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Naughty Excerpt from “Serviced by the Barista”

When we opened the windows, the first customers were already waiting. I leaned out, smiling at the guy and giving him an eyeful of my tits. “What can I get for you?”

“You're new,” he leered.

I winked at him and licked my lips. It was just like stripping, only he couldn't touch me.

“Fuck, babe, I'll have a triple-shot latte. The 24 oz.”

“Coming up,” laughed Kylie, shaking her tits as she went to work.

I moved behind her, pressing my body against hers, looking at the guy. He had a big grin on his face as I put my hands on Kylie's hips. She giggled, rubbing her butt back as she worked the espresso machine. I knew it was just a game for her, but my pussy was on fire as I humped her bubbly ass, my clit pressing against her soft cheeks.

“You ladies are fucking wild,” the guy grinned, slipping us a ten for his four dollar drink. “No change.”

“Thanks, honey,” I purred, slipping into stripper mode, and gave him a wink; guys were so easy to please.

“Wow, you are a wild one,” Kylie laughed. “The guy really liked it, huh.”

“Yep. This is why she has two girls work the stand.”

Kylie nodded. “Just giving them a harmless thrill.” She let out a giggle as the next guy pulled up. “I bet he thinks were a pair of lesbians that actually enjoy grinding on him.” Then she turned to the window to take the next order.

I pressed up behind her, putting my head on her shoulder and giving her neck a quick kiss as I pressed my crotch into her perfect butt. The guy in the Jeep groaned as he saw my hands on her side, lightly stroking her.

“What can we get for you,” I purred.

“You two look close,” groaned Jeep guy.

“So close,” laughed Kylie. “We love to have fun with each other.”

“Fuck, yeah,” he grinned. “I'll take a 16 oz. Americano.”

I moved to the espresso machine and began working on his drink. Kylie pressed up behind me and I groaned as my skin electrified. She gave me a quick kiss with her dry lips on my neck, her hands stroking my sides like I did her. Every touch of her hands on my flesh sent small shudders through me.

I was feeling so great, I couldn't remember how to make the drink. Kylie whispered the instructions into my ear, her lips just inches away, her breasts pillowing into my back. I'm sure the guy thought she was whispering dirty words.

“Here you go,” Kylie grinned, reaching out to hand him his drink.

“You ladies are hot. I'll be here every morning for this show.” He handed over a credit card and gave us a ten dollar tip.

I've never had so much fun making money.

Customer after customer drove up, enjoying the show we put on. I slowly upped the ante. At first my hands stayed on her side, but then I moved out to her stomach, circling her cute, outie bellybutton, then sliding up to trace the bottoms of her ribs. Of course, she copied what I did when she pressed against my back, tickling my bellybutton with her delicate fingers.

When I would kiss her neck, I would linger a little longer. Her kisses grew wet on my neck and I could feel her excitement building as her breasts pressed into my back—her nipples grown hard after the first hour. She humped my ass from behind, rubbing her hard clit against me as her lips nuzzled at my neck.

“We are making so much money,” she cooed in a lull between cars. “All we have to do is some harmless grinding.”

“Yep, just harmless,” I panted, my pussy on fire. I needed to cum so bad. All this rubbing against her was almost more than I could handle. I laughed and grabbed  her from behind, rubbing against her. “Just harmless and fun,” I groaned.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Chapter One: Biker Bitch

I hated waiting at the DSHS, the welfare office. But I needed food stamps.

I normally had bad luck with holding down a job, but I was on a roll lately. My first job for the year I was selling Ferrari. I held onto the job for a month before I was fired for low performance—I only ever sold one car. Then I found a job working for the public library. That job ended after a week when my girlfriend, one of the librarians, caught me in bed with another woman and filed a sexual harassment claim against me. I probably wouldn't have lost my job, but Sally wasn't the only librarian I had seduced—none were pleased to learn I had seduced other librarians.

My last job I had for a day. My best friend Ruth scored me a job at an auto part store, but I ducked out early to help a pair of eighteen-year-old hotties with their car. I ended up in bed with both of them, so it seemed worth it at the time, but now my bank account was starting to look bleak.

“Aurora Hayes,” a woman called.

That voice sounded familiar. I looked up to see the foxy, Black social worker that had helped me last time—Monique. My pussy tingled in my panties as I saw the burning look in her dark eyes. She was a hot, older woman, her hair permed and dyed red, her nice ass hugged by a gray skirt, and those lips, plump and begging to be kissed, were smiling broadly.

I stood up, carrying my red, leather jacket draped over my arm, my booted feet clicking on the linoleum floor. My nipples hardened as I remembered the last time I had been here. I had made Monique lick my ass. She was bored in her marriage, and had a thing for bikers when she was younger. She grew wet when I told her about my bike and it didn't take much convincing to get her to rim my ass.

“Hey, biker bitch,” I smiled as I swept by. “I'm going to make you eat my pussy today.”

She hurried after me, and I could almost feel her eyes on my ass, clad in the tight, low ridding jeans I wore, my purple thong peaking out the back. She didn't say a word as we walked down the narrow hallways, the paint on the walls fading to beige. I pushed into her small office and walked around her desk.

“Have you thought about me?” I asked as I cleared space on her desk, knocking the photo of her nerdy husband onto the floor.

“Yes,” she whispered.

“You just love being my bitch,” I grinned, my hand unsnapping my jeans. “My ol' lady.”

“I did.” She shuddered, licking those thick lips.

“Good,” I smiled. “I still have your panties.”

“Do you want the one's I'm wearing today?”

“Nope.” I had only collected her panties as part of a bet I made. If I seduced one hundred straight women in a year, I'd get $10,000 from my friend Samir. Well, she was hardly fully straight after our last encounter.

I wiggled out of my jeans and peeled down my panties, running a finger through my shaved, wet pussy. I sat my naked ass on the cool wood of her desk, spreading my legs wide before her computer chair.

“Well, what are you waiting for, bitch? Lick my pussy!”

“Oh, yes!” she moaned, falling into her computer chair and scooting forward.

She didn't hesitate to bury her face into my pussy. Her tongue lapped through my pussy folds, swirling up to my clit with her tongue. I groaned as she played with my nub, then she worked back down, licking a pink nipple.

I seized her short, permed hair, pulling her Black face deeper into my white pussy. I groaned, throwing my head back, my red curls falling off my shoulders. There was something so fun and exciting about dominating a woman. It was so different than making love to one. This was primal and visceral. I didn't care if she enjoyed it. She was hear to please me.

“Lick my cunt, bitch!” I groaned, pulling her lips even tighter into me. “I'm going to cream your face. Do you want that? Do you want a White girl to cum over your Black face.”

“So bad!” she purred. “I haven't been able to stop thinking about you.”

Her tongue wormed into my pussy hole, swirling about. She was a lot better than last time, more at ease. Her tongue knew where to touch me. Her lips sucked on my labia, then moved up to nibble on my clit, sending sparks of pleasure to the core of my body, adding pressure to my ballooning orgasm.

“You've gotten better. Have you been with other women?”

“No,” she panted. “I've been...watching porn.”

“Girl-on-girl?”

“Yes!” she hissed, then sucked my clit back into her lips. Fuck, that was nice.

Her fingers slipped into my pussy. I shuddered as she brushed my g-spot. She pumped the fingers faster and faster, wiggling them about, stirring up my pleasure. Every time she rubbed against my G-spot, the pleasure shot straight to my swelling orgasm. I was going to burst, the pleasure exploding through me.

“Oh, yes! Keep licking me, bitch! I'm going to cum so hard.”

Her dark eyes looked up at mine as my white thighs pressed against her dark cheeks. My hips bucked, the desk creaking. I was so close. I kept looking into her eyes, loving the look of submission and desire.

I came.

My stomach constricted as the pleasure exploded through me.

Juices squirted out of my pussy, splashing into her dark face. She groaned, drinking them down, savoring my flavor. “That's it, bitch! Drink it all! Love my cunt! You're just my dyke, biker bitch!”

“I am,” she groaned, shuddering in bliss.

She buried her face back into my pussy, more ripples of pleasure crashing through me. She knew how to work that tongue. I gasped and cried out as a second then a third orgasm rippled through me. Her mouth drank my juices, slurping them down. She loved my flavor.

“Oh, yes, that was good,” I panted as my pleasure died down. “You know how to eat pussy, bitch.”

“Thanks,” she panted, licking her lips.

“So, I need more food stamps. And you're going to get them for me, right?”

She nodded her head.

“That's a good bitch,” I sighed and kissed her on the lips.


Chapter Two: New Job Opportunity

I started my pride and joy up—my Honda Interceptor motorcycle. The engine hummed to life beneath me. I revved it, the pleasure humming through my satisfied pussy. Monique had done a great job and I only wished she was riding bitch behind me. But she only fantasized about being a lesbian biker bitch. She'd be going home to her boring husband she loved and savored the wild fun she had today.

I roared out of the DSHS parking lot, heading home. As I was riding, a new sign caught my eye on 19th Street near Sprague Avenue. “Jugs and Mugs,” it read, over a small coffee stand. A picture of a voluptuous woman holding a pair of coffee mugs that obscured her topless breasts. A new bikini barista stand had opened.

I pulled in behind an SUV, the guy clearly flirting with the scantily clad woman working the stand. I always loved going to a new bikini barista stand. They weren't common in Tacoma city limits, but they were quite popular in other parts of Western Washington.

The SUV pulled away and I pulled up, my motorcycle roaring away, and looked into the stand.

“Hi, what can I get for you,” the barista purred.

My heart skipped a beat. She had the face of an angel. I always fell in love so easily, and I was head over heels for her. She was blonde and busty, with sparkling, green eyes. Her lovely tits were cupped in the skimpiest, blue bikini. Her lips were red and lush and I just wanted to kiss them.

She gave me a smile. “Do you need a moment?”

“Oh, yeah,” I nodded, letting my eyes drink in her beauty. “What do you recommend?”

“Oh, we have a wonderful, mint-chocolate latte. It is to die for.”

“I'll take that.”

“Great!” she beamed, then turned and flounced over to the espresso machine. Her bikini bottom were just strings disappearing beneath her perfect ass. I just wanted to bury my face between those cheeks and lick whip cream out of her ass. My pussy itched, the vibrations of my motorcycle stirring through me.

Her ass shook as she worked, bouncing about, my eyes locked to it. “Do you like working here,” I asked without thought, almost hypnotized by that wonderful rear.

“It's fun,” she laughed. “My boyfriend hates it. He gets so jealous. Last night, when I got home, he just threw me down on the bed and...” She giggled. “I probably shouldn't' be talking about that.”

Definitely not. I didn't want to think of some hairy guy pawing over my new love with his dirty hands.

“I can't wait until Nina hires a new girl,” she continued, stirring my drink up, her heavy tits swaying.

“New girl?” I asked.

“Yeah. There's supposed to be a second girl working in the morning and helping me out. But she hasn't filled it yet.”

I blinked, an idea dawning in my head. “Well, do you have an application or something.”

She glanced over at me. “Well, you are pretty cute. I bet the guys would love to see your body in a bikini.” She brought my drink over, leaning out to hand it to me, those wonderful melons swinging over the edge of the window, so close that I could just bury my face between them and enjoy their softness. “I make mad tips. These guys just love to slip me an extra five or ten just because I'm prancing around like this.”

“Sounds great,” I grinned. “I'm so broke right now. I probably shouldn't have bought this, but you're just so hot.”

She grinned. “Keep it. Since you're going to be working here soon, I bet.” She reached in and handed over a card. “Call that number and speak to Nina and say Kylie told you to call.”

Kylie. What a cute name. I was going to love Kylie so much.

“I definitely will.” I put the card in my jacket pocket, still staring at her perfect body. “I can't wait to be working with you.”

“I can tell you'll be a blast,” she smiled. I was going to make her cum so hard she'll blast off to the moon.

A car honked behind me.

I didn't want to leave. “I'll be seeing you real soon,” I promised. “You won't believe the fun you're going to have with me.”

Holding my cup with one hand, I pulled my motorcycle forward. I parked it, sipping the wonderful, minty mocha and watched her work. She was raking in the money, flirting and laughing, stroking their egos. I bet every guy thought she wanted to be with him.

I could play that act to make some money. I didn't mind guys watching me. I had stripped and, hell, I'd gone down on more than one chick at a party while a bunch of drunk guys watched and cheered. This wasn't any different, and it would give me plenty of time to get to know her better.

And I had an idea to make even more money at this and seduce that little hottie.

I pulled my phone out and dialed the number. Kylie gave me a quick wave as the next customer pulled up. She made my heart beat so fast. I wanted to hold her and love her, to teach her all about the joys of being with a woman.

“Jugs and Mugs, this is Hector speaking.” The man had a faint, Hispanic accent beneath his rumbling bass.

“Oh, yes, I'm, uh, need to speak to Nina,” I said into my phone, trying to pry my thoughts away from beautiful Kylie.

“About what?”

“I was just talking to Kylie and she said you were hiring baristas and she thought I might be a good fit.”

“Oh, yeah, we are. I'll transfer you to my wife.”

The phone made a few, interesting chirps and then rang a second time. “You the girl lookin' for a job?” asked a woman speaking fast, her words clipped.

“I am. My name's Aurora. And you're Nina, right?”

“You're comfortable wearing a bikini before a bunch of men?”

“I've worked as a stripper before,” I told her. I loved the money, but hated the guys cumming in their pants when I was doing a lap dance. “I won't have a problem.”

“Okay. Come by tomorrow for an interview. Bring your own bikini so I can have a look at you if I think you have promise. Do you have our address.”

“It's on the card Kylie gave me.”

“Good. Ten sharp. Don't keep me waiting.”

“I won't.”

She hung up on me.

“You call the number?” Kylie yelled. Her voice was so beautiful.

“I did. Got an interview tomorrow.”

“Good luck!” she laughed, flashing me a thumbs up.

Nothing was going to stand in my way of working with her.


Chapter Three: Seducing the Boss

For the first time in a while, my alarm clock woke me up and I wasn't annoyed. I was excited for this job interview. All night I thought about Kylie and her beauty. Even when I was hooking up at the Clam Diver I was picturing Kylie's beautiful face licking me between my thighs instead of Natasha's hungry lips.

The first thing I did was put on the coffee, then I took a quick shower. My red hair wrapped up in a towel, I walked naked across my loft to pour the first cup of coffee of the day. It was so necessary. I felt so alive as the warmth and bitter flavor flooded my body.

Feeling awake, I dug into my dresser to find my bikini. It was cream white and very skimpy. I pulled it on, the snake tattoo on my right breast, it's body wrapping around my tit, was mostly visible—the two triangles of white didn't cover much. I pulled up the string bottom, a bit of floss that went through my butt-crack and a thin strip down the front. If I wasn't shaved, I'd be showing quite a bit of red hair.

I found a loose t-shirt and a pair of jeans, then put on some light make-up and styled my fiery-red hair. I glanced at the clock and cursed. I had fifteen minutes to get down to the job interview. I grabbed my motorcycle helmet and headed to my bike. My baby started up and I roared through the streets of Tacoma to the address.

The headquarters of Jugs and Mugs was in a medium-sized office building in downtown Tacoma. I parked my motorcycle on the street and hurried to the doors. I glanced at my phone and was relieved I still had a few minutes. I raced up the stairs to the third floor. A dark-skinned man, his arms hairy, and a pair of thick glasses on his face, sat in the office.

“Aurora?” he asked.

“Yeah,” I nodded.

“My wife's talking with a supplier,” he said. “So just sit tight.”

“Oh, sure. So you're the secretary?”

He laughed, “No, no. I help out with her books a few days of the week. I'm an accountant.”

“Ah, okay.”

I sat down on the chair, crossing my leg and pulling out my phone. I spent a few minutes browsing Facebook, giggling at my best friend Ruth's new post. She had a few pics of her and her married girlfriend Tammy feeding each other messy cake, smearing it on each other's faces. Ruth really loved Tammy, but I had a feeling it wasn't going to end well. Tammy didn't seem all that eager to end her marriage despite how much she claimed to love Ruth.

“Is this her?” a bossy woman asked.

I looked up to see a gorgeous, mature Hispanic woman, her face a golden-brown framed by black hair. She put her hands on her hips, her large breasts straining her halter top. She eyed me up critically as I slipped my phone away.

“Yep,” her husband answered, standing up and grabbing a briefcase. “I'll leave her to you.”

“Oh, all ready?” Nina blinked.

“Client meeting,” he shrugged and gave his wife a brief kiss. “Take care.”

She nodded, then turned back to me and I saw something stir in her eyes. A smile crossed my lips and I straightened my back, letting her get a look at my breasts pressing against my shirt. There was more to her gaze than just appraising my beauty. I sensed a hunger in her eyes.

Had she ever acted on this hunger? Did she even know she had it?

I stood up, feeling even more confident. I could wrap this woman around my finger. I had this job locked up and I was going to have some fun doing it.

“Well, come on, Aurora,” she said, speaking with that same, brisk tone. “I have a busy day.”

“Sure,” I purred, putting all the sweet honey I could into my voice as my green eyes roamed her body. “I'm eager to work for you.”

Nina gave me a tight smile and then we stepped into her office. It wasn't that big, her desk sat before a window that looked out on downtown Tacoma. Folders were scatted across her desk next to a computer monitor. A map of Western Washington covered a wall with seven pins stuck in it.

“So, Aurora,” she said, pulling open a desk drawer and digging around. “Why do you want to work as a bikini barista.”

Because I want to make love to the beautiful Kylie.

“Well, I need a job, and I enjoyed the money I made at stripping, but not some of the other aspects of the job.”

Nina pulled out a folder and plucked a sheet of paper from it. She handed it over. “Fill that out while we talk.” It was an I-9 form. I had filled so many of these out that it would be a breeze. “And what are those aspects you didn't like? Was it exposing your body?”

“Oh, no! I like to show off my figure,” I grinned. “I loved attracting attention, luring a pretty girl to me as she finds her eyes drawn to my curves. It's so exciting.”

“Women? Are you...?”

“I am,” I smiled, licking my lips. “I love women. But I don't have a problem if men see my body.”

“So what where the unpleasant aspects?”

“Well, one of the things you had to do were lap dances.” I leaned forward in my chair, looking into her dark eyes. “After strutting your stuff on stage, you worked the room. Guys are pawing your body as you walk by, and then one buys a lap dance. You have to sit on him, grinding on his cock while his hands keep grabbing your body, which they're not supposed to do. And as I'm grinding on him, they often cum, and then you got some guys jizz on your ass or legs. It's the worst. I couldn't stand it after awhile.” I licked my lips. “But I wouldn't have that problem working at your stand.”

Nina's cheeks grew a little red, her eyes a little distant as she imagined me grinding on some guy.

“There were some nice parts,” I smiled. “Sometimes guys would bring their girlfriends and pay you to give them a lap dance. That was nice. Grinding on some hot woman, her hands roaming your body. That was allowed. Women could touch all they want. I would even cum.”

Her cheeks burned, her eyes excited. She was so curious about being with a woman, but was afraid. Probably that Catholic guilt and the husband she cared for. But it was there, and I could drive her wild enough that she would forget all that and get down and dirty with me.

“Well, um, you won't have to be giving anyone a lap dance,” she blushed. “And there definitely won't be any guys, well, cumming on you.”

“That's a relief. Though I wouldn't mind being a little extra friendly with my coworkers. Maybe give the guys a bit of a thrill as we make them coffee.”

She swallowed. “Um, well, that's not really necessary. Just being in your bikini, bouncing around in the stall will give the pervs all the thrills they need to keep coming back.”

“Oh,” I pouted. “It would be so much fun to play with Kylie...or you.” I gave her a smoking look with my green eyes.

“Well, uh, that's very flattering, but I'm, uh, not sure this is going to work out.”

“Right. You need to see me in my bikini first,” I laughed. “To make sure I have a rocking body for your stand.”

She took in a sharp breath. She was so afraid of the desires burning inside her, but she wanted to see my body. I had a feeling she enjoyed making her potential employees strip down to their bikinis, having a perfectly reasonable excuse to ogle their bodies and indulge her curiosity in a safe manner. She bit her lip, shifting in her chair as her pussy heated up, making it harder and harder for her to make a rational decision.

I stood up, grabbing the hem of my shirt, not wanting her conscience to win before I began baring my flesh. She gasped when I dropped my shirt, my round breasts cupped by my white bikini, my nipples hard, pressing against the Lycra fabric.

“Don't I have a lovely pair of tits,” I purred, sliding my hand down my neck, following the strap of my bikini top to the bra cup, reaching my breast, circling through the fabric. “Just round and firm.” I reached my nipple, a shiver passing through me as I circled my aching nub. “The pervs are going to enjoy looking at them bouncing.” I rose up on my toes and came down, her eyes following the jiggle of my tits.

“Yes, they will,” she whispered.

My hands slid down my flat stomach, reaching the button of my jeans. I unsnapped it, my zipper rasping down, then I worked my tight jeans off my hips, turning around and bending over, giving her a good look at my ass hugging the floss of my string bikini buried between my bubbly cheeks. I wiggled them down, then, kicking off my shoes, stepped out of my jeans, turning about so she could get the full look at me.

“Aren't I just gorgeous?” I purred, walking around the her desk. Her chair swiveled as she followed me, her breasts rising as her breath quickened. “Every guy is going to want to come back again and again to get a look at this body.”

“Uh-huh,” she panted.

I loomed over her, bending over so my breasts hung before me, swaying in my scanty top. “You like to look at women, don't you?”

“What, no. I'm married.”

“That's why you make the perspective hires strip naked, right?”

She shook her head. “I just need to make sure your body is good-looking.”

“No. You do it because it makes your naughty pussy wet when you look at half-naked women.”

“No,” she gaped, her voice strangled with desire. “For the stand. I'm not a lesbian.”

I straddled her lap, my legs on either side of her thighs, pulling her face right to my heaving breasts. Her breath was warm on my tits as she trembled, the chair squeaking. Her hands gripped the armrests, knuckles going white as she fought against the desire to just seize me.

“Just admit it,” I purred. “You want to see my naked breasts.”

“No,” she panted.

“Are you sure?” I asked, reaching my right hand behind my neck to grab the knot. “One pull and my top will fall away and you'll be able to see my tits without my skimpy bikini ruining the view.”

“You need to stop this. You're making a mistake, Aurora.”

“Then why are your nipples so hard that they're pressing against your blouse?”

She shuddered, but didn't answer me.

My left hand traced the parts of my snake tattoo not hidden by the triangle of cloth. “Don't you want to see all of my tattoo?Don't you want to feast your eyes on my hard nipples?”

“No.”

I pulled the knot. The cloth fell away, dangling down against my stomach and baring my hard, pink nipples—the right pierced by a silver barbell—to her widening eyes. She let out a throaty moan, my naked tits right in her face.

“Aren't they so lovely?”

Another strangled moan escaped her lips, her hips shifting beneath me.

“Don't you want to just touch them?” My left hand squeezed my right breast, sliding up to pinch and pull my pierced nipple. “Don't you want to feel how firm and pliant my tits are? Go ahead, squeeze them. Give in to your desires. This is what you've always wanted. Enjoy yourself.”

“It's wrong. I love my husband.” Her voice was barely a whisper, her hands half-raising up from the armrests.

“It'll be our little secret,” I promised her. “You'll regret this day for the rest of your life, wondering if being with a woman is something you really wanted. The only way to know is to grab my round breasts and give them a squeeze.”

With a growl, her hands found my breasts, squeezing hard. “So nice,” she groaned, her fingers digging into my flesh. I grew wetter, rubbing my pussy into her stomach as she pawed me, the dam of her lust finally broken. “You're right, Aurora. I love to make girls strip so I can ogle their bodies.”

“Dirty whore,” I purred, her fingers finding my hard nipples. She pinched, rolling them between her fingers, pleasure rolling down to my pussy. I let out a purring moan. “That's it. Play with my tits. Enjoy yourself.”

“Can I...suck on them?”

“Yes,” I groaned. “Do whatever you want to them.”

Her hungry mouth engulfed my left nipple, sucking hard, as her fingers pulled on my nipple piercing, stretching my breast out. I gasped, loving the mix of pain and pleasure. My hips bucked, grinding my aching clit through my bikini bottoms into her flat stomach, the computer chair groaning and rocking.

Her tongue explored my nipple as she sucked, batting it about, then her teeth grazed it. Not hard the first time, testing my reaction, then she nipped harder. I loved it, my hands running through her black hair. I moaned, humping her faster.

“That's it. Suck my nipple! Love my breast, whore! You're just my dyke slut today!”

My degrading words burned through her and she sucked harder, trying to engulf as much of my breast into her mouth as she could. She had the whole of my pink areola and some of my pale tit buried into her mouth, the pleasure growing in my core from her suction.

Pleasure rippled through me. A small cum filled my body with delight. I flooded my bikini bottoms, soaking the Lycra fabric as I shook and writhed on her. I gasped her name, her lips popping off my tit and looking up at me in surprise.

“I made you...orgasm.”

“You did,” I purred, bringing my lips closer. “A nice cum to whet my appetite. But I need more.”

“Yes,” she groaned before our lips met.

I thrust my tongue into her hot mouth, her hands finding my naked side, sliding down to my hips. She kissed me hard, thrusting her tongue into me as her hands fiddled with the knots on he side of my bikini bottoms. The cloth fell away, pinned between our bodies as we made out.

She broke the kiss, licking her lips. “Let me see your pussy! I've always wanted to see another woman's pussy.”

“You're the boss,” I purred.

“Boss?” she blinked as I slid off of her.

“You are hiring me to work at your stand, right?”

“Right?” she smiled. “And maybe some office work when my husband's at his other job.”

“I think that'll be fine.” I sat on her desk, pushing her keyboard out of the way as I spread my legs. “Isn't my pussy just gorgeous.”

She licked her lips, nodding as she stroke my shaved flesh, gathering up my sticky nectar. She brought her fingers to her lips, giving my flavor a lick and a shudder ran through her. She shoved two fingers into my twat, burying them deep before pulling them out. My juices coated her fingers, sticky drops running down her hand.

“Oh, yes,” she groaned, bringing them to her lips and sucking them between her mouth. “That's so wonderful.”

“There is more where that came from,” I purred, shoving of my own fingers deep into my pussy.

She grabbed my hand, pulling my fingers out and sucking them into her mouth. Her tongue sent tingles through me as she licked and slurped me clean, moaning her pleasure. My pussy was on fire, begging to be touched more and my hard clit throbbed.

Then she pushed her chair back, spreading her thighs. Her pantyhose-clad legs were sleek and I loved the shadowy promise beneath her skirt. “I need to cum,” she moaned. “Please. Make me cum! Now!”

“Yes, boss,” I purred, sliding to the floor, the thin carpet hard beneath my knees. I shoved her skirt up, exposing a pair of white panties beneath her dark-brown pantyhose. Her crotch was damp with her excitement and I had a whiff of her tart musk.

“Please, Aurora,” she moaned, her hips rising up in her seat. “Make me cum!”

I reached beneath her skirt and pulled her pantyhose off, ripping them in my haste. I threw them in her garbage, running my fingers up her hot thighs to her white panties. I worked them off, exposing her black-trimmed bush matted with excitement around the brown lips of her pussy.

“You want me to eat your pussy out and make you cum like the lesbian slut you are, boss?'

“Yes! I'm a lesbian whore! I need your mouth to make me cum so hard! Please, Aurora! Eat me hard!”

Her panties balled in my hand, I buried my face into her pussy. I loved her pubic hairs tickling my cheeks as I worked my tongue through her dark lips and found the juicy, pink depths. She shuddered, her hips bucking into my face as I swiped my tongue over and over through her.

“Oh, it's so wonderful! Oh, fuck! Keep doing that! I love it! I love having a lesbian eat my pussy!”

I worked my tongue deep into her, my nose brushing her hard clit. My own pussy was on fire, my juices leaking down my thighs. I shoved the hand holding her panties between my thighs, rubbing the cotton cloth into my pussy lips. Just a moment ago they had been touching her skin and now they were caressing my cunt.

A shudder ran through me and I rubbed myself harder, working the fabric into my pussy, my juices soaking the cotton. My pleasure grew and I moaned into her pussy. My tongue explored every bit of her petal. I loved licking a new woman's pussy, sampling her juices like a butterfly, savoring every drop. Every pussy was different and wonderful and I enjoyed learning my way around each new flower.

“Fuck, Aurora! Your mouth! Holy shit! You're going to make me explode!”

Good.

I moved my tongue up to her clit, working her sodden panties in and out of my pussy, my pleasure growing. My tongue swirled about her nub. Her legs shook, then she pulled them tight about my face, holding me there.

“Keep doing that! Oh, yes! Make me cum! I love it! I love your lesbian mouth on my pussy! I'm your dyke whore! Oh, fuck! Oh, yes!”

Her hips bucked. I swallowed her juices as her orgasm burned through her. She howled, her chair creaking as her body writhed in ecstasy. I feasted on her nectar pouring out. I rubbed harder at my own pussy, nearing my release.

“You wonderful woman!” she panted as I moaned into her pussy. “You are so hired! Oh, fuck!”

My orgasm exploded through me. My juices poured out, drenching her panties and flooding down my thighs. I gasped and groaned into her snatch as I licked up the last of her juices, savoring the rapture flooding through me.

This was going to be the best job I had ever had. I was going to have so much fun with Kylie, my latest love, and my sexy boss-with-benefits was just the whip cream on the latte.


Chapter Four: Work that Hot Bod

I pulled my motorcycle up to the Jugs and Mugs stand. It was still dark. I don't remember the last time I had woken up this early. But it would be worth it to get closer to Kylie. My heart thudded with excitement at spending so much time with her. I loved her so much. Maybe she would be the one I could love for longer than a few days or a week.

Either way, I was going to have fun today.

A moment later, a beat-up Honda pulled in and Kylie climbed out, dressed in a loose T-shirt and sweatpants, her blonde hair spilling about her shoulders. “Aurora!” she squealed and ran over to give me a hug. “Nina called me last night and said you were starting today. I'm so glad!”

I hugged her back, savoring the feel of her heavy breasts pressing against mine. “Me, too! We're going to have so much fun today.”

We walked to the backdoor of the small stand, Kylie pulling out the keys and opening up the door. We stepped in and she locked it. The first thing we did was strip into our bikini's. Kylie wore a red one that wasn't quite a skimpy as the one yesterday, but had my heart beating anyways. I wore my white one, but I planned on buying a new one with the tips I made today.

“I love this bikini,” she giggled, touching the strap. “It's so revealing. The pervs are going to love it. We're going to make so much money.”

“So, we split tips.”

She nodded. “Yep. When Crystal and Megan come to relieve us at noon.”

As she set up the stand before we opened at four, she quickly showed me how to use the espresso machine. It was pretty simple. As we moved in the stand, our bodies kept brushing and I grew just a little more wet every time those wonderfully heavy tits touched me, naughty fantasy dancing in my head.

When we opened the windows, the first customers were already waiting. I leaned out, smiling at the guy and giving him an eyeful of my tits. “What can I get for you?”

“You're new,” he leered.

I winked at him and licked my lips. It was just like stripping, only he couldn't touch me.

“Fuck, babe, I'll have a triple-shot latte. The 24 oz.”

“Coming up,” laughed Kylie, shaking her tits as she went to work.

I moved behind her, pressing my body against hers, looking at the guy. He had a big grin on his face as I put my hands on Kylie's hips. She giggled, rubbing her butt back as she worked the espresso machine. I knew it was just a game for her, but my pussy was on fire as I humped her bubbly ass, my clit pressing against her soft cheeks.

“You ladies are fucking wild,” the guy grinned, slipping us a ten for his four dollar drink. “No change.”

“Thanks, honey,” I purred, slipping into stripper mode, and gave him a wink; guys were so easy to please.

“Wow, you are a wild one,” Kylie laughed. “The guy really liked it, huh.”

“Yep. This is why she has two girls work the stand.”

Kylie nodded. “Just giving them a harmless thrill.” She let out a giggle as the next guy pulled up. “I bet he thinks were a pair of lesbians that actually enjoy grinding on him.” Then she turned to the window to take the next order.

I pressed up behind her, putting my head on her shoulder and giving her neck a quick kiss as I pressed my crotch into her perfect butt. The guy in the Jeep groaned as he saw my hands on her side, lightly stroking her.

“What can we get for you,” I purred.

“You two look close,” groaned Jeep guy.

“So close,” laughed Kylie. “We love to have fun with each other.”

“Fuck, yeah,” he grinned. “I'll take a 16 oz. Americano.”

I moved to the espresso machine and began working on his drink. Kylie pressed up behind me and I groaned as my skin electrified. She gave me a quick kiss with her dry lips on my neck, her hands stroking my sides like I did her. Every touch of her hands on my flesh sent small shudders through me.

I was feeling so great, I couldn't remember how to make the drink. Kylie whispered the instructions into my ear, her lips just inches away, her breasts pillowing into my back. I'm sure the guy thought she was whispering dirty words.

“Here you go,” Kylie grinned, reaching out to hand him his drink.

“You ladies are hot. I'll be here every morning for this show.” He handed over a credit card and gave us a ten dollar tip.

I've never had so much fun making money.

Customer after customer drove up, enjoying the show we put on. I slowly upped the ante. At first my hands stayed on her side, but then I moved out to her stomach, circling her cute, outie bellybutton, then sliding up to trace the bottoms of her ribs. Of course, she copied what I did when she pressed against my back, tickling my bellybutton with her delicate fingers.

When I would kiss her neck, I would linger a little longer. Her kisses grew wet on my neck and I could feel her excitement building as her breasts pressed into my back—her nipples grown hard after the first hour. She humped my ass from behind, rubbing her hard clit against me as her lips nuzzled at my neck.

“We are making so much money,” she cooed in a lull between cars. “All we have to do is some harmless grinding.”

“Yep, just harmless,” I panted, my pussy on fire. I needed to cum so bad. All this rubbing against her was almost more than I could handle. I laughed and grabbed  her from behind, rubbing against her. “Just harmless and fun,” I groaned.

A car pulled up as I ground on her, my clitoris screaming in delight. My hand slid a little higher this time, brushing the bottom of her breasts cupped in her red bikini top. Kylie flirted with the guy as I panted in her ear.

Then I shuddered and let out a little moan, my hand slipping a little higher, my fingers just disappearing beneath the fabric of her top and touching the bottom of her heavy breasts. I came, wonderful bliss pumping through me, my face twisting with rapture.

“Holy shit, did she just cum on you!” the guy in the car laughed. “Fuck me.”

Kylie winked at him, “We love our job!”

“I'll say! Should call this Jugs and Dykes!”

My legs shaky, I walked over to the espresso machine and she slipped behind me. “Did you cum on me?”

“What if I did?” I asked, working the machine.

She didn't answer me, her hips grinding a little harder into me. I broke away to give the guy his drink as she let out the tiniest sigh. I glanced back at her and saw her thighs squeezed together, her hips wiggling. She needed to cum bad.

Perfect.


Chapter Five: Whip Cream

My teasing grew more bold.

“And what can I get for you, sir,” she moaned as my hands slid up her side and gave her tits a squeeze through her bikini top, her large tits pliant beneath my fingers.

“Holy fuck,” the guy groaned.

“That's not a drink,” I laughed, hefting her tits, shaking them up and down.

“Aurora,” she gasped. “What are you doing?”

“Just giving the guy a show.” I winked at him. “You like her tits?”

“Yes, I do. They are fan-fucking-tastic!”

“Umm, so what kind of coffee do you want?” I gave Kylie's tit's a squeeze. “Unless you want to just watch me fondle this hot blonde all day.”

“I wish I could, but I need to get to work.” He shifted in his car. “Fuck, but I wish I didn't. I guess I'm going to need an iced latte this morning.”

“Cooling off sounds great,” Kylie panted as I let go of her tits. I went to the machine, working my hips as I made his coffee.

Then I picked up piece of ice, holding it out towards Kylie.

“Aurora,” she squealed as I rubbed the ice cube on her hard nipple through her bikini top. “You dirty slut.”

“The guys at work are never going to believe this,” he grunted as I dropped the ice cube into his drink, then poured more in.

“Nope,” I smiled. “That'll be an even twenty.”

“That much for the coffee?”

“You're paying for the entertainment as well,” I grinned, leaning out to hand him his drink.

“Worth it.” He pulled out a twenty and slipped it over.

“What was that, Aurora?” Kylie asked.

“Just enjoying a feel of your tits,” I grinned as the next car pulled up. “Come on, start grinding on me. We need to thrill another perv.”

She pressed against me, her hands resting on my side, but not sliding up to squeeze my tits like I had groped hers. She trembled, confused by how her body was reacting to my touch. Her breasts heaved against my back as her breath quickened.

“Hi, welcome to Jugs and Mugs,” I said, grabbing Kylie's hands and forcing them up my side until she was squeezing my breasts. “And these are the jugs!”

“Yes, they are,” leered the guy in the car as Kylie stiffened behind me. Then her hands gave me the gentlest squeeze, trying out the feel of another woman's breasts for the first time.

Her second squeeze was harder, pressing into my tits and brushing my aching nipples. I shivered, my pussy itching to be touched by those fingers.

“So you've seen the jugs, what do you want to fill your mugs?” I purred, pressing my ass back into Kylie's groin. She let out a cute moan and began humping me back, grinding her clit against me.

She felt so hot against me. She pinched my nipples, her lips nibbling on my neck. The guy said his order, but Kylie didn't go to make his drink. She humped me harder, another delicious moan escaped her hips, and then she shuddered and I could feel something wet pressing on my ass.

What a naughty girl.

“Oh, wow!” she panted as her orgasm rolled through her. “What did he want?”

“Soy latte,” I grinned, thrilled she had just cum on me. I pressed behind her, wrapping my arms around as she worked, my fingers pressing down to tease the edge of her bikini bottom. “Have a nice cum.

“Yes,” she hissed. “What have you done to me?”

“Showed you how to have fun with a woman,” I whispered. “Trust me, it's far better than a guy.”

“I have a boyfriend that I love.”

“I'm sure he won't mind,” I lied. I didn't want to share her with her boyfriend. I wanted to have her love all to myself. My beautiful, blonde angel.

She pulled away to hand the customer the drink and another car pulled up. I pressed behind her. “Be mine for the day,” I purred, my hands slipping down to brush her bikini bottoms again. The windows were so low, the guy in the car could see my fingers just dipping into the triangle of cloth that covered her pussy.

“I don't know,” she moaned, her hips swaying. “It's so confusing.”

I pulled away to make the guys drink. It was a mocha with whip cream and I had a wicked idea. I turned, spraying some whip cream on her breasts. “Whoops,” I laughed, then winked at the waiting customer and took a big lick of the cream.

“Aurora,” she giggled.

“Oh, yes!” cheered the guy as I smacked my lips. “You missed a spot.”

“So I did.” I bent down and took another lick. A bit of the cream fell from my lips and splattered on my own tits.

“You gonna clean your friend up, blondie?” the creep called.

Kylie licked her lips then quickly bent down and took a lick. Her tongue was hot and warm, and tingles of pleasure burst through me. I grabbed the whip cream and sprayed more on my tits. She kept licking, moaning as she ingested the white cream. I pulled my bikini to the side and put a dollop right on my hard nipple.

Her tongue found my nub. She froze for a moment, realizing what she was touching, then she moaned and sucked my nipple between her lips. I let out a sight as she suckled, the nerves in my nipple connected to my hot pussy.

“That's it! You girls are nasty!” the guy cheered as he watched her suck my nipple.

I drew a line of whip cream to my other tit, pulling my top aside to reveal the stud pierced through my nipple. She followed the line, licking and kissing me clean before engulfing my nipple. Her teeth nipped me, then her tongue batted my piercing.

“Oh, wow, Aurora,” she panted, licking her lips, whip cream smeared across her face.

I couldn't resist kissing her. The guy hollered as I cleaned her mouth of the sweet whip cream. She moaned, kissing me hard, her legs slipping around my thigh, pressing her hot pussy into my flesh. She rubbed and hump, sliding her soaked bikini bottom up and down my leg as we Frenched.

“You wild angel,” I gasped when she broke the kiss.

“I guess I am,” she sighed, grabbing the drink and walking over to the guy. “That'll be fifty.”

“Worth it,” he groaned, whipping out three twenties. “Keep it. Fuck me! You ladies are fucking wild!”

“Yes, we are,” she giggled, leaning out more so her tits dangled out of the stand and her ass waved at me.

I still had the can of whip cream. I moved behind her, dropping to my knees, and I yanked her bottoms to the side, exposing her butt-crack. I shoved the whip cream nozzle between her cheeks and sprayed.

“What the hell!” she gasped as cold cream sprayed between her asscheeks. “Aurora!”

I buried my face between her supple cheeks, licking up the sweet cream mixed with the salty-sour flavor of her asshole. I moaned and sucked, licking up all the tasty treat before my tongue found her butthole, pressing against her and rimming her hard.

“Oh, wow,” she groaned as I ate her ass out.

No cars pulled up. The morning was drifting towards noon and business was slowing. That was fine with me. I wanted to love this beautiful creature. My angel. She tasted so sweet. My fingers slid up her thighs as I rimmed her, pushing her bikini bottoms to the side and probing them with my fingers. She groaned, humping her hips back into me.

“That's nice! Oh, yes, Aurora! This is so wicked! Cars are passing by. They have no idea what we're doing! It's so hot! Oh, yes! Eat my ass, slut!”

I pulled away for a moment, pressing the whip cream can nozzle into her ass. She squealed as I flooded her bowels with the tasty treat, white cream leaking out of her ass. I buried my face back in there, wiggling my tongue in deep and pulling out the wonderful stuff.

My hands found her pussy again, shoving three fingers inside her with one hand while the other attacked her clit, rubbing hard. Her hips writhed, pressing back against my tongue invading her ass. I sucked out more whip cream, swallowing every bit, loving how nasty this was. Her pussy squeezed down on my fingers, hot and silky, her excitement growing.

“Aurora! Oh, wow! I'm going to cum! Keep licking me! Oh, fuck me!”

Joy burst in my heart. My angel was going to cum on my tongue. I couldn't be happier. I sucked harder, rubbing her clit faster, and probed my fingers deeper into her pussy. Her gasps grew faster and higher pitch. She was so close.

Her body shuddered as she came. Her pussy bore down on my fingers, juices flooding down my hand. Her ass squeezed, forcing more whip cream into my hungry mouth. She made the most beautiful sounds. My heart beat for joy. I loved her so much.

“Yes, yes! Thank you, Aurora.”

I stood up, whip cream staining my lips. She turned around and kissed me, her tongue licking me clean. I held her, stroking her body as she moaned against me. This was the best day I had ever had. I loved this woman so much.

“I love you,” I whispered into her ear.

“Thank you,” she whispered back, her hands stroking my sides. “I want to...return the favor.”

I smiled, hugging her and spinning us about so I leaned against the window. I sat my butt on the window frame, spreading my legs wide. I pulled my bottoms to the side, exposing my shaved pussy to her hungry gaze, and held out my hand.

“Whip cream can.”

She knelt down and picked it up, but didn't hand it to me. Instead, she placed the nuzzle into my pussy and pressed down. It whooshed, flooding my pussy with cold cream. I shivered, loving the sudden, chilly sensation.

“That looks tasty,” she purred.

“You have no idea.”

Her lips buried into my pussy, her tongue lapping through me, scooping up the cold, sticky cream along with my tart juices. I leaned back, groaning as she made love to me. Her green eyes stared up at me, a twinkle in them as she ate out her first pussy with gusto.

I groaned as her tongue stirred passion through me. I spread my legs wider, resting one foot on the espresso machine so she could really work her tongue deep into me. She licked and sucked, munching on my cunt like it was the greatest tasting feast she had ever eaten.

A car pulled up. I didn't care. I just sat there and let my lover eat me out.

“I want a chai latte,” the guy said.

“Just a minute,” I panted, my orgasm swelling.

“I'm kinda in a hurry.”

“Umm, I'm almost there,” I panted, shifting on the window. “Oh, yes, Kylie, lick my pussy.”

“The fuck?” the guy gasped.

“Keep sucking and licking. I'm almost there! Oh, fuck! Oh, yes! You wonderful angel!”

Kylie moaned into my pussy, sucking harder, spurred on by my words. My orgasm swept through me. I gasped and moaned, my pussy clenching. Kylie let out a startled squeak as my juices squirted her face. She looked up at me, her eyes wide, and I grinned down at her.

“You made me cum hard, beautiful,” I purred.

She licked her lips, loving my flavor and rose up.

“Oh, fuck, there really was a girl going down on you!” gasped the guy.

“Yep,” I smiled, hopping off the window sill and pulling Kylie to me. Our lips met and I savored my tart pussy juices stained on her lips. “I love you so much,” I whispered in her ear. “You're going to be mine every time we work.”

She shuddered and let out a soft moan.

Our shift ended not long after that. I snagged her panties while she changed, winking at her. I needed them for my bet. We kissed before parting, my heart beating with excitement. I couldn't wait for tomorrow to have more fun with my lover.

But Kylie didn't come back. She quit. I had been too much for her.

At least I had her panties and the memories of the fun morning we had. I guess she wasn't the right one. But I knew that woman was out there. If I kept having fun, I was bound to meet her. And in the meantime Kylie's replacement, Tammy, was a lot of fun to work with.


Sneak Preview of “Two Best Friends”

“Are you a lesbian, sugar?”

“I am,” I winked. “But don't worry, I don't bite. Much.”

Georgina let out a wicked laugh and Toni forced an uncomfortable giggle. “So, have you two ever fooled around with each other?”

“No!” Toni gasped. “We're straight.”

“Really? You never even kissed?”

“I kissed a girl once,” Georgina shrugged. “It was on a dare. The guys loved it, but she had dry lips and, well, it didn't do much for me.”

“My boyfriend is always hinting that he would love for me to bring a friend,” Toni snorted.

“Men are always such pigs,” I agreed. “But, having a girl bring her friend into your bed can be very nice.”

Georgina let out another wicked giggle. “You're so bad, Aurora. I think I know why you agreed to help.”

“Why?” Toni asked.

“Because you're a pair of hot women,” I shrugged. “Just so cute. I could eat you both up.”

Toni turned her car into a driveway, gravel crunching beneath the tires. She stopped before a garage, putting the car into park.

“Pop your trunk,” I said as I climbed out. “Georgina, why don't you help me.”

“So you can touch my thigh?” she asked.

I winked at her.

Toni popped the trunk and we pulled out all the supplies, setting them on the ground. “We'll do the tune up first,” I told her.

“Okay,” Toni nodded, joining me at the front of her car. She gave the engine an intimated look. “This doesn't seem simple.”

“Trust me, it is,” I laughed. “Let's do the spark plugs first.”

I reached in, pulling off the first distributor wire then I grabbed the socket wrench. I wrenched the spark plug out in a few moments, setting it aside, then grabbed a fresh one out of it's orange box. “You have to set the gap first,” I said, grabbing the circular gap gauge and quickly did that. “Then you drop it in and wrench it tight.”

I handed her the wrench.

“Okay,” she said, feeling nervous.

I pressed up behind her, pushing my crotch into her ass. She shivered, leaning forward, her ass pressing back into me. A wonderful shiver past through me. “Just like that. Ease it in.” The wrench went into the hole and she started tightening. “You're doing good,” I purred, my hands stroking her arm. “Now we replace the wire. You don't want to mix those up. You'll mess up the timing and the engine won't fire right.”

“Okay,” she nodded.

“Now, Georgina, why don't you do the next one.”

“Are you going to rub all over me?” she asked.

“What do you think?” I arched my eyebrows.

Her smile grew. “You two did look kinda cozy.”

“We did?” Toni gasped as I pressed behind Georgina.

“Yep, we looked like this,” I said, grinding against the redhead, my hands running up her side. “Just do what Toni did, and you'll do fine.”

“So I need to bend over and rub my ass against you?” asked the redhead, leaning over, pressing her delightful rump into me.

“Perfect,” I groaned, my clit throbbing as I ground on her. She worked slow, twisting the socket wrench as she worked her ass back into me. My blood pounded through me, my hands sliding up and giving her heavy breasts a nice squeeze through her fuzzy sweater. She let out a throaty moan, pulling out the spark plug.

“You two are getting pretty cozy?” Toni gasped.

“Jealous?” Georgina asked as I gave her tit another squeeze.

If you want to read more, Two Best Friends (Seducing Straight Women 5) is available from Amazon and is free to borrow for Kindle Unlimited subscribers!


Other Works by Reed James

Check out Reed James's catalog of hot, sexy erotica on Amazon! If you like cheating wives, swinging couples, futanari, or sexy lesbians, the there is a steamy erotica for you!

Naughty Wives Series: Frank and Evie have been married for over ten years and they're sex life has been slowly growing stale. To keep the fire burning, they add sexy roleplaying to the mix. But when their adventures take a turn, Frank and Evie begin to explore an open marriage in this sexy series. But can their relationship survive including other partners?

Roleplay Gone Wrong: Frank and Evie have been married for many years and their sex life has started to cool. Evie has an idea to spice up their marriage, a little harmless roleplay. She’ll be the hooker, he’ll be the john. Everything seems to be going great until a Black cop catches them and Frank finds out just how naughty his wife can be!

Naughty Wife's Surprise: It’s Friday night, and Frank and Evie are looking to have some more fun. Their relationship changed when Frank watched Evie be ravished by a Black cop, and now its Frank’s turn to have some fun. He want’s Evie to find a girl to join in on the fun. One wife is a lot of fun, but two wives can be very naughty, and someone is getting a very exciting surprise!

Cuckolding the Cheat: Frank and Evie are up to more naughty fun, joined by Evie’s best friend Cherry. Ever since Cherry learned that her husband Steve was cheating on her, she’s wanted to watch her husband with another woman. Cherry’s plan is simple: to cuckold her husband with Frank while watching him cheat on her with another woman—Evie. So enjoy as more wives are naughty in this explicit story of marriage, love, and cheating.

Swinging at the Keys: Frank and Evie join the most exclusive swingers club in Seattle and meet Grace, a sexy and beautiful trophy wife who's velvet gloves hides her claws. As she leads the couple through the sexy debauchery of the Key Club she has her own game in mind.

Bored Wife's Fun: Grace sets her plan in motion to break up Frank and Evie. Believing his wife has cheated on him, Frank falls into Grace's clutches, tying her up and spanking the naughty redhead as he vents his anger. When Evie comes home early, Frank's betrayal drives her straight into Officer Connoly's arms as she lets the Black cop ravish her to get back at Frank. Can their marriage survive Grace's game, or will the couple overcome their hurt and remember their love?

Naughty Wife's Plan: Evie has figured out Grace's scheme to destroy her marriage, but is it too late to put the pieces back together? Either way, Evie is going to get back at Grace, luring the woman into a sexual tryst. Little does the trophy wife know that Evie has hidden cameras, planning to capture every part of Grace's infidelity. Will Frank and Evie reconcile and will Grace get what's coming to her? Find out in the conclusion to the Naughty Wives series.

Seducing Straight Women Series: Aurora falls in love at the drop of the hat. Every time a new pretty face catches her eye, she's already forgotten about her last conquest. So when she drunkenly boasts that she can seduce any woman, her friend Samir bets her $10,000 versus her prized motorcycle that she cannot seduce 100 straight women in a year.

The The Girl at the Bar: Aurora sometimes feels like she fall in love a hundred times a day. There are just so many beautiful, vivacious, exciting, and wonderful women out there, and she wants to love them all. Like a butterfly, she flits from flower to flower. She only wishes she could stay in love. On New Years Eve she spots Ursula and falls in love. Only one problem: Ursula has a boyfriend.

My Test-Drive Lover: Aurora is back, and looking to sweep another straight women off her feet. And that opportunity arrives in the stunningly gorgeous Ashley, wife of a newly-rich software engineer. Her husband’s looking to buy a new toy, an expensive Ferrari, and she just wants to find someway to relieve the boredom. Aurora has the perfect idea, and takes Ashley on a test drive she’ll never forget!

The Bride At the Shower: When Aurora is invited to a bridal shower, she thinks she's in for a boring night—until she lays on the bride-to-be. Samantha is shy, cute, innocent, and beautiful, and Aurora's in love. By the end of the night, Aurora plans on giving Samantha one amazing bridal gift—a night of passion with a lesbian.

The Librarian In the Stacks: When Aurora sees sexy Sally, the local librarian, lust burns in her heart. Aurora just has to show this conservative woman how much fun lesbians and there toys are. Armed with ben wa balls, a clit vibrator, a double-headed dildo, and a strap-on, Aurora sets out to show Sally a good time!

Two Best Friends: Aurora's in a funk. Her girlfriend left her and she lost her job. Luckily, a pair of barely legal hotties attract her attention. Aurora decides the two cuties need to learn a little girl-loving and seduces them into a hot threesome!

Serviced by the Barista: Forthcoming

BDSM Love: Helen and Scott explore a domestic domination relationship.

A Submissive Bride: It’s Helen and Scott’s wedding day, and Helen vows to be Scott’s obedient slave, and shows the world by submitting to his desires!

Cheating Wives, Oblivious Husbands: A series of stories about wives having some extra-marital fun right under their husbands' noses.

Fingered Next to My Husband: It’s the first date night since the baby, and Margie’s looking to have a good time with her husband. But when her husband chooses his favorite restaurant and the newest superhero movie, Margie isn’t pleased. But when a handsome stranger sits next to her and starts feeling her leg, Margie’s going to find her own way to enjoy the evening as her husband sits on obvious to the wonderful and naughty things the stranger’s hands are doing to her.

Under His Boss's Desk: When Lisa shows up at her husband's work to have lunch with him, she finds out that he left on a sales call. Luckily, her husband's hunky boss is free to share the meal she has prepared, and so much more. But when Gary returns to the office, she finds herself beneath his boss's desk performing acts she never thought she could.

Hot Tub Romp: Becky and Mark through a backyard pool party, but when Becky catches a glimpse of the young, hot stud, Ethan, she finds herself wondering just what he's packing in his speedo. When the party winds down and her husband passes out, Becky has quite the romp in the hot tub.

The Bride Possessed: A succubus escapes from Hell and sets her sights on innocent, virginal Kelly, and possess her. Kelly is nineteen and about to marry her High School Sweetheart, John, when her life is changed forever. Possessed by a sex-crazed demon, Kelly is taken on a journey of debauchery and self-discovery as she learns the pleasures she had long denied herself, and discovers just how strong the bonds of love can be.

My Fallen Angel Series: Bill's a dreamer, always fantasizing about four women: Cynthia, Rochelle, Juanita, and Hikaru. When a Succuba named Daevia turns the sweet, innocent Cynthia into a sex-crazed nymphomaniac, Bill realizes his dreams are coming true. With the help of a Seraph named Sofia and Rochelle, Juanita, and Hikaru, Bill sets out to fight the Succuba, stop her plans, and save Cynthia.

The Girls of My Dreams: When Bill's dreams start to come to life, he has to rescue Cynthia from the clutches of the wicked Succuba Daevia. With the help of the submissive Rochelle, Bill plunges into danger to oppose the darkness aided by a mysterious woman in his dreams.

White-Feathered Angel: Bill's attempt to rescue Cynthia failed. As he lies dying, Sophia appears to fight Daevia. But can the young Seraph stand up against the cunning Daevia? The girls of Bill's dream rally to his aide and ready to confront Daevia and stop her evil plan.

Wings of Gray: Bill is trapped in Hell while the girls of his dreams struggle to heal the wounded Sophia. Daevia stand on the verge of triumph as her demonic forces flood the college campus.

My Familiar Succuba: Forthcoming

Light's Redemption: Forthcoming

Futanari Massage: At Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor, women are treated to delights that they can find no where else at the hands of the beautiful masseuses that are all packing a little extra between their thighs. When Melody, stressed from her ongoing divorce, walks into the massage parlor she's going to have all her stress taken away and find a whole new world of pleasures.

My First Futa Massage: Melody gets her first ever massage, let alone a Futa Massage, at the hands of perky Linda and finds new desires awakened in her heart.

My Futa Job Interview: Melody, eager to become a futanari, has to pass her job interview with the sultry Simone and the bubbly Becky, who will use her every which way they can.

My Futa Massage Training: Melody had joined the Sisterhood of Aphrodite and has been granted her futa cock. Now she needs to be trained in the seductive art of the futa massage by the sexy, African American Vivian.

My Futa Nuru Massage: Melody gives her ex-boss's wife a slippery nuru massage, eager to cuckold him and give his wife a happy ending she won't forget.

My Futa-Loving Girlfriend: Melody takes Yurika out clubbing and finds another futa grinding on her girlfriend. What does Melody do? Join in and has a hot, futa-on-female-on-futa menage right there on the club's dance floor.

My Futa Massage Parlor: Melody is running her own futa massage parlor and when her ex-husband's new wife, the very woman that broke up Melody's marriage, shows up, Melody decides to find out just what's so special about Abby and decides to cuckold her ex-husband and show his new wife all the joys of futa love.

Succubus Cafe: When a person burns to experience the deepest, darkest desires of their hearts, Lil Temptress Coffee Shop appears to grant them their hearts desire.

My Submissive Desire: Lindsey secretly wishes she could tell her husband Ryan the darkest yearnings of her heart—to be her husband's submissive bride—but, with a little help from a sexy barista, she gets all that she wishes for.

Futanari Coeds: When Vivian casts a spell and transforms herself into a gorgeous futanari, she disrupts everything in her college dorm.

My Roommate's Futa Lover: Britney is surprised to discover her Christian roommate is dating the suddenly gorgeous Vivian. Burning to know how Vivian turned Shelley gay, Britney sets out to seduce Vivian and discovers she is packing a whole lot more between her thighs.

Futa's Broken Heart: After getting caught cheating on her girlfriend, futa Vivian casts a spell to take away her pain. Without love to hold back her libido, Vivian has her sights set on all the beautiful women of her dorm, eager to introduce them to what she's packing between her thighs.

Saving My Futa Lover: Shelley sets out to break the spell Vivian had cast and reclaim her futa lover by becoming a futanari herself. She finds Vivian in the midst of a coed orgy and challenges the futanari to a sexual duel. Shelley's going to save her futa lover from herself and have a lot of fun doing.

Flying the Futa Skies: Aphrodite Air employs only the most beautiful women that are all packing something special beneath their miniskirts to share with their female passengers.

The Blushing Bride: Vicky, a futanari flight attendant, has her eyes set on a new bride flying to Hawaii for her honeymoon and Vicky has just the way to start her honeymoon off with a bang—a romp in the airplane's lavatory.

The Futa Mile-High Club: Amanda, a futanari flight attendant, loves redhead. When she sees Cassie board her flight, she burns to induct the smoking-hot redhead into the futa mile-high club. But when Cassie proves insatiable, Amanda calls in her fellow futa flight attendant Vicky to lend more than her hand.

The Captain's Stick: Irene, newly married, has just had her first futanari experience with Vicky in the lavatory, so when the futa pilot, the beautiful Sally, asks for her presence in the cockpit, Irene jumps at the opportunity to play with the captain's stick.

The Battered Lamp: When Kyle buys an old, battered lamp, he frees a long slumbering, and very sexy, genie who declares herself his wife and declares he has a great destiny. Kyle's life changes forever as his genie wife sets about collecting a harem of women for him, but dangers lurks in the background as a coven of witches covets Aaliyah's power and an sultry Ifrit has been sent to hunt Aaliyah down.

Genie of Desire: After his date with his girlfriend is cut short, Kyle, a college student, heads home and inadvertently frees Aaliyah from her thousand years slumber. The sexy genie declares herself his wife and sets about consummating their marriage. And then she grants Kyle what he's long desired—a romp with the beautiful Megan, his former babysitter.

Servant of Desire: Kyle is struggling to adjust to having a Genie for a wife. And his life is about to get a whole lot more complicated as a jealous witch seeks to break Kyle and his girlfriend Christy up, sending in a busty coed to seduce Kyle. Meanwhile, Aaliyah the Genie sets out to seduce Kyle's childhood friend into his harem and Aaliyah's bed, showing Fatima how much fun some girl-on-girl action can be.

Witch of Desire: Christy realizes someone has cast a spell on her boyfriend and she tries to find the culprit while Kyle comes home to discover his wife and his childhood friend Fatima are naked and waiting for him. Ms. Franklin, the lesbian coven leader, cast a spell to track Aaliyah down so she can claim the Genie for herself.

Harem of Passion: Kyle's harem begins to grow as he meets the sexy Fumi and falls in love with a fourth woman while his girlfriend Christy promises to finally give up her cherry next time they date.

Succubus of Lust: Not satisfied with two wives, a girlfriend and a concubine, Kyle goes on a date with the gorgeous Fumi not knowing that a dark hunger lurks in her soul. She is a succubus and her embrace is death for a regular man! Meanwhile, Christy and her coven of witches cast a scrying spell to locate the Genie.

Concubines of Passion: Kyle adds Chyna's sexy step-mom to the harem, reveling in the taboo passion of mother and daughter while Christy plots to escape her lesbian coven with Kyle's help.

Covens of Lust: Christy learns that the Genie her coven has been searching for is married to her boyfriend Kyle. Jealousy burns in her and she plots to have Kyle all to herself.

Genie of Lust: Kyle thinks his harem is growing well. Christy has become his third wife and he claims a new concubine. But danger lurks as Christy and her coven of witches plots to capture Aaliyah the Genie.

Wives of Passion: Christy has betrayed Aaliyah to the coven and put Kyle under a spell to forget her. Will Christy's selfish actions be revealed before Aaliyah is drained of all her powers?

Submissive Witch: Kyle reels from the aftermath of saving Aaliyah. The coven is defeated, but his wife Fatima lies in a coma. Britney dominates Phillipa, a captured witch, slowly breaking the submissive coed to her desires.

Futa Surprise: When Simone casts a beauty spell she gets more than she bargained for. When the sexy, blonde Becky shows up, selling make-up door-to-door, Simone finds herself lusting after the buxom Becky. Her lust growing, Simone is shocked what sprouts between her legs. When Becky finds out the surprise Simone is packing, both ladies have an evening to remember.

Futa Hawaiian Surprise: Erin is on vacation with her lesbian, best friend Cassie. When Cassie suggests that they visit Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor in Honolulu, Erin is suspicious, but she had no idea just what her friend had planned. When Erin is given the opportunity to become a futanari, she can't resist her curiosity to have her own cock. Taking full advantage of this surprise, Erin takes her pleasure from Cassie and another futa named Melody!

Futa Subway Surprise: When Sara, a hot blonde, is groped on the subway, she is surprised to see her molester is a cute, redhead wearing a sexy pair of glasses. Stunned that a lesbian was groping her, Sara quickly succumbs to the naughty thrill, relaxing into the skilled hands of the mysterious groper. But when Sara feels something hard pressing against her rear, she realizes that the redhead is more than a woman—she's a futanari!

Futanari Cheerleaders: When Georgia becomes a futanari, she throws Aphrodite Women's College into a lusty uproar as she and her fellow cheerleaders strut their stuff. But lurking in the shadows is the ancient order, the Daughters of Hestia, finally reemerging to continue their battle against the Sisterhood of Aphrodite and rid the world of all the futas.

Futa Shakes Her Pompoms: Tired of being picked on by her cheer captain, Georgia casts a spell to give herself perfect beauty, not knowing it would also transform her into a futa. While cheering, her new cock sprouts and Georgia flees to the bathroom, scared at her bodies new changes. When Portia, her cheer captain follows, the two cheerleaders find their lusts burn for each other.

The Venus Squad: New futa Georgia shows her cheer squad, nicknamed the Venus Squad, the new dick she's packing. Lusts run red-hot, and a cheerleading orgy breaks out in the locker room and Georgia and her new girlfriend, Portia, revel in the press of feminine flesh.

The Cheer Captain's Reward: Georgia and Portia go on the first date, but not before Porita gets her reward—her very own futa cock! Eager to test out her new dick, Georgia and Portia share a hot, busty waitress for dinner, showing Olivia how much fun two futas can be!

Futa Struts Her Stuff: Georgia enjoys her futa cock as the women of her college go wild over an actual futa and an orgy breaks out right there in the hallways!

Futa's Honeypot: The Daughters of Hestia attack the Venus Squad and futa Georgia falls into Bella's honeypot trap. We'll Georgia lose her futa cock or convince Bella to join the futa's side!

The Futas' Cheer: The futanari Venus Squad march to their most important match, squaring off against the Daughter of Hestia led by Ms. Young. Will sex and love prevail on their college campus, or will the Daughters of Hestia abstinence and intolerance prevail?

My Futa Mistress: Alexandra, a young maid, submits to the domination of her futa Mistress, Madam Deumont.

Maid to Serve: Alexandra had no idea what she was getting into when Madam Deumont hired her as a maid. The sexy Alexandra is about to learn that her new mistress is more than a woman—she's a futa.

Maid to Tease: Alexandra makes a mistake and her futa Mistress has to punish her with a feathery device.

Maid to Love: As Alexandra is the center piece of a futa poker game, she wonders if her Mistress, Madam Deumont, really loves her or just loves fucking her.

Futa Marriage Counselor: Britney wants to bring a unique spin on counseling couples, using her big, futa cock to change attitudes and have fun!

Cuckold by the Futa: After Rachel catches her husband Dean plowing his secretary, they start marriage counseling. But Rachel's mad and looking to get back at her husband, so she lets the futa counselor bend her over the desk and show her husband what it fees like to be cheated on.

The Lesbian Wife: After twenty-two years of marriage, Mary-Lou realizes she's a lesbian. But she still loves her husband. Not wanting to give up on her marriage, she turns to Dr. Britney, a futa marriage counselor, or some unorthodox, and sexy, counseling!

The Cuckolded Lesbian: What's a lesbian supposed to do when her wife cheats on her with a man? Turn to a futa marriage counselor! Dr. Britney has some unorthodox, and sexy, counseling techniques she is eager to use to help Ester and Cherly-Lyn.

Futa Cowgirls: The married futas Cheryl-Lyn and Ester run the T&P Ranch. These two futas are insatiable, and show every sexy woman that comes to their ranch how futa cowgirls have fun!

Midnight Ride: Bessie is consumed by lust for the sexy, cowgirl futa Cheryl-Lyn, and lets the futa take her on a midnight ride she'll never forget!

Cowgirl Delight: Ester breaks in two virgin, young women out on the trails and shows them just how fun sinning can be!

Futa Rodeo: The First Annual Futa Rodeo is held and Tabitha is one of the hot, young women the futa cowgirls will rope and fuck as part of the competition!

Futa Gender Swap: Three hot tales of men becoming women so their futa wives can love them properly!

Honeymoon Surprise: Irene has a big surprise for her husband on their honeymoon. After being seduced by the futas on Aphrodite Airlines, Irene is eager to have her own futa cock. And she wants to share it with her husband, but only after he's become a pretty wife. Can Sean become Sienna to make his wife happy?

Becoming the Wife: When Hank's wife becomes a lesbian futa, he has to choose—become a woman or loose the woman he's shared his life with for twenty years. Can Hank become Henrietta and enjoy his wife's futa cock?

Husband to Wife: Samuel has always done what his wife says, wanting only for her to be happy. But when he catches her fucking another woman with her big, futa cock, he learns just what his wife really wants from him—to make Samuel into Samantha!

Publicly Cuckolded: Sometimes women are naughty and cheat on their husbands, and sometimes they do it for everyone to see!

Cuckolded by the Rock Star: Vern's wife is fucked on stage as part of the Chained Dragon's rock concert. Vern can only watch as his wife enjoys the rock star in front of the screaming crowd.

Cuckolded at the Pool: Eric's wife is rocking a sexy, new bikini as she lounges at the pool, attracting the attention of the sexy and Black Marquis. What starts as a massage turns into something far hotter as Eric witness his wife transform into a complete whore for her Black lover.

Cuckolded at the Club: Scott's wife gets down and dirty with a Black man on the dance floor and he can only watch as she is overcome by lust and goes all the way with the hunky stud!

Futa Airlines: The futa flight attendants of Aphrodite Air are committed to bringing satisfaction to their sexy passengers with their big, futa cocks!

Red Eye Delight: Ursula has a threesome with a futa flight attendant and another woman after witnessing a futa fuck a fellow passenger!

Futa's Remedy: Phillipa is scared to fly, but the futa flight attendants have the perfect cure—cumming! Heather and Vicky give Phillipa all the futa loving she needs to get through her fear!

Chartered Flight Fun: Mercedes doesn't know how to have fun. She's wound up too tight since her college soccer team is flying to the finals. Luckily, Vivian and Shelley—the futa owners of Aphrodite Air—are more than happy showing her how to relax and enjoy a pair of futa's cocks!

Futa Subway Express: Missy loves to molest women on the subway, groping and squeezing all their delectable parts before she shoves her big, futa dick into their hot holes. But lately, a woman has been watching her having her fun, spurring Missy to have even more depraved fun.

Double Delights: Missy starts her door molesting a wife next to her oblivious husband and finishes with a pair of eighteen-year-old hotties while a mysterious beauty watches all her antics.

Sinful Delights: When a cute, catholic schoolgirl catches Missy's eye, the futa can't wait to molest the eighteen-year-old. But she's caught in the act of violating the sweet girl by Sister Mariam and Missy finds herself teaching a pair of nuns how much fun sinning can be!

Voyeur's Delights: Missy and her hot voyeur have a lot of fun on the subway! But Missy can't resist the siren call of her voyeur and makes her move, but the pair are caught fucking by a hot, female cop.

Miss Mary's Futa Harem: Miss Mary, a new futa, wants to have her own harem of hot, submissive women, especially if they used to be men. Join Miss Mary as she expands her harem with a newlywed couple, a pair of abbrassive movers, and a bride and groom on their wedding night!

Gender Bent Newlywed: Miss Mary starts her new job as the head libriarn of the Buckley branch thanks to her first sex slave, Fumi the head young, HR rep she seduced. Miss Mary's new employees are a pair of newlyweds—Mariah and Len. Mariah is a sexy redhead and Miss Mary wants to have both for her growing harem. She just needs to fix Len's problem of being a man.

Gender Bent Studs: Miss Mary is moving her harem into a bigger place and the movers are a pair of misgyonistic dicks. Miss Mary decides these masculine men need a more feminine touch. Transforming them into women, these men learn where there place in the world is—on their knees, sucking Miss Mary's futa cock.

Gender Bent Groom: Miss Mary has the perfect wedding gift for Yvette and James. James gets to be a hot women, and she gets to enjoy both brides on their wedding night, popping a young woman's cherry with her futa dick!

Futanari Convent: Sister Mariam is a nun packing something extra, and she wants to share it with her fellow nuns. Once she's done, every nun will be a hot, sexy futa!

Sinful Passions: Sister Mariam burns to be a futa after being fucked by Missy on the subway. Wants she has her throbbing dick, she wants to share it will all her sister nuns, starting with the woman she loves—Sister Louise.

Charity of Sins: Sister Mariam seduces three other nuns into the futa lifestyle, including the young, virgin Agnes. Then the futa nuns turn a soup kitchen for young women into a full-blown orgy.

Convent of Sin: Sister Mariam and Sister Louise return to their convent ready to convert all their fellow nuns into sexy futas! Bursting in on morning worship, Sister Mariam confronts the Reverend Mother for the soul, and bodies, of the convent!

Maid for Futas: Di joins her best friend's Maid To Serve business, prancing around in a sexy maid's outfit as she cleans the houses of rich futas. Di's looking to just have fun, but she's not prepared to have her heart torn between Madam Bonnay and Monique.

Disciplining the Maid: Di's first day working as a sexy maid for the futas ends up with her bent over the table and her ass spanked before a Black futa enjoys her tight pussy.

Servicing the Futas: Di is in love with Madam Bonnay, savoring every second of parading her hot body before the French futa. But she can't keep from submitting to Monique's bondage and discipline. Di is torn between the two futas she services!

Dominating the Maid: Di is torn between Madam Bonnay and Monique, not sure which Futa she should serve and love. When both futas bind her and spank her, enjoying her body, Di makes her choice during a hot threesome!
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