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Chapter 1

Brenda and Kelly were two hot and sexy junior co-eds at Arizona State in Tempe.  They were roommates and best friends.  Spring Break was approaching and they wanted to get away from the heat in the desert.  One morning Brenda was online looking at Craigslist for where they could go to keep cool and have a lot of fun that wasn’t so far away.  She was looking in San Diego.

Brenda was a tall brunette with big brown eyes and a smoking hot body.  She worked out at the gym every day and had very good muscle definition and tone.  She was an athlete and prided her body on keeping fit and in shape.  Her long toned legs always caught the attention of guys who saw them, whether they were “leg men” or not.  She sat at the table wearing a short sundress with her hair still wrapped up in a towel from her morning shower.

“Hey Kelly, there’s an ad on Craigslist in San Diego to live in a beach house right on the beach in Pacific Beach for free!”  Brenda exclaimed excitedly.

Kelly came out from her bedroom.  Kelly was a sexy cute little blonde with blue eyes.  Even though she was drop dead gorgeous, she was also very intelligent and wasn’t the “blonde bimbo” that went with the stereotypical blonde. She had been on the Dean’s List in the top five since she had started at ASU. Beauty and brains was what Kelly prided herself on.  She was wearing a pink tube top with Daisy Duke Jean shorts.  Her hair was still damp from her morning shower and she was towel drying it.  “Really, what’s the catch?”  Kelly was also the sensible one and knew if something sounded too good to be true, it probably was.

“I don’t know. It just says, ‘Looking for two co-eds to stay in a beach house, located right on the beach in Pacific Beach.  No charge for stay. Lots of fun and partying.’  Then it leaves the number to call for more details.  Should I call?  The ad was just placed this morning, so I bet no one else has called.”  Brenda said.

“Go for it.  It wouldn’t hurt.”  Kelly said.  “Oh and ask why it’s free too.”  Kelly added.

Brenda called the number on the listing and a mature, yet sexy woman’s voice answered. “Hello?”

“Hi, my name’s Brenda and I am calling about the ad you placed on Craigslist for the beach house during Spring Break.”

“Oh yes, hello there. This is Karen. What did you want to know?”  She asked.

“Well, it says that we can stay there for Spring Break at no charge in a house on the beach, but, forgive me if I sound rude, but what’s the catch?”  Brenda asked.

Karen laughed. “Well, my girlfriend, Susan, and I need two girls during Spring Break to stay with us because we throw a lot of parties and we need help with the parties and the cleaning up, also some light housework and laundry.  You will be able to attend all the parties, of course.”  

“Oh OK. I see.  Have you had any other inquiries?”  Brenda asked.

“Oh yes, we’ve had several already.  Seems like you college kids are planning for your Spring Break.  Would you be interested?”  Karen asked.

Karen actually only had one inquiry so far and it was a couple of guys interested.  Her and her lesbian lover Susan wanted females, sexy young college girls.  So, she was playing it smart and making it sound like it was a popular ad.  Something she learned when she was a sales girl some time ago.  Supply in demand... or something like that.  Make them think that everyone wants it and there is a limited supply.

“Well, can I call you back in a few minutes?  I need to talk to my roommate first.”  Brenda asked.

“Okay doll, sounds good.”  Karen said.  

“Talk to you soon.”  Brenda said.  “Bye.”

“Bye.” Karen said and hung up.

Brenda called Kelly again from her room, “Kelly!”

“Now what?”  Kelly came out from her room.

She told Kelly about the conversation she had with Karen and what the exchange was for staying there for Spring Break at no charge.

“Sounds reasonable and we will get to attend the parties.”  She paused for a moment.  “I say let’s do it!”

Brenda called Karen back and told her that she and her roommate Kelly will be taking her up on the offer.  Karen was happy to hear that and gave Brenda the address.  They were to drive down that upcoming weekend.

Brenda went online and got directions.  “Says it’s a six hour drive.  That’s not too bad.  Do you think your car will make it? I know mine won’t. Especially in the heat.”

I need to get the oil changed, but I am sure it will make it there and back with no problem.”  Kelly said.  “I think the overheating problem should be fixed.”

The girls went he rest of the week taking their midterms.  They couldn’t wait for their vacation in San Diego, lots of fun in the sun, they thought, and right on the beach too!

Saturday morning came and the girls had packed the night before, which wasn’t much; bikinis, halter-tops, tube top and short shorts.  They loaded their two suitcases onto Kelly’s car.  She had a cute little red Volkswagen Cabriolet convertible.  It had some years on it, but it was a convertible and what a better car to take to San Diego.  They stopped off at the gas station on the way out of Tempe and grabbed some bottled water and ice for the their cooler that brought on the drive there.

It was going to be a warm day and the drive would be sunny also.  Both girls made sure to bring plenty of sunscreen, since they planned on driving the whole way with the top down.  On the freeway they passed a lot of other college guys and girls heading towards their Spring break.  Brenda could feel the excitement building up. She had never been to San Diego before, but had heard about all the exciting things that happened there, especially in Pacific Beach.  Lots of hot surfer guys and lots of bars and dance clubs to hang out and relax and drink and have a great time.  She couldn’t wait.

When they were about an hour away from Pacific Beach, Kelly’s car began to overheat.  “Damn it!”  She yelled and pulled the car over at a gas station.  She pulled into the lot and the attendant came over to her steaming car.  

“Looks like your car has overheated.  Pop the hood and I will check it out.”  He said.  The name tag he had on said his name was Brad.

“Okay Brad.”  Kelly replied flirtatiously.  Kelly checked Brad out as he walked over to the garage area and grabbed some things.  Brad was a tall, muscular young guy and through his grease she could tell he was pretty hot with black hair and piercing blue eyes.  As he walked away, Kelly checked out his ass.  “Damn, did you see that ass?”  Kelly asked Brenda.

“I was looking at his gorgeous eyes.”  Brenda commented.  

Brad came back and told Kelly that he temporarily fixed the problem, but that she would need to get some new parts for her car.  Kelly knew she couldn’t afford the parts.  She and Brenda barely put enough money together for the trip.  It was all the money they had.  After all, they were college students and weren’t earning a living yet, just on the money they had from their college loan for living expenses.  “Okay, thanks.”  Kelly smiled back. Kelly drove off.

“I bet if you had blown that guy he would have given you the parts for free.”  Brenda giggled and said.

“You think so?”  Kelly replied laughing.

“Totally.  I saw how he was checking you out and flirting with you.  He was totally hitting on you.” 

“You’re too much Brenda.”  Kelly laughed as she drove towards San Diego.

As they approached San Diego and got on the I-5 Freeway they knew they were coming close.  “Hey!  There’s the Del Mar Fairgrounds!  That’s where they have the racetrack.”  Brenda yelled and pointed.  They drove some more and after awhile, they came to their exit.  They followed the directions that Karen had given them.  

They drove past the roller coaster at Belmont Park and saw a lot people.  There were girls in bikinis and guys in shorts and no shirts.  It was pure heaven for them.  They turned and found the street where Karen had told them that the beach house was located on.  As they pulled up, they saw the address and a huge two-story beach house.  The beach house was made of all glass walls and the roof level was a full deck for parties and barbecuing or even private sunbathing.  

“Wow!”  Brenda said. “This place it beautiful!”  

“You’re not kidding!  Holy crap!”  Kelly added.

They pulled into the driveway and got out.  The back of the house faced the ocean.  The front door opened and out came Karen and Susan.  They were two mature ladies in their fifties.  You could tell they were knockouts when they were Kelly and Brenda’s age because they were still hot in their fifties.  Both had sexy bodies in shape and toned.  Karen had red hair and Susan was a blonde and instantly took a liking to Kelly.  

“You must be Kelly and Brenda!”  Karen exclaimed in a happy and welcoming voice.  “Welcome to our beach house!”  She hugged Brenda first.

“I’m Brenda, we spoke on the phone and this is Kelly.”  Brenda introduced themselves.

“Well, hello Kelly, nice to meet you.”  Karen said. “Nice to meet the both of you.”

Susan hugged Kelly extra tight and said, “Very nice to meet you Kelly.”  And smiled at her.  Susan felt herself getting wet between her legs already. She thought Kelly was very sexy and couldn’t wait to taste her pussy.  Susan was like a hungry lioness waiting to pounce on a slender gazelle.  She was salivating at the mouth.

“Come on in girls.  I will show you where your rooms are.  We give the maid and chef off for Spring Break, that’s why we need the help.”  Karen informed them. 

The girls each had their own room and both rooms were elegantly decorated.  The rooms were next to each other at the end of the hallway on the second floor. Both rooms had a beautiful view of the ocean.

Unpack and take a shower and freshen yourselves up.  Dinner will be at six and then we can go over everything with you.  We ordered in Chinese, I do hope you girls like Chinese food, this is the best in San Diego.”  Karen informed them then left.

“Can you believe this place?”  Brenda said to Kelly.  “It’s amazing!”

“Yeah.  Did you notice how Susan was staring at me?  She gave me the creeps a little.”  Kelly said.

“No, I didn’t notice anything. Are you sure it wasn’t your imagination?”  Brenda replied.  “Maybe a little wishful thinking?”  Brenda teased.

“No way!  She’s like the same age as my mom and you know I don’t go that way. It’s cock all the way for me.  But maybe you’re right.”  Kelly said.

“Right about what?”  Brenda asked.

“Maybe it was my imagination.  I think Karen is nice though.”  Kelly paused and continued, “It seems like it will be fun here.”

“I think it will be too!”  Brenda smiled.  

The girls put their clothes in the dressers in their rooms and hung up the few dresses they had brought in the closets.  When they were done unpacking, they each took a shower to freshen up and met Karen and Susan downstairs for dinner at six.

It wasn’t a normal take out Chinese dinner set up.  Karen had set an elegant table in the dining room, had a bottle of wine breathing and the food was set on dishes like a buffet style.  There was almost every Chinese dish on the table.  The girls were impressed.

“I wasn’t sure what kind of Chinese you would like, so I picked out almost everything.  I am sure you girls will find some things that you will like here.”  Karen said smiling.

“It all looks so good.”  Brenda said.  “Doesn’t it Kelly?”

“Totally, wow!”  Kelly was impressed.

They sat down to dinner and Karen filled their wine glasses for dinner.  Once they started eating, Karen began to explain to them what they expected of them during their stay.

“Okay, now that you girls have unpacked and freshened up and now have some food in your tummy, I will go over what is expected of you.”  Karen sipped her wine, paused then continued, “The fridge is stocked, and you are more than welcome to anything in the refrigerator.  We have a fully stocked bar, which you are welcome to on your off hours.  Your duties will be to help set up, serve and clean up the parties we throw here.  Also, light housekeeping and laundry.  Are there any questions, ladies?”

“Is that it?”  Brenda asked.

“Well, isn’t that enough?”  Karen smiled.

“I suppose it is.”  Brenda smiled back.

Everyone finished their dinner and Brenda and Kelly began to feel tired.  They figured it was from their long trip and being in the sun all day.  They decided to call it an early night.  As soon as they hit their beds, they passed out.

What they didn’t know was that Karen had slipped a sedative in their wine and it had knocked both Kelly and Brenda out.

They had carried Kelly into Brenda’s room since she was smaller and lighter.  They put Kelly next to Brenda on the bed side by side.  Susan undressed Kelly and Karen undressed Brenda.  “I have been wanting to do this since the moment I saw this cute little one.”  Susan said to Karen about Kelly.

“I know you have sweetie.”  Karen smiled.  The girls were now naked and laying next to each other.  “Ready for some dessert now?”  Karen said to Susan.

“I love dessert.”  Susan replied.  Susan got in between Kelly’s legs and began licking the outside of her pussy lips.  “Mmmm...” Susan said, as she tasted Kelly’s pussy.  Since Kelly had showered, her pussy was fresh and clean, just the way Susan loved it.  “I love young pussy, so fresh and yummy.”  She said as she continued flicking Kelly’s clit with her tongue.  

“I love to see you eat young hot pussy.  It turns me on so much.”  Karen said and she sat in the chair and watched Susan feast on Kelly’s little tight pink pussy.  Karen began rubbing her own clit and watched as her lover enjoyed her young and tasty dessert.

“I wonder what Brenda’s pussy tastes like.”  She said out loud.

“Why don’t you try it then my love?”  Susan replied and continued licking and slurping up the sweet young pussy.

“I just might.  But, I want to watch you first.”  She said and slid her finger inside her own pussy.

Kelly was beginning to get wet and Susan was slurping up all her juices. “Mmmm... this is what the gods drink in the heavens.”  When Susan had enough she said to Karen, “Got the camera?”

“You know I do.”  Karen replied back to her.

“OK, let’s start with Kelly first.”  Susan took her clothes off and straddled herself onto Kelly’s face.  She placed her pussy right on Kelly’s mouth to make it look like Kelly was licking Susan’s pussy.  “I want to get these framed.”  She said and she rubbed her pussy up and down Kelly’s face.  Karen snapped one photo after another.  “Get enough?”  She asked.

“Yeah, for Kelly.  Now it’s my turn.”  Susan got off of Kelly’s face and took the camera from Karen.  Karen then stripped down naked and climbed onto Brenda’s face and straddled it like Susan had done to Kelly’s face.  Karen slid her pussy up and down Brenda’s face and was getting really hot and horny as Susan began snapping photos of her this time.

Karen reached up and licked her lips and played with her own breasts for the photos. “Baby, you’re a natural at this.”  Susan said.  “I swear, you should have gone into porn.”  Susan giggled.

“I can tell that these girls will be fun to play with.  The last two we had were okay, but not as hot as these two are.”  Karen said as Susan snapped more photos.

“I told you that you should ask for photos when you place those ads.”  Susan scolded Karen.

“I know, but it looks weird asking for photos to just stay here. We can’t have them getting suspicious, you know.”  Karen said.

“Yeah, you’re right.  We wouldn’t want to blow our game now, would we?”  She laughed some more.  “Okay, I think we should have enough photos now.” Karen got off of Brenda’s face.

“Now we get them in 69 position on each other.”  Susan said and put the camera down and helped Karen position the two young girls together.  Once they were done, they stepped back to check out their handiwork.  

“Perfect!”  Karen said and took the camera from Susan and began taking more photos of the two young girls who were made to look like they were licking each other’s pussies.  In all the photos no one could tell that they were passed out cold and that their eyes were closed.  Karen and Susan had done this enough times to know not to show their eyes, makes it look more realistic that way and no one could tell that they weren’t conscious.

Once they had the photos they needed.  They put Kelly back into her room into her bed.  “She looks like an angel sleeping, doesn’t she?”  Susan said.  “Too bad she is not going to like waking up tomorrow to our news.  Oh well.”  Susan turned her light off and closed the door.  “Sweet dreams little angel.” She whispered as she walked down the hall.

The next morning Brenda and Kelly awoke.  They felt groggy, but figured it was because of the wine and the long drive from the day before.  They went downstairs and found Karen making breakfast for her and Susan.  “Well, good morning girls.  I hope you slept well last night.  We have a long day today.”

They both said good morning to Karen.  Susan wasn’t around.  “We slept very well.  I guess we were really tired from the drive.”  

“Sit down, have some breakfast.”  Karen had a stack of pancakes, with turkey sausage, freshly squeezed orange juice and coffee.  The girls were hungry and sat down.  “Susan will be here in a few minutes.  She’s on her laptop taking care of some things.”

The girls made themselves a plate of food and enjoyed their breakfast while Karen told them about the wild parties she likes to have and how sometimes the parties last for days.  As the girls were finishing their breakfast, Susan came into the kitchen with her laptop.

“Ahh, there she is now.”  Susan came over and kissed Karen on the cheek.  “Did you finish what you were working on darling?”

“Oh yes and it turned out marvelous.”  She looked over to Brenda and Kelly, “Girls would you like see what I was working on?”

“Sure!”  Brenda said.

Susan put the laptop down in front of Brenda and Kelly.  She began showing them her slideshow of the photos of the night before. Susan had Photoshopped them a little, but they still looked very real and legitimate.  The girls jaws dropped and they were horrified at what they saw.

“Buuu... but...” Brenda stammered. “Are those us in those pictures?”

“Yes.  See?  I blew some of them up and you can clearly see your faces.”  Susan smiled.  “Kelly, you were delicious by the way.”

Kelly began to feel sick to her stomach and like she was going to lose her breakfast she had just eaten.  Once Susan had gone through the photos, Karen began to speak.  “This is how this is all going to play out.  Susan here had gone into each of your cell phones and accessed your Facebook pages and e-mail and changed your passwords.  These photos will be posted all over your Facebook pages and sent out to all your contacts in your e-mails, unless you do exactly what we tell you to do and play our game.  At the end of the week, we will give you your passwords and the photos will never be seen by anyone else. However, if you choose to leave here now, tell anyone now or at the end of the week.  We have all your information from your driver’s license and the information you kept in your wallets.  Including your parents addresses and the addresses you have in your phone books we found in your purses.  They will all get hard copies of these photos.  Play by our rules, and no one will know about them.  Don’t play by our rules and everyone sees these.  It’s your choice girls.  What will it be?”

The girls were speechless.  “How did you get these photos?”  Brenda spoke first.

“Last night, I slipped a little something into your wine and when you two passed out in bed, we went to work on you.”  Karen said.

“What is it you want us to do?”  Brenda asked.  Kelly was still in a state of shock.

“As I told you last night, we have a house cleaning business, but we left out the part about it being a nude house cleaning business.  Our girls are young college girls much like yourselves who live here and clean wealthy client’s homes and vacation homes in the nude.  They get paid for it of course and they get paid very well for it, as do we.  These girls love their jobs and make a lot of money for themselves and us.  During the warm months, we throw parties here, a few big ones coming up this week, in which we have wealthy potential clients attend.  We feed them, give them a little show, get them drunk and then they sign on with us for house cleaning services.  It’s a very lucrative business.”  

Karen paused and continued.  “What you ladies are going to do is serve our guests wearing very skimpy sexy outfits we have for you.  Then when the night is coming to a close, we have you strip naked and clean up, demonstrating what our girls can do for them.  We make it fun for both the client and you two. We have games where you can win cash and our clients can win a free hour of service, depending on who wins.”

Brenda thought about it and said, “It doesn’t sound too bad, right Kelly?”  She looked over at Kelly who was still in shock at the photos and the blackmail that she was just presented.

“Okay.”  Kelly said. She knew she didn’t have a choice. If her parents ever saw those photos it would break their hearts.  She knew she had to do whatever she was told to do by Karen and Susan.

“And Kelly, I overheard you telling Brenda that you didn’t know what you were going to do about getting parts for your car to fix it.  We had your car towed to our mechanic who is a genius with cars. We told him to fix everything wrong with your car and we will pay for it.  That is, if you do everything that is expected of you this week.”  Karen said to Kelly.

“Okay.”  It couldn’t be all that bad, right?  Kelly thought to herself. Who is going to know anyway?  Besides, if she played along, her car would be fixed and that was a big worry that she wouldn’t have anymore.  What harm could it be?

“Great!  Upstairs are your outfits laid out on your beds, put them on and we will play our first game this morning to see if you girls are up for the games we have for you.”  Karen said.

Brenda and Kelly got up from the table and went upstairs together. “I am so sorry Kelly.  If I had known that this was going to happen, then I wouldn’t have gotten us into this mess.  Will you ever forgive me?”  Brenda pleaded.

Kelly sighed. “This wasn’t your fault. How would you have known they were going to do this to us?  You had no way of knowing as much as I did.  Don’t feel guilty or bad.  We will just play their game and enjoy what free time we have and at the end of the week, we go home, okay?  Besides, my car will be fixed and that is a worry we had for driving back home, right?  I’m not mad at you Brenda.  I’m just glad that I wasn’t conscious when that Susan chick put her old cunt on my face.  Gah, that would have been gross knowing she was doing that to me.”  Kelly made a gagging facial expression. 

“Yeah, that was pretty gross.”  Brenda giggled.  “It happened to me too with Karen, so we both had it done to us.”  Brenda made a gagging face too.

Brenda entered her room first and on her bed were some really tight purple bootie shorts that didn’t cover much.  There was also a matching purple string bikini top out of the same shiny material that didn’t look like it would cover much either.  On the bed was a pair of purple high heeled shoes with ankle straps.  Brenda stripped down naked and put on the skimpy outfit.  She walked into Kelly’s room.

Kelly was also wearing the same scantily clad outfit, but in powder blue.  Same shoes, same bikini top and same bootie shorts.  The girls looked at each other and laughed and said how skanky, but sexy they looked.  They then went downstairs to meet Karen and Susan.

“Okay girls, we are going to start out by playing a simple game first.”  Karen was holding two eggs in her hand very carefully. “I have two raw eggs in my hand here.  Each of you will take the egg and slide it inside your pussy.  After it’s inside your pussy, each of you will have a chore to do.  If you can complete that chore without breaking the egg inside your pussy, you will be rewarded.  If your egg breaks, you will be punished.  Now here are your eggs.”  Karen handed each egg to each girl.

The girls each slid their shorts off and slid the egg inside their pussy.  

“Now. Brenda I want you to vacuum the living room and sitting room and Kelly, I want you to mop the kitchen and dining room floor.  Kelly, your mop is over there with your bucket of water and Brenda, the vacuum cleaner is right there.”  Karen pointed to each of the cleaning tools to the girls.  “Now, on a count of three... one... two... three!  Start!”

Brenda began vacuuming and at the same time trying not to crack the egg that was inside hr pussy.  She moved very slowly.  Kelly was moving very slowly as well with the egg inside her little pink cunt.  Karen and Susan enjoyed watching the two hot young girls in their sexy outfits.  

“Remember to move sexy while you are cleaning girls.  Gotta look hot.  Don’t crack those eggs!”  Karen said while Susan was laughing.

“I always love to see hot young girls do this game, it’s one of my favorites.”  Susan said.

Brenda bent over to move the chord out of the way and her egg cracked.  Right after her egg cracked, Kelly went to step over the bucket of water and her egg cracked also.  Then, they noticed something.  There was a foul odor coming from between their legs.  It was the eggs!  They were rotten!  

The girls panicked as Karen and Susan were laughing. “What’s going on? Why is there a bad odor?”  They had no idea.

“My dear, those eggs were rotten and since no one won, we go onto to phase two of the game.  You still have a chance to win something.”  Karen was grinning.  “Now, we are going to a bar and you two are coming with us dressed as you are without cleaning yourselves up.  Yes, you will have that odor coming from your pussy.  You can clean up the excess running down your thighs, but that is it.  The game, I bet you are wondering about that now, aren’t you?”

“Yes.”  Brenda said as Susan handed her a paper towel to wipe some of the egg running down her inner thighs.

“The game is that the first girl who picks up a guy and talks him into coming back here, will be able to take the whole day off tomorrow and enjoy the fun in the sun and all that the beach has to offer a hot young college girl such as yourselves.  The loser, well, she will be our sex slave all day tomorrow.  If both of you lose, you both are our sex slaves for the day.”  Karen explained.

“Has anyone ever won this game?”  Kelly asked. “I am assuming you have done this before.”  She said as she used a paper towel to also wipe her inner thighs of the egg running down.

“Yes, we have done this before.  And no, to answer your question, no one has ever won this game.”  Karen smiled.

“But there is a first time for everything, right?”  Susan laughed and said.

“Now, we are going to walk down the boardwalk several steps behind you because that smell is really bad and let everyone smell you two.”  Karen said as she was holding her nose.  “You two smell like dirty whores who haven’t showered in years and with those outfits, you look like whores too.”  

“Before we leave, I am going to open all the windows to air this place out.  Whew!  That really reeks.”  Susan said also holding her nose. 

The four women left the beach house and went walking down the boardwalk.  Brenda and Kelly got a lot of stares and double takes because of how they were dressed and how they smelled.  People were actually holding their noses as they walked pass the two girls.  Karen and Susan couldn’t stop laughing.

Brenda and Kelly were embarrassed and humiliated that Karen was making them do this.  This was not how they expected to spend their Spring Break.  Brenda began regretting it more and more of answering Karen’s ad.  As Kelly had told her, “If it sounds too good to be true, it probably is.”

They did get some whistles and cat calls, from guys who weren’t close to them.  At least they knew they looked hot.  They had been walking for about twenty minutes when Karen called to them, “The bar is on the next block.  Go inside and we will be in shortly after you, don’t try any funny stuff, we have those photos, remember?”  

How could the girls forget?

“We will be sitting at separate tables, but we will be watching you.”  Karen added.

There was a group of people who entered the bar at the same time so no one really knew where the smell was coming from.  Someone yelled to the bartender, “Is there a sewage leak again?”

“I haven’t heard anything about one. They would have closed the beach down as always.”  The bartender yelled back to the patron.

No one expected it to be the two hottest girls in the bar.  A couple of guys came over and sat next to the girls, since the whole bar smelled liked rotten eggs, no one thought it was Brenda or Kelly.  They bought the girls a drink and chatted them up for awhile.  Kelly was the first one to ask the guy she had been talking to if he wanted to go back home with her and that she was staying at a beach house on the beach about twenty minutes away walking.

The guy agreed to leave with her.  As soon as they got out of the door and were walking down the boardwalk, the guy realized it was Kelly.  “It’s you!” He yelled out loud which made people turn to look at Kelly.  “You’re the one who smells!”

“Please.  Don’t say that.”  Kelly pleaded with him.

“Oh my fucking god!  When was the last time you showered you filthy whore?”  He was laughing and pointing at Kelly. Soon a crowd began to form and everyone was laughing at Kelly.  “If you think I am going to fuck that nasty pussy of yours you are fucking crazy!”  He continued to point and yell at Kelly while drawing attention that was forming a crowd.

Just then Brenda exited the bar with her guy and they saw Kelly with a crowd of people around her.  The guy that Brenda was with soon realized that it was Brenda and Kelly who smelled like sewer.  When everyone realized it was Brenda and Kelly, they had surrounded them pointing and laughing and holding their noses and them “stinky whores”.

Karen and Susan had come out of the bar by now and were laughing at the spectacle the girls were making of themselves at how they smelled and dressed.  They did look and smell like whores Karen had to admit to herself.  Karen and Susan walked pass the girls and continued walking down the boardwalk.  They knew the girls would be back at the house soon, once the crowd had calmed down and left.  It was only a matter of time.

After about fifteen minutes or so of being taunted and humiliated, the girls broke free and began to run down the boardwalk towards the beach house.  

They could still hear the crowd laughing and calling them names like “skanky stinky whores”.  It was hard running in the high heels, but they made it to the beach house just as Karen and Susan closed the door and locked it.

Brenda knocked on the door since they didn’t’ have a key.  Karen called out from the window, “Who is it?”  Knowing damn well whom it was.

“It’s us, Brenda and Kelly.  Please let us in!”  Brenda pleaded.  “Can we come inside so we can clean up?”

“See the container by the trashcan on the patio?”  Karen said.

Brenda looked around and saw it, “Yes.”  She replied.

“Inside the container are two bars of soap and two towels.  Go into the ocean or to one of the shower stalls they have on the beach or in a bathroom and bathe the smell off of you.  When the smell is gone, then we will consider letting you back inside. But, only after the smell is gone.”  She instructed them.

The girls grabbed the soap and towels and went to the shower stall in the public bathroom.  They took off their outfits and high heels and began to wash the rotten egg out of their pussies.

They were so busy washing themselves that they didn’t notice that Susan had come by and taken their heels, clothes and towels and left them there naked without anything to cover themselves up with when they were done.

When they couldn’t smell the odor any longer, they stopped washing themselves and turned the shower off.  Kelly went to reach for her towel and it wasn’t there.  “Brenda, where did you put the towels?”  She asked.

“I hung them up on the hook, I didn’t want to put them next to our smelly clothes.”  Brenda replied.

“Our clothes and shoes are gone too.”  Kelly said.

“What?  Are you serious?”  Brenda looked around and sure enough, she noticed that everything was gone.  “Where the hell are our clothes and towels?”  Brenda was searching everywhere.

“Everything is gone.  What are we going to do?  We can’t go out of here naked.”  Kelly cried out.

Just then some women in their wet suits were waiting in line for the shower. “Are you guys done yet?  Come on, we need to rinse off.”

Kelly and Brenda looked at each other and left the shower stall.  They were standing naked in the restroom now. “Well, we can chance it, I mean, look at what some of these girls wear on the beach with their ass hanging out everywhere.  I think if we cover our titties and pussy, we should be ok to run back to the beach house.”  Brenda said.

“Okay.  I hope we make it and when we do, that Karen will let us in the house.”  Kelly replied.

They made a run for it and halfway there, police beach patrol spotted them.  They were on bikes on the boardwalk and stopped the girls.  “What are you ladies doing out here naked?  This isn’t a nude beach.  I am going to have to arrest you for indecent exposure.  There are families here.”  One police officer handcuffed Kelly and the other one handcuffed Brenda and walked them to the lifeguard station, where they grabbed some towels and told them to wrap them around themselves.  They did and were escorted to the police patrol car and put in the back seat.  

They were allowed one call at the police station and they called Karen.  Luckily Brenda had memorized her phone number.  “Hello?”  Karen had answered the phone.

“Karen, it’s Brenda.  Kelly and I were arrested for indecent exposure and we need you to bail us out please since we don’t have anything with us.”

“Oh dear. This is a problem.  This really puts a damper on things, now doesn’t it?”  Karen paused.

“Karen please, we will do anything you want us to do to make up for this.  Someone took our clothes and towels and left us with nothing and the police beach patrol arrested us.  Please help us.”  Brenda pleaded some more.

“Well, we will have to come to some sort of an arrangement, some extra chores or entertainment perhaps.  Hmmmm...” Karen paused again.

“Karen, anything, we will do anything, just please get us out of here.”  She pleaded.

“Well, I am friends with the police around here, maybe I can talk them into dropping the charges and say it was a big misunderstanding and explain to them what happened.  They know me pretty well and I donate a lot of money to them for the lifeguard stations and beach patrol.  Oh and I will bring you some clothes too.”  Karen then hung up.

Once Karen had explained to them about what had happened, they dropped the charges and let the girls leave with Karen and promise not to get into any more trouble while they were guests there staying with Karen.  Karen had brought them some more skimpy outfits to put on.

The girls didn’t care, they were just happy to see Karen come to get them and bring them clothes to put on, whether they were skanky whore clothes or not.  They got dressed and left with Karen.

When they got back, the girls were exhausted.  They immediately went upstairs to their rooms. Karen followed them upstairs.  “Get some rest girls, after dinner we will be entertaining some friends tonight and we would love for you to join us.”  She said.

“Can we just sleep and skip dinner? We’re exhausted.  Brenda said.

“Well now did we forget our agreement already?”  Karen scolded.  “You said you would do anything for me if I came and got you out of jail.  Or did you forget already?”

“We’ll be down for dinner.”  Brenda said.  She didn’t want to piss off Karen anymore.  “Can we take a nap first?”  She pleaded.

“Yes, be downstairs in an hour and a half for dinner and wear something nice, like one of the dresses that I hung in your closets for you.”  Karen said and smiled.  “You ladies have a nice nap.  We have some fun things planned for you this evening.” 

Karen then closed the doors to the girls’ rooms and went back downstairs.

“Today couldn’t have worked out more perfect.  Did you pay the beach patrol off?”  Karen asked Susan.

“I sure did.”  Susan smiled.  “Don’t I always have everything covered?”  She asked Karen.

Karen then kissed Susan and replied, “Indeed you do my darling, indeed you do.”



Chapter 2

In Volume 1, Brenda and Kelly arrived at Karen and Susan’s beach house in sunny San Diego, California, after replying to an ad that Karen had placed for two young co-eds to spend Spring Break at her beach house in exchange for house cleaning duties. 

The beach house was located in Pacific Beach, which was a popular location for college kids to let loose and have fun.  College co-eds, Brenda and Kelly weren’t used to the beach because they lived in Arizona.  So, this would be a nice vacation for them.

The first night they were there, Karen and her lesbian lover Susan, had drugged the two college co-eds and took photos of them in compromising positions.  They used the photos the next day to blackmail the girls into performing all sorts of things for them during their stay.

Karen and Susan owned a nude house cleaning business and needed the girls to demonstrate the possibilities to potential clients.  They also wanted them as their play toys for entertainment.  

So far, the young co-eds had to wear sexy outfits that barely covered anything and they had to clean house holding a rotten egg in their pussy.  When the eggs had cracked in their pussies, their punishment was to walk down the boardwalk to a bar, which was about twenty minutes away, with the smell coming from their pussies.

When they had arrived at the bar, the game was to see what girl could bring home a guy first with the smell of rotten egg reeking from their pussy.  Beach guests soon realized that the smell was coming from the hot co-eds, and hot or not, they were the center of a taunting from the crowd of people.  The girls ran home in their high heels after being abandoned by Karen and Susan.  Karen had them shower at a public restroom shower stall, where Susan snuck in and stole their towels and clothes.

The girls were then arrested for indecent exposure trying to get back to the beach house completely naked.  Little did they know, it was all planned out.  Karen had paid the police officers to arrest them, so that the girls had to have her to bail them out and to owe her more favors.

Brenda had promised Karen that they would do anything she wanted them to do all week, if she would bail them out of jail and have the charges dropped.  Since Karen had orchestrated everything, of course the charges were dropped and the girls left to go back to the beach house with Karen.

Karen informed them that after dinner, she would be throwing a party that evening and it was mandatory for the girls to attend and entertain and serve her guests.  When we last left the beach house, Brenda and Kelly were taking a nap.

After the girls woke up from their nap and after dinner Brenda and Kelly went upstairs to put on the outfits that Karen had chosen for them.  They were matching white thin-strapped sundresses that were both tight and short.  The white material was almost translucent.  "Karen said no panties and no bra with these dresses and we are supposed to wear the white sandal heels with it."

"I can't believe she is making us wear matching dresses.  But, then again, after today, nothing that happens to us shocks me anymore." Kelly replied.

The girls got dressed and went downstairs to where Karen and Susan's guests were beginning to arrive.  It wasn't a client party.  These were close friends of Karen and Susan.  A lot of them lived on or near the beach and loved attending parties at the beach house.  

Their female guests were wearing sundresses and the male guests were wearing shorts and tops or polo shirts.  It was a very casual party.  Brenda noticed right away that there were more females, than males though.  And the females were very hot and attractive.

As the girls came downstairs, one of the male guests, whose name was Stephen, came over to Kelly.  Stephen was an older guy around the same age as Karen and Susan.  In fact, all their guests were older and mature.  Brenda and Kelly were the only young ones there.  Stephen took Kelly's hand and began to read her palm. 

"Your palm says that tonight, you will have a lot of fun and be the center of attention."  Kelly thought it was weird, but she knew she had to be polite to the guests.  She didn't want to piss Karen and Susan off.

"Really?"  Kelly humored Stephen.  "What else does it say?"

"That your dress looks good on you, but will look even better on my bedroom floor."  Stephen told her.

Just then Karen came over to Kelly and Stephen, "Oh Stephen, using that old palm reading gag again?  Kelly, he's an old pervert, don't pay any attention to him."  

Karen laughed.  "Come over here Kelly, I would like you and Brenda to meet some dear friends of mine."  She took Kelly's hand and walked over to a group of females where Brenda already was.  "Kelly, Brenda I would like you to meet some close and dear friends of mine and Susan's.  This is Lucy, Donna, Annie and Rachel.  Ladies, this is Brenda and Kelly, they are the ones I told you about who would be staying with us this week."  The ladies all smiled and shook Brenda and Kelly's hands, except for Lucy; she hugged each of them and kissed them on their cheeks.

"Oh!  They are so adorable and sexy!"  Lucy exclaimed.  "Wherever do you find these girls Karen?  I just have to know your secret!"  She added.

"There are always college girls who want to stay here for Spring Break, you remember how it was when we were their age?  Party, party, party." Karen laughed.

"They do look like they know how to party too!  Their outfits are to die for, darling!"  Lucy said.

Karen's friends were older sexy mature lesbians, who loved young girls, but Brenda and Kelly didn't know that yet.  As the mature women looked up and down the young girls bodies in approval, they could all feel their pussies beginning to moisten.  The night had just begun and already they were feeling horny.

Stephen then came over and stood in between Lucy and Rachel.  "Oh yummy! A Lesbian sandwich, can I be your meat ladies?"  Stephen said as he grabbed his cock and rubbed it. "You know I have been wanting to bed you ladies for such a long time."

"Stephen, quit being so crude."  Karen laughed and teased him again.  "If you weren't one of my longest and dearest friends, I would pelt you one." Everyone laughed, including Stephen, who then reached around and grabbed Kelly's ass with a firm grip.

He then whispered in her ear, "You are absolutely scrumptious." Kelly felt helpless, so she did nothing, but just stood there with Stephen's hand on her ass.  

Karen noticed where his hand was and gently pulled it away.  "Sorry Stephen, Susan has dibs on that ass."  Stephen walked away pouting, but looking for fresh meat to taunt.

Eventually everyone was mingling and laughing.  Brenda and Kelly were making sure everyone's glasses were filled and that there was plenty of appetizers out for everyone.  Brenda walked by a group of guys that Stephen was in.  He was telling dirty jokes and the guys were laughing hysterically.  "Bonnie...” Stephen said to her.

“My name is Brenda."  She corrected him.  

"Bonnie, Brenda, whatever, you're still a hot piece of ass whatever your name is. Tell us a dirty joke. Come on, I know you have one for us."  Stephen was a little tipsy already and had his arm around Brenda's bare shoulder and was rubbing it gently.

"I don't know any dirty jokes."  Brenda said.

"Are you in college Brenda?"  Jeff interrupted Stephen.

"Yes."  Brenda was relieved by the interruption.

"What college do you go to?"  Jeff asked.

"Arizona State."  She replied.  She didn't like giving out her personal information, but what the hell, right?

"Great school."  Jeff said then whispered in Brenda's ear, "One of my dreams before I die is to fuck a college girl."  And he slapped Brenda's ass.  All the guys laughed out loud and Brenda walked away embarrassed.

All of Karen’s guests had arrived and Karen began tapping her wine glass.  “Attention everyone!”  She called out. “As you know at these parties Susan and I love to throw, we are famous for our party games.” Everyone clapped and cheered except for Brenda and Kelly.  Brenda looked at Kelly with a worried look on her face.

“Tonight, since we have a couple of hot college girls here, we are going to play a young person’s game.  I am sure you all remember spin the bottle right?  Well, we are going to put a twist on it.  We are going to sit in a circle and Brenda and Kelly are going to sit on these chairs I have put inside our circle.  I have written on slips of paper in this bowl different things to do, I will spin the bottle and whomever the bottle points to or the closest person it points to, will draw a paper from this bowl and perform the act on Brenda and or Kelly as it says on it or have the act performed on themselves by Brenda and or Kelly. Does everyone understand?”  Karen looked around. “Any questions?”

“Yeah, how soon can we start this game, I am ready to go!”  Stephen said.

“Calm down Stephen.”  Karen was smiling. “Okay, then let’s start.  Karen placed an empty bottle of Cristal Champagne on the floor.

“Only Karen would use an empty bottle of expensive champagne to play a kid’s game!”  Lucy giggled in delight.  

Karen spun the bottle first and it landed on Rachel.  Rachel got up and drew a slip of paper from the bowl.  “French kiss Kelly.”

“Lucky bitch!”  Stephen yelled out.  “And I mean that in the most loving way Rachel.”  He added smiling.

Rachel walked over to Kelly and Kelly squirmed a little.  Rachel leaned in towards Kelly’s lips and kissed her just with lips and then parted her lips with her tongue and French kissed her.  Everyone was cheering.  Kelly had never kissed a girl before.  “You’re such a beautiful girl.”  Rachel said and brushed her hand across Kelly’s face before she walked away from Kelly.  Kelly’s face was red.

Now it was Rachel’s turn to spin the bottle.  She spun it and it landed on Jeff.  Jeff immediately jumped up and ran to the bowl.  “Don’t be so anxious Jeff!”  Karen said as she laughed.

“Jeff hasn’t been laid since a Bush was president.  And I am not talking about the son either.”  Stephen teased.  Everyone laughed.

“Do something to embarrass Brenda.”  Jeff read from the slip of paper.  “I’ve been wanting to do this all night.”  Jeff went into the kitchen for a minute.

“What’s he doing?”  Everyone was asking each other.

Jeff walked out with a glass of water and poured it all over the front of Brenda’s white almost see through dress.  Immediately her nipples became hard and you could see her pink nipples plain and clear.  Everyone laughed and cheered.  “God, I have been fantasizing about that since I saw you in the white dress.” He said to Brenda, who was now bright red from embarrassment.  “Nice nipples too.”

Jeff spun the bottle next and it landed on Lucy.  Lucy jumped up and ran over to the bowl.  “Tie Brenda or Kelly’s hands behind her back and make one of them eat your pussy or suck your cock for three minutes.  Woo hoo!  Hmmm...” Lucy couldn’t decide which girl.  “Honey, you look like you could eat pussy really good.” She said looking straight at Brenda.  “Hand me the ties Karen.”  

Karen brought over some black silk rope and handed it to Lucy.  Lucy tied Brenda’s hands behind her back.  Lucy then lifted her dress she was wearing and slid off her panties.  “Come on darling open that mouth and show me that tongue.”

Brenda had never licked a pussy before.  Being drugged the night before didn’t count.  She closed her eyes and opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out.  “That’s it, lean forward.”  Lucy instructed her and Lucy placed her hairy pussy right over Brenda’s mouth as she straddled her.

“Sorry about the hair pie.  If I had known I was going to get some action tonight, I would have trimmed the bush.  But, go on, lick it.”  

Karen started the timer and told Brenda to start licking Lucy’s pussy.  Brenda could smell Lucy’s aroma.  It was a musky and pungent smell and her pussy was wet already.  Brenda could feel Lucy’s pubic hairs on her nose and they were tickling her. She could also feel them on her tongue.  Brenda tried everything she could to not gag.  But, she performed her duty and licked Lucy’s pussy.

Lucy grabbed the back of Brenda’s head and shoved her tongue deep inside and started rubbing and fucking Brenda’s tongue.  Everyone was chanting, “Lucy! Lucy! Lucy!”

“Okay!  Time’s up!” Karen said.  Lucy pulled herself away from Brenda’s mouth.  

“Damn!  And I was just getting into it!”  Lucy pouted.  “If you ever want someone to teach you how to lick pussy good, I will volunteer for that position.”  Everyone was laughing and clapping.

Lucy slid her panties back on and went to spin the bottle.  It landed on Donna.  Donna drew a slip of paper.  “Make Brenda and Kelly strip naked by having them do a strip tease for you and then have them give you a lap dance.”  Donna untied Brenda’s silk bonds around her wrists.  

Brenda and Kelly stood up and Donna sat in Kelly’s chair.  They had never done a strip tease before and began to dance slowly and grind up against each other.  They each slid off the other’s sundress and both of them were standing there wearing nothing but their high heel sandals.  Everyone was admiring their bodies and how young and sexy they were.  The women’s pussies became wet and the men’s cocks were erect.

Then the girls each straddled one of Donna’s thighs and began rubbing their pussies up and down her thighs.  Donna was getting excited.  She had never had two young college girls give her a lap dance before.  She had four young perky titties in her face.  The girls were rubbing their breasts all over Donna’s face too; teasing her and sliding their nipples in and out of her mouth.  Then Karen called time.  Donna was disappointed because she was really starting to get into the lap dance.  “Thank you girls.  That was fantastic!”

Donna got up and went to spin the bottle.  Brenda and Kelly went to put their dresses back on, but Karen stopped them. “No girls.  Leave the dresses off.  My guests would love to admire your bodies.”  They put their dresses back down on the floor and took their seats.  They were feeling vulnerable sitting there completely nude with all eyes on them.

Donna spun the bottle and it landed on Stephen.  Stephen jumped up like there was a hot poker in his ass.  He leaped over to the bowl and pulled out his slip of paper.  He had the biggest grin on his face.  “Have a threesome with Brenda and Kelly.  Fuck yeah!”  He shouted with happiness.

“Wait Stephen, there should be more on the paper.”  Karen said.

Stephen looked at the paper again and read, “You orchestrate the threesome by telling the girls exactly what to do.”  Stephen did a little jump.  “Fuck, I was so excited that I hadn’t even seen that. Holy shit!”

He walked over to the girls and told them to strip him naked.  The girls stood up and began taking his clothes off.  His hands were all over Kelly’s body.  When his pants dropped, his cock was hard.  It was a good size cock too, about eight inches.  “Kelly, get on your knees and suck my cock.”  He told her.  

Then he looked over at Brenda, “You can lick my ass.”  Brenda got behind him and stared at his ass cheeks.  They were fuzzy with hair and his cheeks were round.  They sort of reminded Brenda of a baby’s butt, yet with hair.  He actually has a cute butt, she thought to herself.

But fuck, she thought again to herself, why do I get stuck with licking this old man’s ass?  She spread his ass cheeks apart and stuck her tongue out.  She had never licked a man’s ass before.  Come to think of it, she had never licked anyone’s ass before.  This was something she found both disgusting and humiliating.  But, she didn’t have a choice, did she?  God, how she regretted ever answering Karen’s ad.  As the tip of her tongue got closer to Stephen’s ass she could feel herself gagging.

“What are you waiting for back there? An engraved invitation?  Come on, lick my ass!”  He ordered.  Kelly was already on her knees and he had his hand on the back of her blonde head and he was pushing his cock into her mouth and slowly fucking it.  Kelly was gagging a little.  

Brenda began licking around the rim of Stephen’s ass.  “Yeah, that’s it little girl in the back... yeah...” He encouraged Brenda.  Brenda noted that his ass was a bit on the tart side and somewhat pungent.  She closed her eyes and imagined she was on the beach on a hot sunny day licking an ice cream cone.  She then got lost in her fantasy and was starting to get into licking Stephen’s ass.  Stephen noticed this and said, “There you go, get into my ass, slide that tongue inside.”

Slide my tongue inside?  She thought to herself.  Then the reality came back to her.  He just didn’t want a rim job. He wanted her whole tongue inside his ass.  She closed her eyes again and trying not to gag, she slid her tongue inside his ass slowly. “That’s it little girl.  Now you have the idea.  Fuck my ass with your tongue.”  She slowly slid her tongue in and out of his ass while holding onto his fuzzy ass cheeks.

Kelly was at the point of deep throating his cock and he still had his hand on the back of her head and was pumping her mouth with his cock.  Mouth fucking her.  Stephen could feel himself building up and orgasm.  No, he thought to himself, I can’t cum yet.  This feels too good.  And when will I get to have a threesome with two hot college co-eds?  No, I need to make this last.  Easier said than done.

Without warning, Stephen felt his orgasm coming on.  Feeling the two girls pleasure him was too much to handle.  “Ahhhh...” He said. “Ahhhh... ahhhh... Oh shit!”  Then he really began fucking Kelly’s mouth and throat really hard, which caused him to have Brenda’s tongue thrusting in and out of his ass.  The sensation of both of the girl’s mouths at each end was enough to send his body into a shaking motion. He began to twitch, then tremble, then finally, he orgasmed.  

He held onto Kelly’s head so she couldn’t get a way and he fucked her mouth without abandon.  He pumped her mouth so hard that when his semen began to shoot from his cock, it was leaking from the corners of her mouth and splashing all over her face.  He continued to pump her mouth to get every last drop out.

When he was finished, his cock fell limp from Kelly’s mouth, dripping with what semen that was attached to his cock and her mouth.  Kelly had cum dripping down her chin and from the corners of her mouth.  She went to wipe Stephen’s cum from her face and Stephen stopped her. “Wait,” he said, “Little girl in the back, come over here and kiss your friend here.  I want you to taste my cum too.”

As if licking his ass wasn’t bad enough, Brenda also had to taste his semen too?  For fucks sake, she thought to herself.  She got up and went around and over to Kelly.  She realized that she and Kelly never had any sexual contact with each other before.  Not even a kiss.  She was a little nervous and before she could get up her nerve, Stephen pushed the two girls together so their lips were touching. She could smell the bleach odor of his cum and when her lips landed on Kelly’s, she could also taste the saltiness of his semen as well.  

Brenda’s lips are soft, Kelly thought to herself.  If it weren’t for the situation, she might actually have enjoyed kissing her.  Brenda thought Kelly’s lips were soft as well and if Stephen’s semen wasn’t coated on them, she might have enjoyed the kiss as well.  Who would have though?

Well, they say that girls go to college for experiences and that they get two educations while there; an academic education and a sexual education.  They were certainly getting the later.  

When Kelly’s face was void of Stephen’s semen, the girls got up and were going to walk over to their chairs and sit down.  “Wait!”  Stephen called out, “One more thing.”  Now what? The girls thought.  “Come over here and I want each of you to give me a kiss.  Brenda, you first, I want to have Kelly’s lips be the last thing I taste.”  

Brenda walked over to Stephen and he wrapped his arms around her shoulders and began caressing her body.  He then planted his lips on hers and he began to French kiss her.  Brenda just wanted it over and done with.  

When he was done kissing Brenda, he reached over for Kelly. “I have wanted you all night.”  He then moved in closer to her and began kissing her passionately on her lips. Although there was no passion on Kelly’s end, she had to admit that he was a good kisser.  After kissing for a few minutes, he stopped and walked away from the girls.  Everyone was clapping.  

He walked by Karen and paused and said to her, “Babe, you give the best fucking parties.”

“Okay, well that was a fun game.  I don’t think we can top what just happened now. So, we will move onto to something else.”  Karen said.  “The next game is called Dare.  I have a deck of cards here and everyone will draw a card.  High card wins.  The person with the highest card will get to dare the girls, either one or both to do something, preferably sexual.  In the case of a tie of a high card, the high cards will redraw until we have a winner to dare the girls.  Everyone understand?”  The party guests all nodded their heads.  “Good, now let’s get started.”

Karen dealt the cards out from the deck and included herself and Susan.  Annie got the highest card and it was an Ace.  Annie was a hot mature Japanese lady.  She was almost sixty years old, but looked like she was still in her thirties.  She loved wearing tight dresses to show off her breasts, that she bought for herself ten years ago.  A hot Japanese girl with big breasts was a commodity on the beach. Especially with the hot body she had.  “I don’t know about you guys, but I want to see those two kiss again.  So, I dare Brenda and Kelly to French kiss each other passionately.”

The girls turned towards each other and moved in closer again until their lips touched.  This time, there wasn’t any semen on Kelly’s lips and Brenda liked how Kelly’s lips felt against hers.  She never thought she would like the feel of another girl’s lips, but it was arousing her.  She had wondered if Kelly was just as aroused.  

When Brenda’s lips pressed against Kelly’s, Kelly felt her soft moist lips. It felt natural, for some reason, for Kelly to slowly slide her tongue into Brenda’s mouth.  She liked the warm soft wetness of her tongue massaging Brenda’s.

The girls massaged each other’s tongues and kissed each other passionately. They were really starting to get into the kiss.  Guests from the party were getting aroused watching the two hot college co-eds kiss in front of them.  Even though he had orgasmed recently, Stephen felt his cock throbbing with an erection.  The other male guests cocks were getting rock hard as well.  The ladies pussies were getting wet watching the two young girls.  

Lucy leaned over to Karen and whispered into her ear, “Are you sure these two aren’t lesbians or bi?”

“I am pretty sure.”  Karen replied to her.

“Well then, we may just be converting them tonight.”  Lucy whispered back to Karen and nodded her head at the girls in approval.

Susan, who had been watching everything from a distance, was fantasizing about Kelly.  Everything that she had watched Kelly do tonight was turning her on.  Watching Kelly make out with Brenda made her want to get up there and switch places with Brenda so bad.  She loved Karen with all her heart, but they both had a mutual understanding that if young pussy was presented to either one of them, they had each other’s permission to indulge themselves. 

Last night, when she was on top of Kelly’s face with her pussy, even though Kelly was drugged induced and had no idea what was going on, she still fantasized about the whole scene of rubbing up and down Kelly’s mouth.  Oh how she had wished that Kelly really enjoyed licking pussy.  The fun she would have with her!  But, for now, she was reserved to just watching Kelly perform for their entertainment enjoyment and pleasure.

Watching the two girls kiss was so hot.  She felt her pussy lips becoming swollen and wet.  She looked around and noticed the other guys and girls rubbing themselves, so she reached under her sundress and began to rub her own hard and swollen clit.  

When the girls stopped kissing, Karen handed out more cards.  This time, Susan got the high card.  Oh my god!  Could it be true?  Susan felt her heart racing.  In all the times they had played games at their parties, Susan had never won at any of them.

Susan was staring at Kelly.  This was her chance to make her fantasy a reality. Susan felt the words come out of her mouth, “Kelly, I dare you to eat my pussy.”  Kelly’s jaw dropped open. There were giggles and gasps in the room.  

“Well, you heard her Kelly.”  Karen said grinning from ear to ear. Nothing turned her on more than to see her lesbian lover get eaten out by a young hot college co-ed.  Karen already felt herself getting wet. 

Kelly stood up and walked over to where Susan was sitting on the armchair.  She got down on her knees and lifted Susan’s sundress up.  She had never eaten pussy before, so she was nervous and a bit scared.  She spread Susan’s legs apart.  Susan was quivering with anticipation as she felt Kelly’s small warm soft wet tongue begin to lick her pussy lips.

Susan closed her eyes for a moment and relished the scenario.  She opened her eyes and looked down at the pretty little blonde working her way around her pussy lips.  Kelly knew how she liked it when guys would lick her pussy, so she went by that as her tongue flicked Susan’s clit, which made Susan moan and gasp.  Kelly worked her tongue all around Susan’s pussy lips and clit, rotating back and forth.  

Susan seemed to like it when she flicked her clit with her tongue.  Susan was shaved completely and Kelly was grateful for that.  She didn’t think she could do this otherwise.  There was nothing worse than a hairy pussy when you are licking it and trying to get the hair out of your teeth.  Kelly was definitely grateful for that.

Kelly always loved it when a guy would slide his finger inside her pussy when he licked and sucked on her clit.  So, with that, Kelly took her middle finger and slid it inside of Susan’s pussy and slowly began to finger fuck her while she began nibbling on her clit and this sent Susan’s body trembling.  

Kelly was surprised that Susan’s pussy tasted better than she thought it would.  She slid her tongue inside her pussy and began to wiggle it around thrusting it in and out of her.  Susan began to buck Kelly’s face. Kelly grabbed onto Susan’s hips to hold her still.  Susan continued to move her hips up and down, as Kelly was now tongue fucking her pussy.

Oh god!  Susan thought, this feels so fucking good.  She could feel herself coming close to an orgasm, so she continued bucking her hips.  Just then, Karen came over to Susan and lifted her dress higher.  She began to lightly pinch Susan’s nipples.  She knew that Susan loved her nipples and breasts played with when she was about to orgasm.  She wanted to heighten Susan’s experience with Kelly, so she wrapped her lips over her nipples and started to suck on them.  This sent Susan’s body into an array of shaking and bucking.  Susan was going to cum and she was going to cum hard.

“Ahhh...” Susan moaned.  “Ahhhh...  ahhh... ahhhh.... Oh god!  Oh god!”  Then Susan began to orgasm hard.  Her body was trembling and she reached down and wrapped her hands around Kelly’s head and pulled her deeper into her, fucking her tongue as she came.  Susan could feel spasms and waves of ecstasy throughout her body.  

When her orgasm began to subside, she let go of Kelly’s head.  Kelly slid her tongue out of Susan’s pussy and stood up.  “Thank you sweet girl.”  Susan managed to get out as Kelly walked back to her chair.  Karen gently kissed Susan on the lips and ran her hand over her hair.

“I’m glad you enjoyed that darling.”  She said and kissed her again on the lips.

“Okay. We are going to take a little break, refresh our drinks and come back and continue playing this marvelous game.” Karen said.

After the break everyone came back and sat down to continue playing Dare.  Karen handed the cards out once again.  This time Karen won.  

She looked at the girls and said to them, “I dare you both to go outside, put your sundress back on first though because I can’t have you getting arrested again for indecent exposure.”  The party guests had heard the story earlier and they all laughed.  “After you get your dresses on, I want you to go onto the beach, go to the first bonfire you see, walk up to the bonfire and in front of everyone, I want you both to pee in the sand.”

When the party guests had heard that, everyone was laughing. “Oh Karen, only you think of the best things to do at these parties!” Lucy exclaimed!

“Now this will be something to see.”  Stephen added.

Brenda and Kelly were horrified at what dare they were told to do.  Everything else this evening was bearable, now they have to go out in public and pee in front of strangers.  They were nervous and scared too because they were afraid of being arrested again.  That was so humiliating before, they didn’t know if they could go through it again.  At least she wasn’t making them go on the beach naked.  That was a saving grace.

The party guests, Karen, Susan, Brenda and Kelly all walked out of the beach house across the boardwalk and onto the sand.  At a short distance away there was a large group of people surrounding a huge bonfire.  Karen told Kelly and Brenda to lead the way.  

As Kelly and Brenda walked towards the bonfire, Karen was a short distance behind them.  The girls walked up to the group that was enjoying the fire and struck up a conversation with them.  After about a minute or so, Karen called to the girls as the party guests and fire group were watching.  

Kelly and Brenda then squatted and moments later, they began to pee onto the sand. One of the members of the fire group noticed.  “Are you two peeing?” They asked in shock.

Before the girls could answer, Karen walked up to the girls and fire group. “Please excuse these two little sluts of mine.  I can’t seem to keep them in order.  You see, they have this public urination fetish and can’t seem to keep it under control.”

Everyone at the bonfire and the party guests all starting laughing loud and hard.  Brenda and Kelly were bright red with embarrassment and humiliation.  

Then to add salt to their wounds, one of the people in the bonfire began pointing and yelling out loud, “Those are the stinky girls!” To Kelly and Brenda’s horror, someone had recognized them from earlier that day with the rotten egg incident.  “The two girls from earlier who smelled like sewer!”

“Oh my god!  You’re right Randy! It is them!”  Someone else had noticed and yelled out.

Soon everyone was pointing and laughing and yelling out “Smelly whores!” Over and over again.

Karen got the girls up and walked away with them with the party guests as everyone back at the bonfire was yelling, laughing and pointing at the girls.  Finally, everyone arrived back at the beach house and went inside.

“Now that was fun, wasn’t it girls?”  Karen said to Brenda and Kelly.

“I don’t know about you guys, but I am having the time of my life tonight.”  Stephen said.  “Karen and Susan, you two throw one hell of a party, I tell you, one hell of a party!”  He held up his cocktail glass to Karen and Susan and toasted them as he spoke.  

Karen smiled.  They played Dare for another hour and then Karen spoke up, “Now, for our last game, I like to call Living Story.  I have a bowl here with everyone’s names, excluding Brenda and Kelly’s of course.  When I draw someone’s name, it’s their turn.  Here’s how the game goes.  I will start telling a sexual story involving everyone in this room, except for myself.  I am timed for five minutes. Whatever I say in my part of the story has to be acted out as I tell it. When my five minutes are up, then I draw the next name and that person takes over the story.  Once your name is drawn and you take part in the story, that’s it.  You only get one turn.  Anything goes, but the only rule is that when it’s your turn, you can’t include yourself in your five minute story part, but you can include everyone else.  Any questions?”  Karen asked.  Everyone shook their heads.  “Oh, and Brenda and Kelly have to be in everybody’s five minutes somehow.”  Karen added.

“Okay, then I will start...  One Sunday night while at a party at mine and Susan’s beach house, we had two hot young college co-eds vacationing with us for a week.  Their names were Brenda and Kelly.  They were very sexy and had on white sundresses.  They were beginning to feel hot, so they took their dresses off.”  Karen nodded in Brenda and Kelly’s direction.  They stood up and took their dresses off.  “Kelly was feeling a bit naughty seeing her best friend Brenda naked.  She couldn’t help herself, so she began to play with her pussy.”  Karen looked over at Kelly.  Kelly then sat back down on the chair and spread her legs open and began to play with her clit.  “Brenda was also getting excited by watching Kelly masturbate, that she also had to fondle her pussy.”  Karen looked over at Brenda and nodded.

Brenda also sat back down on the chair, spread her legs wide apart and began to play with her pussy lips.  “Stephen couldn’t control himself, so he got up from his seat and went over to Kelly, got on his knees and leaned in front of her and began to lick her pussy.”  

Stephen jumped up and followed the story line’s actions.  “Stephen was more than excited to taste the sweet juices of Kelly.  He buried his face in deep inside Kelly’s sweet smelling pussy.  Kelly began to moan as he slurped and sucked.”

Stephen was feasting on the young girl’s pussy as Karen drew a name from the bowl.  “Lucy, your turn to take over the story now.”

Lucy then took over, “As Stephen’s face was buried deep inside of Kelly’s pussy, Susan got up and went to her room to get a strap-on dildo.”  Susan then got up and left the room and returned shortly with a strap-on dildo that was about seven inches.  “Susan then went over to Brenda and strapped the dildo on her.  When the dildo was strapped on, she told Stephen to stand up.  She then slid Stephen’s shorts off and his underwear and told him to get on his hands and knees and to continue to lick Kelly’s pussy.  Brenda then went up behind Stephen and spread his ass cheeks apart.  Brenda took the head of the dildo and began to work it into Stephen’s ass slowly, while he was licking Kelly’s pussy still.”

“Okay, time up.”  Karen said. “That was really good, Lucy.”  She commented.  “Okay Lucy you pick the next name out of the bowl.”

Lucy reached in and picked Donna’s name.  Donna then took over the story.  “As Stephen was eating out Kelly and Brenda was fucking Stephen in his ass, Jeff couldn’t help himself.  He pulled his shorts off and began stroking his cock.  Jeff then stood up and went behind Brenda, who was still fucking Stephen’s ass and took the head of his cock and began to rub it against her pussy lips until she was wet enough to where he slid his cock inside Brenda’s pussy and began to fuck her.”

Jeff had his hands wrapped around Brenda’s hips and was working his cock inside her.  She felt so tight that he was enjoying fucking her more than anything.

Donna continued, “The party guests were all getting turned on, so they all got naked and began to masturbate in their seats.”

Everyone stood up and stripped down naked, except for Donna, since she couldn’t include herself in her story time.  Once everyone was naked, they sat back down and either started stroking their cock or playing with their pussy, depending on what gender they were.  Donna continued, “Everyone was so aroused and horny that they couldn’t contain themselves any longer.  Each person found a partner to kiss, fondle, finger, suck, lick and to taste the cornucopia of sexual fruits they had to offer.”

She looked around as everyone began to position themselves into an orgy scene.  Everyone had at least one partner they were enjoying.  Everyone except for Donna.  She was feeling extremely horny and wanted to join in so badly.  Just then, she had her chance, her time was up.

“Okay, now that was really good Donna.  Choose a new name now.”  Karen said smiling.

Donna chose Jeff’s name.  He pulled out of Brenda’s pussy and took over the story.  “Donna was so aroused and horny and wanted to taste fresh young pussy, that she went over to Brenda and immediately kneeled behind her and began to slurp at the young girl’s sweet nectar...”



Chapter 3

We last left off at Karen and Susan’s party they were throwing at their beach house, located on the beach in beautiful Pacific Beach, California in San Diego.  They were playing a game called Living Story, where someone would tell the story as party guests acted the narration out.  When we left the party in Volume 2, everyone was naked and in very compromising positions with each other.

It was Donna’s turn to draw a new name and she chose Jeff’s name.  When he had heard his name called to begin the next section of the story that had now turned into a full-fledged orgy, he pulled out of Brenda’s pussy and took over the story...

“Donna was so aroused and horny and wanted to taste fresh young pussy, that she went over to Brenda and immediately kneeled behind her and began to slurp at the young girl’s sweet nectar.”

Donna couldn’t wait to taste the young girl’s tasty little cunt.  She was eager and hungry to get to work at licking Brenda’s pussy really good.  Donna had eaten a lot of pussy in her lifetime and she was good at it.  She liked to start licking around the pussy lips to tease them with the tip of her tongue.  Then she would slide her tongue in and out in a slow fucking motion.  She would then wiggle her tongue around and then hum while she was doing it.

The humming sent Brenda into a wave of trembles and quivering throughout her pussy then her whole body and she quickly orgasmed.  Jeff continued to tell the story.  By the time all the names had been drawn out of the bowl, the room had turned into one big orgy with everyone involved.  The orgy went on for a couple of hours and when everyone had exhausted themselves and their orgasms, everyone decided it was time to call it a night.  

Karen and Susan thanked their guests for coming and their guests thanked them for, “Yet another wonderful party at the beach house.  When all their guests had left, Karen told the girls that they could get some sleep and when they awake later that day, they could clean up.  Karen knew everyone just wanted to get some sleep.

The next afternoon the girls woke up and cleaned the beach house, nude and only in high heels, of course.  It took them a couple of hours to have the place spotless.  Karen was impressed with the way Brenda and Kelly cleaned her home that she gave the girls the rest of the afternoon and evening off to do whatever they would like to.  The girls decided to take up some sunrays on the beach and relax.

The next morning Karen went to the doorway of the girl’s rooms and at 9:00 am sharp told the girls that it was time to get up and meet her downstairs.  They groggily woke up and rubbed their eyes. “And wear the outfits I have laid on each of your chairs.”

Brenda looked over at her outfit on her chair.  It was a red thong bikini bottom with a matching string bikini top.  Kelly’s was in pink.

The girls got out of bed and put on their bikini’s with the matching heels that were on the chair with them.  The girls then went downstairs to meet Karen and Susan in the kitchen.

Before the girls sat down for breakfast, Karen told them to stay standing.  “Turn around, I want to check your sexy bodies out.”  The girls turned slowly and Karen and Susan nodded their heads in approval.  I bet you two are the class whores, aren’t you?”

“What?”  Brenda asked.

“You heard me, I bet you and Kelly are the cock whores in your class at college, or perhaps on the whole campus, right?”  Karen was smirking.

The girls didn’t know how to respond.  Karen continued, “I know you two are the biggest cock teasers.  You like to wear skimpy little miniskirts and short dresses at school.  I bet they are really tight too.”  Karen sat there looking at the girls.  She could tell that she was making them feel uncomfortable, which was her goal.  Karen continued, “You two flaunt your bodies like they were tools of your trade.  You like making men’s cocks hard and recently, women’s pussies wet.  Don’t deny it either, because everyone in this room knows it’s true.  Kelly, with her blonde innocence attracts men and women alike to her sexy little body. And you Brenda, you have those long legs and round soft breasts that could drive anyone crazy with lust.”  

Karen then began feeling Brenda’s breasts and Susan began feeling Kelly’s body.  Karen had her hands rubbing on Brenda’s breasts and continued, “You like to seduce... arouse... excite...  taunt...” Karen then took Brenda’s chin in her hand and gently kissed her on her lips.  Brenda’s lips were soft and moist.  Brenda kissed Karen back.  Then Karen stopped and pulled away and slapped Brenda across the face. “Exactly what I was talking about.  You were trying to seduce me.  Do you think if you seduce me that you would get out of our deal?  Hmmm?”  Karen asked Brenda tapping the tip of her finger on her lips.  

Brenda’s heart was racing.  “I want you to go upstairs and draw me a hot bath with bubbles.”  Karen told Brenda.  

“Okay.”  Brenda replied and left to go upstairs and draw the hot bath that Karen wanted.

“Kelly, you stay down here with Susan.  I am sure she has some things planned for you as well.”  Karen then followed Brenda upstairs.

Brenda had started filling the bathtub and added Karen’s favorite bath bubbles.  Karen came into the bathroom.  “Take my clothes off for me.”  She ordered Brenda.  Once Karen was naked, she stepped into the hot bath.  It was a large circular bathtub that could easily fit two people.  The bathtub had jet streams.  “Come in and wash my back.”  Karen told Brenda.

Brenda went to take off her bikini and Karen stopped her.  “No, leave your bikini on.  This is my bath not yours.  You can take off your heels though.”  She then handed Brenda a sponge.  “Wash my back.”  Brenda took off her heels and climbed into the bathtub with Karen.  She got behind Karen and began to wash her back.  

Karen leaned forward as Brenda began washing her back.  Karen was enjoying the feeling of the young girl’s skin brushing up against her in the hot bath water.  Karen knew that Brenda didn’t want to be there bathing her and sensed her hesitation.  “Wash my breasts too.”  Karen ordered as she leaned back onto Brenda.

It wasn’t hard for Brenda to notice Karen’s large round breasts and her nipples getting hard in the hot water.  Her nipples grew more erect and larger as Brenda sponged Karen’s breasts.  Just then Karen legs spread out and then she drew her legs up, her knees exposed above the bubbles and then she spread her legs open wide.  “Now, wash my pussy and make it clean.  I want it smelling pretty.”

With some hesitation, Brenda slid her hand with the sponge around Karen’s waist, over to her stomach and slide down to her pussy.  She began washing her pussy, rubbing up and down and around.  Karen began to moan and lick her lips.  

“Mmmm...  that’s it Brenda.  A little harder. You have to scrub my pussy a little harder.”  Karen moaned.  Karen’s body began to quiver and Brenda could tell she was going to have an orgasm.  Brenda scrubbed harder, especially around her clit area.  Karen quivered more and her moans became louder and louder until she finally orgasmed.

When Brenda was done, Karen told her to step out of the bathtub and get her robe for her.  As Brenda wrapped the robe around Karen, she noticed that Kelly was standing in the doorway watching.  “How long have you been standing there Kelly?”  Karen asked.

“Long enough to see you orgasm.  Susan told me to come up here.”  She said.

“Watching me bathe and orgasm?”  Karen walked out of the bathroom and into her room.  “You’re a slutty little bitch aren’t you?  Do I have to punish you for watching Brenda and I?”  She asked Kelly.

What punishment could she possibly come up with?  Kelly thought to herself.  Kelly had already been through a plethora of things already.

“Brenda, my darling, what punishment should we give Kelly for invading our privacy?”  Karen asked Brenda.

Brenda was startled that she had asked her about how to punish her best friend.  “I... I... I don’t know.” Brenda stammered.

“Aww come on Brenda, let’s make Kelly a bitch in training just like you are.”  Karen grinned and said.  “Decide on her punishment now.”

Brenda felt sick to her stomach.  How was she going to decide on a punishment for Kelly?  She was her best friend, after all.

Kelly began to squirm.  The tension in the room was so thick you could cut it with a knife.  “Don’t you dare go anywhere.”  Karen hissed at Kelly.

Karen began untying Kelly’s bikini top.  “By the time I am done stripping Kelly, you will have decided on a punishment for her, or...” Karen untied Kelly’s bikini top around her back, so it just hung around her neck by the other tie.  “I will decide on a punishment for both you and Kelly.”

Karen got Kelly’s top off and went to pull down her bikini bottoms.  Brenda didn’t know what to say, so she blurted out, “Have her lick your pussy!”

Karen paused and thought about it for a moment. “Well, I wouldn’t really consider that punishment, but it’s what you wanted for her.”  She looked over at Kelly, “Lucky for you, my pussy is all squeaky clean.”  Karen then walked over to the bed, still completely naked from her bath, laid on her back and spread her legs open with the invitation for Kelly to begin to feast on her freshly washed pussy.

Kelly, also completely naked, except for her high heels, walked over to Karen on the bed and lay in between her legs.  Karen’s pussy was still moist from her bath.

There is nothing more satisfying or more erotic than to have your pussy licked by another woman.  And if it’s a hot young girl who is getting her pussy licked, it’s exciting and arousing. But, if you take a hot young sexy co-ed, like Kelly, and have her licking a mature woman’s pussy, the sexual arousal was unlimited.  Or so Karen thought.

Every woman’s main source of pleasure is from her pussy.  It’s the center of her sexual universe.  Tap into the right spot on a woman’s vagina and you will have a very happy woman.

Karen loves the way pussy smells, tastes, feels, looks and most importantly, how it makes someone feel when eaten just right.  Kelly, on the other hand, was a novice to eating pussy up until recently.  At first Kelly thought that eating another woman’s pussy was disgusting, even though she loved hers licked and sucked.  This weekend, her mind began to change about it.  She didn’t love eating pussy, at least not at this point, but she didn’t hate it either or find it as disgusting as she once had.

When Kelly was staring at Karen’s freshly cleaned pussy in the bright light of Karen’s bedroom, she became fascinated with her pussy.  Karen was clean shaved around her pussy lips and she had a nice little strip of soft pubic hair above her clit.  

When Kelly opened up Karen’s pussy with her fingers she noticed how pink it was.  She lifted Karen’s clitoral hood and noticed how swollen and erect.  Kelly took the top of her finger and began to rub Karen’s clit.  She could feel the pulsation of her clit under the tip of her finger.  She began to massage it and rub it in circles.  Karen began to moan a little.  Brenda stood in the room and watched.

“Brenda, come over here and kiss me.”  Karen told Brenda.  Karen wanted to add to the sensation by having another woman join her in her pleasure.

Kelly was still massaging and stimulating Karen’s clit with her finger.  She then went down with her lips and began to kiss around Karen’s pussy lips, planting soft kisses on every inch.  She took her thumbs and gently caressed her pink folds.  Karen let out some more moans.  Brenda had worked her way down to Karen’s nipples and was gently caressing and sucking on them.

Kelly was taking her time and Karen appreciated it and enjoyed it.  It was also a learning experience for Kelly as well.  As Kelly was planting her warm soft kisses on the outside of Karen’s pussy, she gently slid the tip of her tongue in her pussy and began to slowly lick the inside of her little wet slit gently.  

Kelly took the top of her finger again and began to massage Karen’s clit as she slowly licked the inside of her pussy more and more.  Karen was in pure ecstasy and was moaning and breathing heavy.  She liked how Kelly was taking her time.

Then Kelly changed up and flattened her tongue out and began licking the outside and inside of Karen’s pussy with long broad flat strokes.  She continued to do this for a while and then changed up again.  Taking the top of her tongue, she began to tease Karen’s clit.  Flicking it with the tip of her tongue.  Going really fast, then really slow, really fast, then really slow.

Once she had Karen squirming in pleasure, she began to suck on Karen’s clit with her lips.  First long slow sucks, then quick sucks, like a baby on a nipple.  Then slow sucks, quick sucks, slow sucks, and quick sucks.  Karen began moaning louder and quivering.  She was enjoying the oral sensation immensely.  Kelly was sending her to heaven.  Kelly then took the tip of her tongue and began moving it in circles around Karen’s clit.  She licked over the top, around the bottom of her clit, and underneath.  Kelly was working Karen’s clit really good with her tongue.  At this point, it had turned into a dance between Kelly’s tongue and Karen’s clit.

As Kelly was playing with Karen’s clit, she slid her finger inside Karen’s pussy and slowly began to finger fuck it at the same time sending Karen into bucking her hips like a wild woman.  As Karen was coming to an orgasm, Kelly decided to slide the tip of her finger into Karen’s ass, sending her over the top.

As she was bucking wildly, Brenda was sucking on Karen’s nipples, which added to the sensation.  The girls worked great as a team in pleasing Karen.  Karen began to moan loudly and breathe heavily as her orgasm came over her entire body.  Her trembling body began to spasm and shake and she yelled out, “Ahhhhhhhhhhh!”  Then she released everything she had.  Her pussy juices began to flow into Kelly’s mouth and Kelly could feel the warm nectar of Karen’s pussy all over her face and dripping down her chin.  Once her orgasm subsided, Karen lay limp on her bed, motionless.

Kelly got up and went into the bathroom to wash her face.  Brenda got up from the bed and walked out of the bedroom.  Karen had fallen fast asleep from the exertion of her body.

Since the girls had done such a great job on Karen, Susan, who had been watching the whole scene unfold from the doorway, gave them the rest of the day and night off.  

The next evening, Karen and Susan were hosting an evening for some wealthy potential clients who were seeking out their nude maid services.  That afternoon when the girls awakened, they had gone out the night before and didn’t get home until early that morning.  They had welcomed the night out and the sleeping in the next day, Karen had told them about the evening they were hosting.

“Girls, tonight we are having some very wealthy potential clients for our nude maid services and we will need you to demonstrate what we offer.  We will need you wearing nothing but high heels, make sure those pussies are looking pretty and clean too.  We will also be having some games for you two to compete in.”  Karen informed them.  “We will need you to help us set up and make appetizers and also go to the store for us to pick up some things for tonight.  So, put on these outfits and go to the store for us now.”  

Karen then handed the two girls each a micro mini skirt, a bikini top that barely covered their nipples and matching high heels.  “What about a bikini bottom or panties?”  Brenda asked.

“You won’t need to be wearing those underneath.  I want you two little sluts without a bikini bottom or panties.  Oh and here’s your list.”  She handed them the grocery list.  “Don’t take too long girls.”

“How are we supposed to get to the store?  Kelly’s car is still at the mechanic’s.”  Brenda asked.

I’ve called a cab and it’s waiting for you outside right now.  So hurry up and get going.”  Karen told them.

Brenda and Kelly got dressed and went outside.  They constantly had to hold down their skirts because if they even slightly bent over, their ass would be hanging out. The skirts barely covered their asses.  They got into the cab and headed to the grocery store.  Karen had given the driver directions and told him to wait for the girls and that she would take care of their fare when they got back.

They arrived at the grocery store, which was a short drive.  They girls got out and looked at their list of things to get.  Whipped cream, strawberries, one cucumber, tonic water, condoms (bulk pack), lubrication and three boxes of Junior Mints.

What an odd list, Brenda thought as she read it.  The girls got out of the cab and went inside the store.  As they walked in, they felt the stares of men and glares of women.  The girls looked like hookers and they knew it.  They went to the fruits and vegetables and picked up the cucumber and strawberries.  Then went over to the beverage section and picked up the tonic water. 

They walked by the candy section and grabbed the boxes of Junior Mints.  As they walked over to the aisle to get the condoms and lube they had developed a group of stares from some young surfers.  The girls tried to ignore them, but they soon realized that they were being followed.  Kelly reached up to get the lubrication and felt her skirt ride up her ass.  She quickly reached down and pulled her skirt down.  The group of surfers laughed at her.

Brenda then grabbed the box of condoms.  It was a large box, and tossed them into their basket.  One of the guys walked over to their basket and said, “I want to be at the party you two are having.”  The rest of the surfers laughed.  Brenda and Kelly began to feel a little nervous.  One of the other surfers came over to Kelly and grabbed her ass as he passed by.  Kelly turned bright red.  She was humiliated that this guy thought he could do whatever he wanted to her.

The girls quickly headed to the dairy section to get the whipped cream.  The surfers followed them from behind watching their ass and making snide remarks to them.  They finally got all the items they needed and went to the checkout counter.  There was a small line and the surfers were buying beer and waiting behind them in line, still making rude comments to them.

“I didn’t know this was a place to pick up hookers.”  One of them said and the others laughed.

“Yes, I would like two whores to go.”  Another surfer snided.

Finally the girls got up to the cashier and quickly paid for their items.  The cashier was an older lady who just kept looking at the girls and shaking her head in disgust.  After paying for their items with the money Karen had given them and getting back a few coins in change, the girls rushed out as fast as possible, but they didn’t see their cab anywhere.  

“I thought he was supposed to wait for us?”  Kelly said to Brenda in a panic tone.

“He was.” Brenda said looking around and beginning to panic.

They finally spotted him in the parking lot and gave a sigh of relief.  Since it took a while to spot him, the surfers inside the store had already paid for their beer and were coming out of the store.  When they saw Brenda and Kelly were still around, they started up again, this time more crude.

“How much to fuck you two girls?”  One of them said.

“I would pay a hundred for both of them.  I bet they have gotten around with those bodies.”  Another remarked.

The girls rushed over to their cab and got inside.  He drove away.  The girls didn’t turn back to look at the surfers.  They were just glad they had gotten out of there when they had.  It was so humiliating being called whores and hookers in public.

They arrived back at the beach house and went to get Karen to pay the driver.  The front door was locked.  Brenda knocked on it. No answer.  Kelly went around to the back of the house facing the beach and tried the sliding glass door and it was locked as well.  She peered inside and noticed that all the lights were off and didn’t see anyone inside.  

Panic came over her once again.  Where the hell was Karen or Susan to pay the cab driver their far?  Kelly came back around and told Brenda of her findings.  Brenda shook her head not knowing what to do.  They didn’t have keys to the beach house and Karen and Susan were nowhere in sight.

Brenda went back over to the cab driver and told him the situation and that they had no money on them.  The cab driver told them that they owed him $40.  He charged $30 for the first hour of waiting time and then it was $5 each way to the store.  That wasn’t including a tip either.  Brenda had less than fifty cents on her.

“I don’t have the money.  Karen was supposed to pay you when we got back.  We have no idea where she is and no one appears to be home.  I am not sure what to do.”  Brenda said.  The two girls stood at the side of the cab looking scared and worried.  What were they going to do?

The driver paused for a minute. “Well, there is a way you can pay me back.”  He said with a wicked grin on his face.

“Really, how?”  Kelly said.

“One of you can give me a blow job and we will call it even.”  He said still grinning.

The cab driver was large black man who was maybe around three hundred pounds or more.  If you looked close enough, you could see the beads of perspiration on his face and body.  His shirt was wet from him sweating due to the warm day.  

“Ummm... what?” Brenda said.  She couldn’t imagine how disgusting this beast of a man would look naked, let alone his cock.  

“I want you both to suck my cock.”  He said plain and clear.  He pushed his chair back, laid it down and unzipped his pants.  “You either suck my cock, or I call the police and have you arrested.  It’s your choice.”

Brenda and Kelly didn’t want any more run-ins with the law.  They knew they had no choice but to suck this fat black man’s cock.  Where the hell were Karen and Susan?  The girls thought to themselves.

The driver pulled down his pants. He wasn’t wearing any underwear, so his cock was just as sweaty and smelly as the rest of his body.  Kelly slid into the passenger seat in the front and Brenda went around to the driver’s door.  It was the only way they were going to perform the horrific task at the same time.

When the driver’s cock sprung out, it was a massive cock about ten inches. It would make sense too for him being such a large black man.  It was also thick as well.  The girls looked at each other and could smell his body odor on his cock.  It was sticky from sweat and god knows what else. Brenda nodded to Kelly to go first.  Kelly shook her head no.  Brenda was beginning to get angry with Kelly.

The driver saw them silently arguing with each other.  “Someone bettah start sucking this hear cock.”  He said impatiently.

Brenda closed her eyes and opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around the head of his huge cock and began to suck on it without gagging, which was hard.  She could smell the putridness coming from his balls.  Did this guy ever bathe?  She wondered to herself.  This was so humiliating and disgusting.  She was so angry at Karen and Susan right now.  Most of all, she was angry at herself for getting into this situation and mess in the first place.  

She noticed Kelly had wrapped her hand around his cock and was stroking it.  Brenda took her mouth off it and pushed it a little towards Kelly motioning that it was her turn now to suck on the putrid piece of man meat. Kelly shook her head no.  

Brenda being really pissed off at the situation and now at Kelly, reached over to Kelly and put her hand behind her head and pushed Kelly’s head down.  Kelly, shocked from Brenda’s actions, opened her mouth and took a mouthful of cock and it went down her throat.  Brenda held her head and made Kelly deep throat the driver’s black shaft.

“Now we’re talkin’.”  The driver said moaning a little.  He couldn’t see the girls over his belly, just knew they were there to suck his cock.  He had his eyes closed to enjoy it.

Brenda kept her hand on Kelly’s head.  She was determined to make Kelly suck this guy off.  Karen had asked Brenda to punish Kelly the day before and Kelly seemed to enjoy liking Karen’s pussy, so it wasn’t much of a punishment. Well, now Kelly was actually receiving the punishment she should have received the day before.  

As Kelly involuntarily sucked the driver’s cock, Brenda stroked the rest of the man muscle with her hand.  His body began to twitch, so Brenda knew he was coming, which made her hold Kelly’s head down firmer.  When he finally came, Brenda could see the white cum dripping from Kelly’s mouth.  Kelly was coughing and gagging.  

Finally, Brenda let go of Kelly’s head and Kelly lifted her head up and yelled at Brenda, “What the fuck?!!”  It was the first time she could speak since having the large cock in her mouth.

Just then the front door opened and out walked Karen.  “Hey girls, what are you...” Then she stopped as if she didn’t know that they had just sucked the driver’s cock.  You see, Karen and Susan were upstairs watching from their bedroom window the whole time.  Susan had set it all up. The cab driver was already paid and Karen told him that he would get a blow job from two girls.  She specifically requested him from the taxi company.

“Did you girls just suck the cab driver’s cock?”  She asked innocently.

Brenda got up and Kelly got out of the car.  The cab driver pulled up his pants and zipped them up. He then leaned back up in his chair.  “They suck a mean a cock.  Thank you ladies.”  He said and drove away.

“We had to suck his cock!”  Brenda bellowed out.

“We?!”  Kelly retorted.  “You made me suck his cock and he came inside my mouth!”  

The girls were yelling at each other, which made Karen smile a little.  She had wanted to cause friction between the girls, it would make a better competition for them during the games later on that she had planned for them at the demonstration this evening.

“I’m sorry girls.”  She said smiling.  “Susan and I were taking a nap and didn’t realize what the time was.  We totally lost track of time.  Come inside and let’s get ready for tonight. Did you get all the items on the list?”  She asked.

“Yes, we did.”  Brenda answered and shoved the bag of items into Karen’s hands as she went into the beach house.

Kelly stomped in behind her.  The girls went upstairs to freshen up.  Kelly went to brush her teeth and get the taste of cum out of her mouth.  The girls didn’t speak one word to each other the whole time.  It was almost time for the demonstration event to start and Karen called the girls downstairs before her potential clients arrived.

The girls went downstairs and had noticed that the vacuum cleaner, mop, duster, window squeegee and cleaner and various other types of housecleaning items.  “Now, when prompted, I want you girls to clean using the items I tell you to.  I want you to put on a cleaning show.  Which means, you wiggle those tits and ass, shake your body, look sexy and interact with the potential clients.  Dust their crotch area and tell them that their cock is dirty and it needs to be cleaned.  If the men hit on you, go with it.  They have the potential to pay very good money and it’s just not for house cleaning, if you know what I mean.  The girls show up to their house and if they want more, they get more.”  Karen was explaining to them.  “Now that I have explained things to you, I want you to wait upstairs and listen for my call for you to come down.  I want you naked with only sexy high heeled stilettos on Kelly.  Brenda, since you have the nice long legs, I want you to wear black silk thigh high stockings with the garter and black lace panties and matching black lace bra.  Some men like the whole nudeness factor, some men like lingerie, we want to please either.  Do you understand girls?”  Karen asked them.

“Yes.”  They both replied.

“Good, now go upstairs and wait for my call.”  Karen pointed upstairs.  The girls went upstairs.  Brenda put on her outfit and Kelly put on her heels. Both girls waited separately in their room for Karen’s call.

About thirty minutes went by and the girls heard Karen call them downstairs.  They got up and almost ran into each other in the hallway getting down the stairs.  They just frowned at each other.  When they walked down the stairs, they smiled and looked as sexy as they could.

“Gentlemen, tonight these girls will be demonstrating to you what services our company has to offer.” Karen said. She was wearing a sexy red dress.  The seven men sitting on the sofa and sitting chairs began to clap as they saw Brenda and Kelly walk very sexily into the room.  “Brenda here is in college and loves to vacuum.”  Karen motioned over to Brenda to vacuum.

Brenda walked over to the vacuum remembering to shake her ass and bounce her tits.  She purposely bent over the vacuum to turn on the switch with her finger instead of her foot.  She showed the men her ass and wiggled it.  There were nods from the men in approval.  Brenda began to vacuum and act sexy doing it. The men’s cocks began to get hard.

Karen nodded over to Brenda to stop vacuuming.  And looked over at Kelly.  “Kelly here will dust your homes clean with her sexy body.  She is also a sexy little college girl as well.”

Kelly then began to dust the end tables, lamp, coffee table and went over to a few guys who were noticeably hard and dusted their crotch area and said, “Oh, your cock is so dirty, let me dust it for you.”  Several of the men chuckled and the men whose crotches she had dusted had gotten harder, especially when the young hot sexy naked co-ed stood in front of them.

Karen began to speak again, “Want to give your neighbors something to look at?  Or if you’re out on your patio or yard and want a nice view, the girls also do windows.”  Karen nodded towards Brenda. 

Brenda walked over to the window cleaner and squeegee and picked them up and then walked over to the bay window in the sitting room.  She squirted the cleaner on the window and began cleaning it with the squeegee, all the while shaking her ass and bending over for short periods of time, showing off her luscious ass.  

Some people walking on the boardwalk passed her by in the bay window and stopped to watch her.  Brenda had an audience watching her clean the bay window in her stockings, panties, bra and high heels.  Their eyes all fixated on her breasts bouncing up and down and side to side.

When she was done, the audience outside and the men inside all clapped their hands at the show that they had just been treated to.  Who would have thought housecleaning would be such a turn on, one of the potential clients thought to himself as he rubbed his aching cock.

“Okay. Great job Brenda!”  Karen was clapping with everyone else.  “Now, for your entertainment enjoyment we are going to play some games tonight and test the talent of our lovely girls we have.”  Susan brought over the cucumber the girls had bought earlier at the store.  “We are going to see who can deep throat this here cucumber the furthest.  The winner will get this one hundred dollar crisp bill.”  Karen held up the hundred-dollar bill.  

Brenda and Kelly walked towards Karen.  Karen handed the cucumber first to Kelly. Kelly took the cucumber and opened her mouth as wide as she could.  She began to push the cucumber into her mouth further and further.  The cucumber was about seven inches.  She got a good amount of it inside her mouth.  

Karen came over to her and marked with her nail how far she got it down her mouth.  Kelly took the cucumber out of her mouth and handed it to Karen.  Karen then wiped it down with a paper towel and handed the cucumber to Brenda.  Brenda opened her mouth wide and began to push the cucumber inside her mouth.  The wider she opened her mouth, the further the cucumber went, until she almost had the whole cucumber inside her mouth.  Then she couldn’t push anymore.

Karen came over and marked the cucumber with her nail and held the spot.  She then pulled the cucumber out of Brenda’s mouth and looked at it.  “Well, we have a winner!”  Karen said smiling.  Karen then handed the hundred dollar bill to Brenda.  “Great job Brenda, you really surprised me!”  Brenda was happy that she beat Kelly.

“Now this next competition between our two lovely girls will not only demonstrate how great they can clean, how sexy they can be cleaning, but also their seriousness about the fight to keep things clean!”  

Susan then brought out a bowl of sliced strawberries and the can of whipped cream.  “I need two male volunteers who aren’t afraid to get naked and a little messy.”  She said smiling.  All the men in the room raised their hands.  Karen picked out two of them and escorted them over to the two mats that were lying in the middle of the floor that Susan had placed moments earlier.  “Ok, gentlemen now take off your clothes and lay on your back on the mat.  At first they were hesitant, but then they began to strip their clothes off.  Susan took their clothes and hung them on hangars, since they had been wearing slacks and nice shirts.  After stripping naked, they lied down on the mats on their back.  

Susan began to spray whipped cream on their cock and balls and sprinkled some strawberries on top of the whipped cream.  As she was dong this, Karen was speaking, “In this next competition, the girl who can clean all the whipped cream and strawberries up first using nothing but her mouth and tongue, will get this crisp one hundred dollar bill.  Girls, come over here please.”  Brenda and Kelly walked over to Karen.  “For a little added touch, we are going to tie the girls arms behind them by their wrists.”  

Susan then came over and pulled the girls arms behind them and tied their wrists with silk rope ties.  She then helped each of them down on their knees in between the legs of the men lying on the mats naked with the whipped cream and strawberries.  “Now, on the count of three, you can start.”  Karen said.  The men sitting on the sofas leaned in closer to watch the event that was about to take place.  “One...”  Karen began counting.  “Two... three!”

Brenda and Kelly leaned in and began licking the whipped cream off the man in front of them.  You could hear the slurping sounds that filled the room.  They were devouring the strawberry slices one by one.  Their faces were covered in whipped cream.

As they were licking and slurping, the men before them were getting very aroused and erect.  The girls continued cleaning the rising cocks before them.  

Just as they were almost done cleaning the men up from the whipped cream and strawberries, one of the men began to twitch.  It was Kelly’s guy.  

Because of all the licking and attention his cock and balls were getting, he was getting ready to orgasm!  Right before Kelly had completely cleaned him up, he began to squirt streams of jism up in the air and onto Kelly’s face.

“Well now this is an interesting turn of events!”  Karen laughed out loud.  “Remember Kelly, we clean everything up, never leave a mess!”  Karen teased her.

Kelly continued licking and cleaning up the semen that was squirting up and all over her guy’s cock and balls and stomach.

As if on queue, Brenda’s guy began to twitch as well and before Brenda had the whipped cream cleaned off of him, he began to shoot his cum into the air also.  He shot more jiz than Kelly’s guy had and there was more of a mess to clean up.

“Well, now look at that!”  Karen said as Brenda’s guy was jet streaming his cum up in the air and it was landing on his stomach, cock, balls and Brenda’s face.  “Brenda, now don’t forget, we clean everything up!”  Karen taunted her as well.

Brenda and Kelly were fervently licking up their respective guy’s cum.  They hadn’t anticipated that this would happen, but it only made sense to them.  

What guy wouldn’t get aroused watching and feeling the mouth and tongues of two hot young co-eds all over his cock and balls.  All of the licking and slurping would send any red blooded man into a frenzy.  

Kelly was licking up the last drop, when her guy began to twitch some more.  He was going to orgasm once again!  Was this possible?  Kelly thought to herself.  And before she knew it, her question had been answered.  He was cumming again!  He shot everywhere, not as much as before, but enough for Kelly to have to clean up more semen from his stomach, cock and balls.

Brenda had just finished cleaning her guy up and Karen yelled out, “Winner!”  And then she stood Brenda up.  “Wow Brenda!  Tonight you rocked the place!”  Susan came over and helped Kelly up.  “Lucky for you Kelly is such a sexy girl that she made her guy cum twice!”

The men who were watching the event began to clap.  The two spent men on the mats, stood up. Susan handed them a wet towel to clean any stickiness off of them. They were happy and smiling.  The two men then got dressed.

“Well, I hope you gentlemen are having a great time tonight, especially the two who just had a fantastic time!”  Karen said.  “This goes to show you that we always get the job done and we get the job right.  Now, I am sure all of you gentlemen are interested in our services now after you have seen our demonstration.  Who is interested in obtaining our services?”  Karen asked.  

All seven men raised their hands.
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