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Chapter 1





I
 t was another night that I could hear Jenny, my roommate, having wild sex. I didn’t mind how loud she was, the noise didn’t bother me and I was happy for her. But it had been months since I’d gotten laid and I was finding it harder and harder to contain my jealousy as I heard the noises from the room beside me.





Not having sex for so long was starting to get to me. I’d been with my previous boyfriend for over a year and to go from having sex at least 3 times a week to having no sex at all was excruciating. I was so horny all of the time that anything from the way the wind blew to someone accidentally brushing against me on the bus was enough to turn me on. Hearing my roommate’s partner’s moans was almost painful.





I was too shy to go online or out to meet anyone, and I didn’t even know any single guys. My last boyfriend had been someone I’d met through a friend through work, but now I worked from home. But I knew that eventually, I would have to get out of my comfort zone to meet someone.





My roommate Jenny was a lesbian. Even though I was straight, I couldn’t help but get excited from the noises. I knew that Jenny was a bit kinkier than me and I’d always been painfully curious from the words and noises I’d overhear. Jenny was very open, and would probably answer any questions I had, but I’d felt like it was rude to ask about her sex life so specifically.





Jenny and I were starting to become quite close after I’d moved in with her six months ago. We were similar in many ways. We liked the same music, the same bars, and the same tv shows, but personality-wise we were quite different. She was extremely outgoing and confident and seemed to radiate an energy that attracted anyone’s gaze. I was a lot more introverted and reserved, but my relaxed nature seemed to calm Jenny. Apart from our differences, we were quite good at balancing each other out.





I was watching TV in my room but I was finding it harder and harder to focus as the noises grew louder. It was getting late anyway, so I decided I would lay in bed and watch videos on my phone, with headphones on. But I still felt so turned on. Every time there was a small break in the video I was watching, I could hear the noises seep through my headphones. I took them off. I knew I’d have to masturbate if I were planning on falling asleep that night, but I was scared that if I kept my headphones on that I might end up being loud without realizing it.





I closed my eyes for a moment and there was silence. I thought maybe they were done. I ran my hands down my body slowly, feeling my skin break out into goosebumps as I teased myself, touching everywhere but where I wanted to be touched. I brought my hands up to my breasts, but immediately I heard a voice breaking through the sharp silence.





“If you want to cum you’re going to have to beg me for it, slut” I heard Jenny say, and immediately I felt my cheeks get red and hot. Usually, I wasn’t able to hear the words so clearly as they’d be muffled through the wall. Her voice did something to me, sending shivers down my spine and making my clit hard.





“Please, please I need to cum, I need it,” a woman’s voice cried out shakily. I felt ashamed for listening but I couldn’t help it. “I can’t hold it any longer please, Jenny.”





I heard Jenny’s voice much lower this time, and I couldn’t hear what she was saying. Then there was a loud smack, and another one, and after every noise, I’d hear a loud moan. My body squirmed from the noises. I’d always thought it would be so hot to be spoken to like that, and told what to do, but it was something I knew I only wanted in a fantasy. I didn’t think I could actually endure it.





My body was begging to be touched, my pussy throbbing harder than ever, but it didn’t feel right to masturbate to the sound of my roommate. I reluctantly put my headphones back on and rolled over, finding it hard not to rub myself against the sheets. I fell asleep to the thoughts of what had been going on next door, unable to get their words out of my head.





Chapter 2





I
 awoke the next morning feeling hornier than ever. I got out of bed, at first feeling a slight panic, but then I realized it was Saturday, and I was off. I dreaded leaving my room to look at Jenny and her “friend” from last night after what I’d heard, but I needed a coffee.





I left my room and walked into the kitchen, and I noticed that the coffee was already made. I poured myself a cup and decided to sit on the balcony and wake up in the morning sun. The balcony was attached to the kitchen and was quite large, allowing us to have a few chairs and a small table and a few plants and decorations. I sat down at the table and grabbed my sunglasses off of the window ledge and put them on. I leaned back in my chair with my eyes closed, allowing the sun to wash over me.





“Amanda?” I heard a soft voice say, and I opened my eyes to see Jenny standing at the door. “Mind if I join you?” She asked.





“Not at all!” I exclaimed, possibly a bit too enthusiastically. I was relieved to see that she was alone as I didn’t feel like introducing myself to anyone. I turned to face her as she sat down across from me at the table.





Even though it was early in the day, Jenny looked like she’d been awake for a while. Her straight, black hair hung down past her shoulders, almost reaching her elbows. She had a bit of makeup on already, but with or without she always looked so gorgeous. She wore a white tank top and black shorts, and she already looked ready for the day even though it was early and I knew she’d gotten much less sleep than I had. She always seemed so awake and full of energy.





I was extremely grateful for my sunglasses, as I was finding my eye contact quite awkward even with them on. I felt like maybe I was looking at her for too long, or not long enough. All I could hear in my head was “you’re going to have to beg me for it,” and I felt like maybe I was breathing kind of faster than normal. She didn’t seem to notice.





She sat down and took a long sip of her coffee. “So,” she started, “I think I might have found someone for you.”





I sat up straight in my chair and set my coffee down. “Wait, what, really?” I asked, and Jenny laughed at my excitement.





“Yes! I think! Remember Nora that you met a few weeks ago? She told me she has a single guy friend and she promised to set him up with someone. I checked out his pictures and he seems kinda your type. Look.”





She held her phone out to me and I looked at the guy she was talking about. He definitely seemed my type. “Omg he’s so cute,” I said and handed back her phone.





“Well, you’re in luck. There’s a band playing tonight at that new place on Main St, and Nora is going there tonight with him and some others. We should go! She already showed him your pictures and he wants to meet you. You totally don’t have to but I figured it might be an easier way for you guys to meet than going on a date.”





Jenny knew me too well. I would have never agreed to a proper date with someone I hadn’t met yet. “Of course, I’m so down! You are both so amazing, thank you.”





Jenny laughed, “No worries. If anything I probably owe you for how loud I was last night. Sorry about that.”





I felt myself blushing but I hoped Jenny wouldn’t be able to notice in the harsh sunlight. “It’s okay, I had headphones on, I barely heard anything,” I said, lying. “Did you have fun?”





“Oh my god. I don’t really know how much you want to hear, but last night was wild,” she said smiling and took another drink of her coffee.





I felt a pang of jealousy, but I was so curious that I couldn’t help but pry. “I mean, I haven’t been with anyone in months so I’m living vicariously through you. Tell me anything.”





“I mean, I don’t know where to start, but it was just so hot. Like I met this girl a few weeks ago online, and she was just so open.” She paused for a moment, wondering how to continue. “She was into all kinds of stuff that I like but that I don’t get to do very often.”





I wasn’t going to push anymore, but again, I could hear Jenny’s voice in my head, sending shivers down my body. “Beg me for it, slut,” the voice said, and I readjusted myself in my chair, as I felt my pussy pulsing. “That’s so good! What kinds of stuff? You can tell me, I don’t mind.” I tried to sound like I was just casually making conversation, but at the same time, I needed
 to know.





“Well I’m a really dominant person, and as much as I don’t mind just having regular sex, when I get to really dominate someone, and they’re really into being punished and told what to do, it’s so hot. It can be hard finding someone that you trust and that trusts you.” She paused for a moment and sighed, “But unfortunately, the girl from last night was only just visiting from the east coast.”





“Oh my god, that sounds
 really hot. But it really sucks that she’s not from around here. I’m sure you’ll find someone else though,” I said, thinking about what Jenny had said. I’d never done anything like what she was talking about, it always kind of scared me to go outside of my comfort zone which was quite limited. I didn’t mind sometimes if the sex was a bit rough, but to me, that just meant a bit faster and harder.





“I’m sure I will,” she said, smiling. “Let me know if you find someone.”





If Jenny had been a man, I probably would have thrown myself at her right then and there, and asked her to do what she wanted to me. I was so turned on by the things she was saying, and the things I’d heard last night, but I knew it was something I’d be too shy to pursue. But as a fantasy, the idea of someone bossing me around and calling me names was now was stuck in my head. I figured I probably just needed to cum, and then maybe I could relax.





Chapter 3





B
 ut I didn’t get to cum, not right away at least. Jenny and I hung out for a while outside, and then I talked to her while she ate her breakfast. We got talking about one of the shows we’d been watching lately, a silly murder mystery type of show, and we were getting into a heated discussion about different theories we’d read online about it.





“No, I swear Lisa isn’t dead! There are so many signs that she isn’t. I have the page up on my desktop right now, come here,” she said, and I followed her into her room.





I hadn’t been in her room a whole lot, since we would normally use the living room or kitchen, but sometimes she’d call me in or ask my opinion on clothes she was thinking about wearing. But I would never stay long enough to look around much. Her room was darker than mine and always tidy, and sometimes she would have her LED lights on in different colors, usually red or blue.





I followed her to the computer across the room, and she motioned for me to sit down on the chair. She leaned beside me while she moved her mouse around looking for the page, and I could smell the sweet light scent of her perfume.





“I swear I just had it up… here it is!” She said, and I read through the list and we argued more, laughing and joking about how dramatic we were being about a TV show. We eventually agreed to disagree. I spun around in the chair to get up, and saw something strange on the opposite wall.





“What is that?” I asked, pointing, and then it occurred to me and I instantly felt embarrassed. There was a huge metal X on the wall that would have been much taller than me if I were standing, and at first, I’d thought maybe it was the frame of something. But then I saw at all 4 points a set of shackles, I instantly knew what it was for. “Wait, never mind! I just realized. I’m so sorry,” I said feeling even more embarrassed.





“Oh my god, don’t be sorry, I am! Usually, I have a tapestry overtop but I totally forgot after… last night,” she said, laughing.





“It’s okay,” I said trailing off, still staring at it. “Can I look?”





“Oh my god, of course!” Jenny said and watched as I stood up and walked over to it.





It was a huge black X cross attached to the wall. Not only were there shackles at each point to secure someone’s wrists and ankles to it, but there was a strap around the middle as well, along with padding in the center. My mind was racing, thinking of how it would feel to be strapped in and unable to move while someone did whatever they wanted to me. Lately, that was something I would gladly participate in. I could feel my mind racing, and in my head, all I could hear was the girl from last night pleading to cum.





“It’s huge,” was the only thing I managed to say and Jenny laughed.





“Well, there’s plenty more where that came from,” she said, and I desperately wanted to know more, but I decided that it was too strange to ask my roommate to show me more of her bondage collection.





“You’ll have to show me someday,” I said awkwardly, and Jenny just smiled and changed the subject.





Chapter 4





W
 e spent the remainder of the day lounging around the apartment. Even though we had become close over the 6 months living together, we were roommates more than we were friends. We could spend hours in the same room doing our own thing, and not even talk. It was nice to have someone around, but unfortunately, I didn’t get a chance to masturbate. I could have snuck off, or done it in the shower, but I was worried she would hear me. Even though I heard her having sex all of the time, it just felt weird, especially since her words from last night were still dancing in my head.





We both had showers and decided we would get ready together to go out. We crammed ourselves into the small bathroom. The bathroom itself wasn’t very roomy, but the mirror was quite large, spanning almost the entire wall of the room. The counter was pretty small, but we had enough room to both put our makeup bags and hair tools. I played some music through my phone, and we started to get excited for the night as we got ourselves ready.





“So is Nora going to meet you here?” I asked Jenny while I put on my eye makeup.





“No, I’m just going to meet her at the bar when we go,” Jenny replied, brushing her long, black hair. “That way we can take our time getting ready.”





Jenny didn’t need to do a whole lot. Her hair was naturally straight, even though I watched as she ran a straightener through it anyways. I knew she would wear makeup but even without it, she was so naturally beautiful. She wore a black bra and shorts, and sometimes I found it hard not to look at her fit, tanned body. Especially when she was so close to me.





“Are you excited for tonight?” Jenny asked me.





“I’m so excited, it’s been way too long since I’ve gone out, but oh my god, I’m so nervous,” I said. “I’m not going to back out or anything though, I really need to get out of the house.”





“I get that, but you literally have no reason to be nervous. You’re totally hot, and even if it doesn’t work out with this guy there are plenty of others that’ll be there tonight.” Jenny said smiling.





“Thanks, babe,” I replied. “I hope I at least hit it off with someone. It might be you putting on headphones tonight,” I said smiling.





“I think I’d probably leave them off,” she replied and laughed. “Free entertainment.”





I laughed with her. “Hey, I think you get enough satisfaction from your own room.”





“Yeah, that’s true, but there’s no need for you to miss out. There’s plenty to go around if you’re ever interested.”





I wasn’t sure if our conversation was just friendly joking or flirty joking. I didn’t know what to do if I should continue the teasing or change the subject. I felt a bit embarrassed at how much I was enjoying myself, even though it was clear that she was too. She knew I wasn’t interested in women, but it was hard not to flirt back with someone like her. She made it so effortless.





“No need to miss out on what?” I asked, testing her to see how far she was going with this.





I watched as she put lipstick on in the mirror, focusing on her makeup so casually as we spoke. She finished and rubbed her lips together slowly, and put the cap back on her lipstick. She looked at me through the mirror.





“You know,” she started, “You’re always talking about how you need to get laid, and you wish you could meet someone but you’re too shy. I know you’re not into girls, but my door is always open.” She said it like it was so obvious and continued to apply her makeup.





I was about to reply, unsure of what to say, but thankfully Jenny’s phone rang. She picked it up and left the bathroom to talk to someone. I couldn’t believe what was happening. I still wasn’t sure if Jenny was joking with me but knowing her she most likely wasn’t. I knew she was quite open, and she was always quite honest and made it clear when she was just joking around.





The worst part was that I seriously considered what she was saying. I told myself that I couldn’t sleep with her, she was my roommate and my friend. That it would make things so awkward, not even because I wasn’t into women. At least, I didn’t think I was. I wouldn’t even know what to do. But her forward confidence turned me on more than I would have expected. She made it sound like it wasn’t a big deal at all, and maybe it wasn’t.





I heard Jenny come back into the room and I almost jumped as she returned, being pulled quickly out of my thoughts. “That was just Nora telling me she’ll probably be running a bit late, but she said she would call me. We still have lots of time anyways before we were going to leave.”





“Oh good, my hair is still a bit wet. Actually, I’m just going to dry it quickly if you don’t mind the noise, it’ll only be like two seconds.”





“No worries!” She replied, and she leaned back toward the mirror to finish what she’d been doing. I looked at her for a moment, watching as she leaned toward the mirror, my mind still going wild. I wondered what she would do to me if she was given the chance. if I let her do anything she wanted to me. Would she make me beg? What I’d heard last night was only a small fraction of what they’d been doing, but I couldn’t imagine what else she was capable of. What had she meant when she’d said there was plenty more where her huge, bondage X came from?





I shook the thought out of my head and turned on the blow dryer, but before I could dry much of my hair, it suddenly turned off and the light went out.





“Shit, I think I blew a fuse,” I said, laughing. “Just from the blow dryer and the straightener?”





“The electricity in this house is so crazy,” she replied. “I think the fuse box is in your room right?”





“Yeah, it is, I’ll be right back,” I said. The bathroom was almost completely dark. I reached into my pocket for my phone to use the flashlight, but it wasn’t there. I knew my way in the dark, but I couldn’t see where Jenny was. She had pressed herself up against the sink to get out of my way, but I bumped into her, feeling her soft skin underneath my outreached hands. “Shit, sorry,” I said, squeezing by her. I found my room and tried to turn the light on, but it wouldn’t turn on either. I went back to the bathroom.





“Hey, do you have your phone? I actually think the power might be out, but I’m not sure,” I said to Jenny.





“Of course!” She said and turned on her phone’s flashlight. We went into my room and she held the light toward the switch box. I opened it, and all of the switches were set on.





“I know I paid the bill,” I said and went to the living room to look outside. All of the streetlights were off. “Oh shit, yeah. Power is definitely out.”





“Well, I guess we better wait it out. Do you want a drink?” She asked.





“Yes please,” I said and followed her into the kitchen. She handed me a beer and took one for herself, and then we went back into the living room. We both sat on the small couch, and it was so dark I could barely see her sitting across from me. I heard as she opened up her drink.





“Well it’s good Nora will be late, because it looks like now we will be too,” Jenny said, laughing.





“Figures,” I said, and took a sip of my drink. “It’s like the universe is cockblocking me.”





“Me too, well, you know. I wasn’t planning on seeing Nora again. I thought she wasn’t interested before, but she’s kind of been a bit flirty again lately.”





I felt a bit emboldened by the darkness, and for some reason when Jenny had mentioned Nora I almost felt the smallest pang of jealousy in my stomach. Where was that coming from? I didn’t care at all who Jenny was into, I had no reason to, but I couldn’t ignore the feeling.





“Were you serious earlier? When you said your door was always open?” I asked, feeling myself flush with embarrassment for even bringing the subject back to what I had been avoiding. I could have kicked myself for bringing it up again, after having so many opportunities to ignore our conversation.





“I mean, yeah, of course, I was serious! I don’t want that to come across as like weird or anything, I was just having fun when I suggested that, I know it’s not your thing. But of course, I was being genuine.” She paused for a moment. “I mean you’re totally hot, who wouldn’t want to, y’know?”





I felt my face get even redder, and I sunk into the couch further. I was thankful that she couldn’t see me. I knew I wasn’t bad-looking or anything, but I’d never had anyone call me hot
 before. After her words, it almost felt like there was an energy in the darkness between us, and I found myself just wanting so badly to touch her, but I wouldn’t. I knew it wasn’t right.





“I mean, if I were ever going to do anything with a woman, it would be with someone like you. You’re totally gorgeous.” I said nervously. It was true. It would be someone like her who was so commanding and beautiful, someone with confidence who could take charge. “But I wouldn’t even know what to do,” I said, and I could have kicked myself for being so open.





Was this what I wanted? Apparently, it was, since I was doing such a good job at asking to be convinced. But she wasn’t the one prying, it was me. I couldn’t let the subject go. I could feel my body getting hotter, and at first, I thought it was embarrassment that I was feeling, but it was arousal. I was so turned on talking to my roommate like this. I didn’t care much about whether or not I found women attractive, but I was starting to think maybe I found Jenny attractive.





“You’d only have to do what you’re told.” Her voice was more serious now, and even though I couldn’t quite see her face, I could see her body, and I couldn’t wait any longer. I reached out in front of me to place my hand on her leg just above her knee, feeling her warm skin under my fingertips.





“What should I do then?” I asked, and I felt her hand clamp down on mine.





“Amanda… are you sure this is what you want?” She asked. Hearing her say my name confirmed it for me.





“Please,” I said, sounding almost like the girl from last night, and that seemed to be enough for her.





Chapter 5





S
 he grabbed onto my hand and used it to pull me closer to her. I felt her hand on my hair and then my cheek, finding me in the darkness, and then her lips pressed against mine. She kissed me deeply, holding my face with one hand as her other hand was still on mine. Her soft lips drove me crazy, and I kissed her back desperately, using my free hand to grab onto her waist. It felt so wrong to be doing this, but so intimate, as I knew she was making a sacrifice in our relationship as well.





She broke the kiss and looked at me, as we both breathed heavily. “What do you want me to do?” She asked.





“Anything you want,” I replied seriously. I didn’t care at this point what she did.





“Well, there’s not much I wouldn’t want to do to you, but I think we should start slow. Lay back for me.”





I dropped myself down on the couch immediately, eager to be touched by her. She didn’t wait at all, crawling on top of me as I lay on the couch, my body shaking below her. She moved her hands up my stomach slowly and over my breasts, outside of my t-shirt. I wasn’t wearing a bra, and I moaned as she teased my nipples and leaned down to lightly suck at my neck. The feeling seemed to radiate all through my body.





“God, Jenny.” I moaned as she sucked further down my neck and onto my chest. “That feels so good.”





“You could have had this all along,” she said, laughing, and I felt her mouth finally lick and suck its way down to my breasts. Her face was in between them, as she rubbed her palms up and down over my nipples. Then I felt as she pressed my breasts together, pushing my nipples close, and she took them both into her mouth at once, sucking hard and flicking her tongue back and forth over the hard nubs.





I couldn’t contain myself, arching my back and whimpering as she sucked at my hard nipples, moving back and forth between them. I felt my clit so hard and throbbing from her hot mouth, my body writhing beneath her. She moaned with one of my nipples in her mouth, and let go slowly, a soft pop noise escaping her mouth as she broke the suction. I looked down at her, seeing just a silhouette in the darkness, and ran my hands through her hair.





“I think we should go-” Jenny started, but her phone rang again, making us both jump.





She silenced it, but I told her she should answer. She sighed and picked up the phone.





“Oh hi Nora,” she said, and I watched as she held the phone between her head and shoulder, freeing up both of her hands. “I’m good, and you?” she asked, as she ran her hands over my breasts and down my stomach. I stayed quiet, breathing into her touch.





“Yeah, power is out here too,” she said, her hands trailing down over my waist, and her fingers hooking into the waistband of my shorts. “Mmm, yeah we could meet up there in a bit, but we aren’t ready yet. Amanda was trying to dry her hair when it went out.” She pulled my shorts down slowly, and I lifted my hips to help wiggle out of them faster. “I’ll text you in a bit, I think we’ll probably be late too…. okay. No problem. Bye.” Jenny hung up the phone and threw it onto the floor.





She pulled my shorts down quickly now over my feet and tossed them onto the floor as well. “I was saying I think we should finish this somewhere else, your room maybe?”





“Yes, I don’t care where.”





Jenny laughed at me and stood up. She helped to pull me off of the couch and I led the way there, holding her hand and feeling her close to me. It was surprising how dark the room was without any electricity, especially considering my blackout curtains were drawn, blocking any light from the moon outside. I was thankful I’d cleaned my room so that there was nothing we could trip on. We were at my bed, still standing when Jenny stopped me.





“Wait,” she said, and I could feel her body against mine. She pulled off my shirt completely, and I reached out to her waist. I brought my hands up, feeling her smooth, hot skin, and I reached around to unclasp her bra. I felt it come undone and I pulled it off of her arms and dropped it to the floor. I paused for a moment, not sure what to do, but then I just thought of what I liked. I grabbed her breasts, running my thumbs over her nipples as she had done to me, and I heard her moan softly as I touched her.





Suddenly I felt her hand searching, and she moved it down between my legs, rubbing my pussy through my panties. I moaned as she touched me, not realizing until now how wet I’d become or how good it would feel to be touched by someone else after so long.





“God you’re already so wet for me,” she said, rubbing her fingers along my opening and up my clit through the fabric. I ground back against her hand, but she stopped when I did. She slowly pulled off my panties, and they dropped down to the floor.





I moved my hands down from her breasts and to her shorts, trying to feel every inch of her smooth, toned stomach. I pulled her shorts off eagerly, and she wasn’t wearing any panties. I wanted so badly to touch her but I hesitated, and before I could she pulled away.





“Get on the bed babe, on your knees,” she said, and I scrambled onto the bed and did as she said. She got in front of me, facing me on her knees as well, and spread my legs a bit. She pulled my hips down so I was sitting on my legs, and put her thigh in between my legs, so I was straddling it. She did the same to me, wrapping her other leg around mine, straddling my thigh. She pulled herself close to me, and I felt myself shaking already as her body rubbed against mine.





We were pressed so closely together. She pulled on my hips, rubbing my pussy against her thigh, and she did the same to me. I ground against her leg desperately as I felt her body rubbing against mine. She rubbed her breasts over mine, her body grinding against me as I did the same back, feeling myself become even wetter than before as my clit made contact with her skin. I grabbed onto her waist, pulling her as close as I could, and I felt her mouth against my ear, sucking on my earlobe. I could feel the sensation travel down to my throbbing pussy, and I ground myself even harder against her, whimpering.





“Mmm, I wish I could see you right now,” Jenny whispered in my ear as she massaged herself against me. “I want to watch you when I make you cum.”





I wondered for a moment if part of the reason I was doing this was because of the darkness. Not because I didn’t want to see Jenny, I did. The more I felt her breasts against me and felt her hips grinding her pussy against me, the more I found her irresistible, wanting to watch her hot body move over me. I was so turned on by her, and I wished I could see her face as she moaned softly against my neck. But at the same time, I was scared that seeing her would bring back the reality that she wasn’t a stranger in the dark, but my roommate. The person that I would have to continue to live with normally after this encounter. Would we just go on pretending nothing had happened after this? Would I be able to go back to hearing her fuck other girls in the room beside me, while I lay in bed alone?





I realized at this moment, I didn’t care. I just wanted to keep going, regardless of how weird it made things in the morning. Especially after hearing Jenny tell me she wanted to make me cum. I was in too deep and there was no way I could turn back now.





“I wish I could see you too,” I said, moving my hands up to play with her breasts again. “You’re so fucking hot.” I couldn’t believe how turned on I was from another woman.





“You think so?” She asked and I felt her move away from me. I felt frustrated for a moment, wanting physical contact, but then I felt her fingers slide across my opening. “Lay down, I want to know how good you taste,” she whispered, and I did as she asked, squirming underneath her fingers.





I felt her move her body in between my legs, and she held open my thighs. Not that she needed to, as soon as I laid down I opened my legs eagerly, wanting for her to touch me. I felt her search up my body in the darkness with her hands until her fingers brushed against my lips. She pressed them against my mouth and I opened wide, inviting her fingers to search in my mouth. I sucked her fingers desperately. I grabbed her hand and brought it in and out of my mouth, running my tongue along her fingers and making them wet, like I was sucking my ex-boyfriend. She pushed her fingers in my mouth deeper along my tongue, and I moaned around them, enjoying the feeling of having my mouth full.





“If we do this again, there are so many things I want to do to this pretty little mouth of yours,” she said and pulled her fingers slowly out of my mouth. For some reason, it hadn’t even occurred to me that we could do this more than once.





I felt her wet fingers pushing at my opening, and I opened my legs wider and pressed my pussy against them. She inserted her fingers, pushing easily inside of me from how wet I was, and I moaned as her fingers filled me. She pushed another finger in, feeling how eager I was, and she curled them against my g-spot. I never knew someone could make me feel so good just from their fingers. She started fucking me faster and I lifted my hips as she brought her fingers out of me entirely and then shoved them back inside.





Then I felt a smooth wetness and realized it was her tongue. She licked slowly at my clit, and I suddenly felt like I was losing control, feeling her lap at the hard nub. I threw my head back and was about to close my eyes, when I heard a small noise and then suddenly the room flooded with light, making me jump in surprise. The power was back on.





My eyes took a moment to adjust to the sudden light, and I looked down to see Jenny’s face in between my legs, her expert tongue flicking itself over my clit. I thought that seeing her would make things too real, but instead, as I watched her move her mouth over me, her eyes looking back at me as she enjoyed having her face buried in between my legs was enough to bring me close to orgasm. My eyes rolled back as I felt my body tense, and I felt as Jenny started sucking me instead, pushing me over the edge.





“Jenny please don’t stop, please,” I cried out, and she continued, sucking my clit and pumping her fingers in and out of my pussy. I felt my lower body go tense and then my muscles release as I came hard, cumming over her fingers as she continued to suck me. I held onto the bed as my orgasm ripped through me. “Oh my god, oh my god, yes Jenny!” I yelled, grinding myself into her mouth.





She continued until she was sure I was done, and then I felt her move her fingers out of me. She moved her tongue down to my pussy, licking my cum and moaning as she tongued my slit. I squirmed underneath her, the sensation feeling so powerful after my orgasm. I watched as she slowly kissed up my thighs, and sat up in front of me.





“God Jenny, I never knew that could feel so fucking good,” I said, catching my breath.





Jenny laughed at me. “Then I have a lot to show you.”





I felt so dirty, in the best way. It was like something had been unleashed within me, and I just wanted to do whatever I could to satisfy her. I still felt so horny, even after cumming so hard. I wanted her to stick her fingers in my mouth again, or her tongue, so I could find out how my pussy tasted. I wanted her to use me, to tell me what to do until I could make her cum as she had done to me. I wanted to watch her, and taste her on my tongue. I’d never so desperately felt like this before, and I wanted to hear her call me a slut as she had to the woman last night.





I sat up quickly, my legs still trembling slightly underneath me from my orgasm. “Please,” I started, placing my hands on Jenny’s thighs. “I want to make you cum, I’ll do anything, just tell me what to do,” I said looking at her, seeing her smile deviously at my words.





“You don’t have to,” she started, but I cut her off.





“I want to. I want to taste you. Please. I’ll do whatever you say.”





“Okay,” she said, and cupped her hands around my face, pulling me in for a kiss. She kissed me slowly but gently, pressing her lips against mine softly. “Get on the floor, on your knees,” she said softly like she was asking me a simple favor.





I got on my knees in front of the bed and watched as she swung herself around to sit on the edge. She opened her legs, sat on the bed, and reached down to run her fingers through my hair. I looked up at her, eager to taste her pussy.





“God, I’m so happy the power came back on so I can watch you,” she said and held onto my hair.





I positioned my hands on her inner thighs, holding her legs open. Her grip on my hair was loose, not pulling me or directing me. I thought of waiting for instruction, but I didn’t need to. I knew what I wanted to do.





I dove my head in between her legs, licking her clit, finding the hard nub quickly with my tongue. Jenny seemed surprised, not expecting me to take the initiative. I felt her hand grab a bit harder onto the back of my head, making sure I continued. I flattened my tongue and licked against her, running her clit from the back of my tongue to the front. I watched her face, as her smiling lips slowly parted, and her eyes closed. She moaned loudly, encouraging me to continue.





I sucked on her clit between my lips, running my tongue over it, and I felt as her hips moved toward me. She held my head tightly now, holding my head down to her clit while I sucked furiously. I moved my fingers up to dip into her opening, and I was surprised at how wet she was. It made me feel good that she was so turned on by me. My fingers slid inside of her easily, and I curled them as she had done, wiggling them until I felt her body twitch as I rubbed against the soft pad of her g-spot. I played with it while I sucked her clit, and I could feel her legs tightening around my head. I moaned, feeling more and more turned on as she pushed my head against her, grinding against my face and using my mouth for her pleasure.





“Mmm, Amanda, you like sucking on my clit?” She asked, and I moaned back in agreement as I continued. “Don’t - oh my god- don’t stop.”





Jenny laid back on the bed arching her back and closing her eyes, and I could feel her cumming as she whimpered and writhed underneath me, her legs and pussy tensing over and over as she orgasmed. I eagerly licked my fingers and inside of her pussy, lapping up her cum, and she shook and moaned as I pressed my tongue inside of her.





I’d had a lot of sex in my life, but I didn’t ever remember a time when I’d been so eager. I wanted to fuck her over and over again and lick up every drop from her pussy. I wanted her to use me to satisfy herself for as long as it took. Usually, I would cum once and I would be done for the night, but right now I wanted to keep cumming. And maybe it was because I was still feeling so horny, but I even wanted her to make me scream and beg as the woman from last night had, and I wondered what it would be like to be restrained while she did whatever she wanted to me.





I’d never been with anyone so dominating. Even though she had been so gentle with me, the way she took over and grabbed me roughly and held my hair in her fist made me feel different than I had before. I wondered what it was like when she didn’t hold back, and I so desperately wanted to find out.





“Come here,” she said, grabbing my shoulders and pulling me toward her.





I got onto the bed and laid beside her, and I felt her arms wrap around me and pull me close, pressing her warm skin against mine. I waited for a wave of regret to wash over me, but it never came. Instead, I just felt entirely calm and content.





“Amanda?” She asked, and I turned to face her. Her eyeliner and lipstick were smudged a bit, and she looked so good with her hair all messy. “That was the best power outage I’ve ever had.”





I laughed and nodded my head. “Me too. If all power outages were like that, I wouldn’t pay the bill.”





“We could just turn the lights off next time,” Amanda said, and then laughed. “I mean, well, I hope this doesn’t come across weird. I know this was probably like a one-time thing, but I wish it wasn’t. I’m okay either way if you want to just pretend this didn’t happen, I’ll live. But that was so hot.”





I felt myself almost gulp, knowing how badly I wanted the same as her. I wanted
 her, but this was all so sudden and new. Was I just feeling so attracted to her because of my post-orgasm bliss? Then why did I want to learn everything there was to know about her? We were friends, and roommates, but both of those relationships seemed so different than what I wanted. I wanted to know her completely, inside and out, and I felt like that feeling would be impossible to ignore.





“I feel the same,” I said, stroking her arm. “I mean, this is all like super sudden. But I don’t think I want it to be a one-time thing.”





Jenny’s phone rang again. I went to sit up so that she could go and get it, but instead, she pulled me close to her again.





“Whoever it is can wait,” she said and smiled at me. She leaned in and kissed me, this time slow, and soft, and even though it was so chaste it still made me moan lightly and grip her arm, turned on so much by her.





I pulled apart from her, breathing heavily. “I think I might stay home tonight if that’s okay. I don’t know if I really want to go meet that guy now. Unless Nora would be upset.”





“Oh my god, no, honestly I don’t think I want to go out now either, I just want to stay home. I’ll tell her we’re canceling, she’ll get it.” Jenny ran her hands down my waist. “God, I could do this all night with you. But I’m wondering if maybe we should just chill tonight and then talk about things in the morning. As much as it kills me, I know this was unexpected.”





I knew she was right. I wanted to continue, but I was realizing that I would need to think about this seriously, once my mind cleared up some more. Everything had happened so quickly. Not only was I concerned about how our friendship would be after this, but I was also a bit worried that if I continued I might develop feelings. I’d never been the type to have casual sex, or one-night stands, finding it too hard to not get attached. But feeling her hands on my skin and the warmth from her body erased any concerns from my head.





“You’re probably right,” I said, holding her hand on my waist and rubbing my fingers over it. “Thank you so much, Jenny.”





“Anytime,” she said and started laughing. “Seriously. Any time. I’m free all day tomorrow.”





We laid in bed together for over an hour just laughing and joking how we would normally do, except with a bit of touching and making out, intoxicated in each other’s company. In a way, it felt like a first date and I didn’t want it to end.





Chapter 6





T
 he next morning I woke up, and I still felt so turned on, but in a much different way. Knowing that the person who made me feel so good the night before was only one room away made me jump out of bed a lot faster than I normally would have on a Sunday morning. I woke up with my body feeling so sensitive, the sheets rubbing against my skin drove me crazy. I decided to take a shower to calm down and wake up so that when we spoke today I was clear-headed.





I thought long and hard while I was in the shower about what I would say to Jenny today. I wanted to let her know that I didn’t want last night to be a one-time thing, but that I also didn’t know quite how I was feeling. I was willing to try something casual until I could figure things out, but I wasn’t sure if it was worth risking our friendship and status as roommates. I finished my shower and felt so much more refreshed and awake. I was ready to talk to Jenny. I knew she would understand where I was coming from either way, and I hoped that we could talk things out.





But when I stepped out of the bathroom and saw her, I felt my mind go blank. She stood in her pyjamas, ones I’d seen a million times before, but now they made me react differently. They were a pair of silky black shorts and a tank top, with black lace around the edges, and I could see her hard nipples poking through the fabric. She wore her long, black hair messy and down, and instead of looking like she’d just woken up, she looked like she’d styled her hair that way. I wanted so badly to touch her, but I knew we needed to talk first.





“Hey, babe,” she said, and even though she always called me that, it felt different. “Did you want to chat maybe in the kitchen?”





“Sure,” I replied, and wondered if she’d noticed the way I’d been looking at her body.





I followed her and saw that she had already poured me a coffee. The kitchen had a small island with tall bar chairs. She sat on one chair, and I sat beside her, grabbing my coffee and thanking her. We swiveled on our chairs to face each other. Her legs were folded and she supported her head with her hand, her elbow resting on the back of the chair.





“I can’t stop thinking about last night,” Jenny said, taking a sip of her coffee. “But before I say anything I want to know how you’re feeling.”





How I was feeling was that I wanted her to touch me and fuck me on the counter. Suddenly all of the words I’d had prepared in my head to say to her fell apart. All I could think about were those pleading words from the woman the other night, and the sharp smacks that followed.





“Do you want to know?” I asked her.





She smiled at me. “Yes. Be honest.”





“Well there’s a lot that I’m really not sure about, so there’s just some stuff I wanted to ask you before I’m positive about how I’m feeling.”





“Of course,” she replied, listening closely.





“I want you to do to me what you did to the girl the other night.”





I saw Jenny’s eyes light up. “I thought you didn’t hear anything.”





“I lied. I didn’t hear everything but I heard enough and I can’t stop thinking about it.” I put my coffee down and put my hands on her knees. “I trust you, and I want you so badly. I just want to know how she felt.”





Jenny put her hands firmly on top of mine, and even though she was restrained with her words, the way she touched me made me realize she was already agreeing. “Are you sure you want that? I mean, of course, I do. I’d love to make you cum over and over again.” I felt her drag my hands up and down her thighs slowly. “But don’t feel like that’s something you need to do to make me happy.”





“I want you to tell me what to do,” I started, and I could see her eyes widen. “I want you to use me and I don’t want you to hold back. Please.” I didn’t even feel like it was me speaking anymore, every word coming out of my mouth surprised me.





Her hands tightened even more over mine, and she pulled them all of the way up her thighs, forcing me to lean toward her. “God there’s so much I want to do to you,” she said. “I’d love to use you, and treat you like the slut you are. Is that what you want?” It sounded as if she was testing me, seeing if this was really what I wanted.





“Yes, please Jenny. I need it,” I said, almost moaning. I could feel my pussy throbbing and I swallowed hard as she moved even closer to me.





“And when do you want this to happen?” She asked casually like she was asking what time we were going for lunch.





“Whenever you want me,” I said, pulling my hands free from hers. I dragged my hands back over her thighs teasingly and sat back in my chair. I grabbed my coffee and took a long sip. “You’re the boss, and I’m free all day.”





I was flirting hard, trying my best to seduce her but I knew she already wanted what I did. I didn’t quite know what I was getting into, but I so badly wanted to find out more about what I knew she liked. If I was going to be with someone who liked to dominate, I wanted to know what it was like to be dominated, and I was ready.





I could see her thinking, still thrown off by the direction our conversation had gone. She’d probably thought I would want to forget about the night before, or at the very least have casual sex, but I could see by her reaction that she’d never expected this. But as soon as I’d seen her in the hallway, I realized how badly I wanted her. And if I wanted her so completely, I wanted to make sure I was into what she was into. I wanted to know how it felt.





“Hmm,” she started, leaning back to look at me. “I could start with you now, or I could make you wait all fucking day.” I squirmed at her words. I’d hoped she would start immediately, or at least after her coffee. I’d never considered having to wait long. I felt my whole body twitch impatiently, but I didn’t say anything, leaving it up to her.





“Hmm… I think I want you now,” she said, standing up. She stepped toward me, spreading my legs and standing between them. She put her hands on my hips, digging her fingertips into my skin. “I’ve never made anyone scream before noon.”





I watched her as she pressed herself in between my legs, and I knew I’d made the right move. “Do you think you could make me scream?” I asked, and I saw in her eyes that my words sent her over the edge as I challenged her.





“Stand up,” she said, and I obeyed. Even though she was so close to me, not giving me much room to move, I stood in front of her. She was pressed up completely against me, but she didn’t touch me with her hands. She looked at me for a moment. “I know I could. I know I can make you beg and cry, just like you overheard the other night. That’s what you want, isn’t it?” She ran her hand up my neck to grab my hair near the scalp. “Answer me.”





“Yes,” I answered quickly. I would be happy with her doing anything to me at this point. “I want you to use me, please.”





She smiled and let go of my hair, and placed her hand softly on my cheek. “What are your limits? Like what do you absolutely not want me to do?”





“I can’t think of anything,” I said genuinely. I wasn’t clueless, I knew a bit about what to expect, but I wasn’t sure what I wouldn’t be into.





“I want you to pick a safeword. Just a random word, something you wouldn’t normally say during sex, and if you say it I’ll stop everything. Doesn’t matter what we are doing.”





I thought for a moment. “Umm, coffee?” I said, and she nodded.





“Okay, say coffee if you want me to stop, and don’t feel bad about using it. I want to make sure you feel safe.”





I couldn’t wait to get started. It was so hot knowing that she had control of me, but I trusted her so much to take care of me, especially now that I knew I could stop things if I needed to. “Okay, got it. I do feel safe. I trust you.”





“Good,” she said, and I saw her face change slightly. “From now on you’re not to speak unless I ask you a question. Not a word. Got it?”





“Yes,” I replied, wondering if I would be any good at keeping my mouth shut.





Jenny ran her hands from my neck down to my hips, and on the way, she dragged her palms over my breasts, and I gasped as she rubbed me. “Trust me, Amanda. You’re going to find it hard to stay silent. Come on.”





Chapter 7





I
 followed Jenny to her room. She held my arm and pulled me along behind her and it took everything within me to not touch her, figuring that was probably also something I’d have to get permission for as well. Once we got into her room I could feel my knees weak with excitement as I remembered the big X frame. She must have seen me as I glanced toward the tapestry on the wall that was hiding it.





“Oh, you’re going to have to earn the privilege of being tied up and fucked against the wall,” she said. The way she spoke seemed so natural coming from her lips. She stood back a bit from me and folded her arms across her chest. “Take your clothes off,” she demanded, her eyes burning into me.





I suddenly felt quite nervous as things started, unsure of what she would make me do. But I was eager to undress for her. I took off my shirt slowly and I wasn’t wearing a bra. I watched her face as I stripped but she remained expressionless as she watched me. I slid my shorts down too, and then my thong. The warm morning sun was beaming through her window and I felt so exposed in front of my roommate.





“Good,” she said, but her expression remained the same. “Now touch yourself for me. Go on, I know you’re dying to.”





Now I was feeling embarrassed but incredibly turned on. She was right, I was dying to touch myself. I opened my mouth to protest and negotiate but as I did I saw her eyes widen, and I remembered I was to be silent. I’d never touched myself in front of anyone before, not even my ex-boyfriend. I felt nervous but at the same time, it felt good to do something so dirty and humiliating in front of someone else.





I ran my hands down slowly over my chest. I grabbed my nipples roughly and the pinching feeling radiated down to my hard clit, sending waves through my body. I let one hand remain, pinching and pulling at my nipples, and I dragged the other hand down my stomach and in between my thighs. I spread my legs slightly and touched my pussy. I rubbed my fingers over my opening, getting them wet, and even just the light touch of my fingertips made my legs wobble a bit.





I brought my wet fingers to my clit, and rubbed back and forth over the hard nub, letting out a loud moan. She didn’t say I couldn’t make any noise, just that I couldn’t say any words. I looked at her while I rubbed, feeling waves of pleasure through my body. The more I continued, the less embarrassment I felt as I was consumed with how good I felt. I made sure to put on a bit of a show for her, trying to melt her icy expression, but she still didn’t react.





I was starting to moan louder as I picked up the speed. I could feel my legs start to shake and I was surprised she’d let me go on for so long. I started thinking that maybe she wanted to watch me cum, because I was getting close, but as soon as I could feel the pressure building she interrupted me.





“That’s enough,” she said and walked toward me. I whimpered as I had been so close, but I peeled my hands off of myself and dropped them to my sides. I’d hoped she would continue for me, but instead, she walked behind me and I could feel her hands on my ass, gripping the flesh on either side. She bounced my cheeks slightly, and I arched my back. “You looked like you enjoy a bit of pain, is that right?”





It was right, and I noticed she probably got the impression from the rough way I touched myself and the way I’d reacted to her last night. I’d never really experimented in that way with someone else, but I had always wanted to.





“Yes I do,” I replied.





“Have you ever been spanked?” She asked me.





I felt her hands grip even deeper into my skin. I leaned forward slightly, pushing my ass back toward her hands. Even just the feeling of her grabbing me hard made me groan.





“No, but I want it, please. I want you to make me hurt.”





Jenny laughed. “Trust me, you don’t have to worry about that.” I watched as she opened her closet and pulled out a small wooden bench. It looked almost like a large footstool, with leather padding on the top. She placed it in front of me. “Get down on your knees,” she ordered, and I did as she said. She bent me over the bench, my ass sticking up and my stomach on the cool, leather surface. My breasts hung on the other side of the bench. She knelt beside me and fastened my wrists to the legs of the bench with thick leather cuffs. Then she crawled behind me and wrapped some kind of rope around my upper thigh, and attached it to the back legs of the bench. My legs were spread wide, and it felt so good to be restrained and exposed.





My hair was hanging loosely over my face, and Jenny scooped it up and moved it to one side of my shoulder. She was beside me on the floor, watching me as I tested the restraints. I felt her hand rub across my hanging breasts, rubbing over them as they hung underneath me.





“I noticed you liked your nipples pinched, isn’t that right?” She asked, and grabbed one of my nipples hard between her fingertips.





I gasped with surprise. “Yes, yes, oh my god, I do.”





“Good,” she smiled. “Let’s keep them pinched.”





I felt a cool, hard object on my hard nipple, and it clamped down on me. I moaned loudly as the pressure of my pinched nipple made my pussy clench. She did the same to the other nipple and let go. I squirmed slightly, feeling the weight pulling at my nipples lightly, and every time my breasts moved the sensation increased.





Jenny crawled behind me, and I felt her hands on my ass again. “I wish you could see how nice and spread out you are for me now,” she said. Then I felt as she let go of me and one of her fingers ran up from my pussy to my asshole. “Maybe if you’re good for me I can fuck both of your tight little holes.”





I moaned in agreement, wishing that I could beg her for it. I wanted so badly to feel filled up, in any way, my empty pussy contracting as I thought about how it would feel.





She placed one of her hands on my hip as if to hold me in place, and I felt her other hand rubbing my ass cheek. I knew now what was coming.





“I bet this morning you woke up thinking you were going to tell me to forget about last night. And look at you now. We both know you’re too much of a slut to refuse to be fucked like you deserve, isn’t that right?”





“Yes,” I couldn’t take the teasing anymore, I needed her. “I’m such a slut.”





“Good, Amanda. And you know what happens to little sluts like you? They get punished.”





She moved her hand away and then quickly spanked my ass hard. The sharp sting made me jump forward slightly, and when my breasts bounced I felt my nipple clamps swing, shooting pleasure through my body. I moaned and arched my back again, waiting for her to hit me again.





“You like that, slut?”





“Yes Jenny, please, I want more,” I whined, trying to look back at her.





She hit me again, this time even harder, and I bounced forward again, feeling my breasts swing beneath me. My pussy was throbbing already. I had to bite my tongue to stop myself from demanding more, but she could tell what I needed. There was another loud slap, and another, hitting my already sensitive skin. A prickling heat spread across my skin, burning as I wondered how red my cheeks were.





She dug her fingertips into the sore skin and then hit me again and again, and I lost track of how many times she had spanked me. My mind felt blank and all I could feel was the sharp pain, my throbbing clit, and my nipples becoming even more sore and sensitive. I could hear my moans turn almost to screams louder and louder each time, imagining that her hits were a force pounding right inside of my pussy, filling me, and I moaned and pushed my ass up even more.





“You didn’t think I could make you scream? Is that what you said?” She asked, and I could only moan in response. “That’s what I thought. Do you remember what happens to sluts like you?”





“They get… punished,” she said and hit me hard again.





“Exactly. You learn so quickly. And you know what good girls get? Rewarded.”





Her hand moved down to my clit quickly and I jumped from how good it felt. I didn’t think my clit could get any harder, my whole pussy felt sore and swollen. She rubbed my clit hard and then I felt her other hand move to my pussy opening, her fingers pressing against my entrance. I tried to move my hips back, but because of my thighs being tied down, I was helpless. I already felt like I could cum from how quickly she was moving across my clit. Her fingers inside of me would be just enough to send me over the edge.





“Please,” I said, my eyes rolling back. I wanted her to fill me so badly. But as soon as I spoke I instantly felt her move her hand off of me, and I realized my mistake.





I felt as Jenny grabbed my hair, and pulled, forcing my head back quickly. “Did you just fucking speak without permission?” She asked.





“I’m sorry Jenny, please. I won’t do it again. I promise,” I begged. I wanted so badly to cum and I’d ruined it for myself.





She leaned over me, her body pressed against my side and back, and I felt her arms wrap around me. She grabbed the clamps on my breasts and moved them around, and I yelled with pleasure. My nipples were so sore but it felt so good. Then suddenly she took the clamps off and then pinched my nipples, and I cried out loudly. When the clamps were removed the blood rushed back to my nipples painfully, and when she grabbed them I could feel them throbbing. It felt so good that it only added to the excruciating feeling of my ruined orgasm.





“If you do that again, I won’t let you cum all day,” she said, and I nodded quickly. She let go of me and I let out my breath. I wished I could apologize but I didn’t dare say a word.





She left me for a moment and walked across the room to grab her computer chair. She placed it in front of me and I looked up. I watched as she stripped her clothes off, her long hair hanging over her perfect breasts, and I wished so badly that I could touch her.





“Since you can’t keep your mouth shut, I’ll have to help you,” she said. I licked my lips eagerly and looked up at her. I wanted to make it up to her, and I wanted her to use my face to cum. I wanted to taste her and lick her up, feeling as if I was made to please her.





Jenny sat in the chair and moved toward me. She put one leg up on the bench, spreading her legs open, and I craned my neck trying to reach my mouth toward her. She laughed at me and grabbed my hair out of my face, holding it up behind my head. She moved her pussy closer to me, close enough that I could stick my tongue out and lick at her, and as soon as I did she pulled herself entirely toward my face. I eagerly sucked and licked at her clit as she ground against my mouth. I looked up at her, letting her know with my eyes that I enjoyed every minute of my face in her pussy.





“God I love seeing your face between my legs,” she started, moaning as I licked my flat tongue eagerly against her hard clit. “I wish I would have known you were such a desperate little slut all of this time, do you know how many times I thought about doing this to you?”





I was surprised at her words. Had she wanted me all of this time? She’d always kept her distance a bit, even keeping me as a roommate first, and a friend second. I figured she must have known that there wasn’t much chance with me being straight, and a few days ago I would have agreed with that. It turned me on, even more, to know that she wasn’t just doing this because I’d asked, but because she had really wanted to.





I took her clit into my mouth and sucked hard, and I felt proud when I felt her twitch underneath me and spread her legs even wider. I could feel her legs shake and I kept going until my jaw was almost sore with how furiously I sucked at her clit. I picked up the speed, even more, hearing her as she started to cum.





“Oh my god, Amanda,” she whimpered, holding my head tightly against her. “You must like being used as a tied-up little fucktoy, don’t you?” I moaned in response, her words sending shivers down my spine. “Fuck, fuck, Amanda. Don’t stop, I’m going to cum!”





I kept sucking her hard as she quivered against my mouth, her hand gripping my head so hard I could barely move as her orgasm ripped through her. I felt almost jealous that she was able to cum after I wanted to so badly, and hearing her soft moans made me hornier than ever. I could feel her jerk against my mouth as I licked her sensitive clit, and then as I felt her let go of my head I moved my mouth down the best I could to lick her up. She moved against me as I swirled my tongue around in her opening, shaking still on my tongue. I moaned as I tasted her, hoping that if I did a good enough job she would do the same to me.





Chapter 8





I
 felt her pat my head lightly and stand up, and then she walked behind me. I felt her hands on my hips as she knelt behind me, and I felt my body shake in anticipation just from the feeling of being touched.





“Don’t worry, I’ll let you cum soon. I think you’ve made it up to me,” she said, and then I felt her hands move down to my sore ass. She grabbed the painful skin and laughed as I moaned. “I wish you could see how red you are,” she said, and then slapped my ass one last time.





“I want to play with you a bit more while I have you nice and spread for me,” she said.





Before I could moan in agreement I jumped as I felt her warm tongue lick at my asshole. The sensation was strange but incredible, and I’d never felt anything like it and I didn’t want her to stop. Each lick of her wet tongue made me squirm with excitement. I’d always wanted to try anal but my ex wasn’t into it, and I was already feeling like I’d missed out.





“God, you’re shaking. You must like this don’t you?”





“Yes, Jenny, fuck. I like it so much.”





I heard her stand up and rummage through something behind me, and then she returned. I jumped again as I felt something cool and metallic running across my sore skin.





“I think you’re ready to be filled up, don’t you think?”





“Yes, please, please fill me.”





Jenny laughed. “You’re so easy,” she said, and I felt her fingers against the opening of my asshole. They were slick with lube, and she pressed one finger in me slowly. I squirmed around her, the sensation feeling so wrong and right at the same time. I wanted more, doing my best to bounce against her finger.





She pushed another finger into me, and then another, and I couldn’t keep quiet, groaning as the sensation made my pussy and clit feel so good. She fucked my ass slowly, stretching me bit by bit, and then I felt her remove her fingers. Now the cool metal was back, wet and pressing itself against my hole. I relaxed, letting her push it into me, and it was much wider than her fingers. She pushed it into me, my pussy shaking at the feeling, and then I cried out as she removed it and pressed it back in a few times, making me feel so full. When she was done she pressed the bottom, and it started vibrating, sending pleasant waves through my body. It took everything in me to not speak.





“I think we’ll leave this plug inside of you for a little while,” she said, giving it a light nudge.





I felt as she untied my thighs slowly and then watched her as she crawled around to untie my wrists. She told me to stand, and I did so slowly, feeling weird to do so after being restrained for so long. Every movement made the vibrating plug in my ass push me closer and closer to the edge, but not close enough that I could cum. The sensation made my brain feel numb and docile, so consistently being pleasured without being able to release. It felt strange to feel so full, while my pussy felt empty.





“Over here,” she said, and I followed her over to the wall where a large tapestry covered the X frame I’d seen the other day. She took the fabric down and told me to stand against the wall against the frame. I stood there, expecting her to strap me in, but instead, she stepped in front of me and pushed me against the wall. She kissed me hard and ran her hand along my cheek, her soft lips against mine. She pulled away and I felt butterflies in my stomach as I saw her looking at me softly, cupping my cheek.





“Is everything okay so far?” She asked, rubbing my cheek with her fingers. “I just want to make sure before we continue. Be honest.”





She knew I had a safe word, but the fact she was checking in still made me feel so good about what we were doing. I felt safe and cared for, and I wanted her to know that she didn’t need to worry about holding back.





“Yes, Jenny, it’s incredible. I’ve never been so fucking turned on. I could do this all day.”





Jenny smiled at me. “Well, technically we could.”





She kept her body close to me, her soft breasts pressed against mine, and I tried not to rub my body against hers even though I wanted to so desperately. She lifted each of my arms, securing them to cuffs that hung down from the peaks of the frame, spreading my arms and keeping me in place. Then she did the same to my ankles, spreading my legs and locking me into the cuffs. My feet were touching the ground but only barely, as I was on my tiptoes. Finally, she pulled a strap around my waist, securing it tightly so that I could barely move an inch.





“I wish I could just leave you here and use you whenever I wanted,” she said, running her hand from my neck down in between my breasts and down my stomach. At this moment I wished the same thing.





She walked over to her closet and found a black box. She brought it over to where I was tied up. She brought out a small, white wand vibrator, and turned it on. My body shook with excitement, craving even more as the plug still vibrated steadily inside of me. She first brought it up to each one of my sore nipples, and I cried with pleasure as the vibrations teased each breast.





“Amanda, I’m going to let you speak now. But you’re not allowed to cum without my permission. You’re going to have to beg for it.”





“Thank you, Jenny,” I whimpered as she continued making my nipples vibrate. I was so wet that I felt like I was dripping, my pussy clenching and releasing over and over.





As if she had read my mind, she moved one hand down to my pussy, rubbing her fingers into the wetness. “I bet your pussy feels so empty, don’t you think we should stuff you full?” She asked.





“Yes Jenny, please stuff me. I want you to fuck me and fill me until I can’t take it anymore, please,” I begged.





“Maybe I should have let you speak this whole time, I didn’t know your mouth was so dirty,” Jenny laughed, and then reached down into the box on the ground again. She brought out a large dildo, and I’d never craved so badly to have something inside of me.





She pressed the head of the dildo at my entrance, and my whole body shook against the restraints. “Please, please fuck me.”





She slowly pressed the dildo inside of me, and I was so wet that I could feel every inch of it sliding so easily inside of me. My pussy felt so tight from the plug being inside of my ass, pressing against the dildo as she pushed it into me, filling me entirely.





“God, Jenny, yes,” I said, with my eyes rolling back as I felt the dildo press against my cervix. She fucked it in and out of me a few times, and I thought I could cum just from the penetration, something I’d never been able to do before.





“Remember, you can’t come without my permission.”





“Yes Jenny,” I said blankly. I wasn’t sure how I would choose when I would cum, but I just wanted her to continue.





She held the dildo inside of me, and she turned the wand on again and pressed it against my clit. The sensation of the vibrations running through my clit and my asshole made me already feel as if I was about to cum. She held the wand steadily and firmly on my clit and my whole body quivered and tensed hard.





“Oh my god, Jenny! Please, please can I cum?” I asked, trying my best to tense and hold my orgasm.





“Not yet,” she said, and I whimpered loudly.





“Oh god, I can’t Jenny. I can’t hold it, I need to cum!” I yelled. There was nothing else I could think about, using my whole mind and all of my muscles to stop myself from releasing. I wanted to cry after having wanted to cum for so long.





She removed the wand from my clit and I screamed with frustration. “Do you remember what happens to little sluts like you?”





“Punished…” was all I could muster, breathing heavily and shaking hard. I didn’t know if I could be teased like this for much longer.





“And good girls?”





“Rewarded. Jenny, pleeease.”





She laughed and then pressed the wand back on my clit, leaving it off. I tried so hard to grind against it but I couldn’t move enough. “Good girl,” she said. “You can cum.” She took one of my nipples into her mouth and sucked as she turned the vibrator back on.





I relaxed so deeply onto the vibrator that I could feel it rattling up through my stomach and torso, and I came so hard screaming and moaning wordlessly. She moved her mouth up to my ear, and I could hear her encouraging breathily in my ear.





“That’s right Amanda, keep cumming for me, you dirty little fucktoy slut.”





She continued rubbing my sensitive clit while pounding the dildo in and out of my dripping pussy. I felt my orgasm ripping through me, and I tensed and shook over and over, but I just kept cumming. I could feel my juices dripping down my legs as I continued, and I felt my mind go completely blank. It felt for a moment like my sole purpose was to cum over and over until I couldn’t anymore. I squirmed over the vibrator, but she held it still, pulling another orgasm out of me and moaning against my ear as I screamed. My pussy was clenched so tightly I wasn’t sure how she was even able to keep fucking me with the dildo.





“Thank you, Jenny, thank you,” I cried, and she leaned up to kiss me as I came one last time, my whole body feeling cramped as my muscles tensed so hard. I moaned loudly into her mouth as she kissed me and slowly took the vibrator off of my clit. I felt myself still jolting as if it was still there, my body slowly relaxing. She took the dildo out of my pussy and dropped it to the floor, and then shut the vibrator off, dropping it as well.





She broke the kiss and looked at me, trailing her hands across my stomach, as I came down from cumming so hard. I couldn’t get over how beautiful she was, looking so innocent and calm, after having brought me to the best orgasm I could have hoped for.





“Please untie me,” I said, gasping hard. “I need to make it up to you for that, please.”





Jenny laughed and undid the strap across my waist. “We have all day for you to do that, don’t worry.” She ran her hands up each of my arms and slowly freed my wrists, and then knelt to my ankles. She stayed on her knees in front of me for a moment and I felt her face in between my legs, and she licked at my pussy. I was so sensitive that I jumped uncontrollably, and I felt as she held me in place. She pushed her tongue inside of me, fucking me with it and I closed my eyes enjoying the feeling. Then when I didn’t expect it, she grabbed onto the plug and pulled it slowly out of me, the feeling of it being removed with her licking drove me crazy.





She stood back up again, and I felt like I could collapse now that I was freed, my legs weak and still shaking from being tense for so long. She led me over to the bed and I laid down and pulled her close to me as soon as she sunk onto the bed beside me. She kissed me and I could taste my cum on her lips and I licked at her tongue eagerly.





“God you’re so hot when you cum, I didn’t want to stop,” she said, laughing.





“I didn’t know I could orgasm so much,” I said, still breathing heavily. My mind felt so calm and blissful. “God I can’t get enough of you, I still can’t believe how good you made me feel. I owe you so much. Although I do feel like I’m having some regrets.”





Her face fell a bit and she pulled my hair out of my face with her hand, caressing my head. “What is it?” She asked, concerned.





“I wish we would have started this like 6 months ago.”





She laughed and let go of me. “Oh my god, I thought something was wrong! I mean, now we have unlimited time. Unless you know, I’ve scared you off or something.”





Now it was my turn to laugh. “You’ve done the opposite, I don’t want to go anywhere. I’m sorry I didn’t realize you were right in front of me all of this time. I just feel like I was so close-minded.”





Jenny grabbed my hand and looked at me seriously. “You were never close-minded. How would you know that we would get along this way? I definitely didn’t. I’ve always had a crush on you but I never thought… it could be like this. I just want to get to know you more and more.”





She wrapped her arms around me and I sank in happily, feeling safe in her arms. “Me too,” I said while I rubbed my fingers down her back.





Ever since my last relationship had ended all I had wanted was to feel like this again, wanted and desired by someone who I found so irresistible. It shocked me to think of all of the times I vented to Jenny about being single, she probably sat there thinking of how she wished she could open up to me. I felt like a new person, shocked and proud of myself for trying so many new things just in a weekend, for opening myself up to feel things and fulfill fantasies that I never realized I desired so badly.





I felt myself nodding off in Jenny’s arms as the warm morning sun moved out of view. She stayed with me, rubbing my head and laying with me silently as I drifted off to sleep, completely content and satisfied, my head filled with thoughts of Jenny.
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Divorced Women’s BDSM Club: Lesbian Femme F/F Romance Erotica First Time


https://www.amazon.com/dp/B09SHWL953





It was shocking to see my best friend, who was always so bubbly and contagiously happy, easily able to switch to someone so rough and demanding. And I was surprised by how much I liked it.









Kendra leaned over me, her long, brown hair teasing me as she spoke. “You didn’t think I’d stay away from you, did you?”







Recently divorced Erica is looking for healing and a change of pace. Her best friend, Kendra, invites her to a divorced women’s support group, but with a naughty, BDSM twist. Erica has never been very attracted to women, but she decides to go knowing that Kendra will be there by her side. Can a wild night with strangers and her dominant best friend help Erica get over her ex-husband?







Divorced Women’s BDSM Club: Lesbian Femme F/F Romance Erotica First Time

 is a rough and sensual 13,500-word erotic romance about divorced Erica falling for her beautiful and dominant best friend, Kendra.
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Punished and Dominated by Lesbian Stranger: BDSM Romance Erotica F/F Femme First Time


https://www.amazon.com/dp/B09RN5LHCR





“So you’re not into women? What a shame. Well, the offer is still on the table, but no pressure.” She leaned forward a bit, looking me in the eyes with her intense stare. “Just know that I could make you feel incredible.”







Straight girl Candace loves meeting up with men online for kinky hookups. But what happens when she misreads a profile and ends up at the house of a beautiful, dominant 
woman

 named Riley
,

 who promises to fulfill all of her fantasies? Will Candace decide to stay and experience pleasure beyond her wildest dreams?






Punished and Dominated by Lesbian Stranger: BDSM Romance Erotica F/F Femme First Time
 is a very steamy, rough, and kinky 18,000 word romantic erotica short about a woman’s first time being dominated by another woman.
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