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Chapter One

Jill Samson won her first beauty pageant when she was just 16, after her boyfriend at the time entered her in the Fair Queen competition in her little hometown. Since that day she has been more than quite successful on the circuit carving out an enjoyable and somewhat lucrative career, with winning becoming somewhat a habit. She also was not the list bit shy about sabotaging a rival contestant in a heartbeat. 

Especially as her professional status allowed her to complement her long eye catching copper hair, pretty eyes, and dazzling smile, by firming and toning my 38D (but still perky) breasts, long legs, and bum, by working out nearly every day. What she didn't realize until now was that maybe 'the' defining event in her life would occur at one such affair. 

Anyway, this particular contest The Miss Texas pageant started out badly when she arrived to discover she would be sharing a dressing room reminiscent of a broom closet, she had grown accustomed to somewhat better conditions, her mood darkened further when the girl she had to share with entered. 

No matter how good you are at something there always seems to be someone who comes along to mess things up, who steals you're limelight, that was Madison. She was very beautiful, she certainly knew it and even Jill had to admit it, furthermore she was also very aware of the power her looks gave her, developing a superior attitude to match her superior looks. 

As a result she had earned a reputation on the circuit as a real bitch, something which Jill had experienced at first hand on several occasions as she looked at her like something she'd stepped in. The fact that she was rarely beaten, taking the top spot from Jill more than once, was only made worse by this complete lack of respect she had shown for any co-competitors, least of all Jill. Jill would hardly agree, but she also was thought of as quite the bitch herself. It was as if she and Madison were meant for each other. 

Jill had unpacked most of her stuff when she strode through the door greeting her only with a smile of disdain, as she looked Jill up and down, 

before turning to the dressing table on the other side of the room. 

Time crawled by as the tension in the room increased in the silence, but as Madison changed Jill couldn't help but notice, with a tinge of jealousy, her fantastic physique. Her elegant face, with dark eyes, voluptuous lips, and dusky skin tone, suggested she was of mixed ancestry, while it was no wonder that most of the partners of the other girls, not least Jill's boyfriend, couldn't take their eyes of her body, which was slender, but curvy in all the right places. In fact her big round tits were probably as large if not slightly larger than Jill's own, of which she was so proud, while her bottom appeared very tight and round. 

There was no rush, so to escape the increasingly claustrophobic nature of the room Jill decided to take a break from the atmosphere in the room and go for a walk; Madison was staring at her reflection so intently she doubted she even noticed Jill leave. 

By the time she returned her temporary roommate was applying the finishing touches to her make-up, but Jill struggled to stop a smile when she saw her bikini, although she filled it well it was a rather unoriginal and uninspired powder blue two-piece, Jill would blow her away with the special creation, gold lame bikini she was to wear. 

Jill moved across to her dressing table and quickly slipped off the robe she was wearing, and began to look for her bikini, but she couldn't find it anywhere, nearly all her possessions were strewn across the floor when it clicked, Madison had found it when she was out, the bitch had sabotaged her by stealing her secret weapon. Jill was completely naked, but didn't care, as she stood staring at her with her hands on her hips. 

"Where the fuck is my bikini you thieving whore", Jill asked with great calmness masking her boiling temper, but she didn't respond, not even a flinch as she touched up her mascara. 

Jill was now totally irate and out of control, "Answer me you skanky bitch, tell me where you've put it before I beat it out of you", slowly Madison turned her head to face Jill , but then only grinned before turning away again. 

That was it Jill blew her top and grabbing the small vase of flowers from on

her dressing table, she charged at her smashing it over the back of her head before she could react. That wiped the smile off her face as she slumped forward with a grunt shaking her head, before she could shake it clear Jill I repeated the action with the flowers from her table, the thrill it sent through me was intense, as she slumped forward onto the table again. 

Jill was still in a rage as she seized the bitch by her long thick wavy brunette hair and flung her spinning across the room where she landed heavily on her stomach and didn't move. Jill was an opinionated and self-assured women so she had had been in a couple of scraps before, if not proper fights, with this knowledge added to the confidence her working out had given her in her body left her sure she was going to kick this girls ass and teach her a lesson she wouldn't forget in a while. 

She wasn't about to give her time to recover, so she began kicking her in the side until she was forced to roll onto her back, as she dropped her rounded ass heavily onto her prone belly, pinning her arms by her side, she could feel the wind go out of Madison. 

Jill made herself comfortable and looked down at the surprised and confused look on the conceited sluts face she felt really pumped, she began shouting at her about the bikini again, and whenever she failed to respond she took great pleasure in firmly slapping her face from side to side. 

It looked as if tears were beginning to from in her eyes as Jill slowly and deliberately lowered her heavy breasts over most of her face, by leaning down and squeezing them together she was able to form a tight seal over her foe's mouth and nose, the moist warmth of her mouth sending a chill down Jill's spine. 

When she could feel her resistance starting to decline, Jill sat up slightly and began to use her tits as weapons, twisting her body sharply back and forth, causing them to strike her with a thwacking sound rocking her head sharply, the pain and frustration was evident in her face as out of desperation she bit down on Jill's right breast, only just missing the round nipple, pain shot through her breasts as she fell off her in shock clutching her tit. 

In a second she had leapt on Jill , and they began rolling violently around

the floor scratching and clawing at each other's bodies, faces and hair in their attempts to gain the upper hand. However the punishment Jill had already inflicted took its toll and she was able to get on top again in a full body press and drive her knee into her groin, allowing her to pin her wrists beside her head and enjoy the fear in her eyes before cutting off her pleas for mercy, and her breath, with her naked crotch, grinding it down so her pussy covered her nose and mouth. 

Jill relaxed for a moment not quite believing how completely pleasurable she was finding this whole experience, not least the power she was feeling over this beautiful women that she despised, so much so that she couldn't stop herself from wriggling back and forth slightly, sending exquisite waves of pleasure through her. 

The dominating beauty queen's motions became more wanton and as she arched her back with enjoyment she saw out of the comer of her eye Madison trying to grab her with her legs, but instead Jill was able to seize them rolling her up uncomfortably and rendering her helpless. 

They were both moaning a little now, but for very different reasons as Jill enjoyed this position for some time before releasing Madison's legs with a thud and shifting her weight back slightly off her face. She had never felt so good as when she looked down 'at Madison struggling for breath, her face stained with her tears and some of Jill's juices. 

The power she felt at Madison's vulnerability to her surged through her as Jill demanded she tell her what she had done with the bikini, even though Jill no longer really cared, and so when she failed to respond, Jill was not even sure she could, she smiled and leaned behind her to rip the flimsy top from her heaving bosom, Jill couldn't help but be amused that she was still shocked by this. 

"I guess if you're not going to cooperate I'll just have to make do with this cheap piece of crap", she paused for a moment glancing up at the clock at the wall, then back down at her victim, "But first you need a lesson in manners, and l think I should teach it to you." 

Jill smiled wickedly, before lifting up slightly to place herself back on her waiting face. However she surprised Jill by kicking her legs with some

strength, causing her to fall forward and off her . 

As she rose slowly to her feet she looked down to find Madison still struggling to get off her back, "Familiar position for you," She sneered, before she painstakingly got on her hands and knees facing away from Jill, who walked up behind her and slammed her foot squarely between her cheeks, sending the bitch sprawling face first to the ground again, groaning in pain. 

This time Jill let her rise to her feet, before seizing her from behind, clamping her hands firmly around as much of Madison's breasts as she could, clawing and tearing at the soft flesh, lifting her of the ground when she was able, as her arms flailed uselessly at her side. 

Madison seemed like a rag doll in Jill's arms when her feet touched the floor again, next Jill reached up and tightly grabbed her hair and bent forward tipping Madison over her back so she landed heavily on Madison. She looked up to see Jill standing unsteadily over her, it was when she tried to stand that Madison realized she couldn't even lift her head; the fall had totally winded her. 

Jill then proceeded to use her insistent hand to explore every part of Madison's crotch, with her expert touch on the very tender skin soon causing Madison's temperature to rise. She tried desperately to close her legs against the intrusion before her reluctant arousal overtook her. 

Jill's response was to push two, then three fingers into Madison's now soaking snatch, silkily touching every part of her. she threw her head back moaned loudly as she felt her muscles contract against Jill's fingers. 

Next Jill had found her clit working with a tenderness and skill she could only dream of her boyfriends, or any ex for that matter, matching, taking Madison to ecstatic heights which lead to her forgetting ( or no longer caring) who was causing this reaction. 

She lifted her head to look past her red heaving bosom to stare at Jill's small round ass as she lapped at her cunt before inserting her tongue deeply into Madison's now gaping pussy. 

Madison was screaming with pleasure when without warning Jill withdrew

her tongue and sat back up straight smiling at her shocked expression as she panted rapidly. Jill refused to answer when she asked why she had stopped, and only laughed when she begged her to continue, while she bucked her hips helplessly in search of stimulation. When Jill crawled off her Madison's hopes began to rise again. 

Chapter Two

Jill was sure she knew she wasn't going anywhere, even if she was given the opportunity, and she certainly wasn't going to close her legs to her at this point. Jill squatted before her and instructed her to massage her groin with her freed feet, Madison tried her best but her position was still very compromised making her task quite difficult. 

She sought to please Jill to the best of her abilities, but her face was unreadable. Standing up Jill seized both her ankles opening her legs into a V shape before moving her foot between her legs, flicking at her with her toe sending waves of bliss pulsing through her again. Once again Madison felt herself close to orgasm, until she looked up to see a wicked smile on Jill's face, which didn't alter as she lifted up her foot and stamped it down with great force onto Madison's unprotected pussy, instantly Madison fainted in agonized shock. 

***

It was dark in the small room when Madison woke again, she was lying naked and on the floor, her bikini stuffed in her mouth and a note from Jill uncomfortably wedged in her aching cunt. 

Every part of her body screamed out as she climbed slowly and unsteadily to her feet, she was sore literally from head to foot, a brief glance in the mirror told her she wasn't mentally ready to see the true extent of the punishment that had been inflicted on her. Instead she dressed carefully in the loosest clothing she had brought with her, she was not even going to try to put on any underwear. 

She left as quickly as she could driving aimlessly for some time playing the whole of the day over through her mind before she could bring herself to look at the note. 

 'Madison

 Thanks a lot for making today the most enjoyable beauty pageant I have ever

 entered; it was such great fun beating your pathetic weak ass all over the

 place. I am so pleased I was the one who got to teach you just how inferior you

 are, especially in comparison to someone as beautiful as me. 

 Anyway I just wanted to thank you for being so easy to humiliate, it's been a

 long time since I had so much fun riding someone's face, so anytime you think

 you might be women enough for some revenge (Ha!), or if I have taught you

 your place in life, just come on over anytime, I'm sure I'II be able to fit you in! 

 My address is 1188 Greenwood. 

 Lots of Love

 Jill' 

 PS

 I hear the three women judges like hot young girls and been known to sell

 their vote for a little sex. Too bad you'll miss out slut. 

 JS

***

Miss Texas Beauty Pageant judge, Anne Taylor is an investment banker. 

Forty-seven and has done quite well. She's a millionaire several times over. 

She and her ex-husband had two daughters, both married now. Her sex life was great until two years ago when her husband had to have a colonoscopy. 

Since then she's lucky to get sex three or four times a month. When her husband would give in to her need he would just lay there and let her fuck him, waiting for her to cum and get it over with. There was no love involved any more. Soon they divorced. 

She'd been with high class studs since then but it just was not the same as it was with her husband before he had the colonoscopy. Although the studs did give her a good fuck it just wasn't the same as making love to her husband before and after they got married. That is when she decided, by accident, to give a shot at getting with a woman. A young woman. That is when her foray into lesbianism began. 

Having so much money every event and charity drive called on her to

donate to their charity or donate toward some project like a build something for them. Several years ago she was a big donator to the Miss Texas beauty pageant. The next year they made her a Judge because she had two good looking daughters and knew what things to look for in a beautiful girl. Both her daughters had won several beauty contest had been home coming Queens in high school and college. 

Then there was a drive for a central auditorium. One of the things it would be used for was the Texas beauty pageant. She donated ten million dollars and for this it was named after her. Anne was on the committee that worked with the building designers. For three year she had been a Judge at the beauty pageant and after she and her husband split she noticed she could feel her pussy dripping when she would see all those beautiful girls. 

There were two men and three women that were Judges. The other two women Anne knew quite well and they were either her age or a little older. 

One day all three of them were having a long lunch together. The beauty pageant was brought up and she found out they were like Anne they liked sex with beautiful girls. She thought that was a bit odd, the three female judges were gay. They kidded at first and then they got serious about getting with one or two or maybe three. 

It took them three more meetings to decide how they could get the girls alone, they all had escorts that went with them every were they went except to bed. One part of the pageant was the Judges interviewed the girl individually. Of course the escorts were in the room when they interviewed them. 

The three of them worked out a plan where they could be with them alone. 

Anne had the building planners build five Judge's rooms, three of them special. The three rooms for the female Judges would have a sex chair. A button could be pushed and the arm would fold out and two hidden knee pads for the girls knees would pop up. Another button would make the back of the chair lower slowly to the prone positions and leg rest came out like a recliner in case they wanted to trib them in the missionary position or even 69 style. 

There would be hidden cameras in each room and a button when pushed would turn on an red light in the other two rooms. They were to push the

button when they had got the girl to agree and had their pussy in the candidates mouth. That way if the girls they were trying to fuck didn't believe the other two girls would fuck just to be in the top three then they would show them that the other girls were eating pussy too. 

The building was just completed in time for the pageant. All three of the female judges met at the auditorium one day and looked their judge's rooms over. Everything that they had specified was in them. 

The pageant started and the first day was mostly getting acquainted with the girls. All the girls and any one that had anything to do with the pageant had lunch together. That's when the other two women and Anne picked out the three girl they were going to try to bed. They picked out two alternates just in case the first three wouldn't agree to fuck them. 

They hired three prostitutes that all three of them had been with to be receptionists for them. They let them know in advance that they were going to try to fuck the beautiful contestants. We told them their job was to keep the escorts in the waiting room with them. All three of the prostitutes like to have peed in their panties thinking about the older women fucking such young tender pussy. 

One prostitute they had hired said, "I doubt the girls will fuck you just to be in the final three. 

Anne said, "I have been a Judge for four years and Victoria and Winifred have been Judges longer than me. These girls will do anything including eat pussy to get to be Miss. Texas. Last year Miss Houston propositioned me and made it quite clear that she would come back to Dallas the week after the pageant was over and spend a weekend with me in a hotel room if I would vote for her." 

Winifred and Victoria had had the same thing happen to them over the years. That's how they got the idea of fucking them. The big problem they had to solve was how to keep the escorts out of our offices while they fuck the girl. They then realized that the escorts wanted their girl to win as badly as the girls want to win. That's why they hired the three. If anyone can convince the escorts to stay in the waiting room while their girl is being interviewed you three can. 

Victoria's prostitute/receptionist said, "What if one or all of the ones you've picked out to fuck is a virgin, you sure wouldn't want to use a strap-on with a virgin and have her screaming and hurting all the time you are fucking her, especially you Anne, that dildo you use is so long and thick." 

Anne said, "I've got two married daughters and I know for sure neither of them got to the altar before they got fucked. These girls are eighteen or older and these days 90% of the girls don't make it to their seventeenth birthday before the get fucked but they have picked out two alternates just in case one is a virgin or refuses to let us fuck them. I'm sure you know the girl that they are going to fuck that day will be the last one they interview that day." 

The day came when they were to start interviewing the girls. They interviewed them in three days. The one that Anne had picked out to fuck first was Brittany. She was twenty-one and tall, blonde, with big boobs, long well-turned legs, and a full ass. God she was a knockout. 

Her receptionist made sure she was the last one Anne would interview the first day. 

When Brittany and her escort came in my receptionist took the escort to one side and said, "You will stay out here with me while Brittany is being interviewed my Anne." 

The escort gasped and said, "I have to go with her everywhere and especially when she might be alone with anyone." 

Her receptionist asked the escort, "You want her to win Miss Texas don't you?" 

The escort said, "Yes I do and Brittany has a good chance." Her receptionist said, "Brittany's chance of winning will be slim to none if you don't stay out here with me, the rest is up to Brittany when she goes in with Judge Anne. 

The worst Brittany can do is come in third if she plays her cards right when she is with Judge Anne. I think you know what I mean." 

The escort then sat down by Brittany and waited for her receptionist to call her in to be interviewed by me. Her receptionist said to Brittany, "You can go in now", and opened the door for her. 

Brittany put on her best smile and was at the door when she looked back and asked her escort if she wasn't coming with her?" 

Her escort nervously said, "I'll just stay out here dear." 

Chapter Three

Brittany looked surprise but put the smile back on her face and came in her office. She came up close to her desk and like all women and older girls do, posed for her with one knee bent in front of the other legs. Anne often wondered why they stand like that. Anne have often thought they are hiding their pussy with the front leg; they nearly always stand slightly sideways. 

Brittany didn't know that Anne just had a blouse and scarf on, setting behind her desk. Anne said like it was routine, "Let's see what you've got under your dress." 

Brittany looked shocked and Anne said, "We are looking for the girl that has the most beautiful body, cloths can cover up imperfections. Please remover your cloths and let's get on with the interview." 

Brittany hesitated but she wanted to win Miss Texas so badly she went to the couch and stripped. She came back in front of the desk and took that pose again, covering her pussy with her front leg. Anne was right about the pose. 

God her tits were big but didn't droop and her waist was slim and attached to a full round and very firm ass. 

Anne said, "Turn around slowly", and she did with that pretty smile back on her face. 

When she had made the full circle her legs were apart. Her pussy was shaved except for a narrow strip of pubic hair. She went into that one leg forward pose again. 

Anne said, "I see you are shaved. Her experience has been when a girl shaves she is also sexually active. There is nothing in the rules that stated that a contestant has to be a virgin. Are you sexually active?" 

Brittany answered question with a question, "Are there any girl age that aren't?" 

Anne leaned forward and said, "We three female Judges have picked you out as one of the three finalist but the only way that is going to happen is for you to take care of me," and pushed back from her desk with a shaved dripping cunt. 

Brittany gasped and said, "I've heard of this happening in other state contests but never here in Texas." 

Anne saw the red light on and Anne smiled and said, "Let's find out if Jessica Winters has decided to be one of the three finalist," and pushed a button and the TV on the wall came on. 

There was Jessica between Winifred's legs with her tongue in her pussy. 

Anne said, "I guess Jessica will be one of the three finalist. If you want to be one, lick on this," and slid her finger through her dripping fold. 

Brittany hesitated but slowly walked around the desk and in front of her. 

Anne pushed the button and the arms of her chair widened and two kneepads came up. It didn't take Brittany long to figure out that the kneepads where for her to put her knees on when she put her face between her thighs. 

Brittany put her knees in the pads and positioned her tongue into her throbbing sex. Anne put her hand behind her head and had her sitting on her knees and pulled her forward and brought that silking smooth tongue to her cunt, her mouth sucked as much of her juices into her mouth as she could. Anne was squeezing one of her breasts and moving her thumb lightly over her nipple. 

Anne kept changing which breast Anne suck and which one Anne was playing with. Brittany nipples got longer and harder as she licked and Anne squeezed her tit, and she gasped a bit. Brittany reached down and stuck her finger, which had been resting on her belly. She had a little bobble attached to the rim of her belly button that flopped up and down as she ministered to her soggy slit. 

She moved her hand down her belly to that area just over her pussy and followed it down to her pussy. She checked her oil. God if anyone was ready Anne was, her finger came out soaking wet. She didn't mean to but she lightly touched her clit as she moved her hand to her breast. Anne let out a

little gasped as her finger when over her clit. 

Brittany was slurping and breathing hard. She was more than a novice at this, Anne was ready to get fucked and she was ready to fuck her. Anne asked Brittany if she ever done anal and she said, "No, but I can put my finger in your ass when you're ready to cum." 

Anne smiled back at her and said, "Open the left drawer of my desk and get the KY out and put some on my rosebud and your finger" 

Brittany had to get off of her to reach the desk drawer to get the KY out. 

Her hands were trembling as she opened the tube. Her finger nails were so long that she carefully took the lube on the flat tips of her fingers. 

She looked the lube over closely, trying to decide how best to get her finger in her ass with her long nails. She noticed her juices were trickling down her slit into her ass crack and decided to bend over her sex and carefully slid the lubed finger down her furrow with the middle of her finger to make sure she didn't cut her with her finger nails. 

They both glanced at the TV once more and Winifred had Jessica bent over her desk and by now had donned her strap on and was fucking her dog style now. Brittany put her knees back in the special pads on each side of her chair and kissed Anne while positioning her mouth over her steaming sex. 

She was still kissing her cunt with passion as she moved her hand to the opening of her pussy and guided the lubed finger between her full wet lips and in her hole. 

Anne would have to say she gasped as loudly as Brittany's when her tongue and finger went in her. Anne took the back of her head in her hands and help her move her head up and down on her pussy until Anne was in rhythm with her. Anne wasn't having to put out much effort moving her head up and down, she was the one that was eating her pussy. 

They hadn't been at it very long when Anne told her to put finger in her ass and gasped, "Oh God, I'm going to cum, a finger my ass hole." 

Brittany tossed her head back and really moved her tongue up and down Anne's engorged labia. Gasps of pleasure filled the air and her tongue moved faster and faster up and down her slit and over her clit. It was a good

minute before Anne slowed down but was still grinding her cunt against that talented tongue, that was going in and out of her now very wet pussy. 

Anne didn't give her time to catch her breath when she pushed another button on her chair and the back of the chair when down and the leg rest came up. Anne shifted Brittany around on top her and positioned her sweet pussy over her face, Anne sucked her red clit hard as Anne licked up in her wet hot pussy juices. 

Brittany was eating Anne's pussy as Anne was tonguing her hot tight pussy. 

They lasted about three-minutes before Brittany rubbed her clit against Anne's chin and had her first orgasm. This time Anne just couldn't hold her orgasm anymore and covered her face with the product of her second orgasm while Brittany licked her cunt fast and deep in her pussy. Searching for more or her juices. 

Brittany finally went still and just lay on top of Anne, breathing as hard as Anne was. She gasped, "I have never been fucked by an older woman and god did you ever give me a good fucking. To be truthful you made me have the first orgasm I have ever had. Oh God it felt so wonderful to cum." 

Brittany laid on top of her until they got their breath back and then Anne said, "I'm not through fucking you yet, I'm going to do you like Winifred was doing Jessica Winters when you were putting the lube in my ass." 

Brittany smiled and got off of her. She bent over her desk while Anne got a Kleenex to wipe off her leaking pussy. Anne disposed of the tissue and put on her own black leather strap on with a flesh colored 8" cock and turned back to Brittany. 

Oh god what a sight, seeing her round full ass and her puffy full lip showing between her thighs. Anne slipped her cock in her pussy and she gasped again. Anne put her hands on her waist and moved her pussy back and forth on her rubber cock. 

It wasn't long until she was moving her pussy back to meet her thrust. Anne took her dangling breasts back in her hands and tweaked her nipples while she was fucking back against her hard cock. 

It wasn't long until Brittany gasped, "I'm going to..., I'm going to come

again." 

Anne squeezed her nipples a little harder and Brittany really fucked her cock. This time Anne could feel her vagina trying to grip her cock while she was having her wonderful orgasm. Anne let her finish her orgasm before Anne pounded her cock into her fast and deep and let the back end of the strap on harness do its job on her own clit. Her climax was her third, and what Anne thought the last of what she had left in this 47 year old body. 

Brittany just lay there savoring her wonderful orgasm after Anne had pulled her cock out of her wet pussy and Brittany took the light pink rod in her mouth and licked it clean. Brittany got on her feet but was a little unsteady from have so many orgasms and fucking her rubber cock so hard and long. 

Anne went to the closet and got her skirt and blazer out and Brittany got her clothes from the couch. As they were dressing Brittany asked, "Will I be one of the three finalists." 

Anne smiled and said, "If you give the other two female Judges as good a fucking as you did me it's a sure thing you will be. We have three out of the five votes." 

As Brittany went out the door she smiled back at her and said, "Thank you for the nice and pleasurable interview." 

It was after six before Anne left her office and was going down the hall when Winifred came out of her office with a big smile on her face. Anne said, "Your interview with Jessica must have gone as well as mine did with Brittany." 

Winifred and Anne were just about out the front door when Victoria caught up with them and said, "I can't believe that Madison is gone, she and another contestant got into it and the girl must have really give her a thrashing. We don't know who the other girl was. Anyway I had to call Jill Samson back in for another interview. You two will have to change your list of girls to fuck from Madison to Jill Samson." 

They all three described the fucking they had just had and all the positions they had fucked them in. None of them were dissatisfied with the sex they

had gotten and agreed they would all be the three finalist. 

Chapter Four

The next morning Anne got to her office a little after nine and looked on the list of girls Anne would be interviewing. Her receptionist had already moved Jill Samson to the bottom of the list. Anne didn't remember Jill too well because Anne didn't pay much attention to her when the three of the women judges were picking out the girls they would fuck. Anne didn't think any of the girls her could possibly be a virgin. Anne had her receptionist go to get out her file. 

Anne noticed that Jill was tall as most Texas girls are and she was just nineteen and lived right here In Dallas. She had olive skin and nice sized breasts. Like all the other twenty six contestant she was very good looking. 

Anne especially liked the picture of her in a swimsuit; her full soft looking pussy lips were showing between her wide thighs. 

Anne's receptionist was looking too and said, "Her thighs are so wide apart were her pussy is that you could get you cock in her with her legs together", and chuckled. 

Anne would have fucked any of the twelve contestants that she interviewed before Anne got to Jill. Her pussy kept juicing up all though the day. When Jill's turn finally came her receptionist didn't have to tell Jill's escort that she couldn't go in her office with Jill but she did any way. The escort nodded her head, knowing that Jill was going to get fucked. 

Of course Anne had her skirt off and was setting behind her desk with a dampening pussy when Jill came in the room. She struck that woman pose with one leg in front of the other and was smiling. Anne smiled back at her and she knew what she was to do and went to the couch and got naked. As she was slipping her panties off Anne still couldn't get over how far her soft pussy lips showed between her wide thighs. 

When Jill came back she didn't bother stopping in front of her desk but came around it. Anne pushed back showing Jill her black leather strap on over her smoothly shaved pussy. Anne couldn't get over how perfectly round her breasts were and didn't droop a bit. 

As she stood in front of her Anne asked, "Are your breasts natural or have you had implants?" 

Jill smiled and said, "They are all mine, want to feel them." 

As Anne pushed the button that let the arms of her chair spread apart and the knees rest pop up Anne asked, "Do you like them sucked?" 

Jill said, "All my lover's suck my breasts before they fuck me, I thought sucking my breasts was just a natural part of foreplay. Having them sucked gets my pussy so wet and ready." She straddled Anne and put her knees in the pads. 

Unlike Brittany she sat on her knees and leaned forward so she and Anne could suck each other's breasts. Hers were so round and firm that Anne's lips hardly made a dent in them. It was only when her lips slipped over her nipple that she gasped and moaned and said, "I just love a tit woman." 

She sucked and kissed one of her breasts and then the other for several minutes. There wasn't any use in checking her oil but she did any way. Her pussy was dripping cum in the palms of her hand when she had her finger in her hot and very wet pussy. 

Anne asked her like Anne did Brittany, "Are you into anal, either orally or with a toy because, well because we are going to fuck now." 

Jill said, "Go ahead and stick your toy in my pussy or my ass, I like it either way." 

Jill raised her ass and Anne guided her hard cock to her pussy. Jill let out a sigh of relief when her cock when in her pussy. Anne knew Jill had been fuck by more men that Brittany, but her pussy was tighter around her rubber cock. God did it every feel good when her cock slid through the folds of her hot slick pussy. It cause the leather harness to rub erotically against her clit. 

***

Jill leaned forward so Anne could suck her nipple and fuck her at the same time. Jill legs were longer than most girls and she was raising her ass so high

that her rubber cock would come out of her pussy. Jill would just reach down and bend her cock and put it back in her pussy. Anne had never seen a girl that liked to fuck so much. Jill was constantly gasping and moving her pussy in circles while taking her fake cock in out of her wonderful pussy. 

Jill gasped, "I'm about to cum and I feel like I failed if I don't make her lover have at least one orgasm." 

Anne gasped back, "Why the hell do you think I've been slamming your ass so hard against me. Your pussy is putting out so much cum that the cheeks of your ass are soaking wet. Go ahead and cum and then maybe my wonderful orgasm will go away and I can get my breath back again." 

Anne pumped up in into her pussy hard and fast. Anne could feel the climax building within her core knowing it would be the best since Anne was a teenager. It still took Jill several minute before she stopped fucking herself on Anne's cock and lowered on top of her breathing as hard as Anne was. 

Anne was going to fuck Jill until Anne orgasmed twice but they had fucked so long and hard that Anne didn't know if she had anything left. 

Jill sat up and put her hands on her breasts and said, " I didn't know that to be one of the three finalist that a contestant had to fuck all three female Judges but I'm glad that's the way it is. I'm used to my boyfriend fucking me at least five time a week. I don't know if I could go a week without having sex. You know how much I enjoy having orgasms." 

Anne said, "I was going to fuck you doggie style but I didn't think you could have an orgasm in this position. And that I got off while still in you and fucked you longer than I planned. I guess your interview is over." 

Jill got off of Anne and stood in front of her. Anne was looking at her beautiful body and especially her fine tits. Jill was looking down at the shining cum covered rubber cock and smiled at Anne at pointed at the realistic cock, "That's quite a sight,", and went to her knees, smiled up at her and took the whole thing in her mouth and cleaned every last drop of her own juices from it. 

Jill was still looking up in her face as she licked and kiss the tool and took the entire thing in her mouth. Anne didn't stay tired long; while Jill's soft

lips were going up and down the shaft, her tongue wormed its way behind the leather harness and found Anne's 'man it the boat', rigid and perky. 

Needless to say Anne was fully aroused in less than two minutes. Anne sure wasn't the first woman who's pussy she had eaten. 

Anne had been giving and receiving oral sex for some time, but never like Jill was giving her. Anne stood up and brought Jill's face tightly to her sex. 

Anne sat back on her desk and Jill's tongue sunk into her now pulsing slick pussy. Anne thought she had her tongue in deep enough but Jill had other ideas and put her hands on Anne's ass and drove her tongue in her so deeply Anne swore the tip hit her cervix. 

She was tonguing straight in and out of her pussy, not touching her clit. Jill was just smiling up at her as she ate her, "You don't want to have and orgasm and me fuck you to death, do you", she asked? 

Anne said, "For right now I just want to feel that super-sized tongue go in and out of my throbbing and very wet pussy." 

Anne was smiling down at her, "My pussy won't be right the next time my girlfriend eats me. You have by far the longest and thickest tongue I've had in me, but I don't need to cum yet, your talented tongue feels so good in my pussy," and chucked. 

She was still stabbing in and out of her pussy slowly when Anne said, "I saw on your application that you live right here in Dallas; I might have to come and visit you sometime after the pageant is over." 

Jill squealed and said, "That would be nice we can fuck in my bedroom. 

Fucking will be better for you and me both than it is here on your desk." 

Anne asked, "What if your mother is home?" 

Jill said, "I guess we would both have to fuck you, we are both near sighted as hell and love to eat pussy." 

Anne was still humping her wet hot tongue and asked, "What does your eyesight have to do with fucking?" 

"My uncle is an Optometrist and said his live in girlfriend was about to fuck

him to death because she was near sighted." 

"Mom asked him what being near sighted had to do with having sex." 

My Uncle Bill just laughed and said, "Nearly all near sighted people over four diopters are over sexed and just love to fuck. That doesn't mean they are nymphomaniacs but they just love to have sex. I'm seven diopters near sighted and mom is a minus six. I wear contact lenses or I would have very thick glasses and I wouldn't be here for you to have sex with me." 

Anne said, "We've been in here too long. It time this interview is over. Do you want to have another orgasm before you go?" 

Jill said, "Oh yes, Oh pleases make me cum." 

Anne bent over and took a nipple in her mouth and finger fucked Jill high so her clit would touch Anne's knuckles and fucked her fast and deep while sucking her nipple. Jill went into her orgasm before Anne had gone in and out of her pussy ten time and hunched her pussy up against Anne's fist and Jill shot a cascade of girl goo from deep inside her wonderful pussy all over Anne's fist. 

Anne helped Jill up off her desk and she got dressed while Anne went to the closet and put her skirt back on. Jill was almost to the door when she looked back and said, "Remember you promised to come see me after the pageant is over. You can get my address and phone number off my application." 

***

That night at the swim suit contest it wasn't hard to pick Jill out of the rest. 

Her upper thighs had a gap between them and her outer pussy lips were by far the fullest. The stunning gold swim suit she wore put her over the top. 

Even though Anne had just fucked her three hours ago Anne still could feel her pussy throb every time Anne look her way. 

Chapter Five

Much to Jill's dismay though Madison was gone, she was immediately given a new roommate, and just as she had with Madison, she would do everything she could to make the girl, whose name was Paige, quit. Earlier in the day, she did a number on Paige, to the point she couldn't even make it to the swimsuit competition. Amazingly no one found out what Jill had done either to Paige or Madison. 

Paige was still prone there with her legs outstretched in front of her when the door swung open and 'she' strode in, with a broad grin on her face and dangling a sizeable trophy in her right hand. Standing over her in high heels and her fantastic bikini, which accentuated her curves better than it ever did Paige's, she positively smoldered beauty, confidence, and sexual energy. 

Paige had to admit Paige was more in awe of her than ever before. 

"You'll never guess what", she grinned her head tilted playfully to one side, 

"I only won". 

With that she dropped the trophy onto her stomach, where its heavy base balanced it perfectly, leaving her winded for the umpteenth time that day. 

"So since you so kindly leant me your bikini I thought it would only be right to come and thank you properly". 

She paused to squat down beside Paige, roughly massaging her right tit, 

"And anyway I'm in the mood to celebrate". 

Gently removing her prize she placed on the table before positioning herself atop her victim in its place, putting more burden on her hands trapped beneath her, pouting moodily, she asked, "You want to help me celebrate, don't you?" 

When Paige shook her head she frowned and grabbed both of her nipples tweaking them violently, Paige's shriek was audible even through her gag, which brought the smile back to Jill's beautiful, but cruel face. She repeated her question this time Paige didn't respond at all, so she simply repeated her attack, causing the girl to moan disconsolately. 

"You've got one last chance to answer me bitch, what's it going to be?", she removed the gag allowing her to respond. 

"Anything", Paige whispered croakily, she raised her hand threateningly, 

"I'll do anything you want me to do," Paige sighed. 

She brought her hand down swiftly before stopping it just before her face, and pinching her nose, "That's the attitude, it's good to see you're finally learning your place. Now, I'm going to have some fun and if you do exactly what I tell you, when I tell, you might even have some yourself, just make sure you behave yourself like a good little girl, okay?" 

She used her grip on her nose to nod her head, and Paige felt herself flush slightly, "I'm your mistress and you're my little slutty toy, what am I?" she demanded. 

When Paige hesitated she was slapped across the face with her free hand, Paige was blushing hotly when she admitted that she was her mistress, it was made even worse by the nasal distortion of Paige's voice as she held her nose. 

"So what are you?" she demanded. "I'm your slutty toy" Paige mumbled. 

Her resultant loud laughter made her feel smaller than Paige ever had before in her life. 

With the thong and flesh colored stocking that had made up her gag discarded Jill was obviously confident that Paige wouldn't scream, or that if Paige did it would do no good. Paige also reasoned that she would enjoy her cries. 

She retook her vice-like hold of the girl's tender nipples, "I want a kiss, stick out your tongue" she ordered. 

Paige gingerly obeyed and Jill leaned in close to her, only slightly relieving the pressure on her nipples, she lingered just above her for a moment, relishing the situation, and forcing her to open her eyes. Then she kissed Paige deeply probing her impatiently with her tongue. 

Paige replied in kind, as instructed, as they did so she began to rotate her

fingers, getting the response she desired from Paige's body, this was a new form of humiliation, forced to intimately French kiss a woman who had caused her nothing but pain and suffering, while her body reacted to her touch against her will. 

When she drew back away from her, she looked down on her with a satisfied smile, stepping off her and stretching to her full height Jill slipped off the small amount of clothing she was wearing. Now completely nude she carefully draped herself on top of Paige, with her face level with her victim's breasts, and she didn't waste any time in bringing her nipples to attention. 

Employing her lips, tongue, and teeth in an expert manner that Paige found herself wishing her boyfriend could come near too. At the same time Paige could feel Jill rubbing her pussy rhythmically against her knees, which Paige had pressed firmly together, the degrading way in which she was using her helpless body as a toy for her sexual gratification, was alleviated at least partly by the pleasure she was bringing about in Paige. 

Paige could feel the warmth growing in her crotch as she ground more frantically down onto her now slightly slimy knees, Paige couldn't hide the fact that she was also getting pretty hot, Paige was forced to admit to herself that this woman was generating feelings in her of an intensity that Paige had never experienced before. In spite of the discomfort it caused her tied arms Paige found herself pushing upwards trying to force her excited tits further into Jill's magical mouth. 

Time seemed to standstill as she writhed above the pinned girl, and Paige fought against her binding, not in an attempt to escape but in search of yet more stimulation, Paige became sure she was heading towards a strong orgasm, almost solely from the teasing of her orbs, but was becoming highly frustrated as Jill, seemingly sensing her situation, kept stopping as Paige reached the brink, lifting her head up licking her lips and blowing her a kiss. 

Paige had no idea how long they kept up the sexual dance, but it was ended abruptly when Jill, using her highly stimulated breasts for leverage, pushed herself up to sit again on her stomach, they were both panting heavily, and glistening with sweat, but once again Paige was the one feeling pain mixed in with the sexual excitement. 

She was still getting her breath back, and trying to calm down when she spoke, "I think you've been having way too much fun girl; I think it's time we remembered exactly who is in charge around here", she paused taking a deep breath, "Right, stick your tongue out like a good slave". 

She flicked at her nipple when Paige paused briefly, hastening her surrender. Painfully slowly with the dominant woman relishing the fear in her eyes she inched herself up the girl's torso even more when her weight was on her breasts, until she was sitting with her crotch resting against her chin, staring condescendingly down on her. 

"I'm going to sit on your face now, you guessed that I'm sure, and you, my dear, are going to perform the role you were born for and lick me out like the dog you are". 

Paige felt her face go red yet again as Jill lowered her groin over her nose and mouth as she giggled and fluttered her eyelashes. Experienced as Paige was now with the process she was able to take as large a gulp of air as her tattered lungs would allow before her supply was sealed off again. 

She positioned herself just below her eyes leaving her vision quite clear, but more importantly to her Paige guessed, so she could see exactly what state she was in and how she responded to her position. This meant Paige was only too aware of the way her eyes narrowed when she instinctively pulled her tongue back in as soon as Paige tasted her warm, damp and faintly salty pussy. 

Leaning back she raked her sharp nails up both of her tits, Paige felt her eyes widen in shock and hurt, but she was incapable of making a sound, "I told you to lick me, so what are you waiting for?" 

Gingerly Paige poked out her tongue, freezing as it and made contact with her smooth shaven crotch, "That's better," she encouraged. 

Paige pushed it easily into her dripping pussy, exploring her deepest recesses effortlessly, she tasted vaguely odd, but nowhere near as unpleasant as Paige had imagined. Paige was obviously hitting the right spots as she began to ride her face more enthusiastically, moaning and sighing loudly. As she was doing so, it was also allowing Paige a little air as a reward, taking hope from this Paige redoubled her efforts licking out every part of her

gaping pussy eagerly. 

Paige had to try and put to the back of her mind that in this woman's eyes Paige was no more than a breathing sex toy, whose only purpose was her gratification, the important part now had to be that Paige was breathing, Paige effortlessly found her engorged clitoris and licked and sucked at it for all she was worth, in the knowledge that the longer it took to climax, the longer Paige would be suffocated under her. 

Paige continued her work as Jill ground down on her face ever harder, until she screamed out a powerful orgasm, her juices gushing out over Paige as she didn't think possible, choking her yet more. 

Sadly, Jill didn't climb off as she'd hoped, but instead shrieked down at her carry on as she gripped her hair, seemingly trying to force Paige's whole head inside her. Paige could no longer breath at all as Jill ground down on her apparently unaware of her situation beyond the stimulation she could give her. 

Paige felt her head would be crushed as Jill forced her sex down harder and harder, with deafening pants and screams, until Paige felt Jill's cream gush over her once more, and Paige passed out with her tongue and nose still deeply inside the dusky beauty. 

Chapter Six

The third girl that they had picked out to fuck was Angela Guzman. She was from Brownsville and had just turned eighteen. She was the fourth of nine siblings and came from a poor family. Her parents spoke very little English. 

The only way she could get in to the Miss Brownsville pageant was a lady in one of the women clubs had hired her to clean her house and san how beautiful she was. The lady talked her club into sponsoring her. 

The lady's club bought her cloths and sent her to the finest beauty parlor in town. One of the other women in the club had been in a beauty pageant and coached her on how to smile and walk and show her beautiful body to the judges. 

Angela won the Brownsville pageant hands down. Two of the Judges were in civic clubs and talked their members in to buying her the gowns, swim suits and casual cloths she would need to be in the Miss Texas beauty contest. 

One of the women in the Sertoma club was going to fly her in her private plane to and from Dallas. Another would pay for her hotel room and what food she would have to buy herself. The Kiwanis club gave her 500.00

dollars for incidental expenses. 

She was just 5 foot 5 inches tall and weighted hundred and ten pounds. The picture of her in the folder showed she was lighter skin and her hair was sandy with lighter streaks in it. Her breasts looked like mountain peaks with a cherry on top. They stood straight out of her chest but looked to be soft. 

Angela was a real beauty but as far as fucking her Anne felt like she would be a letdown compared to Jill. Of course she was the last on the list for the day. When Angela came in the room she didn't have a smile on her face like the other two did. She stopped far enough away from her desk so Anne could see all of her. 

Angela said, "Anne wouldn't do this thing except the clubs that sponsored me expect me to win." As Angela was undressing she said, "I have only been fucked once before this pageant. This week, Judges Winifred and Victoria

fucked me before you. Are you going to fuck me today?" 

Anne said, "I don't guess your first time was good for you since you were a virgin and it was with a man." 

"The first time was very bad. I was just fifteen and four boys dragged me to an old house. Three held me down while the other boy fucked me then other boys fucked me while the others held me down. All four fucked me, one twice. Thank God I didn't get pregnant, they all shot their sperm in me", she said looking down. 

Anne said, "That must have been terrible for your first time. Have you ever made lesbian love?" 

Angela said, "No. But Judge Winifred almost didn't fuck me, said my attitude was not good about getting fucked again but she said she liked my sweet pussy so she fucked me. With one of those things attached to a leather strap." 

There Angela was standing in front of the desk with a downer look on her face. God was she pretty but Anne noticed her pussy hair was a darker brown than the hair on her head and it wasn't trimmed. Anne thought her ass was a little big for her body but it was full and round. 

Anne said, "Did Judge Victoria or Winifred give you an orgasm?" 

"No. I gave each of them one though." 

"Well, we'll just have to take care of that inequity." Anne said. 

Angela smiled and asked, "That makes me feel better. Are you ready to fuck me now in your special chair?" 

Anne pushed her chair back and Angela saw Anne was already wearing her leather strap-on and her eyes bugged and her mouth flew open. 

"My pussy is a little sore from getting fucked by Judges Winifred and Victoria and their tools were not nearly as big as yours. Your tool is too long to go in my pussy all the way but I have to let you fuck me anyway. You put as much of your tool in my pussy as you can and fuck me please. So then I

will be in the top three," and she came around Anne's desk and stood in front of her. 

In a way Anne felt sorry for Angela but this would be a challenge or her. 

Anne had never failed to make a girl cum yet, but then Anne remembered her saying her pussy was sore already, which would make it hard for her to make her have her first orgasm. 

Angela looked up and down her not knowing how she would be able to get on top of her with her eight-inch cock poking straight up. Anne leaned forward and took her small waist in her hand and lifted her up over her cock and set her firm round ass on her belly. Anne took her bullet shaped breasts in her hands and squeezed them. They were so soft that Anne didn't know how her breasts could stick straight out from her breasts. 

Anne pulled her to her and took one of her soft breast in her mouth and sucked it almost all the way in her mouth. Anne let her lips slide down the mountain until her lips were around her soft nipple. Anne kept repeating sucking her breast in her mouth and letting her lips slid down to her nipple until her nipple got long and hard. 

Angela was responding to her tender sucking and let out little gasps while Anne sucked and kissed her now hard nipple. Anne switched to the other breast and suck it while rubbing her full round ass with both hands. Anne had decided to approach Angela with a completely different mindset. 

With Anne the sex was more satisfying than with the other judges because there was no rush. Anne took her time as they explored each other's bodies in every way possible. It was getting warm in the office and they sweated profusely all over each other. 

At one point Anne asked Angela if she would like to lick her asshole. She got on her hands and knees and shook her butt in Angela's face. Angela was drawn to the mature butt as she held the cheeks open and looked at her pink asshole before stuffing her face in the valley. She licked and tongue fucked her asshole in an act of reverence and love. 

It was as if she were proving that she wanted to win the contest so much that nothing was forbidden. She probed the Anne's anus with her fingers and opened it wider and wider until she was able to look well up inside her

hole. Her mouth clamped over the gaping hole and she tongue fucked her to the delight of her older woman. 

Anne rewarded her efforts by placing Angela face down on the high tech chair and sitting on her back. Then she bent over her and parted her butt cheeks with her hands and tongue fucked her wildly. All the while teasing Angela's clit. They were both exhausted and covered in sweat by the time Angela climaxed. 

Exhausted they rested naked on Anne's high tech chair. When they were rested, Anne wanted to make love to Angela again before she had to end the interview. Anne surprised Angela in this last session of love making because she was less sweet and more forceful and domineering. 

She was probably upset that Angela had now made Anne's decision making harder, regarding Jill. She thought that it would have been an adventure with no future; so she possessed Angela in a less gentle way. Beginning in the 69 position. First with just one finger inside Angela, Anne worked her way to three finger's into Angela's tight ass hole. While she was fucking her with her fist, she occasionally slapped Angela's ass with her free hand. 

Angela was really turned on by Anne's behavior and she rammed her ass back hard against the invading fist. Anne saw her reaction and she proceeded to grind her pussy into Angela's face in a savage manner. Angela found that she loved the domination and wanted more. She willingly allowed Anne to use her in any way she found satisfying. Both women had grunting, feral orgasms. 

The time did come when Angela had to leave interview. Angela thought she would not get the crown but she could not just give up. She still had a couple more interviews and to meet with Anne again before the next competition. . 

When they did get together for the final interview, they caressed each other's breasts and made love in the sixty-nine position again for nearly an hour. 

Again, Anne was more demanding and rough with this get together. She pinched Angela's nipples while she sat on Angela's face and ground her asshole and pussy into her face until her nose was swollen and her lips were sore. 

Hopefully, the swelling would go down before the event tonight. Tonight was the finales of the Texas beauty pageant. The Judges narrowed it down to ten and then to three. All the girls they had fucked where in the final three. 

Anne was going to vote for Jill but then Anne got to thinking, something just didn't sit well with Jill. Rumor had it Jill really was a bitch. So if she won she would be all over the state and in Miss America for the next year and the way she eliminated competitors, she'd probably win If she won, Anne she would never forgive herself and Anne couldn't go to her house and fuck her any time Anne wanted too, so Anne voted for Angela. Shoving a big rubber cock in her ass is what she needed. Anne resigned herself she had made the right decision. 

In the final tally, Angela won and Brittany got runner up. That pleased her because Jill wouldn't be the one to take Angela's place if anything happened to Angela. Surprisingly Jill took her first loss rather well. The thoughts of having the older judge between her thighs always shifted her thinking from the pageant's outcome. 

***

Anne waited two weeks before Anne called Jill and asked her if Anne could come over. Jill said, "Mother is here now but that won't make any difference we can still fuck in my bedroom." 

Anne went over to Jill's house in the middle of the afternoon. Jill introduced her to her mother who was only eighteen years older than Jill. Anne was older than her mother and her mother looked as good to her as Jill did. 

Jill told her mother, they would be in her bedroom for about an hour or two, and Jill didn't hesitate and took Anne to her bedroom. They fucked for an hour in every position they could think off. Jill had three orgasms and Anne came twice. Jill gave her a wonderful ass rimming and Anne got aroused again and finger fucked Jill through two more orgasms before Anne had to cum again. 

About a week later Anne had just finished some business close to Jill's house. Anne went to her house on the chance she would be home. When Anne knocked her mother came to the door and told her Jill wasn't home. 

She pulled her in the door and gasped, "My husband has been gone for a week and I'm horny as hell." 

Her mother was even a better fuck that Jill. Her pussy wasn't as tight but God did she ever fuck Anne all over the bed. 

END
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