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Part I

Being a lipstick lesbian in college could be a challenging sexual identity. All the guys wanted to see you make out with girls at parties and have hot threeways with them because ‘you’re not really a lesbian.’ While they were just idiot boys; the kind of people you didn’t care about anyway; the real challenge was overcoming cruelty that came from within your own community.

There was already an established support group for young women struggling with their sexuality when I arrived at college two years ago. However, they were largely populated by butch lesbians, who could be dismissive of you at the best of times, and downright mean at the worst. Though they’d punch you in the face for suggesting it, they had a lot more in common with the idiot boys than they liked to think. They would also tell you that you’re not a real lesbian, because you like to wear make-up and skirts and have long hair, as if any of that stuff meant you didn’t like eating pussy til the sun comes up just like any of them.

The result was that there was a scattered group of girls around college that didn’t fit in anywhere. They were dealing with all the usual struggles of coming out to their friends, but were told they didn’t belong amongst their own people because they ‘didn’t look like a lesbian.’ Whatever the fuck that means. The girls were left in limbo, unsure of where they belonged, floating around campus quietly and not living the full college experience.

That’s why my girlfriend Tahlia and I created the Lipstick Lesbian Club in our second year. We were allowed to use an empty space in one of the buildings, and after throwing in a couple of couches and a cheap coffee machine, we had ourselves a club room. The lipsticks came out of the woodwork, ecstatic to have a safe place they could go and relate to others. Tahlia and I fostered the group of gorgeous women as the numbers grew, and people became more confident in their sexuality.

There was a drawback to that last part however; as more and more pussy hungry and horny college girls came through the doors, it seemed almost inevitable that Tahlia and my relationship wouldn’t last. We watched as the girls mingled with each other, dated each other, fucked each other. When a fit little freshman with a big ass and blonde pigtails walked through the door, Tahlia couldn’t help herself, and I caught the two of them sixty-nining on the couch one night when I stopped by the clubroom to pick something up.

While the incident ended Tahlia and me as a couple, we decided to be mature and stay friends, for the sake of the Lipstick Lesbian Club. We both cared deeply about the girls in the LLC and were extremely proud of the work we’d done. The silver lining of the break-up was that now, being newly single, we could dive into the sea of designer dykes and fuck their absolute brains out, an opportunity we could only watch the other girls have while we were sidelined by our relationship.

I walked through the clubroom doors for our usual Wednesday night meetup and found a few early birds already sitting around the couches, chatting away and drinking coffee. They all looked genuinely happy and I paused for a moment to revel in my accomplishment. My head scanned around the room as I basked in my own self-indulgence and my eyes landed on Tahlia. She stared at me with an icy glare, her shiny pink lips frowning at me. My brow creased in confusion at the sour look.

As if she’d been caught doing something she wasn’t supposed to, Tahlia snapped out of it, and forced a smile at me. “Hi Jess!” she said, a little overly friendly.

“Hey Tahlia,” I said as I pulled up a chair. There was a spot on one of the couches for me, but I couldn’t bring myself to sit on that particular piece of furniture ever since I witnessed Tahlia’s infidelity on it. I sat across the room from my ex, the chatting lesbians separating us.

Other members filtered in as we approached the meeting time, until there were a dozen women crammed into the clubroom we were rapidly outgrowing. Sitting on makeshift stools and couch armrests, the group made themselves as comfortable as possible.

Just as we were about to get started, the door opened again, and in breezed Kate. The sexy long legs of my current fuck-buddy jutted out from beneath her short, flared skirt, as she hurried over to the group.

“Sorry I’m a bit late everyone,” she said apologetically.

“Couldn’t decide which of your skirts was the shortest, huh?” Tahlia said cuttingly. A couple members of the group gave her a look of disapproval, which she ignored. Kate stood there, unsure of what to say.

“No apology necessary,” I chimed in, ignoring Tahlia’s comment for now. “We hadn’t even started yet, although I’m not sure where you’re going to sit…”

“I think you can squeeze in here, Kate,” piped up Amy from one of the couches. The couch already had two more bodies on it than it was designed for, so I wasn’t sure what she meant, but then the petite freshman pushed herself up onto the lap of her couch neighbor, Olivia.

I’d heard a rumor that the two of them were screwing and it appeared to be confirmed as Olivia’s arms wrapped around Amy’s waist, and Kate took the small space freed up on the couch.

“Well, I think everyone who’s going to come is here already, why don’t we get started?” I suggested. “Obviously, we’ve outgrown the clubroom,” I pointed out, causing a few chuckles around the room. “This isn’t even everyone in the group and Amy’s having to sit on laps.”

“Oh I don’t mind,” Olivia spoke up, grabbing Amy’s tits playfully over her top, causing her lover to blush. The group laughed at the pair being cute together. Kate looked at me from next to them, her eyes not leaving my face even as the playful couple next to her fooled around.

My intentions of discussing a new clubroom was quickly derailed as the conversation turned to Olivia and Amy’s new relationship. The group asking how long they’d been seeing each other, who kissed who first, all the typical questions. From there the girls shared the usual stories of struggling to make friends with straight girls, the guys that asked them to have a threeway with them and their girlfriend, and the less lesbian-centric problems that just came with being in college.

For the whole meeting, Tahlia barely spoke a word. She just sat there with that sour look on her face returning ever since Kate had entered the room. She wore her dark brown hair up in a messy low chignon bun, with two strands of hair falling down to the sides of her face, framing her sharp but undeniably beautiful features. You could almost say Tahlia had the face meant for the cold look she was exhibiting right now, with small, pursed lips, a slightly upturned button nose and high cheekbones. Tahlia always wore make-up and had done her eyeliner to have little wings to the sides of her brown eyes, the lines accentuating the natural contours of her face. Her dark eyeshadow was visible as she sat there, feigning disinterest while she pouted for whatever reason.

As was tradition, we finished the night with a steamy story from anyone willing to share. It was a way of ending the night on a note of levity, and reminded us all of the trait we shared, namely a love of all things female.

A slightly nervous Danielle spoke up, offering a recital of her recent sexual exploits for us all to listen and squirm to.

“I was at a frat party, and there was a drinking game going on with rigged rules to get girls to make out,” she began. “I joined in, of course, wanting some sexy straight girl to hook up with. I don’t know how I’m going to manage after college because I just love making out with a curious straight woman. I’m going to have to do a postgraduate degree for sure!

“Anyway, it worked out so that I had to kiss this fucking gorgeous brunette with big tits and a spankable ass, just my type. She was kind of… excitedly nervous but our kiss got the biggest cheers from the crowd of the night. I must have done something right because two hours later she came looking for me and asked if she could kiss me again! I took her into a nearby bedroom and the fun began.”

Danielle paused for a little too long. After a beat, Olivia perked up from behind Amy, “What, that’s it? You’re stopping there?”

“A girl shouldn’t kiss and tell!” Danielle replied coyly.

“All you did was tell us about the kissing!” Olivia retorted. “Tell us the part where she eats your pussy and loves it so much she starts coming to these meetings, wanting to have a threesome with Amy and me!”

The group laughed as Danielle blushed, unmovable in her refusal to go into more detail about her straight girl seduction.

“Well, is that it then?” I asked the group as their taunts proved useless to shake Danielle’s resolve. “No one has a sexy story they’d like to tell?”

“I have one,” spoke a mousy little voice from the couch. I looked over at the source and saw Kate, her shoulders up, hand half raised in the air nervously.

“Come to think of it, it is getting kind of late,” I said, my sudden change of gears due to the fact that whatever story Kate told would likely involve me. I didn’t think the group knew we were fucking, but these things don’t often take long to come out at the LLC.

“Say it,” Tahlia spoke for maybe the fourth time of the night.

“Yeah! Tell us!” one of the other girls echoed. It was clear the group was not satisfied by Danielle’s clit-teasing story.

“Okay well, it involves this girl I’ve been sleeping with lately,” Kate said, confirming my suspicions. “We’ve been having the most incredible sex, and she really makes me feel good,” she said, batting her eyes at me across the room.

“Don’t you dare stop at kissing,” someone said, eliciting chuckles from around the room.

“I won’t,” she responded cheekily. “In fact, one night recently we went further than the usual oral.”

“What do you mean?” asked Olivia.

“Well, we kind of went into role-playing, I guess you’d call it.”

This got a big oooohhh from the attentive crowd. I tried my hardest to look like I didn’t know exactly the night she was talking about.

“It was my idea. I’ve always wondered what it would be like to submit to a woman, you know? Like let her do whatever she wanted to you,” a few nodding heads could be seen in the group. “I brought it up and she agreed. She dominated me around the room, pulled me by my hair into her pussy, blindfolded me so I had to feel my way around her body, I was her little fucktoy for the night.”

There were a couple of pairs of squirming legs in the audience. I saw Olivia squeeze the rapt Amy on her lap a little harder, as well as some other looks exchanged between some of the girls. There was going to be some fucking tonight, that’s for sure.

“Then she did the hottest thing of all to me,” Kate continued, having the whole rooms undivided attention. “She bent me over and used a couple of pillowcases to tie my hands to the bed frame. Then she squatted down behind me and tongued me all over, and I mean all over.”

“You’re talking about-”

“She ate my ass,” Kate confirmed. “She pressed her face into my booty and licked me in a place I’d never been licked before. I never thought I’d like it but fuck me, it felt so good. I didn’t even know you had the capacity to feel pleasure from that hole, but her sexy tongue managed to trigger something in me. She rimmed my ass while her thumb rubbed my clit and I came harder than I ever have in my life, my reward for being a good little sub.”

“Holy shit,” Amy breathed. The room was silent, wide eyes everywhere at the story they’d just heard. That is of course, for everyone but Tahlia, who just sat there, her sour face not changing.

“I’m going to need a minute to let my boner go down before I can stand,” Danielle joked, breaking the sexual tension in the air.

“Well there you go, you perves,” I announced. “You got your sexy story, now you can all go home and flick your beans or if you’re lucky enough, someone else’s. Remember to be on the lookout for potential new meeting spaces, I’ll see you next week.”

I’d never seen the group of girls clear out of the room so fast. Apparently the story had made everyone so horny they had to rush home and see to their eager beavers. A couple of hands were held as the lipstick lesbians filed out of the room, silent glances communicating what they were going to do to each other when they got home.

Kate was the last to leave, and stared down at me, smiling as she walked past, making sure her flared skirt brushed my arm as she passed me. I turned my head to watch her walk out the door, the skirt almost short enough to show the pert ass I had my tongue up a few nights ago.

I turned back around and was taken by surprise by Tahlia still sitting in her chair across the room. I thought everyone had gone, I must have been distracted by my plaything’s legs.

“Oh, Tahlia! Are you heading out?”

“Not just yet,” the pouty brunette replied.

“Is something wrong? You’ve been shitty all night, and you were a bit of a bitch to Kate.”

“Kate is what’s wrong,” my ex replied. So that was it, word must have gotten around faster than even I had thought about us sleeping together and Tahlia was jealous.

“Oh, I get it. You’re jealous I’m sleeping with someone else, that’s ironic,” my jab intended to remind her of her infidelity. “You know you don’t really have the right to be jealous. We’ve been broken up sixth months and you’ve fucked half the girls in the room tonight, as well as plenty that weren’t. Besides, I’m not even dating Kate really, we’re just having fun.”

“I’m not jealous because you’re fucking her,” Tahlia said.

“Well, what then?” I asked, perplexed.

“What makes her so special that you would do that stuff for her but not me? I distinctly remember asking you on at least two occasions if you’d consider eating ass and you shut me down straight away. You were insistent that was an exit only. Now I hear you’re out there rimming some slut in a short skirt.”

“Firstly, she’s not a slut, you know I hate that word. Secondly… you’re right. I wasn’t as open to new experiences with you as I perhaps should have been. It was a spur of the moment type thing. Kate was wanting to try some kinkier stuff and when I saw her submissive butt up in the air, something in me just told me I should lick it.”

“Well, did you like it?” Tahlia asked as I began to understand her sourness.

“...yeah,” I admitted. “It was hotter than I expected, doing something so naughty like that. I didn’t mind the taste at all, which was the thing I was most scared of, in fact it was kind of nice. It reminded me of when I ate my first pussy, how nervous but excited I was.”

“I remember when you ate your first pussy, Jess! I was there, remember?”

“I’ll never forget,” I thought back to the night Tahlia and I gave our virginities to one another.

Tahlia stood up from her chair in a huff and began storming across the room, heading for the door behind me. “You know if you’d done that stuff with me I wouldn’t have cheated on you,” she spat in an attempt to wound me on her way out.

I grabbed her by the arm as she passed me, pulling her back as I stood from my chair.

“That’s bullshit and you know it! We both know the way you looked at every girl that came through that door, all it took was one hot enough to make it worth breaking my heart over!”

“Let go of me!” she protested, but I didn’t.

“No. What you did was your own fault and you’re going to say it!” I said as she futilely tried to wrestle her arm free from my grip.

“Fuck you,” she retorted cleverly.

Tahlia shoved me hard in an attempt to get me to let go of her, but she severely underestimated my strength. As I fell backwards I pulled her with me, tumbling down onto the thankfully carpeted floor with my salty ex collapsing on top of me.

With the commotion of the fall, we found our faces as close to one another as they’d been since the break-up, and her dual strands of hair meant to frame her face now hung downwards, their slightly curled ends brushing against my cheeks. Her legs entwined with mine and I breathed in her scent as old intimate memories flooded my mind, feeling her weight pressing down on me.

We stared at each other directly in the eyes, unsure of what to do next. I was still furious with her, so didn’t want to ask if she was okay, and I didn’t dare let go of her wrist.

“Fuck me like you fuck her,” Tahlia was the first to break the silence.

“What?” I asked, expecting more wrath to go with her envy, certainly not lust.

As a response, Tahlia closed her eyes and dropped her head to kiss me. Her glossy pink lips pressed against mine, flavors of strawberry teasing my mouth. Still processing what was going on, I didn’t kiss her back, and kept my eyes open in confusion as I watched the brunette try to lock lips with me. Being pinned to the floor, I was unable to pull away from her and just kind of let it happen in stunned silence.

Tahlia’s tongue flicked out from between her lips and ran over the front of mine. It was an old move of Tahlia’s, when we were dating it would signify that this wasn’t just an ordinary kiss, it meant she wanted to fuck. The familiar trick caused my heart to skip a beat, and my chest push up into hers. Like it had some kind of pavlovian effect on me, I suddenly was horny as hell.

I felt myself give in to my desire for her, and reciprocated the kiss to my ex. I closed my eyes and let my mouth open so that our tongues could meet each other for the first time in six months, dancing with glee between our mouths.

With my apparent permission, Tahlia leaned a little heavier into the making out, and I felt her weight bear down on my a little more as she took one of her hands off the floor and ran it down my side. It disappeared below my top and crept back up, her smooth palm leaving a trail of electricity up my torso as it made its way along my skin. Her hand eventually reached its destination as she cupped one of my breasts over my bra, giving it a gentle but erotic squeeze before running her thumb over my nipple. Even through the fabric, I could feel the sensation of her tease, and my nipple became erect to her touch.

Tahlia’s mouth moved onto my neck as she kissed it and sucked on my earlobes, knowing how much I loved the feeling of it. I breathed heavily into the air as I allowed myself to enjoy my ex, knowing on an intellectual level that I shouldn’t, but being too horny to care.

Her hand retreated from my covered breast and she pulled my top up, bunching it up above my heaving globes before reaching underneath me to unclasp the constricting bra. She pushed the offending fabric up underneath the bunched top and promptly relinquished my neck from her mouth so that she could give some attention to her favorite attribute of mine; my tits.

She pressed her face between my lovely boobs and breathed in my perfume, as she pushed them together to smother herself with the large mounds. She ran her tongue up and down my sternum as she ran circles around both my nipples with her thumbs, slathering her drool up my middle to add to my arousal.

I felt my pussy become warm with wanting and I cursed myself for wearing jeans. The denim restricted the sensation I felt as I rubbed them against her leggings. I pushed my mound up against her stomach while I watched her head play in my breasts, but again, couldn’t get the stimulation I desperately sought through the thick fabric.

“Jess?” she said as she came up for air.

“Yes, beautiful?” I brushed back one of her strands of hair behind her ear, the other inadvertently teasing one of my erect nipples.

“Would you do to me what you did with Kate? I want you to take control of me. I want you to make me do dirty things for you.”

“I dunno,” I replied hesitantly.

“Please Jess, it would mean so much to me. I’ll do anything you want.”

“Anything I want? Then you can start by apologizing for the way you behaved tonight, and admit that you were the one in the wrong when we broke up.”

Tahlia looked up at me and bit her tongue. Swallowing pride wasn’t her strong suit, swallowing women’s cum was, and apologizing didn’t come naturally to her.

“I’m sorry,” she said, surprising me a little with her compliance. “I shouldn’t have said what I did to Kate, she didn’t deserve it. I was just jealous of her for getting her ass eaten by you. And you’re right, our sex was always incredible, adding in some dirtier sex play wouldn’t have stopped me from cheating.”

“Wow, that’s the most convincing apology I’ve ever heard from you. You tried less when you were saying sorry for missing my parents’ anniversary dinner. You must really want to submit to me.”

“I really do,” Tahlia said with a tone of desperation in her voice.

“Fine, then you have to do everything I say from now on. And follow my instructions to the letter without hesitation or I will walk out that door.”

“Okay,” she said, nodding her head excitedly.

“You’ll refer to me as Miss Jess for the rest of the evening. That’s what Kate called me, and that’s how you want to be fucked, so that’s what you’ll do, understand?”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said compliantly, her mouth curling into a slight smile as she said the words.

“Get off me then. You’ll have to make me cum pretty fucking hard if you want your treat. Your reward will be earned, not given.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said as she obeyed her order. She climbed off of me and stood at my feet, awaiting her next order.

“Turn around, I want to see your lovely ass in those yoga pants.”

She did so with a smile on her face. She spun to face away from me as I did an ab crunch, allowing me to pull the bunched up top and bra over my head, disposing of them and propping myself up on my elbows, now naked from the waist up while I watched the show.

I gazed at Tahlia’s perfect derriere. She had enough meat on it that it would jiggle as she walked, yet was toned enough that it held pert all on its own. The unnecessary light gray yoga pants did little to add to it’s already delectable shape, but showed the roundness of her plump cheeks wonderfully. I’d seen many a guy drool over Tahlia’s ass on the quad, fantasizing about what they’d do with it should they be lucky enough to ever have the chance. Unfortunately for them, they never would.

“Christ, that’s one hell of an ass,” I said as I gawked at it, momentarily forgetting the dominating pretense I was meant to be maintaining.

Tahlia giggled, “Thank you, Miss Jess.” Her required response snapping me back into character.

“You may turn around,” I instructed from the floor, and she did so. Her eyes widened with delight as she saw me lying on the floor topless, my tits hanging off my chest still shimmering with her saliva.

“Take off my shoes and jeans. It’s time I put your mouth to work.”

The sexually charged and willing to submit Tahlia dropped to her knees immediately, pulling off my converse in a hurry before leaning over my legs to undo my buttons. I tensed my flat stomach to aid the pussy hungry lipstick lesbian in her quest to remove my pants, and it didn’t take her nimble fingers long to achieve their goal. She peeled off the figure hugging denim and looked down lovingly at my boyshorts.

She ran a finger underneath the edge before looking at me. The moment I gave the nod of approval she gripped the sides and I lifted my butt to let her slide them down my legs. She stared at me in my nakedness on the floor and drank me in, particularly my furry crotch.

“You grew your pubes!” she said in a surprised tone, expecting to see my pussy as shaved as I kept it our entire relationship.

“Only on the mound,” I declared. “I like the way it looks, it makes me feel like a woman.”

“It looks incredibly sexy, Miss Jess.”

“I’m glad you like it, Tahlia, but your compliments won’t get you to your reward. So I suggest you do as your told and eat my pussy now.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” my excited ex giggled, my legs spreading to permit her entrance. I felt my pussy lips part as well as my labia flowered, feeling the cool air on my red hot cunt. Tahlia looked thrilled at the sight of her familiar but different looking old friend, admiring my trimmed bush adorning my otherwise hairless pussy, already wet with anticipation.

The obedient Tahlia followed the instruction, and crouched over so that her face could meet my wanting snatch. She wasted no time teasing me, knowing that I was already ready for action, and she ran her tongue up the length of my slit.

I watched from above, still propped up on my elbows, looking down at the subservient lesbian burying her face in my pussy. My lips pursed as I moaned in delight at the feeling of her tongue tickling my most sensitive parts. I looked ahead at the heart shape of Tahlia’s fabulous butt hovering in the air behind her, and I cursed myself for not making her strip before going down on me. I couldn’t fathom making her stop to undress now.

Tahlia did all the old tricks she knew I’d missing the last six months. She ran the tip of her tongue down my snatch in a zigzag motion, she teased my sensitive clit with the tip of her nose, she turned her head sideways and wagged her tongue left and right through my wetness. I watched on in ecstasy, letting my ex please me in all the ways only she ever had.

“Do that thing on my clit,” I commanded.

Immediately, she moved her attention upwards towards my clit. I reached down and grabbed her by the hair, pulling her face up and away from my cunt.

“You didn’t say it,” I seethed at her, pissed off that her misstep had made me stop her excellent cunnilingus.

“Yes, Miss Jess! I’m sorry Miss Jess! Please forgive me,” she yelped.

“If you make me pull you off my pussy again, I swear I am walking out that door straight over to Kate’s dorm room. At least she’s capable of following simple instructions.”

“It won’t happen again, Miss Jess, I promise,” she pleaded, and I thought I saw tears begin to well in her eyes at the mention of Kate.

“See that it doesn’t” I said as I pushed her head back down onto my slick snatch.

Her tongue returned to work, more eager than before, desperate to prove herself. Tahlia used her fingers to part my lips and expose my tender little clitoris from its hooded house, before fluttering the tip of her tongue over it lightly but rapidly. There was barely any contact made, but it was just enough that it worked wonders for me. I threw my head back in ecstasy as my ex’s tongue danced on my pink bean.

“Fuck, I’ve missed that,” I sighed as Tahlia followed up the flurry of tongue movement with pursing her strawberry glossed lips against my pearl and sucking it in. Another one of my favorites, the flesh around my clit stretched so that the sensitive nub could be taken into Tahlia’s mouth. She would suck, release, suck, release, over and over, flicking my nub with her tongue inside of her.

Maybe it was just because we had only ever practiced on each other during our relationship, but whenever Tahlia and I had sex it always felt like we were made for each other. Like our sexual energies complemented one another so well that we were destined to devour each other. Just before an orgasm, I always felt acutely aware of the biological processes happening inside me, and right now blood was rushing into my pussy at full steam. Tahlia was teasing an orgasm out of me quickly.

“Put a finger in me,” I told her, forcing her mouth to release my clit to avoid another infraction.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she blurted out before lowering her head back to the top of my cunt. I felt a finger press against my moist hole, sliding into the well lubricated entrance with ease.

“Another one,” I said as my tits started to heave, trying desperately to stave off the orgasm for a little longer.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” the reply came on cue in between circular licks of my throbbing clitoris.

Another finger entered me, and I felt my vagina hug them tightly as they slid in and out, choking Tahlia’s knuckles.

“Fuck, that feels good,” I said, my cheeks flush with the impending climax, my vision blurring ever so slightly, my mental dam struggling to hold back the pressure of the river pounding against it. The wet sounds of Tahlia’s pumping fingers into my pussy and licking of my clit resonated around the room.

Suddenly, everything seemed to fall silent. I could still see my obedient ex servicing my snatch, but I couldn’t hear it. A crack appeared in the metaphorical dam wall, a highly pressurized jet of water shooting out of it, a precursor for the soon to arrive torrent of water that would break it down. I involuntarily kegelled around Tahlia’s fingers, and felt my cavity fill with cum as I inhaled sharply, my entire body tensing for a maybe a second of stillness.

The dam wall collapsed, ripped away by my thunderous orgasm. My body released as quickly as it had tensed, everything happening in reverse. The perceived silence of the room was now filled by my uncontrollable wailing as the breath of air escaped my lungs. My kegelled vagina unclenched to release the flood of cum that oozed out of it gratefully. My whole body spasmed as blood pounded around my every vessel. I could feel a vein in my neck pulsating with my rapid heartbeat. My clit was filled with ecstasy as Tahlia’s tongue continued to play with it.

I couldn’t hold myself up any more, and my arms gave way below me, causing me to crash to the floor with a thud. Tahlia didn’t show any concern, just kept flicking and fucking my pussy until she was told to stop. I reached down and grabbed a hold of the hair strands that dangled in front of her face, and pulled her head harder against me as if they were reins. I writhed around on the floor as I let the orgasm course through me, my toes curling, my abs tensing, my tits bouncing as my chest heaved with every electrical pulse that emanated from my cunt. I must have come for a full minute before my clit became too sensitive to enjoy Tahlia’s oral abilities for a while.

“That’s enough,” I said, releasing the hair reins and catching my breath.

The obedient lesbian stopped immediately and sat back on her heels, her face drenched in my cum, the translucent liquid literally dripping off her chin. She dared not wipe it away until she was told.

“Yes, Miss Jess. Do I please you?”

“You do,” I panted. “That was wonderful, you almost make me cum as good as Kate,” I said meanly and untruthfully, wanting to sting the woman who hurt me.

It had its intended effect as she winced, trying to control herself from retorting. Knowing Tahlia like I did, I was surprised her mouth didn’t fill up with blood with how hard she must have been biting her tongue.

“You’ve earned your reward,” I said, easing the burn of the comment somewhat, as her lips curled into a cum soaked smile at the thought of what was to come.

I caught my breath and managed to retake control of my body. I stood up and loomed over the submissive girl, her eyes level with my groin, making her inhale the musk that lingered on my pussy and pubes.

“Stand up and take your clothes off, you don’t need them anymore,” I said, trying to mask my excitement at seeing Tahlia nude.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she responded as she stood. I watched her strip off her halter top and bra, unveiling her magnificent tits. I stepped back so that I could take in her whole beauty as she peeled down her yoga pants, crouching down to pull them over her feet along with her shoes. She tossed them and curled her fingers under the sides of her last article of clothing, a sexy black thong.

“Wait,” I commanded. “I want to see you in your thong, had I known you were wearing such sexy underwear I would have made you strip ages ago. Give me a minute with you.”

“Yes, Miss Jess.”

I walked over to my sex pet and ran my hand around her waist, admiring her incredible body. I softly felt both her tits and teased both her erect nipples between my thumb and forefinger, causing her to mouth to open and inhale sharply at the stimulation.

My hand made its way south and I ran a finger along the inside of her panty line, expecting to feel her fur against it. Making a confused face when I didn’t, I grabbed the front of the thong and pulled it forward as I looked down to see what lay below.

“I’ve grown mine out and you’ve shaved yours off…” I mused. “We’ve swapped pubes!”

“Yes, Miss Jess. After we split I did some things to try and make me feel closer to you. When I would masturbate I could feel my hairless pussy and pretend it was yours if I closed my eyes.”

“Well, I love it,” I said, staring down at the hairless mound. “It’s exactly how a submissive little lesbian should look. Turn around for me and show me that incredible ass.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said as she obliged when I released the front of her underwear. She spun around and I stepped back again to give myself the best vantage point to admire her sensational bottom.

“God, that’s still as lovely a sight as ever,” I complimented honestly. Tahlia’s ass was a thing of beauty. The plumpness of her derriere gave it roundness yet it remained pert and robust, with the fabric of the thong disappearing into her valley between them, flossing the lovely cheeks. Above were two perfect little dimples on her lower back, as well as the triangle of cotton that pointed down to her crack, as if to say ‘put tongue here.’

I don’t know why I was so hesitant to eat ass when we were dating. I made up some bullshit about it being a no-go zone for me, but truthfully, I was always kind of intrigued by the idea. I think I was mostly scared that I wouldn’t do it right, or that having Tahlia do that to me would turn her off me and I’d lose her. I didn’t feel that hesitation when screwing out the brains of some fucktoy like Kate, and I didn’t feel it now, now that Tahlia was submitting herself to me.

“Bend over as you pull them down,” I commanded.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” as she faithfully did as she was told. She hooked a thumb under the sides of the sexy underwear and pulled down, bending over as she did so. The move caused her ass cheeks to spread just enough that I could see the thin piece of flossing fabric peel out from between them as the tugged thong was lowered.

Tahlia’s asshole sure did look pretty in the bent over position. It was a tiny little hole, almost imperceptible amongst the pale skin between her ass cheeks, but I could see it. A tiny little eye that sat on top of her perfectly hairless pussy, her puffy pink lips swollen with horniness and inattention. The thong completed its journey and Tahlia stepped out of them. As she moved back into a standing position her plump cheeks came back together and her pretty back door was hidden once again, I looked forward to seeing it soon.

“Go and lay face down on the couch, prone,” I instructed.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” my naked ex paused. “Which couch, Miss Jess?”

She knew the question was a loaded one, given our history. Truthfully I hadn’t even considered it when I gave the command but her reminder made the decision easy.

“The couch,” I said, my tone making sure Tahlia knew exactly which one I meant.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said with a hint of sadness in her voice.

She climbed onto the couch I had found her cheating on and lay face down onto it. Being taller than the furniture, she bent at the knees and her lower legs crossed in the air at one end.

“You know you deserve this, right?” I asked as I approached the ready and waiting sex puppet.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she responded, the words had become music to my ears.

I climbed onto the couch, straddling the lowest point of her thighs, and looked down at her juicy ass. I grabbed a cheek in each hand and jiggled the buxom derriere, causing her cheeks to clap into each other. Then I spread them and admired the sight of her perfect, tiny hole above the folds of her pink pussy lips.

It occurred to me how different Tahlia’s asshole was to Kate’s. Kate had more of a brown star of a pucker, gorgeous and inviting in it’s own right. Whereas Tahlia’s had nothing more to it but a hole, an afterthought of design in her otherwise perfectly white butt crack.

“Wink it at me,” I told her.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said as she pushed on her cute little rear end, affording me the tiniest glimpse of pink inside it before she tightened it so hard it almost disappeared entirely.

“Beautiful,” I said, admiring her anal abilities. “It’s time for your reward. I’m going to eat your asshole but you must remain prone, and you mustn’t touch your pussy under any circumstances besides me telling you to, do you understand?”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said, a perfectly obedient broken record.

With that, I pushed my own backside against her calves, as I lowered my head down to her rump. I used my nose to nestle myself in between them and then released her cheeks so that they hugged my face. I extended my tongue but didn’t touch her asshole yet, just let a string of drool slide off of it and onto her tiny opening. Tahlia groaned at the feeling of the moistness on her butt.

I pushed my outreached tongue against her asshole and licked up, causing her to groan again and wriggle her hips, pushing ever so slightly back against my face.

“No, keep prone,” I reminded her, my words muffled by her ass cheeks..

“Yes, Miss Jess.”

I returned to my post and gave her another lick, feeling the suction of the tiny hole on the flat of my tongue as it made its way over it. It struck me that Tahlia’s ass tasted like… her. When I first ate out Kate’s rear she had an extremely tart taste to her that wasn’t unpleasant but took some getting used to. I’m not sure how Tahlia managed to achieve it but her asshole tasted like a concentrated version of all her flavors I knew so well. From licking her neck to devouring her pussy, her ass tasted like everything at once, and I lavished her delicious hole with my tongue.

Tahlia kept moaning into the couch as I continued to rim her, struggling to keep her hips in check with every lick that I ran over her tight hole. Rimming my ex confirmed my suspicion that my previous hesitance for ass eating was only because of my unrealized proclivity for it. When I surprised Kate with my tongue up her butt, I had surprised myself as well, but as much as I enjoyed it I thought it could have been a one off, lost in the moment type thing. Now as my drool coated the gratuitous valley between Tahlia’s ass cheeks, my pussy humming with hotness, I couldn’t deny I had a thing for butt play.

My saliva dribbled down her taint and into the moist, neglected hole of her pussy. The smell emanating from her was intoxicating, and making me aware of the other area in need of stimulation. While I was loving watching Tahlia lay flat and squirm in unison with my wriggling tongue, it was time to tend to her pussy as well.

“You can raise your butt a little now,” I permitted, as I pulled my face out of her gorgeous ass and grabbed onto her hips, pulling them slightly upwards.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said, pushing her body back and up, giving her ass to me.

I slid the pad of my thumb up and down her soaking wet slit, parting her labia as it moved through her delicate folds. Once it was adequately covered in her juices, I slid the nectar upwards onto the naughty hole nestled in between her slightly parted cheeks. Applying some light pressure, I pressed the lubricated digit against it and and made the tiniest of circles, penetrating her just barely with the pad, but enough to elicit a reaction from her.

“Ooooh, that feels good, Miss Jess,” she said as she pushed back on my thumb, her body begging me to enter it properly.

“You want it in you?” I asked, as I reached down with my other hand and teased at her clit with my nimble fingers.

“I’ll do whatever you want me to, Miss Jess. All of me is yours to do with what you please, including my butt. If you decide to finger my ass, I’ll take it to please you.”

“You’ve taken to your submission very well, Tahlia. I assure you though, it would please you just as much to have my thumb in your perfect butt.”

“It would, Miss Jess.”

“Then let’s both enjoy ourselves.”

I applied more pressure against Tahlia’s opening, and her subservient rear end pushed back to match my strength, desperate to have the thick digit inside it. My ex tried her best to bear down on her back door, accepting my thumb up the nail bed as it swallowed the foreign invader.

I rolled my other thumb over Tahlia’s clit below, in an attempt to offset any discomfort she felt as I penetrated her. She moaned in a mixture of pleasure and pain into the couch, relishing the feeling of me entering her. I rotated the thumb around inside her so that my nail faced down, placing my fingers on her sacrum and giving me an unobstructed view of her pink pussy.

“Exhale slowly for me, Tahlia. You’re going to take the full length of my thumb now.”

“Yes, Miss Jess. I’m ready for you,” the obedient lesbian said as she sucked in a big gulp of air.

As I heard her exhale, I pushed slowly but firmly into her asshole, and her tightest of orifices accepted my thumb all the way. Her hips squirmed as she let out a monotonous drone with the insertion of the digit. I made sure to increase the clitoral stimulation again as she took me.

Her ring clamped tightly around my knuckle, as the length of my thumb fit snugly inside her cavity. I could feel her walls pressing against me, so impossibly tight and warm. Watching her writhe in erotic pain turned me on so much, as she paid her penance to me on the very couch she betrayed me on all those months ago.

“That feels so good, Miss Jess,” she moaned.

“I told you you’d like it,” I withdrew my thumb from her asshole, lowering my head a little so that I could witness her tight hole contract as I pulled back. I popped the thumb out and her gorgeous round entrance closed shut, as if it was ashamed of its pinkness inside. “So pretty,” I said in awe of her.

“Please, Miss Jess, put it back in,” Tahlia begged me.

“You don’t make the demands!” I said, spanking her ass which sent a ripple across her rump.

“I’m sorry, Miss Jess. I just… need to cum so bad.”

“You’ll cum when I permit you,” I said, reminding her of her place.

“Yes, Miss Jess.”

“For that, you’re going to have to finger yourself well I fuck your ass. Reach between your legs and do what you want to your pussy, I don’t care. I won’t be touching your clit again.”

“Yes, Miss Jess. Forgive me.”

“Forgive yourself,” I scolded her as I spread her ass cheeks and spat on her crack, letting the saliva slide down it and pool on her butthole for a fresh coat of lubrication.

I hooked my thumb inside her, this time not giving her warning, overpowering her defensive ring of muscle to penetrate her.

“Oh!” Tahlia winced as her butthole instinctively tried to squeeze me out, futile in its efforts. Her hand rushed between her legs, and she began furiously rubbing her clit trying to feel some more conventional pleasure.

“You still like it when I’m rough with you?” I questioned.

“Yes, Miss Jess. It feels even better.”

I pushed my thumb deep inside her ass, twisting it and wriggling it around inside. Each movement caused Tahlia’s body to react, causing her to moan, or hips to buck, or ass to shake, or toes to curl. The submissive slut was loving the feeling of me wearing her like a finger puppet. I could hear the wet noises of her flicking her own bean, and I became acutely aware of how much I wanted to do the same for myself. My pussy was spreading my love juice all over the back of Tahlia’s thighs and knees, turned on and horny as hell from what my ex was willing to do for me.

With my free hand, I reached between my legs and saw to myself. My pussy was plenty lubricated already, and I started rubbing my clit while staring at the beautiful sight before me; Tahlia’s leaking pussy while she masturbated herself, her asshole accepting my thumb while her butt jiggled wonderfully with every shockwave that went through her body. I wouldn’t need long to cum.

Tahlia’s moans became louder and the rhythm faster as her climax approached. I could feel my own rapidly approaching too, ready to rip through me again.

“Can I cum, Miss Jess?” she asked.

“In a minute, I’m close too. Hold it back and let’s cum together.”

“Yes, Miss Jess.”

I unintentionally began wriggling my hips back and forth while I coaxed out the orgasm from my clit. Perhaps it was watching Tahlia’s hips squirm as she tried to hold back her own climax for me, or watching her delectable derriere vibrate, denying herself pleasure in order to gratify me. Her self-control was impressive, it would take a lot of willpower to stop yourself from cumming in a situation as sexy as this. In any case, watching her submissive, fantastic, sexy body hum with the erotic adrenaline coursing through it was the thing that sent me over the edge, as I rubbed my clit just the right way I felt the orgasm be triggered within me.

“Now you can cum,” I permitted the fucktoy.

“Yes, Miss- ohhhhhh,” she was cut off by her own climax, unable to form words as it escaped out of every hole she had. Her mouth, her pussy and her ass all reacted as the bomb went off inside her.

Tahlia’s ass cheeks clenched around my hand, her perfect ring doing the same to my thumb. Her back arched down as her head came up, letting go of her clitoris in favor of holding herself up in a sort of sexy upwards facing dog yoga pose. My hand followed her squeezing ass down as I refused to withdraw it, instead pushing my thumb in as deep as I could and rubbing it against her inner walls, which contracted around it like it was a tube of toothpaste, tightening and opening over and over from front to back. Her butt muscles spasmed around my hand, quaking in ecstasy, sending ripples along the surface of her rump.

My own orgasm felt almost as good as what I imagined Tahlia was going through. My eyes watered as I forced myself to keep them open and watch the submissive display before me. I felt every nerve in my body firing, sending an erotic tingle up my spine and culminating at the base of my neck, as pleasure hormones rushed out of my brain. My pussy’s slickness spilled out of me again, this time coating the back of Tahlia’s thighs, as my hips bucked, ensuring maximum coverage of the appreciative goo.

Tahlia’s pussy seeped her own cum down her thighs from the top, running down the backs of her sexy legs to meet with mine, some inevitably dripping through onto the couch. The smell of both our sex assaulted my nostrils, the fragrances pairing nicely as I basked in the essence.

Our cries died down, replaced by panting. Tahlia’s entire body felt like it unclenched, her ass relaxed, as did her arms as she folded them in front of her and laid her head down. I took my thumb out of her asshole which of course closed shut almost immediately, the elastic ring retracting back into place. I remained straddling her thighs for a moment, watching her body heave as mine did the same.

This stage was almost as good as the orgasm. It was better than any massage. All the tension in your body was completely gone and you could just revel in your post-orgasm bliss. I looked down at the beautifully prone girl beneath me as we both caught our breaths in our state of enlightenment.

Eventually, I laid down on the back of Tahlia, my pubes pressing against her heavenly butt, my breasts into her shoulder blades, as I gave her a kiss on the cheek, snapping her out of her daze.

“That was incredible,” I said softly into her ear.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said with a smile, her submissive tone replaced with a playful one, the roleplay completed.

I smiled and bit her ear lightly, “I wish I could boss you around outside of this room.”

“Well, there are other rooms you could boss me around inside of. Namely my bedroom, or yours, or Kate’s.”

“Oh yeah?” I arched an eyebrow at the thought. “You want to have some fun with Kate?”

“Mhmm,” she replied, closing her eyes and imagining it. “But only if she wears that sexy skirt. As much as I would have hated to admit it an hour ago, I really wanted to hike that thing up the rest of the way and put my face in her ass. I’m jealous that you got to.”

“She is pretty fucking hot, isn’t she?” I laughed.

“Christ, she’s sizzlingly hot.”

“I would make you do some naughty things to her.”

“Oh, that’s what I’m counting on,” Tahlia said, as she rolled herself around beneath me so that she could look up at me.

“I’m glad I have some new memories with this couch,” I said.

“Me too,” she placed her hands on my cheeks and kissed me tenderly on the lips.

“The whole room is gonna smell like sex if anyone comes in here tomorrow.”

“Oh please, the girls use this room for sex all the time. You’re just so used to the smell of pussy that you don’t notice it.”

The two of us laughed, our boobs jiggling against each other.

The Lipstick Lesbian Club really was a special place. A tinderbox of horny, newly out designer dykes who just wanted to eat every pretty pussy they could get their hands on. Tahlia and I must have cuddled naked on the couch for an hour, talking about all the girls we wanted to fuck from the club, all the girls that we thought would be up for some submission play.

I looked forward to next week's meeting.

THE END





Part II

I woke up in a daze. Did last night really happen? It felt like a dream, but seemed too vivid not to be real. I rubbed my head as my eyes squinted in the morning light, my mind trying to make sense of what happened. Flashes of my ex-girlfriend Tahlia crossed my mind, her naked body writhing beneath me in ecstasy. Did we hook up, or were they just old memories?

I decided to start with something simple, something obvious and take it from there. I was in my dorm, that much was certain. Sunshine poured in through the open slats of the blinds, the horizontal lines of light crossing the room and drawing my eyes to my roommate, Lisa. She was still sleeping peacefully despite the offensive light.

Lisa and I got along great, ever since day one. It never bothered her that I was a lesbian and she never seemed shy about getting changed in front of me. With a body like hers, she must have known that I couldn’t resist checking her out. Hell, maybe she got off on it, but it had never gone further than stolen glances. If she was in the Lipstick Lesbian Club though I would definitely make a move.

The Lipstick Lesbian Club!

We’d had our meeting last night in the clubroom. I could remember odd details of it; there were too many of us for the small room, someone sat on a lap to make room for Kate, someone had a sexy story that stopped right before the sexy part. Tahlia was there, I remember that. She was pouting about something. Why was she sour?

In a rush it all came back to me. Kate brushing past me in her sexy flared mini-skirt, Tahlia’s horrible comments to her and jealousy of the kinky things I’d done with Kate that I refused to do with her when we dated. We had fought after the meeting, but ultimately chose to make love instead of war. Tahlia apologized for her behaviour and submitted herself to me, referring to me as “Miss Jess” and letting me have my way with her body. She ate me out on the floor and I fingered her ass on the couch til she came.

It was all real. What a wild night.

My pussy felt light with glee as the sexy memories became clearer. I also remembered Tahlia and I cuddling on the couch after our taboo romp in the clubroom, we talked about the girls from the club we wanted to fuck and she mentioned wanting to stick her face in Kate’s ass.

Having already had that pleasure for myself, I could hardly blame the woman. Kate was a sexy little firecracker of a lesbian, and I’d been casually sleeping with her for the last few weeks. It was with Kate that I explored my kinkier inclinations in the bedroom and taken full control of her hot body, putting my tongue in places I had previously been too scared to go.

I was suddenly consumed by the thought of having a threesome with Tahlia and Kate, the two of them giving themselves to me and following my every command as I made them fuck each other in every lewd way I knew how. It would be so hot watching the two go at each other for my own gratification. I had to make the thought a reality somehow.

I whipped the charger out of my phone and started typing a message to Kate.

‘Good morning, sexy legs. I can’t stop thinking about how good you looked last night in that tiny little skirt of yours. Can I see you tonight? x’

I waited for a reply as Lisa began to stir in her bed across from me.

“Morning, sleepyhead,” I said as she rubbed her eyes, her long blonde hair an absolute mess but in such an endearing way. I always thought Lisa looked cutest in the mornings.

“Hey Jess,” she replied sleepily. “You got in late last night. Did you get lucky after the club meeting?”

My phone vibrated and I opened the message from Kate as Lisa talked.

‘Yes! My roommate has a study session every Thursday that runs pretty late. Can we do more of the stuff we did last time? xo’

“If you want to know the answer to that little question you’ll just have to come to one of our lesbian meetings,” I said playfully to Lisa, multitasking my conversations. “I have to warn you though, orgy participation is mandatory.”

‘That’s the plan. Would you mind if Tahlia joined us? x’

“Oh don’t tempt me. I had to fake an orgasm with the last guy I fucked, so uncomfortable,” Lisa replied.

“You’re always welcome to join us on the dark side,” I said with a wink.

‘Oh, I don’t think Tahlia likes me very much. Besides, I don’t want to wait for her to leave before I pounce on you! xo’

Lisa collapsed back down onto her pillow and exhaled heavily at her disappointing sex life. She entertained my playful banter, but she never gave off any vibes that she was anything but straight. I smiled at her as I texted Kate back.

‘Actually, I have it on good authority that she finds you irresistible in that flared mini-skirt you were wearing last night. So be sure to wear that again and you won’t have to wait for anyone to leave before the fun begins. X’

‘Oh wow, really? I would love to ride her face, she’s so pretty and has an incredible ass. Come over tonight around eight? Btw, I just got out of the shower, wanna see? xo’

I didn’t even have the chance to reply before the nude appeared below her naughty message. She was lying on a towel on her bed, completely nude and still dripping wet from the shower. She was biting her lower lip and pushing her tits together to make them seem bigger than they were. Her shaved gash could just be seen at the bottom of the picture below her tight stomach. She was a sexy little plaything. She’d only been out for a few months but had taken to her newly discovered lesbian lust with much enthusiasm, a flame I intended to fan.

‘See you then. Can’t wait to make that little body do all the things I want it to,’ I hit send as I returned my attention to the depressed Lisa.

“Poor, sweet Lisa,” I said with sarcastic pity. “I’m sure one day you’ll find a guy that will make you cum so hard you forget your own name.”

“Yeah, one can dream,” she sighed. “What are you doing tonight? Do you wanna hang out and eat pizza and watch terrible tv to make me feel better about myself?”

“Shit, I can’t tonight, sorry! I just made some plans with a… friend.”

“Really? You’re getting laid two nights in a row while my most satisfying evenings are spent with a vibrator between my legs?”

“Come along if you want. You never know what you just might find out about yourself.”

“You know, every time you proposition me with steamy lesbian sex my wall of reluctance breaks down just a little. I reckon half a dozen more times and you’ll have me eating your pussy like it’s a steak dinner!”

“Noted,” I said, laughing at her crude joke. “I have to get ready for class, and you have to brush your hair, it looks like a rats nest.’

“Oh Jessica, you always know just what to say to make me feel better about myself.”

***

The day of classes seemed to drag on for an eternity. Every boring lecture I sat through just felt like time wasted when I could be spending my time on something I was truly devoted to. Namely, women.

Tahlia and I had started the Lipstick Lesbian Club as a safe haven for like-minded designer dykes who wanted to talk about fashion and make-up as well as eating pussy. It was the part of college that I was most passionate about, and most proud of. Even through our breakup, Tahlia and I took care of many confused women who felt they didn’t belong anywhere. We gave them a place to connect with their own people, and realize that they weren’t alone. It also provided them and us with a relatively small but sexy dating pool, and naturally it didn’t take long before it seemed like the main function of the Lipstick Lesbian Club was to find someone to hook up with.

Not that I minded, in my six months as a single woman I’d fucked my way through a handful of the women in the club. Not nearly as many as Tahlia, but enough to expand my sexual horizons a little. Of course, they expanded greatly with Kate, as she unlocked some fetishisms I didn’t know I had within myself. There would probably be some second year psych major out there that could tell me my newfound love of dominating other woman came from being overly disciplined as a child or some shit. But for now, I was perfectly happy just experiencing it.

I’d been in touch with Tahlia throughout the day and she was predictably thrilled at Kate’s willingness to have her join us. I even forwarded the sexy nude to her to get her motor running.

Mercifully, eight o’clock eventually rolled around and I found myself standing at Kate’s dorm room door. Not five seconds after knocking on it was it swinging open to reveal the beaming face of my current fuck buddy and occasional sex pet.

Kate flung her arms around me and pressed her lips against mine, standing up on her tiptoes to reach my face.

“Quite the welcome,” I remarked as she broke the kiss and closed the door behind me.

“Well, I’ve been looking forward to this all day,” the excited blonde said. She was wearing a tight red halter top that showed off her perky tits and taut midriff as well as the requested white mini-skirt that flared at the bottom, inviting anyone who looked at her to imagine what was underneath. Her blonde hair was done up in a double bun fashion atop her head, looking very playful as if she’d just come home from Coachella.

“Me too. The day seemed to last forever. Tahlia’s not here yet? She was so eager I thought she might beat me here.”

“Nup, no sign of her yet. Are you sure she wanted to come tonight? I’ve gotten nothing but cold vibes from her the last couple of weeks, I really think she doesn’t like me.”

“Oh Kate, I assure you it has nothing to do with you personally. She found out about us somehow and has been dealing with some jealousy issues, especially after she found out about our… kinkier exploits.”

“I see. What changed her mind?”

“Last night after the meeting we uh… worked it out.” I was a little unsure of how Kate would react. We were strictly friends with benefits at this stage and I definitely didn’t consider us “dating”. Still, you can never predict someone’s behaviour when it comes to sex and matters of the heart.

“Oh! That’s amazing!” she said, relief flowing through me. “I wish I could have watched, I bet it was hot as hell.”

“It was pre-”

I was interrupted by a knock at the door. I held my thought as Kate opened it, showing Tahlia on the other side. She was wearing a pretty floral top that housed her ample breasts, as well as a butt hugging pair of tiny denim shorts that frayed at the bottom. Her dark brown hair was done up in her trademark messy low chignon bun, with very precise strands of hair curving down the sides of her face, framing her dark, some would say mean looking facial features.

Of course I knew Tahlia wasn’t mean, her resting bitch face was merely a defence mechanism from years of being told she was too pretty to be real lesbian and that every guy with a crush on her could literally set her straight with their amazing penis. When she smiled though, she beamed radiant feminine energy that was infectious. Her high cheekbones, pointed button nose and thin, pink lips never ceased to make my heart feel full, even after our tumultuous history.

She did that right now as she entered the room, smiling and hugging both myself and Kate, placing a soft kiss on my cheek.

“Hi Tahlia,” Kate said to the attractive brunette. “I’m so glad you could come.”

“Me too, Kate. I’m really sorry for the way I acted last night. I was upset about some of the history I had with Jess and I took it out on you when you didn’t deserve it.”

“That’s okay, I’m just glad we can all be friends now. Jess tells me the two of you had a little private meeting after the official one?” Kate said with a cheeky grin on her face as the three of us kicked off our shoes and made our way into the dorm room.

Tahlia laughed and I thought I could even see her blush slightly, something that was not easy to make Tahlia do. “Yeah we uh… sorted out our differences.”

Tahlia and I sat next to each other at the foot of Kate’s bed, while Kate grabbed the chair from the shared desk and turned it to face us. She sat down on the chair and parted her legs just enough so that we could see up her short skirt, giving us a flash of the light pink panties beneath. I side-eyed Tahlia and saw her staring directly between my confident fuck buddy’s legs.

“We’re all good now, aren’t we, Tahlia?” I said, snapping her out of her mesmerized state and returning her to the conversation.

“Yes!” Tahlia responded, startled. “I proved to Jess how sorry I was for everything.”

“Ooh, sounds hot,” Kate said with an excited wriggle of her shoulders. “Care to share what she made you do?”

“You want to know?”

“Of course! I shared a sexy story about Jess and I last night at the meeting, seems only fair you should return the favor.”

Tahlia perked up at the sight of the excited little blonde across from her. Tahlia was far from shy, and was happy to tease kinky Kate with a recital of our perverse sex acts the previous night.

“Well, in order to really prove I was sorry for my behaviours, this sexy bitch made me submit myself to her. I had to follow her every command and give my body to her so she could do whatever she wanted with it. I know you know how hot that feeling is.”

“Fuck yes,” Kate said, eyes wide as she listened intently.

“So she made me go down on her first of all, and I made her cum just like I used to. I put my tongue in all the right places and teased a vicious orgasm out of her clit on the floor of the clubroom.”

“Then what?”

“She made me strip for her. I peeled off my clothes while she watched, then she had me lay naked on one of the couches, face down.”

“I bet she made you spread your legs and give your ass to her.”

“No, not yet! That was the hot thing, I just had to lay there prone while she climbed on top of me, stuck her face in my ass and licked my butthole.”

Kate crossed and uncrossed her legs, squirming in the chair. I sat there patiently listening as if I wasn’t even there, letting Tahlia get Kate worked up with the erotic story.

“I was so close to cumming just from the rimjob before she stopped. That was when she made me give my ass to her.”

Kate’s legs uncrossed and her clenched fists rested on her thighs, moving back and forth along her skin with fervor, pushing the hem of her flared skirt up. The pushed up skirt let more light in between her legs, and I could see a dark circle of pink on her otherwise lighter shaded panties. Her wet spot grew as she struggled to keep herself in check listening to how I dominated my ex-girlfriend.

“She hooked a thumb in my ass, it hurt but at the same time felt so good, you know?”

“Mmhm,” Kate said, biting her lip.

“She forced me to masturbate myself while she did the same on the back of my legs, her thick thumb working in and out of my butt.”

Kate’s legs were properly spread now, flashing her underwear completely to Tahlia and I on the bed. Her mouth was slightly open and cheeks flushed as she leaned back in the chair, seemingly on the brink of orgasm from the story alone. I looked at Tahlia who was smiling from ear to ear at the gorgeous sight of the lipstick lesbian struggling to contain herself in the chair.

“She made me hold off my own orgasm until she was ready to cum, which was nearly impossible. Her thumb felt so good in my ass I barely had to touch my clit before I felt like I was going to split apart. Thankfully it didn’t take her long and we came together, our juices pouring out of our pussies all over the backs of my thighs. My asshole sucked in her thumb and I climaxed harder than I ever have.”

“Fuck me, then what?” Kate asked, her wet patch ever growing.

“Then we cuddled and I talked about how much I wanted to stick my face up that sexy little skirt you have on and eat your ass until you black out with pleasure.”

“Ooohhhh christ,” Kate whimpered, her hips bucking a little at the thought of having Tahlia behind her. “Please let me cum, Miss Jess.”

“Oh, I’m in the room after all, am I? I thought I was invisible with the way you too verbally fucked each other just now.”

“I’m sorry Miss Jess. That story was just so hot. Please. Please, I need to cum,” she begged.

“Fine, you can cum. Make a show of it for Tahlia and I, though.”

With my permission the playful little blonde stuck her hand down her panties immediately, running up and down her snatch before rubbing her clit furiously beneath the cotton. Tahlia and I sat there and watched the sex kitten masturbate herself.

“Holy shit, she really takes the submission thing seriously, doesn’t she?” Tahlia said, her eyes glued to the masturbating blonde who squeezed one of her tits through her top while she fingered herself.

“Oh yeah, Kate loves being told what to do. I’ve got to admit, I’ve taken to the domme role a lot more than I thought. It’s so kinky bossing someone around the bedroom, having them do whatever you want to please you, having their will be your will.”

“It sure is fucking hot,” Tahlia said in amazement. “I want to do it again tonight, let me submit to you and be your little fucktoy with Kate. Think of the things you could make the two of us do to each other and to you.”

“Is that begging I hear, Tahlia?”

“Fuck yes. I’ll beg, I’ll grovel, I’ll kiss your ring, I’ll do whatever you want.”

“Oh you’ll kiss my ring alright,” I said lewdly, causing Tahlia to look away from the almost-orgasming Kate just long enough to give me the side eye.

“She looks so fucking cute with her hair done up in buns like that,” Tahlia said, admiring the sexy schoolgirl look Kate was going for. “It looks so fucking naughty with her hands down her panties, I’m getting wet just watching.”

“I love watching her cum, she’s even cuter,” I said to Tahlia as I raised my voice and addressed the fervorous Kate, “Take your hand out when you cum, I want to see your panties soak for me.”

“Yes... Miss Jess,” Kate replied through pained breaths, as her body started to convulse on the chair.

She obediently whipped her hand out of her panties as her orgasm began, gripping the armrests of the chair as she gritted her teeth and groaned loudly. The sight of her cum soaking her panties was so hot, like a flower blooming, the dark pink spot spread rapidly, engulfing the lighter shade of the dry material in less than a second as nectar spilled out of her pussy.

“Holy shit,” Tahlia breathed next to me.

“Oh, such an obedient little sex pet. Such a good girl,” I praised the panting young college student’s solo display. “You’ve earned a nice little reward, but first why don’t you sit there and catch your breath while I prepare it for you.”

“Thank you, Miss Jess,” Kate panted.

I stood up from the bed and pulled Tahlia up with me, positioning us so that Tahlia’s back was to Kate. The look on Tahlia’s face was incredible, her eyes wide with wonder of the sexual possibilities the night held for her, it was rare to see Tahlia anything but cool and composed. For the entire duration of our relationship I’d always felt like Tahlia wore the metaphorical pants, but now she was submitted to me, and the power shift made me wetter than watching Kate flick her own bean.

I pressed my lips onto the willing lesbian and kissed her deeply, our tongues intertwining passionately as Tahlia moaned softly into my mouth. My hands run up and down her back and made their way to her fantastically toned butt. I grabbed the cheeks of her round derriere and squeezed them tightly, causing Tahlia to push into me as she inhaled sharply through her nose. My hands made their way to the sides of her tight denim shorts and I hooked each thumb through a belt loop, pulling upwards on the snug denim and giving her a wedgie, her perfectly round ass falling out the bottoms of the shorts.

I opened my eyes while kissing my submissive ex and saw Kate staring hungrily at the on display curves of Tahlia’s cheeks. I gave the pert bum a spank, causing her rump to jiggle to Kate’s delight.

“I think she wants to eat you out, darling,” I said to Tahlia as I broke the kiss. “You’re going to let her.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” the motivated sub replied, her eyes half closed as she looked into mine lustily.

My hands undid the button of Tahlia’s wedgied shorts while she slid her floral top over her head at my command, her bra unclasping to release her lovely breasts as it too was tossed aside. I pulled the shorts from between her tight rear and they slid down along her legs along with her panties in one swift move.

Kate was entranced as I embraced the now completely nude Tahlia, my hands once again making my way to her buttocks and this time spreading them apart to afford Kate an unobstructed view of her perfect asshole. The move had its intended effect as Kate’s eyes went wide with lust at the sight. Tahlia had about the prettiest back door anyone could imagine. There was no brown butterfly like most women had, it was just perfectly white skin with a blink-and-you’ll-miss-it hole nestled in between her lovely cheeks. The inviting little pucker just about made Kate’s eyes pop out of her head like a cartoon character.

I spun my naked ex around and pushed on her hips to sit her down on the edge of the bed. She sat perched on her gorgeous ass, her delectable hairless pussy hanging over the edge. Kate now drank in the front view of the spread legged sex object, practically drooling.

“Don’t you think she’s a good little sub with her shaved pussy, Kate? Just like you.”

“Mhmm,” Kate nodded in lust before she remembered formalities. “Yes, Miss Jess.”

“Why don’t you crawl over and have a taste.”

Kate slid down off the chair, still fully clothed in her red top and mini white skirt. I stepped back so that I could watch her ass sway behind her through drenched panties as she crawled on all fours over to the waiting lipstick lesbian. Tahlia’s mouth was hanging open at the sensual display of submission as the sexy little blonde crawled over to her, eyes trained directly on her gash.

There was no teasing. No thigh kissing. No nuzzling from Kate’s nose. The moment she reached the offered pussy her lips began devouring it. The wet sounds of her tongue rolling through Tahlia’s moistness filled the room almost immediately, followed by Tahlia’s moans as her head fell back in pleasure.

Tahlia leaned back onto her outstretched arms as she slid a little further off the edge of the bed, giving Kate full access to her cunt. I watched the sexy sight and took great pains to resist touching myself as I one of my fucktoys ate out the other.

Kate may not have been out of the closet for as long as Tahlia and I, but she sure knew her way around a pussy already. She had the Lipstick Lesbian Club to thank for that, as there was no better training ground than a group of horny college lesbians wanting to explore their newfound sexuality. Her tongue parted the folds of Tahlia’s labia, delved into her tight vagina and flicked at the sensitive pink pearl that was her clit. Kate left no part of the heavenly snatch unexplored.

The obedient little blonde started sucking on Tahlia’s clit, taking the whole nub between her pursed lips over and over, driving my ex wild. Tahlia’s stomach tensed every time Kate would stimulate a particularly sensitive spot, and Kate recognized the reaction, attacking the spot relentlessly as Tahlia’s sounds of approval went from closed mouth whimpering to open mouthed moans. Her face looked down at the hungry blonde, creased into an expression of disbelief at the hotness of the situation.

Tahlia’s tits started to heave as her abdominal muscles tensed rhythmically from the excellent oral Kate was giving her. I had thought I wanted to see the two of them devour each other for my pleasure, but recognizing the signs of Tahlia’s impending orgasm made me feel left out. I had to have a taste of Tahlia for myself before she came.

“Kate, stop!” I commanded.

Kate’s mouth reluctantly but obediently ceased its tonguing as she pulled her face away from Tahlia’s gorgeous cunt, a string of cum stretching from the brunette’s pussy to her mouth as she did so. She looked back at me in confusion.

“Am I doing something wrong, Miss Jess?” Kate asked as she looked back at me over her shoulder with a perplexed look, her saturated panties still staring me in the face beneath her hiked up skirt.

“You’re doing perfectly my sweet girl,” I reassured her. “I just can’t help but want a taste for myself. I want you to turn around and sit on your ass while you rim Tahlia’s.”

Both of my submissive sex pets faces turned from vexed to excited at the mention of analingus. Having eaten both of their asses, I knew there was just as much fun to be had giving as there was receiving.

Kate did as she was told and spun around, reaching up to spread the parts of Tahlia’s ass that hung over the edge of the bed. Her pink tongue extended upwards and brushed against the pretty little hole as Tahlia let out a sigh of ecstasy at the anal stimulation.

I mounted Kate, my legs squeezing her at the hips while I joined her in Tahlia’s nethers. My target was the pretty pink, hairless pussy though, and I licked up the length of the moist slit, made plenty wet by Kate’s enthusiastic tongue.

Tahlia’s moans went into overdrive as Kate and I pleasured both of her most erogenous zones. My chin would collide with Kate’s as we both worked our respective areas passionately. The tip of her excited pink tongue licked and pushed against the tiny pucker above it, while mine flicked and rolled the engorged pleasure button on the crest of my submissive ex-girlfriends wonderful pussy. The two clothed women pushing the sole naked one closer and closer to the brink.

It wasn’t long before we found it. Tahlia was powerless to stop the full force orgasm that ripped through her body from the overflow of pleasure. She wailed into the night air as her legs closed tight around my head, Kate’s being low enough to be spared from the vice grip. Cum gushed from her pussy as her muscles contracted, forcing the sticky nectar down onto Kate’s chin, neck and top, staining the red fabric with a collar of love juice.

Tahlia’s body eventually stopped seizing as she lay back down on the bed, jerking and twitching as the orgasm completed. Kate and I made out passionately between her legs, both our chins glistening with her cum as I tasted her asshole vicariously through Kate’s lips.

I stopped kissing my blonde sex toy and gave my other one a squeeze of the calf, causing her to flinch at the touch, her sensitivities heightened post orgasm.

“I think you owe Kate something in return,” I said to Tahlia, not entirely sure she would be able to register what I was saying. “What was it you said you wanted to do to her in this skirt last night?”

“I said I wanted to hike it up and stick my face in her ass,” she replied from the bed above me, confirming she was still on planet Earth.

“I think it’s about time you did that.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she replied as Kate beamed up at me from below.

I swung a leg off of her to let her up while Tahlia collected herself off the bed, the pungent smell of her sex filling the room. I stood and ordered Kate over to the shared desk against the wall. She positioned herself against it, bending over slightly so that her hands could support her upper body weight and present herself to us, the bottom of her ass cheeks hanging out beneath the flared white skirt.

Tahlia sat up on the edge of the bed again as Kate got into position for her. I put a hand on my submissive’s head as we both stared at the beautiful sight before us.

“Don’t you just want to spend all day in there?” I asked Tahlia, the sex pet salivating like a dog on a lead, waiting for the command to attack.

“Yes, Miss Jess. Fuck yes.”

“Go ahead. Let your fantasy come true,” as soon as I gave permission she leapt off the bed, practically running over to the bent down Kate and falling to her knees behind her.

Tahlia reached up underneath the darkness of Kate’s miniskirt and pulled down on the pink cotton panties beneath. They were still soaked from Kate’s little masturbatory display and trailed her scent down her legs as they slid down. She stepped out of them and kicked them to the side. Tahlia pushed the flared skirt up, revealing her naked ass, her similarly hairless slit beneath it, a pretty little line waiting to be peeled open to reveal the womanliness within. The skirt fell back into place, mostly shielding her pretty butt from Tahlia and my prying eyes, causing the hungry brunette on the floor to wince.

“Hike it up like you said you wanted to,” I suggested and Tahlia did so, pulling the white skirt higher up Kate’s midriff so that her ass remained on display.

Tahlia’s face disappeared inside the pert little ass of Kate, the double buns of her hair shaking as the tongue on butthole contact sent a shiver up her spine. I stepped over to the pair and picked Kate’s soaked panties off the floor, bringing them to my face and inhaling her familiar scent.

“Why don’t you hold on to these for me,” I said as I stuffed the wet cotton into Kate’s open mouth, forcing her to breathe in her own cum while Tahlia ate her booty.

She looked at me from the side of her eye, her head tilted back, brow creased, mouth stuffed with her own underwear and looking gorgeously submissive. Letting herself be degraded like that was such a thrill for me to watch. My own pussy was burning with the desire to cum, my asshole feeling dry without a tongue on it. For now I loved watching my two fucktoys go at as directed, but soon I would need my own release.

Kate’s muffled moans mixed with the sound of my ex-girlfriends tongue rimming her wetly. Tahlia’s face was completely buried between the cute little butt cheeks of my latest lesbian conquest. Her nose nestled at the top of Kate’s crack, her eyes closed, head moving side to side as she devoured the tight little brown starfish that was Kate’s anus.

“Kate, I want you to pull on Tahlia’s hair. Pull her further into you and make it hurt a little,” I said, wondering how I could make the sexy sight even hotter for myself.

“Yss, ms Jss,” Kate’s obedient response came, muffled by the panties crammed into her mouth. She reached back and did as I instructed, finding the strands of hair that fell to either side of Tahlia’s face and pulling on them, willing the butt hungry lesbian deeper into her.

“Fuck, that’s so hot,” I verbalized my appreciation of the incredible visual I’d orchestrated as if I was some kind of lesbian Michelangelo.

I got down onto my knees behind Tahlia, off to the side a little so that I still had a good view of her face in Kate’s rear. I ran a finger through the crack of her ass, still wet with the saliva Kate’s tongue had spread onto it earlier. Coating my middle finger as much as I could, I pushed it into Tahlia’s tight bottom, forcing it past her clenched asshole and making her accept my finger all the way to the third knuckle.

Tahlia howled in a combination of pleasure and a slight bit of pain, her mouth not once pulling out of Kate’s cute bum. I worked my middle finger in and out of her, her ring choking my finger as it penetrated her.

“Such a good girl, taking my finger so willingly. You looked so hot eating Kate’s butthole, the only way I thought I could make it sexier was if I put my finger in yours. You don’t mind, do you?”

Tahlia pulled her mouth off of the pretty ass for just long enough to give me a response of, “No, Miss Jess. Do what you want to me.”

Tahlia moaned into Kate’s rectum as I added a second finger to my fingering of her submissive butt. Her asshole stretched as I inserted the extra digit, accommodating it gratefully. My two fingers filled her naughtiest channel, her walls impossibly tight and warm around them. I noticed Kate pushing back on Tahlia’s face a little harder, her muffled cries becoming louder as her back and shoulder blades convulsed with pleasure from the brunette’s incredible analingus.

“Don’t cum yet, Kate,” I instructed. “Tahlia isn’t there yet, you’ll have to wait for her.”

“Ys, Mss Jss,” the muffled response came, the struggle to delay the impending orgasm clear in her voice.

Kate’s body shuddered as she tried to suppress the climax that demanded to be unleashed. Tahlia’s own pleasure was building too as she rode her hips back and forth against my butt-fucking fingers, her moans becoming louder and more frequent, vibrating against Kate’s pucker, making it all the harder for her not to cum.

“Good girl, nearly there, hold it in just a little bit longer,” I encouraged her as her head fell backwards, her mouth making pained whimpers as inevitable approached.

Tahlia’s butthole seized against my fingers, clenching down hard around my knuckles as I drove them inside of her as deep as I could.

“Now, cum for me,” I gave the command to Kate, who let out an almighty muffled groan at the permission, her denied orgasm finally having the opportunity to tear through her body.

My ex-girlfriends anus rapidly clenched and released my penetrating fingers as she too was rocked by her climax. My two submissive playthings convulsed and cried out as incredible waves of ecstasy took over their bodies. Tahlia’s back arched up and down as her muscles spasmed, her hips pushing back on my fingers, willing me into her as deep as I could go. Kate tugged hard on her hair, pulling the pretty face into her pert ass while she came through it, her nectar drizzling down her inner thighs while the two of them both experienced their second orgasm of the evening.

Eventually, the moans muffled by panties and ass cheeks died down, the contorting backs relaxed, the quivering buttholes subdued, as the two came down from their intense anal orgasms. Still awaiting my permission to stop, Tahlia dutifully kept rimming the delectable ass of Kate, who heaved above her as she sucked in air through the filter of her cum soaked panties.

“You can stop now,” I gave permission to Tahlia, the wet sounds of her analingus ceasing as she dropped her head while her muscles reoxygenated. I removed my fingers from her ass with a lewd popping sound and her gape closed tightly shut. “That was wonderful girls, but you’ve each had two orgasms a piece, now it’s my turn.”

Tahlia looked over her shoulder still panting, smiling back in anticipation of what I’d make her do to me. I stood and took the gagging pink panties out of Kate’s mouth, the fabric now wet with her cum and drool. I tossed them aside and instructed the girls to undress me. The ever loyal subs obeyed their domme, and Kate pulled my top over my head while Tahlia worked at my pants, unbuttoning me and pulled them down along with my panties. Finally I could join my sweet girls in their nakedness.

I pushed Kate down onto the floor alongside Tahlia, and the two sat on their heels looking up at me in anticipation. I towered over my two subs, my triangle of trimmed pubic hair exuding my femininity and power over the shaved pussies of my subordinates below. Their eyes looked at me hungrily, eager to please their mistress, willing to do whatever debasing act Miss Jess forced them to.

I stepped between the pair and faced my ex-girlfriend, Tahlia, my back turned to my latest fucktoy. She looked up at me from pussy level, her eyes begging for her to be put to work, to please me in whatever way I saw fit. I ran my fingers through her hair, admiring the pretty face of the girl I used to have pretty vanilla sex with, now submitted to me. I tugged on her hair and pulled her face into my cunt.

I thrust my hips forward and ground my already soaking wet slit onto her mouth. My pubes tickled her nose as she allowed herself to be used, sticking her tongue out as I rode it with pussy, my hand pulling her head back and forth to mirror my gyrating hips. My pussy was already so slick with cum that it slid over Tahlia’s organ with barely any friction, which I was going to need if I wanted to have my own orgasm, and fuck knows I did.

I stepped forward, my legs parting to the sides of the face of my sexy ex below me, my hand still guiding her head back and forth with a fistful of hair, but my hips no longer having to be thrust forward to allow her access. With my other hand I reached behind me and found the head of my other submissive sex pet, grabbing Kate’s hair between her blonde buns and pulling her forward into my ass.

Immediately I felt the obliging tongue of Kate on my asshole. Her hands each grabbed a cheek to part my ass crack and allow her mouth to burrow between it. I held onto the two gorgeous girls behind and in front of me while their tongues obediently lashed against my nethers, sending bolts of pleasure shooting up my spine, finally feeling the sexual gratification I’d been denying myself all night. After all, what was the point of domming two sexy lipstick lesbians if not to have them devour you.

“Ohhhh, my good girls,” I moaned at the feeling of having the two on me. The oral stimulation of both my pussy and my ass caused my eyes to roll into the back of my head, as it felt like my centre of mass dropped down into my squirming hips. Their sexy little mouths felt so good on me.

The salacious sounds of their tongues licking my pussy and ass filled the room. Tahlia’s attention began to focus more on my clit, using the flat of her tongue to find some friction with my pleasure button as she rolled it around, occasionally pushing upwards on it and rolling it to the left, causing me to jerk each time as the move sent an electric shock through me. Kate’s tongue worked up and down through my crack, coating it in her saliva before running circles around my back door, the hard tip of her tongue circling the rim of my crater.

The way their heads moved in tandem while I held onto their hair reminded me of flossing my groin with a towel, only the towel was the tongues of my submissive playthings. Back and forth, up and down, their hot mouths elicited every sensual sensation they could out of me. I could feel my orgasm building within me as the pair played tug of war with the ball of sexual energy in my loins, bouncing it between my asshole to my clit.

“Such good girls, pleasing your mistress like this,” I commended their oral efforts. My spine was on fire with ecstasy as every nerve sent synapses of euphoria to my brain. My tits pushed out and my head arched back as I basked in the pool of endorphins being released into my system.

The burning sensation that set my central nervous system alight suddenly became a wildfire as my orgasm exploded within me. The tug of war occurring between my legs resulted in a tie as the tension snapped, pouring orgasmic energy into my clit and anus simultaneously as the two girls’ tongues became invigorated by the start of my climax.

“Oh god!” I cried as my body spasmed with wave after wave of orgasmic energy. My loins shook against the faces of my submissive lovers as Tahlia lapped up every drop of cum my pussy gave to her, Kate pushing her tongue into my asshole as it quivered around her organ. I could feel my grip tighten on the fistfuls of hair I held, grateful to my girls for giving themselves to me so completely so that I could orchestrate this experience. Knowing they were fully submitted made the orgasm all the more intense.

My grip loosened as I came my last drop, my uncontrollable shuddering ceasing as I regained control of my body. Kate slipped her tongue out of my pucker and planted sweet kisses all over my rump, while Tahlia did the same around my mound and thighs. My legs felt wobbly and all of a sudden couldn’t hold up my own weight. I collapsed onto the floor in between my sexy girls and their kisses moved to my neck and shoulder blades while I caught my breath.

“Oh girls, that was wonderful,” I said as I basked in the afterglow of the intense orgasm.

“We’re glad we could please you, Miss Jess,” Tahlia replied as she winked to Kate over my shoulder. She leaned over and kissed the gorgeous freshman on the mouth, swapping the flavors of my pussy for those of my ass.

“That was so hot!” Kate exclaimed gleefully as the kiss ended. “I think eating your ass is my favorite thing in the world!”

“It’s definitely up there for me too,” I laughed at her over-enthusiasm for licking her mistress’ butt.

“You know, when Kate told the story of being dominated and rimmed by you last night at the LLC meeting, there were a lot of excited faces around the room,” Tahlia said with a plotting grin on her face.

“I’d noticed that too,” I replied. “I doubt you were the only designer dyke getting her ass licked last night, my dear.”

“I bet they were turned on by the domination part as well,” Kate chimed in.

“Oh for sure,” Tahlia said, playing coy about what her motives were.

“What are you getting at?” I asked.

“Well, maybe there’s room for… expansion in the ways the LLC helps women.”

“You want to use the club as a hunting ground for recruiting submissive lesbians into my harem?”

“Ohhh, that’s so hot,” an excited Kate said behind me, wrapping her arms around my waist and giving me a squeeze at the suggestion.

“You’ve gotta admit, it’s not a bad idea,” Tahlia said with an arched eyebrow. “The Lipstick Lesbian Club was founded to help guide the gay women of our college to become who they really are. We already know that quite a lot of the freshmen are sexually inexperienced when it comes to women, and submitting to you could open up their world to a whole new world of sexual possibilities!”

She was making an impressive case, but I could see through her bullshit. Tahlia wanted to fuck as many gorgeous women as she could and by submitting to me she found an even hotter way to have that. Still, she wasn’t wrong, the LLC was a way to make these young women feel comfortable with who they are and by submitting to me it could help them to do that in the new sexual realm of lesbian sex.

“Did you have someone in mind?” I asked, coming around to the idea.

Tahlia’s lips spread into a wicked grin, “Oliva was practically fingering Amy on the couch last night as she listened to Kate talk. The two of them would be down for it, for sure.”

Oliva and Amy were both stunning, and recently dating. One of the most common causes of relationships falling apart in our community was when one partner wanted to have sex with other people, having just come into their own as a lipstick lesbian and wanting to explore. That was certainly true for Tahlia and I when she cheated on me, unable to keep her brains out of her clit. Perhaps if the two of them submitted to me and had those sexual experiences with other people together, their relationship would benefit.

“Okay,” I said, suddenly excited with the possibility of dominating even more women. “We’ll test the waters with Olivia and Amy. We’ll make a… convincing argument after the next meeting.

“I think I might have someone who wants to explore her sexuality but doesn’t quite know it yet. My roommate, Lisa. She’s hot as shit and fed up with the average sex she’s getting from the men around here. We definitely need to open up her mind in the near future.”

“And pussy,” Tahlia said.

“And butt,” Kate giggled.

Tahlia smiled at me deviously before leaning in to kiss me. Kate sucked on my earlobe while her hands reached around to my breasts, fondling my mounds as my loins became alive with excitement once again.

The three of us did a spectacular amount of fucking that night while we had the dorm to ourselves. I ordered my two subs around the room into any kind of sexual position that popped into my head. The pair contorted themselves however I saw fit in order to please me. By the end of the night, my head was swimming in endorphins, my ass and pussy never more satisfied.

In between making each other vigorously cum, we plotted how to seduce Lisa, and how to involve Olivia and Amy into our fun.

I wasn’t quite sure how I got to this position, but I now felt like a fully fledged lesbian domme.

THE END





Part III

I sat at the shared desk in my dorm room staring at the blinking cursor on my laptop screen, mocking me as I tried to find the words to begin my essay. Focusing seemed impossible tonight. It had been almost a week since my threesome with my submissive ex-girlfriend, Tahlia, and my fuck buddy, Kate, and I was horny as hell. The three of us had decided to expand the list of women I dominated and my highest priority was my college roommate, Lisa. She plagued my mind all week and I was desperate to find a way to seduce the sexy straight woman into my growing harem.

Lisa and I always had a flirty rapport. She knew I was a lesbian but never cared. When Tahlia and I broke up she was there for me, and came to Lipstick Lesbian Club events to show support and help out, even though she wasn’t a member. Over our time together I’d jokingly tell her how hard she’d cum if she were to experiment with women, and make crude comments pretending how much I wanted to fuck her. Only I wasn’t really joking. I’d always been attracted to her, she was stunningly attractive after all, but I’d never made a real move because she was completely, frustratingly straight.

Things had changed though. I’d transitioned from people-pleasing, timid Jess into the sexual domme Miss Jess. I took what I want and made women submit themselves to me for my own sexual gratification. I just had to find an angle to not only turn Lisa lesbian, but submissive to me as well.

Just then the door flung open and in stormed the roommate I secretly lusted after. She tossed her bag into the corner of the room and sat down on the edge of the bed in a huff. Thankful for the excuse not to work on my assignment, I closed my laptop and spun the chair around to face my distressed target.

She was wearing a sexy red dress that hugged her figure, accentuating her generous breasts and plump rear. She looked beautiful in the strapless attire, her wavy, dark blonde hair coming down to her bare shoulders. She leaned back on her hands, her tits pushing out as she pouted. I admired my own restraint to not pounce on her there and then, horny as fuck and turned on by her evening attire.

“What’s the matter, Lisa? Date didn’t go so well?” I asked sympathetically.

“Terrible!” she said as she threw her hands up in the air in defeat. “I came to college expecting the men to be more mature than they were in high school, but if anything the whole frat guy ‘bros before hoes’ mentality is even stronger here. He couldn’t stop talking about guys from his frat and got all hung up on the fact that I dated one of them for like two seconds last semester!”

“With how much they all seem to be in love with each other, it’s a wonder they don’t experiment the way girls do in college.”

“We don’t all experiment, Jess,” she cocked her head and gave me a look.

I gave an exaggerated sigh to mask my very real pining, “I know… if only you would…”

My sarcastic lust for Lisa was a running joke between us, but if I could lead this conversation somewhere sexier, I might be able to drop the act.

“Keep trying and one day I’ll cave,” her standard response came. Like me, her speech was laced with sarcasm, but I increasingly felt the sense that perhaps she was just trying to keep that door ajar, making it easier to one day open it.

“So what’s next?” I asked. “Onto the next one and hope for the best?”

“Fuck no. I need a break from these idiots. I’m not going on any more dates until I can handle the inevitable disappointment that comes with being a straight woman again. If you hear buzzing in the middle of the night, it’s just me getting the only meaningful sexual gratification I can find with Felicia.”

I laughed at her sexual frustration. Felicia was the name she gave to her vibrator; Lisa’s longest lasting relationship. “I still don’t get why you gave your vibrator a girl’s name when you claim to be straight as an arrow.”

“She’s pink, forever faithful and makes me cum, none of which are qualities I’ve found in men,” she said jovially, causing me to laugh harder than I already was. “Besides, I don’t like the idea of calling it Larry or Fred or something.”

“I mean, you could pick a male name from this century but you make a valid point.”

“Anyway, what’s going on with you? You seem to be having a few late nights recently. Are you seeing someone regularly?”

“I’ve uh… been seeing a couple of people lately.”

“Oh for fuck’s sake. I can’t find anyone worth a damn and meanwhile in lesbian-land your cup overfloweth! Who are they? Girls from the Lipstick Lesbian Club?”

“Yeah, one of them is a relatively new member, Kate. She didn’t come out until college and is just enjoying getting to be with a woman for now. She’s really cute and sweet, you’d like her.”

“And the other?” Lisa asked, her eyes widening slightly, riveted by hearing about my active sex life.

“The other one you might not be thrilled about,” I said cautiously, knowing Lisa’s feelings towards my ex-girlfriend, Tahlia ever since she cheated on me.

“What… the only person in the LLC I wouldn’t approve of would be…” I raised my eyebrows to confirm her suspicion. “No! Jess, no! After what she did to you!?”

“Now she’s doing lots to me.”

“How did that even happen?”

“It was one night after a club meeting. She was jealous of Kate and the adventurous things the two of us were doing together because she and I never did any of that when we dated. One thing led to another and we… made up for lost time.”

Lisa stood up from the bed and retrieved a set of pyjamas from her drawer. “What kind of… adventurous things might they be?” she asked as she pushed down her dress, revealing her sexy strapless bra and lace panties beneath the garment. She had clearly hoped she was going to get lucky tonight.

“Oh you don’t want to know the dirty lesbian details,” I said, trying not to be too obvious with my ogling of my sexy roommate.

“Um, yes I absolutely do,” she insisted. “If I’m not getting any, I need something to get me through the long, cold, lonely nights.”

“Alright, Shania,” I joked at her choice of words. She turned away from me to undo her bra without flashing her tits to me. There wasn’t a lot of private space in our little dorm room, so we inevitably saw a lot of each other. I was just thankful Lisa wasn’t prudish about having a lesbian roommate, especially when she must know how hot she is. I couldn’t help but look down at her pretty, squat-sculpted ass housed in a sexy lace thong, my eyes free to ogle with her back to me. “Kate is sorta into being… taken care of… in bed. You know, told what to do, especially with her being new to the whole sex-with-women thing.”

Lisa dropped the pyjama top over her head and spun around to face me with wide eyes. “You’re talking about dominating her!?”

“Well, yes, that would be the more straightforward way of putting it.”

“Jessica! You naughty minx! I can’t believe you’re into that.”

“Well, believe it. I actually really love it. Having this inexperienced, sexy girl doing anything I tell her to is hot as fuck to me.”

“Oh, I’m not judging. It sounds sexy as hell. I just never would have guessed you were gonna say that. So what, Tahlia was jealous of you dominating Kate and then… you dominated her as well?”

“Pretty much, she submitted herself to me after a club meeting and we fucked. It was really cathartic actually, given our history.”

“Wow. You should see if you can get the two of them together, dominate them both at the same time.”

My lips curled into a cheeky grin. “Where do you think I was the other night?”

“No way! You had a threeway!? Holy shit,” Lisa raised both her hands and sarcastically bowed down to me. “I am not worthy. I am not worthy. I knew my roommate was a hot lesbian but I had no idea she was such a sex fiend. I commend you on making the most of your time in college while my snatch fills with dust. Now turn around, perv. I don’t want you getting any ideas while I get into my pants.”

I giggled at her showmanship and spun around in the chair to face the wall and let her change in private, her quip about me not getting any ideas completely futile. Fortunately for me, we had a framed photo of Lisa and her sister; who was equally as hot; hanging from the wall above the desk. The glass gave me just enough of a reflection to watch Lisa toss her lace thong carelessly at the hamper, missing completely and crumpling on the floor. She stepped into some more comfortable underwear and put on her pyjama shorts. Fuck, it was sexy secretly watching her be pantsless for that brief moment, getting a teasing look at her snatch, obstructed by a glare on the glass. I had to seduce her and get a more up close look, somehow.

“Coast is clear, Mistress Jessica,” she said.

“Actually it’s just ‘Miss Jess’ to them,” I corrected her as I spun around.

She giggled and climbed into bed. “Seriously? Oh my god, I can’t believe I spent so long thinking you were an innocent little lesbian. You hid this kinky side so well.”

“I hid it from myself too, I think,” I said, eyeing the discarded thong on the floor by Lisa’s hamper. I might have been wrong, but I could have sworn there was the tiniest wet spot over the crotch. “Hey, Lisa, the Lipstick Lesbian Club is having a bake sale tomorrow on the quad. Swing by if you’re free. You can meet Kate.”

“Sure, Jess,” she said as she lay her head on the pillow. “I’d like to meet her.”

With that, I got into my own pyjamas, flicked the light off and got into bed as well. Sleep didn’t take hold of me though, my mind was too busy plotting, running through scenarios for the bake sale tomorrow that would lead to Lisa’s eventual submission to me. I needed it to happen. It would happen.

Just when long enough had passed for it to be safe to assume I was asleep, I heard a drawer open. I smiled as I listened to the sounds of sheets rustling, heavy breathing and of course, the recognizable buzzing of Lisa’s good friend, Felicia.

***

The bake sale was in full swing the following afternoon. Cupcakes were flying off the shelves but not as quickly as the brownies, thanks to some suggestive advertising. Of course, some of our success might be attributed to our giant banner with ‘LIPSTICK LESBIAN CLUB’ written in bold pink letters across it. It was no surprise that a majority of our customers were men. The ogles and occasional rude comment were worth it though for the amount of bank we were making.

“This looks like it’s going well,” my grinning roommate announced as she came up to the table.

“Oh, Lisa, hi. Yeah, it’s going crazy here,” I said as I handed another cupcake to a customer.

“I thought I’d come to show support but it doesn’t look like you need it. I don’t think you can expect too many of your customers to be eligible to sign up for the club, though,” she said, cocking her head towards the men that had amassed around our stand.

“Unfortunately not, I think there might be a few though. Check out Danielle over there,” I motioned to a club member chatting to a sexy little brunette that bought a cupcake five minutes ago yet didn’t seem to want to leave.

“You think you’ll be seeing her at the next meeting?”

“Doubtful. Danielle just has a thing for seducing curious straight girls. College has proved to be quite the special time for her.”

“I bet, there’s no shortage of us.”

“Us?” Lisa’s choice of words made me raise an eyebrow.

“Straight girls, I mean!” she clarified, but her slightly blushed cheeks betrayed her. Had the door she kept ajar just opened slightly more?

“Ya-huh,” I said, my disbelief being made clear. “Can I get you something from the stall?”

“Um… I guess, what’s been selling the most?”

“The brownies are the biggest hit for sure. That’s perfect too, Kate’s been set up at the brownie station so you’ll get to meet her.” I looked over to my submissive fuck buddy, “Hey Kate, come and meet Lisa. And bring her a brownie!”

The cute little designer dyke, Kate, looked up from her station. She wore her hair up in her trademark double-bun style, her lipstick bright and red, a choker around her neck and denim overalls covering her supple, sexy body. Looking straight out of the nineties, she picked up a brownie with a napkin and walked over to us, handing Lisa the baked good.

“Hi, Lisa!” the always giddily happy Kate said. “It’s so nice to finally meet you, Jess has told me so much about you.”

“Well I only learned your name last night, but I feel like Jess has told me so much about you, too,” Lisa said, shooting me a cheeky look after last night’s confessions. She was trying to embarrass me, but it wasn’t working. “It’s great to put a face to the person that’s been taking Jess away from me for so many nights. I really miss Jess when she’s gone. Do you get that too when you’re not together? Do you… miss Jess?”

A valiant effort at wordplay, but all she earned was an unimpressed blank stare from me. “Yeah, I guess I do,” Kate replied, either feigning ignorance or just not getting it. Likely the latter, as hot as Kate was, she wasn’t the brightest bimbo around.

My incorrigible roommate took a bite of her brownie. “Wow, these are really good, I can see why they’re your hottest item.”

“Kate made them herself,” I said. “She’s something of a brownie enthusiast,” my innuendo must have been more obvious to Kate, as she snorted a little and shot me a knowing look.

“There’s something fruity in there, what is that?” Lisa asked.

“Peaches,” Kate responded gleefully.

“Kate’s a peach enthusiast too,” I said dryly, my submissive sex pet’s head falling in an effort to stifle her laughter.

“What’s all this for anyway?”

“Well, mostly it’s about raising awareness,” I said. “There’s bound to be plenty of closeted or confused lesbians around campus that have never heard of us. The funds were initially just to grease some palms and get us a bigger clubroom, but we weren’t expecting it to be this much of a success. We’ll have to think of some other way to spend it.”

“We’re going to need some more brownies cut soon!” Danielle’s voice called over, her curious customer having moved on.

“Kate, stop standing around and go and do your job!” I said firmly to my sexual subordinate.

“Yes, Miss J- I mean… sure thing, Jess. Sorry,” her stammered reply came, accidentally starting the requisite response we save for our BDSM antics in the bedroom. She scurried off in embarrassment at the slip up.

Lisa stared at me with her mouth open. “Woah, she lets you boss her around like that?”

“Well she’s my submissive, Lisa, my sex pet,” I said playfully to my roommate. “What did you think that meant?”

“She was about to call you ‘Miss Jess’, wasn’t she? I thought you were just joking about that part!”

“It was no joke, that’s what they call me.”

“I didn’t expect it to be so…” she trailed off. Hot? Arousing? Whatever the unspoken next word was meant to be, I sensed Lisa’s door to lesbian sex opening slightly more again.

“Would you care to put your name down on the sign-up sheet, Lisa? Maybe you want to be the Lipstick Lesbian Club’s newest member.”

“Uh, no thanks,” Lisa said, snapping out of her silent thoughts. “Hey by the way, I’m seeing that guy again tonight. The one from yesterday.”

“Really? It seemed like you couldn’t stand him, the way you came home last night.”

“Yeah, I uh… changed my mind. Decided to give him another shot. So you’ve got the room to yourself tonight if you want it.”

“Thanks,” I said, sensing her lying. “Kate and I haven’t had the chance to spend much time together this week, so that would be good.”

“Alright, great. Everyone wins. How much do I owe you for the brownie?”

“Oh that one’s on the house. Be careful though, they’re addictive. You might wake up tomorrow and all you want to eat is brownies.”

“Weird thing to say, but thanks,” Lisa pulled a face before she turned around to leave. I watched the sway of her ass as she did, wondering what her brownie tasted like. My innuendo might have been lost on her, but I had a feeling it might turn out to be true.

***

Lisa put her make-up on in a small mirror she set on our shared desk. I sat on my bed, pretending to be on my phone and acting as if I wasn’t interested in her body, which was fit snugly into a tight, white dress, giving Lisa a false air of innocence. Curiously, she’d gone to the bathroom down the hall to change into it, which is about the only time in recent memory that I could think of where she hasn’t just gotten dressed in front of me.

“Are you really seeing him again tonight or are you just hiding something I would disapprove of?” I asked, perplexed by Lisa’s behaviour since the bake sale.

“You don’t approve of me seeing him again, so why would that be my lie?” she quickly quipped.

“Maybe you’re doing something I really wouldn’t approve of.”

“I can’t think of what that would even be.”

“Yeah… me neither,” I admitted, acting convinced.

“Hey Jess, can I ask you a personal question?”

“Yes, of course!”

“What was it that made you know you liked being with girls, or uh… what made you know you were a lesbian?”

“Oh, wow,” I exclaimed, not expecting the question. “I guess... I always sort of suspected. Like I pretended to be into guys but I never felt like having sex with them. Kate had sex with a few guys before she came out, she said it just never felt right for her. Despite that, she never saw herself as a lesbian. It wasn’t until she first had sex with a girl that she knew for sure, you know? I guess I’m pretty similar, even though I lost my virginity to Tahlia, I wasn’t fully committed to the idea of being with women until I was with one. Why do you ask?”

“Just curious,” came the expected deflection of an answer.

“Are you?”

“What?”

“Curious?” Just then there was a knock at the door; excruciating timing. “That must be Kate. Come in!”

The door opened and as expected, my gorgeous sexual plaything stood behind it. She was dressed exactly as she was at the bake sale, short, denim overalls over a t-shirt, choker around her neck. She bounced into the room, her energy as infectious as ever.

“Hey there, you sexy-” she cut herself off at the realization that Lisa was in the room too. ‘Oh, hey Lisa! Sorry, I thought you’d be out already.”

“Hi, Kate,” my roommate responded as she put the lid on her lipstick and smacked her lips. “I’m just leaving now, actually. So perfect timing!” She stood up from the desk and made her way to the door, “You two have fun now, don’t do anything I wouldn’t do.”

“Ah, but you know what we’re going to be doing are things you wouldn’t do,” I said playfully. “Does that mean that you would in fact... do them?”

“Whatever makes sense in your head, Jessica,” she said as she grabbed the door handle. “I’ll miss you.”

And with her last shit-stirring remark, the door closed behind her. Kate ran over to my bed and crashed into the pillows next to me.

“I can’t wait for you to fuck me, Miss Jess,” she said excitedly. “I must have flicked my bean twenty times this week to the memory of what you made Tahlia and I do to each other. Will she be joining us again tonight?”

“I didn’t invite her,” I replied. “Lisa isn’t exactly Tahlia’s biggest fan since our break-up. If she was here it might stop her.”

“Stop her from what?”

“From coming back.”

“You think she’s interested?”

“Oh she’s interested. You should have seen how flustered she was when you nearly called me ‘Miss Jess’ at the bake sale today. There’s a little lesbian in there, I know it. And there’s no way she’s seeing that guy again tonight.”

“Why go to the trouble of making up the ruse though? Why not just say ‘Hey, I want to eat pussy and you’re hot as fuck. Will you let me?’”

“Because she thinks she still wants to close the door, but any minute now, she’s going to open it all the way, both literally and figuratively. Now, we can either sit around and wait for that to happen, or we can have some fun.”

Kate beamed at me with her infectious smile. “Yes, Miss Jess,” she said, excited by the proposition.

“I’ve kept it a secret, but I have something to use on you tonight. Wanna see?”

“Yes, Miss Jess!” Kate replied with an enthusiastic nodding of her head that made her double buns rock back and forth atop her head.

I reached underneath my pillow and pulled out a pair of shiny handcuffs hidden beneath it. Kate’s eyes lit up at the sight of the stainless steel glistening in the light. “You’re going to wear these for me, okay?”

“Oh, fuck yes, Miss Jess. I belong to you, I’ll do whatever you want.”

“That’s what I like to hear. You’re going to prove your submission to me through pain and humiliation. If you tolerate it, I’ll know you’re truly my submissive.”

Kate’s legs squirmed at my words, she sighed with horniness. “Yes, Miss Jess. I’ll prove myself worthy of your domination.”

“If everything goes to plan we’ll have another plaything for you to have fun with by the end of the night. Do you want to fuck my roommate?”

“I do, Miss Jess. She’s so sexy, I want to fuck her so bad. I keep hoping to hear the sound of the door opening.”

“Have faith, sweet Kate. For now, why don’t you get up and take those overalls down. I want to see that ass of yours.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” my sexual servant’s response came before the giddy pet leapt off the bed. She shrugged each shoulder in turn and pulled down the straps of the overalls, before she pushed down on the waist and let the denim crumple into a pile around her ankles. She stood there in her black lace panties and tight white t-shirt, her erect nipples poking the fabric.

“Naughty girl wearing black lace,” I remarked at her choice of underwear.

“I knew I’d be seeing you today, Miss Jess. I’m always naughty for you.”

“Don’t I know it, you filthy girl,” I dirty talked to my pet as I climbed off the bed, cuffs in hand. I took my submissive by the wrist and led her to the end of the bed. “Bend over, beautiful.”

Kate did as she was told and bent for me, holding onto the low bed frame. I threaded the cuffs through the frame and clasped them tightly shut around my sub’s wrists. She let out an excited squeal as the teeth of the steel restraints locked into place. She was tethered to the edge of my bed, unable to pull away or even stand up straight.

“You’re right where you belong, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Miss Jess. Cuffed at the end of your bed is where I should be... what I deserve.”

Her submissive words sent a thrill through my clit. I felt the little nub pulse at the sight of the bent over blonde with blonde double-bun hair. I ran my hand over her lace covered ass, feeling the fleshy bottom I loved playing with so much.

“Do you know what happens to naughty sluts like you?”

“What’s that, Miss Jess?”

I leaned over and whispered in her ear, “They get spanked until they become good girls.”

Kate closed her eyes and bit her lip at the thought. “Please, Miss Jess. I deserve it.”

“That you do,” I said as I pulled the lacy underwear down her legs, leaving them to dangle around her knees. “This gives me an idea,” I said as I stepped away from the cuffed slave and walked over to my roommate’s half of the room. “If you want to fuck Lisa so much, you can have a taste of her while I spank you.”

I returned to my chained pet and told her to open her mouth. The horny slut did what she was told and I stuffed last night’s pair of discarded panties into her. “Those are Lisa’s from last night. I’m pretty sure I gave her a wet spot talking about how I dominate you and Tahlia to her, so there should be a bit of her flavor on them for you. Breathe it in while I teach you a lesson.”

“Ys, Mss Jss,” came the muffled response from Kate. She was no stranger to being gagged with panties, they were just usually her own. The red thong hung out from between her teeth as she inhaled Lisa’s scent off of them.

“You filthy whore,” I scolded her playfully, “getting off on day old worn panties. Your sluttiness really knows no bounds.”

With that, I brought a hand down on her bare ass, the spank making a sharp crack from the skin on skin contact. Kate whimpered and the chain of the handcuffs rattled against the bed frame. Following her muffled yelp was an aroused sigh as she felt the slow burn on her backside. There was a red glow on her pale white skin where I struck her, a sexy temporary tattoo of the experience.

“Do you want me to smack you again?” I asked. Her response would be inconsequential, but I wanted to hear the dirty sub admit it.

“Ys, fk ys… pls,” came her consonants only reply, just as I expected.

There was a whoosh sound as my hand moved swiftly through the air until it found it’s target, the red handprint across her cheeks showing me where to aim. I spanked the tender flesh over and over, each time earning a muffled squeal of equal parts pain and pleasure from my cuffed submissive. Exerting my power of her was hot as fuck for me, and my pussy would pulse with arousal every time I spanked her naughty bottom. I’m not sure who was enjoying it more, her or me.

“You cry out in pain as if you don’t love it. But your pussy...” I placed a finger between her folds and felt her wetness against my digit, “it betrays you. You love being disciplined by your Mistress. You’re such a dirty, submissive, butt-licking, lesbian lusting whore.”

“Mhmm,” Kate groaned in approval as she nodded her head, agreeing with my assessment. I had grown into my domme role more fully in the past couple of weeks and I loved having the control over the women who submitted to me.

I entered her, slipping my middle finger into her silky channel, feeling her tight little subordinate vagina squeeze me as I penetrated it. I pushed in all the way up to the knuckle, wearing her like a ring. Her muffled moans continued as she welcomed her Mistress inside her.

I pumped in and out of her, fucking my chained up whore with my largest digit. I leaned over and spat onto the top of her crack, letting the oral lubricant slide down her valley and collect in her asshole before I pushed against her back door with the pad of my thumb, making tiny circles around the naughty hole she loved having played with so much. Her head dropped with the added anal stimulation, her muffled moans punctuating the lewd squelching of my fingers pumping into her.

The cuffs rattled against the metal bed frame as Kate came for her Mistress, the cacophony of erotic sounds filling the room. Her back arched and she exhaled hard through her nose and mouth as her orgasm worked its way through her. She pushed back hard on my hand and I drove my fingers deep into her cavity, my thumb applying pressure to her tight ring of muscle, which spasmed against me in return.

Kate’s undulations settled as her orgasm wound down. She braced herself against the bed frame and breathed in deeply through the filter of the used panties in her mouth. I stroked her pretty asshole gently and left my fingers inside her as she jerked with aftershocks.

“Holy shit!” a voice from behind me came.

I spun my head around in reaction to find the source of the voice, and Kate looked back over her shoulder doing the same. Standing by the door was Lisa, mouth agape, eyes wide in shock at what she was seeing. To be fair, it would have been a lot to take in; her roommate was standing there, knuckles deep in her submissive fucktoy who was bent over and chained to a bed, her own red thong hanging out of her mouth. We mustn’t have heard the opening and closing of the door over the sounds of Kate cumming.

“Lisa, you’re back so soon,” I said as I withdrew my fingers from Kate’s snatch. I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t a little caught off guard by her seemingly apparating into the room, but I had suspected she’d be coming back.

“Yeah, I uh…” she stammered, eyes directly on the bottomless Kate’s exposed gash. “The date got cancelled… he, um… couldn’t make it.”

“Is that really true, Lisa?” I asked. “Or was there never any date to begin with?”

“What?” she feigned ignorance.

“The way you suggested Kate and I have the room tonight, the date with a guy you have no interest in, you were always coming back. You wanted to catch us fucking because you’re curious yourself.”

Lisa rubbed her arm shyly, making eye contact with me now, still in her state of shock. “No, I just… well… maybe. Are those my panties?”

“They are, Kate wanted to taste you while I fingered her. I hope you don’t mind.”

“Uh, I guess not,” my unsure roommate replied, not knowing what to make of the situation. She probably expected to find one of us eating the other out, instead she walked into a scene that was a little more… imaginative. She was obviously too curious to leave, otherwise she would have, but she was too hesitant to come any further inside. This was where my dominant sensibilities would come in handy. Lisa wanted to have sex with us, but she was too afraid to make the choice, so I would make it for her.

“Come here, Lisa,” I said with a smile. The reluctant roommate set down her clutch slowly and walked forward, taking her first steps into lesbiandom, her face crinkled with doubt, I could practically hear her heart racing from across the room. “You might want to sit, Kate, this will be worth watching.”

My sex pet turned and sat on the floor on her abused butt, her wrists crossed above her where they were cuffed. She looked up as the sexy Lisa in the tight white dress walked across the room to me, hesitant obedience painted on her face.

She reached me, her focus completely on my face, seemingly now oblivious to the chained submissive on the floor below. “Jess, I don’t know if-”

I cut her off with a kiss, taking her cheek with the hand I just used to finger Kate and pressing my lips against her before she had the chance to protest. Finally I got to taste my roommate’s soft lips. All those times we playfully joked about sleeping with each other, all the sarcastic remarks she would make that I suspected weren’t that sarcastic, it had all led to this. My fingers left a tiny wet spot of Kate’s cum on her cheek, the intense pheromones of my sex pet’s love juice filling Lisa’s nostrils.

I pulled back and admired the sweet girl’s face. Her eyes were still closed, lips still pursed as if she was too slow to react to me pulling away, still processing what just happened. I looked down at the handcuffed Kate on the floor and gave her a wink. She looked up at me in amazement and excitement, thrilled that Lisa was seemingly ready to give in to her lesbian desires.

“Didn’t that feel good?” I asked my prospective submissive, as she licked her lips and opened her eyes in wonder.

“Wow…” was all she could muster.

“I’ve always thought you were sexy as fuck, Lisa. I’ve fantasized about fucking you more than a few times. Don’t you want to fuck me?”

“I… uh…” she stammered, the proverbial cat still having her tongue despite the kiss she clearly enjoyed. “I think so,” she finally spat out. “But I don’t know what I’m doing…”

“That’s okay,” I comforted her. “Kate and I can help you with that. Can’t we, Kate?”

“Ys!” Kate tried to say from the floor, nodding her head furiously with Lisa’s day old thong still hanging out of her mouth, causing Lisa’s perplexed face to look down at the chained blonde.

“Sorry, I couldn’t hear you,” I said, reaching down and pulling the used panties out of her mouth. “Speak up so Lisa knows how badly you want to lick her pussy.”

“I want to lick Lisa all over, Miss Jess,” she begged. “She’s so sexy, I want to fuck her for you. I want to make her cum for you.”

“She’s such a good little sub, you know,” I said to Lisa. “She’ll do anything I tell her. Anything. Soon, you will too.”

“Oh Jessica, I don’t know-”

“It’s Miss Jess,” I corrected her, arching my eyebrows. “Now take off that dress, I want to see what’s underneath, even though I already have plenty of times before. Don’t think that I didn’t notice you playing coy by getting changed in the bathroom tonight.”

Lisa stood there, thinking about it for a moment, not sure if she wanted to proceed. I made a mental note to take it easy on the domination while Lisa was still coming to terms with the idea of lesbian sex. Soon though, she would obey me without hesitation. One mind bending, earth shattering orgasm while her ass gets rimmed should suffice.

I held my breath for a moment, unsure of whether Lisa would commit, her mind seemingly playing tug of war between sexual curiosity and the safety of heterosexualism. Thankfully, curiosity won, and she slipped the straps of the tight white dress over her shoulders. She took a deep breath as she pushed the dress down her body. Of course, my normally confident roommate had undressed in front of me many times before, but not in this context. Not being openly ogled by two horny lesbians, one of which was pantsless and handcuffed to a bed.

Her lovely tits broke free from their apparel prison, the dress too tight to warrant a bra. Her nipples were already erect from the eroticism of the scene, poking out from her puffy areola and looking sexy as hell. She had to wiggle her hips to aid the tight fabric over her feminine curves, before the dress crumpled on the floor around her platform shoes. She stood there in nothing but a white cotton thong to protect the sliver of modesty that remained, although her small tuft of dark pubic hair could just be seen through the cotton.

She instinctively raised her arms to cover her breasts, suddenly aware of Kate and my eyes on her mostly naked body. “No, dont,” I said, softly but firmly, and she complied, avoiding any eye contact but reluctantly dropping her arms to her sides so that I could admire her. “You’re absolutely beautiful, Lisa. Let me guide you through this. You’re going to absolutely love it.”

Lisa’s crinkled face of hesitance relaxed a little with the encouragement. After a moment she nodded her head. “Okay, I do want this,” she admitted with a crackling voice. I’d never seen her this vulnerable, it made me even wetter than I already was. “My dating life has been so… weak, for so long. The way you talked about Kate and Tahlia last night, it just… appealed. It sounded like something I wouldn’t have to try so hard with, like I could just, be. I want that.”

“That’s what the Lipstick Lesbian Club is all about, Lisa.”

“I’m not a lesbian though,” Lisa quickly corrected me.

“Oh honey, of course you’re not,” I reassured her. But there was at least part of her that was; buried deep within her, and I was going to bring it to the surface. “Now, don’t you think you should kiss Kate now?”

“Can’t I kiss you a little more?” she pleaded.

“You will, Lisa, don’t you worry. There’ll be plenty of time for us. But right now I want you to kiss Kate, will you do that for me?” After a moment of reflection, Lisa nodded her head, the ends of her wavy, dark blonde hair brushing against her bare shoulders. When she still didn’t move, I pointed out the obvious to her, “Lisa, honey, Kate might have a little trouble getting off the floor considering her current predicament of being handcuffed to my bed. You’re gonna have to kick off your shoes and join her down there.”

Lisa turned from me and looked at my cuffed sex pet, who returned her gaze with awestruck lust at the straight girl she could see turning in front of her eyes. Kate’s legs crossed over in front of her and squirmed at the sight of Lisa walking toward her wearing nothing but a lace white thong, and dropping to her knees at her feet. I watched my roommate’s otherworldly ass sway as she got onto all fours and crawled over Kate’s legs so the two could meet face to face.

This time, Lisa did not pause, or protest, or hesitate. She locked lips with Kate while her body caught up, her knees making their way to either side of Kate’s hips so that she straddled my submissive on the floor. Lisa’s naked breasts brushed up against Kate’s with only the white T-shirt separating them. Kate moaned into my roommate’s mouth as her legs writhed beneath her in glee. I looked on, completely rapt in the sight of the almost naked Lisa giving in to her desires. Her position offered me a teasing glimpse at the treasures that lay beneath the lacey prison of her panties, a noticeable small dark circle forming at her vagina, and her asshole not quite completely obstructed by the fabric.

As much as I was enjoying the show, it was time to get on with the proceedings. I walked over to the table and picked up a pair of scissors before joining the pair on the floor, straddling Kate’s legs also and pushing myself up against Lisa’s back. The hesitant roommate broke from the kiss, and her head came searching for my lips.

“Not yet, my lovely,” I denied her, before wrapping my arms around her, scissors in one hand. “Kate is here all for you. She’s all tied up, she can’t hurt you, you can do anything to her with absolutely no risk to yourself.” I opened up the blades of the scissors and took them to the bottom of Kate’s T-shirt, slicing through the cotton up the middle all the way to the top, causing the fabric to fall to the sides and expose Kate’s breasts. “You’re safe here, with us,” I reassured her, “See how it feels.” With that, I placed my free hand on the back of her head and gently pushed her down into Kate’s chest.

Lisa took to it like a fish to water, enthusiastically licking and sucking at Kate’s tits and nipples. I stood up and returned the scissors to the desk, my eyes not leaving the sight as I did so. Lisa cupped one boob and fluttered her tongue over the nipple, occasionally flicking it with her thumb or giving it a little nibble with her teeth, before giving the other breast the same treatment. She seemed like she’d been doing this for years but then again, a woman always knows what a woman wants.

The two of them seemed to be enjoying themselves, as the sounds of Kate’s soft moaning with the light rattling of the handcuffs chain against the bed frame filled the room. From my angle I could see the dark spot on Lisa’s otherwise snow white thong had grown larger. It wouldn’t be much longer before I could taste her for myself.

I climbed on top of my bed and lay flat on my stomach. I was frustratingly still fully clothed but I wanted my girls to unwrap me, so I would have to wait. My head dangled off the edge of the bed and I gave Kate a little kiss on the cheek as she enjoyed my roommate’s mouth.

“Is she doing a good job?” I asked, as I reached out and stroked Lisa’s soft hair while she devoured Kate’s tits.

“Oh yes, Miss Jess,” my submissive replied. “She’s got a lot of potential, for sure.”

“Let’s see if she can fulfil it. Lisa, it’s time to go a little lower.” I moved my hand to the top of Lisa’s head and pushed down. I thought giving physical commands would be a gentler introduction to domination than forcing Lisa to call me by my domme name and risk scaring her off. The approach continued to work, as the dark blonde bent to the will of my hand and kissed down Kate’s sternum, taut stomach and mound until finally, her mouth arrived at the promised land.

The pairs legs danced around each other as Kate spread hers while Lisa’s came together, getting herself into a hunched over position on her knees. From my vantage point above I could see Kate’s lips flower open, her shaved cunt on offer to the sapphic explorer. This time, there was a flicker of hesitation, as my roommate looked up at me with only her eyes, as if she was about to cross some unspoken line there was no coming back from, a line I knew she crossed the moment she walked through that door.

Without a word, I gave a little nod of encouragement and her reluctant eyes darted away from me and back to the offering of Kate’s sex in front of her; my offering. Lisa’s mouth connected with Kate’s pussy, and a protruded tongue licked upwards through her folds. Kate’s head hit the bed as she rocked it back and sighed into the air. I watched on from above, the proud orchestrator of the scene. My sense of self-satisfaction at successfully turning my straight roommate was overshadowed only by my intense horniness as I struggled to stop myself from ramming a hand into my shorts and masturbating myself to orgasm. I didn’t want to waste any of my own cum on my hand though, it would be a reward for my subs for all their hard work.

Lisa licked again and again with a curious tongue, each time causing Kate’s legs to shiver and stomach to tighten a little. Before long, the strokes of her tongue became more confident, and she even began moaning along with Kate, clearly enjoying herself down there.

“Focus more on her clit,” I coached the first time lesbian. Lisa did as she was told, and started circling the tip of her tongue around Kate’s engorged, sensitive nub. Soon I would make my roommate say the required response to my commands, but for now, I let it slide.

Kate’s moans became more intense as her clit was stimulated. I felt her heavy breath on the side of my face as she watched me, but her gaze I had no interest in meeting, I was far too enthralled at watching Lisa lose herself in pussy. Her technique was enthusiastic but unrefined, but it didn’t matter to Kate, who I knew was getting off even more on the fact that it was a straight woman seduced into lesbianism by her mistress who was currently eating her out.

Suddenly, I heard the thwack of the handcuffs chain go tight against the bed frame, Kate’s panting gave way to a sustained, distressed note of pleasure as her muscles tensed and relaxed over and over again. Lisa’s mouth clung on to Kate’s pussy as she gave an orgasm to a woman for the first time. Her eyes looked up to look at my face, staring on in pride, and Kate’s, creased into ecstasy.

Kate’s bucking stopped, and her ecstatic cries became exhausted panting as she completed her second orgasm of the night chained to my bed. Lisa finally pulled her face away from my subs snatch, a string of cum stretching between the two sets of lips before snapping and falling onto her bare tits. She leaned back on her hands, eyes wide in amazement at the act she’d just performed, her mouth and chin glistening with the evidence. With her leaning back, I now got a frontal view of her thong, now completely soaked with cum. Her pussy was begging to have some attention paid to it, and I planned on giving it some.

“Come here, beautiful,” I said to the bewildered new pussy eater. She glanced at me for a moment, as if gathering her thoughts, before her facial expression changed from flummoxed to excited. She crawled over Kate and raised her face to mine, kissing me passionately, sharing the taste of my own sex pet with me. “Come and join me on the bed,” I instructed my roommate, who happily obliged with a recognizable cheeky smile.

“What about Kate?” she said as she crawled over the recovering head of my post-orgasm sub.

“She’ll be fine,” I replied. “She’s exactly where I want her to be.”

“Fuck, that’s hot,” Lisa said as we kissed some more, the two of us on our knees. “She really is just yours to use however you want.”

“Is that true, Kate?” I called over the edge of the bed as Lisa pulled my tank top over my head.

Kate summoned the strength to give the reply I wanted. “Yes, Miss Jess.”

Lisa reached around behind me, feeling for my bra clasp as she smirked. “I won’t say it,” she teased, thinking she was still in control of her actions, apparently still unaware of the power of the desires she had just awoken within herself.

“You will,” I assured her as my clasp gave way, freeing my tits as I tossed the useless garment across the room.

Lisa giggled stubbornly as I thrust my head down onto her chest, licking up the string of Kate’s cum that had fallen onto it moments earlier. Her giggling quickly faded into soft whimpers as I teased her nipples with my expert tongue and fingers. She held onto my shoulders as I enjoyed her lovely round tits. As enjoyable as playing with her breasts was, I didn’t plan on staying long, my patience was rapidly wearing out and I was hungry for her cunt.

I wrapped one arm around Lisa’s shoulders and the other around her waist, and with one smooth motion pulled her legs out from under her so that she collapsed onto her back, eliciting a surprised gasp. Her hair spread around her like a dark blonde halo on the bed, her cum stained lips curled into a lustful smile. I took a split second to savor the moment, that I had finally got my roommate to this point, that I was finally going to go down on her.

Lisa lifted her butt off the bed to aid me in slipping her lace panties down her tan, lithe legs. “I have the perfect place for these,” I said as I reached back behind the foot of the bed with the lace garment in hand. “Open!” I called out, “Fresh panties for you for being such a good girl.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” Kate said from the floor before I stuffed the wet lace in her mouth, gagging her for a second time.

I slid my legs off the foot of the bed and onto the floor so that I could bend over and inspect Lisa’s welcoming snatch. With my shorts still on, I smothered my gagged sub with my crotch, pinning her head against the bed frame. She knew not to spit out the panties and attempt to eat me out without me first giving the order; so like the obedient girl she was, she just sat there, inhaling my scent through my shorts and Lisa’s from the stuffed underwear in her mouth.

Lisa’s slit was an inviting shade of pink, her moistness glistening in the light, her pussy clean shaven save for a small tuft of short pubic hair adorning her mound. I could have admired it for hours, but I was famished. I dove into her delicious pool of sex, provoking an instant response from the straight girl being eaten out by a woman for the first time.

“Fuuuucking hell, Jess,” she moaned as her legs wriggled to either side of me, her hand instinctively grabbing my head. “That feels… that is.... something else.”

I wouldn’t permit such autonomous behaviour from one of my subs, but Lisa wasn’t there yet. She had not yet become one of mine. It wouldn’t be long, however. My probing tongue brought me closer and closer to her submission; with every flick of her clit, every moan she made, every bolt of pleasure I gave her, the idea would seem less and less outlandish to her.

My roommate tasted heavenly. I don’t think I’d ever tasted a pussy so sweet. I licked up every drop of her plentiful nectar I could, letting it roll down the back of my throat and coat my mouth. Her tiny patch of pubic hair tickled my nose as I buried myself deep in her cunt, alternating between tongue-fucking her opening and teasing her clit.

Lisa’s hand on my hand had closed, holding onto a fistful of my hair. I looked up and saw her tits heaving, abs tensed, head tilted forward, watching my every move as she breathed through gritted teeth. Her orgasm was approaching rapidly, I knew it wouldn’t be long.

So I pulled away, standing up at the foot of the bed. As hard as it was to remove my face from such a tasty snatch, I had to for the greater good. Lisa’s expression immediately turned from ecstasy into agony.

“What are you doing?!” she demanded.

“I only give orgasms to girls who give themselves to me,” I replied confidently.

“Jess please, I was so close. I want this so badly,” she pleaded.

“How badly? Will you do what I tell you to do?”

The penny dropped and her expression changed once again from agony to disbelief. “Seriously? You’re not gonna let me cum unless I call you… that?”

“I mean, no one’s stopping you from cumming. Felicia is in that drawer just over there if you want a repeat of last night. But if you want a truly earth-shattering, life defining orgasm from me, you have to say it, and you have to roll with whatever I do, in the trust that it will make you cum as hard as you possibly can.”

“You’re bluffing, I haven’t even gone down on you yet and I know you want that.”

“Eh, there are plenty of other girls around campus thinking they’re straight that I could turn lesbian as easily as I turned you. Not to mention the obedient little lap dog whose face is currently pressing into my crotch.”

“I am not a lesbian!” Lisa protested.

“You’re naked on my bed right now with Kate’s cum drying up on your chin,” I pointed out.

“This is a one time thing, Jessica. It feels good, really good, but I’m still straight.”

“So then, what does it matter if you call me by my domme name? If you’re so comfortable in your heterosexuality, why not suck it up and get a mindblowing orgasm out of it? What are you afraid of?”

Lisa stayed silent for a moment, brain ticking away, weighing up the profit and loss statement of suffering the indignity of submitting to me. Finally, she let out a defeated, “Fine.”

“You’ll submit yourself to me? You’re entire body?”

“Yes,” she replied.

“Excuse me?”

She rolled her eyes. “Yes, Miss Jess,” she said, helpless to her own horniness. She was just saying it as lip service of course, she didn’t really mean it.

She would.

Satisfied with her response for now, I grinned and climbed onto the bed on my knees, allowing Kate a bit of fresh air on the floor. I gently lowered my body onto Lisa’s, our hard nipples flicking one another as I kissed her. “Whatever happens, you just let it, understand?”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she replied quickly, getting the phrase over with as fast as possible.

I once again wrapped an arm around her shoulders and waist, and flipped our positions as we kissed. I lay on the mattress, my legs straight beneath me, with Lisa’s toned legs straddling me, her wetness pressing against the fabric of my shorts. I reached down with one hand and started playing with her slit, coating my middle finger in her juices.

“Hold yourself up, I want to see your face as you cum,” I instructed.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” her response came, this time a little more earnest now that I was playing with her cunt again. She put a hand to either side of my shoulders and propped herself up, her gorgeous face hovering a foot above mine.

“Kate, you can spit out those panties now, I want you to see this,” I called out to the tethered sex slave. I heard the sound of her removing the panties from her mouth before giving me the requisite response. I looked around Lisa’s body as I fingered her to see Kate’s head pop up at the end of the bed like a meerkat, staring with glee at the sight she was permitted to witness. “Would you like a closer look?”

“Oh yes, Miss Jess. Please, Miss Jess,” she begged.

“We need to shuffle down a bit. Kate’s feeling a little left out,” I said to the naked roommate quivering on top of me.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said, her words soaked in pleasure. We somewhat awkwardly shuffled down the bed so that my legs dangled off the edge, hanging over Kate’s shoulders, bringing Lisa’s tantalizing pussy mere inches away from her face. But it wasn’t her pussy that I was interested in having Kate pay attention to.

“Remember, whatever happens, just go with it,” I reassured the ecstatic Lisa as I reached around her body and grabbed onto Kate’s hair between her double buns. I pulled the eager dyke’s face directly into Lisa’s round ass, setting her up at the brownie station.

Lisa’s reaction to the surprise anal stimulation was a treat to watch. Her eyes widened, body tensed, mouth opened as she let out a shocked but not displeased, “Oh.”

“Kate just loves eating ass,” I said. “She lives for it, it’s the only thing she likes eating more than pussy.”

Lisa squirmed a little. “Oh, Jess, I don’t know. It feels kinda weird, can’t she just eat me out instead?”

“You don’t get to make demands,” I reminded her, as I stopped rubbing her clit. “You gave your entire body over to me, remember, and that includes your asshole.”

Her face creased into an unsure expression, still unsure whether she liked having a tongue pressing against her back door, before she finally relinquished a frustrated, “Yes, Miss Jess.”

I smiled in joy at her obedience. “I know it might feel weird at first, but just relax, it won’t be long before you love it. You have the most talented little butt slut for your first time.”

“Yes, Miss Je- ohhhh,” she was cut off by the return of my finger to her engorged clit. I let go of Kate’s hair with my other hand, the anal expert needing no coaching. Instead I played with one of Lisa’s nipples, pinching it and flicking it with my thumb.

It wasn’t long before Lisa had gotten used to the feeling of Kate’s slippery tongue circling her pretty little butthole. Her face once again was pure pleasure as she closed her eyes and gently rocked herself down onto my hand for more friction, and backwards onto Kate’s face. I looked around her again so that I could see the buns of Kate’s hair bouncing back and forth as her entire face from the nose down was buried as deep in Lisa’s crevice as was allowed by the current position. I cursed myself for not uncuffing her before I set her to work, her hands were too far away to spread Lisa’s ass cheeks and give her greater access.

“Reach back and spread your ass for Kate,” I said to Lisa, the solution for the predicament suddenly appearing to me. I just hoped she’d be able to hold herself up.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” Lisa said without hesitation, perhaps even with a hint of sincerity. She reached back with both hands and complied with my command, pulling apart her bountiful ass cheeks and allowing Kate to have unrestricted access to her naughtiest hole.

“I’ll help keep you up,” I said, moving the hand I was using for nipple play up to her neck, applying just the slightest bit of pressure and ensuring Lisa didn’t fall straight on top of me.

“Ohhh nggghhhh,” Lisa groaned as she was pleasured from all over. Her sexual cries filled the room, mixing with the lewd squelching of Kate’s tongue rimming her, and the wet flicking of her stimulated clit.

Her back arched up as her spine was shocked into extension by the orgasm now ripping through her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as she faced the roof, her entire body vibrating as she let out all manner of indescribable noises. She was frozen into position from cumming so hard, her mouth locked open, causing a string of drool to escape from it’s side and fall down onto my tits. Her juices covered my hand and shorts as she fought to keep her ass cheeks apart for Kate, her backdoor being attacked by a relentless tongue. The women, the rimming, the choking, the threesome; these were all new experiences for Lisa, and her body was completely overwhelmed by it.

After what seemed like a solid minute of what I hoped was a world-changing orgasm, Lisa’s muscles all relaxed at once, my supple young roommate going completely dead weight on top of me. I released her neck from my grip and guided her body down to the bed next to me, admiring the panting, blank face of my curious friend. She was barely able to move, her body was on essential duties only as her brain rebooted.

I climbed off the bed and gave Kate a peck on the cheek. “You did fantastically my obedient girl, I hope you enjoyed yourself as much as I did.”

“Oh yes, Miss Jess. That was incredible,” she said as I retrieved the handcuff key and free her from her restraints. “I think we might have a new club member to induct.”

“I hope so, but let’s not count our chickens before they hatch. It looks like she’s still trying to make sense of it all,” I said as the pair of us watched over the heaving, naked woman on my bed. Lisa’s eyes met ours, just looking at us, mouth still agape while she slowly regained control of herself in her post-orgasm haze.

“What the fuck,” she said clumsily as she grasped the concept of speech once more. “I’ve never… felt like… had anyone do… what the fuck,” she struggled to string a sentence together, as she straightened out her body and propped herself up on her elbows.

“You seemed to enjoy yourself,” I said redundantly. “How do you feel?”

“My butt is tingling,” she said, her eyes still wide with amazement. “That was the most intense thing I’ve ever experienced.”

Kate and I giggled. “I think you did a good job, my darling,” I said to Kate. “I think you’ve opened her up to the idea of butt play.”

Lisa nodded her head rapidly in agreeance. “I never knew it could feel like that.”

“Well, now that you’ve felt what it’s like to receive it, you’re going to find out how fun it can be to give it,” I said firmly.

Lisa stared into the middle distance for just a second, before making full eye contact with me and replying, “Yes, Miss Jess.”

Finally. The first completely genuine response she’d said all night. I’d done it, I’d turned her. She was now completely submitted to me. She was now a lipstick lesbian.

I gave the command to Kate to strip me down as I refused to break eye contact with the awoken and butt hungry Lisa. She did so, pulling my shorts and panties down in one motion. I crawled onto the bed with my legs to either side of Lisa’s body.

“Where do you want me?” she asked, still propped up on her elbows.

“Right where you are,” I responded.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she replied, music to my ears. With that, I spun around so that my ass faced her, my feet between her arms and her torso, and I backed up. Within a moment, I could feel her warm breath on my puckered asshole, sending electric shocks of anticipation up my spine. The thought of this new-lesbian butt-virgin fully submitting to me by performing such a lewd, naughty act had me more turned on than I thought I could handle. I needed my release.

“Do it. Lick my ass,” I said, in case she was waiting for the command.

Her obedient response was immediate, forgoing the verbal response and burying her face between my cheeks. I normally would have chastised the lack of verbal acknowledgement, but her tongue on my butthole felt so good I couldn’t bring myself to do it. I let out a protracted sigh as I finally allowed myself to have some sexual stimulation. I reached back and spread myself as Lisa had done for Kate minutes ago.

“Get up here, Kate,” I instructed my original submissive. She knew better than to ignore the required words and climbed up onto the bed before she said them. She joined me in straddling my roommate, her pussy hovering above Lisa’s. I grabbed her right hand and brought it to my face, inspected the red ring around the wrist from where she’d pulled on the handcuffs.

“My poor, sweet girl,” I said as I kissed the raw skin. “Were you a bit over-enthused when you were cuffed to the bed.”

“Yes, Miss Jess. I must have been. I didn’t even notice at the time though. What you do for me makes me cum so hard, you make it all worth it.”

“What a good, little obedient pet you are. Why don’t you show me your appreciation.” I guided the hand down to my soaking wet snatch and let Kate’s practiced fingers get to work. “Mmm, that feels so good having you finger me while Lisa eats my ass.”

The entranced Lisa was making enthusiastic work of her first rim job. I once again spread my cheeks for her to allow her tongue complete access. Lisa opened her mouth and pressed it into my crack, forming an almost perfect seal before she rapidly fluttered the tip of her tongue over my tight, brown knot.

“Fuck, you seem to know what you’re doing, Lisa. Where’d you learn that?” I asked between elated sighs.

Regretfully, my question prompted Lisa to remove her tongue from my ass momentarily. “I learnt them from Kate, Miss Jess. What she did to me before.”

“Well, you’re one hell of a student then,” I moaned as her face returned to my backdoor. “Kate, I want you to enter me.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” the double bunned slut replied as she slipped her middle finger into my vagina, her thumb doing the dirty DJ on my clit.

Lisa moaned in pleasure into my ass, causing my ring of muscle to vibrate from the deep sound. Despite not having anyone giving her sexual stimulation she still moaned, that was how much she was enjoying herself. Her face was buried into another woman’s ass for the first time and she was getting off on it herself.

That did it for me. My orgasm thundered through my body as I quaked on top of her. My hands were unable to hold my ass open any longer and my cheeks enveloped her face. Kate kissed my neck as she pulled her finger out of my pussy, still rubbing my clit wonderfully. My cum flowed out of me and made a mess on Lisa’s tits as I jerked and writhed with ecstasy. Finally, I had the release I had been so desperate for.

There was the wet sound of Lisa removing her face from my crack, my entire crevice slick with her saliva. She sucked in deep breaths after having been deprived of air once again. I pulled Kate’s hand from my cunt and sucked on her fingers, tasting my own flavor while I twitched in bliss, aftershocks sporadically shaking my body.

Eventually, I lay down next to Lisa on the bed, bringing Kate down with me on my other side as I wrapped an arm around each of their necks, the naked pair cuddling up to me in the middle.

“Oh girls,” I said, exhausted. “We’re gonna have a lot of fun together.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” they both said in tandem before giggling, all three pairs of legs playfully entwining below us.

“I think, Lisa, you’re going to have to make peace with Tahlia though, if we’re to continue with our little Lipstick Lesbian Club side project.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” my roommate replied, her voice a mixture of hesitance to forgive someone who hurt me, and excitement at the sexual possibilities of the veritable buffet of pussy, tits and ass on offer at the LLC.

“Do you still consider yourself a straight girl, then, Lisa?” I asked, very curious to hear her response.

Lisa thought about it for a moment, her mouth puckering while she chewed the numbers.

“No, Miss Jess,” she said eventually but confidently; my finest achievement.

THE END
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