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Chapter One
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I am a wing woman, the female version of a wingman!  I go out with clients to social settings and help them attract a potential partner. You don’t always have a best friend available to go to social events with, and not every best friend is actually a good “Wing Woman”.

In theory, an authentic wing woman, goes out gallantly to assist a client meet a love-interest. As the NKY Wing woman this is exactly what I do! I am paid by my clients to get real results quickly! As a Wing woman I am supposed to help with introductions, act as a “best friend”, make my client look good by speaking highly of her, and also entertain her love interest’s friends so that she can speak without feeling rushed or bothered. I make sure the night is all about her!

That is until I met Jada. 

It wasn't like Jada was some great personality that people raved about, the truth was she was downright bitchy most of the time. Making my job even harder. But she paid me handsomely and though she never had a pleasant word for me, I believe she deep down held a flicker of feelings for me.

***
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"I TOLD YOU I DIDN’T want to come out tonight, this isn’t my scene. You  should have just come by yourself", I said protesting before we had even made it into the club.  

"Stop your sniveling. We are here, aren’t we? Now let’s go in and meet some new women"  

I didn’t say another word, instead followed Jada into the dimly lit club. It  was a little after 11 pm. on Tuesday,. We already  had been to maybe 5 other clubs when we both were handed a flyer at the one  of the clubs, announcing a party for the curious minded BDSM explorers.  It wasn’t my scene, but Jada liked to play there, so being I was out with her  for the evening, there I was at The Dungeon.  

The place was packed. Gyrating bodies in scantily clad leather and chains  danced wildly to the hypnotic beat. As we made our way to the bar, I noticed  a banner on the back wall that read ' Private Party'.  

Jada quickly excused herself and made her way towards the party room. I, on  the other hand, went and ordered a cognac. There was a little space near  where the servers met, and I squeezed in snugly.  As soon as my eyes had focused clearly on the room, I noticed a few extremely  attractive women sitting across from me at a low table. One of them, a  blonde, caught my eye.  

I had to remember where I was, lest I get into more than I bargained for, so  I asked the bartender to send a cognac to the women in the leather teddy and  black strapped heels, throwing caution to the wind.  

I watched as a server brought the heady auburn liqueur to the leather goddess,  and then blushed when the server pointed towards me. I saw her smile and  deliciously lick her lips after she took a small sip from the snifter. 

I didn’t move. I even wondered what I was thinking with that gesture, but  before I could analyze it any more, she was rising up and then whispering  something to her cohorts. She grabbed her coat and just when I thought she was leaving, she turned and headed my way.  

"Hi there. My name is Chloe. I wanted to thank you for the cognac", she said in the most angelic voice. And Chloe...Oh MY.  

"Hi Chloe, my name is Kerry. It was my pleasure. Would you care to sit down?"  

"Uhm. I have a better idea. Follow me," and before I could say uh uh, she was taking hold of my shirt and pulling me towards the Private Party Door. 

"Hey Chloe. Wait up. Theres something you should know. I’m not into this scene. I...I...uh, just came here with a friend, who is really probably more  your type for this...."  

And she placed two fingers on my lips and whispered for me to hush. She would  take care of me. Not to worry about anything. For some unknown reason, I actually trusted her and so I followed her through the Private door.  It was a long hallway with many doors off of it. There was piped in music playing something with a strong bass. 

She still had a hold of my shirt as she walked on ahead of me. She was a small, framed women with an exciting sort of twist when she walked. I could hear the swishing sound of her hosed thighs rubbing against one another. Her legs were long and shapely. For a fleeting  second I wondered how they would feel wrapped around my neck, and then took a  solid swig of my cognac. 

Just as I had, she stopped and turned to me and pushed me up against the wall. With one leg thrust between mine, she quickly  made me spread in my stance and bit my lower lip. Whew! I felt as her hands  came up under my shirt and brusquely grabbed at my left breast catching my  piercing. Damn! That hurt. She laughed and pulled away and asked me if I  cared for more cognac.  

I said, "Sure."  

She kicked open the door near where to we stood. All I could think of was  returning the pleasantries to this vixen, when I suddenly realized that I  wasn't in any old bedroom, but in fact some form of dungeon. I noticed a  small rack in the middle of the room and several types of floggers hanging  from a set of brass rings. 

Chloe started taking off her gloves and went to a wet bar in the far-right  hand corner of the room and poured me another snifter.  

"Chloe. I really want you to hear me. I’m not into this SM scene."  

"That's OK baby, I don't want to hurt you, just please you," and she turned  around and came closer to me, bringing the snifter up to my lips and tilting  it back some. 

The wet caught me harshly but still I managed a healthy  swallow. She licked the runoff from my mouth and almost tried sucking my face  in between her lips. I could feel her tongue moving back and forth just under  my upper lip and I almost swooned from the headiness of such comfort.  

I found my hands moving around her shoulders, feeling the silken flesh,  glowing in the heat of passion. My fingers deftly untied her laces, exposing  her luscious breasts. I tried to move my mouth down to them, but she laughed  and pulled away abruptly.  

"Tease," I whispered. 

She moved in a swinging manner away from me and started  removing her stockings very slowly. I watched with baited breath as the hose passed over her thighs, then her knees. One leg at a time. She reached her  foot out to me, and I tugged freeing her foot from the opaque hose. Then the  other foot. 

I watched as she drew a large breath of air into her and then let  out a shrill cry as she lunged for me.  I stood my ground, so she wouldn't knock me off my feet. She was ravenous and  I kissed her hard, feeling as her teeth bit through my lower lip.  She tore my shirt from me. I never winced. Instead, I slipped from my shorts  with the help of one hand pushing.

Her mouth was all over me. Every time she kissed me, she also bit me and then followed it with another softer kiss. I was on fire, drunk with desire.  I had no clue what was happening. 

"Chloe is just going to give you what you  need baby. I promise not to hurt you at all...just want to play with you  darling.' I hope you don't mind, but I have invited my friend Alexa to help  me."  

"Alexa? Who's Alexa?" 

There had been another person in the room the whole time. But now, the stakes were getting bigger and there might be more to lose for a dyke like me, and where the hell was Jada?  

From out of the rooms darkness came a tall brunette, maybe 6 ft tall. She was dressed in a silver lame cape and silver heels. Her pelvic area was  covered with chains, sometimes allowing a view of tangled curls when she  walked. Her breasts were high up on her chest, and I could make out the  tautness of her nipples through the sheer cape.  

In a husky voice that made me wonder if in fact, this Alexa was a man or a women, she said, "Hello Kerry. Why don't you tell Alexa what your pleasure is?"  

"I sort of am just an old-fashioned lesbian...uhm...I don't think I know much  about this stuff, and I...," and she cut me off guard when she pushed me back  against the rack. 

I wondered next what they had planned, though I didn't have to wait long. I  watched as Chloe brought a lit candle near to me and in a sugary sweet angelic (yeah right)! voice said, "OK Kerry baby, this is just what the doctor ordered." 

“What doctor?” What was she talking about? 

She picked me up in her arms and carried me to the massage table across the  room.  My labia that seemed to glisten in the dimly lit room. She pushed my legs back up and knelt down between my  legs. Quickly I wrapped my legs around her neck and held her there as her  tongue made its way around my clit, bringing it up fully.

I watched her, never removing my  eyes from her long slender fingers, but where was this Alexa. Once before she was stealth in this room where I was and I never saw her, now what was she up to?  All of a sudden I was brought up to reality when I felt drops of hot liquid  wax hit my nipples. I cried out but as soon as I did, I realized that I  enjoyed that maybe a little too much. 

Seeing my enjoyment, Chloe let a few more drops drip onto me. First my other nipple and then into my navel. The  closer she got to my mons, the more it began to sting and burn.  Then there was Alexa, and she too had a candle in her hand, though it wasn't  lit, and I was trying to think...but my thoughts weren't registering. Instead, I felt as Chloe’s' fingers toyed with my tangled mass of curls, sometimes dipping into my wet. 

Closing my eyes for a second, just enjoying the intensity and then I was brought up short when Alexa tried to push the unlit wax phallus into my pussy. I tried bringing my legs together. Alexa was strong, but she needed Chloe’s help to enter me. I cried out to them that I was really small inside and wouldn't be able to accommodate them. 

They both laughed and in that instance, I was frightened. This seemed to fuel them.  Chloe’s mouth quickly went to mine and she started fucking my mouth with her tongue. Her hands cradled my face, holding me tightly. I could feel her breasts pushed up against mine. I could smell her perfume, like some sort of enchanting drug, and then I felt it smooth and full, filling me up. Still her tongue forged in my mouth and then I heard Alexa say, "She is all yours Chloe."  

I pulled away from Chloe, and felt behind me, the candle was protruding from my asshole. As I backed away, I removed the wax phallus. 

Chloe slowly rose and each step forward looked like she was stalking me. Her breaths were heavy and raspy as she moved to grab me. My breaths were heavy too at this point, but I seemed light on my feet compared to Chloe. I thought it should be my turned to dish it out. Testing, I threw a quick jab that sailed into Chloe's battered right tit without hindrance. The blonde whimpered from the impact and tried to counter with a wild slap.

Ducking under it, I tackled her the floor and easily stepped over into a mounted position. Alexa looked away in disgust, knowing this was likely the end.

I on the other hand started raining down pain on my seducer. Starting with stinging slaps to the tits, I spanked Chloe's rack from every direction. Chloe moaned in pain from the attack, her hands were shoved away any time she tried to defend. New pain overcame her as she felt my hand slapped against her bare pussy. She just couldn't take anymore and didn't have the energy to fight back. As I raised a left to come crashing down to the face, Chloe squealed hysterically.

"Stop. I give," the defeated blonde said. "You win."
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Chapter Two
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I stood up, raising my fists in victory.

I giggled but the strap-on that Alexa place into my hand reminded me that there was still work to be done. Alexa helped tighten each strap around my thick thighs. The tall woman took the silicone cock in her mouth, using her saliva to wet it as she looked up at me with pretty brown eyes. I ran a hand through her long hair for a moment before withdrawing to turn my attention to Chloe.

The blonde hadn't moved since I left her but began to shift as I came close. I grabbed Chloe by the arms and dragged her sore body towards where Alexa was sitting on a stool. I knelt down and dragged the dildo across Chloe's pussy. Instantly, the pain began to fade as the wet rod rubbed against her crotch. Chloe looked up at me, begging with her eyes. But I only had eyes for Alexa. She began to massage her pussy with her hand as I penetrated my former molester.

"Fuck me," moaned Chloe as the wide dildo slid into her pussy. The pleasure only continued as she took as much as she could fit into her petite frame. And then I began thrusting. I had never fucked anyone missionary like this before and the first few strokes were slow and incredibly sloppy. I had to re-insert the dildo at one point, but Chloe didn't seem to mind from the moan she responded with. 

Alexa moaned a couple feet away as I tried to find a better position. I postured up, placing a hand on each of the blonde's swollen tits and used gravity to thrust into the pussy below me. Wincing at first, Chloe was quickly driven wild by the depth of the penetration she was experiencing. She reached her hand down to her clit and began to furiously rub it.

I continued pounding down into Chloe, sweat flying off of me with each powerful thrust. The joy of my first strap on fuck was at the forefront of my mind and I enjoyed each moan that came from my fucktoy below. With a deep moan, the blonde thrust up against the dildo with a powerful orgasm. Chloe's eyes rolled back as the pleasure overcame her. I wasn't finished though.

Very quickly I bound Chloe to the rack she had intended for me. She was telling me to stop, but it just made me move more quickly. Soon, she was trussed up just fine. No clothes on and tied up like a plump chicken.  But not to make light of this little scenario. Chloe was thoroughly excited and yet another part of her shrieked inside at the unknown.  

Chloe tried to pulled away from me. But I turned the rack and locked it in place. She was laying horizontal, but when she lifted her head, she noticed that I was working with a black two headed dildo that was jutting out of her. It didn't appear to be too tight but fit rather snugly. 

Chloe watched as I climbed up a small  foot stool and then lowered myself onto the other head of the dildo. Rushes that raced through me. My mouth salivated and then became parched in one breath. I leaned down and kissed her mouth, biting again into her lower  lip.

She must have had a thing for blood, because I could feel it dripping onto her lips and she was just getting more and more excited.  

"Oh, Baby, you taste so good. Now I’m gonna show you how it’s done," and I grabbed that toy with my cunt and pushed it into her further and then  pulled up just slightly and drove it back into her. 

She raised her hips up to meet my thrusting pelvis and every time I slammed back into her, she let out  a shrill cry. I fucked her like that for about a half hour and then with no  control left in her, she started cumming. She begged for me to set her free and  when I was tired of the hump and bump I acquiesced. 

I slowly got off  the table and turned the rack erect. Slowly I unbound her wrists and then her  feet. It must have felt good to bring her hands down to her sides and she decided to show  me her gratitude. 

Immediately her hands went around my waist, and she brought me to her. Tenderly  she kissed me. I moaned a soft low sound, and she continued kissing me, sometimes running her tongue just up under my upper lip and then raking it  across my teeth. Her hands were running through my hair, but there was no more of that harshness that was so visible before.  

She kissed my neck, leaving a small bite mark and then returned her lips to my  shoulders and then down to my cleavage. My breasts swelled with each breath. I told her, "Take me Chloe baby, take me"  

Surprisingly, she picked me up in her arms and carried me to the massage table across the room.  My mons was neatly shaven revealing small labia that seemed to glisten in the dimly lit room. She pushed my legs back up and knelt down between my  legs. Quickly I wrapped my legs around her neck and held her there as her tongue made its way around my clit, bringing it up fully. 

She flicked wide across my clit till I started moving up and down on her face. My moans were becoming louder with each thrust of my hips. Soon she couldn't hold back anymore and found herself diving into my cunt. Her tongue reaching for my core as she plunged over and over into my puddle. 

My hands were tugging on her ears and hair. Wincing she didn't let up, but still managed to fuck my pussy wildly with her tongue and 2 fingers that slipped inside so wonderfully.  

I let out one of those shrill cries again and announced that I was coming. It was a powerful rush for her to feel me as I erupted all over her face, showering her with my wet beauty.  I pulled her to me and held her, laying atop my heaving breasts. She smiled in the knowledge that she had brought me to this place.  

She slid off of me and I slowly put my jeans on. My shirt had been ripped  from me, so there wasn't much left to put on. I looked around for my vest and  put that on. She just sat there watching me with a contented smile on her face.  

"Kerry, do you think we might see each other sometime?"  

"Uh, yea...but maybe you could come down to my place instead of here, maybe?"  

"I would love that!", and she got up from the massage table and came and put  her arms around me. 

She kissed me very softly upon my bruised lips and told me she had a great time and there would be no charge.  I just sort of looked at her and then it dawned on me....  

***
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WE WERE AT IT AGAIN, Wednesday night and just like the night before, I didn’t say another word, It  was a little after 11 pm.  Just like Tuesday, we already had been to maybe 5 other clubs 

Jada quickly excused herself and made her way towards the bar down the long hallway with its jukebox blaring. It was clear that she wasn't interested in me, she never even ever gave me the time of day when I asked, always too busy to even be polite. She just brought me along as her wing person and she reminded me of that when I began to complain. 

By now it was a quarter to one and the bar stereo was still blaring through the partly closed doors. I stood outside the entrance, leaning up against the wall with Jada. She was looking the other way when I slowly ventured nearer. Casually. I left her standing and went inside ordered a cognac

I'm not sure why I sought her approval, why I ever wanted her to notice me, It was a well-paying job, why couldn’t I just look at it for what it was, but there was something about her that hooked me. Something about her that tripped me up every time. Sometimes I would laugh out loud at my silliness or my absurdity. It was almost as if I was chasing an elusive dream. You know, the one where the dashing pirate sweeps the beautiful girl off her feet, and they live happily ever after.  

My friends think I'm foolish, they tell me there is plenty of clients around town that I don't have to be working for someone like her, but like it or not, I’m still the ever-faithful puppy. Her wing woman.  

At the bar, my drink in front of me, I lit a cigarette wondering what clever words would leap from my mouth when she came near. Just as I pondered that question, Jada standing erectly, slipped into the bar and before I could say anything, she quickly looked my way then disappeared toward the back of the bar. Rejection is not a pretty word, especially when its directed at you, but I kept my pride intact, took a deep breath and went into the dimly lit lounge.  

Jada was seated on the far stool talking with Randi, the bartender. There were 2 other dykes playing pool and 1 other women bent over a candle reading a newspaper.  I walked up to the opposite end of the bar and nodded yes when Randi asked if I wanted my usual. I watched as she poured a glass of draught and then filled a shot glass with Meyers Dark. 

Then she brought them to me and just as I was about to shoot the rum, Jada stood up and said, "Hey, if you buy me one of those, I will drink it with you"  

I could not believe she was asking me to buy her a drink when all night she had simply just ignored me. And even though I really wanted her to notice me, I was somewhat put off when it dawned on me, she was probably more interested in the booze, but she was coming closer to me. I nodded to Randi to set them up and watched as Jada slinked over and straddled the stool next to mine. 

She took her shot glass and rimmed the edge with her tongue, just playing with me. She of course knew I had this tremendous crush on her and now she was going to play with me before the big slaughter.  

"Thanks for the drink, Kerry," she said and the way she drew out my name, like it was a few more syllables than the 2 was snide by all accounts. 

"Oh sure, anytime," I said and knocked back the thick syrupy liquor. 

As it burned down my esophagus, I quickly grabbed for my beer to chase it, when she reached over and kissed my mouth, pulling away just as quickly. Wow, that blew my mind, and I became speechless. She laughed a hearty tone that whistled its way into my core. She looked to Randi and ordered 2 more. The song on the jukebox was Ernestine Anderson singing, "Ain’t No Easy Way" 

How apropos. But who was making the move was the next question of the day.  Jada asked me for a smoke to which I replied that they were menthol, and she said she would take one anyway. She was really something. I had worshipped her from afar for so long and then here she was, hustling for drinks and smokes.  

I asked her if she wanted to go watch the erotic contest the bar held every Wednesday night around one in the morning, and she said "sure" and to my surprise actually she was standing at the door to the private room. I chuckled at that and ordered 2 more Meyers with beer backs. 
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Chapter Three
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When we entered, the room was filled with about twenty patron, all women. In the center of the room was a king-sized bed stripped down to just a fitted sheet over the mattress. Finally, the competitors, 6 women all in high heels and various colored G-strings walked from behind a curtain. "WHOOOOO!!" Roared the all-female audience.

"Now for the contest," announced the MC. Tonight we have Team Alpha- Lorena 35, Dani 18, Linda 51.  Versus,  Team Beta – Greta 41, Gina 18,  and Vicki 59.  Ok girls you know the rules, take your places.”

“In each contest each participant will take turns eating her opponent’s pussy for 15 minutes The participant who doesn't cum wins that contest. The team with the most wins gets the money. $1,000." The MC announced.

Gina was paired with Lorena, and Gina practically tore off her tiny yellow thong quickly as she glared hatred at Dani . She was completely shaven with a coiled snake tattoo above her mound. Lying on the bed she spread her legs wide and said to Lorena

"Do your best, you fat ugly slug".

Lorena knelt and lowered her face into the 18-year old's shaven pussy spreading it apart with her fingers before unleashing her tongue onto the proffered cunt. And what a tongue. I have never seen a longer one on a man or woman. 

"Finish HER! Finish HER! Finish HER!" Began a chorus from the audience once they saw the length of the woman’s oral organ..

Even Gene Simmons of Kiss could not compare. Lorena raked the whole length of Gina's slit with the speed of a machine gun, quickly starting the teenager's juices flowing and hardening her clit. 

Then she placed her thumbs inside Gina's clit opening her tunnel and curling her tongue into a long U-shaped tube she fucked her with her tongue. As Gina writhed Lorena took her clit between her thumb and forefinger and rapidly diddled it as she continued her tongue fucking. It took 3 and a half minutes before Gina threw back her head and screamed

"I'm cuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmming".

"WHOOOOO!!" Again, roared the audience.

Lorena looked up triumphantly her face covered with Gina's juices. But instead of stopping she leaned forward, and slapped Gina's throbbing pussy then pinched both of her erect nipples.

"You won't learn this college, slut, and its free".

Then she went to work using her curled tongue to fuck Gina, her right hand to manipulate and control her clit and her left on her exposed breasts and nipples. After 3 more orgasms Gina tried to squirm off the bed, but the 51-year-old Linda held her down for the remaining 7 minutes which enabled Lorena to wring another 9 orgasms from the twitching, out of control screaming teenager. 

Lorena stepped out of her black G-string. Exposing her prominent mound, she had a cunt that sat out with her lips open displaying the oyster inside and it was complemented by long straight fine hair instead of the usual curlies. She straddled the naked Gina and said, "Play with the big girls and take the consequences".

Then smiling directly at Greta, squatted and pisssed over the teenager's face, grunting with pleasure as she hosed her in the traditional woman's sexfight victory celebration.

Gloating at the prostrate Gina, and encouraged by her two teammates, Dani replaced her on the pee stained bed. She removed her thong which consisted of fine black silk front triangle and thong piece between her legs joined together by gold chains at the side.

Just like the other teenager Gina, she had used the razor and her dark cunt lips were completely bare. Greta had Dani kneel on the bed and went to work on her from behind with her long fingers and soon juices were seeping out of Dani staining the bed cover.

Soon she had four fingers in her stretched cunt while her thumb nail brushed, flicked and diddled Dani 's clit. Then she started on her exposed asshole and worked two long fingers in. Rhythmically and ruthlessly, she fucked Dani and after 3 minutes the teenager had tears in eyes as she drummed her feet on the bed and dug her fingers into the mattress straining not to cum. 15 seconds later she moaned

"I'm gonnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnaaaaaaaaaaaaaa cuuuuuuuuu...".

Her orgasm was cut off before it happened by a shriek of pain as Greta had dug her filed thumbnail and index finger nail deep into her aroused clit. In the next 6 minutes Greta repeated the same thing 4 times: each time cutting off Dani 's orgasm with the pain of her nails on her clit as well as forcing more of her fingers into Dani 's ass.

For the next four minutes she toyed with the teenager taking her over and over to the point of climax before stopping just short. All the time she kept looking at Lorena and asking Dani if she wanted to cum. And each time the teenager moaned yes hatred blazed in Lorena's eyes. 

Finally, Greta demanded Dani beg her to allow her to cum. All self-respect gone Dani whimpered and managed to get out the words in a coherent manner

"Gotta cum, please, please pleeeeaaaaassse make me cum"

Triumphantly Greta fisted Dani 's ass and rapidly used her other hand to bring a prolonged quavering moan of orgasm from Dani before she pulled her fist from her and allowed Dani to collapse on the bed. 

Removing her incredibly small G-string she began showing off her shaved fuzz fashioned into a long thin strip. The strip pointed to her pierced clit which had 3 different length gold chains with diamonds at the end hanging from it. 

Standing a good three feet from Dani she opened her thighs pushed her cunt forward and directed a long steady stream of piss at the exhausted, miserable and drained Dani and expertly traced a line of piss from the top of her head to her feet, the yellow stream bouncing off her body like rain in a thunder storm

A fight nearly broke out again until the MC said,

"It's obvious. There are 3 of you and 3 of them. One on one. Two wins gets the money”

Dani and Gina faced each other. Gina naked except for her high heels, Dani was as well as her heels.

"The money is mine; I'm going to fuck you silly."

"Yeah, after I fuck you, I'll fuck your boyfriend at the next dance night at The Throb Disco".

"Strip and we'll start or do you want me to take it off you".

Dani’s small tits and their puffy nipples caused Gina to laugh and taunt her, "S-she hasn't even got a woman's nipples yet", she chanted fondling her own erect stubs.

Dani slapped Gina's face "You fucking bitch, you want to catfight not sexfight", Dani screamed.

"You're on slut, that way I hurt then fuck you"

They circled each other, hands outstretched and ready to go. The two girls touched hands and interlocked their fingers, coming to grips in a test of strength. They moved in close and raised their hands up over their heads, glaring into each other’s eyes. 

Gina and Dani strained and struggled against each other in this hand lock, attempting to force each other's hand back. Gina gave way a little and Dani moved forward forcing their breasts together, and their faces cheek to cheek. Yet Gina held firm and battled her opponent to a point where they were forced to bring their arms downward and to their sides, still locked at the fingers.

Toe to toe, they stood motionless in the room until Greta bellowed for Gina to kick. Gina took the advice and sent her high heeled shoe directly into Dani ' shin and raked it downwards causing Dani  to scream like a wounded pig. 

Dani  attempted to break free of the finger interlock, but Gina held her tight lashing out with her feet until Dani launched a vicious knee to Gina's thigh, causing her to release her hold and stagger back a few steps.

Dani limped away as Gina stalked her. With nowhere to flee, Dani stopped dead in her tracks and let Gina catch up to her. When she did, they began to fight in a hair pulling frenzy. Now since their hair was so long and straight they both grabbed two handfuls and fought at close quarters, moving in a slow-motion dance towards the wall.

Gina got Dani against the wall and rammed her head into it. Dani cried out in agony as her head met the hard wall. In a last quick effort to get free before her head was crashed into the wall again, she kneed her opponent in the cunt, and Gina, caught off guard fell moaning to the floor. Dani, exploded with a string of profanity as she pulled the fallen Gina to her feet ready to inflict some payback. But just as Dani grabbed hold of her hair to drive her into the wall Gina managed to get her finger nails into Dani 's cheeks and raked her viciously leaving four bloody trails down her face.

Howling "My face, my face", Dani rushed to the mirror to examine the damage and Gina screaming like a banshee and tackled her from behind knocking her to the ground on her back. Immediately she sat on Dani immobilizing her with her weight on her belly and pinned her arms with her knees. 

Then she repeatedly slapped her bleeding face triumphantly yelling, "The whole town will hear this and see your scars and know it’s for real, bitch", before methodically squeezing her tits and puffy nipples till the tearful teen cried for mercy.

Gina reversed her position and mounted the defeated Dani facing her feet and lowered her spread cunt onto Dani 's face rubbing and pleasuring herself to orgasm. Between her moans and shudders as the approaching orgasm hit her she managed to use her cell phone to take photos of her victory.
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Chapter Four 
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One victory to Team Beta. Next up were Vicki and Linda. The older Vicki was already taunting Linda as she quickly removed her G-string. It was obviously Vicki had tried everything to reverse the aging process. She did look at least 5 years younger. 

As Linda struggled to get her G-string off Vicki struck grabbing her from behind and tore off her G-string, before sliding her hand down and slipping two eager fingers inside her now totally open, naked pussy. They filled Linda up and soon she was groaning as the 59-year Vicki pumped wildly, her arm a blur. The heat and thickness between her legs flowed over her belly and chest and she was nearly exploding, her upper body trapped and her sopping pussy under Vicki's control. 

Next Vicki used her other hand to cup Linda's breasts and turned Linda around and leaned down with her full, red lips parted and took the already hardening tip of her right breast into her mouth. Vicki pulled the sagging breast into her mouth and her tongue lashed the now stiff, growing nipple.

"WHOOOOO!!" roared the audience, "Got MILK? Got MILK? Got MILK?" the chant spread like wildfire.

Linda moaned and Vicki felt her hand covered by her juices. Linda was nearly cumming and Vicki switched tits and Linda's belly jumped as the electric sparks set her pussy on fire. Desperately Linda leapt in the air and jumped back, anything to break free of Vicki's control. They both hit the floor with a thud and separated. Linda tore Vicki’s G-string that had been covering her and rolled on top of Vicki.

Linda quickly hooked her right leg over and worked it between Vicki's legs. Vicki tried to work her arms under Linda's, but Linda had raised herself up partway and her upper body added to the weight. Plus, she had worked her other hand down between her legs. 

Linda moved her own leg out of the way, just enough for her strong fingers to suddenly start rubbing Vicki's pussy with strong, knowing strokes. Vicki squirmed around and tried to get away, but Linda's strong arm and legs held her fast. She was helpless for the moment, but she twisted around as much as she was able until she was able to get her left hand over to Linda's hair and she started to pull.

Linda turned her head to ease the pressure, but she kept up her relentless poking and rubbing of Vicki's cunt and managed to work one sharp-nailed index finger into her cunt channel, and Vicki felt Linda's thumb slide along her hairy vulva. 

Then, to her horror, Linda's thumb found her clit. She couldn't help herself. Pinned like this, her own hands ineffectual, she found that Linda's handiwork was getting a total response. She felt her pussy moisten, the pussy lips start to swell and soften. 

The sheath of her clitoris started to lengthen under Linda's expert handiwork and her juices were flowing freely. Only the continual pulling of Linda's hair caused the younger woman to break off and roll away.

But Linda still had the advantage and quickly swept the lighter older Vicki's feet from under her knocking her onto her back. Linda went quickly on hands and knees to Vicki's legs and shoved them apart. Vicki tried to rise, but Linda pushed her back down with a strong hand between her breasts. 

Linda spread Vicki's legs apart in wide split. Vicki's engorged labia separated, and the hard wet erect clit was framed by the lips. Linda spread her own legs and positioned her pussy above Vicki's. She held Vicki's shoulders down with arms as she lowered her dark-haired cunt onto Vicki's.

Vicki was helpless. She felt Linda start to hump her in a ruthless methodical fashion. She tried to push her off, to no avail. She was completely pinned.

Linda said, "Feel it, whore. That's my pussy. Feel that clit? Do you feel it? Oh, you are so fucking gonna cum and cum when I want it."

Their breasts were mashed together. Linda rubbed her upper body against Vicki as they continued their tribbing dance. Vicki whimpered as she felt Linda's erect nipples slide along her tender breasts. Vicki gambled on one last effort.

She raised her hands to Linda's face and brought it down to a passionate open-mouthed kiss. Their tongues wrestled together with sensuous urgency. Vicki's hips pressed upward to meet the descending beat of Linda's, their pussies meeting in wet squelching slaps.

"WHOOOOO!!" The audience roared insanely.

Linda raised her upper body from Vicki's as she slammed her crotch down. Their faces were twisted into lustful masks, their eyes closed shut as they concentrated on the feeling of their cunts coming together. Suddenly the 59-year-old Vicki arched her back and came. She cried out in a high-pitched voice that filled the room.

"Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Oooooooooooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhh Gooooooooooooooooooooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhd Noooooooooooooooooo"

Her juices spat out of her pussy and spotted the carpet. Linda yelled seconds later as her orgasm exploded from her cunt, spurting her sex fluids onto Vicki's already sodden mound.

Their hips bucked against each other as the powerful climax shook them. They wrapped their arms around each other, heads tightly against the other's shoulders, as their sex dams burst. But Linda kept fucking and shouting incoherent obscenities as Vicki writhed quivered and screamed her second and third orgasms.

For some moments they lay still, Linda resting limply on top of Vicki, her hips still between Vicki's thighs. Then the dark-haired woman groaned and slid off. She crawled to Vicki's face and swung a solid thigh across Vicki and sunk her cunt over Vicki's face. Then she methodically arranged her cunt so it covered Vicki's open mouth as she gasped for air. 

Then her gut muscles contracted, and a smile split her face as the first flow of her golden juice started. Vicki coughed and spluttered as Linda's piss filled her mouth and tried to wrench her face away, but the 51-year-old held her face still and forced her mouth open and continued to piss and piss and piss, holding Vicki's nose so she had to swallow to breathe.

Team Alpha was victorious so the score was one each as Lorena and Greta agreed the final battle would be to the finish . The winner to be the one who was able to take the shove the 12-inch plastic dildo up the other’s cunt and then take the money from the table and walk out the door.

Lorena clamped her lips to Greta’s, and they Frenched each other hotly, hands running over each other's bodies. But Lorena's tongue was an incredible weapon, and it pushed Greta's aside and forced its way partly down her throat. 

Gagging Greta pulled her head way exposing her firm tits and Lorena moved down and kissed her neck, moved down further and then sucked on Greta's stiff nipples, holding the bent backwards Greta's wrists so she could not retaliate. She worked on each tit in turn forcing Greta backwards to a chair, parting her legs and burying her head between her legs. She sucked and licked at her Greta's cunt, working her prehensile tongue into her moist interior, working her over just like she did earlier with Greta's daughter Gina

Lorena slowly used her hot tongue to run up and down the now very swollen outer lips. Greta gasped at the touch of the hot wet tongue and groaned loudly. Lorena continued to lick. Greta was now dripping as she got hotter and hotter. 

Lorena drove her tongue deep inside Greta's now fully inflamed box. As she did, she ran a hand up down her belly to her own opening and pushed three fingers in as deep as they would go. Her groan was muffled deep in Greta's cunt. 

Greta's legs were wrapped over the arms of the chair, and she levered her pelvis up again and again to meet the thrusting tongue. Her arms gripped the chair in spastic clenches as Lorena's tongue lapped out the copious lubrication now pouring from Greta's pussy.

Greta's face was a continuous motion of lust driven contortions as her sex drive kicked into overtime and she began to build rapidly to an orgasm. Even in her own rapid climb to orgasm. Lorena sensed the pending explosion and began to flick Greta's clit with her tongue each time she came up for air. 

And then Greta gave a grunt, the breath was driven from her by a massive release as her orgasm took her by storm. Her pelvis mashed her pussy tight against Lorena's eager mouth and a wild groan announced her rapidly approaching orgasm to the world. Lorena continued to suck on the swollen clit and Greta immediately released again.

"Oh yeah," Greta panted, "Oh my, that's hot. Suck my cunt. Lick it, uuuhhh. Shit that's good!"

"YOU'RE FUCKING HOT, Lorena," a woman's voice offered from the seats in front of her. It was mine.

Lorena slurped noisily, reaching round and clenching Greta's firm buttocks, licking hungrily and delighting in the way Greta's legs and belly quivered as she climaxed.

"Fuck, I'm cumming," Greta moaned, quietly, "I'm cumming with this slut's tongue in my cunt. Shit that's hot, oh fuck oh fuck. Uuuuuh!"

Lorena came up for breath and gloated. "You're as easy as your other teammates. Money doesn't make you a woman here one on one"

With her short black hair disheveled and cunt juice slathered on her lower jaw the 35-year-old looked a winner as she again spread Greta's legs and got on her knees and elbows between the 41-year old's thighs. 

She ate out her cunt thoroughly, curling and driving her tireless tongue into her cunt, making wet smacking and sucking noises. Four more orgasms came with Greta's firm belly rippling as her orgasms spasmed through her body. Her proud beautiful face was lolling from side to side, mouth open as saliva dribbled from it.

But Lorena became overconfident and went rigid as a telegraph pole when Greta drove a long middle finger up her ass hole as she ventured too close. Greta then used her large diamond ring to quickly scrape Lorena's nipples and clit. She quickly followed up by wrapping a leg scissors round Greta's waist who tried to raise herself up on her arms. This caused her cunt to scrape along the front of Lorena's who then used her short shaven stubble to repeatedly rake Lorena's cunt.

"Let's go GRE-ta!" Piped up this time from Jada from the far end of the room.

Greta brought her upper body down sharply. Her breasts slammed down onto Lorena's large full tits, and Lorena gasped in shock. Greta felt a small hot needle of triumph. She raised her body again, and pushed it down, again trying to pound Lorena's large heavy breasts with her own smaller but firmer tits. Her nipples were also larger stiffer and harder, and Lorena made several gasping whoops as Greta drilled her tits up and down into Lorena's. Still on top she reached behind her and found Lorena's cunt.
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Chapter Five
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Lorena's breath was tight, and her belly was tightening as Greta's fingers found all her hot spots. Greta's expert manipulation had every nerve in her pussy and belly screaming. She was on fire. Lorena's eyes closed and she sighed and groaned a bit.

"Should I stop?" Greta demanded, her fingers still busy, sensing Lorena's need to be finished off.

Lorena knew she should say no because she was in a contest in front of an audience. But it felt so fucking good. And her pussy was clearly in charge at the moment. She was too far gone to just stop.

"UUuuuuuuuuuuhnnnnnnnnn Noooooooooooooo" Greta responded to Lorena's reply by now sliding two of her long fingers and carefully polished and buffed red nails deep into the inflamed cunt.

Very slowly, she pumped and watched the strong emotions of lust flicker across Lorena's face in reaction. Greta loved to watch her rival's face as she fucked them, and her own belly tightened in response to Lorena's now uninhibited display. The feeling of power over Lorena was overwhelming and she was tingling. The heat of the pussy gripping her fingers in spasms was another immense turn on.

"AAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh" Lorena's orgasm tailed off, but with Greta controlling her cunt and ass with her fingers, her tits with her mouth as she held her immobile in her leg scissors she was helpless and responded and came again and again in the next 40 minutes.

Greta stopped and released her scissors and stood up stretching like a panther over Lorena who lay curled in a fetal position whimpering to herself. Greta pulled Lorena's ass in the air towards the foot of the bed. Lorena's cunt was hot and wet, hanging between her legs and under her spread ass, winking up at Greta. 

Taking the dildo the MC handed her, Greta got onto the end of the bed, directly behind Lorena. Greta bent down and ate out Lorena's cunt from behind, licking that moist slit deeply whilst stroking her own clit triumphantly. Eventually Greta knelt up and placed one hand on Lorena's ass whilst the other hand gripped the shaft of the plastic cock. 

She teased Lorena by rubbing the head of the big dildo over her wet cunt lips. Then she entered her, gliding the first few inches into her and feeling her body tense before her. Gripping Lorena's hips firmly Greta pushed as much of the thick rod in as far as possible, sinking at least nine-inches in to her. Greta was delighted. She shook with lust, humping herself against Lorena's leg whilst driving the rod up into Lorena's cunt even further.

"WHOOOOO!!" The audience roared insanely as the dildo disappeared further into Lorena’s cunt. 

"I'm cumming," Lorena panted, as Greta pulled on her nipples, "Ouch I'm gonna cum...yeah...fuck..." as she collapsed barely able to watch as Greta stood up and  took the ten one-hundred-dollar bills from the table and grabbed her G-string, unlocked the door and walked out.

***
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AS WE WERE LEAVING the hot humid room filled with the aroma of musk, sweat and female sex; Jada said that was the hottest thing she had ever seen. She even sais she would buy the drinks, and I took a seat at a table that was across the room. I noticed that the time had sailed way past 3 am and that we and the bartender were the only people left in the establishment. Randi sat drinking coffee doing the paperwork for the day and Jada and I were on the brink of a real live conversation sans sarcasm.  

"I have to tell you", I started," I have had the biggest crush on you forever" and I laughed and shot another drink of the Meyers into the back of my throat, knowing full well, I had blurted out my deepest secret to a women who probably didn't even care.  

"I know" she said and then finished her beer. “That’s why I let you take me into that filthy sexfight. I needed to get us both aroused.”  

She grabbed another smoke from me, and I watched as she blew smoke rings into the air. In the one light that hung over the pool table her hair took on a burgundy color, her long curls falling over her shoulders. Her collarbone stood sharply out revealing a small cleavage. She caught me looking and suddenly I blushed in the shadowed room. 

The bartender looked up from her work and said she thought it was time to go. I stood and threw my leather jacket over my shoulders and offered Jada another one cigarette before I took off. She took them from me, her fingers softening the awkwardness. 

"Hey, I thought your ass was mine, you ain’t going anywhere, but with me," she said as she grabbed hold of my waist and drew me to her.

I was somewhat taken aback; I hadn’t realized that she would actually really want me. My ego soared, and I turned to her and said, "Yes Ma'am."  

We told the bartender thanks and escaped as she locked the door behind us. I told Jada that I had walked to the bar and so had no car to take us to wherever. She said not to worry and led me across the street to a white 2 story house with a green fence. The typical American house. She unlatched the gate, and we walked quietly through the yard. 

She put her fingers to her mouth to say hush and we made our way around the house to a back door entrance. She put a key in and opened a door. It creaked in the small hours before dawn. Once inside she lit a candle and suddenly the room became alive with flickering light. 

She turned to me and kissed my mouth. I felt as her tongue forced its way into my mouth and explored the opening of me. She pulled away and smiled and led me to still another room. I smelled the newness of leather as my eyes became acclimated to the dimness, I realized that the room itself was done in tuck-n-roll black leather.  

She lit another candle that was encased in a wall sconce and at once the room became illuminated. I saw a trapeze in the far corner and felt nervous wondering where I was gonna be in this room. There were brass rings attached to the wall at varying heights and a small massage table stood freely in the center of the room. There was a futon sofa on the opposite wall with a sheet that had ties on it.  

I saw different whips hanging on one wall and a table that held objects of pleasure; dildoes, harnesses, chains, clamps, candles, an ice bucket, tongs, and oils. She sure was supplied fully, and it excited me to know that she dabbled in many extremes.  

I turned to see what she was up to. She stood with her back to me, but I noticed that she was naked from the waist down I became giddy. My nervousness was becoming hotter, and I think she sensed it, because she whipped around and asked me, "What's the matter little girl?"  

"Oh. baby, I...uh...I....want to please you baby," and I was hoping that this was in fact the role we were going for.  

"MMMMMMMMMM," was all she said and then she just ripped my clothes from me. She told me to hush, that she was in control. 

I lowered myself to the floor and spread my short, chunky legs. I was still turned on by the erotic contest we had watched, immediately Jada could smell my arousal, and she almost whimpered with lust. Despite this Jada played with her thick-lipped slit opening it in an aggressive, challenging manner.

"Scissors," I she hissed, "Match your cunt against mine if you have the guts."

Jada complied. She lowered herself and spread her own long legs while looking at my glistening, short bristle shaved pubic hair above my welcoming waiting pussy. Edging up between each other's outstretched legs, we maneuvered until our heated pussies touched.

"First one to cum twice loses," Jada suggested as I aggressively pressed my sex wetly against the soft folds of my opponent's pussy.

"Get ready to have the best orgasms of your life," I panted, thrusting my pelvis against Jada’s waiting quim.

The room was hot and silent, except for the sounds of the two of us as we grunted and strained against one another, our cunts interlocked in a sensuous struggle for dominance. It already reeked of sex like the previous contests we watched and Jada's mind, was distracted by what I had said and done after the earlier bouts we had watched. I believe Jada was ill-prepared to take me on because I  was after redemption.

We remained intertwined as we continued to grind our pussies together, our legs locked, as our wet cunt lips slid over swollen cunts and clits. Locked in a primal battle, we both struggled to assert dominance over the other, our sweating bodies heaving as we grunted with exertion and raw pleasure.

"Oh yeah," I panted, using my short, thick thighed, muscular legs to grind my pussy into her, "You like this, don't you, you bitch! This is what is going to happen, I'm going to fuck you senseless. Prove to you that my cunt is stronger and better, arrogant slut."

Still distracted by the thoughts of our conversation which was running through her head, the trash-talk from me and the newness of competing in a sexfighting contest Jada was soon overwhelmed by my experienced slit that was relentlessly raking her pussy. She moaned and convulsed, and I led one to zero as I felt Jada's cum flood from her into my victorious slit. It had only taken 5 minutes, and I gave Jada no respite. I continued my assault scraping my bristle shaven pubes up and down Jada's pussy, raking her aroused clit with my pubic stubble.

Jada had come very strongly from my first success. Mostly this leads to complete surrender and losing orgasms follow quickly. At other times it is so strong the woman is drained and another cum needs to be slowly worked to climax from a drained state. This time the latter had occurred and there was no quick second cum and victory for me.
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Chapter Six 
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Jada had cum hard and was drained and although I was frantically hammering her slit with my pussy to get her to cum a second time, she somehow felt distant and unaffected by my efforts. Jada shifted position, leaned forward and took a hard nipple of mine in her mouth and sucked hard, licking and slightly biting it with her teeth. This brought out goosebumps in my aureole, and she did the same to my other tit. Then she moved south.

Breaking the clit war, she licked down across my belly, teasing my belly button with her tongue, before she fully disengaged our scissors and slid further down, dragging her tongue through my damp bristle of a pubic bush. Her tongue zeroed in on her target, the throbbing clit between my swollen labia. As she fully extended her tongue and engulfed it, my groin slammed into her face in a desperate attempt to break contact and roll us back into scissors. Jada countered by grabbing me by the hips to keep me on my back as she continued to flick and rub her tongue into my sensitive cunt button.

She used her fingers to spread my pubic lips as wide as possible, exposing the soaking pink inner flesh, then watched the dilated hole of my slit entrance contract and relax. Next, she sank her tongue deep into the cunt her face was buried in. Her tongue was soon drenched with my love juice and her mouth filled my female body wine. Audible squishes accompanied her tongue as she fucked fast and hard into my sloppy pussy. Straining, she fused her mouth to my welcoming sex flesh and wiggled her tongue deeper into my sex canal. 

Jada dragged her tongue out, bringing a thick slimy strand of cunt juice with it, which loosened and broke apart, falling into the crack of my ass. She then dragged her tongue across my slit from bottom to top, starting at my sweaty crack and ending in my pubic bush stubble. It was soon too much for me. I screamed and orgasmed strongly, squirting my cunt juices into Jada's face and mouth. Jada relaxed and rolled off me realizing that for the first time in her life she had made another woman cum in a contest.

That was a mistake, and I took full advantage of her error by calling for a change of contest. If Jada had kept eating me, then the contest would have continued with Jada in control of my highly aroused state. But now I slowly took my time to go to the wall and returned with a 20-inch double dildo in my hand.

"We use this unless you have something bigger," I said, brandishing the thick double-ended dong. Do you want to give up?" I asked, leering. "I'll let you off the hook and accept your forfeit if you want."

"Fuck you!" Jada spat. "I'll do it. But my pussy isn't as stretched out as your used cum-chute so unlike you, I'll need some lubricant."

The Monster was about 20 inches long and almost the diameter of a large six battery torch. While both ends had been rounded, that was still one hell of a big toy to get forced into a cunt. Jada lubed her end of the huge double dong and held the tube out to me. I shook my head, waving the lubricant off.

"I got plenty of the natural stuff," I boasted. I sat on the floor, spread my chunky legs wide, grasped my end of the monstrous double dong and pushed it up against my eager hole. Despite my boasts, it didn't go in easily.

But go in eventually it did.

Jada had more trouble. Even though lubed and bullet-shaped, the Monster was much bigger than anything with which she had ever come in contact. Finally, with a cry of pain and pleasure, she was able to slide it in. It took her a short while to fully adjust the intruder, but I gave her no time. With my eyes narrowed with intent I edged closer and thrust. Jada grimaced as the huge black double dong was forced into her twat watching with horrified fascination as inch after inch of black lubricated fake cock flesh disappeared up her slit.

Finally, she could accept no more of its length. We both stopped, falling back onto the floor and panting, legs intertwined, with about six inches of thick, glistening double dong still visible between our skewered pussies.

"Bitch," I panted, smiling confidently, "I'm going to F-U-C-K you!"

Jada's pussy was so stretched that she couldn't muster the energy or focus for a response. Slowly, I began moving my hips, eliciting a groan from Jada. But she refused to give in and roll over and surrender so somehow returned fire, slowly rocking her own pelvis forward and back. The enormous double dong slid back and forth within both our stretched cunts.

As we slowly grew used to the giant intruder, we began to establish a rhythm and then picked up the pace. Within minutes, both of us were pistoning hard, doing our best to drive the other end of the black double dong deeper into their opponents' vulnerable sex. Sweat beaded and trickled off our straining bodies and our intermingled juices smeared our thighs and puddled on the polished hardwood floor beneath us.

But Jada's decision to use a lubricant may have worked against her. Slowly her grip on the double dong became weaker and less tight as more and more of the in-and-out movement seemed to end up on her side of the extreme sex toy. My cunt, lubed only by my sex juices, was able to clamp tighter on the cock allowing me to use it almost like a strap-on. Grinning in triumph, I took control of the rhythm and pounded my opponent, until it was obvious that I had established dominance, thrusting savagely into my older foe.

"S-s-s-stop!" Jada begged, but this just seemed to goad me into a renewed assault.

"What's the matter, bitch?" I taunted, continuing to repeatedly slam the dildo into her. "Too much for you? Never had a cock in your life I bet."

Jada's body began trembling as her unwanted climax built.

"Ahhhhh Ohhhhhhhhhhh...," she uttered, her face flushed with arousal. She panted helplessly as I continued to fuck her. Jada's obvious distress aroused me. I continued to furiously pound Jada's quivering pussy, slamming my pelvis down against Jada's harder and harder until our slits touched on each down-stroke. It was Jada's snatch that last six inches of double dong were filling.

Her black eyes had become vacant, a trickle of drool escaped from the corner of her mouth as I continued to savagely fuck my helpless foe. Jada had fallen onto her back and could no longer even try to retaliate against me. Sensing total victory, I grabbed Jada's legs and pulled our dripping pussies together. With most of the big black double dong wedged deeply into the Jada's slit, I shifted into a scissoring motion.

Impaled as we both were on the monstrous double dong I couldn't manage much lateral motion. But the movement of the fake dildo, shoved up almost into Jada’s guts, coupled with my slick pussy lips sliding over the Jada's clit, was all that was needed. Jada's eyes widened in horrified defeat. Her lithe, tanned body arched violently, then gloating I lifted my pelvis to follow it up, ensuring the climaxing Jada wouldn't escape the dildo upon which she was firmly impaled. The helpless Jada arched up onto the crown of her head, her feet flat on the floor, and gave an involuntary scream of pleasure as she succumbed to my sexual assault. An intense orgasm gripped her body, and her mind imploded in unbearable ecstasy.

I continued scissoring the climaxing Jada, rubbing our pussies together in primal lust. Finally, with a plaintive cry of release, Jada collapsed, her shapely ass thumping heavily back onto the hard floor. Smiling in triumph, I slowly slid off the Monster Cock and, with effort, pried the rest of it from the dazed, defeated Jada's still-spasming pussy.

***
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WHEN WE BOTH RECOVERED, the clock on the wall read 5 am and I wondered where the night had fallen away to. Jada insisted on taking me home and we walked down some stairs that led to a little garage, and she opened the garage door, and the early light of dawn came creeping into the place. Her car was a powder blue 1965 Galaxie 500, convertible. In pristine shape. Cush ride for a cush ride..... 

She opened my car door for me in an act of tenderness and even waited for me to sit before closing the door. I pulled the blanket up all around my knees and drew it in close to my chest. Once she was inside, she leaned over across the console and placed a kiss upon my forehead.  

We drove in silence toward the lake. She hadn't asked where I lived, but I supposed that we were just going for a drive to clear our heads. After all it had been an intense night.  

When we reached Bullock Pen Lake, she parked and came around and opened my door for me and gestured for me to follow her. I looked around and saw no one, so I followed her, the blanket still clinging to my nakedness.  We walked down the narrow path and came to little sanded moguls, where often sunbathers laid in the center of these dunes for a bit of private beaching. 

She chose one and took the blanket from me and laid it down in the sand. The sun was breaking free across the eastern sky, creating a bright orange ball of fire. The Bullock Pen Lake Dam loomed in the distance. I shivered in the newly formed day, anticipating her next move.  She removed her clothing, 

She brought me to my knees, kissing me as we went down together. Her lips were soft as they brushed mine and I felt myself growling and growing hotter in my lust for her. She took my arms and brought them down to the sand. I now knelt with my head near my hands and my ass in the air. She stood up behind me, with her hands on my hips, holding me.  

"Now baby, I want you to relax, I want to show you something," she said. "You know Kerry, I have wanted you for a long time now, just couldn't bring myself to tell you, and I never knew what you wanted" 

"Fuck me." I whispered. 

I pulled her face closer, kissing her hard and Jada knew she had won. She looked on as my hands found their way to her pants, unbuttoning both pairs easily. I pulled Jada's off in haste, exposing nothing but cleanly shaved pussy. 

Jada smiled.  "What?" she asked innocently.  

"You cheat at this game." I said with half a frown. 
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Chapter Seven
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"But you love that I do." Jada took my hand and guided it to her slit, the wetness soaking out of her. 

I rubbed her clit, kissing down her neck, leaving a path of kisses as I got to Jada's mound. There my tongue lingered, teasing and creating a desire like no other.  I wrapped my arms around Jada's waist, pulling her hips closer. I left small kisses on her lower lips as Imade my way down. Reaching the end, I stuck out my tongue, tracing a line all the way back up Jada's pussy, tasting her wetness as I did. 

Jada moaned, her hands finding their way to my hair, gripping it tightly and pushing my face down into her. 

"Fuck me baby!" she moaned. 

I did as I was told, my tongue playing with Jada's clit as I slid two fingers inside her, gently sucking as I thrusted upwards creating a steady rhythm. I lapped up Jada's sweet juices like it had been denied me for decades. My other hand moved up Jada's body, taking a nipple in between my fingers, the hardness of it obvious. 

I moaned into her pussy, blowing cold air onto her whenever I took a breath to dive in for more. I could feel Jada tightening around my fingers, pulling them deeper inside her.  

"Oh God yes love, don't stop. Right there." Jada moaned. 

I sucked a little harder, with a little more haste. I could feel my own juices running down my leg. I loved Jada like this. Wet and tight and begging for more. My own pussy burning with desire as I tended to Jada's. It was perfect. I thrust my fingers a little harder, licking Jada's clit at the same time. Sucking and kissing simultaneously as Jada pushed my face down harder. I felt Jada push her hips up even more, the need for my tongue on her pussy growing as a loud moan escaped her. 

"Fuck yes!" she screamed, arching her back, her hands grabbing for a place to hold on. She came in my mouth, hard, wet and time after time, five to be exact. 

I made my way up Jada's body, my fingers still inside her, still moving, still thrusting, my entire hand dipped and soaked in her juices. I continued to fuck her as our lips found each other, Jada's tongue hastily looking for mine. I continued to fuck her as Jada managed to pull my hips down into her thigh. 

I moved my hips in rhythm to my fingers moving inside Jada, my clit rubbing against the surface area. 

"Come for me baby." Jada whispered and that was all it took. 

I came hard onto Jada's leg as Jada herself came twice more on my  hand. Her thigh was soaking wet with my pussy still rubbing, still coming on her. In the aftermath we  both lay in each other arms, spent. 

I slowly pulled out my fingers, Jada moaning at the sensitivity of it. 

"Is your day at least ending better now?" I asked. 

I was still moving my hips on Jada's thigh, only slightly, my clit sensitive to the touch but the sensation still pleasurable. 

"It has definitely ended better than I had expected. Even if you did lose at a game you started." Jada replied with a smile. 

We slept.  

When we awakened, the lakeshore was filling up with gay men and I reddened knowing that they had seen us, yet pride hung itself nearby, basking in the glow of our lovemaking. She gave me her sweater; she said she would wear her sports bra. She handed me my shorts having scavenged them from the house before we left. She had the most beautiful smile. I never quite noticed it before, before this brand-new day...

END
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