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Preview








Emma led me backwards to the row of sinks and hoisted herself up onto the counter. Spreading her legs wide, she pulled me into her body, her lips hungrily seeking mine. My kisses travelled down Emma's neck and chest to her soft, full breasts. I kissed her bare skin, and sucked on her nipples ravenously.



“Mmmm,” Emma murmured.



Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Lexi next to us, searching through a small bag on the counter. Noticing my straying attention, Emma gently turned my head back towards her.



“Let’s see what you can do.” She shifted forward so that she was sitting at the very edge of the counter, and spread her leg even wider. Her pink pussy was glistening wet, her swollen red clit a tiny cherry on top of a sundae.



I slid my hands down to Emma’s hips and bent over to kiss the soft, sensitive skin of her inner thighs. I could feel her pushing out towards me. Obediently, I pressed my lips against her pink pussy lips, and slid my tongue up and down her slit, lapping up her juices. I teased her clit with my tongue, tracing slow, soft circles. She placed her hands on my head and gripped at my hair, moaning.



“Sounds like this is too easy for you.” Lexi sidled up behind me and ran her hand across the centre of my back and down one cheek. “How about we make things a bit more challenging?”



Without warning, something hard and flat hit my ass…










Chapter 1




“Ok girls, I want you to get into groups of three. Let’s go!”



I glanced around sheepishly as my teammates, clad in sports bras, shorts and cleats, organised themselves into groups. It was early in the semester, and I hadn’t gotten the chance to get to know the other girls yet.



No, that wasn’t quite true. I’d had plenty of opportunities to become friends with my teammates, but I hadn’t really tried. I wasn’t very committed when it came to the team. I had gotten into college on a soccer scholarship, so I had no choice but to play for the college team. But for me, it was simply a way to pay for my college education.



I’d barely participated in the obligatory meet-and-greet, and skipped most of the social events. As a result, the rest of the freshmen had found friends among each other and the older team members. As I stood by myself on the field, I began to regret my antisocial attitude.



“It’s Ally, right?”



A tanned, petite girl stood before me, her long blonde hair tied up in a high ponytail. Her hot pink shorts hugged her slender hips, and her chest seemed to be bursting from her sports bra. I racked my brains, trying to remember her name. Emma? I hadn’t spoken to her much, but I had overheard some of the other freshmen whispering about her with awe. The popular senior was the team's vice captain, as well as student council member and deals list student. Not to mention that she was drop dead gorgeous. All the guys wanted her, but she never paid them any attention.



“So, do you want to join us?” Emma gestured towards another girl who was already in position on an empty patch of field. Her long black hair was wound up in a bun, and her skin was shockingly pale against her black sports bra and shorts. The tall girl's face was set in a serious expression.



Lexi. Our team captain, and the closest thing we had to a star player. Lexi and Emma were best friends, although no one could understand why. They were polar opposites in terms of personality. Where Emma was bubbly, warm, and friendly, Lexi was a serious, focused and domineering.



Emma looked at me, one eyebrow raised.



“Sure, let's do it.”



“Go ahead,” she said, “I’ll grab a ball.”



Slowly, I made my way over to where Lexi stood, hoping that Emma would catch up and save me from having to wait with Lexi alone. Her presence was intimidating. There was something about her that made me want to crumble under her gaze.



Emma jogged up beside me, ball in hand. “Looking good,” she grinned, wiping the sweat from her brow. I watched her from behind as she overtook me. Her white sports bra stood out against her bronze skin, and her tiny pink shorts barely covered her toned ass. I didn’t realise I had been staring until Lexi cleared her throat, her dark eyes boring into me. I averted my eyes and I ran my hand through my strawberry blonde curls.



Our coach’s voice rang out over the field. “Let’s start with the three-way passing drill. Go!” She blew her whistle.



We spread out and began. It was routine stuff. Muscle memory took over as my mind wandered. I found myself examining Emma again. I could see why her looks drove all the guys wild. Years of hard training had made her petite body lean, but not in a muscular way. Her waist seemed impossibly small compared to her ample chest. Her big blue eyes were framed by dark lashes, and her full lips had a natural red tint to them.



“So,” Emma enquired, “what position do you prefer?



“Huh?”



“What position do you play?” She kicked the ball to Lexi, then jogged to the next cone.



“Uh, defence.” I ran out to receive the next pass. “Wing back usually.”



She smiled. “I’m a midfielder. Lexi here prefers offense. She’s our top scoring striker. She can’t stand not being on top.”



Glaring, Lexi kicked the ball towards me.
 What was up with her?
 This wasn’t the first time I’d caught her glaring at me. Maybe I was imagining it. I searched her face for some sort of clue. Her features were sharp, and her cheekbones high. But not in a bad way. With her white skin and her pale pink lips, her beauty was striking. She was like some sort of ice queen.



Even though I was looking straight at her, I didn’t notice the ball until Lexi’s pass sent it soaring over my head. She sighed. I jogged after the ball, which was halfway across the field now. Midway, I looked back over my shoulder. Emma and Lexi seemed to be having an animated discussion. Were they arguing?



As soon as I returned, our coach called us in. I let out a sigh of relief. As we walked towards the sideline, Emma sidled up to me and slid her arm into mine.



“Don’t worry about her,” she said, peeking over her shoulder at Lexi behind us. “She’s just gets jealous around cute girls.” She grinned. I wasn’t sure how to respond. Whatever it meant, Emma cosying up to me like this probably wouldn’t help. But she didn’t seem to care.



It soon became apparent that my torture was far from over. After a brief discussion on strategy our coach announced that practice was over, before handing the floor to Lexi, the team captain.



“Ok, who wants to be on clean-up duty this week?” A collective groan rose up from the crowd. “Come on. I’ll volunteer myself. Anyone?”



“Sure, I’ll help,” Emma said, twirling her ponytail around her finger.



“Great, anyone else? We just need one more person.” For a moment, I had the inexplicable impulse to put up my hand, but stopped myself. I didn’t want to have to spend more time with Lexi.



However, Lexi had other ideas. “Ally.” She turned to face where I was sitting, looming over me. “Why don’t you join us?”



“Sure.” Something told me that I didn’t have a choice. 



She smiled stiffly. “That’s it for the day girls.” I stood around awkwardly as the others wandered over to the locker rooms.



“Here, gather the balls and put them in this.” Emma bent down in front of me to pick up a bag. I could see the shape of her ass cheeks through her thin shorts.



It didn’t take the three of us long to gather the scattered balls and cones. The whole time, I could almost feel Lexi’s gaze on me. We met at the sidelines, gear in tow.



“Thanks.” Lexi’s cold voice seemed to cut through the air. “You can go.” I hesitated.



“It’s ok, we can take it from here.” Emma smiled. I wasn’t about to argue. I said a brief goodbye and went back to the locker room.







~~~







I was halfway back to the dorms before I noticed that I was missing my notebook. I knew that I had it before practice today. I distinctly remembered taking it out of my bag to get to my soccer gear underneath.



And then leaving it on the bench next to my bag.
 Shit.
 I needed my notebook if I was going to get any study done tonight. Sighing, I turned and made my way back to the locker room.



In the fading light, I could see a faint glow shining through the locker room door. I could hear voices coming from inside, but I couldn’t make out who they belonged to. Were Lexi and Emma still in there? I crept closer, my curiosity piqued, and I opened the door just a crack.



Lexi had Emma backed into a corner against the lockers. She stood towering over Emma, her hands on either side of Emma’s head. Lexi was speaking in a raised voice, her menacing gaze locked onto Emma, whose head was bowed. Emma shook her head twice, then nodded. I couldn’t see her face.



My heart thumped in my chest, and I knew I was seeing something that I wasn’t supposed to see. Was Lexi threatening Emma in some way? Before I could react, Lexi made a move. She reached out and grabbed Emma’s wrists, and pinned them above her head with one hand. Then she brought her other hand down and ran it down Emma’s heaving chest. Lexi slid her hand up Emma’s sports bra, freeing her breasts, and grabbed at them roughly.



I stifled a gasp as I realised what was happening. Lexi ran her hand down Emma’s hips, then back to her ass. Still pinning up Emma’s arms, Lexi kissed Emma’s breasts and nipples. Emma trembled as Lexi played with her, her hands and mouth ravaging Emma’s body. Her mouth opened in an inaudible moan.



I knew that I should stop watching. I knew that I should look away. But I couldn’t. I was mesmerised.



Slowly, Lexi slid her free hand down Emma’s bare stomach, then slipped it inside Emma’s shorts and between her legs. Emma let out an audible gasp, pushing her hips forward. She writhed around, her arms still immobilised. She seemed to grow more and more worked up as Lexi’s fingers moved more frantically inside her shorts. Lexi took Emma’s nipples between her lips and sucked, causing Emma to let out a long moan.



Suddenly, I heard a loud crash from somewhere beside me. Out of the corner of my eye I saw that a nearby trash can had fallen on its side. As if in slow motion, Lexi and Emma turned to look at the door.



Shit.



Without thinking, I slammed the door shut and ran, my notebook forgotten.












Chapter 2




I slammed my door shut, my heart thumping.
 Had they seen me?
 I hoped that it was dark enough that even if they had seen someone, they wouldn’t have been able to make out who it was.



I threw myself down onto my bed, then realised that I hadn’t even grabbed my notebook. I groaned. Either way, I wasn’t going to be able to get any work done tonight. My mind was filled with images of Lexi and Emma.



The scene played over and over in my head. There was something incredibly thrilling about it all. Catching the two in the act, completely uninhibited and unrestrained. The fact that they were both girls. Lexi’s rough handling of Emma’s body.



It seemed a contradiction that Lexi’s dominance only heightened Emma’s pleasure. I could see clearly in my head how Emma’s whole body seemed to seek Lexi’s as she restrained Emma’s arms. How Emma’s trembled as Lexi ravished her with her lips and hands. And how she squirmed with pleasure as Lexi reached her hand between her legs...



I couldn’t take it any longer. Tentatively, I slipped my hand into my shorts, and slid a finger down my slit. I was practically dripping wet. I drew slow circles around my swollen, red nub.



I imagined myself in Emma’s place. I imagined how it would feel. To have Lexi’s hands roaming my body. To feel her lips on my skin, and her hands between my legs.



“Mmm.” I slid my free hand under my shirt and sports bra, and squeezed my breasts and nipples with my fingertips.



It wasn’t just Lexi I wanted. I wondered what it would be like to feel Emma’s warm body pressed against mine. To feel her lips on my lips down below. Growing hotter and hotter, I let out a moan. I wanted them. Both of them. So badly.



What would it feel like to have them both at the same time?



The pressure between my legs began to build and build. I moved my hands faster and faster, stimulating clit and my nipples at the same time. I bit my lip. I was so close!



“Yes!”



Pleasure exploded from my pussy and flowed through me like lava from a volcano. My back arched and all the air left my lungs. I grabbed the bedsheets underneath me and rode wave after wave of pleasure.



I fell back onto the bed, my heart racing. As I began to come back to my body, I remembered that I had training again tomorrow. I would have to face Lexi and Emma. And, I was on clean-up duty, alone with them, for the rest of the week. I sighed.



This was going to be a long week.







~~~







“Ok girls, that’s it for the day.”



I had never felt so relieved in my life. Practice had felt like it went on for days rather than hours. I made sure to avoid Lexi and Emma, to the point where it was probably suspicious. When we had to get in groups for drills, I latched onto a group of freshmen that I didn’t even know before Emma and Lexi had a chance to claim me.



I just couldn’t be around them without feeling flustered. When I looked at them, all I could see was the two captains, alone in the locker room, their sweaty bodies pressed against each other.



But now that practice was over, I had no choice but to face them. I cursed myself for agreeing to clean up duty yesterday. Emma and Lexi both seemed to sense my standoffishness, but made no attempt to address it. Emma simply gave me a quick smile, then directed me to grab some cones at the far end of the field. Lexi’s behavior was no different than usual. She gave me a few stern orders, then left me alone.



We gathered the gear by the sidelines. “We can take it from here,” Emma said, an odd smile on her face. I wasn’t sure what to make of it.



“Ok.” I said, perhaps a little too enthusiastically.



Were they planning to hook up in the locker room again?
 Thoughts of the previous night filled my head as I walked back to the locker room. I could see the scene in my mind as I removed my sweaty tank top and shorts, leaving me in just a sports bra and panties.



Suddenly, the locker room doors swung open. I turned. Standing in the doorway were Lexi and Emma. And the looks on their faces told me that it meant trouble.








Chapter 3




“Hello Ally.” Lexi bolted the door behind her and gave me a frigid look. Emma stood beside her with a hint of a grin on her face.



“We know that it was you who was watching us last night.” Emma sauntered towards me, eyes narrowed. My heart thumped in my chest.



“I -”



“It’s ok,” she murmured, “we won’t tell.” Emma walked around me in a slow circle, staring at me like a wolf stalking its prey.



“Actually,” Emma continued, “we’ve been hoping to have a word with you.”



She sidled up to Lexi, draping herself on Lexi’s shoulder. “Lexi here was becoming jealous because I couldn’t take my eyes off you. She can be...
 possessive
 . But when I suggested that you could join us, she changed her tune very quickly.”



Share me?
 My heart pounded even faster in my chest.
 Was this really happening?



“However,” Emma began, “we’ve noticed a certain lack of enthusiasm from you when it comes to the team.”



Shit.
 I didn’t think anyone had noticed that.



Lexi walked up to me and grabbed my chin, jerking my head up to stare into my eyes. “Do you want to be a part of this team?” Her unflinching gaze bore into me.



“Yes.” I held her stare.



“Then you’ll have to prove it.”



How?
 My head was whirling, and butterflies filled my stomach. My hesitation must have shown on my face.



“What’s the matter?” Emma pouted. “Don't you want to play with us?”



“No, it’s just…” I trailed off, not wanting to admit the cause of my nerves.



“Wait, don’t tell me. You’re a virgin.” Lexi stated. I blushed. The faintest smirk broke out on Lexi’s face.



“Don’t worry,” Emma crooned, “I promise we’ll go easy on you.” She looked up at Lexi. “Well, I will at least. So, are you in?” She trailed a finger between my breasts and down my bare stomach.



Both girls looked at me expectantly. I took a deep breath, and nodded.



“Great.” Emma smiled.



Lexi placed a hand on Emma’s shoulder. “Since you’ve never done this before, first we’ll show you how it’s done.”



Lexi took me by the shoulders, and pushed me down onto the wooden bench in the middle of the room. Emma grabbed her by waist from behind, and pulled her close, kissing her neck. Lexi spun around and pushed Emma up against the lockers, kissing her hard. She pulled Emma’s sports bra up over her head, releasing her full, round breasts. Lexi removed her own sports bra, revealing her tiny pink nipples, which stood up on her small, perky breasts. Their hands roamed each other’s bodies, caressing the other's hips, breasts and thighs. 



I wanted them so badly. I wanted to be them, both, at the same time. I wanted to feel their hot lips on mine. I wanted to taste them. I wanted them to make me moan.



Their bodies still locked together, Lexi reached behind Emma’s head and pulled pulled the hair tie from her ponytail, freeing her long, blonde hair. Lexi spun them both around so that her back was against the lockers. She pushed down on Emma’s shoulders. Obediently, Emma fell to her knees before Lexi. As I sat looking on, I could feel the heat between my legs growing.



“I hope you’re paying attention,” Lexi said, her eyes locked on mine.



I watched intently as Emma trailed her tongue down Lexi’s stomach. In one smooth motion, she tugged down Lexi’s shorts and panties, exposing her glistening, pink pussy lips. Emma grabbed Lexi’s hips, and slid her tongue down to the top of Lexi’s pussy and into her slit. Slowly, she began to work Lexi’s clit with her tongue and lips.



“Mmm.” Lexi placed her hands on Emma’s head, pushing it further into her. Emma responded by picking up the pace, until she was practically devouring Lexi. Lexi let out a low moan as her fingers curled around Emma’s loose locks.



“Oh fuck! I’m-” Lexi trailed off, her eyes closing. She thrust her hips out and braced herself on the locker behind her. Her body trembled as she let out a cry. Her climax seemed to drag on forever, as Emma skilfully lapped at her pussy.



Finally, her body stopped shaking and she opened her eyes. She reached down and pulled Emma up by the chin, and kissed her forcefully.



They turned to look at me, determination on their faces.



“So,” Lexi said, “are you ready?”








Chapter 4




I’m ready.
 I nodded.



Emma smiled seductively. “First I think we need a shower. We’re all sweaty from training.”



“Good idea.” Lexi looked me up and down hungrily. “Let’s get you out of those clothes.”



Before I had a chance to react, Lexi pulled my sports bra over my head, freeing my perky breasts. My nipples were already hard. As she dropped my bra on the floor, Emma slid behind me and tugged my panties down. I was completely exposed.



Emma stood back and examined my naked form. “She has a pretty hot body. What do you think Lexi?”



“Not bad.” Lexi took a step back. “You’re in pretty good shape. Let’s hope you can last a few rounds.”



As I stood in the middle of the locker room, the two captains eyeing my naked body, I began to throb between my legs. There was something thrilling about being completely exposed before them.



“You two go ahead,” Lexi said, “I’ll join you in minute.” Emma pulled me around the corner to the open showers, and pushed me underneath a shower head. Looking up at me from under her thick, dark lashes, she reached out and turned on the shower.



Cold jets of water assaulted my body, and goosebumps sprouted on my skin. I wrapped my arms around myself. The water warmed up, and steam began to fill the room.



Her bright blue eyes locked onto mine, Emma shimmied out of her tight black boyshort panties. She threw them into a corner, then stepped under the stream of water, a bottle in her hand. The warm water cascaded down her naked body, forming tiny streams between her breasts and down her thighs.



Emma gently lifted my hands from my chest and ran her soft fingers down the sides of my breasts and stomach. She took the bottle and squirted it onto my wet chest. The cool, thick liquid dripped down my breasts. Emma ran her soapy hands over my breasts in circles until they were covered in a foamy lather. She slid her soapy hands down my stomach and over my hips and thighs, spreading the foam over my skin. The scent of sweat and soap mingled in the air. The steam and heat made my head foggy.



Without warning, I felt another pair of hands on my waist from behind. I hadn’t even noticed Lexi enter the room. She slid her hands up and caressed my breasts, her rough, hard touch contrasting Emma’s soft, gentle hands.



Emma moved in close to me, brought her hands up to my face and pulled me into an intoxicating kiss. Her full lips felt soft against mine. She tasted faintly of cherry sports drink. Her breasts pressed against mine. One hand clutching Emma’s ass cheek, I grabbed blindly at Lexi’s hip behind me.



They both pressed their slippery, soap covered bodies against me, Emma from the front, and Lexi from behind, their hands exploring every inch of my body. The water rinsed the soap from our skin, and it pooled on the floor beneath us.



Lexi murmured into my ear. “You should be all warmed up by now.”



“I don’t know,” Emma said, “maybe I should check.” She reached between my legs, and slid a finger down my slit. I was slick and wet from both the water and my juices. I let out a gasp.



“You’re already so wet,” Emma exclaimed. “So eager to please.” She ran her finger up and down my slit, teasing my opening but never touching my aching clit. I whimpered.



Emma smiled. “See, I told you she wanted us.”



“Looks like it.” Lexi grabbed my arms and held them behind my back. “Is that why you were spying on us last night like a little slut?”



“No!” I cried reflexively.



“So you don’t want us?” Emma removed her fingers from between my pussy lips. “Is that what you’re saying?”



“Yes,” I stammered, “I mean no! I do.”



“You do what?” Lexi tightened her grip on my arms.



“I do want you. I want both of you?” The words seemed to tumble out of me all at once.



“And?”



“And, I’m a slut!”



“Good,” said Lexi. Emma smiled. She slid her finger up my slit again. I let out a gasp as her finger hit my swollen, sensitive clit. She began to rub it, up and down, in a slow rhythm. I murmured with pleasure.



She kissed me, first on my lips, then down my neck and over my breasts. Her lips brushed my nipples gently, sending a jolt of pleasure through me. She took one in her mouth and sucked on it, hard. I moaned.



“Such sensitive little nipples.” Lexi released my arms and reached around to grab my other nipple, pinching it gently. Her other hand slid down to my hips and ass. Emma’s finger moved faster on my clit. With so many hands and lips on my body, I felt like I was going to burst!



“God, yes!” Finally, all the sensations overwhelmed me. The pinprick of pleasure between my legs expanded through my whole body like a supernova. I could barely keep myself upright as my entire body shuddered, trapped against Emma and Lexi’s bodies.



I let out a long breath, and opened my eyes to Emma’s wolfish grin.



“Now it’s my turn.”








Chapter 5




Emma led me backwards to the row of sinks and hoisted herself up onto the counter. Spreading her legs wide, she pulled me into her body, her lips hungrily seeking mine. My kisses travelled down Emma's neck and chest to her soft, full breasts. I kissed her bare skin, and sucked on her nipples ravenously.



“Mmmm,” Emma murmured.



Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Lexi next to us, searching through a small bag on the counter. Noticing my straying attention, Emma gently turned my head back towards her.



“Let’s see what you can do.” She shifted forward so that she was sitting at the very edge of the counter, and spread her leg even wider. Her pink pussy was glistening wet, her swollen red clit a tiny cherry on top of a sundae.



I slid my hands down to Emma’s hips and bent over to kiss the soft, sensitive skin of her inner thighs. I could feel her pushing out towards me. Obediently, I pressed my lips against her pink pussy lips, and slid my tongue up and down her slit, lapping up her juices. I teased her clit with my tongue, tracing slow, soft circles. She placed her hands on my head and gripped at my hair, moaning.



“Sounds like this is too easy for you.” Lexi sidled up behind me and ran her hand across the centre of my back and down one cheek. “How about we make things a bit more challenging?”



Without warning, something hard and flat hit my ass.



“Ah!” I cried, more out of surprise than pain. I turned to look at Lexi. She held a wide, flat hairbrush in her hand.



“Is this too difficult for you?” Lexi raised an eyebrow. “I didn’t think you would give up so easily.” I shook my head. “Well, what are you waiting for?”



I stuck my head back between Emma’s legs. She pulled my face into her pussy, tightening her grip on my hair.



Lexi spanked me with the hairbrush again. The hot, stinging sensation somehow made me even more aroused. “Keep going.” Another slap. I let out a muffled moan.



Lexi ran her hands over my red ass. Her cool touch soothed my sore skin. she slid her hands down the inside of my thighs, and forced my legs apart. Bent over the counter, my wet, red pussy was on full display for her.



Lexi slid a finger up to my slit, and slipped it inside me. My thighs quivered. Lexi withdrew the finger. “Are you ready?”



Ready for what?
 Before I could respond, I felt something round and solid against my pussy entrance. My eyes widened as I realised what was happening. Slowly, Lexi slid the handle of the hairbrush inside of me. I let out a gasp as my pussy tightened around it.



Lexi slid it in and out, hitting my g-spot with every thrust. Reflexively, I stuck my ass out further, pushing myself onto the long, hard handle, and moaned into Emma’s pussy.



“Focus,” Lexi said. “A good team player should always put her teammates first. Don’t you dare cum before her.”



Trembling, I focused all my attention on my tongue, and worked away at Emma’s clit furiously. I drew faster and harder strokes, trying desperately to make her come before Lexi pushed me over the edge. She thrust the brush in and out, harder and faster. Suddenly, I felt Emma's hands tighten around my hair.



“Oh fuck!” Emma arched her back, putting one hand on the counter to steady herself. Her knees clamped around my shoulders. My head rushed as my deep breaths pulled in Emma’s scent. Her gasps of pleasure brought me so close to the edge.



“Oh fuck,” I whispered breathily.



Without warning, Lexi pulled the hairbrush out of me completely, leaving me with a hollow, hungry ache. I pushed my ass and pussy back towards her, desperately craving to be filled again.



“Hold up,” Lexi said. “Don’t you remember what I about said about putting your teammates first?”



I groaned.



“Follow me.” She disappeared around the corner and back to the locker area. We followed her obediently.



“Are you sure you’ve never done that before?” Emma said, still in a daze. I didn’t reply. I was too distracted by the overwhelming ache between my legs. I felt like the slightest touch could set me off.



Lexi stood looking over the flat wooden bench in the middle of the room. It was extra wide, so that people could sit on both sides, back to back. Lexi swept our bags and gear off the bench and onto the floor. Then she grabbed my shoulders and pushed my down so that I was sitting on the end of the bench. She climbed onto my lap, and sat facing me, her pale, pert breasts just inches from my face. I stared brazenly at her hard, pink nipples. I felt the urge to take them into my mouth, but I held myself back, awaiting her instructions.



I didn’t have to wait long. “Let’s see what that tongue of yours can do.” Lexi pressed her chest into my face. I ran my tongue and mouth over her soft breasts, and took her nipples between my lips, sucking them hungrily. She squirmed on my lap, heightening the ache between my legs.



Lexi pushed me down onto the bench forcefully. The hard slats dug into my back. She crawled onto the wide bench, straddling my body. She leaned down and kissed me hard, her tongue forcing its way into my mouth. I could smell the faint scent of sweat on her skin. She pushed herself up off me, and shuffled forward until her dripping wet pussy was inches from my face.



“Let’s see if you have what it takes,” she said. “Make me cum.”



Without hesitation, she lowered herself onto me, her soft, wet pussy smothering me. I let out a muffled cry of surprise. Her musky scent filled my nostrils with every breath. I opened my mouth and stuck out my tongue, licking up and down her slit, savouring her taste. I pursed my lips around her clit, hood and all, and sucked gently, eliciting soft moans. I painted my tongue over and around her clit is slow, long strokes. She grabbed my hair, tugging at it hard. I felt myself getting wet in response.



As if reading my mind, Emma’s voice broke through Lexi’s moans. “Is this making you wet?” I felt a finger slide down my slit, teasing me. I moaned into Lexi’s pussy. Emma slipped her hand inside of me effortlessly.



Emma ran her hands down my thighs and pulled my knees apart. She spread my legs out wide, stretching my flexible limbs to their limit, until I could place my feet flat on the floor at either side of the wide bench. She crawled onto the bench and kneeled between my legs.



“I want to taste you.” Emma ran her tongue up my slit. My whole body quivered as her tongue glided over my clit. She pulled her tongue away. “Mmm.”



I thrust my hips up towards her, desperate to feel her mouth on me.



She giggled. “Do you want more?”



“Mmmph.” I responded emphatically, but my words were muffled by Lexi’s pussy. Lexi lowered herself down onto me even more, her pussy engulfing my face.



Emma put her head between my legs again. I could feel her warm breath on my pussy. My clit was positively throbbing. I felt her whole mouth engulf my swollen, red nub. Jolts of pleasure shot through me as Emma’s tongue twirled over and around my clit. I murmured into Lexi’s pussy, which seemed to excite her even more.



“Yes,” Lexi cried, “harder.” She rocked rock back and forth, riding me, shifting her clit against my tongue and lips. Her moans became louder and louder as I moved my tongue faster and harder on her clit.



It was all too much. My pussy exploded in a fountain of pleasure. My back arched, pushing my pussy harder into Lexi’s mouth, as wave after wave of pleasure washed over me. My body bucked wildly under the weight of Lexi’s, which seemed to make turn her on even more.



“Fuck, don’t stop!” Lexi pulled on my hair even harder. My body spent and my mind hazy, my tongue danced over Lexi’s clit, as if on its own.



Then Lexi clamped her thighs around my head, arched her back, and let out a wild cry.








Chapter 6




“Oh fuck.” Shakily, Lexi swung one leg over me and sat on the floor, her back against the bench and her chest heaving. Emma crawled up my body and kissed me, the musky taste of my own juices mixing with Lexi’s in my mouth.



Emma drew her hand up my stomach and between my breasts. “So, what do you think Lexi? Did she pass?” Lexi let out a noise between a moan and a grunt, her eyes closed. Emma giggled. “I think you broke her.”



Emma gazed down at me, pulling her hair to one side. “Well, personally, I think you did pretty well.” She looked down at Lexi. “You could probably teach us a thing or two. Like whatever the hell you did to Lexi. You’ll have to show me how you did that.”



“Sure,” I replied.



“Great! We have plenty of time for that. We have the whole year after all.” She draped a hand on Lexi’s shoulder. “What did I tell you Lexi? Having two girls to play with is way more fun.”



Lexi opened her eyes and looked up at us. “I’m with Emma on this one. You’ve definitely earned your spot.”



Emma smiled, her eyes gleaming. “We have practice again tomorrow,” she said. “Ready for another round?”



“Sure.” Tomorrow's session was our last practice for the week. And our last evening on clean up duty. So no more late nights in the locker room.



My disappointment must have shown on my face. “Don’t worry, I’m sure the team won’t mind if we volunteer for clean-up duty again.” Emma grinned. “In fact, we might be able to persuade some of the others to join in.” Before her words could sink in, there was knock on the locker room door.



“Girls, are you still in there?”



I froze. It was our coach.



“We’re just finishing up, we’ll be out soon!” Lexi yelled.



“Ok. Don’t forget to lock up.” I breathed a sigh of relief as her footsteps receded into the distance.



“You know,” Emma said as we scrambled to gather our things, “I’ve heard rumors about her.” She smiled suggestively. “From what I’ve heard from the last team captain, our coach wouldn’t say no to joining us.” I groaned. The girl was insatiable.



We gathered our things and turned off the locker room lights. Lexi locked the door behind us.



“We’ll see you tomorrow,” Lexi said.



“Rest up.” Emma kissed me gently on the lips. “You’ll need a good night’s sleep to be ready for tomorrow night’s session.” She looked at Lexi, mischief in her eyes. I could almost see the gears turning in her head as she planned for our next “training session”.



“See you tomorrow.”



I walked off, the darkness hiding the smile on my face.



Maybe being part of the soccer team wasn’t so bad after all.
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I pressed the buzzer for Ms Greene’s apartment, black box in hand. I shivered despite my thick coat. All I was wearing other than my coat was a short strapless dress and red heels. My chestnut hair hung loose around my shoulders. As always, I wore the silver choker around my neck.



Ms Greene’s voice came over the intercom. “Come on up.” The lobby door clicked open.



I reached her apartment, my heart pounding, and opened the door.



The penthouse apartment was lushly decorated. The living area was filled with modern glass and leather furniture, and abstract art hung from the walls. The large glass windows provided a stunning view of the city lights below.



Ms Greene sat in the middle of the room, reclining casually in a leather armchair. She wore a short silky dressing gown, belted at the waist, and pair of thigh high stockings. I could see through the sheer gown that all she wore underneath was a pair of lacy panties. Her rosy nipples were visible through the fabric. Her lips were a deep red, and her hair was curled into perfect waves.



“Did you bring it?” she asked.



I nodded, and placed the box on the coffee table. Ms Greene kept her eyes fixed on me. “Did you use it?”



“No, Ms Greene.”



Her expression didn’t change. I couldn’t tell whether she was happy or disappointed.



“Bring me the rope over there.” Ms Greene pointed to a coil of thick red rope hanging from the back of a chair. I brought the rope to her.



“Turn around.” I turned so that my back was to Ms Greene. “Hands behind your back.”



I heard Ms Greene stand up behind me. She pulled my arms back firmly, arranging them so that my elbows were at 90 degrees and one forearm was on top of the other. She pressed the into my back, straining my shoulders.



Making no effort to be gentle, Ms Greene began to wrap the rope around my arms in a complex pattern. With a practiced, efficient hand she tied not only my wrists, but also my forearms and upper arms.



When she was done, I couldn’t move my arms at all.



“Relax,” Ms Greene ordered. I obeyed. My bonds immediately became more comfortable. She spun me around roughly so that I was facing her.



“Let’s get you out of that dress.”



With my hands bound, I was powerless to stop her as she pulled the stretchy mini dress down past my breasts and hips. I wasn't wearing a bra, so I was left in nothing but my panties.



Ms Greene turned me around and pushed me towards the leather couch. There was a mirror on the wall in front of me. I saw that my bonds had forced my chest to push out. My hard nipples stood up on my breasts.



I turned my body so that I could see my back in the mirror. An intricate series of knots and loops circled my forearms and wrists. Ropes tied around my upper arms crisscrossed across my back.



Ms Greene pushed me backwards onto the couch, so that I was lying across it face up. 



“Tell me.” She sat down next to me. “Have you been good?”



Ms Greene slipped the silky robe off her shoulders, exposing her bare, pale breasts. Her nipples were pink against her cream skin. “Have you obeyed my instructions?” She ran her hands up my hips to my naked chest, brushing my nipples with her fingertips.



“Yes, Ms Greene.” My skin felt hypersensitive. Her touch was like electricity.



“First, let’s see if you’ve been telling the truth.” Ms Greene ran her hands down my thighs. “If you really haven’t come in over a week, you’ll be wet and ready.”



She slipped her fingers between my thighs. My panties were soaked though. “Looks like you have been good.” She slid her hands to my hips “Do you want me to end your punishment?”



“Yes,” I murmured. “Please, Ms Greene.”



“Hmmm.” Ms Greene grabbed the sides of my panties. I lifted my hips so that she could slide them off. She pulled my knees apart, hooking one of my legs over the back of the couch and forcing the other to the floor. She shifted on the couch so that she sat between my open legs, holding them apart with her body.



Ms Greene drew her fingertips up the soft skin of my inner thighs. I quivered. She slid her hands up further until they almost touched my mound. I thrust my pelvis out to meet her fingers.



“No. Let’s make things a little more fun.”



Ms Greene grabbed the black box from the table and gingerly took the chrome vibrator out of the box.



Without turning it on, she slid it down my bare stomach to my pussy. It felt cold against my hot lips.



“Would you like me to turn it on?” She slid it between my folds to my clit.



“Yes, Ms Greene!” I felt like I was on fire.



Ms Greene turned on the vibrator. I let out a gasp. Strong vibrations surged into my clit and through my whole body. My thigh muscles tried to clamp shut, but her shoulder and knee were braced against them, holding my legs apart. My hands tried to push her away, but they were bound behind my back. I couldn’t move.



Ms Greene slid her other hand up my stomach and groped at my breasts. She grabbed my nipple and rolled it between her fingertips. I whimpered softly.



Slowly, the vibrations became less jarring, and then transformed into pure, concentrated pleasure. I moaned.



“You know,” Ms Greene began, “I didn’t actually say that your punishment was over.” She turned up the vibrator. I gasped. “You’re still not allowed to come until I say so.”



I let out a groan. She pinched my nipple, hard
 .
 I moaned. The heat between my legs grew. After not being allowed to come for so long, I felt like I was going to explode.



Then Ms Greene turned the vibrator up to the highest setting.



“Ahh!” I took a series of deep breaths. “Please! Can I come?” I squeezed my eyes shut, trying to hold back the flood for just a bit longer. “Please, Ms Greene!”



“Yes. You may come.”
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“You will serve me. You will fulfill my every need. You will relish it. And you will beg on your knees for more.”







As personal assistant to Ms Greene, CEO, Anna has worked tirelessly to satisfy her boss. She is willing to do whatever it takes to please the dominant older woman.







But Ms Greene demands complete submission. And she’s prepared to use every tool in at her disposal to attain it. As Ms Greene’s erotic power games escalate, Anna is pushed to her limit. 







Did innocent Anna take on more than she can handle? How far will Ms Greene take her games of control and punishment? And will Anna endure and submit herself entirely to her boss?
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College freshman Mia has been having difficulty paying attention in Professor Carter’s class. She finds herself getting distracted by the sexy older woman.







But Professor Carter has a reputation for being strict with her students. And when she notices Mia’s wandering eyes, she decides that her undisciplined student needs some private tutoring.







What does Professor Carter have in store for Mia? Will Mia embrace her education? One thing is certain, the Professor will teach Mia a lesson that she’ll never forget.







This kinky story is available now on
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21 year old Rachel is used to having men fall at her feet. But she’s tired of nice guys. She wants excitement. She wants mystery. She wants danger.







The alluring Cassandra is all that and more. An encounter with the dominant older woman undermines everything Rachel knows about herself and leaves her desperate for more.







But Cassandra is about to teach Rachel a hard lesson. If Rachel wants the satisfaction that she craves, she will have to earn it on her knees.







This lesbian domination and submission story is available now on
 
Amazon!
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