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Chapter 1





I
 t was a warm Saturday morning, the first day of summer, and I couldn’t wait to get out of bed even though it was the weekend. I was leaving for a short camping weekend with my best friend Kayla and her friend Faith.





Kayla and I had been friends since middle school, and we were now 26 years old. We were so much alike that sometimes it felt like she was my twin. I’d never met her coworker Faith before, but I knew that if she got along with Kayla, then I would get along with her just fine.





I packed my bags the night before, wanting nothing in the way of getting departing for our trip. I had my tent, a few outfits, camping food, and a sleeping bag. Kayla was going to bring some more food and a small stove, and Faith was bringing chairs and a cooler full of drinks. We booked a spot at a campground an hour’s drive from home and planned on staying for two nights.





I hopped out of bed quickly and headed straight for the shower. I turned on the tap, letting the water come to temperature while I checked my phone, and I saw a text message from Kayla.





“Please call me,” it read. She wasn’t the type to normally be so straightforward and serious.





I called her immediately, hoping that everything was okay.





“Hey babes, I have bad news,” she started, her voice sounding shaky. “Brad and I ate at that new place downtown last night, and I have the WORST food poisoning. Like I cannot move. I’m so upset because I don’t want to ruin the trip, but I can’t go. I’m sorry.” My heart sank. I felt terrible for Kayla, but of course, I was also disappointed.





“It’s okay, I’m so sorry that happened. Do you need me to pick up anything from the pharmacy?”





“No need! Brad has been taking care of me. He must have a stomach of steel. Anyway, I just spoke to Faith, and she is still okay to go on the trip. Honestly, I swear she is the nicest person. She’s just like me! You guys will totally get along.”





I thought for a moment but quickly declined. “I don’t know, Kayla. It’s probably going to be super weird, and I wanted you to be there, too. It just wouldn’t be the same without you. We could just reschedule.”





“Cassie, you were so excited to go. We can reschedule, but I really think you and Faith should go together. Seriously, she likes the same shows we like and you both like camping! Also, I already told her you would say yes, so please go.”





“Oh my god, Kayla,” I said laughing. As shy as I was, it also took little to convince me. Especially because I didn’t want to let Kayla down. “Okay, okay. But if it’s weird, I’m going to text you and you’re going to call and make up some kind of emergency so I can leave early.”





“Totally unnecessary,” she said, laughing. “But okay. She is going to pick up the supplies from my house and then she’s heading over there at 10:30. Have fun babe! Send me lots of photos.”





I promised I would and told her I hoped she felt better. I felt bad that she had to miss out, considering she was the one to plan the entire trip.





Even though I was nervous about going alone with Faith, I’d been so excited to go camping that I hadn’t slept the night before. I got ready quickly, trying to push the uncomfortable feeling of meeting someone new out of my thoughts.





Chapter 2





I
 stood outside of my apartment building with all of my camping supplies on the surrounding sidewalk, but I didn’t have to wait very long. Faith arrived right at 10:30 on the dot. She pulled up in her small white car, coming to a stop in front of me. I picked up my bags when I heard the car door slam.





“Hi, Cassandra! I’m so happy to finally meet you!” Faith walked toward me, her arms already outstretched for a hug.





She was completely gorgeous, and I had to tell myself to relax and not be intimidated. Her long, dark brown hair fell over her bare shoulders, and I followed it down to her beautiful, toned body. She wore black fitted shorts and a crop top, and I found it hard to look away from her skin. She didn’t seem to realize and threw her arms around me. I hugged her back for a moment, smelling her sweet perfume, before she let go and stepped back, beaming at me.





“It’s so nice to meet you too!” I said, smiling back at her.





“Thank you so much for agreeing to go. I’ll miss Kayla, but I know she wants us to have fun. She said too that if she feels better on Sunday, she might drive up to spend the day with us.”





I felt relieved to hear that Kayla might stop by. If things were awkward, I’d just have to wait until Kayla was there. But judging from Faith so far, I was thinking it wouldn’t be so bad.





She helped me with my bags and we both scrambled into the car, excited to leave. I set the GPS while she picked some music, and we started our drive out to the campground.





I couldn’t believe how quickly Faith and I clicked. It was such an amazing drive that I almost wished we were on a road trip instead, so it didn’t have to end. We sang a bunch of songs together, stopped for iced coffee and rolled our windows down while we spoke on and on about ourselves.





Faith seemed unbelievably cool. Everything she did and said seemed to be with effortless confidence, and she seemed like the type of person you could trust easily, without knowing exactly why. She was very responsible and put together, while still being so laid back and funny. I usually would worry about whether someone liked me, but with her, it was easy to tell that she treated me just like a friend.





We arrived at the campground and drove toward the front gate. With how much fun we were having on the drive, we hadn’t noticed that dark clouds were rolling in, threatening rain.





It was the first weekend of the year that the campground would be open, so the employee at the gate told us it wouldn’t be too busy. He also mentioned that if it did end up raining, we would be welcome to cook in one of the concrete shelters, and he told us about the camp store and restaurants nearby. We thanked him and drove toward our campsite.





“Well, we better get set up quickly just in case it does rain. But I checked the weather earlier and saw there was only a 30 percent chance, so maybe we will be fine,” Faith said as she parked the car.





Chapter 3





W
 e hopped out of the car and grabbed the tent. I opened the flimsy fabric sleeve while Faith looked for the perfect spot to set up. We agreed on a patch of soft grass, and she came over to help me.





“Sorry, it’s one of those complicated ones, but it’s big,” I said as I opened the bag and the many pieces fell onto the grass.





“It’s okay,” she said, picking up a few of the tent poles. “I had a tent just like this a few years ago.”





“Oh really? Did you go camping a lot?”





“I did actually,” she started, smiling at me. “Well, I used to go hiking a lot with my ex-girlfriend. Actually, I think we stayed around here once.”





“Girlfriend?” I asked, and then immediately felt so weird for asking that out loud. It was so unexpected. “I mean, not that there’s anything wrong with that! I just didn’t know, I mean-”





Faith laughed and put her hand lightly on my arm for a moment. “It’s totally okay.”





“That’s cool that you went hiking together,” I said, desperate to change the subject.





“Yeah, hiking was a lot of fun. We always had a great time together. Although I often wished we were driving instead of walking,” she smiled. “Listen… I hope you’re not weirded out by the whole ex-girlfriend thing.”





“Oh my god, no, I’m totally not weirded out! I think it’s cool. I actually probably have some questions, if that’s okay, but we can talk about it later.”





I felt embarrassed that I told her I had questions, but she seemed so open. She smiled at me again, radiating with curiosity, and I felt like she was too pretty to be spending her time camping with me.





“Of course. I’ll let you know whatever you want.”





Chapter 4





W
 e were almost done building the tent when a loud, rumbling thunder broke through the clouds. We rushed, and almost the moment we finished putting the last tent peg into the ground, it began pouring.





We both grabbed our sleeping bags, got into the tent quickly and zipped it up, thankful that our beds would be dry.





“I really hope the storm doesn’t take long. All of our stuff is in the car,” Faith said, leaning back onto her hands.





“Maybe we can just wait a bit, and if it doesn’t pass, I’ll run out quickly and get our stuff.”





“If you’re sure, I don’t mind going either. But I’m sure it won’t rain this
 hard for long.” She paused for a moment and then broke into a grin. “Maybe you can ask me some of those questions that you wanted to ask.”





I immediately felt nervous. I shouldn’t have said anything, but I nodded and thought for a moment.





“I guess, like… if it’s none of my business, it’s okay. But how did you know? That you were into women?”





As far as I was concerned, I’d always been straight. But sometimes, I would wonder how someone could know for sure. I’d only found some women attractive, but I didn’t know if it was attraction or appreciation. I’d also never seriously considered pursuing a woman, but even if I wanted to, I wasn’t sure what to do.





“Don’t worry, you can ask me anything! I’ve been sure my whole life, I don’t know how to explain it, I just knew. But a friend of mine said she never really knew for sure until she found someone she really liked, and then after that it just kind of made sense to her, y’know? It’s probably different for so many people.”





“That makes sense. I was just curious. Do you have a new girlfriend?”





“No, why do you ask?” She asked with an evil-looking grin on her face.





“No reason!” I didn’t want her to think I was hitting on her or anything. I already felt bad for how I reacted earlier.





“Just kidding. I don’t have a girlfriend now. I’ve just been taking a break. What about you? Are you dating anyone?”





“No, not right now. I’ve been taking a break too since I broke up with my ex-boyfriend.”





Before she could reply, both of our phones went off at the same time.





“Oh shit,” Faith said, laughing. “It’s a weather alert. It says to expect heavy down-pouring and thunderstorms for the next 4 hours.”





“Four hours?! Well, at least we have the tent set up. I’m going to run to the car and get our stuff. Is it unlocked?”





“It is, but are you sure?”





“Yep! I don’t mind. I’ll be quick.”





“Good luck,” Faith said, and I thanked her. I unzipped the tent and rushed out.





I became soaked almost immediately. It was pouring outside, the sky so dark it looked almost like nighttime. I zipped the tent back up to stop the water from going in and did my best to jog to the car without slipping on the wet grass. I opened the trunk, grabbed the first few bags, and ran back immediately. Faith had opened the tent for me, and she grabbed the bags from me quickly. I made another trip with the last of the bags, closed the trunk, and jumped into the tent.





There wasn’t an inch of me that was dry. I was completely drenched.





I took a towel out of the bag and laid it over my seat so I didn’t get everything wet. The tent seemed darker after being outside, and it took me a minute to get situated. My wet clothes stuck to my skin, making me feel way colder than I had felt before. I sat down across from Faith and leaned back.





As soon as she looked at me, I froze, remembering that I was wearing a white shirt. I had decided that morning while getting ready that I didn’t need to wear a bra because the straps always showed through and my shirt was thick enough to not be see-through. It hadn’t been in my plan to get completely soaking wet.





I didn’t even need to look down. I could feel my nipples, completely hard, wet, and pressed against the cold fabric of my t-shirt, and I could tell Faith realized too. As soon as I looked at her, her eyes jumped up from my chest.





“Oh my god, you’re soaked! Let me get you another towel. You must be freezing.”





She grabbed a towel out of her bag and I thought she would hand it to me, but she leaned over and draped it over my shoulders. The feeling of her being so close to me made my heart skip a beat. What was happening to me?





Suddenly, just feeling her close to me while I knew I was exposed made me feel so turned on. She hesitated for a moment, looking at me with held breath, and I felt my own breathing stop. Her hand brushed against my skin as she pulled the towel around me, and I flinched like it was an electric shock. The touch had felt intentional, but how would I know for sure? I tried to push the thoughts out of my head as she moved back to where she was sitting, but my wet skin felt like it was begging to be touched again.





“Thanks… I am pretty cold.” It was a lie. I had felt cold at first, but now I was feeling the hotness from my cheeks spread through my body. My nipples felt even harder against my t-shirt. Why was I reacting like this? Was it just because I knew she was a lesbian?





I felt suddenly like every movement that either of us made was heightened and slow. I saw the way she had looked at me, I could even feel her eyes on my skin. She licked her lips subtly. I saw the way she looked like she was thinking of something to say, choosing her words carefully. I wondered for a moment if she could hear the way my clit throbbed.





“You should probably change and dry off or else you’ll be freezing all day. I’ll just turn around-”





“No, it’s okay.” I spat out, surprising myself. “Umm, I mean… you don’t have to turn around.” I felt myself get even hotter with embarrassment.





“You don’t want me to?” Her voice sounded playful, turning me on even more.





“No, I don’t want you to.”





I could see the amusement spreading across her face as she decided whether she was misinterpreting me.





“What do you want me to do, then?”





I couldn’t believe I’d backed myself into a corner like this. I was not the type to be so forward, and especially not with a woman. How would I even know what to do with her? What if I misread the situation, and she was totally creeped out and wanted to leave? We’d just met, and I was already throwing myself at her. It felt like I was a different person.





I couldn’t bring myself to be too direct. Maybe there was still time to backpedal. But I didn’t want to.





“You can do anything you want,” I replied, doing my best to still be a bit vague.





“Anything?” She answered quickly, smiling and leaning forward. Her long hair had fallen over her shoulder, and I watched as she flipped it back. I studied her for a moment, watching the flickering excitement in her eyes and feeling almost hungry when I looked at her lips. I needed her.





“Anything.”





Chapter 5





“
 W
 ow Cassandra, I didn’t expect you to be so bold.” She laughed, and for a moment I felt myself panic. Was she teasing me now? Maybe I had gone too far. I thought about how I would apologize. I couldn’t believe I’d been so reckless.





“Do you know how fucking hot you are?” She asked, and I felt relief wash over me. “Sitting here in front of me, soaking wet, and telling me I can do whatever I want to you?” I felt Faith’s eyes scan my body as she leaned even closer to me. She knelt and placed her hands on each of my knees as I sat cross-legged in front of her.





She leaned in to kiss me, and I knew there was no turning back. She pressed her lips against mine and kissed me slowly, teasing me with her tongue and pulling my bottom lip gently between her teeth. Her soft lips teasing me and her tongue flicking against mine made me feel that hunger even more.





As her tongue explored my mouth, I felt her pull at my knees, and I uncrossed my legs. She moved up even closer to me, kneeling in between my open legs, and her hands roamed my body and her long hair brushed against my skin. I gasped as I felt her fingers teasing my nipples lightly through my wet shirt, and I arched my back pushing toward her.





“Oh my god,” I moaned, trying my best to be quiet. Even though I knew there were no tents around and the rain was making enough noise to cover for us, I still worried someone could hear us. Faith did not seem to share the same fear.





“Tell me what you like,” she said, pinching my nipples through my shirt and pulling and rolling them slightly between her fingers, watching as I writhed.





“I like… oh my god. I like that,” I gasped.





“C’mon, don’t be shy. Do you like it rough? Or do you want me to be gentle? I’ll do whatever you want, babe.”





I’d never had anyone be so forward. I was so used to just having sex the way others wanted. The boyfriends I’d been with always assumed what I liked, and sometimes I just pretended so that I didn’t make them feel bad. I had a lot of fantasies, but nothing I would dare say aloud.





I opened my mouth to respond when I suddenly felt her mouth around one of my nipples, through my shirt. She licked and sucked at it through the wet fabric. My clit was so hard I felt like it had its own heartbeat, throbbing away as I arched my back even more against her.





“Fuck, I don’t know… rough, definitely. Mmm like that.” I replied as she pinched my nipple slightly with her teeth. “I don’t know what I like. Please, just do whatever you want to me. I don’t care.”





She pulled away from me and sat back on her knees, watching me intently.





“If it was what I wanted, you know what I’d do?”





“Tell me.”





“I’d tie you up and fuck you until you beg me to let you cum. And maybe if you’re lucky, I’d let you.” She smiled, “But I think that’s maybe a bit too much.”





Through all of my vanilla boyfriends, I’d always fantasized about having someone dominate me just like she said. It hadn’t even crossed my mind when she asked what I wanted, because it was so deep into my fantasies I hadn’t imagined it ever being more than that. I’d never been tied up before, but I’d also never been with a woman.





“No, it’s not too much. That’s literally like, my fantasy. I mean I’ve never really done anything like that, but god, I wish.”





“For real?” She asked, and I nodded. “Are you sure?”





I felt myself with the new strange confidence that had gotten me into this. I was so turned on and I knew now that she wouldn’t judge me. She made me feel so attractive, and I wanted to feed into her teasing. I got onto my knees and sat back on my legs, sitting the same way as her.





“I’ve always wanted someone to use me and push me over the edge like the slut that I am. I’ll do whatever you say.” I’d always spoken that way in my fantasies, but it felt so strange to actually hear my voice speak like that out loud.





Faith looked surprised for a moment but quickly regained her cool confidence.





“That’s right, you are a little slut, aren’t you? I haven’t even known you for a day. I’m basically a complete stranger and you’re sitting here telling me I can use you however I like?” She laughed. “Go ahead then, touch yourself. Show me how badly you want me.”





I felt like I was on a high. Usually, I wouldn’t even like having sex with the lights on, and here I was in the middle of a tent with someone I hadn’t even known for a day, and I couldn’t wait to show her how turned on I was. I brought my hands to the hem of my shirt, but she interrupted me.





“Clothes stay on. If you’re good, I might let you take them off.”





The wet clothes felt so uncomfortable, but being told I had to keep them on seemed to turn me on even more. I brought my hands up to my breasts and pinched my nipples through my shirt, rolling them as she had but even rougher, just how I liked. Moaning loudly, I let one of my hands drop to unzip my soaking wet jean shorts. I slipped a hand inside and rubbed against my hard clit, instantly feeling relief as it throbbed. I ground my hips while I kept my eyes on her, feeling dirtier than I ever had before.





“Good girl,” she breathed as she crawled toward me. “Don’t stop until I say.”





I didn’t know how long she was going to make me do this, or how long I was going to last. I felt her lips on my neck as I touched myself and goosebumps spread over my skin as she sucked and licked her way to my collarbone.





“I want you to think of a safe word, babe. I need to make sure you know you are completely in control. Even if you aren’t sure if you like what I’m doing, just say the word and we’ll stop everything. Okay?”





“Okay,” I said, trying to catch my breath between each pass of my fingers. “Red, I’ll say red if I want to stop.”





“Red, okay. Now stop and take your clothes off for me, slowly.”





I did as she said, relieved to get the wet fabric off of my body. I’d never been so cold and hot at the same time. It was harder to do in the small tent, but I stripped my clothes off as she continued to watch me. She was expressionless, but her eyes burned into every inch of my skin.





“God, you’re so fucking hot. I can’t wait to make you into a dripping, desperate little mess.”





Chapter 6





S
 he rummaged through her bag of camping supplies, and I watched as she pulled out a short bungee cord. She grabbed my wrists and wrapped the cord around me a few times. Then she lifted my arms over my head and fastened the cord to the middle of the center of the tent where the two poles crossed. It was high enough that I was on my knees, my legs open and my arms outstretched. I knew I couldn’t move too much, not because I was stuck, but because it would bring the tent down around us.





“Perfect,” she said and ran her fingers down from my breasts, over my nipples, all the way down to my hips, barely touching me. I squirmed under her touch, trying to get closer to her. I needed more.





“Please,” I whispered as she continued teasing me.





“God, you’re so impatient.” She turned around and opened the big cooler full of ice and drinks that I had lugged from the car. She took out a bottle of water, cold and dripping with ice water. I watched as she slowly unscrewed the cap and took a long, slow drink, watching me.





She put the cap back on the water and then brought it up to my body. She pressed the freezing cold bottle against one of my nipples while her other hand slid in between my legs, rubbing against my wet pussy. The sensation of the cold bottle and the sudden warm pleasure made it hard to be quiet. She wasted no more time teasing me. She immediately pushed her fingers inside of me, curling them toward my g spot and fucking me quickly as she switched the cold bottle to my other nipple.





“Oh my god, Faith, fuck,” I cried as she fucked me with her fingers. Every time she plunged into me, she hit just the right spot, making my legs shake underneath me. I already felt so close to cumming.





Faith must have sensed that, too. She removed the water bottle and tossed it to the other side of the tent, and brought her fingers out of my pussy, dragging them slowly across my clit. I ground my hips against her fingers desperately, but she moved her hand just out of my reach.





“Did you really think I’d let you cum that easily? We’ve barely even started.”





She brought the fingers that were inside of me up to my lips, and I opened my mouth. She pressed them deep in between my lips, rubbing them along my tongue, letting me taste myself. I licked her fingers eagerly, and she watched me as she fucked my mouth.





“You’re such an easy, eager little slut. I feel so lucky,” she said, smiling. I moaned in agreement, keeping my lips wrapped around her fingers until she gently popped them out of my mouth.





She crawled behind me, and I felt even more vulnerable now, not being able to see where she was or what she was doing. My skin was buzzing with anticipation as I waited to feel her fingers or breath or lips.





Finally, I felt Faith run her hands down my waist and over my hips, making me jump. She grabbed my ass with both hands. Not too rough, but not gently either.





“I’d love to make this perfect ass nice and red and sore, so you don’t forget all week that you’re my little slut. I want you to remember every time you sit down this week that you let a stranger tie you up and fuck you. What do you think?” She asked, and squeezed my ass harder.





The feeling of fingers digging into my skin made me moan. I’d never felt so turned on before, and the idea of her spanking me made me even wetter than I thought I could be.





“Please, you’re right. I’m such a desperate slut. I deserve it.”





“My
 slut. Don’t forget it,” she said, and before I could respond let go of my ass and slapped it hard. Instantly, the burning feeling of pain on my skin turned into pleasure, shooting straight for my swollen, throbbing pussy.





“More, please, Faith,” I gasped.





She hit me again, this time harder, and I could feel my breasts bounce from the impact. Without even thinking, I opened my legs wider, wishing she would rub my pussy at the same time. I was so horny that it was almost painful.





She spanked me again and again, harder each time, listening to my words become whimpers as I tried to ask for more. The burning sensation on my skin was almost like numbness now.





She paused for a moment, and I winced, waiting for the next smack, but it never came. Instead, her hand made its way back in between my legs. She rubbed her fingers against my pussy, getting them wet again, but this time she rubbed my clit. I instantly felt the pressure building between my legs with every pass of her slick fingertips on my sensitive nub.





“Don’t you dare fucking cum without my permission,” she demanded. I didn’t know if I could stop myself, especially since she was so relentlessly pushing me over the edge. My legs were shaking and my mind was becoming blank, and the only thing I could focus on was the way her fingers knew exactly where to hit.





“Oh my god, Faith. Please, please…please can I cum?” I cried, focusing everything I could on stopping my orgasm. She didn’t answer. “Please..”





“Mmm, almost there.” She pulled her hand away from me and I almost screamed. I wanted to cum so badly, but she wasn’t ready to let me.





As my hips continued to grind slightly, my body begging for the sensation to come back, she instead ran her fingers lightly over the soles of my feet that were on either side of her as she sat behind me. I jumped, the ticklish feeling adding to my desperation.





“I wish I knew I was going camping with a straight little slut, I would have brought something to fuck you with, just like you’re used to.” She ran her fingers along my slit again. “I’d love to see you stretch around me while I fill you up and pound you.” She inserted her fingers inside of me again, this time pushing in another. I was so eager that I bounced myself up and down on her fingers.





“I don’t need it, god, just your fingers feel so fucking good,” I said, enjoying the feeling of her slowly filling me.





She moved to kneel beside me now, still fucking me and adding a fourth finger inside of me. She reached her other hand around the front of me and rubbed her fingers that were slick with her spit slowly over my clit again. I didn’t think I’d ever felt anything so good. That was until she leaned forward and licked and sucked on my nipple.





I could barely even form words, my mind filling only with the sensation of being fucked like this. I was so overwhelmed with pleasure that I didn’t want it to end. But I knew I wouldn’t be able to last forever.





Before I could beg, I heard her whisper.





“Cum for me, babe.”





I completely let go into the most earth-shattering orgasm I’d ever had. My pussy tensed hard around her fingers, over and over, my juices soaking her hand. She continued fucking me and playing with my clit, letting my orgasm continue until she was sure I was done.





Immediately she knelt in front of me, pulling me into a kiss as I felt her reaching up to untie my hands. She only kissed me quickly so I could catch my breath, and she rubbed her hands over my shaking body.





“Holy fuck, that was the best… anything I’ve ever had,” I said, laughing slightly.





“You’re so hot, I could watch you cum over and over all day.”





“Well, we’re not done,” I replied. Faith was still fully clothed, her cheeks flushed and her hands shaking as well. I wanted to know how wet she was from fucking me as she had. I wanted to taste her and fuck her and do whatever I could to thank her for how good she made me feel.





“Wait, I have an idea. We passed a hotel just up the road on our way in. How about we say fuck camping and spend our weekend there?”





“Oh my god, that’s a great idea,” I said, laughing. I scrambled for my clothes, eager to leave. Faith packed up the towels and my wet clothes, and anything else that had fallen out of our bags.





We opened the tent and ran our things into the car as quickly as we could. The rain hadn’t let up at all, still pelting down fiercely. We both disassembled the tent the best we could, not bothering to put anything back into the small carrying bag. We threw the poles and tent in the car’s backseat and scrambled in, laughing as we drove toward the front gate.





“The rain’s too much for you girls?” The man at the front gate said when we pulled up.





“Yeah, I think we’ll have to come back another weekend,” Faith replied.





“Well, that’s fine. But just so you know, there are no refunds.”





Faith smiled. “No refund required. I think we got our money’s worth anyway.”





Chapter 7





W
 e drove to the hotel, and Faith booked us a room while I waited with our bags in the lobby. The hotel was quite nice, and I felt silly sitting in the bright white lobby while I was completely soaked and still so incredibly horny. I couldn’t wait for the receptionist to finish booking the room.





“Done,” Faith said, coming over to grab some of the bags. We headed into the elevator and before the doors were even shut all the way, I dropped what I was holding and kissed Faith against the wall. Her hands roamed my body desperately. I couldn’t get enough of her.





We heard the elevator ding, and we pulled apart. Grabbing the bags I’d dropped, I followed Faith down the hall to the hotel room. While I watched her in front of me, I had a moment of clarity. I didn’t know her that well, but because of Kayla, I trusted her. Everything about her was so new to me; her walk down the hall, her bubbly laugh, and her gorgeous body. I knew there was so much more to her and I wanted nothing more than to dig deep until I knew every inch of her. There was nothing else I could think of wanting to do more than spend the weekend with her.





“I kinda splurged,” she said as she slid the keycard and unlocked the door. The door itself looked quite unassuming, it was just a regular door at the end of the hall. However, when she opened it, I couldn’t help but gasp.





The room was quite large, with a huge hot tub beside the balcony, adorned with rose petals and wine. There was a gigantic bed with a crisp, white duvet, and the lights were a golden color. Paired with the clouds outside, it felt inviting and warm. A leather couch and chair were across from the bed, along with a mini-fridge full of drinks near a dark, chestnut table.





“She said it’s like some honeymoon suite or something. She probably thought we were nuts.”





I couldn’t help but start laughing. It felt so ridiculous to go from the campground to such a fancy hotel room. I didn’t feel like I fit in very well with my wet, tangled hair and my running shoes.





“Thank you so much. This is way better.”





“No problem. And by the way,” she started as she walked toward me and took the bags out of my hands. She brushed the hair out of my face, watching me for a moment. “I want you to know there’s no pressure. I just want to spend time with you, so don’t worry about taking things at your own pace or changing your mind.”





“I appreciate that,” I said, grabbing her hand and placing it on my waist. I stepped closer to her. “But if I don’t get to make you cum, I don’t think I’ll ever be satisfied.”





Faith licked her lips, and I noticed how her eyes changed slightly, looking darker and more seductive.





“And how do you want to do that?” She asked, gripping my waist more.





“You’re in charge. Just tell me what to do.” I said, smiling.





Chapter 8





“
 C
 ome here.” She said, and I followed her as she walked toward the large tub. She turned it on and tested the water, and I could have sworn she was moving extra slowly to make me wait.





The tub began to fill and Faith stood up and turned toward me. Before she could even reach the hem of my t-shirt, I pulled it off. She unzipped my shorts and pushed them down as I started grabbing at her crop top. I pulled it off of her quickly and immediately ran my hands over her body. I had wanted so badly to touch her all this time, and finally, I could.





I unclasped her bra and let it fall to the ground. It felt so natural. I grabbed her breasts and started licking down her neck until I got to her perfect breasts. She stopped me for a moment and turned me around, sitting me down on the edge of the tub so that I was right in front of her chest.





I flicked my tongue over her nipple and watched as her face changed with pleasure. Her lips parted slightly, and she met my gaze. I took her nipple into my mouth, sucking hard and teasing it in and out between my lips. She moaned loudly and I felt her hands grip the back of my head, and she moved me to her other breast, gasping when I sucked eagerly at her hard nub.





While my mouth worked I ran my hands down over her stomach and hips. I pulled her shorts down and grabbed her ass. She moved back against my hands.





“God, you’re so good with that mouth. You’re so fucking hungry and desperate, aren’t you?”





I moaned in response, and I felt her flinch slightly.





“Get in the tub. I want to see what else your pretty mouth can do.”





I’d never stood up so fast. I rushed into the tub, and the relief of the warm water after wearing wet clothes for so long felt incredible. Faith didn’t get in the tub, instead, she sat on the edge with her legs in the water. She leaned over to turn off the tap and pressed a button, and suddenly I felt jets ripple through the water, massaging my body.





I crawled in between her legs and started to pull them open. She let me for a moment and then froze. I looked up at her, so desperate and horny, and she looked back at me with an amused expression.





“Please Faith, I want to taste you so badly,” I begged. I sucked gently at her thighs, and she opened her legs slowly as I worked my way up her inner thigh.





“Good girl, you’re so fucking obedient. I don’t even need to tell you to beg” She grabbed the back of my head, holding my hair in between her fingertips in a fist. “Stick out your tongue,” she demanded, and I did eagerly.





She pulled my mouth toward her pussy and ran my tongue along her slit. I savored the taste of her as she moved me up slowly. She was so wet, and it turned me on so much to know that she was wet because of me.





Faith brought my tongue to her clit, and I knew right away from the hardness and the sound she made when I licked. Each pass of my tongue made her move me faster, occasionally moving me down her slit to lick at her slick opening.





“Fuck, your mouth is so fucking perfect. You like the taste of my pussy, slut?” Her words sent a shiver down my spine and in between my legs. My pussy was throbbing. I liked her taste so much that I felt as if I would crave her for weeks to come. But all I could do was moan in agreement.





She paused for a moment, and I used the opportunity to take control. I sucked on her clit as I had with her nipples, but even harder. I moaned as she opened her legs and pushed herself against me, grinding her hips.





“Mmm fuck Cass,” Faith gasped.





I moved my hand up in between her legs and rubbed my fingertips against her opening. She thrust back against my fingers, so I pushed them inside of her wet pussy, surprised by how easily they slid inside of her. I curled them as she had and fucked her while keeping the same speed of my mouth on her clit. My mouth almost hurt, but I didn’t care. All I could focus on was her legs squeezing gently around my head.





“Oh my god, don’t you dare fucking stop, I’m so close.” I heard her say, and I moaned again over her clit.





I was worried at first that I wouldn’t be able to tell when she was cumming. I thought maybe I might stop too early, or too late, but she held her grip on my head and I felt her change as she cried out. Her legs shook and she completely tensed while I continued to fuck her with my fingers. I felt her release, and finally, she loosened her grip on the back of my head.





I looked up at her from in between her legs, watching the post-orgasm glow spread across her cheeks. She looked down at me and I brought my fingers up to my mouth, sucking her juices off of them. Her eyes lit up and she licked her lips as she watched me. Then, like I was her prey, she moved quickly.





Faith dropped into the tub beside me and wrapped her arms around me. She was stronger than I had realized. She sat against the edge and pulled me from behind so that my back was against her chest, my head resting on her shoulder. Her hands roamed my body under the warm water, gliding over me with ease.





“I just want to watch you cum over and over again,” she whispered, and I felt one of her hands drop in between my legs to rub my clit while her other hand held me in place. I opened my legs as much as I could, even putting one foot on the edge of the tub.





“Please, please Faith,” I groaned as she rubbed me so quickly. I felt my legs tensing already. I’d always thought it was hard to make me cum, and here I was, almost dripping with just a few strokes of her expert touch.





She laughed as she continued. “Are you going to fucking cum for me already? Does eating pussy really turn you on that much, straight girl?”





“Yes, fuck Faith, I can’t-” Before I could finish, I came hard. I didn’t have any time to ask for permission. Hearing her speak so dirty sent me over the edge, my pussy throbbing and clenching as I let go. It felt so good I couldn’t think. I was grateful that she held me so firmly in place.





She moved her hand off of my clit and held onto me while I caught my breath. I’d never felt so satisfied in my life, the feeling of the warm jets rushing over my body with her arms wrapped around me and my body feeling so content.





“Are you okay?” Faith asked after a moment.





“I don’t think I’ve been better. I’ve never felt like that before, like so turned on. It’s as if you know exactly what I like.”





“Me too. I can’t get enough of you,” Faith laughed. “Can you imagine if Kayla didn’t get food poisoning? We would have spent all weekend crammed in that tent playing cards.”





“We better tell her not to stop by tomorrow.”





“Oh my god, I forgot about that.” She stroked my body with her hands, and I turned around to face her.





I wondered if Kayla had really been sick or if she just had a hunch we would get along. She knew both of us so well that maybe this had been her plan.





“Did you book one night or two?”





“Two,” she replied, smiling. “I was being optimistic. And as good as this is, I really want to get to know you. But again, no pressure.”





“I want to get to know you, too. As much as I’m into the sexy stranger thing…”





Faith laughed. “Well, I think first we should probably get room service. We’re both running on iced coffee.”





Faith grabbed a menu and brought it back to the tub. Deciding what to order, we couldn’t stop giggling and joking the whole time. As much as we didn’t know each other very well, it felt in a way like I’d known her for ages. I’d never felt so comfortable with someone before so quickly.





I couldn’t stop looking at Faith, feeling like she was so out of my league. Her beauty was so intimidating, and her personality and confidence so strong and genuine that I had trouble accepting that she was interested in me. But every time she touched me or kissed me, I believed it more. The weekend had only just begun but I knew I didn’t want it to end.
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“You ready?” She asked, and I nodded.









I didn’t know if it was the heat or the fact she was so close to me, but I felt nervous and excited about the corset. I felt myself flinch, trying not to show my restlessness as Kaylee stood behind me. I hoped she couldn’t see the goosebumps on my skin. Why was I reacting this way?









She pulled the ribbon tighter and I watched as if conformed to my body, hugging me tightly. I could feel every section as she pulled, tightening the corset around me. It surprised me how good it felt to be constricted.







Best friends Danielle and Kaylee are invited to a masquerade party by a mutual college friend. While trying on costumes, Kaylee convinces Danielle to try on a corset. Danielle finds she likes the feeling of being restrained by the tight fabric more than she thought she would, and she can’t stop fantasizing about her gorgeous, dominant best friend as Kaylee tightens her corset. Will she be able to fulfill her wildest fantasies with Kaylee? Will she be forced to sacrifice her friendship for what she wants?







Dominated and Restrained by Lesbian BFF

 is a 10,000-word steamy and sensual BDSM story about Danielle being used and dominated by her best friend Kaylee.
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Straight Women Submitting: A Bundle of 3 Lesbian Short Stories
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THREE SENSUAL AND STEAMY LESBIAN STORIES IN ONE!






This naughty 40,000-word collection features romantic erotica stories about straight women submitting to other women, unleashing their wildest fantasies! Includes BDSM, first-time, group, best friends, bosses, and more!






Punished by Lesbian Roommate: A First Time BDSM Story







After straight girl Amanda overhears her gorgeous, lesbian roommate Jenny dominating a woman in her room, she’s overtaken with curiosity and desire. Jenny teasingly offers to show Amanda what she is missing out on, and after a power outage leaves them alone in the dark, Amanda realizes how badly she wants her sexy roommate. Will Amanda let her nerves get the best of her and refuse Jenny’s offer, or will she let her roommate control and use her?







Shared by My Bridesmaids: First Time Femme Group Lesbian Affair







Bride-to-be Scarlet is having a bachelorette getaway at a cabin in the woods with her three bridesmaids, Jessica, Katie and Clarissa. After a few dirty party games, Scarlet realizes she’s less experienced in the bedroom than her friends. Will she let them show her what she’s missing out on before she’s married to her husband?







Claimed by Lesbian Boss: A First Time Age-Gap BDSM Short







After months of being single, Olivia decides to make an account on a dating app to look for someone to hook up with. She decides to meet up with an older anonymous and dominant, Natasha, after fantasizing about being with a woman for the first time. Little did she know, the 41-year-old Natasha turns out to be the CEO of the company Olivia works for, and she’s looking for a new, naughty secretary. Will Olivia be able to prove that she’s obedient enough for the job?










OEBPS/Image00010.jpg





OEBPS/Image00011.jpg
A BUNDLE OF 3 LESBIAN SHORT STORiES

] QI
\)J






OEBPS/FONT00008.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00009.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00006.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00007.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00000.ttf


OEBPS/Image00013.jpg





OEBPS/FONT00005.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00003.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00004.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00001.ttf


OEBPS/FONT00002.ttf


