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Story 1: Poolside Hotness

“Are we gonna hop in the pool?” Alyssa said with a smile. She sat up on her towel — her bikini hugged her body, leaving nothing to the imagination.

I pursed my lips, tucking my wavy brown hair behind my ear. “Nah… Jason is coming over later, I don’t want to be all wet.”

Alyssa laughed, “You get wet just looking at the guy, let’s just take a quick dip.”

Blush filled my cheeks. Jason was the quarterback of our college football team. Despite him being a senior, and me being a sophomore — he and I had been hanging out quite a bit.

I tried to ignore Alyssa’s crass comment — but the blush in my cheeks and my hardening nipples gave away my real feelings.

“Besides,” Alyssa continued, a sly smirk crossing her freckled face. “I heard that Jason was terrible in bed — Perhaps you being soaking wet will help?”

I shot her a dart of a look. “Shut it.”

The bubbly blonde just laughed, “It’s okay. He has a pretty face… I’m sure he has other ways to compensate for his… small package.”

By now, the blush in my cheeks was enough to put the sun to shame. Sure, Jason wasn’t the most… Talented in bed, but I really liked him. I would happily put up with subpar sex if it meant spending more time with him.

Alyssa's words lingered in my mind as I tried to push the thoughts away. She always had a way of getting under my skin, making me question things I didn't want to admit.

"Come on, when was the last time you actually had a real orgasm?" she prodded, her blue eyes twinkling mischievously. "I bet Jason couldn't find your clit if you drew him a map."

"I don't care about that stuff," I huffed, avoiding her gaze. But even as the words left my mouth, I knew they weren't entirely true. If I was being honest with myself, it had been a long time since I'd felt that toe-curling, mind-numbing pleasure. Jason's clumsy fumbling and jack-rabbit thrusting usually left me feeling unsatisfied and frustrated.

I thought back to our last encounter, how he'd pawed at my breasts and shoved his tongue in my mouth with no finesse. His fingers had probed awkwardly between my legs before he unceremoniously shoved his cock inside me, pumping away until he came with a grunt, leaving me high and dry. I had to finish myself off in the bathroom after he fell asleep.

I could feel Alyssa’s eyes searing a hole into the side of my head. I turned to face her, her bright blue eyes narrowed as the grin lingered on her lips.

“It… It’s been too long.” I huffed, defeated. “But I actually don’t care. I want to date him, he’s a great guy.”

She shrugged, pulling at her bikini strap. Her perky tits bounced as I noticed her nipples hardening underneath the white fabric. “Sure. But remember to take care of your own needs, hun.” She said, flashing me a wink.

I pulled my eyes from her nipples, shaking my head and resting back in my tanning chair. “Whatever…”

Even with my eyes closed, I can feel her staring at me. I open my eyes to see her glancing at my body, her gaze lingering on the curves of my hips and the swell of my breasts straining against my bikini top. Her tongue darts out to wet her lips and I feel a sudden flush of heat between my thighs.

“Wh-what are you looking at?” I muttered, trying to keep my voice confident.

She flashed me a wink. “Nothing. You’re just hot. If I were Jason, I’d do everything I could to try and get you to cum.”

I bit my lip. “He’s smaller than average down there. There’s nothing he can do about it.”

Alyssa tossed her head back laughing, “Oh, honey. Trust me, there are many more ways to get a girl to squirm. You don’t even need a dick to do it.”

I raised an eyebrow. “Is that so?”

She nodded, a tinge of pink blush filling her freckled cheeks as a strand of blonde hair dangled over her face. “Want to find out?”

I was taken aback. “E-excuse me?”

I swallow hard, my mouth suddenly dry. I've always known Alyssa was into girls as well as guys, but she's never been this blatant in her interest before. Part of me wants to look away, to laugh it off and change the subject. But another part, a deeper, darker part, wants to see where this leads.

She nodded. “I bet I can make you cum, and I don’t need a dick to do it.”

My mind was racing. In truth, I had never had a real or genuine orgasm before — but her proposition was ridiculous.

Alyssa always preferred girls to guys, and sure, sometimes I took a glance at the other girls in the changing rooms — I never considered myself interested in women.

Still, a dark and dirty part of my mind was curious as to what she had in mind. Masturbating never resulted in orgasms for me. Does Alyssa know the secrets of pleasure?

I doubted it, she always was one to talk a big talk… And yet… I couldn’t help but wonder…

“Fine.” I said, surprising even myself.

A dirty smile crossed her lips as she rolled onto her side, her tits jiggling in her skimpy bikini top. “Really?”

My heart was racing. This was wrong… But then why was I getting so excited?

Alyssa giggles with delight, her eyes sparkling mischievously. "Alright then, lay back and get comfy," she purrs.

Pulse pounding, I slowly roll onto my back on the pool lounger, my hair falling behind my back as I squirm. I'm acutely aware of how my bikini rides up, barely covering the lips of my tight slit. Alyssa's gaze rakes over my body hungrily, making me shiver despite the warm sun.

She slinks over catlike until she's kneeling beside me. "Just relax," she whispers, trailing a finger lightly down my sternum. "I'm going to make you feel soooo good."

Her touch ignites sparks across my skin. I suck in a breath as her hands skim over the curves of my breasts, teasing but not quite touching my straining nipples through the thin fabric. She maps the dip of my waist, the flare of my hips, inching lower torturously slow.

"Mmm, you have such a hot body," Alyssa murmurs appreciatively. "I've wanted to get my hands on you for ages."

My cheeks flush at her bold admission. This is so wrong, but the ache building between my thighs betrays how turned on I'm getting. When her fingers graze my inner thighs, I can't hold back a little whimper. “Oh~”

Alyssa giggled, her eyes shimmering. I squirmed on the lounging chair like a fish on a hook. Her touch burned me, a feeling that I had never experienced with another boy — not even Jason.

She slowly pulls down my bikini bottoms, revealing my glistening pink folds. I shiver as the warm breeze caresses my bare skin, my nerves on fire with anticipation.

"Look how wet you are already," Alyssa purrs, licking her lips. "Such a pretty little pussy, all for me."

She traces a finger along my slit, barely grazing my sensitive flesh. I whimper and arch my back, silently begging for more. Alyssa obliges, spreading my lips apart to expose my throbbing clit. She circles it with a feather-light touch, making me gasp.

"You like that, don't you?" she coos, increasing the pressure. "I bet Jason never touched you like this."

“N-never~” I purred, eyes fluttering. God, how could someone have such a soft yet fiery touch?”

I kicked the bikini bottoms off my feet as I spread my thighs — giving her full access to my begging cunt.

My hands found their way to my chest, squeezing and groping my tits as the pleasure filled me.

Alyssa crawled onto the chair, her ass wiggling in the air behind her as she leaned down — inhaling the scent of my wetness.

Alyssa hovered over my quivering pussy, her warm breath teasing my swollen lips. "Mmmm, you smell divine," she purred, inhaling deeply. "Like sweet honey. I could just devour you right now."

“D-do it then~” I moaned, trying to keep the desperation out of my voice.

She chuckled darkly, delighting in my desperation. "Patience, my pretty little slut. I'm going to savor every inch of this delectable body first."

Her lips kissed my inner thigh. A gasp escaped my lips as my back arched and slammed down into the chair. My mind was spinning with a million thoughts, but I couldn’t focus on a single one of them.

I gasped again, my fingers digging into my breasts as my hard nipples pushed against my palms — the thin fabric of my top did nothing to hide my diamond hard nipples.

“God~” I moaned, my thighs gripping her face as the blonde ran her tongue up and down. She kissed around my wet, puffy lips — but never touched them.

I moaned, my pussy begging to be played with — yet she refused.

Her eyes glanced up, and her lips curled into a devious grin. “God you are eager. Do you beg Jason like this?”

I bit my trembling lip. “N-never…”

Usually, Jason — or any other boy for that matter would rip off my pants and shove their cocks inside of me. I had never been teased like this before. It was so frustrating — but so fucking hot at the same time.

I tossed my head back, one hand reaching down off my tit towards her head. As Alyssa kissed my thighs, my fingers trailed into her silky soft hair. The scent of her coconut shampoo filled the air as I held her down.

The girl wrapped her hands around my thighs, her mouth hovering over my pussy as her hot breath landed on my exposed, throbbing clit.

I nodded emphatically, stray hairs sticking to my sweaty and panting face. “Y-yes! Fuck me!”

Alyssa smirked up at me with a wicked gleam in her crystal blue eyes. "As you wish," she purred seductively.

Without warning, she dove in, dragging her hot, wet tongue slowly up the entire length of my dripping slit. I cried out, my back arching off the lounger before slamming back down as waves of electrifying pleasure surged through my body.

"Oh fuck, Alyssa!" I moaned loudly, not caring if anyone heard. My fingers tangled in her silky blonde hair, pressing her mouth harder against my aching pussy.

She lapped at me hungrily, swirling her tongue around my throbbing clit before sucking it between her soft lips. Colors exploded behind my eyelids as I squeezed them shut, losing myself to the intense sensations. Her skilled mouth worked me over expertly, alternating between long, slow licks and quick flicks of her tongue.

The million spinning thoughts in my head turned to smoke — leaving me only with euphoric pleasure.

I let out another moan, tugging at her roots.

Alyssa purred as I clamped around her face. She devoured me like a starving animal, my juices licked up into her mouth as she explored every inch and crevasse of my tight cunt.

Alyssa's tongue swirled around my sensitive bundle of nerves as she slowly slid a slender finger inside my dripping entrance. I gasped, my walls clenching around the welcome intrusion. She pumped it in and out, curling to stroke that spongy spot that made stars explode behind my eyes.

"Oh god, r-right there!" I panted, my hips rocking to meet her thrusts. Alyssa added a second finger, stretching me deliciously as she picked up the pace. The wet sounds of her fingers plunging into my soaked pussy mixed with my wanton moans.

Her eyes stayed fixated on me — as if she enjoyed watching me squirm and my face contort to the pleasure. Her fingers weren’t the longest or the thickest, but she knew how to work them masterfully. As her tongue lashed at my eager clit — her fingers scratched my most intimate itch. My pussy was her canvass, and her tongue and fingers were the paintbrushes.

"Fuck, Alyssa, don't stop!" I keened, my hips bucking wildly against her face. She sealed her lips around my throbbing clit and sucked hard, grazing it with her teeth. The sharp spike of pleasure-pain made me see white.

Her other hand slid up my quivering belly to roughly palm my breast, pinching and rolling my nipple through the thin fabric of my bikini top. My pussy clenched like a vice around her pistoning fingers as she worked me higher and higher toward a precipice I had never before reached.

I never knew the human body could produce this much pleasure. Every nerve was firing, and my mind was melting into a puddle as my eyes rolled back.

All I could feel were her fingers and tongue, all I could hear was the sounds of my wet cunt being destroyed, and all I could sense was sheer euphoria.

"Ohhh fuck, I'm gonna cum!" I wailed, my thighs trembling uncontrollably on either side of her head. "Make me cum, Alyssa, please! Ah~!"

She growled against my clit, the vibrations making me whimper and squirm. Her fingers curled just right, rubbing insistently on that perfect spot as she tongue-fucked my entrance. I was completely at her mercy, a slave to the overwhelming sensations she unleashed within me.

“Go ahead, cum for me.” She purred, tongue flicking against my clit. My body was rigid. Oh god — I couldn’t hold back any longer.

With one final suck to my throbbing clit and a deep thrust of her skilled fingers, Alyssa sent me hurtling over the edge into ecstasy. My back arched almost painfully off the lounger as a silent scream tore from my throat.

Waves of mind-shattering pleasure crashed over me, drowning out everything else. My pussy spasmed and clenched rhythmically around her fingers as gush soaked the seat beneath me.

"Oh fuck, oh god, ALYSSA!!" I wailed, my voice hoarse and cracking. Fireworks exploded behind my tightly clenched eyelids, colors swirling in a dizzying kaleidoscope. Every muscle in my body tensed and quivered as the most intense orgasm of my life ripped through me.

“Yes! Give it to me baby!” She moaned, her fingers still thrusting as my sticky grool dripped off her knuckle.

Alyssa continued lapping at my quivering slit, extending my high for what felt like an eternity. Her fingers pumped slowly, drawing out every last tremor and aftershock until I collapsed bonelessly back onto the chair, spent and panting.

“God~” I moaned, air refusing to fill my lungs as the scent of my wetness cut through the air.

Alyssa giggled, tossing her head up as filth dripped from her tongue. “You taste so good.”

“Th-thank you… That was amazing.” I purred, my body still squirming and twitching. The euphoric high lingered,

“I know.” She winked. “I bet Jason has never touched you like that.”

“Never… Not even close.”

“Good. So how about you forget about him…” She began, crawling up my body. Her lips pecked at my abs, causing me to yelp. “And spend your time with me?”

I cupped her face, pulling her up to mine. “God yes. We need to do that again.”

She giggled, “Anytime babe~ Your pussy is like candy.”

I kissed her deep, my tongue pushing into her mouth. Alyssa was right, the remnant grool on my lips tasted like candy. I was so sweet indeed.

Just kissing her was enough to make my clit throb back to life. She had battered it so much — but god, I needed more of her.

Alyssa pulled away from the kiss, her smile wide as a string of saliva connected our lips before snapping. “Let’s go inside. I need another taste right away. This time, I’m going to make you scream for mercy.”

My breath stuttered. I didn’t need to hear any more. I lept up to my feet, grabbing her by the hands and dragging her inside.

Story 2: Naughty Roommate

I groaned, pulling my pillow over my head. This apartment building was so old, and the walls were so thin. I could hear my roommate, Alexa, talking on the phone with her long-distance boyfriend. Not just talking though, it was clear that there was phone sex going on.

Her moans filled the entire apartment. I hated it.

“God yes! I need you inside me, baby~” She moaned, her words ringing in my ears.

Ever since I moved in with her, Alexa spent all of her time chatting with her man. At first, I thought it was cute — but I sure as fuck don’t think that anymore.

“Ooooh!” Her voice moaned.

I had enough. I stormed to my feet. My pajamas snug against my body as I shoved my door open.

I cursed under my breath as I turned towards her room, my fist banging on the frame. “Alexa!” I shouted. “We need to talk!”

Silence on the other end.

I knocked again, “Alexa!” I wasn’t about to lose another night of sleep.

The door swung open, and the frazzled brunette stared at me with disdain in her eyes. “What?” She sneered.

Her booty shorts and tank top were covered in sweat, and her brown hair was frazzled.

“You need to stop!” I shouted.

“Stop what? Hannah, what the fuck are you yapping about?”

“Stop phone sexting your boyfriend every night.”

She rolled her eyes, walking back into her room. I followed in, the scent of salty grool and sweat lingered in the air.

Alexa held her phone up to her face. “Sorry babe, I need to call you back. Hannah is being a bitch again.”

I rolled my eyes as she tossed the phone to the side.

She crossed her arms over her chest, her midriff exposed and the crotch of her booty shorts moist. “Listen. Just because you can’t get laid, doesn’t mean that I’m not allowed to have fun.”

My blood was boiling at this point. “I just want to get some sleep! I don’t want to hear you begging to be fucked all night!”

Alexa’s pink lip curled into a smirk. “Jealous?”

I rolled my eyes again, blowing a strand of hair away from my face. “Oh please… I’d rather be celibate than have such a sex dependant relationship as you do. Do you two even talk about anything else besides fucking?”

She laughed, sitting on her bed. “Sex is the most important part of a relationship. You’ll learn that when you finally get laid.”

Her face lit up. “I have just the thing!”

Alexa scrambled to the floor, reaching down underneath her bed. Her back arched and her ass cheeks ate the fabric of her shorts. I couldn’t help but steal a glance. Alexa’s boyfriend was a loser, and she was stunning. As much as she frustrated me — she could do so much better than that dweeb.

She huffed, pulling out a shoebox and placing it on the sheets. “Here. This will hopefully get that stick out of your ass.”

Alexa flipped open the lid of the shoebox, revealing an assortment of colorful objects nestled inside. My eyes widened as I realized what I was looking at. Sex toys. Lots of them.

"What the hell, Alexa?" I sputtered, taking an involuntary step back.

She rummaged through the box, pushing aside various dildos and butt plugs. "Let's see... ah, perfect!"

With a triumphant grin, she pulled out a sleek purple vibrator. It was about 6 inches long, curved slightly with a bulbous head. Before I could react, she clicked a button on the base. The toy sprang to life with a loud buzz.

I let out a startled yelp, nearly jumping out of my skin. "Jesus Christ, Alexa! Put that thing away!"

She laughed, waving the vibrating toy in my direction. "Oh come on, don't be such a prude. This little guy right here is the key to your sexual awakening. One night with this, and you’ll understand the importance of cumming.”

My cheeks burned hot as I stared at the buzzing vibrator. Despite my embarrassment, I couldn't tear my eyes away from it. The way it pulsed and throbbed was almost hypnotic.

"I don't... I can't..." I stammered, my mouth suddenly dry.

She giggled. “Never used anything like this before?”

My lips pursed as I glanced at her. “N…No…”

“Poor thing.” She jumped to her feet, her tits bouncing in her constraining top. “Want me to show you?”

“Show me?” I gasped. What the hell was she saying?

She giggles, her eyes twinkling mischievously. "This little guy got me through a lot of lonely nights before I met my boyfriend. Trust me, it'll change your life."

I know I should leave, tell her off for being so inappropriate. But something keeps me rooted to the spot. My heart races as I watch the vibrator pulse rhythmically in her hand.

"T-that’s so dirty…" I stammer, unable to tear my eyes away.

Alexa steps closer, her voice low and sultry. "Come on, Hannah. Don't you want to know what real pleasure feels like?"

She trails the vibrator lightly up my arm. Even through my pajamas, I can feel the intense vibrations. It sends a shiver down my spine.

My breath catches in my throat. This is so wrong. But god, I'm getting so turned on. Heat pools between my thighs as Alexa's fingers brush my skin.

"O-okay," I whisper, barely audible. It was so dirty… But fuck — maybe she had a point. I have been on edge recently. Perhaps… Perhaps an orgasm would fix me up just right.

Alexa grins triumphantly. "That's my girl. Now, let's get you out of these pesky pajamas..."

Alexa sets the vibrator down on the bed, her eyes never leaving mine. She reaches out, fingers grazing the hem of my pajama top. "Let's get you more comfortable," she purrs.

I shiver as her hands slide under my shirt, skimming along my bare skin. My breath hitches as she slowly pushes the fabric up, exposing my midriff. I raise my arms, allowing her to pull the top over my head.

Cool air hits my bare breasts, making my nipples harden instantly. Alexa's eyes darken as she drinks in the sight of my naked chest. "Gorgeous," she murmurs.

Blush fills my cheeks as I rub my arms. “I… I’ve never done anything like this before.”

“I know. Don’t worry, just relax and let me take care of you.” Alexa winked, “I’m a pro.”

She pulls my hands away, freeing my tits as she squeezes them gently. I gasp at her touch, my nipples hardening even more under her fingers. Alexa kneads my breasts expertly, rolling my sensitive peaks between her thumbs and forefingers.

"Mmm, so responsive," she purrs. "I bet these pretty tits have never been touched like this before."

I shake my head, unable to form words as pleasure shoots through me. My legs feel weak and shaky. Alexa guides me backwards until I'm sitting on the edge of her bed. She kneels between my legs, hands sliding down to my pajama bottoms.

"Let's get these off too," she says with a wink. I lift my hips, allowing her to tug the soft fabric down my legs. Now I'm completely naked, exposed to her hungry gaze. I instinctively try to cover myself but Alexa gently pushes my hands away.

"Don't hide from me," she murmurs. "You're beautiful."

The blush in my cheeks is searing. This is so dirty, but my pussy was revealing my true feelings. Wetness coated my lips. The short pubes around my crest were glistening as each breath I took caused the bubblegum-pink walls inside to peer out.

Her hands caress my thighs, slowly spreading them apart. I tremble as she leans in close, her hot breath fanning over my exposed pussy. "So wet already," she says approvingly. "Let's see how you like this..."

Alexa reaches for the vibrator, clicking it on to the lowest setting. She trails it teasingly along my inner thigh, inching closer to where I'm aching to be touched. When the tip finally grazes my swollen clit, I cry out, my hips jerking involuntarily.

“Oh!” I yelp, tossing my head back as my feet kicked the air. Even just against my inner thighs, the vibrations were so intense.

My teeth grit, the thoughts swirling in my head. This… This was so wrong — and yet, it felt so damn good.

My thighs spread gently as Alexa nestled her face between my thighs, the bubbly girl kneeling on the floor as she kissed my leg. “Just enjoy it, babe…”

Slowly, she inched the toy closer and closer to my spilling slit. My pupils trembled as I watched the vibrator circle around my puffy pussy lips.

Alexa teases me relentlessly, circling the vibrator around my aching pussy but never quite touching where I need it most. I squirm and whimper, my hips rocking desperately.

"Please," I moan, not even recognizing my own voice. "I need more."

She chuckles darkly. "So impatient. I'm going to make you beg for it."

The vibrator trails up and down my slit, parting my swollen lips but avoiding my throbbing clit. I cry out in frustration, fisting the sheets beneath me.

"Alexa, please!" I whine. "Stop teasing me!"

The words are like sins on my lips. So dirty — and yet, they tasted so good. I had always been the innocent girl — the shy reserved one who stayed home while her friends all slept around. Now it was my turn for some fun.

"Mm, I love hearing you beg," she purrs. "Tell me what you want, Hannah. In detail."

My face burns with embarrassment, but I'm too far gone to care. "I want... I want you to fuck me with that vibrator. Make me cum. Please, I need it so bad!"

"Good girl," Alexa praises. She finally presses the vibrator directly against my clit and I wail, my back arching off the bed.

"Oh fuck!" I cry out, overwhelmed by the intense sensations. Alexa works the toy in slow circles, gradually increasing the pressure and speed. Pleasure builds rapidly, coiling tighter and tighter in my core.

My moans grow louder and more desperate as Alexa expertly plays my body like an instrument. She alternates between teasing my entrance and focusing on my clit until I'm a writhing, sweaty mess.

"That's it, let me hear you," she encourages. "Don't hold back. I want the whole building to hear you scream my name when you cum."

“Oh god!” I moan. The pleasure shoots up my spine — even the lowest setting of the vibrator was enough to make my eyes roll back. It had been so long since I’d been pleasured like this.

I reached down, my trembling fingers gripping her wrist as I stared Alexa in the eyes. “Th-this feels so fucking good~” I purred, unable to keep the euphoria out of my words.

She smiled, licking her lips. “You haven’t seen anything yet.”

Alexa's eyes glinted mischievously as she slowly turned up the intensity on the vibrator. The buzzing grew louder, and I gasped as the sensations intensified tenfold.

"Oh fuck!" I cried out, my back arching off the bed and my hands clawing at her arms. “Alexa!”

She teased my entrance with the tip, coating it in my juices before slowly pushing it inside. I whimpered as the vibrating toy stretched me open, sending waves of pleasure through my core.

"That's it, take it all," Alexa purred, working the vibrator deeper.

She started with shallow thrusts, letting me adjust to the new sensations. But soon she was fucking me in earnest, pumping the toy in and out of my dripping pussy. Each thrust sent shockwaves of bliss radiating through me.

"Ah! Ah! Oh god, Alexa!" I wailed, my hips bucking to meet her thrusts. “R-right there!”

Fireworks were exploding in my head — the pleasure was unlike anything I could have ever experienced. My pussy walls gripped the vibrating toy — the tremors shooting through my entire being.

She angled the vibrator to hit my g-spot, making me see stars. My jaw dropped and my entire body shivered. God, the pleasure was so fucking intense. There was no holding back my cries.

“Ohhh fuck!” I screamed, not caring as to who might hear. “FUCK FUCK FUCK!”
Alexa laughed, holding the toy all the way inside of me. “Who’s the loud one now?” She said with a cheeky wink.

Grool and wetness dripped off her knuckles as she thrusted the toy in and out of my tender slit.

Alexa increased her pace, pounding the vibrator into me with relentless intensity. My entire body quaked as waves of pleasure crashed over me. I could feel myself climbing higher and higher, racing towards a peak I'd never reached before.

“Go ahead, cum for me, baby.” She purred, her hot breath landed on my clit as I felt the vibrator push deeper and deeper. All the racing thoughts in my head melted away — leaving only euphoria.

"Oh god, oh fuck, I'm so close!" I wailed, my legs trembling uncontrollably.

"I can tell, you’re so fucking wet." Alexa purred. She pressed her thumb against my throbbing clit, rubbing tight circles as she continued thrusting the toy.

The dual stimulation was too much. My back arched off the bed as fireworks exploded behind my eyes. "ALEXA!" I screamed, my pussy clamping down on the vibrator.

My orgasm hit me like a tidal wave, pleasure radiating from my core to the tips of my fingers and toes. My vision went white as I writhed and bucked, completely lost to the sensations.

Alexa didn't let up, working me through my climax and pushing me higher. Just when I thought I couldn't take anymore, a second orgasm slammed into me. I sobbed with pleasure, my body spasming as I gushed around the toy.

"Oh fuck, oh god, I can't... it's too much!" I babbled incoherently, overwhelmed by the intensity.

Finally, Alexa eased off, slowly withdrawing the vibrator. I collapsed back onto the bed, panting heavily as aftershocks rippled through me. My skin tingled all over and my limbs felt like jelly.

Alexa crawled up beside me, a satisfied smirk on her face. "So, how was that for your first time with a toy?"

I couldn't even form words, just whimpering softly as I basked in the afterglow of the most intense orgasms of my life.

She laughed, planting a soft kiss on my lips. “The toy is yours, I have plenty more.”

My trembling eyes met hers as I cupped the woman’s face. “Maybe… Maybe you could show me again? I think I wasn’t really paying a lot of attention to your technique.”

The smile crept on my face as she snickered.

“I’d be happy to show you as many times as you want… Perhaps, every evening before bed?”

I nodded emphatically. “That sounds good,” I said, unable to keep the giddy excitement out of my voice.

She kissed my forehead, the scent of my sweet grool filling the air. “Good girl.”

Story 3: Changing Room Fun

“Are you alright in there?” I said, knocking on the changing room door.

“Oh! Y-yes! I’ll be just one sec~” Meghan said from the other side.

The petite redhead had come into the store looking for a dress. It was hard finding something in her size, but I had found the perfect black silk dress that would make her hair and freckles stand out.

The poor girl was so shy — when I approached her parsing through the dresses we had lined up she nearly fell to the floor.

I waited outside, intent on ensuring she had the perfect dress.

“Ummm… Are you still out there?” She said her timid voice on the verge of breaking.

“Yup! Does the dress fit?” I said, pressing my hand against the wooden door.

“N-not really…” She whimpered.

I pursed my lips together. “No worries. There are plenty of dresses that we can try.”

There was a pause, I could almost hear her heart racing from the other side of the frame. “I… I think I’m stuck…” She whimpered.

I couldn’t help but giggle. “Ah, yeah the zipper is a bit finicky. I should have warned you. Need a hand?”
“I…I…”

I laughed a bit louder, tightening my ponytail. “It’s okay,” I continued. “We’re both girls. I don’t mind.”

She took a deep breath. “Okay. Yes please.”

I glanced around to make sure we were alone before opening the door ajar and slipped in.

“Oh!” I yelped. The poor girl was squirming on the tiny changing room bench, the dress around her thighs. Her sheer white bra and panties were snug to her body, and her cheeks were brighter than the sun.

“S-sorry…” She whimpered, unable to even look me in the eyes. “I shouldn’t have tried to force it on…”

I smirked, stepping forward. “Not a problem. Here, let me try and pull it off…”

I knelt on the floor, grabbing the thin fabric of the dress. I tugged as she lifted her feet in the air, squirming on the bench as I tried to inch the fabric off without ripping it.

With a huff, I pull the dress off, accidentally taking her panties off as well. Meghan lets out a startled squeak as the thin lace slides down her legs, leaving her lower half completely exposed.

My eyes widen as I take in the sight before me. Her milky thighs are dotted with light freckles, leading up to a neatly trimmed patch of fiery red curls. Her pussy lips are delicate and pink, glistening slightly with arousal.

"Oh god, I'm so sorry!" I stammer, averting my eyes. But it's too late - the image is already seared into my brain.

Meghan's face turns an even deeper shade of crimson as she scrambles to cover herself. "It's... it's okay," she mumbles, “I don't mind…”

I stand up quickly, holding out the dress and panties. "Here, let me just..." In my flustered state, I fumble and drop them both. As I bend to pick them up, I catch another glimpse of her exposed pussy. My mouth goes dry.

When I straighten up again, I notice Meghan's nipples have hardened, clearly visible through the sheer fabric of her bra. Her chest rises and falls rapidly with quick, shallow breaths. Despite her embarrassment, there's a hint of something else in her eyes - curiosity? Arousal?

The air in the tiny changing room suddenly feels thick and charged. I lick my lips nervously, very aware of how close we're standing. "I should... I should go," I murmur, but I make no move to leave.

Meghan's gaze flicks down to my lips, then back up to meet my eyes. "Wait," she whispers. "Stay."

“S-stay?” I whimpered. Meghan was so shy I expected that she would pass out from embarrassment at her pussy being exposed — instead, the redhead had a bit of a smirk on her lips.

Her feet planted against the carpet, and her thighs pressed together — though the fuzzy hairs of her pussy peered out.

She nodded, the shyness in her eyes replaced with a fiery gaze. My eyes explored her body — there was no doubt, her nipples were hard and straining against her top. My heart skipped a beat as she bit her lip.

“Sorry… I didn’t mean to be deceitful… But I could have gotten that dress off myself.” She whispered, her voice smooth.

My eyebrow rose. “So you just wanted to get me in here?”

She nodded. “I hope that’s okay…” Gently, her thighs began to part — revealing more and more of her soaked pussy. “I didn’t want to be too forward… but god, you are so hot.”

My breath hitched. Was this whole thing an act? Did she just pretend to be a sheepish college girl?

Though at this point, I didn’t care. All I could focus on was her perfectly sculpted pussy. Her labia lips were blooming like flower petals and her clit peered out from its hood.

She giggled at my flustered stare and gave me a shrug, “Besides… I could tell you like girls.”

“A-actually… I have a boyfriend.” I said. Now I was the one who was stuttering.

She raised an eyebrow, the smirk lingering on her lips. “Is that so? Well… Maybe I was wrong.” She nodded her head. “The door is right there… You are free to go.”

My lips pursed. I was straight, and I had a boyfriend… I should leave. But then why weren’t my legs moving?

My eyes stayed fixed on her cunt as Meghan spread her thighs even more, lifting her feet to the edge of the bench.

She let out a naughty giggle. “I knew it. I taste better than I look…”

I knew it was wrong, but Meghan's alluring scent drew me in like a magnet. My rational thoughts fade away as primal desire takes over. With trembling hands, I step forward and sink to my knees between her spread thighs.

Up close, her pussy is even more captivating. Her pink folds glisten with arousal, a bead of moisture gathering at her entrance. The tuft of fiery curls above frames her cunt perfectly. I inhale deeply, intoxicated by her musky, sweet aroma.

"You smell amazing," I breathe, unable to tear my eyes away.

She smirked, her hands trailing through my hair as she grabbed my ponytail. The scent of my vanilla shampoo filled the air — mixing with her honey-sweet wetness. “I know. But I taste even better.”

That's all the encouragement I need. I lean in and drag my tongue along her slit in one long, slow lick. We both moan at the contact. Her flavor explodes on my tongue - tangy and sweet with a hint of musk. It's intoxicating.

“Mmmh” She purred, squirming on the bench as her toes curled around the edge. “That’s it, baby…”

She wrapped my ponytail around her fist, holding me against her wetness.

I groaned, the intense, hot flavors flooding my senses.

I let out a whimper, my eyes fluttering as my hands curled up around her soft thighs. I held her legs up like stirrups as I devoured her cunt.

“Ohh yes!” She moaned, her breathing picking up as she grinded against my face. All the thoughts in my head turned to dust as my tongue explored deeper inside her tight folds. Her pussy walls gripped my tongue as I pressed my nose up against the small nest of pubes adorning her crest. Her moans were like music to my ears — fueling my resolve.

I can't get enough of Meghan's intoxicating flavor. My tongue delves deeper, exploring every fold and crevice of her dripping pussy. I lap up her sweet juices eagerly, savoring the tangy taste.

Meghan's thighs quiver around my head as I suck her swollen clit between my lips. I flick my tongue rapidly over the sensitive bud, making her cry out in pleasure. Her hips buck against my face, grinding her cunt harder against my mouth.

"Oh fuck, just like that!" she moans, her grip tightening in my hair.

I alternate between teasing her clit and fucking her with my tongue. Her walls clench around me as I thrust in and out. Sticky grool coats my chin and drips down onto my chest. The changing room is filled with obscene wet sounds and Meghan's breathy whimpers.

She hooks her legs over my shoulders, pulling me in impossibly closer. Her thighs clamp around my head, muffling the outside world. All I can focus on is the taste and scent of her pussy engulfing my senses.

I'm starting to feel lightheaded from lack of air, but I don't dare stop. Meghan's pleasure spurs me on. I double my efforts, swirling my tongue in tight circles over her clit as I slide my hands up her squirming body.

My fingers slither up her slender figure like snakes, before digging their fangs into her soft tits. The thin bra did nothing to stop me from groping her.

“Ohhh fuck!” She yelped, breathlessly. 

I shoved my tongue deep inside of her, swirling it around as the filth slathered my face. The scent, the moans, the taste, and the softness of her tits were all too much. My own jeans were soaked.

"Don't stop, please don't stop!" she begs, grinding frantically against my face.

I had no intention to.

I moan into her pussy, the vibrations making her squeal. My hands kneaded her breasts roughly, pinching and tugging at her stiff nipple through the thin bra.

Meghan's back arches off the bench as she nears her peak. Her fingers tangle in my hair, holding me firmly in place. I lap at her feverishly, my chin and cheeks coated in her juices.

With a final flick of my tongue, Meghan comes undone. She lets out a strangled cry as her orgasm crashes over her. Her pussy spasms around my tongue, gushing warm fluid into my eager mouth. I drink it all down greedily as she shakes and writhes in ecstasy.

God, she was like candy. Her grool was almost as sweet as her moans were.

I continue to lick her gently, drawing out every last tremor and aftershock until she collapses back, spent and panting. Only then do I finally pull away, wiping my glistening face on the back of my hand.

I fell back, the entire room reeked of filth and sweat as we both panted. The smile on both of our faces was wide.

“God…” I purred, licking my lips. The filth had covered my top, making the fabrics of my shirt transparent.

Meghan laughed. “See, I knew you were interested in me.”

She was right. I had no idea what had come over me — but I loved it. Even without being touched, my pussy was sopping and the pleasure surged through me.

Each breath she took caused her pussy to part and drip with fluid. I couldn’t prey my eyes away. Her orgasm had only caused her cunt to blossom even more…

“How about we try on some more dresses?” She asks with a dirty wink. “Something tells me we are going to need all day to find the perfect one.”

I smiled. “Of course. It’s my job to make sure you leave completely satisfied…”

“Well… You are off to a great start.”
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