pouted and replied “I have standards, Lilly. You actually think that the fingers and tongue of a sad little piece of trash like you can compete against a boy with balls? God, you’re fucking stupid and ugly. Lucky for you, I’m nice enough to let you have one last orgasm before I break your pathetic little womanhood on my kneecap. I’m going to shatter all your woman parts, so you never forget that you’re nothing more than a pathetic thing ever again.”

“But…” Lilly protested.

“Are you going to keep asking stupid questions or enjoy the last orgasm you’ll ever experience in life?”

Lilly leaned her head against Kendra’s shoulder feeling the warmth of the powerful girl’s large breasts almost pressing against her face. She continued to shudder as her legs grew weak with lost control.

“I asked you a question. Answer it.” Kendra prompted.

“Enjoy my last orgasm.” Lilly whimpered back.

“Good girl.” Kendra replied.

“You’re… right… I don’t deserve to be a woman. You’re a real woman… I’m still just a little girl… I’ll never be a real woman.”

Lilly whimpered as she nuzzled her head into Kendra’s shoulder. “I’ll take care of making sure you’re never a woman. We gave that boy one last good time before taking his balls back in class and I’m going to give you one last good time before crushing your pussy. Any last requests for your pussy while you still have it?”

“Can I suckle your breasts?” Lilly whispered.

Kendra thought about this for a second before replying “I suppose you can. No one is watching and it will mute your screams of pleasure and pain.” Kendra answered slipping her bikini over slightly on her left breast revealing rippled little pink areolas and a soft nipple. Lilly knelt in and brought her nipple into her mouth lapping at the deliciously smooth morsel and with her tongue as she brought up a hand to cup and caress Kendra’s warm, bountiful breast.

“Mmmhmm… eager. At least you get to have the breasts of a real woman in your mouth for a bit, God knows you never grew any of your own. Feel that smooth, powerful warmth, see that delicious, firm skin. This is what the chest of a real woman looks like. Something that neither man nor lesbian, could ever resist.” Kendra purred into Lilly’s ear as Lilly continued massaging and suckling at her breast. “Do you like it? The experience of getting fucked by a real woman, that is?” Kendra asked. Lilly nodded and looked up at her. Kendra’s lips parted lightly in a sinister smile as she continued “you see now how you can never be like me. It’s an honor for you to even be this close to my beauty. You know you can never have breasts like this, I’m simply a superior woman. Don’t worry, sweet Lilly, once I’m done fucking and breaking you, I’ll give Derrick a go at this body of mine. Without your scrawny and pathetic ass blocking his line of sight of me, I’ll be swimming in his sperm in no time as Mrs. Hunter. I’ll be sharing this gorgeous powerful body of mine with him every night to rail me balls deep as we discover new and exciting ways for him to fuck me. You get the privilege of being their first so drink it up, little Lilly. Enjoy these gorgeous, massive breasts of mine and soak in the truth that your sad little ass could never hope to compete.”

Lilly whimpered and shuddered as Kendra redoubled her massage of Lilly’s clit. Kendra wriggled two fingers around the edge and inside of Lilly’s pussy bouncing them in with a knock of her knee bringing muffled gasps of pleasure from Lilly’s lips as they lay sealed against the larger girl’s breast. Lilly released Kendra’s nipple from her mouth and gasped with a shudder. “Good girl, cum all on the knee that’s going to neuter your sad little body while you hold onto the breasts of a real woman.” Lilly clung onto Kendra’s warm, full breasts unable to resist her innate, submissive desire to give her body over to the beautiful, powerful girl. The world seemed to slow around them, and the water felt thick as honey as Lilly spiraled into the most deliciously sweet sensation she had ever experienced in her life. It was only by Kendra’s arm holding her in place that Lilly managed to keep from falling off her knee as her body convulsed outside of her control. The wind blew sweetly through her hair as firm, powerful fingers invaded her pussy and massaged her clit swelling pleasure and desire with their every stroke as Kendra expertly opened Lilly’s body open and poured seductive pleasure into the girl. Lilly whimpered and moaned as Kendra whispered into her ear “let it go, little one.”  With those words, Lilly lost all control as her body exploded in pleasure. She plunged her face deep into Kendra’s warm, soft breasts not to drink in the pleasure of their sensuality but to muffle her screams of orgasm as her body jerked about maniacally on top of Kendra’s knee as pleasure shot through her like electricity. For almost a solid minute, she hung there in the air of existential delight with every thought of her past, present, or future muted to oblivious as her body danced in hedonistic pleasure mindless of its price or implication. On the other side of the orgasmic mountain, she had just climbed lay a steep cliff and reality began gnawing away at the delight the moment the pleasure started to subside. Mercifully, Kendra let Lilly ride this part of the orgasm as well, slowly devolving into minor shudders of aftershocks which trembled Lilly’s legs from time to time before Kendra slickly pulled her fingers out from Lilly’s pussy leaving a languid sensation of hollow expectation in their wake.

Lilly pulled her head back and panted a bit against Kendra’s chest.

“Be a good little girl, hold onto me tight and say, ‘goodbye womanhood.’ Don’t you dare try to protect yourself, or I’ll hurt you even worse.” Kendra commanded.

Lilly adjusted her grip as Kendra slipped her bikini top back over her nipple. Lilly felt Kendra’s knee leave from between her thighs and descend to between her knees. A tear trickled down Lilly’s cheek as she whispered, “goodbye womanhood.”

Every ounce of pleasure she had just experienced found itself replaced with agony as Kendra drove her kneecap hard into Lilly’s pussy. Lilly pressed her lips against Kendra’s shoulder to press the screams of pain back into her mouth. As soon as the kick was over, Kendra brought Lilly in close for a warm hug. Some broken, strange part of Lilly wished she could die right there and somehow just become a part of Kendra, leave the awkward, pathetic little flat-chested creature she had been behind to drown in the pool and live on as part of Kendra. Pain spread from Lilly’s crotch through her chest and breathing felt nearly impossible. She knew she was done swimming for the day and, mercifully, Kendra carried her broken little body back over to the entry stairs and helped her up and out from the pool. A part of Lilly felt disappointed while another felt grateful that their exit from the water, with herself clearly limping and leaning on Kendra for support, didn’t even manage to raise an eyebrow from the bored concessions worker or elderly people. Kendra took her back over to their chairs saying “you’re done swimming for the day. Go to the locker room and change back into your normal clothing.” Kendra spoke in an oddly stilted voice. Whatever passion she may have either felt or faked while bringing Lilly to orgasm had now disappeared and she spoke to Lilly in a flat, robotic tone of dismissive condensation. Any illusion of a relationship, after such a brutal act, had been lost.

Bag in hand, Lilly staggered over towards the pool house while Kendra posed suggestively on the Cabana chair. What had been an easy climb down before now felt like a hike up Everest as every time Lilly shifted her hips to put one foot or the other up one stair-step excruciating pain spread like wildfire through her aching crotch. Clinging to the handrail and pulling herself up one step at a time, Lilly managed an agonizingly slow ascent. She whimpered and cried as she went, not just with the pain but with spiraling thoughts. Had it been worth it? Sure, she got sexually pleasured by Kendra but now her pussy burned in torment. Would her pussy be bleeding when she took off her bathing suit? Was this really the end of her ability to have children, or even ever have sex again at all? Part of Lilly wanted to hate Kendra for what she had done to her, but another part recognized that. it was still Lilly’s fault. She could have floated away but instead she stayed and let Kendra hurt her. Still, why would Kendra do this at all? Surely Derrick had no real interest in Lilly, probably just being polite. Was Kendra that determined to take any and every girl out as a threat? Even if Lilly probably didn’t deserve to have her womanhood, being as weak and pathetic as she was, did she truly deserve to have it broken so painfully? Couldn’t Kendra have let Lilly live on as a woman who owns a bunch of cats or something? These thoughts filled Lilly’s mind with conflicted pain while the damage to her pussy filled her body with singular excruciating agony.

After what felt like an eternity, she finally cleared the final step and proceeded on the flat and level. She could not, however, get very far. No amount of obedience could make up for the fact that her brutalized body desperately needed to stop moving so it could heal and rest. Lilly spied a nearby outcropping against the cliff which would serve to block her from view of passersby. Lilly limped over and spread out a blanket from the bag onto the ground. “I’ll just lie here… just until I can heal up and rest up enough to make it to the pool house…” She muttered as she slowly knelt, then felt to her hands and knees, before finally lying her body down across the towel groaning like an arthritic grandmother getting into bed. She lay there breathing heavily trying to fight back against the pain which spread throughout her body.

Dappled sunlight sprinkled down across Lilly’s face and body as she lay there panting in exhaustion and pain. Her eyes wondered over across the sea-spray and the sky. Overhead fluffy white clouds harassed her as bitterness grew within her heart. Here she lay with her pussy aching in agony while those arrogant clouds floated by feeling no pain at all. Lilly surveyed her surroundings a bit more securing firm assertion that she lay well out of view from any sane person who would follow the sea-winding path. Slowly, she slid her thumbs under the stretched crotch piece of her bathing suit lifting the fabric away from her aching vagina and gasping in relief as she did so.

“Why did she do that to me?” Lilly muttered. With distance from Kendra and a renewed vigor of thought the various implications of what had just happened started to trickle through her mind. “I wasn’t a threat to her. I wasn’t anything. Why would she hurt me?” Lilly gritted her teeth as she sucked back a sob muttering to herself “why take me with her if she only planned to hurt me?” Lilly shook her head as she pressed pensive fingers against her pussy wincing slightly. Despite the fresh stab of pain, she could already tell that the damage seemed less than she initially anticipated. Pulling her fingers away and holding them up to inspect them indicated that no blood was coming from her womanhood. “At least the water slowed her leg down a bit.” Lilly grumbled. She snorted continuing “but she really wanted to destroy me, take away my sex and force me to live a life without any sex or how for reproduction at all.” Lilly knelt her head and looked across her body where she had pulled the bottom of her suit over to the side to reveal her pussy. Other than being a little red and tender, it seemed to have survived the worst of the abuse quite well. “God damn her. After everything I did for her. I thought I…” Lilly pursed her lips and trailed off bitterly before continuing “I was an idiot. I thought it would be easier to get a bird than a boy, but that fucking bitch would never love me. Still, she could have just said ‘no’ and sent me away. Why did she try to break my womanhood and destroy my sex? God damn it.”

“You want a hand with that?” The male voice called from behind her, and Lilly craned her head. Derrick stood over her with a leering grin. He knelt by her head and looked across her body where she still held her suit out away from her pussy lips. She watched in silent awe as he reached across her body stopping his hand just short of her pussy and laying it warmly on her belly. She felt his thumb gently caress her belly button which brought forth desire in the damaged parts of her body. He whispered his deep and husky voice into her ear as he spoke “Shhh… I saw you earlier and I couldn’t stop staring. I’m not going to do anything to hurt you, but your body has been calling out to me all day and I can’t stop thinking about you.”

Lilly asked slowly in surprise “You… actually… want me?”

Derrick continued “since the moment I laid eyes on you.”

Cognitive dissonance tormented Lilly for a moment bringing her mind to the edge of snapping from the conflicting realities of her plain ugliness and the powerful man who wanted her. Derrick shifted his weight and placed another hand warmly on her shoulder sliding his thumb beneath the hem of her suit strap just above the rise of her breast bringing her attention back to the reality at hand as opposed to the reality in her mind.

She had already been broken by the woman who pleasured her.

She really did have nothing left to lose.

Lilly swallowed hard and summoned up all her courage to whisper back “I could use some help from a man.”

Derrick almost purred deep and sensual into her ear as he continued “Oh, I like that, Lilly. There’s that self-confidence I hoped you could have earlier. I’ve been waiting to hear you say that. I know this is a ballsy move on my part. One scream from your lips and I would end up on the table for castration.”

“I won’t scream, and you can do whatever you want with my body, but I want something in return.”

“You are asking for something in return for sex with a boy with balls?” Derrick gasped in surprise. Lilly twisted her neck to look up at him but saw his shocked expression before she continued in a determined voice “you said you couldn’t stop thinking about me.” Derrick scoffed saying “sure but, you don’t really have any negotiation leverage here, girl. I can just walk off and have a dozen bitches flock all over me at the snap of a finger. What makes you so confident that I’ll trade something with you for your body?”

Lilly licked her lips and thought about this for a moment before replying “Let’s just say that I’m making a ballsy move too.”

Derrick’s eyebrows went up before a smile spread across his face and he continued, “looks like we’re both feeling brave today. Quite right there, Lilly, what are you wanting in exchange for your sweet little body?”

“Revenge.”

Derrick cocked his head and frowned saying “that sounds ominous. Revenge on who?”

“You know that Kendra girl I told you about?”

“Quite, the pick-me girl pretending to be casual while flaunting about nearly naked?”

“She… kicked me.”

“Kicked you?”

Lilly nodded down towards her crotch.

“Why on earth would she kick you?”

“Because I talked to you.”

“Who is she, your fucking mom? Or the bloody police? Who does she think she is to think that she has right to kick you for talking to me?”

“She was trying to break my womanhood so I couldn’t have sex.”

“Bloody hell.” Derrick gasped in surprise.

Lilly continued “she said it was time for me to get castrated, like a boy gets castrated, so I don’t distract you by pretending to be woman enough to handle a man with his balls.”

“I knew something seemed off about that girl. She’s bloody fucking mental.”

Lilly’s spirit wavered as doubt crept into her mind, “What if she’s right though? What if I’m not woman enough to handle a man with balls? What if I am too scrawny and weak to please a man. What am I doing? I shouldn’t be wasting your time haggling over my body at all. I’m not worthy of a man’s fancy.”

“Has it dawned on you to let a man decide whether or not you can please him instead of a jealous psycho?”

Lilly bit her lower lip and looked up at him. “Ummm… it didn’t.”

Derrick flashed her a winning smile and said “How about we meet half-way on our bargain. Let me have my way with your sweet body. If I decide that you’re good at pleasuring a man, then I’ll help you get revenge on that psycho who tried to break your fanny. If not, then I’ll just move on and let you handle her yourself. Sound fair?”

“Quite.”
 

Lilly watched in awe as Derrick’s hand slid up across her smooth suit pressing warm fingers against the skin-tight fabric. At the same time, his other hand began working down the strap holding the suit over her shoulder.

“It’s too bad I’m still sore, though. It will probably hurt like hell, but I’ll do my best to keep quiet while you take me.”

“Shhh… no, girl, no… I won’t hurt you, understand?” Lilly felt her suit peel away from her shoulders and down her chest revealing her breasts which felt vulnerable and exposed to Derrick. He slid around in front of her, and she leaned up a bit to help him slide her suit down across her body before leaning back and wrapping an arm over her breasts as she gingerly lifted her hips letting him slide her suit clean off from her body. Her heart pounded in terror and excitement as he stripped her completely naked. Twin voices spoke within her mind, the girl part of her told her that she shouldn’t be naked in front of a stranger while the woman part of her told her to pull down Derrick’s suit. Between the two, her conflict drove her to demurely cover her pussy with one hand while holding an arm across her breasts but lying back down exactly where she had been quiet and unmoving.

Derrick twisted his lips at her as he saw this and he set aside her swimsuit “First time?” He asked. Lilly nodded. Derrick nodded saying “you’ve never even had sex with another woman?”

“No.”

Derrick stepped over her with his legs straddling across her bared midsection. She felt the gentle press of his big toes against her sides as she looked skyward at him. He appeared almost godlike and powerful in her vision, even though she knew he was simply a man naturally built with no surgical modifications. He dropped to his knees and knelt on her. She felt the coarse fabric of his trunks brush lightly against her bare belly and arm which she still held protectively over herself. She felt the promising warmth of his closeness and whimpered at both the threat and the promise he presented to her. She stared into his face vainly yearning to gain a glimpse of her future and took hope in a complete absence of malice. He leaned in close to her, eye to eye, face to face and he whispered “it’s okay to be scared the first time. Just relax. I was just joking with you before, okay? No matter how you do, I’m totally going to help you get revenge.” She watched his hand draw near to her face and she stared at it pensively not sure if he was going to stick his fingers down her throat or slap her. Neither came, instead she felt his fingers wrap gently around the side of her face piercing sweetly into the folds of her hair as his thumb traced a reassuring caress across her cheek. She looked up from his hand into his empathetic eyes as he said “you didn’t deserve to be hurt like this. I hope you know that. I hope you don’t blame yourself.”

In the face of his emotional reassurance, Lilly could conjure nothing but honesty as she whispered back “I’m trying not to blame myself… but I still do.” Derrick frowned slightly at this and said “well, maybe getting some revenge will help you feel better. We’ve got some time before that, though.”

He leaned back a bit and continued “We’ll go slower than what I just did. I didn’t realize when I stripped you that a girl as gorgeous as yourself could still be a virgin. You can cover yourself with your hands until you feel comfortable enough to release them. For now, have you ever kissed a boy?”

“no.”

“think you can quite manage it?”

“I hope so.” Lilly breathily whispered in reply.

Derrick tipped his head in and kissed Lilly sweetly on the lips with a thin, soft kiss. He leaned back slightly and asked “First kiss from a boy. Did it make you feel like screaming for help? Do you want to get me into deep trouble, make me suffer for stripping and kissing you?”

“No.”

Derrick’s smile spread across his face “glad to hear you’re not as revolutionary as I feared. They always told me that physical intimacy fills women with unquenchable rage towards the man who initiates it against her. I’m glad to see you’re controlling it well.”

“I don’t feel any rage towards you at all.” Lilly replied sweetly.

“Really?”

“Yeah.”

“Ready to continue exploring?”

“Yes.”

Derrick leaned in and they shared another kiss. This time, Lilly mustered her courage to actually kiss back feeling his lips play along her own. She closed her eyes still feeling a sense of awe and wonderment that this was actually happening. Part of her pondered if perhaps she had just passed out from the pain and maybe she hallucinated Derrick kissing her, that sounded like the kind of pathetic thing that she would do. She felt Derrick softly open her mouth with his own and her eyes widened in surprise as he slid his tongue into her mouth. Her mind panicked as she first thought of how disgustingly unsanitary hosting another person’s tongue in her mouth must be. She quelled the terror by reminding herself that this was probably something normal that couples did during sex, and she had managed to live life too introverted to know such things. Clearly, he knew what he was doing and so far, he had held true to his promise to not hurt her. She felt a warm hand wrap around her shoulder and a strange sense of ease began to feel her body as she sensed that he was stabilizing her, holding her in place less she float away on a cloud of self-doubt and anxiety. The feeling that a man had her exactly where he wanted her both terrified and thrilled her. She knew her body could take no more abuse than what it had already received and, yet something about Derrick gave her a sense of trust… no, not quite trust. Rather a sense of submission. Some primitive part in the far back of her mind told her that giving a man anything he wants would guarantee her own success. The odd image of the first caveman to grab a hapless and terrified woman. Lilly imagined the girl screaming and flailing vainly as the powerful, apex predator gripped her tight. No amount of cleverness or strength could save her, but the instinctual abandonment of self, which led her to accept defeat, cease her struggles, spread her legs, and achieve reproductive success ensured that she would get everything she wanted in life by giving up everything of herself.

She moaned lightly as he continued to kiss her deep and passionate. As his tongue left her mouth, she looked up into his eyes which smiled back down at her. Lilly contemplated whether it truly was enough to merely submit. She was, after all, securing a powerful, muscular man to avenge her sore pussy. Tentatively, she pressed her tongue into Derrick’s mouth ready to retract it back the moment he gagged and asked her what the bloody hell she thought she was doing. This did not happen. Instead, Lilly felt his lips and tongue caress her own in a sweet massage which made her whole body feel warm and tingly. She shuddered at the implication that a part of her body now penetrated inside of a man with balls. After an eternity of sensual kissing, Derrick broke the kiss and leaned back saying “wow.”

Lilly gasped and replied “quite…uh…I hope I did okay.”

“quite…quite amazing.” Derrick panted back with a broad smile.
 

Lilly looked down across her body and back up at Derrick. Slowly, and intentionally, she pulled her left arm away from her breasts feeling the sea-breeze air dance along the flesh of her sensitive nipples. “Thank you for letting me go at my own pace. Please, be gentle with me.” Lilly looked down across her own body and continued “I’m sorry my breasts aren’t…uh… as pretty and large as other girls. I hope you don’t mind.”

“They’re beautiful.” Derrick said marveling at her chest. She felt him shift and warm hands cup her breasts inside firm fingers as Derrick grabbed hold of her chest. She shuddered lightly as his fingers grazed along the sensitive sides of her breasts before he swept his thumbs sweetly across her nipples bringing a groan from her mouth. “Sweet and perfectly sized. Do you mind if I suckle them?”

Lilly silently nodded as a shuddering pant ran through her body. She watched in awe as Derrick dipped his head to her chest and groaned lightly as the warm, sensual touch of his lips against her left nipple. She sighed longingly as he toyed with it sliding her delicate little flesh across his tongue feeling tiny little prickles of sharpness from his teeth lightly rubbing against the top of it providing the perfect offset of pleasure and pain. She groaned and set her head back saying, “I can’t believe this is really happening.” She looked down at where Derrick suckled on her breast, and he looked up at her letting go of the mouthful of her nipple that he had been sucking on.

“I never imagined any man would ever want me this way.” Lilly whispered to him. She shook her head and said, “I never imagined anything like this could ever happen.”

“You don’t have to imagine.”

Lilly leaned her head back and sighed. Was it really happening? Surely, she had passed beyond any portent of a ‘dream’ by now but the inkling suspicion that this was all part of some grand, cruel hoax started to formulate in her mind. If, for no other reason, than events this amazing simply don’t happen in real life. She snapped her head back up and said to Derrick as he turned his attention to suckling on her right nipple “This is real, right? Please, if this is a setup to trick me or something just tell me now. If you’re just planning to spring some wretched trap on me, for the love of mercy, just tell me now. I’ve suffered so much today already. I can’t handle any more.”

“Why would you think my desire wasn’t real?” Derrick asked before blowing a cooling breeze from his lips across her wet nipple spreading delicious tingles of cold ecstasy across her breast.

“You’re out of my league. No man would ever want me. This has to be some kind of trick.”

“And who told you this?”

“Kendra.”

“The same Kendra who broke your pussy?”

Lilly swallowed hard and held her silence. Derrick sat back up and ran a caressing hand along her cheek saying, “maybe you shouldn’t give the loudest voice in your life over to the person who cares for you the least.”

Lilly pursed her lips and said “that’s… surprisingly helpful advice.”

Derrick smiled and said “thanks. How are you feeling about bringing that pussy out to play?”

Lilly gritted her teeth and Derrick sensed her trepidation as he continued “I’m not going to penetrate you. At least, not while you’re still sore. all I’m hoping is that you’ll let me kiss the boo-boos that girl left on your womanhood to make it feel better.”

Lilly nodded silently and slowly slid her hand away from her crotch. “I hope it’s okay.” Lilly whispered lightly.

“Quite perfect.” Derrick replied as he ran the back of his knuckles through Lilly neatly trimmed pubic hair before softly caressing her outer lips. Lilly winced and groaned lightly in pain.

“God damn that jealous little girl who sought to break such an amazing pussy.” Derrick grumbled before he slid further back and took hold of Lilly’s legs. Slowly, he spread them apart asking “quite alright?” to Lilly. She nodded and clenched her jaw feeling the muscles she had been holding tense in pain up to that point begin to stretch out and loosen. He took up a position crouching between Lilly’s legs and she watched as he knelt. There would be no hiding this time. There would be no kissing of lips, playing of breasts, covering of pussy. Lilly had lost every last vestige of demure protection as a man with balls now stared straight into the core of her sexual being which lay bare and devoid of any protection whatsoever. The fact that he could easily land her in agony, and potentially the hospital, with a single punch to her exposed, vulnerable womanhood fluttered through her mind and she gasped in terror as she felt a touch against her outer lips. It was no hand, however, rather that of a tongue and she looked down to see the top of his head shifting back and forth lightly against her crotch before her mind registered the delicious sensation of his tongue lapping sweetly at her clit.

She gasped and cried out breathlessly “you’re licking my vagina!?” She felt his lips plant a parting kiss on her sore and sensitive womanhood before he raised up and said “yes.” Lilly trembled and gagged back before asking in a halting and terrified voice, “but…you’re licking the same place where I pee… aren’t you disgusted by it?”

Derrick shrugged nonchalantly and replied, “does it feel disgusting to you?”

“No. It feels… wonderful.” Lilly admitted slowly both to Derrick and herself. Derrick replied “maybe its best if you don’t think about it too much then. Your body is so deliciously sexy. It’s making me hard.”

“Hard?”

“You want to see?”

Lilly pursed her lips and unable to give voice to shamefully unspoken desires, she nodded. Derrick stood over her and she watched as he brought his hands to the waistband of his shorts. After a bit of untying, he lowered them down slowly. Lilly watched in amazement as the veiny shaft slid into view followed by a smooth, purple head which sprung upward with surprising motion the moment the hem of the shorts passed clean across it. Lilly gasped and jumped back a bit in terror for a moment before recomposing herself and looking at his cock more analytically. Her face contorted in sadness as she said, “damn it.”

“That was not the response I was expecting.” Derrick replied with a confused scowl.

Lilly shook her head saying “I had no idea it would be so big. It’s too long, I… I have no idea how that could fit inside me. Maybe if I was healthy, but not like this. I’m so sorry.”

“Well, there’s ways we can have sex without me getting inside you here.” Derrick said kneeling back down and caressing his fingers over Lilly’s sore pussy.

“What’s that?”

“Have you ever heard of sixty-nine?”

“The number before seventy?”

Derrick rolled his eyes and said “I kneel over you, upside down. I lick your pussy while you suckle my cock.”

“That’s… that’s deranged? Who comes up with this stuff?”

“People who have sex. So how about it? Are you in?”

Lilly took a deep breath to steel her nerve as she replied, “you promise to help me get revenge?”

“Absolutely.”

“Go ahead then.”

Lilly watched in jarring dynamics as first Derrick’s knee then his hairy thighs came into view. She felt his knees resting on the towel on either side of her head as his curly leg hairs lightly tickled her cheeks. His long, flopping dick slid into place directly in front of her and she felt his warm, hairy chest press comfortingly against her belly. She felt his hands pull her legs open a bit before he folded them over her thighs propping himself up on top of her womanhood. That same, wonderful sensation of his licking returned to her pussy bringing forth a sigh from her mouth. Impatiently, he wiggled his hips causing the cock in front of her face to sway back and forth. Lilly took hold of it in her hand and inspected it closely noting the difference between top and bottom of the cock with the ripe purple tip upturned lightly into a pert little curve which terminated in a tiny pair of lips around his bellend. A hair flesh sack containing two ripe balls pulsated and shifted in front of her eyes. Only one word could cross Lilly’s mind in that instant…

Alien…

Seriously, no part of what she beheld looked like it belonged on a human being. Humans are smooth fleshed with a pair of labial lips around a pussy. Not equipped with this gangly misarrangement of external equipment. A fresh array of licking brought forth warm, delicious sensation tickling its way up her belly. The feminine urge to submit to him tickled at the back of her mind and in that she dug deep to find courage to partake in the meal he had requested of her. Rather than seeing logic or even desire in the act of putting his cock into her mouth, Lilly focused her mind on his craving.

He wanted her to do this to him… that meant…

He wanted her.

Whatever he asked her to do didn’t have to make sense. Obviously suckling on such deranged, external equipment made no sense whatsoever but, it was his to ask and her duty to submit her body over to him in obedience to his pleasure. These thoughts ran through her mind as she gingerly wrapped fingers around the menacing looking cock and anxiously gave it a little peck of a kiss. This brought a soft grunt from his lips down near her pussy and Lilly licked her lips trying to gauge the flavor of the mind-breaking insanity she had encountered.

Very little flavor presented itself at all save for the soft, musky smell of a man and the faintest glimmer of salt from the seawater he had been swimming in.

Braver now, she stuck out her tongue and licked across the squiggly little flesh along the bottom of the shaft bringing forth an issuance of desirous moans from his mouth far below. Lilly’s eyebrows went up. Had he enjoyed that? Did she just pleasure a man?

Lilly opened her mouth wide and slid the firm, ripe head of his cock into her mouth feeling the pulse of his blood flow swell against her lips while the smooth head of his cock danced along her tongue. No mistake could be made now as she felt him quit his licking of her pussy and his legs shuddered in delight sending forth an earthquake of flexing flesh along either side of her face. A smile spread across her face as much as one could smile with their mouth full. This, she now decided, was quite manageable and she set about bobbing her head back and forth feeling his cock thrust sweetly in between her jaws before retracting back out again. His body shook with pleasure, and she busied herself so much with this delightful little activity that she nearly forgot about his licking of her clit. Indeed, she yearned to ask him to stop so that she could properly focus on only one thing at a time rather than be split in twain between the warm sensation in her mouth and the wet sensation against her pussy such as it was.

Lilly felt her pussy grow wet and knew that her body experienced pleasure all of its own as she curiously reached up to wrap her fingers around his surprisingly taught, and firm shaft before letting her lithe hands explore further gently cupping the pair of warm testicles feeling them flex and stretch between her fingers. In truth, the entire alien apparatus seemed entrancingly informative, more so than sexually appealing outright, if nothing else save for its utterly inexplicable appearance and arrangement. His balls tightened in her hand and, somehow, his cock began to taste saltier. This confused Lilly as she figured she must have licked all the sea-salt off the shaft by now but sure enough, the flavor was there. With a few more thrusts, he quit his licking of her pussy all together and she felt him collapse the full weight of the front half of his body across her thighs as he groaned loudly in pleasure panting along as he went. The tip of his cock swelled to immense proportions threatening to stretch out her aching little jaw muscles however, in that moment, irregular spurting came pulsating fresh saltiness into her mouth. Was that… cum?

Lilly shivered as she contemplated old, half-listened too biology lessons. Was he squirting his sperm into her mouth? Did he intend for her to drink it or do something with it? What was she supposed to do? Unable to easily turn her head aside sandwiched between his legs such as she was, she gulped down at the onslaught of cum drinking down the sticky, salty goo praying the entire time that such a biologically intricate vehicle of reproduction wasn’t poisonous to eat.

“Oh, my god, that was fucking incredible!” Derrick gasped out with panting delight.

“Did I do good?” Lilly asked gasping for breath and choking back a little bit of his cum.

“Very. It’s your turn now, girl.” Derrick said as he redoubled his efforts on licking Lilly’s pussy. It felt nice but not quite… well… like it was going anywhere.

“Derrick?”

“yeah?”

“I don’t think it’s working.”

“Huh?”

“I mean it feels good but also… I’m still sore…I uh…don’t think I can…”

“Hey, hey… it’s okay.” Derrick said. Lilly saw blue sky once again as he shifted about before his head swung into view.

“At least, not right now.” Lilly muttered sadly.

Derrick sighed at her sadly and she felt his hand begin to fondle her breasts again idly as he asked “what you did felt amazing. I want to do something nice for you.”

Lilly squinted at him and said “revenge?”

“Where is that worthless little bitch?” Kendra muttered as she mounted the stairs. Already the sun set low on the horizon and the seaside grew desolate around her. Kendra lowered her sunglasses and scanned the area looking for Lilly before grumpily harumphing saying “little skank probably walked back to town on her own. Good riddance but bloody waste of a good bikini on a wretchedly man-less holiday. If only I could have caught Derrick’s eye…”

“You look lost, little girl.” A deep voice spoke from behind her.

Kendra felt her jaw fall open and a flutter in her belly as she slowly turned around to see Derrick standing there with his hands on his hips. Her voice quavered lightly as she forced her voice to stammer out “I may be lost…”

She slanted her shoulder lightly letting a strap of her bikini slide down lightly as she let the towel wrapped about her waist fall away bringing the pale, sweet flesh of her hips come into view. She continued in a deeper, seductive voice, “…but I’m no little girl.”

A cocky little sneer spread across Derrick’s lips “I can see that.” He stepped in close to her and Kendra trembled for a moment letting her cocky guard down. “You’re quite beautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Did you dress like this to impress the angry old slags and the pint-sized pip-squeaks who frequent this lido?”

Kendra felt the warmth of his body so close to her own. Her hand desired to reach out and touch the rippled muscles along his abs. Unable to find mental fortitude for a cool, “No.”

To Kendra’s shock, Derrick reached out and ran a caressing finger sensually along her shoulder right where her bikini strap had slid down. Dangerously, it slid sweetly to the swell of her breast but proceeded no further as his hand dangled breathlessly on the edge of sexuality.

“Who were you hoping to impress with this outfit?”

Kendra blushed brightly and whispered back “you.”

“Really?”

Kendra nodded meekly.

Derrick slid his hand back and gently brushed the back of his fingers against her cheek asking, “are you afraid of what your revolutionary old mum might think with you impressing a boy?”

A sinister smile spread across Kendra’s face as she replied “no.”

Derrick growled softly and sensually making Kendra’s arms feel heavy and her pussy feel damp. He leaned in close and said, “are you afraid to discover what a man might do to you if he is impressed… or are you excited?”

“Excited.”

“Ohh… I like that answer. Do you want to be my good little girl and submit your sweet little body to me like women used to do in the olden days?”

Kendra trembled as her breath came in ragged pants. This was proceeding much, much faster than she had anticipated and her mind reeled both with terror of pregnancy and the climactic yearning for the love of a man. She stood silent for a while trembling there next to his gaze. Derrick afforded her no such mercy as to leave her dangling in the space of indecision for long as he continued “Or should I treat you like the modern, asexual woman that you are, and respectfully leave you alone while I go find someone else to howl pleasure into the night air with?”

“NO!” Kendra shouted the word crashing loud in Derrick’s ear and causing even her to snap back in shock a bit.

She continued softly “don’t leave.” She bit her lower lip and tried to put on a cool act as she continued “I’ll be a good girl for you tonight. Just… don’t leave…” She stepped in closer to him letting her warm, ample breasts press against his chest as she continued “ever. I promise on everything that I am, I’ll make it worth your while to stay.”

“That’s a big promise from a little girl.”

“Oh, I’m not a little girl. I’m your good girl.”

“Lovely.”

Kendra looked up and down the deserted street which lay gilded in the dying light of the setting sun. “So, should we go to your place or…?” She asked.

“I got a sexier idea.”

“Quite?”

“Quite. See that outcropping back there?”

Kendra peered in the direction to which he pointed and scrunched her nose. “Outside… in public?”

“Do you see any public?”

“I suppose not. Still, a bit scandalous, don’t you think?”

“Oh, quite sorry. I thought you were a full-grown woman brave enough to try new things, but it seems you’re just a scared little girl. Perhaps you should go home and ask your mom if you can sleep next to her tonight.”

He smiled broadly as Kendra frowned as his insult and he continued “besides, what’s sex without a little bit of danger to keep it spicy and interesting.”

“Well, you’re quite the expert, I suppose.” Kendra muttered in a defeated tone.

“And you’re quite my good girl…you suppose?”

Kendra forced a smile and said “quite.” She knew her position felt tenuous, so she reached down and grabbed Derrick’s hand up in her own feeling his thick, powerful fingers interlace with hers. “Take me where you want me. Just don’t leave me behind.”

Kendra found the area already prepared with a blanket laid out across the grass along with a few stakes driven into the ground. Kendra squinted at this but, after Derrick’s last reprimand, didn’t dare point this out. “Here you go, good girl. How about you start your new life of satisfying my every sexual need by giving me a kiss?”

Kendra felt herself bodily pulled into Derrick and the warm hairs on his chest tickled her smooth skin as she cocked her head to the side interlocking lips with the man. As they kissed, she weakly opened her hand letting her towel fall to the ground nearby the spot where she would soon be losing her virginity. She felt his warm, powerful hands wrap around her shoulders and she shuddered as she felt his thighs press against her own and something long, thick, and powerful poke desirously against her lower belly from between his legs. Her heart leapt and her mind raced as she contemplated that she now felt his cock, the very same cock which would soon skewer her open and prove that she knew exactly how to handle a man. She couldn’t wait to tell the other girls back at Uni about what happened to her tonight and watch them drool with envy.

Derrick’s hands came down and as they did, firm thumbs hooked under the straps of her bikini pulling these down as their lips played. Kendra closed her eyes as, although the burning red sun setting across the sea-scape horizon beyond them provided an incredibly romantic scene, she wanted to focus on what she felt instead. His hands slid around behind her as she felt her breasts compress against her chest. Her heart pounded as she felt him untie the stretchy straps. She was about to be topless in front of a man… well… again. She had been topless in front of that doomed boy back in the day, but that felt different, somehow, the fact that he was about to be castrated and her own muddied memories of fainting at the sight of his blood blocked out the sexuality of the day. This felt completely different. No strapped down boy and a princess barking orders at her, here a man with balls slipped her top off so he could pleasure himself with her swollen, ripe, sensitive breasts. A twinge of self-consciousness floated through her mind as she folded her arms in slightly letting him slide her bikini straps over her elbows and forearms as the thin strip of protective cloth fell free from her body. Her naked breasts now pressed against the chest of a man and Kendra sighed at the sensation. She felt Derrick break the kiss and she gasped as he said “mmhmm… you do have nice, sweet breasts. Do you have any plans for these body-parts tonight, my good girl, or can I play with them?”

“They’re yours.” Kendra gasped out. Warm hands cupped her breasts from below puddling the sensitive flesh up into the warm palm of Derrick’s hands. He tipped his head to the side and Kendra winced at the initially wet sensation of his lips and tongue suckling in her left nipple before sighing in pleasure as he caressed her tit sexually. A strange yearning, an intrusive and illogical desire filled her mind in that she imagined herself lactating with the ever-powerful Derrick sweetly drinking the milk of nourishment straight from her body. Such thoughts were ridiculous, however, as she would have to give birth for her breasts to produce milk and yet the desire to actually feed him from her breast made her eyes roll back in her head and brought languid sighs to her mouth.

He broke the suckle saying “Nice, let’s see what else you have to offer me tonight.” His hand slid across her belly bringing electric, almost tickling sensation with it as his coarse hands caressed deliciously across her flesh. Soon, her ultimate prize lay discovered as she felt his firm fingers press beneath the hem of her bikini bottoms. His middle finger caressed her clit, and she moaned loudly nearly dropping to her knees and clinging onto Derrick for support.

“There’s a good girl.” Derrick purred into her ear. She felt him untie the strap on the side of her bikini bottom and slide the last vestiges of cloth away leaving her soft, naked body open to the sea-warmed breezes of the evening air. “Time to go down.” He said as he lowered Kendra to her knees in front of him. “A real woman knows what she is supposed to do when she’s like this.” He said as he untied his shorts letting his cock fly out free. With no hesitation, Kendra caught it in her mouth and wrapped her fingers around the firm, powerful shaft bobbing her head back and forth suckling on his cock. Derrick groaned saying “you do know how to be a good girl.”

Kendra released his cock and looked up into his face as she licked his head before replying, “I got some practice once.” Derrick grinned at he saying “I can tell. Blowjobs are nice but it’s not what I want tonight. Not when I have a naked babe like you to spread out on the ground.”

Kendra shivered and gave his cock a parting kiss before lying back and spreading her arms and legs open saying “I’m open for you, and so incredibly wet.”

She closed her eyes expecting to be sweetly pierced by the most delicious tool ever ascribed to man and yet the sensation did not come. Rather a grabbing of her wrist followed by a wrapping of cloth about it. She opened her eyes and snapped up looking at Derrick as he tied her wrist down to a stake asking, “what the bloody hell are you doing?”

“Making things more interesting. A good little girl like you should have no problem submitting.”

“You like tying women up?”

“You don’t?” Derrick asked with an odd chuckle.

“I suppose it’s okay as long as you are here with me.” Kendra said as she lay back down stretching herself out once more. She felt him step around to her feet and begin tying these as well to stakes holding her sprawled open in a sensual pose across the blanket on the ground. “Do you like seeing me tied up?” Kendra asked.

“Quite. You look brilliant in bondage.”

Kendra gave a nervous little chuckle and continued “I’ve never done anything tied up before.”

“First time for everything.” Derrick replied as he finished tying down her last wrist. He then knelt next to her with a band of cloth in his hands. Kendra watched as the band came down over her eyes and a smile spread across her face “blindfolding me too?”

“what would you want to see?”

“Your cock.”


“Oh, that you’ll just have to feel.” 

Kendra moaned and trembled at the thought. She gave a few provisional tugs as the ropes sensing, slightly to her dismay, that they held her fast. Her heart raced but she quelled her fears in reminding herself that a man with balls was tying her up. She would soon be exploring the depths of lustful pleasures with this powerful creature and, given she played her cards right, find herself on easy street for the rest of her life living off his income. She leaned her head up feeling him tie the blindfold into a knot behind her head just low enough that she could rest her head back. Oddly enough, she felt one last piece of rolled cloth fill in behind her neck. She felt fingers followed by cloth caress her cheek as she heard Derrick’s husky voice whisper into her ear “can’t have you waking up the neighbors with your screams, quite understand?”

“Do you think I’ll scream much?”

“Quite a bit.”

“Oh, Derrick. I’m looking forward to it.” Kendra said just before a knot of cloth was tied in place between her teeth muffling all intelligible sounds. Her body trembled with anticipation. Be it tongue, cock, or finger, she could not wait to enjoy whichever body part of Derrick’s he used to feast upon her body of pleasure.

“Bloody fucking hell.” Lilly muttered in amazement as she beheld her bully, naked, bound, gagged, and blindfolded on the ground. She looked at Derrick and her mouth fell open in shock as she muttered out “how did you do that to her without her making a sound?”

“Easy. She’s a girl.”

Lilly trembled as a shiver of fear coursed through her soul. For the first time since they met, she looked upon Derrick with a quiver of threatening fear in her heart. “You wouldn’t… do that to me? Would you?” She asked quietly as her voice cracked in terror.

“No, no… Lilly. Never.”

“But you could tie me down so easily. I would be helpless to defend myself. You could use your powerful body to break me any time you want and…” Lilly began to tremble as her voice raised. Derrick placed a finger against her mouth and said “I won’t. Do you understand that? Besides, I didn’t use force. She thinks I tied her up for kinky sex.”

“By force or by trick… you could still have me helpless anytime you want. That’s terrifying. How did women live with men so easily in the past? How did they sleep next to a man without realizing the danger.”

“A woman could just as easily kill a sleeping man as the other way around.” Derrick replied with a scowl. He pulled Lilly in close and continued, “trust goes both ways.”

“You’re right. I shouldn’t be complaining. You fulfilled your promise to me because you’re a wonderful man. I should be grateful.” Lilly composed herself and gave Derrick a soft, sensual look as she continued, “Thank you, Derrick. It’s a wonderful gift you have given me here.” He flashed a sad smile back at her saying “You’re welcome. That being said, with her as helpless as she is, I’m a little worried you’ll let your revenge fantasy get out of hand. We should set some limits on this. Kendra maybe a bitch who deserves punishment, but that doesn’t mean she deserves to die. Promise me you won’t kill her.”

“Obviously not.” Lilly replied firmly. She drew in a deep breath and continued while nodding her head decisively “I’m not going to do anything worse to her than what she tried to do to me. Eye for eye…” Lilly cringed slightly as she continued “…cunt for cunt.” 

Derrick shivered slightly and Lilly could see that she was scaring him. She patted his shoulder and said “I love you, but this is going to be very intimate, just between her and me. I would like to have my way with her body in private. Do you mind waiting down by the pool while I consummate my revenge? I’ll call to you when I’m ready.”

“Seems fair. Seriously, though, don’t kill her.”

“I’m not going to kill her.”

Derrick gave Lilly a parting hug and she smiled into his warm shoulder before letting him go. She turned back towards where Kendra’s beautiful, curvaceous body lay splayed open on the ground like a buffet to be enjoyed. Lilly stepped over towards her enemy with only the faintest limp from the residual soreness in her crotch. Already she felt more whole and healed than she had during the sixty-nine with Derrick. Lilly set her bag down on the ground next to Kendra. Her eyes followed along the nearly glistening, pale form spread out before her. Lilly felt oddly over-dressed for what was about to come wearing her simple yellow sun-dress and floppy hat which she had packed for the journey home. It felt oddly inappropriate to torture an enemy while wearing a large floppy sunhat, so she took off the hat and set it aside.

As Lilly’s eyes trailed long the beautiful, sensual curves of her gorgeous, powerful enemy a sense of sadness entered her heart. Lilly knew she would have to break this beautiful body and the memories of languid sighs and sapphic hints crashed into Lilly’s heart. No matter how traumatic riding on Kendra’s knee had been, Lilly could not deny that it didn’t take the girl who she held as a crush long to make Lilly melt in sexual pleasure. Now free from the terror and the trauma that had been their first sexual encounter, a new sensation of desire twinged at Lilly. She could do whatever she wanted to Kendra’s body and Kendra would be powerless to defend herself.

Lilly scooped up a mound of Kendra’s ample breasts into her hand and began suckling at it. At first Kendra moaned desirously then grunted lightly in confusion. Lilly planted a small kiss on the ripe little nipple before baring her teeth and biting down on the delectable little morsel squeezing it hard. Kendra screamed into the gag and struggled against the ropes. Lilly took the opportunity to slide her body over and sit smoothly on top of Kendra’s bucking midsection.

Lilly leaned forward grabbing up both of Kendra’s breasts in her hands saying “shhh… this is the last sexual experience you’ll ever have so try to enjoy it.” Kendra desperately spoke muffled words into her gag before trying to scream for Derrick a few times though the word sounded more like “theriffch”.

“Derrick is the one who gave you to me.” Lilly said firmly as Kendra whimpered and shook her head frantically. “He took pity on me after what you did to me and offered me something very special in exchange for sex. I suppose you know what that is by now…” Lilly rolled forward and whispered into her ear. She felt the warmth of Kendra’s nude body press against her own as she said “you… to have my revenge on.”

Kendra whimpered out a pleading sound.

“Shhh… shhh… I know you’re scared. I was scared too. You may not admit it even to yourself, but surely some clarity in the very back of your dense skull knows you deserve this. You could have just let me go. You could have just let me live my life. Instead, you tried breaking my pussy, ending my womanhood. Lucky for me your kick wasn’t as bad as it could have been. My womanhood isn’t broken forever. I was up here cooling my sore little pussy in the breeze when Derrick came by and the rest, as they say, is history.”

Lilly sat back up and continued massaging Kendra’s helpless breasts as she continued “That, however, wasn’t your intent. If you had succeeded, I wouldn’t even be a woman at all by now. I’m going to do to you exactly what you tried to do to me.”

Kendra struggled and begged against the gag. Lilly let go of her right breast and grabbed a hand around her chin to hold her head still as she leaned in close once more saying “exactly what you did to me, though. Starting with the first part as well. Take a deep breath, try to relax.” Kendra began trembling and sobbing. “That bite was just to get your attention. I’m not going to hurt you, at least not at first. You didn’t hurt me at first either and I’m going to repay you the same.” Lilly planted a sensual kiss alongside Kendra’s neck letting the powerful, sensual girl experience the submission of feeling another woman’s teeth against one of her most vulnerable places. “I’m not going to kill you, either.” Lilly said as she planted another kiss further down along Kendra’s neck tasting the pulse of the girl’s blood warmly throbbing through the elegant vessels in her slender, pale neck. “I’ve had a crush on you for so long.” Lilly continued as she kissed into Kendra’s neck more deeply wrapping her jaw fully around one entire side of Kendra’s throat and running her tongue back and forth along the girl’s jugular. “I’m going to enjoy fucking your gorgeous, entrancing body.” Lilly began kissing her way down Kendra’s chest scooping up her warm, full breasts, kissing each in turn and giving them warm suckles. Kendra ceased struggling and lay quietly with only slight tremors moving her muscles.

Lilly noticed her submission and continued saying “there you go. You were offering to be Derrick’s good little girl, now you’re my good little girl. You’re going to orgasm nice and strong for me and then I’m going to destroy your womanhood, so you’ll never orgasm again.” Lilly slid back off Kendra’s waist and knelt between the girl’s legs before she continued, slowly kissing her way down Kendra’s belly as she continued “so be a good little girl for me and give me the last orgasm you’ll ever experience. You don’t have to worry about your hands or feet, or what you see or even what you’ll say.” Lilly kissed down to Kendra’s belly button and paused briefly sliding her tongue inside the cute little divot of skin bringing a moan to Kendra’s mouth before continuing further down as she spoke between kisses saying “All you can do is lie there and experience pleasure knowing that the moment it is over…” Lilly kissed across the top of Kendra’s crotch planting sweet massages on the very body parts she would soon destroy as she continued “I’ll take that blindfold off so you can watch me destroy those cute little ovaries of yours that keep you pumped full of big-breasted, bubble-butted, insatiable lust driven estrogen.”

Lilly kissed her way down across the shaved crotch to Kendra’s labial lips planting one final kiss across each lip before saying “So you better be my good little girl, while you’re still even a girl at all.”  With that said, Lilly slid her tongue in between Kendra’s lips caressing the tip of her clitoris with it.

Kendra’s body reacted immediately in a way that Lilly didn’t quite expect. She jolted and flexed against the cords as hard as she could, and terror filled Lilly’s mind for a moment before she realized this wasn’t an attempt to escape rather a natural reaction to the pleasure. Kendra arched her back for a moment before flexing it forward again pressing her hips forward for Lilly to access her womanhood again. Lilly smiled at this and gently parted Kendra’s labial lips with her finger licking once more across the delicate, sensitive folds of flesh with her flickering pink tongue. Somehow the dichotomous terror she felt at Derrick being disgusted by the sight, smell, and taste of her womanhood and her own excitement to explore Kendra’s womanhood did not fully engulf her in cognitive dissonance. However, the irony was not lost on Lilly as she muttered “I wish I had a pussy this tasty.”

With continued licks Kendra’s body began to warm and soften. Playfully, Lilly poked a finger into Kendra’s wet, warm vagina feeling the sphincter muscles contract around the digit as Kendra moaned into her gag. “Mmmhmm… you even feel like a good girl on the inside. You enjoying this? I hope so. I’m nicer than you for this part. I won’t be insulting you and calling you pathetic like you did while you were bouncing me around on your knee in full public view like you were.” Lilly sighed as she reached up and massaged Kendra’s warm breast saying “at least you let me suckle your breast. Go ahead and enjoy this. Enjoy it as fully as I’m enjoying playing with this delicious body of yours, my good little girl.” Lilly murmured before she returned to licking. Kendra’s breaths came in pants and her legs shook in tremors of raw pleasure as Lilly pressed another finger into her pussy stretching out the sensitive tissues inside with her slender, sweet hands as her tongue tormented the clit of her enemy with an endless onslaught of pleasure.

“There you go. Let it all out big girl. Scream into that rag in your mouth as you squirt all over the place with the last orgasm you’ll ever have in life.” Lilly whispered sinisterly to Kendra before returning to her licking. The small clitoris swelled, and Kendra’s body felt like a ripe grape pulsing with blood and lust before something broke free within her and she bucked and screamed into the orgasm as vaginal fluids began leaking from her pussy spreading all over Lilly’s hands and across the blanket on which Kendra lay strapped down. Dutiful to the task, Lilly continued licking Kendra’s clit and caressing the inside of her pussy with her fingers throughout the entire orgasm letting Kendra savor every final sweet drop of the last sexuality she would ever experience.

At last, Kendra groaned loudly, and her body flopped against the ground exhausted from struggling both in terror and in pleasure. Lilly slowly retracted her fingers out from Kendra’s pussy saying “good girl. Get in a few deep breaths.” Lilly stood up and stretched herself feeling a bit cramped from the squat position she had been in. Dusk had settled across the landscape and only the barest sliver of burning red sun glinted across the seaside horizon. Lilly sat back down across Kendra’s middle and marveled at her work for a bit. The powerful, sexy girl now had her hair mussed up, her face flushed, and the gag tied through her mouth lay sopping wet with spittle. Lilly reached up and grabbed the blindfold pulling it off Kendra’s face.

Terrified eyes wide open in shock stared back at Lilly with sadness.

“I would have been your girlfriend.” Lilly said quietly. She reached down and massaged Kendra’s breasts once more as she continued “I wanted to be your girlfriend. It was hell, sleeping in that dorm room knowing you were just down the hallway. Every night I dreamed I would tip-toe…” Lilly placed two fingers on Kendra’s chest and walked them across the warm, soft flesh like a college girl sneaking into a forbidden bedroom as she continued “…down to your room and slide right into bed next to you. You could have had me, Kendra. What you just experienced now. I would have gladly given it to you every night. Hell, I would have happily married you and we could have spent the rest of our days glowing along in sapphic delights.” Lilly sighed and rested her hand flat on Kendra’s chest before she leaned in close and continued “if only you had been a nicer person, you could have spent the rest of your life quivering in orgasm on the tip of my tongue.” Lilly frowned as Kendra’s face scrunched up in despair.

Lilly continued “I would have let you go. I would have ignored my girlish fantasies of having you all to myself and simply moved on with my life. Ships that pass in the night and all that.” Lilly looked down across Kendra’s body and continued “but then you decided to try and castrate me over a boy.” Lilly shook her head saying, “I can’t let you go after you did that.” Lilly stood up and looked down at where Kendra lay beneath her. “I keep thinking about the next girl. Your next so-called friend, or wing-girl, or whatever the hell you want to describe her as. What would you do to her if I just let you go? What horrors would you sow amongst womenkind in your desperate quest for a pair of balls.” Lilly stepped over and rummaged in the bag for a bit as she continued “you mentioned castrating me like a boy. You know, they don’t castrate boys just because they reach a certain age. They castrate them because most boys can’t be trusted with their balls. They aren’t responsible enough to have them.”

Lilly turned back towards Kendra holding a lighter and a hat pin. Lilly continued “if you had been more responsible, I would have just let you go and been on my way. As it is, however, you’ve proven you can’t be trusted with ovaries. So, I’m going to destroy them. There will be no awkward punting at your crotch and hoping to break something important. This will not be the same random act of violence or torture that you did to me. Instead, this will be surgical, clean, and effective.”

Lilly held the long, thin, sharp hatpin out for Kendra to see it as she continued, pantomiming the action as she spoke “I’ll insert this needle into your ovary and kind of…” Lilly whirled the needle about in the air as she continued “stir it all up inside. All that delicate little tissue which holds those precious little eggs and generates that sweet estrogen you’ve been using to grow this gorgeous body of yours… swish, swish… gone. Just like magic. This sharp little metal spike will rip it all up into tiny little shreds that your body will resorb into nothingness. When that’s done, I’ll do the other side. After that, you won’t be bragging to anyone about being a ‘real woman’ anymore. You’ll be lucky if this pussy of yours ever gets wet again.” Kendra shook her head and whimpered as tears welled up in her eyes. Lilly slid down and knelt in front of the pussy she had just finished worshiping as she struck a flame on the lighter holding the needle over the flickering blaze heating it to sterilize the metal before she used it as a tool to sterilize her friend. “Lucky for you, I paid close attention in biology class. Otherwise, we would have to play ‘find the ovary’ which would make this a very long night for both of us. Boys have to watch themselves get castrated, so you get to watch as well. Don’t worry, my good little girl. I’ll make a sexless eunuch out of you soon enough.”

Lilly placed her fingers on Kendra’s thigh feeling her way in along the ridge of her pelvis following the bone to the end of its curvature as it swept dramatically inwards towards Kendra’s crotch. She then placed a finger in from this location and pressed on it following the inward curve of Kendra’s pelvis. Some part of her hoped to feel a confirmatory lump of flesh or something but no such accommodation could be afforded as ovaries are not easily palpated from the outside. Still, Lilly knew this to be the correct location and so she slowly plunged the sharpened hat-needle in through Kendra’s delicate flesh drawing forth a tiny trickle of blood and a torrent of gag-muffled screams from the girl at the same time. Kendra thrashed about as Lilly continued shoving the needle in until it was almost to the hilt. Kendra sobbed and struggled screaming over and over again into her rag as Lilly slowly began to wiggle the needle loosening the tissue beneath it in an onslaught of internal destruction. Lilly then backed the needle out and wiggled it a bit more before sliding it in and out, thrusting it into the soft, womanly flesh in a disturbing pantomime as a man’s cock sliding in and out during sex. After satisfying herself that Kendra’s right ovary had been destroyed, Lilly withdrew the needle and pierced it once more on the other side penetrating steel deep into the flesh of her former friend letting the poor girl feel the horrific bite of pain borne of metal rudely thrusting its way through the helpless, yielding flesh which submitted to the designs of torment borne upon it. Likewise, here, Lilly wriggled and thrust the needle for several minutes as Kendra’s thrashing and screams subsided into sobs and wails of agony. Satisfied in her sterilization, Lilly withdrew the needle from Kendra and wiped the blood off on a clean napkin. She then withdrew the small first-aid kit they had brought with them and place plasters over the lightly bleeding deep puncture wounds on either side of Kendra’s abdomen. Lilly then knelt and planted a kiss right between the wounds, over the now wretchedly useless uterus as she whispered, “goodbye womanhood.”

Lilly then rose to her feet and shouted over the cliffside “you can come up now, Derrick.” Night fell around them as Derrick mounted the stairs with an ashen look upon his face. A view of relief seemed to cross over his face as he sighed before saying “you didn’t kill her.”

“I took nothing from her beyond what she tried to take from me.” Lilly replied.

“Quite fair.” Derrick responded wrapping a warm arm over Lilly’s shoulders and kissing her on the side of the head.

“It made me pretty hot, however.”

“Huh?”

“Would you fuck me?” Lilly asked giving big, desirous eyes at Derrick.

“What? Like… now?” Lilly nodded as she slid her sundress off revealing that she wore no underwear beneath letting her pale skin glisten in the light of the rising moon. “Yes. I feel healthy enough now.”

“Here?” Derrick gasped in astonishment. He watched Lilly drop to her knees and pull down his shorts bringing forth his flaccid cock. “Yes” She whispered before smoothly sliding it into her mouth caressing it with her lips and tongue bringing forth intense waves of pleasure as she went.

Derrick shivered and glanced over at Kendra before looking back down at Lilly asking, “with her watching?”

Lilly let go of his growing cock with her mouth and replied, “I want you to fuck me on top of her.”

Derrick’s jaw fell open in shock as Lilly licked her pink, sweet tongue along the underside of his cock. “Are you mental?” Lilly shook her head and replied “this is my final act of revenge. After this, I promise, I’ll leave her alone. You’ll let me do it, right? You’ll let me have the revenge you promised me.” Not waiting for him to answer, Lilly plunged her head forward bringing his cock in deep into her mouth. She fought back against the instinct to gag as she felt his warm, powerful head sliding ripe and ponderous into the back of her throat. She bobbed her head back and forth bringing forth a torrent of groans from Derrick and causing his knees to buckle.

“Okay, I’ll do it. But no more. Understand?”
 

“I understand, Derrick. I’ll be your good little girl and not hurt Kendra any more after this.”

The absurdity of watching a slender, naked girl lay out across the top of a voluptuous naked girl struck Derrick as Lilly stretched her body over Kendra’s laying her head back onto Kendra’s shoulder. Derrick did his best to ignore the pleading eyes and muffled arguments from Kendra as he lay across the top of Lilly feeling the extra bounce of two, soft bodies beneath him. Oddly enough, he had to carefully align his cock to make sure he penetrated the right pussy. Lilly moaned as his cock slipped into her tight little envelope of flesh and Kendra groaned painfully at the extra weight. Lilly grabbed onto Kendra’s forearms for support and Derrick began rhythmically thrusting inside the sweet, slender girl. Kendra watched helplessly as Lilly and Derrick shared a passionate kiss mere inches from her face as the thrusting motion ravaged waves of pain through her pierced body. Horror filled Kendra’s mind as Derrick quickened his pace and Lilly gasped howling pleasure into the night during their mutual orgasmic dance of delight on top of the defeated enemy. As their delight subsided, Derrick rested his head on the other side of Lilly’s chest listening to her rapid heartbeat as Lilly turned her head lightly and spoke into Kendra’s ear “it feels incredible, Kendra. His cock, swelling so big inside of me before it just burst forth filling all my insides with his sperm. I can feel it pulsing deep inside of me now. Putting his sweet little swimmers inside of me. I just ovulated this week and I can feel them now, swimming for my cute little egg like it’s the best prize in the world. It’s only a matter of time now, my belly will swell with his baby, and I’ll proudly cradle the creation we made in my arms while I let it suck sweet milk from my breast. I’m telling you all of this because these are all the things you will never experience.”

Lilly kissed the salty trail of tears which lay aside Kendra’s face and the girl side-eyed her as Lilly finished saying,

“Looks like Derrick is out of your league now. Only real women can handle men with balls.”
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