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  Chapter One


  Lying naked on her stomach, Rob’s strong hands kneading her shoulders, Allison sighed contentedly; could it get any better than this? That question was a rhetorical one as she knew damn well it was going to. She knew as soon as Rob finished massaging her from head to toe, he was going to be doing some even more pleasant things to relax her.


  “Hmm, that feels sooo good!” she cooed as his hands slid down to the small of her back. “You keep this up and you’ll be getting a very special treat!”


  “Being allowed to please you is my treat Mistress!” Rob said, his powerful hands working their way outward towards her hips.


  “That’s a very good answer,” she told him, “You are my best boy aren’t you, baby?”


  “I do my best,” he answered.


  Rob’s hands left her hips and rather than move down to her firm round ass, moved along the outside of her thighs. She rewarded him with another satisfied coo and waited to see what he would do. As he slid to the soft backs of her thighs, Allison turned her head on the pillow to take in the sight of her and her young lover in the large mirror that took up most of the wall in the small motel room. Her arms folded beneath her chin, Allison took a moment to enjoy the sight of her lush curvy form, spread out on the bed. Her long shapely legs were stretched out and she could make out the swelling of her large creamy breasts. She could also feel her hard nipples pressing into the softy sheets.


  Her gaze shifted to her current favorite pet and her already warm pussy beginning to dampen between her thighs. Rob was on his knees next to her and like Allison, completely naked. A landscaper, his lean, well muscled body was deeply tanned and his dark hands on her fair skin looked damn good, but nowhere near as good as the long hard cock standing at attention between his legs.  Rob was kneeling further away from her than he needed to, causing him to have to lean over awkwardly, but also keeping his cock from touching her. Allison had trained him well and he was going to be rewarded quite nicely for his good behavior.


  Shifting her gaze to Rob’s face, Allison saw his blue eyes were locked onto her ass and the look of desire on his face caused another wave of heat to flow through her. The fact he wanted her so badly, but was still taking his time while awaiting her direction added to her own lust.


  This was truly the best part of the game, transforming a excitable and impatient young man into a patient and well trained pet.


  Allison’s breathing picked up and her aching nipples were in dire need of some attention, it was time to play and what a game it was going to be! Not only was she going to reward her best boy by letting him enjoy her, but punish a disobedient one in the same night. Better yet, she’d left her lap top open on the bureau with the web cam on. This little performance was going to be seen by the Circle at some point and The Lady Pandora planned on making it memorable. As Rob’s hands moved down towards her feet where he had started twenty minutes ago, Allison asked, “Why did you skip my ass, Rob, don’t you like it?”


  “I love it.” He said softly, “It’s perfect like the rest of you.”


  “Then why not rub it?” she asked, knowing full well she was going to get the perfect response.


  Rob didn’t disappoint her, “Because you haven’t given me permission too.”


  “Good answer!” she exclaimed, then propping herself up on her elbows looked behind her to the foot of the bed where Derek was sitting, naked, on a folding chair, his hands cuffed behind him, “Now see, that’s the way it works, you  ask  before you do something!”


  Derek’s wide brown eyes stared at her and he whimpered a reply that was muffled by the ball gag in his mouth.


  “Oh, stop whining!” Allison snapped, “You crossed the line last time I gave you a chance now you pay the price.” Looking back at Rob, she asked sweetly, “Baby, would you like to rub my ass?”


  “I would love to.” He told her with a big smile that lit up his blue eyes and always made her smile back.


  “Then you may, but I think we should give Derek a good view of it don’t you think?”


  Drawing her legs up under her chest, Allison put her ass in the air and gave it a playful wiggle. Rob started to get behind her, but she reminded him, “Stay to the side Rob, I want that disobedient little boy to see what a well behaved young man gets.”


  “Sorry mistress, I…I forgot myself at the sight of you like this,” Rob said softly and Allison felt a thrill go through her at how his voice trembled with excitement.


  “You like my ass Rob; you think it’s as hot as the asses of all those young girls you play with?”


  “Better,” he said as he reached out and squeezed the cheeks of her ass, “They’re girls, you’re a real woman.”


  “I am aren’t I?” she asked, teasingly swaying her ass back and forth as his strong hands fondled it. “What else do you like back there?”


  “I love looking into your eyes.”


  Allison laughed at his response. Rob was referring to the tattoo of a pair of cat’s eyes on the small of her back. She’d gotten that tattoo back on her eighteenth birthday and the eyes were the exact shade of emerald green as her own.


  “You only like looking into my eyes? There’s nothing else back there you’re enjoying?”


  “My mistress’s beautiful pussy of course.”


  His hands were squeezing her ass harder and she could feel his fingers trembling. Although his answers were still spot on she could hear the tension in his voice. He’d been massaging her for close to a half hour now, his hands all over her naked form and his cock had been hard the entire time. He was getting frustrated, but still behaving which was why she had chosen him for tonight, he truly was her best. Derek on the other hand needed a hard lesson and was going to get it.


  “You mean my pretty pink pussy? My soft smooth and very wet pussy?”


  “Oh, yes.” He whispered.


  Allison again looked into the mirror, enjoying the look of anticipation on his face. Normally she would tease a little longer, but tonight was his. Allison had been pretty tough on him their last few sessions and never once had he gotten out of line. However, if she didn’t cave and give him a good night that could change and she didn’t want to lose him, Allison knew the game well and part of that game was knowing when to throw the dog a bone.  Sliding her hand underneath her, she began to rub her finger though her wet lips.


  “How’s that look?” she asked, her own voice sounding strained as her body shivered at her touch. Rob wasn’t the only one worked up right now.


  “Amazing.”


  “I like that.” She purred, watching his eyes locked onto her red tipped fingers as they slowly circled her swollen clit. “Now be a good boy and spread me open, I want Derek to get a good look at the pussy he may never see again after tonight.”


  She sighed at the feeling of Rob’s strong fingers sliding across her soft thighs and spreading her lips apart.


  “How’s that look Derek?” When there was no response she asked, “Rob is he looking?”


  “He is.”


  “Good because he’s been told if he looks away he’ll never have another chance with me. Now how does my pretty pussy look Derek?”


  There was a whimpered response that caused her to smile. “Such a shame you can’t touch it, isn’t it?” she sighed, “Oh, well, that’s no problem for me because Rob is going to take care of me, isn’t that right, baby?”


  “Anything you want mistress.”


  “Then play with my pussy, just make sure our little friend is getting a good look. Here, I’ll help.”


  Allison pushed her fingers against his until he moved them and held her lips open as he began rubbing his thick fingers through her soft wet lips.


  “Oh, yes,” she breathed, “That’s it, feel how wet I am, that’s all for you, baby.”


  Rob began moving his fingers faster and each time he reached her clit he circled it before sliding back though the folds of her excited flesh. Allison was breathing harder and working her other hand under her, she found her aching left nipple and rolled it between her finger tips. Rob was pressing harder against her pussy and she said softly, “Inside.”


  She moaned as he obeyed, slowly shoving his fingers inside her. She contracted her muscles and Rob gasped as her pussy clenched around his probing fingers.


  “Just wait until that’s your cock.” She told him, and then groaned when his thumb found her clit. “Oh, you are such a good boy! You know just what I like don’t you?”


  “Pleasing you is what I like.” He told her.


  “At least you know that, Derek thought it was all about him, didn’t you?” There was a muffled affirmative and she continued, “Do you know what that arrogant little shit did, Rob?”


  “No, Mistress.” He answered while his thumb traced slow circles around her clit.


  “When I was rewarding him with sucking on his cock, he lost control!” Derek whimpered something and she went on in an indignant tone. “Didn’t even try to pull out, just thought he would be funny and came in my mouth!”


  Rob was silent as he played with her pussy and she asked, “What do you think of that?”


  “That was very disrespectful Mistress.”


  “Yes it was! I…oh!” Allison gasped as he started pumping his fingers while stroking her clit.


  “Oh, that’s nice; you’re always very respectful aren’t you?”


  “I know my place.”


  “And where is that?” she asked, watching him in the mirror.


  “Wherever you wish it to be.”


  “Hear that Derek? I don’t remember wishing for you to come in my mouth like I was some slut coed! And that answer is exactly why Rob is my choice to show you proper behavior!” she paused then asked, “Rob, is Derek hard?”


  “Not really.”


  “See? More disrespect,” she snorted, “Staring at my pussy and not even a reaction, I think this will be the last time he sees it!”


  Allison smiled at the pathetic whine Derek emitted, then lowering her head to the pillow allowed herself to enjoy Rob’s touch. His fingers were moving slowly in and out and his thumb was taking its time circling her clit as well. She began rocking her hips in time with his fingers, pushing them deeper inside her and thought of Derek behind her. Fact was she was doing this because he was damn hot and she felt he had a lot of potential, but as she’d told Rob their last time out he’d behaved enough to earn some time in her mouth then went off there.


  She’d been furious and pulled him from her mouth causing the majority of his cum to splash on her tits. Allison had told him to clean it off with his tongue and when he’d refused had gotten dressed and left. He called her repeatedly for the next two weeks and last night she called him back and told him to meet her here. Derek had arrived acting contrite and asking how he could serve her. Allison had him strip and sit in the chair, he allowed her to handcuff and gag him. That was when Allison left the motel and called Rob to meet her.


  She had left him alone for almost a half hour and when she’d walked in with Rob the look of fear on his face was delicious. Allison did not consider herself cruel, especially by the standards of the Circle, but would be lying if she said his unease didn’t turn her on. Right now she had no worries though as she could tell by Derek’s whimpers he was no longer fearful, but frustrated.


  He realized he wasn’t going to be hurt, simply humiliated by being forced to watch her being enjoyed by another man. Her thoughts were cut off by Rob’s thumb moving faster and pushing harder against her swollen button.


  His fingers had also gained speed and she responded by driving her hips back harder into his hand. Allison squeezed her nipple harder and moaned as she could feel her first orgasm of the night building within her.


  “Oh, right there!” she moaned loudly, “Just like that baby! Show Derek how a good boy treats his Mistress!”


  Rob’s other hand was resting on her ass and wanting to really rub it in to Derek she decided to give him the first of the special surprises she had for him today.


  “Spread my ass open,” she told him, as he placed his hand between her cheeks and spread them she added, “Now slide a finger in there, just one and nice and easy.”


  Allison released a low moan as his finger slid into her ass and he released a low sound of pleasure as well. Rob began to pump his finger in and out in and the feeling of his fingers pressing together through the thin skin between her pussy and ass caused Allison to work her hips back even faster. She would have liked to let him play longer, but she was worked up and needed the edge off.


  “Faster,” she told him. “And harder! Come on baby, make me cum!”


  Rob didn’t hesitate and as his fingers drove hard and fast into both her holes, Allison threw her head back and began releasing a series of high pitched yelps as her orgasm flowed through.


  Her hips were now bucking wildly and grinding in a circular motion, pressing as hard against his fingers as she could. To his credit, Rob kept his thumb pressed solidly to her clit and his fingers moving as she squirmed and writhed back into his hand.


  Allison cried out loudly at the feeling of her ass and pussy contracting around his fingers and tossing her head back again, she released a long loud squeal that was admittedly exaggerated for both Rob’s benefit and Derek’s chagrin. Fact was, though she was cumming damn hard and she hadn’t even allowed him to use his amazing tongue yet. Moaning softly as the last of the orgasm flowed through her, Allison moved forward, easing his fingers from inside her and rolling over into a sitting position said, “Now that’s how you make a woman cum!”


  Facing Derek for the first time since she’d let Rob begin to run her down, she smiled at the sight of him. He was sweating profusely, his sandy blond hair hanging in front of his eyes and his face flushed. His eyes were wide and despite his situation, were focused on her tits. A quick glance to her left revealed Rob doing the same and a surge went through her already sopping pussy at being naked in front of two hot twenty year olds. Another thrill went through her at the sight of not just Rob’s hard cock, but when she saw Derek was now hard as well.


  “Oh, that got you up there didn’t it?” she asked him, “Maybe it turns you on to watch?” she stared at his long thick cock and sighed, “What a waste, but hey maybe one of your skanky girl friends will give you a sorry excuse for a blow job later.”


  Allison turned her gaze back to Rob’s cock and laughed. “Besides, he’s got a bigger cock than you do anyway, a bigger cock, a better tongue and manners, I think this may be the closest you ever get to me again Derek, because I bet I could stay nice and busy with Rob.”


  Derek shook his head back and forth and she rolled her eyes, “Whatever, you did this to yourself, now you can cum in whatever slut’s mouth you want to.”


  Her green eyes still hungrily taking in Rob’s impressive cock, Allison reached up and removed the clip from her hair and shook her head. Her long raven black hair cascaded down her back and shoulders and cupping her large heavy breasts, she offered them to Rob, “You want these tits, baby?”


  Rob swallowed hard as he watched her thumbs caressing her nipples and whispered, “Yes please.”


  Allison looked down at her nipples which were so light pink they were only visible because of her ivory complexion and said, “Well come get them!”


  Rob leaned over and eagerly fastening his lips around her swollen flesh, moaned as he began to suck on it. Allison reached up and placing her hand on the back of his head began running her fingers through his thick black hair. Rob brought his hand up and when he began to fondle her other breast, Allison could feel it shaking. Arching her back and pressing her tit further into Rob’s mouth she stared over his shoulder at Derek, “How’s that look? How do you like watching someone who knows how to please me? You know it’s really too bad, I have two nipples and would love to have them both sucked, but oh well, guess Rob will get to enjoy them for you.”


  To enforce her point she gave Rob’s hair a tug and he obediently switched to sucking her other nipple. Allison wrapped her hand around his thick cock and smiled as he groaned around her tit. She gave it a hard squeeze, and was rewarded with not just a soft whimper, but the feeling of his pre cum squirting out and dripping down the back of her hand.  Sliding her hand up, she rubbed her palm over the sensitive head of his cock causing his hips to twitch. Allison began slowly pumping his cock, getting it slick with his sticky fluid.


  She was staring at Derek who was now watching her play with Rob’s cock, a look of longing and frustration on his face. She noticed his legs were shaking and she could hear him whimpering softly behind the gag. His cock was now only semi hard and dripping down his leg.


  “Aww, you wishing this were you?” she asked.


  Allison released Rob’s cock and coaxed another moan from him when she started massaging his balls. Rob was working his mouth back and forth between her nipples, his soft tongue swirling around each before moving to the next. Each time his tongue moved it was replaced by his fingers. Rob began teasing her, now just using the tip of his tongue to barely graze her nipples before darting to the other. Her hand returned to slowly jerking him off and she could feel him breathing hard on her sensitive flesh.


  She began stroking him harder and his hips were moving now, sliding his cock through her slick palm. Normally she would reprimand him for that, but he was doing an amazing job on her tits and had been so good for so long, she was okay with it. Leaning down, she whispered in his ear, “Lay on your back for me, it’s time for another treat.”


  Rob gave each of her nipples a quick kiss then sitting up prepared to stretch out on his back.


  “No, slide down, until your legs are off the bed.”


  He obeyed, quickly pushing himself down until his knees were at the foot of the bed and his feet on the floor. That also put his cock right at the end of the bed and directly in front of Derek.


  Allison turned around, swinging her leg over Rob’s chest, and pushed her feet under his arms, putting them in a sixty nine position. This left her face to face with Derek and as she grabbed Rob’s cock and held it up, she gave him a wink. Lowering her head, but keeping her eyes on her bound pet, she stuck out her tongue and flicked it across the tip of Rob’s dripping prick.


  He moaned behind her and wrapping his arms around her thighs began to pull her back into his face. Allison allowed him to and sighed as she felt his tongue slide through the lips of her pussy.


  “Hmm, just like that,” she told him. “Nice and easy, take your time.” She smiled at Derek.


  “Enjoy yourself, I know I am.”


  Allison flicked her tongue out again, this time pressing it into his oozing slit. Moving her head back she pulled a trail of his pre cum with it and her eyes watching Derek the entire time made a show of slurping it back up. When her mouth was back down she parted her lips and wrapping them around just the head, sucked hard. Rob gasped into her pussy and Allison’s eyes rolled back in her head as her mouth filled with his sticky juice. She opened her mouth and slowly, inch by teasing inch, took Rob’s long cock all the way down to the base of his shaft.


  He moaned loudly and he paused in licking her pussy as she held him in her mouth and swirled her tongue around the base of his shaft. She sighed at the sensation of his hard young flesh filling her mouth and keeping her tongue pressed to his shaft slowly eased him from her mouth.


  “How does that look, Derek?” she asked with a smile, “You like watching me suck cock?”


  He shook his head and she laughed. “Well you better because I catch you looking away once, you’ll never see me again, hmm, now where was I?”


  She lowered her head and again took Rob’s delicious cock into her mouth. This time however she didn’t tease. Allison began bobbing her head in a slow steady rhythm, taking him about halfway down each time. She moaned as she did, partly for effect, but also because at the end of the day, she loved sucking cock and Rob had a beautiful one. Derek did as well and that cock was hard and less than a foot from her face. It was also dripping and reaching out Allison ran her finger nail along the length of it.


  Derek moaned behind the gag and Allison giggled before drawing her finger back into her thumb and giving his cock a hard flick. Derek cried out in pain and Allison focused her attention back on Rob. She began taking him deeper with each slow suck and eased her ass back, pressing her pussy into his face. Taking the hint, Rob spread her lips open and once again began sliding his tongue through her soft pink flesh. Allison sighed as his lips found her clit and began gently sucking on it.


  Derek’s entire body was trembling as he watched her blow Rob and he was beginning to plead behind the gag. Removing Rob’s cock, she pumped it with her hand and leaning over placed her mouth just over the head of Derek’s twitching cock. Sliding her tongue out she teasingly flicked it just over the tip, “Hmmm that does look good! Maybe I should!”


  She lightly blew on his cock and he moaned pathetically. “Yeah?” she asked, “Maybe just taste?” Allison opened her mouth wide and placed it over the head of his cock. Her lips weren’t touching it, and remaining that way she let a mixture of her spit and Rob’s precum drool out onto it.  Derek’s legs were shaking violently and lowering her head she took him a little further into her mouth still without touching it. She gasped as Rob caught her by surprise and slid a finger into her pussy as his tongue swirled around her clit.


  His cock was throbbing in her hand and Derek’s was twitching desperately between her lips.


  Allison had a sudden urge to give in and suck on it, to go back and forth between their cocks until Rob made her cum then have him fuck her while she blew Derek. That image sent a surge through her pussy, but she knew she wouldn’t do it. Derek was being punished and she couldn’t cave. On the other hand if she could salvage him it could be a possibility down the line, it had been a long time since she’d let two men take her.


  But for now, the game was about teaching a lesson and with that in mind, Allison moved her tongue, causing it to lightly graze the underside of Derek’s cock. As she knew he would, his hips jerked and his cock pushed into her mouth. Snapping her head back, she dealt his cock a slap and exclaimed, “How dare you! I just start thinking about being nice to you and you shove your cock in my mouth again!”


  Derek cried out behind the gag and shook his head back and forth so hard sweat flew from his hair.


  “Stop your crying and watch me suck the cock of someone who appreciates it!”


  Allison quickly took Robs cock all the way down and began bobbing her head rapidly, fully showing off her impressive oral skills by easily deep throating him. Rob was moaning into her pussy, but his tongue was still active, swirling around her swollen clit. Popping his cock from her mouth, she told him, “Inside, tongue fuck me!”


  Rob immediately slipped his tongue down through her pussy and plunged it inside her.


  Allison cried out and began rocking back and forth. Rob moved with her, keeping his tongue inside and swirling it around. She could feel him sucking her juice from her and heard him moaning. His hands were squeezing her ass hard and his cock was pulsing in her hand. Allison took him into her mouth once more, but forced herself to take her time. She bobbed her head slowly, allowing him to enjoy the feeling of her tongue and lips sliding along his hard shaft, but keeping him from getting too excited.


  Rob displayed incredible control for his age and Allison was counting on that control when she let him fuck her. She again brought her eyes to Derek who at this point looked as if he were ready to cry. He was still hard and pushing forward, she began to suck Rob’s cock at a different angle. Each time her mouth descended on him, her face was inches from Derek’s straining cock.


  Allison reached back and pulling her hair from behind her head, wrapped it around Rob’s cock.


  She began slowly jerking him off with it as she continued to blow him and heard him whimper behind her.


  Derek was whimpering as well as her hair was now rubbing his cock as she moved her head.


  She pulled her pussy from Rob then pushed back hard, shoving it into his face. Rob knew what she wanted and gave it to her. She groaned around his cock as his lips again found her clit and started sucking it. She slipped his cock from her mouth long enough to tell him. “Make me cum baby; I need this cock in my pussy!”


  She eagerly took him back into her mouth and continued to slowly please him while behind her; Rob sucked her clit into his mouth so hard she cried out around his cock. Rob’s finger plunged into her pussy and his lips were smacking around her clit as he sucked her button hard and fast. Allison closed her eyes, forgetting about Derek for the time being and reveling in the mixed sensations of a hard cock in her mouth and a soft tongue in her pussy. As she felt her body beginning to respond Allison began to take him deeper into her mouth.


  Allison stopped moving her head and tapping his hip, she groaned, “Hmm-hmm.” Rob began pumping his hips, sliding his cock between her lips and she tapped his hip again, telling him to go faster. He obeyed and she groaned as he started fucking her mouth harder. She moved her head, matching his rhythm and plunging his cock deep into her eager mouth. Speaking of eager, Rob was no longer licking her pussy, but attacking it. He was sucking so hard on her clit it bordered on painful and he’d added a second finger to her pussy.


  Those fingers were driving hard into her and she began making small yelping sounds around his cock. Allison opened her eyes to stare at Derek’s dripping cock and reaching out she slipped her hand under his balls and gently rubbed them. He moaned and she looked up to see him staring down at her hopefully. She eased her hand across and past his balls and with a wink drove her finger hard into his ass. He cried out in pain and the sound sent Allison over the edge.


  She squealed around Rob’s still pumping cock as she went off like a rocket. Her pussy convulsed and clamping her legs together, she pinned Rob’s face between her legs. She ground her hips hard into his still swirling tongue and plunging fingers and again cried out around his cock as her orgasm tore though her. She squirmed and writhed against Rob’s face, still sucking his cock and moaning the entire time as waves of intense pleasure flowed through her. Arching her back, she released Rob’s cock from her mouth and emitted a loud squeal as her pussy contracted around his fingers and the last of the orgasm had its way with her.


  She let herself go, slumping against Rob’s body and in between breaths, told Derek, “See? Not so nice when someone sticks something where you don’t want it, is it?”


  Derek moaned pathetically and shook his head. Allison sat up on her knees and bracing her hands on the bed slid her legs out from behind her. Easing down the bed, she placed her feet on Derek’s legs and grabbing Rob’s cock, placed it against her pussy.


  “Go ahead, baby,” she told him, “Move your hips, let Derek see that big cock rubbing my pussy.”


  Rob started thrusting his hips and she moaned at how good his hard cock felt sliding through her lips. She gasped when the head hit her sensitive clit and looked down to watch his big dick rubbing against her pink flesh. Lifting higher, Allison dropped down, impaling herself on him.


  They both cried out as his long thick cock drove deep inside her. Allison remained still taking a moment to let her pussy stretch around his sizable cock and to savor the tension in his body as he strove not to move. Allison looked at Derek who at this point looked as if he were ready to cry and said, “Here, help me out will you?”


  She curled her toes into his legs and started pushing herself up and down with her legs, sliding Rob’s cock in and out of her delighted pussy. Rob grabbed her hips and began to help her ride him and letting her head fall back, she shook it, teasing her long black hair across his chest.


  “How does my pussy feel baby?”


  “Amazing,” he moaned, “And better than I deserve!”


  “No, my boys always get what they deserve, don’t they, Derek?”


  His answer was nothing short of whining and Allison laughed. “Come on, I’m letting you be part of it aren’t I?”


  Her laugh turned into a squeal as she let her weight go completely, once again burying Rob’s cock inside her. She lifted her hips once more and said, “Go ahead, Baby, give it to me nice and hard!”


  Rob didn’t need to be told twice and Allison released a loud yelp as he began driving his hips and fucking her hard and fast. Allison gave him a minute then began grinding her hips in a circular motion as he fucked her and Rob moaned his approval of the movement. She watched Derek, whose eyes were locked onto the sight of Rob’s cock plunging into her pussy. Allison pulled herself off and quickly reversing herself, straddled him again and easing back, slipped his cock back into her.


  Leaning over him, she placed her right nipple in his mouth and bracing her hands on his chest began to ride him hard and fast. Rob gasped and he smiled up at her as she rode him. Allison leaned over and gave him the rare treat of a kiss. He gasped in surprise, but eagerly parted his lips and accepted her tongue into his mouth. Allison hardly ever kissed her pets, but she was feeling generous and was more than a little impressed with Rob tonight as she had been from day one. He was more than worth bending some of her rules. Which speaking of…


  Allison broke the kiss and letting her weight go pressed her tits against his chest and said in his ear, “Fuck me!”


  Rob wrapped his arms around her waist and she cried out as he started to hammer away at her pussy. Allison began yelping in his ear, allowing him to enjoy her even more and smiled at the thought of her pussy and Rob’s cock less than a foot from Derek’s face. She yelped louder as Rob crushed her harder against him and began fucking her even harder. He was starting to breathe hard in her ear and she knew even with his control he wasn’t going to be able to hold out much longer.


  “Stop.”


  Rob instantly stopped and sliding him from inside her she swung herself off of him and turning to face Derek, put her hands on his shoulders.


  “I think you should get a closer look.” She told him as one at a time she placed her knees on his thighs. Looking behind her, she pushed her ass out and said, “Come on and take me Rob, come fuck your Mistress.”


  Rob crawled to the edge of the bed and grabbing her hips plunged his cock into her so hard she squealed.  As Rob began pounding her pussy, Allison pressed her tits against Derek’s sweaty chest and looking into his face asked him, “See this? This is the look of a woman who is getting satisfied, have you ever seen this look?”


  He whimpered something behind the gag and she rolled her eyes. “I know you’ve never truly satisfied me and that was before your little stunt! So how does this look? Are you learning anything other than how to whine like a girl? I…oh fuck!”


  Allison screamed as Rob had reared back and was fucking her so hard she could feel his balls slapping against her pussy. She was so wet she could hear wet sucking sounds as he drove into her and could feel her juices dripping down her thighs. Allison could also feel Derek’s cock pressing into her soft stomach and reaching down she grabbed it. Lifting herself higher on her knees, she pressed the head of his cock to her clit and began rocking her hips. She moaned as the spongy flesh of the head of his cock stroked her sensitive button and Derek moaned around the gag.


  “Yes!” Allison cried out in Derek’s ear, “Fuck me! This is your night baby, fuck me like you’ve always wanted too!” Rob moaned behind her and somehow found away to fuck her even harder, “That’s right! Think of all the times I’ve been mean to you and make me pay! Fuck me like the bitch you think I am!”


  Allison gasped as to her surprise she felt her thighs starting to tremble. Between Rob’s relentless assault on her pussy and Derek’s cock pressed against her clit she could feel her body getting ready to explode again. She rubbed Derek’s cock harder against her clit and as he released a high pitched whining sound she hissed in his ear.


  “Don’t you dare cum! This is not for you! You just let me use you, the way you deserve!”


  He whimpered again and as Allison felt her body tensing, she continued, “I swear if I feel you cumming on me, I will go out and buy a strap on and fuck you in the….Oh fuck yes!”


  Allison howled like an animal as her pussy contracted around her Rob’s plunging cock. She dug her nails into Derek’s shoulder while her other hand squeezed his cock hard as she pressed it to her clit. Behind her Rob was beginning to whimper with every thrust and she called out, “Not yet! Just a little more, just…”


  Allison stopped as her back arched and her body seemed to gather itself. Rob drove his cock deep inside her even harder than before and she screamed as her pussy convulsed and she felt a warm gush of fluid explode out around Rob’s cock and down her thighs. She slumped forward against Derek and releasing his cock told Rob, “Cum for me so you can get one more treat!”


  Rob gave her several more savage pumps and with a loud cry pulled his cock out.


  “Hold it!” she demanded and sliding off of Derek, went down to her knees on the floor.


  Grabbing Rob’s cock she guided the head into her open mouth.


  With a loud moan and a look of excitement on his face, Rob released his cock. Allison emitted a gurgling sound of pleasure as his young cock exploded in her mouth sending a huge spurt of cum down her throat. She eagerly swallowed it and began to suck his squirting cock.


  They both moaned as his cock continued to erupt and she took every drop down her willing throat. She kept her eyes open so she could see Derek staring down at her and her night was made even better when she saw there actually were tears in his eyes.


  Rob released a pathetic whimper as she sucked hard on his cock to get the last few drops and releasing it with a loud slurping sound, she looked at Derek and said, “See if you earn it you can have that, but all you’ve earned was a lesson.”


  Shifting her gaze to Rob’s sweat streaked and exhausted face she smiled, “But you earned quite the night didn’t you?”


  “I…” he seemed to be trying to think of the right response, but finally just whispered, “Oh, goddamn!”


  Allison laughed and nodded, “I’ll take that as a proper thank you. And now one more reward.” She placed her hand in his. “I think I’ll allow you to shower me.”


  As Rob helped her to her feet, she looked at Derek and said, “Sorry we can’t take you in there, so you just sit there and imagine him fucking me in there okay?” she sighed, “But I’m sure you won’t, you’ll imagine you fucking me in there, and you may as well, it’s the best you’ll get.”


  As Allison let Rob lead her to the bathroom, she smiled at the sob from behind her.


  *****


  “Did you enjoy your night Rob?” Allison asked him as they walked along the front of the motel towards his car.


  


  “It was amazing.” He told her, “I…thank you!”


  “It was my pleasure, but don’t get used to it. Next time it’s back to normal.”


  “Anytime with you is my pleasure.” Rob replied. “When will you be…?”


  “I’ll call you.” She told him, “Can’t let you get too spoiled.”


  “I look forward to getting another chance to make you happy,” Rob said and turning away from her walked over to his car.


  Allison watched him drive away and headed back into the motel room. Derek was still sitting there with his head down and walking over she stood in front of him. Reaching around his head she released the clasp on the gag and as she tossed it onto the bed she asked, “And did we learn our lesson tonight?”


  “I…I’m sorry Mistress!” he exclaimed, “I…I’ll never let it happen again, please let me have one more chance!”


  In spite of her three orgasms Allison felt her pussy dampen at the fact she had just spent an hour tormenting this kid and here he was begging to be with her. She reached up behind her neck and untying the sundress she’d put back on to go outside, pushed it down past her tits, “You want another chance at these Derek?”


  “Please.” He whimpered, “I’ll do anything you ask.”


  “Yeah? You going to be a good boy and do what I ask even if you don’t want to?”


  “I will! I promise! I…I need you!” he pleaded.


  “That sounds pathetic, but sincere.” She looked down at his semi hard cock which was still dripping. “I bet you need to cum don’t you?”


  “I…I don’t deserve it!”


  “That’s a good answer” she nodded approvingly, and then sank down to her knees. “And just to show you how fair I am, you didn’t look away and you do sound sincere so how about I make you cum?”


  “I…” he swallowed nervously. “Really?”


  “Really, but just my hand, you don’t deserve anything else, in fact you really don’t deserve this, but I feel bad and want to give you that chance you asked for.”


  Allison took his cock in her hand and started jerking him off. He moaned, “Oh, thank you!” and began to whimper as his cock quickly swelled in her hand. Allison moved her hand quickly, this wasn’t about teasing or even pleasing him, but just simply getting him off. His big cock did feel damn good in her hand, but she’d had enough, well not true The Lady Pandora never truly got enough, but this was about the next lesson.  She continued to stroke him and already getting close he began to moan louder. Lifting her right breast she asked, “You want to cum on my pretty pink nipple Derek? Ask nicely and you can.”


  “Please Mistress?” he begged, “Please let me cum on your perfect nipple!”


  “I like that.” She smiled at him. “I’ll let you, but you have thirty seconds or I stop.”


  Derek nodded and sat there breathing hard as she continued to pump his throbbing cock.


  Allison didn’t bother counting she knew he wasn’t going to last more than another…


  “Oh thank you!” Derek cried out as his cock erupted, spraying her tit with his hot cum.


  He had been worked up for well over an hour and an enormous amount of cum was squirting from his relieved cock. Allison turned so that he was cumming on her other tit as well and the feeling of his hot fluid dripping across her nipples caused her to sigh softly as she milked the last few drops from him. Releasing his cock she asked, “Did that feel good?”


  “Oh, yes,” he gasped, “Now, uh…Mistress would you please let me go?”


  “I will,” she nodded as she stood, “But there’s one more thing.”


  “W…what’s that?”


  “Well you said you would do anything I asked correct?”


  “Anything.” He nodded.


  “Good, because we’re going to pick up where we left off when you misbehaved.” Reaching out and grabbing the back of his head she leaned forward and shoved his face into her cum coated tits. “Now clean up your damn mess.”


  




  Chapter Two


  Allison jerked awake at the sound of her cell phone going off on her chest. Grabbing it, she saw it was Cindy and answered groggily, “I’m up.”


  “Okay,” her assistant’s annoyingly upbeat voice chirped in her ear, “But don’t doze back off, Victoria is due any minute and the girls will be here in a half hour.”


  “Yes, mom.” Allison responded as she ended the call.


  Sitting up on the small couch in her office, she rubbed at her tired eyes, but could already feel the familiar anticipation of landing another client running through her. The ‘girls’ as Cindy referred to them were Jasmine and Simone and they weren’t just a large account to land, but one that had the potential to drastically change A&S advertising’s old fashioned reputation. Jasmine Sinn was a former porn star who’d made a name for herself by only performing with women.


  After retiring she had met and fallen in love with fashion designer Simone Sachon, who gained notoriety for creating lingerie aimed specifically at the BDSM community.


  The two women were both gorgeous, oozed sex appeal, and two years ago combined their business savvy to launch Sinnsatiable. The company catered not just to the lesbian market, but specifically the lipstick lesbians. They had caused a lot of controversy throughout the lesbian community who were offended they represented all lesbians as red hot female porn stars, but Jasmine and Simone had chosen well as just as many men were buying their products for their girlfriends, effectively gaining them two markets.


  Sinnsatiable’s latest product was a yet unnamed pheromone based perfume and not happy with their original marketing company had decided to shop it around. As soon as Allison caught wind of it she approached the President of A&S, Edwin Blake about going after them, but he flat out refused. Edwin was in his late sixties and adhered to family values. In the recent past Allison had gotten him to go with some racier themes to keep up with the competition, but he said he was drawing the line on a lesbian porn star.


  Allison had been disappointed and thought of pursuing them anyway, but she didn’t want to piss off Blake whom since she had landed several large contracts recently had all but given her carte blanche in the company. However, when Jasmine contacted her directly things changed.


  Jasmine had found out Allison had been behind Rapture’s ‘No Boys Allowed campaign’. The campaign, which featured supermodel and fellow Circle member Victoria Redding in a spa with two other women, suggestively rubbing skin cream onto each other’s shoulders, had put the stagnant A&S back on the map.


  Now it looked like that success had the potential to blend into more and after getting the rest of the senior ad execs behind her, Allison had again approached Blake. After a hard fought battle she had received permission to try to bring them aboard. Allison had called the LA based company and to date had not actually met with either Jasmine or Simone, and had only had one conversation that lasted more than ten minutes.


  Neither provided any detail about what they wanted and left Allison with only two things to go on. The first was that it had to be as erotic as she could get away with and the second was what Allison was afraid was going to be a sticking point; Simone wanted Victoria to be part of the campaign. Not sure if Victoria would commit to something that racy, but damn sure Simone was used to getting what she wanted Allison had gambled and told Simone she could guarantee her Victoria.


  She had called Victoria right away who had flat out told her no. Allison had begged her to at least consider it and after another refusal asked her to do it as a Circle favor. After all wasn’t one of the biggest purposes of the group the advancement of its members? After a long pause during which she could just imagine Victoria calling her various names under her breath, she had answered coolly, “Very well Pandora, The Lady Felicia will honor our groups mission and will look at your proposal.”


  Allison had begun to thank her when she’d then added, “But keep in mind no one will ever be asked to do a favor that could in turn destroy their own career unless it is a dire emergency and simply adding to your client list does not constitute such an emergency.”


  She’d hung up without a goodbye and Allison had been tempted to call her back and make meowing noises on her voicemail, but decided against it. In the year she’d known Victoria they’d become close and she always referred to Allison as the little sister she’d always wanted. If need be Allison would simply beg and pushing her full lips out in a pout use her little girl voice to ask her big sister to help her.


  Allison had come up with two ideas that weren’t too racy, but also not all that exciting. The third was absolutely lights out, but the issue would be how racy it was. Edwin had pretty much signed off on it, saying Allison could sink or swim with it and if he caught a lot of backlash over it, she would take the heat, but Victoria was going to be an issue. Getting up on the couch, Allison slipped on the pair of black stiletto heels that matched the rather inappropriately short black skirt she’d chosen to wear. Jasmine and Simone were all about the female form and Allison had decided to play to that the same way she would if they were men.


  Standing, Allison walked over to the coat rack and looked at the short sleeved black blouse she had hung before she took a nap. All she had on  right now was a red sleeveless shirt that revealed quite a bit of her ample cleavage and was short enough that it had a tendency to rise up and expose the emerald pendent dangling from her pierced naval. She debated the shirt, then figuring leaving it off would be a bit too obvious, decided to compromise and slipped the shirt on, but left it unbuttoned.


  Making her way over to the area behind her desk, Allison looked at the framed poster on the wall of the No Boys allowed campaign. Victoria was wearing a towel wrapped around her with her long legs crossed and laughing as the red head behind her rubbed her shoulders. The third woman, a beautiful brunette was watching them with a sultry smile on her face that pretty much declared there was something more going on than meets the eye. Otherwise the ad wasn’t all that racy and Allison felt her confidence in Victoria’s saying yes slipping away.


  Turning from the poster Allison walked over to her desk and opening her lap top started the power point presentation. She skipped over the first two ideas and as the final one started she looked down at the desk. The first image being shown was the perfume in its black bottle with hot pink lettering declaring the name she had chosen for the campaign, “Sisters in Sin” The next still would be two very professionally dressed women, one brunette, one blonde, sitting at a small table sharing a drink. The camera had panned back far enough to show one woman’s heel off and her foot running playfully up the long skirt of the other.


  A sultry female voice came on and said, “Partners in Life.”


  Allison mentally counted to three and mouthed the words as they were spoken “Sisters in Sin” Turning around she stared at the last image. It was the same two women, sitting on a floor before a fireplace. Their legs were bent, the blonde’s over the brunette’s and they were embracing. With the exception of matching red thongs they were naked. Their breasts were visible as they pressed against each other, and their heads were cocked and their red lips parted as they leaned in for a passionate kiss.


  Allison thought the ad was perfect and would be if Jasmine and Simone would settle for the models that posed for it, but she’d already been told it was Victoria or bust. She stared at the women’s tits which were completely visible except for their nipples and with their legs up a good deal of the curve of their ass was showing. It was a far cry from no boys allowed, and again she felt the butterflies in her stomach. The biggest problem was Victoria hadn’t seen this yet. Allison had just about finished it when Victoria had left for Europe for two weeks.


  They spoken on the phone and she had told Allison to e-mail it to her, but Allison wanted to speak with her in person where it would be harder for her to refuse. Victoria kept asking how racy it was and she had been vague about it. Victoria had arrived back in New York two days ago, but had been unable to make it to see Allison until today, meaning she was going to see this about a half hour before the girls, which left Allison very little time to convince her to or if need be out right beg for her help.


  The phone on her desk beeped and Cindy’s voice declared, “Allison, Victoria is here.”


  Walking over to the phone, she said, “Send her in.”


  Picking up her compact from the desk, Allison flipped it open and looking into to it, pushed her lips out in a pout and whispered, “Please Vicky? Please help your little sister!”


  




  Chapter Three


  “Absolutely not!” Victoria exclaimed.


  “But Vic….”


  “Don’t but me!” waving her hand at the image on the screen she asked, “Are you serious Allison? Really?”


  “It’s not that bad,” she said lamely, “I mean you can’t see….”


  “What can’t you see?” Victoria demanded her blue eyes flaring, “My nipples, that’s about all you can’t see,” she grunted disgustedly, “For Christ’s sake why don’t you just ask me to spread my pussy open for Hustler?”


  “Now you’re just being a drama queen,” Allison said, with a forced laugh.


  “I have a reputation to uphold!” Victoria told her, “This is far too risqué for me!”


  “You did No boys!” she pointed out even though she knew what the response to that would be.


  “I’m covered by a towel and yes it’s a little suggestive, but it’s not blatant. These women are ready to start playing tonsil hockey in the buff!”


  “Look Vicky,” Allison put her hands up to calm her irate friend down. “I understand it’s more than you’ve done in the past, but you’re one of the most successful models in the country! It’s not going to cost you anything,” she put her arms out, “It’s not like you’re a sponsor for the damn family channel!”


  “My reputation is built on having standards and adhering to those standards.” She crossed her arms over her chest and added, “Victoria Redding is not a piece of meat and…”


  She stopped as Allison burst out laughing, “Oh, get off your horse!” she said, as she got herself under control, “In your last video you actually told that kid the only way he could fuck you was to suck another man’s cock and you watched him do it! So don’t give me that standards crap!”


  “What I do as the Lady Felicia has no bearing on my public persona.” Victoria told her coolly. “I take my career seriously and represent myself quite professionally.”


  “I can see that.” Allison nodded as she took in Victoria’s outfit.


  Allison had expected Victoria to show up dressed to kill like she often did when they went out for lunch or shopping, but today’s ensemble was quite different. Victoria was wearing a knee length black skirt with a matching blazer and a white blouse beneath it. Victoria’s long honey blonde hair which she normally wore down was pinned up and Allison noted that she was wearing very little make up. Even her shoes were plain black pumps with a low heel.


  Victoria looked down at herself and asked, “You have a problem with my attire?”


  “You look like my high school librarian.” Allison laughed. “Where are your glasses?”


  “I came here for a business meeting.” She told her seriously. “When it suits me I play the sexy blonde bombshell, hell I’ll even widen my baby blues and giggle and look vacant if it’s called for, but when its time to negotiate its different.”


  “I’ll say.”


  “Don’t mock me Allison. I also don’t feel like being ogled by the bitches in heat you’re bringing in here.”


  “Well that was catty.” Allison pointed out.


  “I want to be taken seriously not drooled upon.” Pointing at Allison she rolled her eyes, “But I have no worries you’re showing enough for both of us.”


  “Sex sells.” She shrugged.


  “It does,” Victoria looked back at the wall and pointed at it, “And that will sell quite well, but without me.”


  “Vicky, they don’t want anyone else.”


  “Bullshit. You’re the only one that can even get me to look at this. What will happen when I refuse? You think they’re going to scrap the campaign because they can’t have me?”


  “They might, they’re pretty hardcore, they get what they want or they walk away.”


  “Then they’re idiots because this is a hell of an image.” Victoria told her as she walked closer to the picture. “I love the way they’re looking at each other and the pose is excellent.” She placed her hand over the image and traced the curve of the brunette’s ass. “I like the contrast, this girl has some curves the other’s very well toned, and the hair color,” she nodded, “Its hot Allison, you can sell this without me.”


  “You’re really going to refuse?”


  “I believe absolutely not means no.”


  “Come on Vicky!” she implored, “Please do this for me!”


  “No,” she shook her head, “I won’t compromise my principles Allison, even for you.”


  “Principles?” she rolled her eyes, “Give me a….”


  “Yes principles!” Victoria snapped at her. “You forget that years ago I was barely paying my bills while girls with a fraction of my looks and talent were getting assignments left and right and you know why they were?”


  “You’ve told me this before because…”


  “Because their auditions started on the casting couch and I refused to whore myself! Even when I was approached by the Circle I hesitated because to me that initiation was just a hardcore audition.” She shrugged, “But then I decided that what the group was offering me were the chances I should have been getting all along and went along with it.”


  Still staring at the image on the wall Victoria said quietly, “But professionally I am proud to say I have never sold out and done anything along the lines of appealing to the meat market.”


  “Then what about the Circle?” Allison asked as she glanced nervously at her watch, the girls would be there soon.


  “What about it?”


  “We’re supposed to help each other!”


  “And I didn’t help you with No boys allowed?”


  “You offered me that to get me into the group.” Allison reminded her, “That wasn’t just a favor to me!”


  Victoria gave her a small smile, “Good point, but ultimately you benefitted greatly from that campaign and stand to benefit even more today from it.”


  “Not if you won’t help! Besides, since when are there limits on favors?” she asked, “Just because you helped me once that shouldn’t mean you can’t again. Honestly Victoria that’s not being very fair!”


  “Fair?” Victoria asked, her blue eyes widening, “How dare you say that!”


  “What do you…”


  “I am your sister in the Circle, but I am also your High Lady and it is not for you to continue to make demands upon me!”


  “So I should tell Mistress Scarlett that The Lady Felicia is above helping her sisters?”


  Victoria turned from the wall and walking directly up to her and fixing her with her now cold blue gaze began speaking quietly, but with an intensity that surprised her.


  “You want to play the game with me Pandora?” she asked, “Okay I’ll play. First the rule is nothing in the Circle is free so tell me oh, grabby one, when did you repay me for the No boys ad?”


  “Well I…”


  “And what of the huge favor I did for you on Mark’s behalf to even let you stay in the group? And let’s also address how I got you out of granted time with The Texas Circle’s enforcer because you were afraid of his reputation. Shall I go on?”


  “Okay, but you…” Allison started, but Victoria was now on a roll.


  “And who took you under their wing Allison? Who explained all the rules to you and made sure you didn’t get yourself in trouble? Better yet, who handpicked the member you were pledged to at the conference last year? Who made sure you ended up with an older member who was just looking to have some fun rather than one of the others who live to tear apart newbies?” She paused and pointed at herself. “And what have I gotten in return? What have you done for me Lady Pandora? Or am I supposed to think the gift of your friendship should suffice to even the score?”


  “That’s pretty harsh,” Allison said, taken aback at her attitude, “You’ve never asked me for anything. If you did than I would…”


  “And fact is Pandora you played me with this whole scenario.”


  “Well, I may have been a little vague, but…”


  “No Allison, you knew damn well I would not agree to this. Knew that if you had sent me this when I was in Europe I would have refused, so you stalled and strung me along and now here we are with your clients on their way and you’re trying to put me on the spot, thinking I couldn’t possibly make you look bad!” she waved her hand disgustedly, “You used me Pandora, you’re trying to manipulate me and for that alone, I am not going to help you.”


  “Y…you’re right,” she said softly. “But I really need this Vicky! I…I’ve been thinking of getting my own agency in a couple of years and a client like this could…”


  “All about you isn’t it my bratty little sister?”


  Allison’s reply was cut off by her phone. Walking past Victoria, she hit the button already knowing what Cindy was calling for.


  “Jasmine and Simone are here to see you, Allison.”


  “Give me a minute, Cindy I’ll be right out.”


  “Why don’t you have Cindy take them into your conference room so they don’t see me leave?” Victoria asked her as she picked her purse up off her desk.


  Allison nodded, but instead of calling Cindy looked back at the women on the wall. Turning to Victoria she began, “Vicky I’m sorry, you’re right I played you dirty. But the Circle’s all about games and I get caught up in them sometimes and I…I really want this and if I have to tell them I couldn’t get you then…”


  “They’ll know they were played as well.” Victoria smiled, “You promised them something you didn’t have and are now going to try to sell them a lesser product,” she sighed, “That should do wonders for your reputation.”


  “Vicky…”


  “Don’t play with fire if you can’t get burned my sister, you did this to yourself. Now save some face and get me out of here without them knowing I was…”


  She stopped as willing to try anything, Allison dropped down to her knees and taking Victoria’s hand looked up at her. “Please Lady Felicia? Please help your little sister! I’ll do anything you ask in return, no matter what it is, I’ll do it!”


  “Oh, have some dignity will you?” Victoria rolled her eyes, “Just own up and…”


  “Please!” Allison pushed her lip out into her best pout, the one where her lower lip trembled and widening her bright green eyes she spoke in her little girl voice, “Please do this for me Vicky, and your bratty little sister will be ever so grateful!”


  Victoria started to say something, but she paused and her eyes narrowed in thought. The phone buzzed again and placing her cheek against Victoria’s hand looked up at her and added a soft whimper to the pout. Victoria was still staring at her and finally sighed heavily, “Fine, have them come in and I will at least discuss it and make it look as if it’s me not cooperating rather than you being the manipulative brat you are.”


  “Thank you so much Victoria!” Allison exclaimed as she jumped to her feet, as long as Victoria was here there was still a chance! Heading for the door she called over her shoulder, “And I mean it! If you do this for me I owe you big time.”


  When Victoria didn’t reply Allison turned to see that she had walked back to the wall and was staring intently at the image of the sisters in sin. As Allison watched her hand once again reached out and traced the curve of the brunette’s ass.


  




  Chapter Four


  Allison sat nervously at the end of the conference table as the presentation began. As the two ideas she’d originally cobbled together to offer some safer approaches that Victoria might go for began to play, she frowned. She already knew once Sisters and Sin was shown there would be no doubt which was the best approach. Ignoring the first set of images which consisted of two women on a beach under the moonlight, Allison looked over to her left where Jasmine and Simone were sitting.


  The two women were just as if not more attractive than the models Allison had used in the presentations. Jasmine was a tall slender blonde with grey blue eyes and high cheekbones that Allison could easily see landing her on the cover of any woman’s magazine. From the neck down however, it could be any men’s magazine or website. Jasmine’s impressive tits were all but falling out of the tight low cut black dress she was wearing. Although the dress was long, it was slit all the way up to the hip on the left showing the entire length of her well shaped leg.


  Next to her, Simone was just as attractive, but a total opposite of her lover. A brunette with a gorgeous coffee and cream complexion, Simone’s brown eyes were wide and expressive giving her a look of innocence that was totally misleading. Her long black hair was down and the only thing on her back, which was completely exposed in the revealing red dress she was wearing.


  The dress tied around Simone’s neck and crisscrossed over her small perky tits. The dress was tight enough to not only show off that she wasn’t wearing a bra, but that there were hoops through both her nipples.


  The backless dress exposed her smooth flesh right down to the large butterfly tramp stamp tattoo just over the curve of her ass. The dress was as short as it was tight and Allison had no doubt anyone sitting across from her would get quite a show if she were to uncross her legs. As the second presentation came on, featuring two women dancing suggestively in a club, Allison found it ironic that Victoria, by far, was the most conservatively dressed. Jasmine and Simone on the other hand would be welcome at any Circle meeting.


  At the thought of Victoria, Allison turned her head to the right, where she was sitting.


  Victoria was watching the video and doing a good job of feigning interest. As Allison stared at her, she had the distinct impression Victoria knew she was looking and deliberately ignoring her.


  Allison felt a sinking feeling in her stomach as it began to dawn on her that Victoria was not going to cooperate with her.


  Right now the best she could hope for was that Victoria meant what she said and would make it seem that she was the problem and allow Allison to save some face. As it was Victoria had already saved her some embarrassment. When Allison had left the office to greet the girls and invite them in for a drink, she had forgotten to shut the lap top off. It had occurred to her just as she was opening the door and she’d had a moment of panic until she saw that Victoria had closed it.


  Victoria greeted Jasmine and Simone pleasantly and as they sat around Allison’s desk having a drink, was quite chatty. Having spent a lot of time on the West Coast for work, Victoria knew many of the same people Jasmine did and the conversation was friendly and unforced. As they all spoke, Allison noticed Simone not just staring at her, but blatantly checking her out. When she caught her staring directly at her chest, Simone simply gave her a sultry smile and a wink.


  After the drink they had gone to the main conference room and Allison had a hard time keeping a straight face as she took in the look on the faces of the men they passed. Eyes widened and there was more than one comical double take as the parade of four gorgeous women made their way down through the firm. Once they’d arrived in the conference room, Allison frowned when she realized the air conditioning was on the fritz. She silently cursed herself for not remembering that and booking one of the other rooms. She apologized and offered them to go back to her office, but with another sexy smile, Simone commented that a little sweating wasn’t necessarily a bad thing and gave Allison another wink.


  Allison returned the wink and playing along to gain any advantage she could, decided to remove her blouse and as she took her time laying it over the back of her chair, leaned over far enough to give her prospective client a good view down her shirt. When she looked up, she caught Jasmine looking as well and when she noticed Allison looking, commented that, no, where they were would be just fine. Allison laughed, but just as she hit the lights to begin the presentation saw Victoria rolling her eyes at her.


  Allison was pulled from her thoughts by the words, “Partners in Life.” She looked over at the girls and saw Simone smile and whisper something to Jasmine who emitted a naughty little giggle and slipped her arm around her. Allison bit her lip as the words “Sisters in sin” were uttered and felt a wave of mixed emotions flow through her when Jasmine exclaimed, “Oh, that’s perfect!” she clapped her hands and with a low whistle Simone added, “Damn that’s hot, I love it!”


  Her stomach fluttering, Allison rolled her chair back far enough to hit the lights. As she rolled back forward she looked under the table and saw that Simone had her shoe off and was playfully running her foot along Jasmine’s leg.


  “So,” Allison began nervously, “I take it you like this one the best?”


  “Not even close!” Simone laughed. “And not just the best of these, Allison this better by far than anything we’ve seen!”


  “I think the scene at the table where they’re dressed professionally, but playing under the table sets the last image up beautifully.” Jasmine told her, “It tells me work hard play hard!”


  “And the pose.” Simone released a sigh that was close to a moan, “So sexy, so intimate, I mean look at how they’re looking at each other it not only says lust, it says love!” turning to look at Jasmine she put on a pout that was remarkably like Allison’s and exclaimed, “Baby, I so want this!”


  With a laugh, Jasmine slapped her palm on the table and said, “Sold!”


  “I…that’s wonderful!” Allison declared, hoping she sounded enthusiastic, and looking over at Victoria to see her reaction.


  She was looking across the table at Jasmine and Simone and Allison felt her heart sink at the serious look on her face. This wasn’t going to turn out well for her. She took a deep breath and asked, “So there’s nothing you would change, its perfect as it is?”


  “Well,” Jasmine put her finger up, “One thing I’d like is a little more contrast with the brunette.”


  “What do you mean?” Victoria asked, speaking for the first time since they’d entered the room.


  “I like that the women are opposite in hair color and body style. The toned look of the blond and the other woman being a little softer is a nice touch.”


  “But?” Allison prodded.


  “I’d like to see more contrast in skin tone, what do you think my love?” Jasmine asked Simone.


  “Oh, you mean like us?” she laughed.


  “Exactly.”


  “So you would like to go with someone more fair skinned?” Allison asked.


  “Exactly and not a little, but a lot, not albino, but pretty light.”


  “Maybe I should look for a red head.” Allison suggested, “They’re usually the fairest skinned women.”


  “Not really,” Victoria said. “There are a lot of brunettes with that skin tone,” she shrugged, if nothing else the goth look would work.”


  “Not goth.” Jasmine shook her head, “They model all of Simone’s lingerie, I don’t want them for this, I want to stay with a dark haired, fair skinned beauty.”


  “Fair enough,” Allison said, and then giggled nervously, “So to speak.”


  “Okay, so I do have one big question,” Simone said. “Why aren’t you in this picture Victoria?”


  Here we go, Allison thought dejectedly. She looked over at Victoria who still wouldn’t look at her and started to speak, but Victoria beat her to it.


  “Quite honestly there was an issue with time. You didn’t give Allison a lot of time to work with and I had prior engagements in Europe and could not be here for the shoot.”


  “Oh, I see.” Jasmine nodded, “So this woman is a placeholder of sorts. You’ll be in the final presentation.”


  “I’m sorry Jasmine, but I am not sure that I will be.”


  “Excuse me?” Simone asked.


  “Victoria, could I have a word with…” Allison began, but without a look in her direction, Victoria answered.


  “As I said, there was a scheduling conflict. I was unable to be here and told Allison to come up with some ideas and I would look at them just as you are. As perfect as this campaign is for your product, I am afraid I have to decline in participating, it’s not the type of thing I can associate myself with.”


  Jasmine looked at Allison and frowned, “I’m sorry, but I thought you said Victoria was on board with this?”


  “Well I…I felt that…”


  “The fault is mine.” Victoria cut in. “Allison tried to tell me what she was working on, but I was too busy. Had I gotten here before today I would not have had her show this particular ad.”


  “So hold on,” Simone spoke up, sounding upset, “Victoria are you saying that you won’t associate yourself with the lesbian community? Are you…”


  “That is not what I said.” Victoria answered calmly. “There is nothing wrong with that image and I find no issue with anyone’s sexuality. However, I am not of that persuasion and am not comfortable being portrayed as if I am.”


  “Oh please!” Simone snapped, “You’ve been seen on the arm of way too many men, too many gorgeous men for people to think that you’re not straight.”


  Jasmine laughed. “She could be bi.”


  “And if I were that would be my business.” Victoria remained serious. “I assure you I’m not, but I need not start having to answer that question.” She pointed at the wall, “Never mind they’re all but naked, I do not do nudes.”


  “Correct me if I’m wrong Victoria,” Jasmine, unlike Simone was still calm and speaking softly. “But your famous Sports Illustrated cover has you in only a string bikini bottom and your hands over your tits.” She also gestured towards the wall, “This woman is wearing no less than you were.”


  “My tits were being covered by my own hands, not another woman’s tits and I was not in that woman’s embrace.”


  “You know, the two of you loved this without Victoria,” Allison said, “The woman in the ad is beautiful and she, um…shall we say is your target audience and would be thrilled to do this!”


  “Allison” Simone began with an angry tone in her voice. “We were adamant in our conversation with you that it was to be Victoria in this campaign or there wouldn’t be one. You said that was no issue, now we fly out here and it’s obvious even she wasn’t on board with this.”


  She grunted disgustedly, “What’s this called in your industry; a bait and switch?”


  “Simone, I can assure you that, isn’t the case, I…”


  “Hold on,” Jasmine put her hand up. “I don’t want this to turn into an argument. I believe there’s been some miscommunication here and point is we are here now and I love this ad.” She reached out and put her hand over Simone’s on the table, “More importantly, Simone is in love with it and I want her to have what she wants.” She sighed and gestured to the wall again, “Not to mention from a pure business perspective this is amazing.”


  “It is amazing as is.” Victoria told her. “How much better would I make this ad?”


  “First off, yes that woman is beautiful, but she’s no Victoria Redding,” Jasmine pointed out.


  “You’re not just much more attractive, but it’s your name recognition and the fact you’ve never done anything like this, would make it more of a hit.”


  “Victoria, you’ve made millions. Everything you touch turns to gold; surely you can’t think this ruin you?” Simone said, calming down.


  “You know, Jasmine.” Victoria tapped the table with a long pink fingernail, “I have an idea. You were just speaking of name recognition and well, why not do this ad yourself?”


  “Me?” Jasmine frowned.


  “You’re blonde, beautiful, are your own target audience and you would have no problem with being that exposed shall we say.”


  “Oh, really?” Jasmine asked, now with an edge to her voice “And why would that be?”


  “I…I’m sorry,” Victoria said. “I just figure with your background that this…”


  “I have standards now Victoria, I will not compromise those for…”


  “Then you understand where I am…”


  “Oh, please!” Jasmine snorted, “You have no idea! You’re suggesting I have no issue with nudity because of my years in the porn industry. You think I wanted to do that? I wanted to model as you did, but I was a runaway with no money so guess where modeling led me? Guess how I got my assignments if that’s what you want to call them?”


  “The casting couch,” Victoria said softly.


  “Yes, but I have never nor will I ever be with a man, but they said okay and brought in a female agent to cast me so to speak. I did what I had to and became pretty famous at it. You’re worried going nipple to nipple is going to damage you? How about lying in a bed in front of a ten person film crew licking pussy and knowing its going on the internet where it will be forever!”


  She slapped her hand on the table, “You think that goes away? I retired almost ten years ago and people still know me for that. Last month some asshole at a party offered me six figures to fuck him; he was willing to shell out a hundred grand to say he was the only man who’d gotten me. That’s what I deal with. So I’m sorry if I don’t understand why this would be so damaging to someone who should be far beyond caring what others think.”


  “Calm down, honey,” Simone said softly.


  “And s for me doing this ad? The day I shot my last film and walked away, I vowed I would never use my body again, even for something this harmless, it’s  my  standard.” Sitting back in the chair she reached out and affectionately ran her hand along Simone’s cheek, “I also vowed that the only woman I would ever be nipple to nipple as you put it with, would be my very own sister in sin.”


  “Your sister in sin.” Victoria repeated with an odd look on her face.


  “Yes, Simone and I are,” she smiled, “Partners in life and sister in sin. Victoria this ad is so amazing  and you would be what would make it perfect for us. Also if I may be so bold, I think your career would benefit from something shocking.”


  Victoria leaned back in her chair and looked at Allison for the first time since they’d argued in her office. She didn’t say anything, just sat there with her lips pursed in thought. Allison met her gaze and with a sigh, said, “I’m sorry I wasted everyone’s time here. Victoria and I are good friends and she’s trying to take the blame for my wrongly assuming I could use my friendship to…”


  “Hold on Allison.” Victoria interrupted. Turning back to Jasmine she said, “First of all let me apologize if I offended you. I started where you did, but fortunately had a family that helped me and it never came down to me not being able to eat, so I was able to avoid compromising situations. I have a lot of respect for the fact you did what you had to and used it to gain what you have now.”


  “No need to apologize,” Jasmine said, “I shouldn’t have gotten defensive.”


  “But more importantly you made some good points. This would shake things up for me and I am far too popular for this to bring me down,” she shrugged, “If it closed some doors it would certainly open others. Now having said that, I have a question for you.”


  “What’s that?” Simone asked.


  “Besides me, your only issue was the other model correct?”


  “Right.” Jasmine nodded.


  “You want a beautiful fair skinned brunette?”


  “I think that would be ideal,” Simone looked at Allison, “I’m sure you could find someone.”


  “Absolutely,” Allison said, her heart racing as it seemed Victoria was going to give in after all.


  “No need to find one,” Victoria said, and then smiled, “I’ll do this campaign on the condition I pick the model I work with.”


  “That’s not a problem at all.” Jasmine declared, “How long will it take you to find her?”


  “I already have her,” Victoria reached out and putting her hand on Allison’s arm said “She’s right here!”


  “What?” Allison exclaimed, “Me?”


  “I didn’t know you modeled Allison,” Jasmine said.


  “I could see where she could though.” Simone nodded.


  “I don’t model.” Allison looked at Victoria. “I’ve never modeled and I…I can’t.”


  “Why not?” Victoria asked.


  “Well,” she frowned, “Look at that ad, I can’t do that, those women are perfect.”


  “Allison, I have been a fan of the female form my entire life,” Jasmine began, “And I can tell you that you’re just as beautiful if not more so than those women. I think you would be a perfect fit!”


  “Damn straight!” Simone joined in. “You’ve got the black hair, you’re as fair as any of those goth types and you have the most amazing eyes I’ve ever seen!”


  “You’ve never seen her other pair.” Victoria smirked.


  “Other pair?” Jasmine asked.


  Her smile widening, Victoria said, “Allison turn around and show the ladies what I mean.”


  Allison stared hard at her and shook her head. Still smiling Victoria pointed at the image on the wall and shrugged. That bitch! Allison thought, but rolling her eyes stood up and turning, pulled her skirt down just enough to show off her tattoo.


  “Oh, I like that!” Simone said, “I could get lost in those eyes.”


  “Settle down my love.” Jasmine laughed. “You’re a kept woman.”


  “I am, but I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t already thinking of Allison in that pose with Victoria,” she sighed, “I’ll be wet right there at the shoot.”


  “Shoot.” Allison repeated, then looked at Victoria, “I…I can’t do this! I work with these people! I…”


  “If you’re not in, I’m not in,” Victoria said, crossing her arms over her chest.


  “And no Victoria, no deal.” Simone smiled at her.


  “Excuse me ladies,” Allison said, “But I need to step outside with Victoria for a moment.”


  “No problem, we’ll be here,” Jasmine said, grinning.


  Victoria stood and as she walked by Allison gave her a smirk that made her want to smack her. Leaving the conference room, Allison grabbed Victoria by the arm and just about dragged her into the small copy room across from it. Closing the door, Allison snapped, “What the hell are you doing?”


  “Landing your client,” Victoria said innocently, “Just trying to help you out dear.”


  “How dare you put me on the spot like that!”


  “Oh, so how does it feel?” Victoria asked, still smiling, “Ball’s in your court now my bratty little sister, whatever will you do?”


  “Victoria, I’m not a model, and besides, seriously I have to work with these guys, I’m not going to get…”


  “Since when is the Lady Pandora ashamed to flaunt herself?”


  “Flaunting and butt ass naked are two different things.”


  “Allison you film yourself fucking and sit there playing with yourself while the rest of the group watches, you’re not exactly camera shy.”


  “This is different.”


  “Then no deal.” Victoria shrugged.


  “So you’re doing this just to get even?”


  “Allison, I have decided to help you even though you played me dirty. But if I’m going to be posing nipple to nipple with another woman then it should be my,” she leaned forward and gave her a kiss on the cheek, “My own sister in sin, my little sister in sin.”


  “I don’t know, I…”


  “Okay, Allison.” Victoria tapped her chest, “Think of it like this, didn’t you say you want your own agency?”


  “Yes.”


  “How far will this get you towards that? How many male clients will trip over each other to sign up with you just because of this ad? They won’t just be getting phenomenal advertising, but will get to say they are working with one of the sisters in sin?”


  Allison paused to think about that. People would know her, not A&S for this campaign. She could use the fame of the ad to boost her client list and possibly get out on her own and sooner than she thought. But still to pose next to nude?


  “The girls are waiting Allison and I don’t know why you’re hesitating, this is what you wanted.”


  “But you’ll do it?” she asked.


  “I said I would right in front of them. “ Victoria nodded, “So we have an agreement?”


  “Why me?” she asked. “Really Victoria, is it just to bust my balls?”


  “First off, professionally I wouldn’t work with anyone who would bring me down, but as I said I just thought it was very fitting, us being sisters in sin through the Circle and now this ad.”


  She laughed. “They won’t know the half of how sinful we are. Jasmine and Simone think we’re prudes compared to them.”


  “Okay,” Allison said. “I’ll do it and thank you, I mean it.”


  “Oh, you’ll thank me alright,” Victoria said, turning serious, “This is not an act of goodwill Allison, this is a formal Circle favor, my second major one for you not counting my interfering in other manners on your behalf.”


  “I understand.” She nodded. “Let’s go back in and…”


  “Just remember Allison,” Victoria said, staring into her eyes, “nothing in the Circle is free and I will be calling this favor in soon.”


  “What is it?” she asked nervously.


  “You think I’m going to tell you?” She laughed. “I’ll just tell you, that it won’t be unpleasant.”


  “Good,” Allison said relieved.


  “Unless,” Victoria continued, “you make it that way.”


  




  Chapter Five


  Allison jumped at the sound of a knock on the door and winced as Julie, the makeup tech poked her in the corner of the eye with eyeliner.


  “Five minutes Allison!” a voice called from the other side of the door.


  “I’m sorry!” Julie said, as she dapped at Allison’s watering eye with a cotton ball, “I didn’t expect you to jump!”


  “It’s okay” she sighed, “But really, I’m pretty sure I can handle my own makeup.”


  “You said that yesterday,” Julie said as she resumed applying the black eyeliner.


  “And I mean it; really you don’t need to…”


  “Allison this is my job. Every model knows how to put on their makeup, but I went to school for it and do it better and you never had a problem with me doing it to all the other women who complained.”


  “Because they’re pros, this is a onetime thing for me.”


  “You’re working with Victoria Redding you need to be perfect,” she said as she switched to the other eye.


  “I’m sure she’s bitching at her girl as well.”


  “I doubt that,” Julie told her as she leaned back and stared at Allison’s eyes, “She’s used to it and even if she’s being bitched at she gets paid about ten times what I do and I’m sure I hear just as much crap.”


  “Touche.” Allison grunted, “But look, how about I be honest and just tell you I’m nervous and I’d like a couple of minutes alone, can I at least do my own lips and have a little time to get my shit together.”


  Julie frowned at her, but when Allison put her head down and said, “Please?” she nodded.


  “Okay, but do it right and don’t tell them I let up on you.”


  Allison bit back a nasty remark about the do it right comment and said, “Thank you Julie, and I’ll look into getting you a little more money. I’m trying to convince management good people are worth taking care of.”


  “Thank you!” Julie exclaimed, all smiles now, “I knew you weren’t really a bitch!”


  “Umm yeah, thanks.” Allison muttered as Julie quickly exited the room.


  As soon as she left, Allison started to lean back in the chair, but recalling she only had a few minutes, sat up. Picking up the liner, she began to outline her full lips and noticed her hand was trembling. Shit, maybe she should have let Julie finish. Taking a deep breath she forced her hand to steady and told herself she was being stupid. It was a few photos with her in what as Victoria had pointed out, amounted to as little clothing as she would wear to the beach.


  She rolled her eyes as she realized she was lying to herself. Yes the beginning of today’s shoot would be her wearing a black bra and thong, but at the end she would have to take the top off. Not that Allison felt she had anything to be ashamed of and God only knew she wasn’t shy, but this would be in front of a roomful of people she worked with. Edwin Blake was out there as well as Jack Wagner the recently appointed vice president who already had a thing for her. Never mind she had spent years working with the photographers and lighting people.


  Also attending the shoot were Jasmine and Simone who she knew were greatly looking forward to seeing Victoria and Allison stripped down and not just for the sake of the campaign.


  Allison finished with the liner and picking up the blood red lipstick that had been chosen for her, she looked down at the robe she was wearing and imagined the reaction when she took it off.


  Making matters worse, she had made the mistake of telling Victoria she was nervous. Her alleged friend had spent the last several days telling her how much fun she was going to have getting in character in the shoot.


  Allison wasn’t a hundred percent sure what that meant, but didn’t like the smirk on Victoria’s face. Then again, maybe she was just screwing with her. Yesterday when they had shot the dinner scene, Victoria had done a good job of putting her at ease. So much so that Allison’s only real problem had been keeping a straight face. Even for a model, Victoria had an uncanny range of facial expressions and could go from one to another instantly.


  Several times during the Circle meetings different members would start calling out “Do mad, do scared, be disgusted!” Victoria would do each perfectly and go directly to the next without missing a beat. She never laughed or got one wrong and yesterday when Jeff, the director, had told her to look ‘into’ Allison, the doe eyed look she’d gotten on her face had caused her to burst out laughing. When she’d calmed down, Victoria tried it again and it took several takes, before Allison could keep from smiling then several more for her to get a similar look on her own face.


  Victoria had set her off again when she’d started playing footsie with her under the table and she noticed that Blake and Jack were laughing, but all the pro’s including Victoria were getting annoyed with her. When she had gotten over the giggles, the final pictures came out well, but it did feel odd sitting there in the conference room looking at herself on the screen. Allison did have to admit she thought she looked good and she and Victoria made one hell of a good looking couple. That opinion had been reinforced several times by Simone who not only mentioned it repeatedly, but kept saying she couldn’t wait to see them portrayed more intimately.


  Whenever she said it, she would wink at Allison, but she didn’t mind that, what she minded was the evil little smile Victoria would show when the shoot was mentioned. Allison noted that look was always followed by a glance at Jasmine who would give Victoria an equally nasty smile.


  “Allison you’re up!” The voice was accompanied by another loud knock and she swore as she slipped and had to take a minute to fix her lipstick. There was another knock followed by, “Let’s go green eyes, its show time!”


  *****


  Allison stood up and even though it was ridiculous seeing she would be removing it shortly, tightened the short black robe she was wearing. She exited the room and followed the young intern who’d knocked out to the studio. She walked out onto the set which consisted of a backdrop of a fireplace and slowly made her way out so she was on the soft rug placed just in front of the life size photo. She looked out on front of her at the photographers and lighting people scattered around and frowned when she saw Edwin Blake with Jack had indeed attended.


  


  Sitting next to each other on the opposite side of the film crew were Simone and Jasmine, who were wearing nearly identical red sundresses and completely matching expectant smiles.


  “Okay, Allison,” Jeff the director called out, from his seat next to Blake, “Ready when you are, lets lose the robe.”


  “Umm…” she looked around one more time and asked, “Where’s Victoria?”


  “She’ll be out in a moment, but we’re going to take a few shots of just you alone.”


  “That’s not part of the ad.” She told him. “It’s the two of us and…”


  “Come on Allison,” Jeff began, already getting a tone, “You’ve worked with me dozens of times we always take more than we need, because we may be able to use it.”


  “Not this time and I’m running this ad.” She snapped back at him. Enough was enough.


  “But I’m the biggest part of this ad,” Victoria spoke as she walked out next to the stage from the other dressing area.  “And I always get shots of who I work with.” She shrugged, “I’ll be taking some solo shots as well, now let’s go Allison.” She smirked, “Time is money.”


  She stared hard at her and Victoria’s smirk turned into a huge smile. Allison started to say something, but turning away Victoria went and sat next to Edwin Blake and crossing her legs, leaned back in the chair and winked. Just before Allison looked away she saw Blake glance down at Victoria’s legs. She was wearing a robe as short as Allison’s and with her legs crossed Blake had gotten a glimpse of her right leg almost up to her hip. Of course that wasn’t half the view he was going to get in a minute.


  “Let’s go Allison,” Jeff called out, “No woman as hot as you can really be this shy, so move over to the middle of the stage and take the robe off.”


  She moved over a few steps and began to untie the robe. She heard the cameras begin clicking and taking a deep breath started to slide the robe from her shoulders.


  “Slow and sexy, Allison!”


  Allison closed her eyes for a moment and envisioned stripping in front of one of her boys.


  She slipped the robe from her right shoulder, enough to show the black strap of her bra and just a hint of cleavage. She then turned to the right, hiding the view of her front and did the same with the left shoulder.


  “Nice!” Jeff called out, “You got it, show me the back!”


  Allison did as he asked, putting her back to him and sliding the robe down far enough to see below where her long hair reached the middle of her back.


  “Give us a look over your shoulder.”


  Allison peered over her left shoulder and thinking of Rob, put on a sexy smile and winked.


  “Oh, you got it you little flirt!” Jeff clapped his hands, “Now drop the robe right from there! Let’s begin from behind!”


  There were a few muffled laughs and telling herself she would laugh about this when sisters in sin hit big, let the robe fall to the floor. She heard several low whistles and Simone declared, “Oh, I really could get lost in those eyes!” That brought on a round of loud laughter and over it, Jeff called.


  “Spread your legs apart and bring your hair up, let’s see your entire back.”


  Allison placed both hands under her hair and drawing it up, turned her head and again put on a sultry smile over her shoulder.


  “Perfect, now sway your hips, like you’re dancing.”


  Feeling herself starting to blush, Allison obeyed and moved her hips seductively. Adlibbing, she shimmied herself down to the floor. She heard the cameras clicking continuously and Jeff called out, “Beautiful, now back up.”


  She worked her way back up and he said, “Now spin around for us.”


  Allison hesitated for a moment, then picturing Victoria laughing at her, quickly spun around.


  She’d kept her hair up so the cameras would get a shot of her already posing and all laughing stopped.


  “Oh goddamn Allison!” Jack exclaimed.


  “Jack!” Edwin snapped at him. “You work with her.”


  “Not close enough.” Jack said with a sigh.


  The room erupted in laughter and Allison burst out laughing as well.


  “Oh, that’s perfect!” Jeff told her, “Hey Jack, say something else stupid!”


  Allison laughed again and Jeff said, “Let the hair down and hoist them up!”


  “What?” she asked.


  “Hold your tits up, show them to us!”


  “Shouldn’t the bra be off for that?” Simone asked.


  “Control yourself my love,” Jasmine told her. To Allison’s dismay she added, “Soon enough.”


  Again telling herself she was teasing one of her pets, Allison let her hair down and gave it a shake, sending it over her shoulders. She caught Jack looking at her, his eyes wide with desire and facing him, lifted her tits up, and parting her lips, slipped her tongue out proactively.


  “Oh fuck me.” Jack said softly, getting more laughs.


  “Okay, this is really more than we need here.” Edwin spoke over the laughter.


  “Keep holding them and bend over, give me a view!’ Jeff told her, ignoring Edwin.


  Allison leaned over and feeling her tits fall forward and almost out of the bra, crossed her left arm under them and with her right hand beckoned Jack with her finger.


  “Hey what about me!” Simone laughed.


  “Drop to your knees and crawl a little towards Simone!”


  “I am not crawling.” Allison told him, standing back up.


  “These are the last shots until Victoria’s done, come on Allison you’re amazing!”


  “Yeah, come on over,” Simone called out, “Here kitty kitty!”


  This time the laughter even drowned out Jeff’s yelling and looking over at her, Allison saw Victoria staring at her. Her expression was serious and as Allison met her gaze, she mouthed the words “On your knees.” She paused and added slowly so Allison could make it out, “Pandora.”


  Allison heard Jeff call her name and turning away from Victoria, she slowly sank to her knees. She saw Simone smiling at her and Jasmine’s eyes fixed on her as well. Deciding she was tired of being mocked by these women who thought she was a prude, she slid forward until her tits were pressing into the floor and her arms stretched out in front of her. This put her ass in the air and she slowly began to pump her hips.


  Her ass was currently facing Jack and she heard him whistle again. The thong didn’t have much to it and she knew he could see everything but her pussy. Allison felt her heart race and realized she was getting excited. She pumped her hips several more times as Jeff called out in approval. Moving quickly, she pushed her legs out until she was lying on her stomach and rolling over arched her back, pushing her tits up and out. The cameras were clicking away and Allison heard Simone say something, but without any humor this time.


  She slowly lifted one of her long legs in the air and putting her hand on it, ran her long red finger nails down the creamy flesh of her thigh. Sitting up, she faced the cameras and getting back onto her knees, lowered her tits to the floor and crawled a few feet towards the girls.


  Allison locked her emerald gaze onto Simone’s big brown eyes and saw them widen as she approached. Simone’s lips parted and even from a dozen feet away Allison could tell she was breathing heavy.


  Allison moved further towards her and Jeff called out. “Okay, that’s perfect!” he paused then yelled, “Victoria you’re up as soon as Allison, sits down!”


  Allison slowly got up and as she moved was amazed to discover she was wet. She also felt a lot more comfortable. This was almost like showing off at a circle meeting and Victoria had been right, she’d show this much at the beach, hell she’d shown a lot more at the meetings. Allison picked her robe up and after looking at it, tossed it off the stage to the floor and walked over to Victoria in her bra and thong. As she passed Jack, she stopped in front of him and leaning over, gave him a playful kiss on the cheek as well as a close up view of her tits that were barely contained by the skimpy bra.


  “Thanks for making me relax up there.” She told him.


  “Umm, thanks for making me not so relaxed.” He laughed.


  She gave him a wink and walked over to Victoria who stood up so she could sit.


  “Satisfied my sister?” she asked, with a smirk.


  “Impressive.” Victoria smiled, then leaning into her ear said, “Don’t worry, I get wet at a lot of my shoots.”


  With a wink she walked away from Allison, who stunned, sat in the chair to watch Victoria.


  “Okay Victoria,” Jeff yelled, “I don’t think I need to…alright then!”


  Victoria had walked up to the stage and began spinning, her long honey blonde hair whirling around her. As she spun she must have untied the robe as on her next one, the robe flew off, and spinning down to the ground, finished in a crouch.  Allison thought Victoria would be wearing what she was, but was surprised to see her in a black leather corset that had her tits pushed up and out and was laced across her tanned back. Below the waist Victoria was wearing a leather thong that was linked together at the sides with metal loops.


  There was another round of whistles and cat calls as she stretched her right leg all the way out and lowering her face to the floor, looked directly at Jeff with an expression of naked lust on her face.


  “Oh, you are a good girl aren’t you Victoria?” he laughed.


  Victoria quickly pulled her leg in and kneeling on the floor, put her head down and looking up through suddenly wide blue eyes, said in a little girl voice, “Why yes sir, I am!” she finished with a pout, her lower lip trembling. There were more laughs which were cut off, when leaning back on her elbows, she spread her legs open. The thong was barely more than a strip between her thighs and Allison swore she could see the edge of her pussy.


  “I…I think we should just get to the shot we’re here for.” Edwin stated nervously.


  “This is one of the shot’s I’ve been waiting for,” Simone said softly.


  Victoria rolled over onto her hands and knees and Allison shook her head at her extremely firm well shaped ass. Allison knew she was no slouch, but Victoria was in a league of her own.


  As Victoria rose onto her knees and drew her hair up as Allison had, she took in her toned back and shoulders. Allison’s eyes wandered back down her perfect ass and down the backs of her well muscled thighs.


  For the next few minutes Allison watched Victoria put her to shame. She strutted back and forth on the stage, flaunting her perfection and striking a variety of poses that had Allison thinking either Victoria had always wanted to do something racy or maybe she was proving she could. Allison glanced over to see Blake looking down at his shoes; he was sweating and looked completely uncomfortable. Next to him Jack was staring with his mouths all but hanging open at Victoria who was now crawling across the stage as Allison had done.


  Victoria stopped at the edge of the stage in front of Jasmine and lying on her back let her head fall back into Jasmine’s lap. Simone said something and rolling over; Victoria put her hands on the edge of the stage and leaning over, gave Simone a quick kiss on the lips. Simone looked stunned and Jasmine laughed delightedly at the look on her face as Victoria stood up and cavorted back to the middle of the stage.


  “Okay!” Jeff shouted, “Absolutely perfect Victoria! But that’s enough of the solo action!”


  Turning to her, Jeff pointed at Victoria. “Let’s go Allison, go join your sister for some sin!”


  “Oh, I like that!” Simone exclaimed, then looking at Jeff said, “Honey, I want your card, we’re going to be seeing you again!”


  Allison stood and getting back onto the set walked over to Victoria.


  “Okay, a light embrace, stare into each other’s eyes.”


  Allison stood still, uncertain of what to do, but placing her hands on her hips, Victoria drew her closer to her, “Put your arms around my neck,” she said softly.


  She slipped her arms around Victoria’s neck and as their eyes met, she said, “Now give me a look like you did for Jeff, and show me you want me.”


  Allison cocked her head slightly and parting her lips, gave Victoria what she hoped was a sexy stare.


  “Better than that Allison, you need to look seductive, not stoned,” Jeff shot out.


  Victoria pulled her to her, tight enough for Allison to feel her breasts pressing into hers through her bra, and nuzzled her face into Allison’s neck. The cameras clicked and Victoria began whispering in her ear.


  “What’s wrong Pandora, you were doing fine a few minutes ago?”


  “I…me strutting around is one thing,” she answered as she lowered her head onto Victoria’s shoulder.


  Victoria slid her arms up from Allison’s waist and she shivered as her long nails caressed her bare back.


  “Just relax and pretend this is a meeting,” she said still speaking in her ear. “You know when we play and get the guys going? It’s going to be just like that.”


  She ran her hand up through Allison’s hair as her other hand came around and rested on the side of her breast.  “Think of all these people getting worked up watching,” Victoria removed her face from Allison’s neck and her face once again transforming into a look of desire whispered, “Come my lady, let’s show them how the Ladies of the Circle play.”


  Before she could respond, Victoria gave her a quick peck on the lips then spinning within her embrace, planted her ass against her. Taking Allison’s hands, Victoria pulled them across her slim waist. Tossing her hair to the side, Victoria let her head fall back on Allison’s shoulder, exposing her neck.  Allison nervously gave her a tiny kiss on the neck and Victoria shook her head slightly.


  “Like you mean it Pandora,” she said quietly, “Play the part my sister.”


  As if he’d heard her, Jeff bellowed, “Come on Allison; kiss her like she’s the hot bartender at the club!”


  Allison parted her lips and gave her a soft kiss. This time she allowed her lips to linger against Victoria’s warm flesh and worked them along the length of her neck. Victoria began rocking her hips, grinding her ass against her. Her fingers were running through Allison’s hair and she leaned further back, pressing her back into her tits.


  “Lift your arms and…” Jeff began, but Victoria called out, “Just let her go, I’ll guide her through.”


  “Gee thanks.” Allison muttered.


  “Better me than him,” Victoria replied, “Now grab my tits.”


  “What? I…hey!”


  Allison cried out in surprise as Victoria grabbed her hands and put them over her tits. There were a few laughs and she felt herself starting to blush again. Victoria pressed her hands hard against her tits and tilting her head up, parted her lips. Allison bent her head and went to give her a quick kiss, but Victoria again slid her arm up behind her head and held her in place. Allison gasped in surprise as she felt her tongue press against her lips. She opened her mouth slightly and Victoria’s tongue darted across her own.


  Allison heard the cameras clicking away and Edwin said something she couldn’t make out, but he didn’t sound happy. Meanwhile Victoria’s tongue probed her mouth, and the hand remaining over hers pushed her fingers, causing her to squeeze her tit. Allison could feel her face becoming hotter by the minute. As Victoria had said, they had done this at meetings to get a rise out of the guys, but that was a far cry from being front of her co-workers.


  Victoria mercifully removed her tongue from her mouth and whispered, “Switch”. Allison released her arms from around Victoria who immediately turned around to face her. “Turn around!” she hissed at her.


  “Oh, sorry,” Allison whispered, feeling like an idiot.


  She turned around as smoothly as she could and immediately felt Victoria slide her arms around her waist. Allison leaned back and imitating Victoria, let her head rest on her shoulder.


  She gasped as Victoria’s lips quickly found her neck at the same time her hands gave her tits a hard squeeze.  She managed to hold back another sound of surprise when Victoria removed her lips and replaced them with her tongue. Allison let herself relax and closing her eyes, parted her lips, imagining Rob kissing and fondling her.


  “There you go,” Victoria purred in her ear as she made a show of nibbling on it, “That’s my sexy sister.”


  Victoria punctuated her remark by suddenly dropping to her knees behind her and Allison jumped at the feeling of her lips on the cheek of her ass. Victoria’s hands slid up and down her thighs, until reaching her ass, she began to fondle it. Allison turned her head to face Jeff and must have done a good job of looking into it as he gave her a thumbs up, “That’s my bad girl!” he shouted. “Love that look, Allison and so will a lot of women!”


  Victoria’s hands reached her hips and tugged on them. Taking her meaning, Allison turned around and still on her knees; Victoria leaned forward and kissed her stomach. Allison placed her hands in Victoria’s hair and held her face to her. She looked down to see Victoria staring up at her with a totally convincing look of lust in her blue eyes. Victoria’s fingers hooked into Allison’s thong and as she pulled the strings down slightly, ran her tongue along the edge of the top of it.


  There were several murmurs from the crew and Allison felt a shiver go through her as Victoria’s tongue traced its way up her stomach and catching the emerald pendent, lifted it with her tongue.


  “That’s an amazing shot!” Jeff clapped his hands, “We can get an entire spread out of this shoot!”


  Victoria slipped her hand behind Allison’s thigh and again tugged. Allison lifted her leg and placed her bare foot on her shoulder. Victoria gave her inner thigh a kiss, then turning towards the camera, placed her cheek against Allison’s thigh.


  “Look at me Allison!” Jeff yelled.


  Allison did as he said, but also added the touch of reaching down and placing her hand on Victoria’s cheek.


  “Perfect!” he clapped his hands, “Okay, now let’s get to the main shot.”


  Victoria stood up and giving Allison a wink said, “Well done Pandora.”


  “This isn’t as bad as I thought.” Allison told her.


  “Alright ladies, tops off.”


  Allison’s eyes widened and Victoria laughed. “Did you think they were going to airbrush our tits on there?”


  “No…I…” Allison sighed, “I thought maybe this was enough.”


  “Come on Allison, this is the money shot,” Victoria said and turning her back to her said, “Unlace me.”


  Allison reached out and with her fingers trembling nervously, began undoing the leather laces.


  “On that note I’m taking my leave.” Edwin said as he stood, “I’ve already seen more than I’ve needed to,” he sighed heavily, “Sin’s an appropriate name for this ad.”


  “Sinn’s my last name.” Jasmine laughed.


  “You don’t say.” Edwin said dryly, then looking snapping his fingers said, “Let’s go Jack, let’s save Allison some embarrassment.”


  As Allison finished untying the corset she looked over at Jack who with a disgusted sigh, stood up. “Okay, but I want an autographed picture of the ad when it out.”


  “Let him stay,” Victoria said softy over her shoulder.


  “Hell no,” she whispered, “I see him every day!”


  “My sister, I am about to go topless for the first time ever in front a film crew. Tit for tit Pandora, give your admirer the thrill of a lifetime.” She looked over her shoulder and smirked.


  “He’s into you and he’s attractive, too bad he’s on the wrong side of twenty five for you.”


  “I think you’ve humiliate me enough,” Allison said as she stepped back from her, “You’re all set.


  Turning to face her, Victoria un-wrapped the corset from around her, but held it to her chest.


  With a smile she called out. “I think you’re right Allison, Jack should stay, and after all he is vice president.”


  “No, that’s okay,” Jack said, “I…uh…should.” He stopped and as Edwin rolled his eyes and walked out behind the crew and headed for the door, looked back at Allison, “You don’t mind?”


  Giving Victoria an evil stare, she answered, “Apparently not.”


  “Let’s go ladies,” Jasmine shouted, “Simone’s about ready to pop over here!”


  “I think this should make us even.” Allison hissed at Victoria while reaching behind her and unsnapping her bra.


  “Even for the shoot?” Victoria smiled, “Yes, but for what you’ll get out of this? You will owe me much more than some awkwardness at work.”


  Allison glared at her and sliding the straps of the bra down her shoulders, paused and smirked, “You first.”


  “As you wish, my lady,” Victoria said and with a flourish tossed the corset away from her.


  Allison heard Simone sigh, “Oh, yes.” Then looked over to see Jack, back in his seat, literally with his mouth hanging open.


  “As perfect as the rest of you.” Jeff told Victoria.


  Allison turned to stare at Victoria’s tits which were indeed perfect.  High and firm they weren’t as large as Allison’s, but weren’t small either. They were also no tan lines to be found and her rose colored nipples were already erect. Allison took a deep breath and slowly sliding the bra off, let it fall to the floor.


  “Oh, look at those nipples,” Jasmine purred, “Perfect contrast.”


  Allison looked down at her own erect nipples and blushed furiously. Glancing at Jack saw him shaking his head, his eyes wide. Seeing her looking he sighed, “I think I’m in love.”


  “Okay girls,” Jeff told them over the laughter of the film crew. “Get into the pose, time to do this ad justice.”


  Allison sat down on the floor and drew her legs, up until they were bent at the knees.


  Stepping between her legs, Victoria did the same then lifting her long tan legs, draped them over hers. Victoria slid up to her until Allison could feel the backs of their thighs pressing together and leaning forward, put her arms around Allison’s shoulders. Victoria was staring at her with an odd smile on her face as well as a look of what Allison thought, was anticipation.


  “Slide your hands around her waist, Allison.” Jeff reminded her.


  Allison did as he asked and Victoria pulled on her shoulders. Leaning forward, Allison felt her nipples press against hers and let out a breath as Victoria swayed side to side causing their nipples to rub across each other. A shiver went through her at the contact and she noticed Victoria seemed to be breathing heavier. Her right hand went up through Allison’s hair and drew her face towards hers.


  “Okay, like you’re kissing your favorite guy!” Jeff said.


  “Or girl!” Simone added.


  Victoria licked her lips then parted them. Again Allison was impressed with the perfect look of desire on her friends face as she tilted her head. Allison parted her own full lips, leaned her head the other way and stared into Victoria’s eyes.


  “A little more interest Allison.” Jack prodded her, “Let me see that look you had earlier.” He paused then added, “Think of the best kiss of your life!”


  Allison closed her eyes briefly and was struck by an image of the night that followed her initiation. She saw herself in Mark’s bed, her skin basked in the glow of the candelabras and the most gorgeous man she’d ever known, looking down at her. He was inside her, pumping her slowly as her long legs wrapped around his waist. His lips parted and leaning down they brushed against hers.


  “Right there!” Jeff exclaimed.


  Allison opened her eyes and leaned closer to Victoria whose eyes were still locked onto hers.


  She was aware of the cameras going off and heard Jeff call out something, but didn’t hear it. She was completely caught up in Victoria’s passionate stare and the memory of the best sex of her life. She could feel her nipples stiffening against Victoria’s and became aware of a warm sensation growing between her legs.


  “Fuck they look hot together!” Simone declared.


  “Okay girls, I think we got it, we…”


  Jeff stopped when leaning closer; Victoria brushed her lips softly against hers. She didn’t kiss her, but teased her soft lips back and forth. Allison remained still and closed her eyes as Victoria then pressed her lips against hers in a slow soft kiss. Like at the meetings, Allison kissed her back, her lips working against hers, as Victoria’s fingers ran though her hair. The cameras were still going off and Allison found herself wondering if they could get away with this kiss in the ad. Her thoughts returned to the present when Victoria, removed her lips from hers and still looking into her eyes, said softly, “You truly are beautiful Allison.”


  Allison wasn’t sure how to respond to that, but was taken off the hook by Jeff clapping his hands loudly. “That’s a wrap girls. This thing is going to one hot fucking ad!”


  Victoria swung her legs, over Allison’s and standing up, reached down and helped Allison to her feet. A member of the film crew brought them their robes and as they slipped them on, Allison said, “Victoria, thank you, this is going to be amazing, it was so worth it!”


  “Oh, yes my sister,” Victoria smiled at her, “It is definitely going to be worth it.”


  




  Chapter Six


  “What a glorious day, is it not?” Victoria asked, as she sat sprawled across the leather recliner in Allison’s living room.


  “I wish they were all like this,” she agreed, stretching her longs legs out on the couch.


  She took the last sip of her wine and sighed contentedly.  Victoria had come down to celebrate and they had spent the afternoon at the spa before going out for an amazing dinner.


  Allison felt like a cat in the sun, relaxed, carefree and pretty damn happy with life right now. She looked over at Victoria and had to smile. The always publicly aloof supermodel was currently laying sideways on the recliner, her long legs dangling over the arm. Victoria had quite a buzz going and her blue eyes were wide and more than a little glassy.


  “I think the only thing that could make this better, would be a good hard fucking before bed.”


  Allison told her as she let her head fall back onto the arm of the couch. Knowing they were celebrating the success of Sisters in Sin they had taken a cab to dinner and consumed a good deal of wine along with several shots of tequila. Allison was feeling no pain at the moment and as always when she had a good buzz was more than a little horny.


  “Funny you say that.” Victoria laughed. “I was just thinking about sex!”


  Allison laughed as when she spoke Victoria began playfully kicking her legs over the arm of the chair like a little kid. One thing was for certain though; there was nothing childlike about her long tan legs protruding from the short red silk robe she was wearing.


  “Well, shit we could have gotten those guys that bought us drinks.” Allison sighed as she pictured them. “They were pretty damn hot and the guy with the brown eyes either had a sock in his pants or…damn!”


  “I thought you didn’t bring them home?”


  “We could have gone to their place or,” Allison gave her a nasty smile, “One motel room and watch each other fuck the shit out of them.”


  “Or,” Victoria returned the smile, “Switch off in the middle. Better yet we could have made out for them while they fucked us doggy.” She laughed. “Ever done that?”


  “No, I’m usually a solo act.” She giggled, “You?”


  “Dirty little secrets are…” she waved her hand, “Ah screw it. The Lady Lexi and I took on a couple of members of The New Orleans circle like that at the last conference.”


  “So why didn’t you let me lead them on?”


  “Because they recognized us Allison, I have to be careful. I don’t sleep with the ones that recognize me unless they’re older and I think they won’t go running to the damn enquirer.”


  “I guess.” Allison shrugged, “That’s why I stick to young ones.  They’re never going to know who the hell I am.”


  “No, you like them young so you can fuck with them,” Victoria said while swinging her legs over the chair and back onto the floor.


  As she did, Allison caught a glimpse between her legs and blinked at the site of Victoria’s bare pussy. Then again they were going to bed soon and she slept nude. When Victoria had her feet on the floor she leaned forward and picking up the bottle of red wine poured another glass and leaning over started to fill Allison’s.


  “Damn, haven’t you had enough?” she asked.


  “Part of the reason we’re all in the Circle is we never get enough.” Victoria smiled, “Of anything! Now don’t be a little girl Pandora, share a toast with your sister!”


  Allison sat up and before reaching for her glass took a moment to stop her head from spinning. Picking up the glass she held it up and Victoria said, “To my little sister’s first taste of fame!”


  They tapped glasses and despite her current level of intoxication Allison had to admit the wine went down damn smooth. She drank half the glass then sitting back held it in her lap and shrugged, “Well I guess I’ll just kill some batteries before I go to sleep then.”


  “Aww, you horny Pandora?”


  “Hey, what can I say, I’m a horny drunk.”


  “That’s different from when you’re sober how?” Victoria laughed.


  “Okay I’m always horny,” she put on the pout and with the little girl voice said, “Sometimes even a good little girl needs a nice big cock!”


  Victoria laughed and clapped her hands, “I love that pout, I think it’s better than mine.”


  “Yours is pretty good.”


  “But mine is just an act. You really can pull off little girl cute when you want to.” Victoria finished her wine in a couple of long swallows and putting the glass down continued, “Take right now for instance, I love that outfit.”


  Allison looked down at the black camisole and matching lace boy shorts she was wearing.


  “You like my jammies?” she laughed.


  “I do,” Victoria told her, “It’s a hot look on you, the black against your skin and its sexy, but sweet, like you.”


  “I hardly think I’m sweet.”


  “Not all the time, but you can be. You know Allison, it’s rare to find a woman who can be so dominant, yet still be playful. That little girl routine is sooo hot.” She purred.


  “Why thank you, you’re damn hot yourself.” Allison laughed.


  “But I’m flat out hot.” Victoria explained, “Men see me and they know I’m a bitch in life and probably one in bed, that I would be demanding and take charge. But you, you just look so sweet sometimes. You have the kind of look that would make someone like me want to dote on you, cuddle you in and tell you it’s going to be alright, just lay you back and enjoy every inch of…”


  “You need to borrow some batteries Victoria?”


  “Sorry, I get pretty wound up sometimes.”


  “Guess so, I’m not even your type.”


  “Why, who says I wouldn’t like sweet?”


  “I think I’m missing the essential part.” Allison pointed out.


  “Oh,” Victoria said, then paused before she asked, “So, never?”


  “Never what?”


  “Never been with a woman?”


  “Why would I want to play with what I already have?” Allison shrugged, “Why, you curious about it?”


  “I’m curious to know if you’ve ever experimented,” Victoria smiled at her, “Just girl talk Allison, that’s why I’m so fond of you, I can discuss anything with you and not worry about it.”


  “I can honestly say I never kissed a woman until Justine kissed me at my first meeting. Then after awhile you started to get me to play it up for the guys.”


  “Would you ever go further than that, say with the right woman?”


  “I don’t think there’s a right woman.” Allison told her. “I admit you’re a hell of a kisser, but the only reason I get hot is I know all the guys get hard over it.”


  “You were worked up at the shoot.”


  “Same reason,” Allison released another tipsy giggle, “Guess I’m just an exhibitionist.”


  “I’ll tell you a secret Allison,” Victoria said, “One of two that I have. I am totally an exhibitionist. I’ll tell you a little story.”


  “Okay,” Allison said, “I like stories, and secrets!”


  “When I was young you can imagine the guys were all over me. I dated, but was never too into it. I studied hard, worked part time and wanted to have a career more than I wanted to get groped in movie theatres and cars. Eventually I met a boy in junior year, we went out a few months and he was really into me and sweet so I let him have sex with me.”


  “Let him” Allison rolled her eyes, “That was nice of you.”


  “It was more for him than me, I could have waited. Anyway it was the typical first time, quick, kind of awkward, he shoved his fingers in me too hard and I accidently scraped his cock with my teeth. When we got to sex it hurt a little, lasted a minute and he made a mess on my stomach.” She laughed. “Never the way it happens in movies. We did it a few times and it got more comfortable and looking back on it, he was a decent lover, I just never really got into it.”


  “Fake it for him?” Allison asked, with a wink.


  “Of course, you’ve seen the expressions I can make, here hold on,” Victoria took a deep breath and rolling her eyes back parted her lips and gasped, “Oh! Oh, Billy, oh right there baby, oh my god, oh my god!!” she broke out into a series of high pitched yelps then instantly went back to being serious.


  “I was modeling in high school, actually got into a few flyers for a local department store. Teenage stuff of course, jeans and tops and a couple of makeup ads, nothing racy. I entered a local pageant and won, and was approached by a man from New York who represented a modeling agency. M parents were against it. I was supposed to go to college. I told them I wanted to give modeling a shot for a year, but they refused.” She shrugged, “So after graduation I took a bus to New York and met with him.”


  “He was on the up and up, and he put me and three other girls from around the east coast into an apartment and helped us find jobs so we could pay our rent. We then started to do some castings. Now we know what I refused to do, but I did do a few lingerie shoots. The first one I was posing pretty proactively, but still covered and the looks on the guys’ faces…” She sighed. “They got to me. I looked at one guy and saw his jeans were bulging; he was hard as a rock. Next thing you know I’m wet. I left the shoot, went to a club, let some kid pick me up and had the best sex of my life, after I…um put on a show.”


  “What do you mean?”


  Victoria rolled her eyes and laughed. “I had him get naked and sit on the bed for me. Then I stood in front of him and stripped, nice and slow, let him see me a little at a time and his eyes were hanging out of his head and his cock was so hard! I was so wet I’d soaked through my panties and I fucked the shit out of him! To this day Allison, I get hot not only at shoots, but I’ve been on the catwalks in Paris, dripping. The sister’s ad.” She whistled, “Goddamn did that get me hot, they think I can just pull that off, but that has to be the wettest I’ve ever gotten.”


  “Victoria’s secret!” Allison laughed. “So when did you start playing the game?”


  “That’s a story for another time.”


  “What about secret number two?”


  “That’s….” Victoria gave her a nasty smile, “More fitting for a bedtime story.”


  “I’m ready for bed!” Allison said, then again using her pout asked, “Please Vicky, please tell your bestest friend your dirtiest secret!”


  “Hmm, you know Allison; I think that pout may have just gotten….”


  She stopped at the sound of her cell ringing on the end table next to her. Rolling her eyes, Victoria picked it up and frowned.


  “I have to take this.” She said, “It’s my agent, Renee. She’s in Spain and it might be important, “I’ll only be a couple of minutes.”


  “Actually I’m going to call it a night.” Allison told her as she stretched her arms over her head and yawned.


  Victoria stared down at her and shook her head, “No, stay up a little while longer with me.”


  “I’m tired Vicky,” she hiccupped and laughed. “And a little drunk!”


  “Tell you what,” Victoria said, “Give me five minutes and If I’m not back out here, head on to bed, we can talk in the morning.”


  “Fair enough, but I am ready for bed.”


  “So am I my sister, so am I.”  Victoria said as she headed out into the hallway that led to the guest bedroom.


  Allison sat back on the comfortable couch and with a smile reflected back on the two weeks.


  Sisters had debuted in the newest issue of Cosmopolitan, Vogue and Allure. Realizing the potential for business on the male end of things, Allison had contacted Maxim magazine.


  Initially they claimed they would not advertise a woman’s perfume. Allison told them it was a fragrance created by a former porn star, a designer of erotic lingerie, and featured Victoria Redding in next to nothing. Victoria had turned Maxim down several times in the past and at the mention of her name they decided to make an exception.


  The ad created an instant buzz and A&S had been inundated with phone calls. Some of them weren’t positive. Some of Edwin’s old cronies and a couple of board of directors were irate.


  Edwin, however, was hard pressed to say anything to her as the majority of the phone calls were positive and many were of the tone, of ‘about time you woke up, now what can you do for us?’.


  Most of the calls were from people they’d never dealt with looking to see what A&S could offer them, but some were former clients as well. The one common theme was they were all asking for Allison.


  She went to Jack, telling him she couldn’t possibly handle all of them and they worked out a deal. Allison would make an appointment and the initial consultation would be with her, but from there she would recommend them to a suitable representative with the promise she would still be overseeing the campaign. For this Allison would get a small percentage of any new clients who were specifically calling for the Sister in Sin.


  Allison smiled at the thought of Jack, who after two years of playful flirting, had sent her flowers two days after the shoot then asked her out to dinner. She turned him down, citing they worked together and she didn’t want things to get awkward. What she didn’t tell him was that good looking or not, at forty one he was about twenty years older than her preferred type. He had taken it well, but she felt his eyes on her every time they were in a room together. Looking back on it, Allison was glad he saw her topless. She knew every time he looked at her he was picturing her body and was getting hot and bothered, which in turn got her going.


  The ad had also generated several calls from agencies asking her if she was interested in modeling professionally. Allison declined them all saying it was a onetime thing as she’d always wanted to work with her good friend Victoria. Fact was as tempting as it was, Allison knew that Victoria worked her ass off and traveled constantly. The public spotlight was also something Allison had no desire to be in. Victoria did have to be careful with whom she played with and if she made any type of name for herself her days with the boys would be over. Besides at the end of the day, she’d dreamed of running her own agency since she’d listened to a woman who owned her own back in Florida on career day in middle school.


  That dream was going to be made possible by this campaign. Her already impressive client list was going to double and the ad had created not just buzz, but controversy. A local minister had publicly condemned the ad as lascivious and glorifying homosexuality. There was an article about it in the New York Times that included a photo of Allison with Jasmine and Simone. In her industry controversy was a positive thing and it was her name more than A&S’s that was being linked with the campaign.


  In fact the one offer that intrigued both her and Victoria was Maxim had called them both and offered them an amount of money that made Allison ask them to repeat it, because she didn’t think she’d heard it right. The men’s magazine wanted to do a complete Sisters in Sin spread and wanted it for their end of summer issue. At first Allison had told Victoria she really didn’t want to do another shoot, especially in front of another and much larger film crew. Victoria had smiled and told her it was already done, all they would have to do is use all the extra shots Jeff had taken. Allison had sat back and envisioned how hot some of those poses were, especially Victoria toying with her piercing with her tongue.


  Victoria’s agent had pitched that to Maxim who for the moment was saying they wanted their own shoot. They were told it was the existing pictures or bust. Allison was afraid they would lose the opportunity, but Victoria assured her they would bite, because her agent had sent them a couple of the pictures to tease them with. If the deal went through, the money along with her savings, might just give Allison enough to start thinking about branching out on her own.


  The ironic thing was Victoria, Miss family values, was pushing for the Maxim shoot.


  Apparently since she’d broken the ice so to speak she was ready to do more. On her end, Victoria had taken some heat. An article in a Glamour magazine had accused her of selling out and the same moronic minister had stated that it was a shame one of the few models with integrity was now degrading herself like a whore. But like the ad itself, far more positive was being generated for Victoria, many articles posted stated it was about time she stopped worrying about public image and cut loose.


  Not that Victoria’s agent’s phone ever stopped ringing, but it was now with entirely new offers including of course Playboy and Penthouse. The Penthouse offer also extended to ‘the green eyed goddess’ who had posed with her. Allison closed her eyes and even though she knew neither of them would ever do that, it was a sexy thought. Allison imagined hundreds of thousands of men jerking off to a photo of her lying back, her legs open and her fingers spreading her pink pussy. She would pout and hold up her large tits and…


  “That’s it green eyes, show us those nipples, the ones every man in the country is going to want to suck on!”


  Allison jerked her head up off the couch, and looked around. She must have begun to doze.


  Sitting up, she waited for her head to stop spinning and looking at the clock over her mantle saw it had been ten minutes since Victoria had left the room.


  “Screw it.” She muttered and standing, shut the lamp off and leaving the living room wandered down the hallway to her bedroom.


  Her head was swimming and drifting to one side, she bumped into the wall. Damn she’d had a lot to drink. Placing her hand on the wall she kept it there, guiding herself down the hall.


  Allison giggled at the memory of doing this on a regular basis back in college, although back then she was usually leaning on the guy she was taking back to her room to fuck.


  Even though she was drunk enough to easily fall asleep, Allison felt a warm sensation between her legs at the memory of fucking as a coed. Even back then she was playing the game, throwing guys out of her room if they wouldn’t start at her feet and moving on to the next. Tired as she was, Allison was looking forward to a nice session with her silver bullet and cumming nice and hard before passing out.


  Reaching her door, she opened it and frowned at the sight of two candles lit on her bureau.


  She hadn’t lit them when she’d come in to change earlier. Pushing her door open all the way she noticed several more lit and scattered about the room. The candles however, took a back seat to the sight of Victoria Redding on the edge of her bed. She had removed the comforter and was lying back on the red satin sheets, propped on her elbows.


  “I thought I was going to have to come get you,” Victoria said, as Allison walked slowly up to the bed.


  “Umm….you find your way into the wrong room?” Allison asked a little unnerved at the way she was smiling at her.


  That feeling increased as Victoria slid further down the bed, causing her already short robe to ride up to her hips. She opened her legs, exposing her smooth pussy which even in the candle light, Allison could see was glistening.


  “Oh, no, Allison this is right where I want to be.”


  Allison blinked rapidly, trying to clear her head. Several times in the past, she had spent the night in Victoria’s huge king sized bed. But in those instances, they had simply stayed up to all hours, watching movies and eating popcorn like young girls on a sleep over. They had also always been much more dressed than Victoria was at the moment.


  “You…you want to sleep in my bed tonight,” she asked.


  “Allison, I want to do everything in this bed tonight.”


  “What the hell are you talking about?” Allison shook her head, “You that drunk?”


  “I thought you wanted to know my other secret Allison.” Victoria gave her a wink, “So I thought instead of telling you, I’d show you.” With an inviting smile, she whispered, “Come join me.”


  “Join you?”


  “Oh, come on Allison, are you that naïve?” Victoria laughed. “I told you that I would be calling in my favor to you. So come on over and,” she reached down slid her fingers through her pussy, “Now come over here and truly be my sister in sin.”


  Allison stared at Victoria’s long red tipped nails sliding through her pussy. Like her nipples, Victoria’s lips were rose colored and she could see clit protruding from between them. She looked back up to see Victoria smiling at her and suddenly it hit her.


  “Oh, I get it!” She laughed. “You’re fucking with me!”


  “I plan on fucking you, yes.” She nodded, “Now come here, Pandora, I’m running out of patience.”


  “Nice try Victoria,” she told her, “If you’re horny I got a draw full of toys, but you can let up now, jokes over.”


  With a roll of her eyes, Victoria sat up on the edge of the bed and patted it.


  “Come sit down Allison.”


  “Could you uh…fix your robe first?”


  “Please, you’ve seen me stroke myself at the meetings and watched my videos; don’t be a prude Allison, because you’re going to be doing a lot more than looking soon.”


  Allison slowly walked over and sat down on the edge of the bed, but kept a couple of feet between them. Victoria rolled her at her, but said, “So you think I’m toying with you Allison?”


  “I know you are.”


  “You know I was hoping to just do this between us that you would let yourself go and have fun, but I should have known better.” Victoria sighed, “So I guess I have to do this the hard way.”


  Victoria reached out with her closed hand and said, “Put your hand out.”


  Allison paused then with a shrug did as she asked. Victoria opened her hand and dropped a red coin into it. Her eyes wide Allison brought the coin up in front of her face and stared at it. On it was the crest of the circle and words, “Enjoy and be enjoyed.”


  “G…granted time?” Allison whispered.


  “Yes my sister, granted time. I went to Scarlett and told her of the several favors I have done for you and this was my request, which as you can see, she honored. Now, Lady Pandora, it is your duty to honor my request.”


  Allison swallowed nervously and lowering the coin said, “But…but you’re not into women, you…”


  “I told you this was my secret Pandora,” Victoria said, “One I hold very dear. Several years ago I was in Europe and was seduced by a French model. Since then women have been my secret indulgence and guilty pleasure. I don’t do it often and it can’t be just any woman, but someone I truly desire, and Allison,” she reached out and lightly brushed her fingers along her cheek. “There has never been a woman I have desired more.”


  “I…” Allison could feel her heart starting to race, she couldn’t do this.


  In front of her Victoria was looking at her expectantly. Her blue eyes were still bright, but not from the effects of the alcohol. Allison noticed she was beginning to breathe heavier and looking down could plainly make out her erect nipples through her robe. Reaching down, Victoria grabbed the tie of the robe and started to pull it.


  “Wait!” Allison reached out and grabbed her wrist, “You…said this was your biggest secret.”


  “It is.” Victoria looked down at Allison’s hand on her wrist and with a smirk asked, “Do you want to play rough Pandora?”


  “No,” she removed her hand, “I…”


  “Or would you rather un-wrap me?”


  “You…you just took that coin, this is a joke.” Allison tried to laugh, but it came out more like a nervous cough.


  “There is only one coin Allison,” Victoria reminded her. “And it is in Scarlett’s possession. Do you think I stole it from her?”


  “But you said it was your secret, you would have had to tell her to about it.” Allison pointed her finger at her and noticed it was trembling. “You’d tell her, just to be with me?”


  “Scarlett already knows of my occasional cravings.” She reached out again, and this time her long finger nails ran down the outside of Allison’s thigh causing a shiver to go through her.


  “Already?” she repeated as she reached down and pushed Victoria’s hand from her leg.


  “Ohh hard to get?” she giggled, “Seeing as how you and I share everything and are about to share much more, I’ll tell you another little secret. Let’s just say that Scarlett learned of my secret firsthand.”


  “You mean you and her…?”


  “Yes, Pandora I have had the privilege of having our mistress in our bed.” She sighed, “It was quite the night.”


  Allison shook her head, “Why the hell would you want me?”


  “Why wouldn’t I?” Victoria laughed. “Pandora, you’re one of the most beautiful women I have ever met. But more than just your beauty, there’s just something about you that drives me wild. At first I wasn’t sure what it was, but then it hit me.”


  “What is it?”


  “Just what I said out in the other room; I have never seen a woman who can be so dominant, yet still be demure.” She paused and slowly licked her lips, “And you are going to be demure for me tonight aren’t you Pandora?”


  “You really are serious?”


  “I think that should be obvious,” Victoria said, “Now stop stalling Pandora, there’s far more pleasurable things your tongue could be doing besides flapping.”


  “No.” she shook her head and started to stand. “I won’t do this. I have no interest in being with you or any other woman.”


  “You have very little choice in the matter.” Victoria grabbed her wrist, holding her from getting up. “Time has been granted.”


  Allison pulled her arm from Victoria’s grasp and seeing her way out, snapped her fingers. “I refuse and I have the right to.”


  “Oh, do you?” Victoria asked, with an amused look on her face. “You can, but only through your high lady and something tells me, she is not going to let you off the hook.”


  “I…I can go to Mark, he’s the enforcer, he…he wouldn’t make one of his ladies do anything they didn’t want to.”


  “Go ahead and call him” Victoria shrugged. “But understand that he would be going against his High Lady and his Mistress and we both know he has a particular weakness for the beautiful Lady Scarlett.”


  “I’ll take my chances.” Allison tossed the coin on the bed next to her. “I won’t be forced to do this.”


  Picking up the coin Victoria sighed, “You really can’t just go with the flow, can you? Trust me Allison you will enjoy this, you just have to relax and let…”


  “No offense Victoria, but even you’re not hot enough to make me want a woman. Now, if you don’t mind I want to go to bed.” Victoria started to speak and Allison added, “Alone.”


  Victoria shrugged, “It’s your choice, but trust me I will have you. It’s just a matter of whether it’s here or at the next meeting.”


  “What does that mean?”


  “You see Pandora this is not just granted time, but the repayment of the several favors you owe me. Because of that there will be consequences to that refusal.”


  “I…” she frowned, “Scarlett wouldn’t…”


  “Yes, she would. By denying me you’re disobeying her. She knows tonight is the night. The next meeting is in two weeks if you give her this coin all is well and you know she will never speak of it. For that matter, neither will I. Granted time is never to be discussed. But,” she emphasized the word, “If I return the coin she will know you refused and you will be punished.”


  “I don’t care, I’ll…”


  “Before you say you’ll accept your punishment let me explain what it will be,” Victoria said, looking serious for the first time. “The punishments always fit the crime. You refused to be with me so what will happen is this. You will strip naked, kneel and have your hands cuffed behind you. You will then, one at a time, have your face held between the legs of every lady at that table until you get them off.”


  “They…they wouldn’t!” Allison declared, trying to sound confident, “Not all the woman are…”


  “It wouldn’t matter. To go along with a punishment they would. Even Mercedes who is as straight as you are has rewarded her top female subs by allowing them to go down on her. Trust me Pandora,” Victoria gave her an evil smile, “You will taste every woman at that table. Or,” she shrugged, “You can relax and let me show you the finer points of the softer sex. It’s your choice, but I would very much like to enjoy you tonight.”


  Allison looked down at Victoria’s long legs and tired to picture herself between them. There was nothing in her that wanted too, but she had seen punishments during the meetings and knew Victoria wasn’t bluffing. Grasping for straws she pushed her lips out into a pout and said softly, “You’d really make me do this Vicky?”


  “Oh, that pout was a mistake Pandora.” Victoria answered, “That is exactly what I want and believe me, I will only be making you in the beginning. I’m quite confident I can warm you up.”


  “I…I don’t know what I’m doing and…I don’t want too!” She snapped.


  “Ah, there’s my bratty little sister.” Victoria grinned, “There’s no way out of this Pandora and you know it. So shall we play nice, or shall I treat you as a pet?” she pointed down to the floor, “You can start at my feet as you have your boys do.”


  Allison sat there unsure of what to say and untying the robe, Victoria opened it to reveal her perfect tits. “Besides,” she began, “Am I such a poor choice for your first experience?”


  Victoria cupped her tits and lifting them, asked, “Are they not good enough for you?”


  “It’s not that I…”


  She stopped as sliding the robe off and tossing it to the floor, Victoria beckoned her with her finger. “Come here, Pandora, it’s time to play.”


  Allison didn’t move and with a sigh Victoria slid over next to her. Reaching out she took Allison’s face in her hands and turned her to face her.


  “Come my sister in sin; give your high lady a kiss.”


  Parting her lips, Victoria leaned towards her. Allison closed her eyes and felt her soft lips brush hers. Victoria’s hands slid down her sides as she worked her lips against hers. Allison refused to kiss her back and sat there. A moment later she cried out in pain and surprise as Victoria pinched her nipples through her top.


  “Ow! That hurt!”


  “Then kiss me.’ Victoria told her. “Play along Pandora, or I will tie you to your own bed and decide to make this night very hard on you!”


  “You wouldn’t hurt me would you?” she asked, her lip trembling and this time for real.


  Victoria started to answer, then stopped and reaching out, again gently ran her hands down her cheek. “I…I would never hurt you Allison,” she said softly, “But I want to enjoy you so badly and I’ve been very good to you.”


  Caught off guard by Victoria’s shift in mood, Allison looked down and stammered, “You are very good to me, like a big sister, but I just….” She stared at Victoria’s tanned breasts with their hard rose colored nipples and remembered how they felt pressed against hers at the shoot. It hadn’t felt bad, but to suck on them, to try to go down on her? “E…even if I was willing to try I…don’t know…”


  “Not true,” Sliding her hand back and under Allison’s hair she ran her fingers through it.


  “You know how to kiss and how to lick, you know how to please.” She placed her other hand on Allison’s bare stomach and teasingly slid her finger nail along the edge of her panties.


  She shivered again at Victoria’s light touch and thought of how wet her pussy had looked.


  She obviously wanted her and truth be told Victoria had almost single handedly put her on the map. More than that she was the closest friend she had. Maybe she would try and when Victoria saw she wouldn’t be any good she would back off her.


  “I just think you’ll be a little disappointed.” She put out there.


  “Allison, there is no way you will be anything but amazing.”


  Releasing her hand from her hair, she slid her arms around Allison’s waist, and drew her towards her, “Just let me lead the way.” She lowered her eyes and whispered, “Please Allison? Please be my true sister in sin.”


  Allison took a deep breath and leaning forward, kissed Victoria lightly on the cheek. She looked up and with delighted smile, nuzzled her soft cheek against hers, “Thank you, my sister, I promise you will enjoy this.”


  She punctuated her remark by flicking her tongue playfully Allison’s earlobe and placing her lips to her ear, spoke softly, as her hands began caressing her back, “We’ll go slow and if you don’t start to enjoy it, I’ll stop, just promise you’ll give me the chance.” She placed a soft kiss on Allison’s neck and in her ear added, “God, I want you.”


  Those words had come out in a breathy sigh so filled with desire, that Allison felt a chill go through her. Even her most desperate pets had never sounded as if they wanted her that badly.


  Closing her eyes she lowered her head and placing a similar kiss on Victoria’s neck whispered, “Then take me.”


  “Oh, I like that,” Victoria purred as she leaned back to face her. “That’s my good girl.”


  “Just…easy, please?”


  “How could I be mean to my little sister?” Victoria asked.


  Allison started to laugh nervously, but was cut off by Victoria again taking her face in her hands, and pressing her lips to hers. This time Allison responded. Telling herself this was something she had shared many times with Victoria, she relaxed and parting her soft full lips, worked them gently against hers. Victoria sighed softly and as she began to kiss her harder, slid her hands down Allison’s shoulders. Allison nervously put her hands on Victoria’s hips and another chill went through her as Victoria ran her fingers lightly up and down her arms.


  Her touch was so soft it tickled slightly, and was a far cry from the strong hands of her boys.


  It was also far from unpleasant and Allison lost some of her stiffness as they continued their long deep kiss. True to her word, Victoria was being patient, teasing her lips back and forth across hers and not moving her hands beyond her arms. Allison showed her appreciation of that patience by taking the initiative and slipping her tongue into Victoria’s mouth. She was rewarded with a very un-Victoria like coo that caused her to giggle.


  As Victoria made a similar sound in her throat, it occurred to Allison she was still more than a little tipsy and thought about telling Victoria she wanted to go get the bottle of wine. Her thoughts were cut off by Victoria shoving her tongue deep into her mouth and pressing her lips harder to hers. Her hands left Allison’s arms and dropped to her sides. Allison gasped when Victoria captured her tongue in her mouth and started sucking gently on it.


  Allison parted her lips wider and kissed her back harder than before and when Victoria released her tongue, Allison returned the favor by giving hers a gentle nip when she slipped it between her lips. Victoria moaned and the sound caused Allison to slide her hands up her back and begin to play with her long blonde hair. Victoria was breathing heavily into her mouth and she could feel her hard nipples pressing into hers through the thin material of her camisole.


  Victoria broke the kiss and ducking her head, quickly fastened her lips to the soft flesh of her neck. Allison let head fall back, giving Victoria better access and released a soft moan at the feeling of her tongue sliding along her skin. Victoria stopped just below her ear and started to suck gently and Allison felt her own nipples hardening as Victoria’s lips and tongue worked their way around to the other side of her neck.


  Allison started to slide her hands around to Victoria’s back, but reaching down and grabbing her wrists, she guided them to the sides of her breasts. Allison gave them a tentative squeeze and Victoria moaned softly into her neck. Allison’s breathing was picking up and she could feel her pussy heating up as Victoria lowered her lips and was now kissing the top of her chest. She slid her hand up through Victoria’s hair and held the back of her head as her tongue now teased along the top of her camisole.


  Victoria slid her hands down and Allison’s breath caught as she felt her begin to lift her top up. She hesitated, but when Victoria looked up at her with her blue eyes wide and murmured, “Please?” she slowly lifted her arms over her head. Victoria quickly slid her top up over her arms and after tossing it to the side, immediately wrapped her arms around her shoulders and drew her into a deep kiss. Allison groaned softly at the sensation of her hard nipples pressing into Victoria’s firm tits and opening her mouth eagerly accepted her tongue.


  Their tongues dancing across each other, Victoria eased back slightly and as she had done briefly at the shoot, began moving side to side. The sensation of Victoria’s nipples rubbing across her own sensitive flesh caused her to break the kiss and release a loud moan. The moment she removed her lips, Victoria leaned further back and ducking her head, eagerly fastened her lips to her right nipple.


  “Oh damn!” Allison cried out in surprise as her friends soft tongue swirled around her swollen flesh.


  Victoria’s moan of pleasure as she sucked Allison’s tit hard into her mouth caused a wave of heat to flow through her now very wet pussy. Victoria’s other hand came up and capturing her other nipple began to roll it gently between her fingers. Despite the air conditioning, Allison was beginning to sweat. Looking over Victoria’s shoulder at reflection in the mirror over her bureau she saw her normally fair skin was flushed and she knew it wasn’t just from drinking.


  Victoria switched up, now sucking her left nipple while playing with the right. She was tracing her tongue in slow circles around her nipple, teasing her with the just the soft wet tip.


  Allison was still holding the back of her head and just as she would have with a man, arched her back while shoving Victoria’s face into her tit. Victoria released a delighted squeal and Allison yelped as she gave her nipple a playful pinch. Victoria was holding Allison’s tits up and began squeezing them as opening her mouth wide, she devoured as much of her tit as she could.


  Allison reached out with her free hand and cupping Victoria’s perfect tit in her hand started rubbing her thumb across her nipple. Victoria gasped, and lifting her face from Allison’s tits, grabbed her own and offered them up to her, “it’s your turn,” she breathed. Allison paused then lowering her head, flicked her tongue out across Victoria’s nipple. She received a soft moan and began swirling her tongue around her swollen nub.


  “Oh, that looks sooo good.” Victoria purred, as her hand slid behind Allison’s head and through her hair. “I knew you’d be a good girl for me.”


  Allison looked up at her through her long eyelashes and pushing her lips out into a pout whimpered around Victoria’s nipple.


  “Hmmm, that is so hot.” She moaned, “I can’t wait to see you looking up from between my legs.”


  Allison’s eyes widened at that thought. A nipple was one thing, but… she gasped as imitating what she had done, Victoria shoved Allison’s face into her tit. She opened her mouth and taking Victoria’s nipple into it began sucking gently while still tracing her tongue around it. Victoria was breathing heavy and Allison squeezed her nipple harder. Victoria moaned louder than before, then grabbing Allison’s wrist, yanked her hand down and placed it between her legs.


  Allison gasped around Victoria’s nipple at the feeling her hot wet flesh beneath her touch.


  Victoria held her hand pressed against her and started moving it back and forth. Allison started to resist, but Victoria whispered, “Oh, please don’t stop now, Allison, I’ve waited a long time for this!”


  Victoria ended the sentence with a soft whimper as she guided Allison’s hand across her swollen clit and again the sound spurred her on. She started moving her hand faster and when Victoria released her wrist moved so that she was sliding two fingers through the soft wet folds of Victoria’s sopping pussy.


  “Yes,” Victoria moaned, shoving her nipple deeper into Allison’s mouth, “That feel’s so….Oh!”


  Victoria cried out in surprised pleasure as Allison slowly pushed her fingers inside her pussy.


  Allison couldn’t believe how hot she was, and as she began slowly pumping her fingers could hear how wet she was.


  “Faster,” Victoria moaned. “And harder.”


  Allison obeyed, and as she began to move her fingers more confidently switched to sucking her other nipple.


  “That’s it!” Victoria’s groaned and Allison gasped as she contracted her pussy around her plunging fingers.


  “Now stroke my clit,” Victoria told her, “I…I need to cum!”


  Allison slid her fingers from inside and working them up between her lips pressed the tips against Victoria’s hard clit.


  “Right there! Now just rub it, nice and hard like you’d get yourself off!”


  Allison began to rub her fingers in slow circles then cried out in surprise when grabbing her hair; Victoria pulled her down with her on the bed. Victoria was on her back, and lying on her side next to her, Allison continued to stroke her clit and resumed sucking on her nipple.


  “Oh Allison.” She groaned, “Just like that, oh I knew you’d want to be good to me!”


  Allison looked up to see Victoria had her eyes closed. She had also begun to sweat and strands of her blonde hair were sticking to her flushed cheeks. Her lips were parted and she was whimpering softly as Allison began to rub her clit harder. Victoria’s tan skin appeared to be glowing in the soft light of the candles and it struck Allison how beautiful she really was.


  Victoria emitted a long loud moan and clenching her thighs around Allison’s hand began rocking her hips.


  Victoria had her arm around Allison’s shoulders and she pulled her tightly too her as her hips began pumping faster and she was now moaning continuously. The thought that she was going to make Victoria cum had her own hips rocking and she found she couldn’t wait to hear her squeal the way she did when she occasionally played with herself at the meetings. Victoria reached up and began playing with her other nipple and Allison watched her long nails tease her swollen flesh. Growing more confident, Allison pressed her fingers harder against her clit and began to rub it as fast as she could.


  “Right there Allison, Oh, I…I’m so close!”


  Victoria’s legs straightened and her hips were thrusting off the bed. She began to whimper and knowing from her own experience she was right on the edge, Allison took Victoria’s clit between her fingers, squeezed it hard and began twisting it.


  “Oh fuck!” Victoria cried out, “That’s…yes!”


  Victoria’s back arched off the bed and she released a long loud squeal. She grabbed the back of Allison’s head and shoved her nipple deeper into her mouth. She cried out again and her hips began bucking wildly as Allison continued to work her clit. Victoria’s thighs clenched harder around her hand and Allison could feel her pussy quivering against her fingers. Victoria’s hips lifted so far off the bed Allison heard them pop and after a long shuddering moan, Victoria, let her legs fall limply off the bed and she lumped back onto the mattress panting.


  Allison removed her fingers from between Victoria’s legs and unsure what to do next, remained still. Victoria’s breathing slowed down and turning to look at her said, “See, you know what you’re doing.” She propped herself up on her elbows and said, “Stand up for me.”


  Allison sat up then as Victoria had requested, stood at the foot of the bed. Victoria remained there staring hungrily at her and she began to feel uneasy as her eyes roamed up and down her body. Victoria slid to the foot of the bed then off of it and onto her knees in front of her. Putting her hands on her hips, Victoria pulled her towards her and began kissing her stomach. Allison placed her hands on Victoria’s shoulders and looking down, watched her work her lips down past her navel and towards the edge of her panties.


  Allison gasped when Victoria’s hands slid around and grabbing the cheeks of her ass gave them a hard squeeze. She pulled one side of her panties down and Allison swallowed nervously as she started sucking on the soft skin just over the mound of her pussy. She could feel her hot breath on her flesh and her hands were now gently fondling her ass. Victoria pulled her panties down further and Allison could feel her hands trembling on her shoulders and she prepared herself for where her lips would be going next.


  Looking up at her Victoria said quietly, “Relax Allison, I’m going to take good care of you. Now turn around for me.”


  Allison remained still and Victoria moved her hands to her hips and pushed against them.


  She started to turn all the way around, but when she was facing the bed, Victoria stopped her, by squeezing her hips. “Right there.”


  Victoria slid over until she was behind her and immediately pressed her lips to the right side of her ass. She began sucking gently while her hands once again began to squeeze her ass.


  “Simone’s right,” she said from behind her, “I could so get lost in your eyes.”


  Allison laughed nervously then yelped when Victoria bit the cheek of her ass.


  “Sorry, I couldn’t resist,” she giggled.


  She went back to kissing and sucking and Allison stood there, her legs trembling as Victoria took her time kissing her ass. She wanted to try to make a joke about it, but her reply turned into sharp breath as Victoria’s fingers hooked into the side of her lace shorts and started to pull them down. She reached down and caught her wrists, but Victoria said, “Don’t be shy Allison, let me see that pretty pussy of yours.”


  Allison released her wrists and Victoria tugged her shorts just past her hips before she said, “You know what” I want you to take them off,” she emitted another drunken giggle, “Give me one of those sexy shimmies of yours.”


  “Victoria, just…hey!” She cried out as Victoria dealt her ass a hard slap.


  “Be a good girl and strip for your high lady,” she replied then cooed, “Ohh red finger prints on that white ass of yours looks good!” Allison started to speak and yelped when Victoria slapped the other side of her ass.


  “Okay, okay!” she said, and grabbing the sides of her shorts started to pull them down.


  “Slowly,” Victoria told her, “And shake that round little ass of yours.”


  Allison bit back a remark and as she did at the shoot thought of doing this for Rob or any of her boys. She bent over slightly and wiggling her hips, slipped the shorts down her thighs.


  “All the way down to your ankles, put that ass right in my face.”


  Allison continued shimmying her hips and reached down as far she could before her chest hit the bed.


  “Perfect.” Victoria whispered and taking the panties from her slid them to the floor. “Oh, look at the pink pussy peeking out at me.” Allison started to straighten back up, but Victoria pressed her hand against her back, “Right there, stay bent over the bed. Now spread your legs.”


  Allison’s hesitation wasn’t much more than a second, but she caught another slap in the ass and snapped, “I thought you weren’t going to be rough!”


  “And you said you would behave!” Vitoria retorted then laughed. “And goddamn, you’re spankable, your ass has the cutest little jiggle. Now spread them!”


  Allison worked her feet out so that her legs were open and closing her eyes held her breath when she felt Victoria’s hands begin to slide up and down the insides of her thighs. “So soft,” she murmured. “So much different than men.”


  She kissed her ass softly and Allison could feel her knees shaking as her hands crept closer to her pussy.


  “You’re nervous?” Victoria asked, “Allison, you truly are precious.”


  Allison’s answer turned into a whimper as Victoria’s right hand slipped between her legs and slid across her pussy.


  “But wet nonetheless, you are my dirty little girl aren’t you Allison?”


  “I…oh!” Allison gasped as she began to rub her fingers through her lips.


  “Very wet, very soft.” Victoria whispered, “And very, “Allison squealed as she plunged a finger deep inside her, “Hot.”


  Allison began whimpering softly as Victoria’ finger slowly pumped in and out and then released a surprised moan when her thumb found her swollen clit.


  “Your awfully excited my reluctant lover.” Victoria commented as her thumb nail traced a slow circle around the hard nub of her clit.


  Allison moaned again when she pressed harder against it for a moment before sliding her hand from between her legs. That hand and her other began caressing the cheeks of her ass and Allison released another startled yelp when she felt Victoria’s tongue slide through the folds of her pussy before flicking across her clit.


  “Hmmm, so sweet.” She purred, “But that quick taste will do for now.” She giggled again. “Well as far as your pussy goes.”


  Allison was about to ask what she meant, when quickly spreading the cheeks of her ass Victoria drove her tongue directly into her asshole.


  “Whoa!” Allison yelped and tried to stand up. Letting her ass go, Victoria held one hand on her back to keep her still while slapping her ass with the other.


  “You said you would let me, now stop your squirming.” She snapped, then softening her voice added, “I’ll make it worth your while trust me.”


  “Yes Mistress,” Allison said with a tone.


  “Always the brat, aren’t you?” Victoria laughed. “Whatever makes you happy Allison, now relax and let me indulge myself.”


  Allison sighed and let herself slump onto the bed. Victoria wasted no time in spreading her cheeks and slipping her tongue back into her ass. Closing her eyes she told herself Victoria’s tongue felt no different than having a pet give her a rim job. Feeling her surrender, Victoria said, “That’s it, just let it happen.”


  She returned to her ass swirling her tongue around her rosebud several times before pushing it inside. Allison emitted a surprised moan as Victoria began working her rigid tongue in and out of her ass while slipped two fingers into her pussy. Victoria moved her hand over so she was spreading her cheeks open with just the one hand and began thrusting her fingers into Allison’s admittedly very wet pussy. Her thumb found her clit once again and started rubbing it in slow circles as her soft wet tongue went back to teasing the edges of her ass.


  Allison felt herself stat to tense up again, but this time it wasn’t nerves. To her surprise her pussy was already beginning to respond to her high ladies touch. “Hmmm-mm” Victoria encouraged her as her tongue continued to probe her ass. She started pumping her fingers harder and moving her thumb in faster circles and Allison realized her hips were beginning to rock, shoving Victoria’s fingers deeper inside as well as sliding her ass across her flickering tongue.


  “You like that you naughty girl?” Victoria giggled, “Let’s see how you like this.”


  Allison squealed as Victoria not only added a third finger inside her, but drove them in so deep she could feel her knuckles pressing against the edges of her pussy. She squealed again and even louder as her fingers curled inside her and she started rapidly thrusting them in and out.


  Victoria was being far from gentle, but after some initial discomfort, Allison released a long moan as Victoria’s long slender fingers began to please her as much as her thumb pressed to her clit.


  “Yeah, that’s the spot isn’t it Allison?” she said from between her cheeks, “Your inexperienced boys don’t know this trick do they?”


  Allison’s response was a loud cry as Victoria curled her fingers tighter while pressing her thumb hard against her clit. She began moaning loudly as Victoria’s fingers drove up and into her at just the right angle and started lifting her ass up and down, driving her pussy down into them. She could feel Victoria’s hot breath between her cheeks as her tongue continued its exploration of her ass. As her body began to gather itself, she became more sensitive and even Victoria’s tongue felt much better now.


  Victoria began pumping her arm now; practically slamming her fingers into her and Allison clenched the sheets in her hands and started bucking her hips desperately as she felt a very warm sensation building deep within her. Victoria removed her tongue and with no warning drove her finger hard into her ass. Allison began to cry out in pain, but that yelp turned into a long loud howl as her pussy convulsed and her body exploded into incredible orgasm.


  “Oh my god!” she squealed as waves of intense pleasure crashed through her.


  Victoria’s fingers were buried deep inside her and she could feel her pussy contracting around them as her body spasmed in ecstasy. Victoria’s thumb was still working her clit and the feeling of her fingers pressing against each other through the thin skin of her ass and pussy was driving her wild. Victoria clenched her fingers inside her and Allison gasped as she felt her entire body tense up and seemed to hesitate.


  She squeezed the sheets so hard her knuckles popped and throwing her head back she screamed louder than she could ever remember as she felt her pussy convulse and felt a warm gush of fluid squirt around Victoria’s fingers. She heard a splattering sound behind her and Victoria release a startled yelp. Allison began to whimper and twitch her hips as the last of the powerful orgasm left her body trembling and her knees weak.


  “Goddamn Allison,” Victoria declared, “Hasn’t anyone ever really made you cum before?”


  “Oh not like that.” Allison panted as she fought to catch her breath, “Holy shit!”


  “Holy shit is right.” She replied sliding her fingers from inside her.


  Allison started to try to stand, but holding her down Victoria, pressed her face to her pussy.


  Allison squealed again as Victoria began not licking, but slurping the juices from her pussy. She began to squirm as Victoria attacked her pussy, sucking so hard, her lips were smacking. Unable to summon the energy to even move her hips, Allison simply lay there and let her devour her sopping flesh. When Victoria finished she stood up and walking along side the bed, smiled down at her, “No time to rest my sinful sister, it’s your turn to use that talented tongue of yours.”


  Victoria climbed onto the bed and laying back spread her legs open and slid down until her pussy was directly in front of Allison’s face. She blinked the sweat from her eyes and started at Victoria’s smooth glistening pussy inches away from her. Victoria reached down and using her fingers spread her lips. Tapping her erect clit with her finger nail, she whispered, “Come give your sister a kiss.”


  Allison tossed her head back, flipping her sweat soaked black hair from her eyes and placing her hands on Victoria’s firm thighs leaned in and knowing it was something she enjoyed, blew lightly on her clit. Easing forward, Allison licked her lips then tentatively flicked her tongue out across her clit. Victoria’s hips twitched and she moaned softly. Encouraged Allison teased just the tip of her tongue around her swollen flesh and with a moan Victoria said, “That’s it nice and slow, get to know her.”


  Allison pressed her lips to Victoria’s clit and after giving it a soft kiss, gently sucked it between her lips. Victoria sighed softly and lifting her legs, placed her feet on Allison’s back.


  Allison’s face was pressed between her thighs and she had to admit the scent of Victoria’s pussy was far from unpleasant. A bold lick through her high ladies wet lips, told her the taste wasn’t so bad either. Pushing her tongue against Victoria’s soft hot flesh, Allison began to slowly work it back and forth as she made her way through the folds of her pussy towards her clit.


  Victoria moaned, “That feels so good, Allison, I knew you’d be good to me.”


  Allison circled her tongue around Victoria’s clit then as she made her way back down through her lips, a sense of the surreal came over her. Was she really lying between Victoria Redding thighs licking her pussy after she had just received the most powerful orgasm of her life and from a woman or was this some type of drunken wet dream? Victoria’s reaching down and running her fingers through Allison’s hair told her this indeed was not just a wet dream, but was really happening.


  Reaching the entrance to Victoria’s pussy she teased her tongue around the edges then figuring what the hell at this point plunged her tongue deep inside her.


  “Oh yes!” Victoria cried out.


  Spurred on by that reaction Allison started moving her head back and forth, tongue fucking her as she always told her boys to do to her. Victoria moaned her approval and her fingers gathered a handful of her hair as she started swirling her tongue around inside Victoria’s dripping pussy. She sucked hard and gasped as she received a mouthful of Victoria’s sticky juices. She swallowed and was surprised to hear a soft moan escape her at the taste and sensation of her cum sliding down her throat.


  Allison removed her tongue and sliding her hand up, eased two fingers inside of her. Victoria groaned and Allison was amazed at how hot and wet she was. As she slowly pumped her fingers in and out Allison sucked her clit back into her mouth and holding it there teased her tongue around it. Victoria moaned and began gently rocking her hips in time with Allison’s fingers.


  “Oh that’s so nice,”  she purred, “Nice and easy like that.”


  Allison released her clit and started running her tongue up and down the length of her pussy, each time she reached her clit she would give it a quick lick before sliding back down. Each time she touched her clit Victoria’s hips would twitch and her breath hissed between her lips. Allison looked up to see Victoria was playing with her tits. The sight of her pulling at her hard nipples caused Allison’s to stiffen and still watching, she returned her lips to Victoria’s clit.


  This time she started sucking it harder and faster and Victoria responded by moving her hips faster as well. Victoria had been lying back on the pillow, but as Allison began sucking even harder she picked her head up and as their eyes met, she smiled, “Oh you look good down there.”


  “Yeah,” Allison asked around her clit. “You still rather look into my other eyes?”


  “Oh, not so shy now are we?” she asked. “I knew…oh!”


  Victoria cried out as returning the favor, Allison slid her finger hard into her tight ass.


  Allison pushed it in as deep as she could and pressing her tongue firmly to her clit started licking as fast as she could. She felt Victoria’s toes curl into her back and began thrusting her fingers into both of her holes as hard as she dared. Victoria began emitting a series of sharp little yelps and Allison could feel her thighs trembling against her shoulders.


  “Right there!’ she gasped. “Please don’t stop! Oh, Allison, I…oh fuck yeah!”


  Victoria released a loud cry and Allison yelped in surprise as she claimed her thighs around her head, pinning her face to her pussy. Victoria cried out again and began driving her hips up and down grinding her pussy into Allison’s still moving tongue. She sucked her clit back into her mouth and continued driving her fingers as Victoria squealed again and again. Her pussy and ass contracted around her fingers and Allison became aware that her own pussy was responding as she brought her high lady to a screaming orgasm.


  Victoria arched her back and with another loud cry, slumped back into the bed. She removed her feet from Allison’s back and as she sat up, Victoria gave her a tired smile and said, “And you thought you couldn’t do this?”


  “I…” Allison gave her a shy smile, “I do okay?”


  “Oh, shit can’t you tell?” Victoria stretched her arms out over her head and Allison was surprised to find herself not only staring at her perfect tanned body, but desiring more of it.


  Victoria saw her looking and with a smile patted the bed next to her, lie back, Allison I have another surprise for you. This time Allison didn’t hesitate and quickly stretched out on the cool satin sheets. Her enthusiasm was not lost on Victoria who laughed delightedly. “Look at you, you little tart!”


  Allison giggled, then stopped and widened her eyes as reaching under the pillow, Victoria pulled out her purple vibrator.


  “Figured you kept talking about batteries,” Victoria said as she turned it on, “I confess to sucking on this before you came in.”


  Allison watched as Victoria teased the tip of the vibrator across her rose colored nipples then with a smile leaned over and touching the tip to Allison’s stomach, traced a circle around her naval. Allison giggled, and after giving her a huge smile, Victoria leaned over and pressed her lips to hers. Allison immediately parted her lips and moaned as Victoria’s tongue darted into her mouth. As they  kissed, Victoria swung her leg over Allison’s hips so she was straddling her and putting the vibrator down, slid her arms beneath her.


  Victoria hugged her tightly to her and Allison groaned at the feeling of their hard nipples rubbing together. She lifted her legs, wrapping them around Victoria’s waist then gasped as Victoria slid her knee against her pussy. Victoria broke the kiss and sliding down began to suck her right nipple. Picking up the vibrator she placed the tip against her other nipple and Allison moaned loudly as Victoria worked both her tits. She started rocking her hips, causing her pussy to slide against Victoria’s knee and placing her hands on Victoria’s shoulders pushed.


  “Oh, you nasty little thing!” Victoria laughed. “You trying to tell me something?”


  Pushing her lips out onto her trademark pout and using her best little girl voice, Allison whimpered, “Oh, Vicky please lick my pussy!”


  Victoria stared wide eyed at her and with a giggle said, “Allison you just made my night! Say it again!”


  “Oh, please,” she begged as she ground her pussy into Victoria’s now slick knee, “Please make your bratty little sister cum again!”


  Victoria leaned forward and gently kissed Allison’s protruding lower lip and whispered, “You’re not just the sexiest, but the cutest damn woman I’ve ever known.”


  “Then make me cum!” Allison told her and widening her green eyes caused her lip to begin to tremble.


  “Anything for my bratty sister.”


  Victoria laughed and as Allison watched, heart pounding and her pussy dripping in anticipation, she began to crawl down the bed. She settled down between Allison’s thighs and as she began sucking gently on the inside of her thigh teased the tip of the vibrator across her clit.


  Allison whimpered and thrust her hips into it, but with a giggle Victoria pulled it away.


  “Don’t tease!” she pouted.


  With a laugh Victoria placed her lips around her clit and took it into her mouth. As she began sucking it gently, she eased the vibrator into her pussy and turned it up high.


  “Oh goddamn!” Allison moaned.


  Victoria started to pump the vibrator in and out twisting her wrist as she did and cupping her sweat slicked tits, Allison started caressing her nipples with her thumbs. Victoria released her clit from her mouth and removing the vibrator, switched off. Alison cried out in pleasure as Victoria plunged her tongue inside her while placing the tip of the vibrator onto her swollen clit. Victoria swirled her tongue around and she saw her blue eyes roll back as she got a good mouthful of Allison’s juices.


  Victoria moved the vibratory to the side and returning her tongue to her clit started licking one side of it while pressing the vibrator to the other side. Allison’s hips jerked and as Victoria had done, draped her legs across Victoria’s sweaty back. Still playing with one nipple she reached down and started running her fingers through Victoria’s hair. Victoria slid the vibrator back down and pushing it inside her held it there as her tongue began swirling around her clit.


  She lifted her head and Allison moaned at the sight of line of her sticky fluid that trailed from her tongue.


  Their eyes met and with a smile, Victoria made a show of slurping the trail back down to the source and with a sigh that sent a thrill through her began gently licking her clit. Allison watched transfixed by the sight of one of the most beautiful women in the country panting and moaning between her legs as she licked and sucked her pink pussy. Her eyes trailed down the length of Victoria’s body taking in the curve of her firm ass. Her legs were bent and she was playfully kicking her feet as she began to lightly run her tongue up and down the length of her pussy.


  Victoria started pumping the vibrator again and this time Allison began pumping her hips in time with it. Reaching up, Victoria caught her left nipple and started rolling it between her finger tips. Allison was playing with the other and began breathing heavier as she felt another orgasm beginning to build within her. Victoria stopped teasing and began sucking her clit hard and fast while thrusting the vibrator in harder. Allison stretched her legs out and arched her back, whimpering as her exhausted body strained to cum. Victoria removed her hand from her nipple and sliding it back down between her legs eased a finger into her ass.


  Allison moaned and started bucking her hips faster matching the rhythm of the plunging vibrator. Victoria buried her finger deep in her ass and shoving the vibrator all the way in held them there. Allison released a long moan at the feeling of having both her holes filled while Victoria’s skilled tongue was now dancing rapidly across her clit. Allison was beginning to moan continuously and lifted her hips higher off the bed. Her legs were shaking violently and she whimpered as she felt herself teetering on the edge.


  Victoria slipped the vibrator out and sliding it up through her wet lips, placed it just beneath her clit, pinning her clit beneath it and her tongue. She started shaking it back and forth as her tongue swirled rapidly along the top of her clit. Allison gasped and squeezing her nipples harder moaned, “Oh, just a little more Vicky, oh please….oh please make me…”


  Allison’s words were replaced by a loud cry as dropping the vibrator down, she shoved it partway into her ass. At the same time she shoved three fingers hard into her pussy and as she had before curled them inside her. Unlike last time, she was already close and as Victoria sucked her clit hard into her mouth Allison through her head back and let out a long loud scream as her ass stretched around the vibrator and her pussy clenched around Victoria’s fingers.


  She howled again as Victoria pushed the vibrator all the way into her ass and after a quick stab of pain her orgasm took over and as Victoria had done to her she clamped her legs around Victoria’s head and started bucking her hips wildly. Victoria’s fingers were still working inside her and completely out of control Allison released squeal after squeal as she came even harder than before. Somewhere in the back of her mind she wondered what the hell the couple in the next apartment was thinking and then even better if they saw Victoria leave in the morning.


  That thought and all others were wiped out as once more her body paused to gather itself and she let out another scream as her pussy convulsed and she felt another warm wave of fluid gush from her pussy. Victoria’s head jerked between her legs and she heard her emit a gurgling moan as her pussy exploded in her face. Allison released a long whimper and slumped back onto the now damp sheets.


  As the last tremors of the orgasm passed through her body, Allison’s legs fell limply from Victoria’s shoulders. She lay there gasping, staring at the ceiling, which appeared to be spinning.


  Between her legs, Victoria teasingly flicked her tongue across her sensitive clit. Allison’s hips jerked and she moaned, “Don’t”. With an evil giggle Victoria sucked her clit hard into her mouth causing her to cry out. She tried to sit up, but only got halfway before falling back into the pillow.


  “Please stop,” she  pleaded, “I…can’t…oh my God.” She groaned, “I…I can’t even see straight!”


  “You don’t have to tell me how hard you came.” Victoria laughed as she sat up on her knees and wiped her hand across her glistening cheek. “I got quite the face full.”


  Allison’s reply was another low moan as Victoria removed the vibrator from her ass and after sliding it through her sopping pussy, made a show of deep throating it. Her eyes rolled back in her head and sliding it from her lips, she sighed, “Damn you taste good.”


  Allison could only give her a tired smile as she lay there waiting for her head to clear and her breathing to slow down. Victoria tossed the vibrator onto the bed and crawling up between Allison’s legs leaned down and placed a surprisingly sweet kiss on her lips.


  “Thank you Allison,” she whispered. “This was amazing.”


  She rolled over onto her side next to her and resting her head on Allison’s shoulder, slipped her arm across her waist.


  “Make yourself comfortable.” Allison laughed softly.


  “Okay,” Victoria said and lifting her leg draped it over Allison’s.


  She slid closer and Allison could feel her nipples pressing into her side. She turned her head to see Victoria looking at her with a satisfied smile on her face. She kissed Allison on the cheek and nuzzled her face into her neck.


  “You feel good Allison,” she murmured. “I never cuddle with men, but women are so much softer,” she slid her hand up and gave her tit a squeeze, “And much more fun!”


  Her hand trailed back down to rest on her stomach and speaking softly she said, “Put your arm around me?”


  Allison brought her arm up around her shoulders and Victoria cooed delightedly in her ear.


  “Good night Pandora, and thank you for a memorable evening.” She kissed her neck softly.


  “It was something alright.”


  Allison closed her eyes, but found that despite her exhausted state she couldn’t sleep. Her mind had begun to spin as something occurred to her. “Vicky?” There was no answer and she gave Victoria’s shoulder a shake.


  “What is it?” she asked her voice already thick with sleep.


  “I…what does this mean for us?”


  “What do you mean?”


  “Well this was granted time, but you really enjoyed it and…”


  “Oh, just I enjoyed it?’ Victoria laughed.


  “Well…I have to say it was fun, but what now? Will things change between us?”


  “I don’t know what you mean,” Victoria sounded confused.


  “You’re my best friend Vicky and well hard to say in present circumstances, but like a sister to me, but now…”


  “Allison this is not a relationship. Our friendship is not jeopardized because of this Understand this is a onetime thing. It has to be.”


  “So you wouldn’t expect…”


  With a sigh, Victoria propped herself up on her elbow so she was looking down at her.


  “Allison I am not in love with you, I simply lusted after you. You owed me and I sued those favors to get what I wanted for repayment. You know granted time can never be spoken of so only the two of us and Scarlett will ever know of this. Also remember sex between members is not allowed.  We had our allotted time and to be together again would be breaking the rules.”


  She smiled. “No worries Allison, you are safe from any further advances from me.”


  “So we’ll still be friends?”


  “Of course we will!” Victoria gave her a kiss on the forehead and laughed. “Again Allison, for a strong woman, you are so adorable!”


  “Gee thanks.”


  “Allison it was just sex, It was fun, it was damn hot and will always be one of my and I hope you fondest memories. We don’t do it again, but it will add some spice between us. Now at the meetings when we watch each other play or share a kiss, we’ll recall this night. When I play with myself during the videos you’ll look at my pussy and remember what I taste like and how wet I was for you and I’ll be doing the same.” She laughed. “Best part, no one else will know!”


  “Dirty little secrets.” Allison nodded.


  “Exactly and isn’t that what sisters do is share secrets?”


  “Not sure real sisters would share this secret.”


  “Depends on what state they live in,” Victoria chuckled. “But seeing we’re talking rather than sleeping, I wonder what this will change for you?”


  “For me?”


  “Yes, now that you’ve experienced a woman I’ll be interested to see if you want more.”


  Allison narrowed her eyes, she hadn’t thought of that. “I don’t think so,” she shook her head.


  “You kind of pushed this on me, it’s not like I would have on my own.”


  “Very true, but you seemed to more than enjoy yourself and with your sex drive and dirty little mind, I wonder if you’ll start looking at the young girls as well as the young boys.”


  “I still can’t see it.” Allison told her, “Besides,” she gave her a wink, “Look at who my first time was with! I think you’ve ruined me for all other women.”


  Victoria laughed. “That was smooth Allison.” She lowered her gaze to Allison’s tits and added, “I can tell you there are plenty of women who would love to suck on these pink nipples of yours.”


  “Well you can have the satisfaction of knowing you’re the only one that has.”


  “Never mind that pretty little pink pussy.” Victoria sighed, “Or this nice soft stomach.


  A chill went through her as Victoria began to tease her finger nails along her stomach.


  “Will you do something for me Allison?”


  “I think by now you should know I’ll do anything for you.”


  Victoria giggled and Allison caught her breath as her fingers trailed down her stomach and stopped just before they reached the mound of her pussy.


  “The way I see it is one way or another, this was a thrill for me. If you do start craving women I know that I’m the one who turned you onto them. If you end up having no desire to indulge again, it would be exciting to know I was your only one.”


  “Either way you’ll be my first.” Allison whispered as Victoria pressed herself tighter against her.


  Allison could feel the heat of her wet on her thigh and felt her nipples stiffening. “And my most special.”


  “Aww aren’t you sweet?” Victoria asked, her eyes fixed on Allison’s now swollen nipples.


  “What I ask is if you do indulge I would love to hear about it, will you share the details if you do?”


  “Hmm,” Allison made a show of thinking as her eyes made their way along Victoria’s tanned body to linger on those perfect tits. “I will if you promise to tell me about your night with Scarlett.”


  “Deal,” Victoria laughed, then leaning down, kissed Allison gently on the lips.


  Allison could taste herself on Victoria’s lips and felt her pussy responding. Victoria’s fingers slid closer to her pussy and Allison began to tremble excitedly. Victoria brushed her lips across her cheek and along her face until reaching her ear, she said softly, “I know you have more than fulfilled your side of the bargain,” Allison gasped when Victoria’s fingers slipped down through her moist pussy as she continued speaking, “but being this is our only night together,” she pushed her fingers inside Allison’s pussy and pressed her thumb against her once again swollen clit, “I was wondering if you’d like to play some more?”


  Victoria lowered her head and as she took her nipple between her lips, Allison pushed her lips out into a pout and in her little girl voice purred, “Oh, yes please!”


  The End


  If you enjoyed this tale, please look for my other works involving the Circle. Tales of the Circle Book One: Welcome to the Circle and Tales of the Circle: Black Friday are also available here on smashwords!
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