
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Lipstick Lesbian Club Part 4

A Horny Halloween

A.S. Harper


Kindle Edition

Copyright 2021 A.S. Harper

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, business’, events and incidents are products of the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to actual events are purely coincidental.

This book is for adult readers only. It contains explicit sexual scenes with graphic language which may be considered offensive by some people. All characters in this book are 18 years or older and give consent.


Hello valued reader! I hope you enjoy this erotic story. Trust me when I tell you I love writing these books even more than you love reading them.

If you’re interested in more, sign up to my newsletter using the link below and you’ll receive a free and exclusive 4k word eBook called Sasha’s Submission. You’ll also be kept up to date with all my latest and hottest releases, and I hope to get to know you all a bit better in the process.

Click here to receive your free eBook

Happy reading!


The second annual Halloween party of the Lipstick Lesbian Club was upon us, and I was more excited than ever to attend. The previous year was a particularly steamy affair, with our at-the-time small member base dressing slutty as all hell and hooking up all over the place in our confined clubroom. Tahlia and I, the founding members of the LLC, were in a monogamous relationship at the time and couldn’t take part in the sexually free antics of the group of attractive college students, as much as we both wanted to.

This year promised to be different though. We had a bigger clubroom, more than twice the amount of members and therefore a much bigger budget for the party. The biggest difference however, was that Tahlia and I had broken up, then reconnected as she submitted herself to me sexually. Now, she was one of a growing roster of submissive college lesbians all under my command, sort of a very exclusive club within our club. I had another year's worth of confidence in my sexuality, and had never felt more empowered in my life, dominating three gorgeous women who did whatever it took to please me.

Tahlia and I had created the Lipstick Lesbian Club to be a safe space for femme lesbians who didn’t feel like they fit in anywhere. It could be a tough time being a new designer dyke in college, where horny boys thought they could cure you with their magic cocks, and butch lesbians thought you were just acting gay to seem more attractive to guys. The LLC was a haven from all the bullshit, and inevitably, something of a dating pool for like minded lesbians on campus. Now, ever since I’d gone from soft spoken Jessica to confident and commanding Miss Jess, I intended to use it as a recruiting tool to find more gorgeous women to submit to me and gratify my most wicked sexual fantasies.

With an excited smile on my face, I walked through the double doors to the LLC clubroom with my roommate and most recent addition to my little squad, Lisa, on my arm. The Halloween party would be something of a coming out event for the cute sandy blonde. After months of ironic flirting, I’d finally turned the LLC ally into a fully fledged member, seducing her one night and having her practice her pussy-eating on one of my handcuffed fucktoy subs. I’d opened her eyes to a whole new world of sexual possibilities and the intense pleasure that came with it, and Lisa never looked back, becoming the third person to devote themselves to me.

She was sure to turn heads in her sexy angel costume, wearing a skimpy white dress that cut off less than an inch below her ass, ensuring she’d show it off if she bent over even slightly. She wore matching white pumps and a halo that bobbled above her sandy blonde hair. She looked hot as fuck and I couldn’t wait to see people’s reactions to her officially being one of us now.

I wore the complementary devil costume to her angel one, with my attire consisting entirely of imposing black, with skin tight leather pants and a halter top that showed off my midriff and plenty of cleavage, my high heels matching the color palette, or lack thereof. Rather than a halo on my head I wore a pair of light-up devil horns, an appropriate choice seeing as I was horny and on the prowl. The most fun part of my costume however, was the trident I carried with me, the spiky ends of it replaced with three red dildos that wobbled slightly with every step.

The party was already getting underway and I scanned the room for my other angels, spotting Tahlia and Kate with drinks in their hands talking to some other familiar faces of the Lipstick Lesbian Club. As the other two girls who were subservient to me, I’d made them come early to set up the clubroom for the party, with snacks and drinks aplenty, the club tables and couches pushed against the wall and elaborate spooky decorations filling the place. They’d done a fantastic job.

They clocked me looking at them as I walked in and both excused themselves from the girls they were talking to to walk over to me, wearing wide smiles as they strutted over. They were both dressed the same as Lisa; two seemingly innocent, perfect angels who I knew loved to be tied up and eat other pretty girls’ asses. It filled my heart with glee seeing the two jaw-droppingly beautiful women making their way over to me, hoping they’d earned my praise with their decorative efforts.

“Well done with the clubroom, girls!” I said as the four of us exchanged hugs and kisses.

“Thank you, Miss Jess,” Kate said as she struck a proud pose, her light blonde hair swaying across her shoulders as she did so.

“You look hot as fuck,” Tahlia said as she drank in my wicked costume. “Now I see why you wanted us all to dress as angels.”

“Yeah, I just had my dildo trident sitting around in my closet waiting for an opportunity to be used,” I winked at my ex-girlfriend, making her laugh. “Everyone seems to be having a good time.”

“About half the club is here already, but we’re expecting full attendance,” Kate said.

“After how hot last year got, any designer dyke worth her thong is gonna be here tonight. That was a borderline orgy.”

“Fuck, I wish I could have seen that,” Kate chewed her bottom lip, not being a Lipstick Lesbian Club member at the time of the previous year’s party.

“Me too,” Lisa echoed her sentiment.

“We all have regrets about last year’s party. But I have a feeling we’ll all be more than making up for it,” I said as I slipped a hand underneath Lisa’s short dress and gave her ass a squeeze.

“Well, well, well, I didn’t know the devil had angels,” the voice of another Lipstick Lesbian Club member, Danielle, said as she made her way over to us.

“The devil was a fallen angel, you know?” I pointed out to her as she smiled. Danielle was a long term member of the club, but not one of my submissives. At least not yet.

“I see you brought your hottest straight friend for us all to pine over and wish she’d see the light of lesbianism,” she joked, referring to Lisa, who would regularly attend club events as a show of support.

“Actually, Lisa’s one of us now.”

“Bullshit! I’d prefer a treat to a trick, you know, Jessica,” Danielle laughed heartily at the suggestion, thinking I was still joking around with her. She looked at the serious faces of Lisa and I, and I raised an eyebrow as it dawned on her. “No way,” she said. “You’re fucking with me, right?”

I turned my head towards my roommate and combed my fingers through her hair, pulling her in towards me and exchanging tongues in an erotic, open mouthed kiss. Lisa knew her place, and kissed me voraciously, putting on a show for the disbelieving Danielle. As I broke the kiss and turned to face Danielle again, her mouth was hanging open with little hints of a smile in the corners, her eyes wide with wonder.

“No. Fucking. Way.” Danielle had a thing for curious girls who claimed to be straight, and Lisa was the ultimate prize, having been on the fringes of the LLC for so long while being off-limits for any lesbian fun. “I have to know everything. You have to tell me everything immediately,” she said excitedly as she grabbed my wrist and pulled me over to the drinks table, the dildos on the end of my trident wobbling from the tug.

The five of us got some refreshments and the girls and I spilled the beans about our kinky little arrangement. Danielle seemed to be suffering from lockjaw because her mouth hung open pretty much the entire time, her drink remaining completely full as she was enthralled by my stories of dominating Tahlia and Kate and my wicked plan to seduce my straight roommate into the fun. Her legs shifted as I regaled her with my sexy stories and her chest flushed pink with horniness.

“Fuck me...” she breathed as I finished telling her how I convinced Lisa to experiment. She finally took a sip of her drink to cool off. “That is the single hottest thing I have ever heard. Why haven’t you told us that at a meeting!?” she playfully slapped my arm. Sharing our sexy stories was a tradition at Lipstick Lesbian Club meetings, but I’d kept my dominant antics close to my chest.

“Well, because I like having a naughty little secret with my girls,” I replied to her.

“And you!” Danielle turned her attention to the angelic Lisa. “If you wanted to see what pussy was like, you should have come to me first!”

“What can I say, Danielle. I wasn’t planning on it, but Miss Jess just made it seem so hot,” she smirked, knowing just how to rev Danielle’s engine. “I guess my curiosity just got the better of me.”

“Fuck…” Danielle breathed again, clearly incredibly aroused by my recently lesbian roommate. “Woah, look at them,” she nodded over my shoulder.

I turned to see what she was referring to, and smiled at the pair walking through the door, arms linked. Olivia and Amy were inaugural members of the LLC, and had been dating casually for a few months. They’d announced at the most recent club meeting that they were exclusive. Well, Amy announced it, Olivia was notably quiet.

Olivia was a stunning, part Latina woman with straight black hair, thick thighs, full breasts and gorgeous feminine curves. She was dressed as a sexy cop with tiny black shorts and a police hat, a utility belt resting loosely on her wide hips complete with handcuffs and a fake nightstick. She wore a matching black, buttoned shirt that was tied in a knot to show off some midriff with the top few buttons undone to display her generous cleavage. Her thighs rippled with each step as the pair made their way over to us, waving and smiling as they did so.

Her partner, Amy, was a little taller than her, and equaled her in attractiveness. Amy was dressed as Lola Bunny, wearing a Toon Squad crop top and high waisted basketball shorts that rode tightly into the creases of her groin and showed off her long, lithe legs, half of which was covered with thigh high white socks. She even wore a set of rabbit ears and blue sweatbands around her wrists to complete the look.

“Trib or treat!” Olivia giggled as she flashed her stunning brown eyes to each and every woman in the group. “Aren’t you all looking a bit cute!”

“Speak for yourself, officer,” Danielle remarked at her sexy cop outfit.

“The clubroom looks fantastic!” Amy chimed in. “It’s so nice to have some proper space for all of us. Was this all you two?” she pointed at Tahlia and I, fairly assuming the leaders of the LLC threw it all together.

“And me!” Kate, the perky little blonde spoke up, grinning from ear to ear at the compliment for her efforts.

“Well, you all did an amazing job. I wonder if it will get as wild as last year,” Amy mused.

“I can only hope so,” Olivia said, scanning the sea of sexy women filling the room. “Everyone looks hot as fuck. I tell you… if I was single,” she bit her lip as her wandering eyes looked out at the veritable cornucopia of tits and ass on display.

Amy stared daggers into the back of her thirsty girlfriend’s head while Olivia continued her assessment. “You’d what?” she spat.

Olivia spun back around to face Amy. “Huh?”

“If you were single you’d what?”

“Well, if I was single I would be trying to hook up with as many of these fine young women as I possibly could,” Olivia said resolutely, confident she hadn’t done anything for Amy to be upset over. “But I’m not single, so I will not be doing that.”

“I think I saw that in a Valentine’s day card once,” Amy said sardonically, pulling her hand away from Olivia and picking up a drink for herself.

“Babe! C’mon,” Olivia protested, but Amy wasn’t interested in hearing it.

“It can be hard being monogamous with someone when you’re young and horny and surrounded by temptation,” Tahlia said. “Jess and I were in your shoes this time last year, you know.”

“And you two broke up,” Amy’s eyes started welling up with tears at the thought of sharing the same fate with her beloved. “Sorry to bring it up.”

“No, that’s okay,” I reassured her. “Tahlia and I weren’t very open with one another back then, and we both acted out in unhealthy ways,” I phrased Tahlia’s transgressions diplomatically. “But we’ve recently reconnected, and have an arrangement worked out that’s much more conducive to where we’re at in life, sexually.”

“Really?” Olivia’s eyes lit up at the thought of having her cake and eating it too.

“Mhmm,” I nodded.

“Well, what is it? How do you make it work?”

“The four of them are all in a polyamorous relationship,” Danielle spoke up, excited to be reciting the gossip. “They’re all fucking each other!”

Kate, Lisa and Tahlia all burst out giggling at Danielle’s bluntness, and at the shocked expressions of Olivia and Amy. I smiled wryly at the oversimplification, but was amused by the girls’ reactions nonetheless.

“I don’t really see how that could work,” Amy said. “It’s hard enough at times seeing eye to eye with one other person. I don’t get how four people could all be equals in a relationship together without a lot of compromise.”

“Because we’re not equals,” Tahlia said. “We’re a dictatorship, not a democracy. We all answer to Jessica, or as we call her, Miss Jess.”

Olivia and Amy shared a look, perplexed by the announcement. “You mean you’re…”

“Submitted to me,” I said matter-of-factly. “Tahlia, Kate and Lisa are all subservient to me. They do whatever I tell them to do, without question, in the faith that everything I make them do will bring them their own ultimate pleasure. That way, we get to experience the warmth of our relationships, and still get to sleep with multiple women, scratching both itches at the same time. It’s the perfect system.”

“Well isn’t that… interesting,” Olivia said, her expression a little more intrigued by the concept than her girlfriend.

“Yes, very,” Amy said with a sour face. “C’mon, babe. We should mingle.”

I smiled as I watched the fiery latina be dragged away prematurely by her bunny-eared brunette girlfriend. My three angels gathered around me and Kate blew a cheeky kiss to the interested Olivia as she looked back at us, wanting to continue our conversation.

The night went on and everyone was having a blast. As the music got a little louder and the cohort of designer dykes got a little looser, things heated up. Girls were hooking up everywhere I looked. They were grinding against each other on the dance floor, fingering each other against the wall and walking hand in hand into the mens bathroom, a room which was otherwise entirely unused, so a few of the girls figured they may as well fuck in it.

On one of the couches, Danielle was living her best life in between Lisa and Tahlia. The three were passionately making out, their hands wandering all over each other’s bodies. Danielle was loving being with Lisa the new lesbian, and she stroked one hand up the blonde’s thigh before grabbing her ass, the move exposing Lisa’s panties underneath with a noticeable wet spot on the gusset of the lace.

I was proud of Lisa for exploring her sexuality further and helping initiate a new member into my cult. I knew it wouldn’t be long before I commanded Danielle too, ordering the gorgeous woman to eat me out and providing her the reward of countless curious coeds for her to enjoy. For the time being, I’d let the three of them have their fun together, I had my sights set firmly on the frosty couple across the room.

Despite the fact that they were dating, Olivia and Amy were about the only girls in the room not hooking up. Amy was irate and threw her hands around as she spoke to her girlfriend. Olivia looked upset, with a creased brow and confused look on her face. She didn’t seem to think she’d done anything wrong, but Amy sure was furious. After Olivia tried to defend herself, Amy raised a dismissive hand and made a disgusted look at her before storming off furiously.

Olivia just stood there, arms open with her palms facing outward as she tried to figure out why her girlfriend was so upset with her. I had an inkling, and knew just how to help them, and myself. I saw Amy heading for the drinks table and I made my way over to her to offer an ear to talk to, or a shoulder to cry on, or a mouth to kiss, whichever she preferred.

“You alright?” I asked earnestly as she dipped the ladle into the punch bowl and filled her cup.

“No,” Amy replied sharply. “Why can’t she see how I might be upset by her checking out every single girl in here? I see the way she looks at them. I can tell by her eyes she’s imagining sleeping with them.”

“Olivia would never cheat, Amy.”

“You probably thought the same about Tahlia,” she said, bringing up my ex’s adulterous past for the second time that night. She realized what she’d said and met my eye line with a slightly panicked expression. “I’m sorry, Jessica. I didn’t mean to…”

“It’s okay,” I raised a hand of reassurance. “That’s all ancient history. Like I said, Tahlia and I have a situation that works for us perfectly now. There’s no bad blood.”

“I never really took either of you to be the type of people that would be into that stuff, you know? I certainly never would have thought Tahlia would be the submissive one. No offense.”

“None taken. A couple of months ago I probably would have agreed with you. It’s all worked out for the best though. Having those women submitted to me makes me feel more empowered and sexy than I ever have, and it’s not just mended fences between me and Tahlia. Lisa used to hate Tahlia for cheating on me, now they’re about as close as anyone could be.”

“Really? I remember Lisa coming to club events and making every effort to avoid Tahlia. She really hated her.”

“See for yourself,” I gestured over to the couch where Lisa and Tahlia were exchanging tongues right in front of the rapt face of Danielle.

“Wow,” Amy raised her eyebrows at the sight. “It really works, huh?”

“It sure does. There’s a lot of love and not a drop of jealousy.”

Amy ran a finger along the rim of her cup, staring at the former enemies making out as she contemplated. I grinned at her, watching the machinations of her brain as she was tempted by the thought of fucking other women while still remaining in a relationship with her girlfriend. She was at least a little interested.

✦✦✦

The night wound down after a couple more hours. Lisa asked my permission for her and Tahlia to go home with Danielle, which of course I said yes to. The three of them all giggled as they held hands and made their way out the door, my girls’ angel costumes all dishevelled from their heavy making out on the couch.

The rest of the LLC filtered out two by two as well, all taking their hookups for the evening somewhere more private. I beamed with delight at the success of the evening. Apart from Amy still mostly ignoring Olivia, there were no major dramas, and things got as heated and horny as the previous year. Good vibes all round.

Having excused two thirds of my budding harem to go and fuck the ever-horny Danielle, it was left to Kate and I to clean up the mess. As I turned the music off, two girls scurried out of the men’s toilets, their lipstick smudged, one with her tits out. They giggled as they scampered towards the door, adjusting themselves as they headed out into the night.

Olivia laughed as she watched the partial display of nudity hurrying past her, making no effort to avert her gaze and earning another icy glare from her girlfriend. Kate flicked the light switch on, unveiling the true extent of the mess.

“Oh, shit,” I gasped, realizing it was a bigger job than I thought.

“We’ll give you a hand,” Amy offered from the other side of the now quiet room. She, Olivia, Kate and myself were the only ones remaining.

“Oh, you don’t have to,” I replied, waving a dismissive hand.

“No, it’s fine,” Olivia jumped in insistently. She was trying to delay her inevitable fight with her girlfriend as long as possible.

“Thanks girls, I really appreciate it,” I said warmly. “I have some trash bags and there’s brooms in the closet.”

I traded my dildo trident for a broom and we got to work tidying up, making fast headway with four sets of hands. Olivia was sweeping the empty solo cups and crumbs off the carpet when I noticed a stain from someone’s spilt drink. I hid a grin as a devilish plan came to mind, living up to my costume. I was going to put some temptation in Olivia’s way and stoke the fire between her and Amy.

I wandered over to my sexy little angel, Kate, who was armed with a bottle of all purpose cleaner and a cloth. I whispered my plan in her ear and she smiled up at me, trying to hide her giddy delight.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said obediently, excited that there was a game afoot, and if everything went well, some fantastic sex to follow.

With that, my feisty little sex pet strolled over to the carpet and dropped to her hands and knees. She sprayed the stain with cleaner and pointed her ass into the air as she scrubbed the spot, making her sluttily short satin dress ride up over her glorious ass and display her thong underneath. I could make out Kate’s juicy cunt lips as the lace fabric clung to them, like an upside down white heart sitting below her spankable ass. As she scrubbed, her butt cheeks jiggled back and forth a little, demanding the attention of any pairs of eyes that might be nearby.

Olivia didn’t stand a chance. She stopped sweeping and squeezed the broom handle tightly as she stared at Kate’s perfect posterior, her mouth hanging open, lust in her eyes. Any lipstick lesbian worth their salt would want to toss Kate around a room and gorge themselves on her sweet pussy, and the horny latina was certainly no exception. My loyal sub made sure to put on quite the show, scrubbing the stain harder than necessary to make sure her ass wagged as much as possible.

Poor Olivia only got about ten seconds of enjoyment before Amy noticed her ogling and looked furious, all according to plan. “Why don’t you just eat it if you love looking at it so much,” she spat at her horndog of a girlfriend.

The sexy cop snapped out of her trance and reacted to the verbal assault. “Babe… I…” she stammered, knowing she’d just made things worse for herself.

Amy dropped her trash bag and cocked a hip, the pose matching her Lola Bunny outfit perfectly. “You want to fuck her, don’t you? You’ve wanted to fuck most of the women here tonight.”

“What do you want me to say, Ames, I can’t help that I get turned on by other women. We’ve been surrounded by tits and ass all night, you haven’t been checking anyone out?”

“Of course I have, but discreetly, in a way that wouldn’t upset the person I’m with!”

“Well, I’m sorry. I guess I just have a harder time controlling it.”

“If you can’t control it then just eat Kate’s cunt right now. You might as well.”

“Yes, Olivia, eat her pussy,” I interjected. “She’ll let you. That’s what she’s there for.” I gestured to the obedient angel on the floor, still in position as if nothing was happening around her. “She wants to feel your tongue inside her warm, gooey snatch. And I want to see it. And even though Amy thinks she doesn’t want to see it, she does.”

“Jessica-” Amy began to protest but I raised a hand to effectively silence her. She crossed her arms and stared daggers into me and her scantily clad cop-costumed girlfriend.

Olivia bit her bottom lip as her gaze shifted back and forth from the delectable ass on the floor to the glare of her girlfriend. Kate stopped scrubbing and moved her body backwards, making the dress ride even further up her ass and her cheeks part, displaying the strained fabric flossing her butt and the dark skin surrounding her asshole slightly visible to either side of the thong.

It was all the convincing Olivia needed. She dropped to her knees and took her police hat off, resting it on Kate’s tailbone. The horny latina bent over, causing her shorts to become extra tight around her thick thighs and juicy derriere, and she pulled Kate’s underwear to the side, unveiling her glistening pink snatch. Without any more hesitation, Olivia kissed and licked at Kate’s cunt lips, moaning with appreciation for the meal she was enjoying. Kate gasped as Olivia’s mouth made contact with her, her lips spreading into an open mouthed smile as she let out a groan of approval.

There were no tears from Amy. She simply scoffed and with a disgusted look on her face, turned towards the door. “Amy, wait,” I called out after her, using my domme voice and telling her what to do, rather than pleading with her. It worked, and Amy stopped in her tracks despite not being submitted to me… yet.

“What do you want, Jessica? She’s made her choice. She’s all yours,” Amy said as I walked over to her.

I wrapped an arm around her waist and turned her body back towards the pussy-eating happening a few feet away. She reluctantly allowed me to maneuver her although she averted her gaze from the sexy sight on the floor. The fact that she wasn’t breaking free from me and running out was a hint that she wanted to stay. She was curious about the lifestyle I could offer her and wanted to see if she’d enjoy it as much as my other girls did.

“Don’t you think it’s a beautiful thing?” I asked her rhetorically, nodding towards the pair. “Just because your girlfriend goes down on Kate it doesn’t mean she’s not still your girlfriend.”

Amy just scoffed and rolled her eyes.

“Look at them,” I said in my commanding voice again, and once again, it proved effective. Amy made herself watch her girlfriend devouring Kate’s pretty pussy, the sounds of their moans and wetness filling the room. “If you gave yourself to me you’d get to fuck so many pretty girls, and still have the relationship you want with Olivia. There’d be no love lost between the two of you, and no fights because you’d be sworn to do whatever I told you to. Doesn’t the thought of that make you at least a little wet?”

Amy shrugged her shoulders, her angry facade morphing into one of uncertainty as now she couldn’t seem to look away from Kate and Olivia. “I dunno,” she mumbled.

I inserted the tip of a finger into the waistline of her basketball shorts, running it along the inside of the elastic. “Why don’t we see?” I whispered into her ear.

The rest of my fingers entered her shorts, and I dove down into her panties with my whole hand. Amy inhaled sharply and her brow creased at the sudden feeling of having her panties filled and her pussy touched. She uncrossed her arms but didn’t pull me out, instead bracing one hand on my shoulder and letting her other fall to her side.

“My, my. We are wet,” I said wickedly into her ear, the devil on her shoulder while the angel that should have been on her other got eaten out by her girlfriend. I stroked her slit with my middle finger, her trimmed thatch of pubes scratching my palm as I fingered the curious bunny.

Amy shuddered slightly and let out a tiny moan as I slid my finger into her velvety core. Her warm, wet space choked my digit as I curled it as deep inside her as my position would allow. I grinned at her reaction, with each second that passed my argument became more convincing to the tall brunette. She was becoming more and more tempted to submit.

The blonde angel on the floor started moaning louder, gently rocking back and forth against Olivia’s face. The latina latched onto her pussy with her mouth and followed her, ceaselessly licking and sucking on her delicious snatch. Her nose pressed into Kate’s ass as she feasted, threading the white lace panties around her thumb and digging her nails into Kate’s rump.

Amy watched on through half closed eyes, believing she shouldn’t be turned on by the sight of her girlfriend with another woman but knowing that she was anyway. I pulled my finger out of her hole and moved the lubricated digit to her clit, which I circled gently, using my pointer and ring fingers to pull back on her hood and expose the sensitive little bean.

“If you both submitted to me, I could show you new ways to experience pleasure. I would make you cum harder than you ever have before. All it would cost would be your loyalty.” I whispered into Amy’s ear as she let out staggered breaths of ecstasy, her own orgasm building as quickly as Kate’s was on the floor. “Call me Miss Jess and put your mouth wherever I tell you to and all your wildest fantasies will come true. Cum if you agree to my terms.”

Amy’s hand gripped my shoulder tightly as her thighs squeezed shut around my hand. She let out a vocal cry of pleasure as she climaxed, her tits bouncing in her crop top as she trembled. On the floor, my sex pet did the same, wailing as she came against Olivia’s face, the sexy cop making fast, long licks through her pink to collect as much of Kate’s sweet cum as she had to offer. Olivia’s police hat slipped off Kate’s back and she looked up at us, her eyes going wide with delight at the sight of her girlfriend cumming in my arms.

As the orgasms of the two women waned, I pulled my hand out of Amy’s shorts and began sucking the nectar off my coated finger, curious to see what my brand new subservient lesbian tasted like. Her flowery sweetness rested on my palette, flooding my head with endorphins from the flavor of a new pussy. I felt all powerful and womanly, adding two new members to my stable, and I basked in the feeling. I was going to make these two new girls feel so good.

Olivia sat back on her heels, allowing Kate’s thong to snap back into place, making the sensitive blonde lurch forward as she gasped with an aftershock. The sexy cop looked at her girlfriend, another woman’s cum dripping off her chin, a wide smile spread across her face as she realized Amy had given in to her own polyamorous urges.

“You girls are going to put on a little show for me,” I grinned as I walked away from the heavily breathing Lola Bunny and took a seat on one of the couches. “Olivia, you’re going to see just what sexy little Kate here is capable of.”

The latina squealed with excitement at the thought of Kate returning the favor to her. She was absolutely thrilled that the night had taken as sexy a turn as it had. After all, submitting to me and having a lesbian foursome was much better than fighting with her girlfriend. “Yes, Miss Jess,” she said excitedly, the words of submission sending a pulse of arousal shooting out of my clit.

“Kate, I want you to lay flat on your back, head pointed towards me.”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” the blonde angel said, snapping out of her post-orgasm haze and doing what she was told. Her body was mine to do with what I wanted, and she lay flat on her back, ready and willing to follow her next order, whenever it should come.

“Your ass looks amazing in those shorts, Olivia. But I want to see what you look like without them,” I smiled mischievously at my newest recruit.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she replied excitedly, ready to comply. She wiped her chin and got to her feet before she slipped out of her boots and whipped her shorts down her legs, leaving her utility belt clasped loosely around her waist and her black panties still on. She stepped out of her shorts and turned to allow me full view of her spectacularly juicy latina ass resting atop her thick thighs. Her rump rippled with her movements as she displayed herself to me, her big butt swallowing up the back of her thong. I licked my lips at the sight, knowing I could rest my head on it and fall asleep if I wanted to.

“Panties too,” I instructed, causing her to giggle as she bent over and peeled the thong out of her ass, revealing her cunt that was already soaked with horniness. “I think Kate wants a taste, don’t you, sweetie?”

“Mhmm. Yes, Miss Jess,” the blonde slut stirred on the floor, looking up at the bottomless latina hungrily. I had to feed my pet.

“Look at me while you ride her face, Olivia,” I commanded the black haired beauty.

With a horny smirk plastered on her face, the latina lipstick lesbian walked to Kate and knelt down with a knee to each side of the pretty blonde’s head. Her creamy pussy hovered just inches above Kate’s mouth, an airstrip of trimmed pubes adorning her puffy pink lips. My submissive slut on the floor groaned with desire as she stuck her tongue out and breathed in Olivia’s feminine scent, desperate for a taste. She wrapped her arms around the thick thighs of the short woman and pulled down, the ecstatic Olivia lowering her cunt onto Kate’s wanting mouth.

Kate licked upwards and wagged her tongue between the lubricated lips of Olivia’s pussy, enthusiastically feasting on the horny coeds cunt. Olivia put both hands on top of Kate’s on her thighs, and looked up to the ceiling as she let out a guttural moan of gratification. She’d spent all night thinking about fucking all the pretty girls at the Halloween party and now she finally was. Her stomach muscles tensed as she quivered on Kate’s face, rocking her hips back and forth along my sub’s tongue.

“Amy,” I got the attention of the Lola Bunny outfitted woman to the side, watching silently as her girlfriend used Kate’s face as a seat. “Why don’t you come over and help Kate pleasure your girlfriend.”

“Uh… okay,” she stammered, still adrift in her post-orgasm state, trying to make sense of the turn the night had taken.

“That’s not the proper response,” I raised my eyebrows at her.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she said, my pussy tingling at the sound of the reluctant lesbian submitting.

I could tell Amy wasn’t quite all there, still reeling from the orgasm I’d given her and the complicated feelings she was trying to process about sharing Olivia with other women. But she was obedient nonetheless, and made her way over to the pair on the floor, dropping down to her knees next to Olivia. The sexy cop immediately grabbed the back of her head and pulled her in, locking lips as her face creased with pleasure from the expert tongue of the girl between her legs.

Perhaps it was the feeling of her girlfriend’s lips, or the lingering taste of Kate’s pussy on them, but Amy seemed to wake up. She kissed Olivia passionately, her bunny ears wagging on top of her head as she stroked her girlfriend’s tongue with her own. Her hand disappeared into the partially unbuttoned black shirt Olivia was wearing, and I could see her knuckles underneath the fabric as she fondled one of the latina’s large breasts.

“Unbutton yourself, Olivia. Show me your tits,” I instructed.

She obliged, undoing the knot above her midriff before unbuttoning the shirt. It fell open and Amy’s hand pushed one side of it out of the way, displaying a perfect, round breast. Amy pinched her nipple lightly and tweaked it with her thumb, making Olivia groan with appreciation.

“I’m so glad we decided to do this,” Olivia broke the kiss to tell her girlfriend, her voice strained with pleasure.

“Me too,” Amy admitted shyly, caressing her girlfriend’s wonderful tits and brushing her shirt to the side to allow me full view.

Olivia looked into Amy’s eyes as she kept rocking back and forth on Kate’s tongue, breathing heavily through her open mouth as she let out occasional moans whenever Kate would nibble somewhere particularly sensitive. I just sat on the couch and watched, revelling in the lesbian display of the three submissive girls in front of me, my devil horns glowing red on top of my head. I felt my own arousal swirling inside my groin, my pussy desperate to be touched. But I knew the rewards of delayed gratification, and I wasn’t going to masturbate when I had three willing women right in front of me.

“Rock your hips forward and hold them there, Olivia, and Kate will show you her true talent,” I instructed.

Olivia turned away from her girlfriend and looked at me with a slightly confused expression. She didn’t seem to quite understand, but trusted that whatever I told her to do would be for her own good. “Yes, Miss Jess,” she eventually said, her submissive faith not misplaced.

She did an ab crunch and rocked her hips forward, and I heard the muffled moans of Kate underneath her as she was granted permission to perform her favorite act. The submissive blonde trailed the underside of her tongue through Olivia’s pink and continued over her asshole, burying her chin in Olivia’s crevice so that she could lick up at her puckered knot. Olivia squealed and made a surprised look at the sudden anal attention, causing Amy to giggle.

Amy leant backwards and looked down at her girlfriend’s big booty, seeing it smothering the face of the petite Kate as the little butt slut ate her ass. Olivia’s shocked surprise faded into a more pleasant expression of surprise, as she arched an eyebrow and moaned at the feeling of Kate’s tongue swirling around her most private area, clearly enjoying the rimming more than she anticipated.

“That looks so fucking hot,” Amy said from behind her girlfriend, still admiring Kate’s jaw working overtime between the latina’s plump cheeks.

“It feels fucking incredible,” Olivia said, half-laughing as she relished the rimjob in disbelief.

“Help Olivia out, Amy,” I said from my vantage point as I breathed heavily on the couch.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” Amy said, showing some enthusiasm for the first time.

The sexy looking Lola Bunny dressed brunette licked the tips of two of her fingers before she reached between her girlfriend’s legs and started rubbing her engorged clit. She watched Olivia’s expressions with a satisfied grin on her face. The latina closed her eyes and twitched sporadically as she moaned into the air, occasionally making loud, high pitched squeals of ecstasy whenever the combination of the two girls in her nethers proved particularly pleasurable.

Her pussy oozed sex and I could smell her fragrance even from my position on the couch five feet away. Her big round tits jiggled as she shuddered, and Amy started sucking on her neck as she tilted her head back and faced the ceiling.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out, overwhelmed by the hotness of everything. “I’ve never had my ass licked before. It feels so fucking goo- OHHHHH!!!”

Olivia’s words were cut off by her own orgasm as she squatted a little lower, every muscle in her body tensing as her head tilted forward again. Her eyes were wide open and locked onto mine as she trembled violently on the face of my original sex pet. Amy’s fingers rubbed her clit fast and cum burst out of her pussy, only to be flicked all over Kate’s brow line and forehead by Amy’s vigorous fingers.

Kate moaned upwards in appreciation, the horny butt slut living her best life as she was smothered in ass and drowned in sex. Olivia’s body tensed to its limit, as if she was building energy. Then, suddenly, she released it, groaning loudly and deeply into the air as her short body stretched and tensed over and over, as if she was spring-loaded. The cuffs and night stick rattled in her utility belt while she came.

“Fuuuuuck,” she exclaimed through gritted teeth, riding wave after wave of the climax she’d been dreaming about all night.

Once she was spent, her body relaxed and her big tits heaved as she sucked in deep breaths of air. Kate unwrapped her arms from around her thighs and Olivia straightened up, peeling her ass off of the oxygen-starved slut beneath her. Kate crawled out from underneath the beautiful latina and sucked in big gulps of air for herself, Olivia’s honey slowly trickling down her face.

“That looked absolutely fuck hot, girls,” I said as I rose to my feet, looking down at my three submissives kneeling before me on the floor. “Did it feel just as good?”

“Mhmm,” they all nodded in tandem, although none more enthusiastically than Olivia, who was still twitching with the after effects of her mind bending orgasm. She shrugged the shirt off her shoulders to make herself completely naked, save for her utility belt. She was the only one of us showing any nudity. Something I intended to rectify as I made my way over to the girls.

“You were wonderful, Kate. My angel,” I bent over and placed my lips on hers, my heavily panting sub forced to exhale through her nose as I tasted Olivia’s ass vicariously on her mouth. As I kissed her, I reached down and grabbed hold of the hem of her satin dress. When I broke the kiss I pulled up on it and she obediently raised her arms, allowing me to pull it over her head so that she only wore her halo and soaked thong, her pert tits proudly on display.

“Thank you, Miss Jess,” she beamed up at me, relishing my praise, thankful that her anal exploits pleased me almost as much as they did Olivia.

“And you, Lola Bunny,” I sidestepped in front of Amy. “Aren’t you glad you stayed?” I leant over and kissed her too, pulling an identical stunt and lifting her crop top over her head as I broke away from her lips.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she answered my question earnestly as she raised her arms and allowed me to unclothe her, revealing her own supple breasts.

“I’m glad to hear it,” I smiled down at the previously reluctant sub. “Now take off your shoes, your shorts and your panties.”

She did as she was told, wearing only her thigh high white socks and bunny ears. I pulled my own halter top over my head before tossing it aside. I grabbed the heads of the two new recruits and pulled them against my chest, their obedient tongues immediately getting to work licking my nipples and printing their lipstick all over my breasts.

“Kate, help me out of these pants, would you?”

“Yes, Miss Jess,” the ever horny blonde grinned wickedly before rising to her feet and making her way behind me. Olivia and Amy’s mouths felt warm and wet on my tits, nibbling at my stiff nipples and making my chest feel light with the same arousal I felt in my loins. Kate pulled the zipper down the back of my pants, the tight leather peeling apart to reveal my black thong beneath, a triangle of lace sitting atop my round ass which was as desperate for a mouth as my pussy was.

I heard Kate cooing softly behind me as she peeled the skin tight pants down my legs, helping me out of my pumps and pulling the leather over my feet. She loved her domme’s ass more than any other, and always had the same reaction any time she saw it. Her appetite for booty wasn’t satiated from rimming Olivia. She’d never say no to eating mine.

I pressed down on the tops of the heads of the two newest members in my little club, pushing the pair down so they were level with my crotch. My devil horns flickered as I looked down at the pair, who met my gaze with their willing eyes, keenly awaiting their next order. “Do you girls want to eat my pussy?” I asked the two.

“Mm,” Amy bit her bottom lip.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” Olivia said, loving her new submissive role.

“So then pull down my panties and eat it.”

The pair smiled as they ran their hands up the insides of my legs and each grabbed one side of my panties, tugging on the string and pulling the black lace underwear down. Kate gasped at the sight of the thong peeling out of my ass, even though it was a sight she’d seen plenty of times. The two horny recruits pawed at my crotch and neatly trimmed delta of fur, hunger in their eyes.

“You’re going to have to share,” I said, pulling both their heads into my groin.

The two girlfriends fought over who got to eat me out first, pushing each other’s faces out of the way. Amy won, the tall brunette starved of pussy so far and desperate for a taste. Olivia pouted and kissed my thigh while she watched her girlfriend kiss my cunt. My pussy was already plenty wet after the sexy show I’d concocted prior, and the sounds of Amy’s thirsty tongue delving into my wetness filled the room as she kissed and licked and sucked.

Olivia stayed closeby, making sure her girlfriend knew she wanted a taste for herself sooner rather than later and pressing her head against Amy’s while she kissed my legs. I loved looking down at the tops of the girls' heads as they vied for my pussy, the ends of their hair tickling the insides of my thighs. I sighed and stroked Olivia’s gorgeous black hair as I pushed on the side of her face, forcing Amy away and giving the latina her turn.

Amy kissed my other thigh as Olivia launched forward and gorged herself on my sex. I moaned from her feeling of her enthusiastic tongue swirling around my horny clit before sucking it between her lips, making sweet kissing noises as she tended to me.

“Mmm, so good,” I cooed from above. “What are you waiting for, Kate? You had enough ass for one night?”

The blonde behind me giggled. “No, Miss Jess,” she said before she parted my butt cheeks and buttered my asshole with her saliva. Forever the faithful butt slut, she vibrated my ring with her moans of appreciation, her wet tongue licking up and down over my naughty hole and making my spine arch as it was electrified with pleasure.

“Oh, good girls,” I moaned as I enjoyed the three of them kneeling around me. “Amy’s turn, again.”

The subservient girlfriends changed places again, with the pussy intoxicated Amy reaching forward with her tongue and licking through the folds of my creamy pussy. Her slightly curled bunny ears tickled my tits as she pressed her face into my groin, my pubes scratching the tip of her nose while she tried to lick every square millimetre of my pink.

Being eaten out from either side was my favorite position. To have my sexy lipstick lesbian subs pleasing both of their domme’s holes made me feel sexier than anything else. I placed a hand underneath Olivia’s chin and made the thick-thighed latina stand to her feet. She stood on her tiptoes to kiss me while her girlfriend’s tongue parted my cunt lips with every lick, moaning almost as loudly as I was as she savored my sticky nectar. The room was filled with the lewd wet sounds of the three tongues serving me.

“Tell me how much you love submitting to me,” I said to Olivia.

“It’s the hottest thing I’ve ever done, Miss Jess,” she replied. “I never thought I’d like having my ass licked as much as I did. I never thought I’d get to explore these new experiences with my girlfriend. I am so thankful to you for that.”

Her gratitude was as hot to me as the two girls licking my nethers, and I pulled her lips back onto mine as I came at last. Amy sucked my clit between her pursed lips and rolled the little nub over her tongue while Kate’s tongue folded onto itself as she lavished my back door. I moaned loudly into Olivia’s mouth as I trembled between the heads of the two girls on the floor.

My round butt rippled against Kate’s face as she buried herself in me, smothering herself with ass for the second time. Amy’s bunny ears brushed against my tits as her lips latched onto my clit, vibrating it with her voice as she looked up at her girlfriend kissing her climaxing domme. Cum spilled down the insides of my thighs, dripping out of my gooey hole like a malfunctioning sprinkler.

As my orgasm waned, Amy relinquished my clit as Kate pulled her face out of my rear and the pair started licking the insides of my thighs, not wanting a drop of my honey to go to waste. Their obedient tongues lapped against my skin, and I shuddered with delight at the feeling, still kissing Olivia hard. I broke the kiss and looked at the sexy little latina in front of me, wearing nothing but a costume utility belt. The handcuffs looked real though, and a naughty idea sprung into my mind with my post-orgasm clarity.

“I just thought of something I want to see,” I said to my girls.

“Anything you want, Miss Jess,” Olivia responded.

“I need you to lay flat on your back,” I said to the black haired horndog. She smiled and immediately did as she told, excited to see what wonderful route of pleasure I was taking her down next. “Amy, lay on top of her girlfriend, facing up,” I commanded as I pulled the brunette out from between my legs.

“Yes, Miss Jess,” she responded, taking to her new submissive role superbly after some convincing. The naked brunette smiled down at her girlfriend on the floor before she turned around and lowered herself down. Olivia’s excited hands reached around her and groped her tits and pussy while she kissed her neck, the pair giggling as they basked in their mutual submission.

“Kate,” I looked down over my shoulder at my original sub. “Fetch me my trident.”

The blonde nympho’s eyes lit up at the command. “Yes, Miss Jess,” she said with fervor. She leapt to her feet and I watched her cute ass jiggle as she practically skipped over to the naughty costume accessory; my dildo trident. She brought it over to me and I gave her a kiss as a thank you.

“Take your place on the pile, my perfect little sex pet.” Kate jumped on the spot in glee and quickly whipped her panties down her legs, eagerly stepping out of them before making her way over to complete the stack of submissives. She stepped over the legs of the other girls and lowered herself face down onto Amy, the three girls giggling and pawing at each other as they made an Amy sandwich.

Their naked bodies writhed as they pressed against each other. The three excited lipstick lesbians kissed and groped, loving the horny tower they’d made. I was loving it too, with their three glistening slits all lined up, Olivia’s big ass squashed on the floor like a perfect throne for the erotic display of pussy. Three sets of puffy lips, three shimmering slits, and three willing holes.

I got to my knees between the open legs of the trio, and reached down to their side, taking Olivia’s handcuffs out of their pouch. The metal teeth made a crunching sound as they locked in place around one of the latina’s wrists, and I guided both her hands up, putting the bracelet around her other wrist across Kate’s back on top of the pile. It was a snug fit, with Olivia’s short arms stretched around the two naked bodies on top of her, the handcuffs pulling Kate down hard on top of Amy. The three of them giggled at the naughtiness of it all, as they were compressed together.

“Perfect,” I admired the lesbian stack I’d locked into place, before I picked up my trident once again. My eyes went wide with glee as I lined up all three of the dildos on the end of it with the three creamy cunts in front of me.

The girls all recoiled and gasped as they felt the bulbous heads of the toys pressing against their openings. But once the initial surprise of the pressure against their holes subsided, they all wriggled their hips and started giggling as they positioned themselves in line with the dildo trident.

“Oh my God,” Olivia said as she felt the head pressing into her.

“I’m so glad we did this, babe,” Amy said with a wet voice as she prepared to be penetrated.

“You two are so hot,” said the naughty Kate on top of them, kissing Amy’s neck and ear from above while Olivia did the same from below.

“You all look so beautiful. But you’d look even better being fucked,” I said as I pushed forwards on the trident, spearing all three lesbians at once with the dildos. The submissive girls’ excited giggling immediately turned to sharp gasps of pleasure as their writhing stopped and they accepted the full lengths of toys penetrating them. Their bodies tensed, their backs straightened, and their pussies seeped cum as it was displaced by the latex shafts being sunk into them.

All three of them moaned as I slowly worked the dildos in and out. Three sets of exquisite pussy lips all gripped the toys as I pulled them out before caving in as I pushed them back inside. The handcuffs rattled on top of all them as Olivia shivered with ecstasy, and Amy groped Kate’s ass on top, kneading her flesh and digging her nails in as I built up a rhythm with the dildo trident.

“That looks fucking beautiful,” I murmured as I fucked all three of them at once, completely enraptured by the sight before me.

“Oh, fuck,” Amy groaned in response as I started fucking them all faster. “That feels so good, Miss Jess.”

“Are you glad to be submitted to me, Amy?”

“God, yes,” she said with a strained voice. “This is so much better than I ever could have imagined!”

“You look hot being between these two lovely sluts.”

Amy writhed a little as I fucked her harder, her ass wagging against Olivia’s pubic mound. The smell of the three soaking wet pussies filled my nostrils, the fragrance of subservience. I owned these three beauties, and I was drunk on the power I had over them, drunk on their feminine smell that stung my nostrils so wonderfully.

The three of them were such good girls, taking the full length of the dildos with each thrust of the trident. Every time I inserted them all the way, the girls would all let out a little high pitched squeal that interrupted their low moaning in between. The energy in the pile of pussy was electric, with the three of them all squirming and jerking on top of each other. I worked my trident in and out, over and over, their ecstasy all beginning to reach fever pitch at the same time.

“Cum for me, girls,” I granted them permission to climax and with one deep, final thrust, they all did.

A symphony of sex filled the room as all three women cried out in pleasure. Their bodies all tensed and Olivia pulled the two on top of her down even harder as her legs kicked along the carpet. All three of their groins shuddered wonderfully as their vagina’s spasmed around the toys filling them up.

Excess amounts of cum leaked out of all of them, dripping down around my toys and onto the pussy of the woman below, eventually reaching the floor. It was a spectacular waterfall of sticky cum, and the hottest thing I’d ever seen. My eyes went wide as I took it all in, savoring the sight of the pulsating pussies, the quivering groins, the dripping goo. Olivia kept scraping her heels along the carpet as she came, Amy brought her knees up and her legs tensed, and Kate’s butthole winked at me from atop all of them as they all gushed.

Once their cries of pleasure died down, I pulled back on the trident and made them all recoil with sensitivity as the dildos evacuated them completely. I watched as the dark holes of their openings all gradually became smaller, tightening up as they recovered, drips of sticky honey coating their vulvas and dripping down to their assholes.

A string of cum stretched down from Kate’s clit on top of the other two, threatening to snap. I placed my hand underneath it and collected it before licking it off my palm, relishing the life-affirming flavor of my original submissive slut. I moaned in appreciation for it while the other three relaxed, Amy and Olivia’s legs splaying out in front of them, Kate’s back heaving upwards as she breathed, straining against the chain between the handcuffs.

I dug around inside Olivia’s utility belt pouch and found the key, unlocking one of the bracelets. Her exhausted arms fell down to her sides immediately and Kate slid off the top of the pile, falling into a heap on the floor. Amy and Olivia both sat up, the brunette sitting between the Latina’s legs as Olivia stretched her arms out behind herself to prop them up. Both of their tits heaved as they sat in the gratuitous wet spot on the carpet. Our lesbian mini-orgy had started off with cleaning a stain on the floor, instead we’d made another.

I stood up in front of them all, lit up devil horns still on top of my head, three shimmering dildos on top of the trident in my hand. I surveyed the three panting, fucked girls and smiled down at them; my submissives, my personal fucktoys. I basked in their adoration as they looked up at me. My stable had grown by two, and we were going to have a lot of fun together.

“Do you think Danielle, Lisa and Tahlia had as much fun as we just did?” Kate asked, Olivia’s dried cum streaked down her face.

“I doubt it,” I smiled coyly at the cute little blonde. “But they will soon.”

Kate squealed with delight. Trust her to already be thinking about the next submissive sex session she’d get to partake in. Olivia and Amy exchanged glances before their mouths melded together in a deep, passionate kiss, expressing their love for each other and the pleasure they’d just felt.

“You two are going to make fine additions to my collection,” I said as I watched the girlfriends make out. “Now, when are we going to initiate Danielle properly?”

They broke their kiss and the three of them all smiled up at me wickedly, their thighs sticky with cum, their cunts steaming with satisfaction, and their eyes hungry for more.

THE END


Thank you for reading! If you enjoy stories of lesbian sex, age gaps and back door fun, then you’re gonna want to sign up for my newsletter and receive a free book!

Hit the link below and download Sasha’s Submission for free! You’ll receive newsletters from yours truly keeping you up to date with all my latest releases as well as some more freebies in the future.

Click here to receive your free eBook

Don’t forget to check out my other titles available on Amazon. Just click on the links below and enjoy!


The Lipstick Lesbian Club

Part 1: My Submissive Ex-Girlfriend

Part 2: Bridging The Gap

Part 3: Convincing The Straight Roommate

Paranormal Lesbian Encounters

Summoning The Sapphic Succubus

Tomb Of The Lesbian Mummy

Transformed By A Bimbo Demoness

Seduced By The Lesbian Witch

Subservient To The Gladiatrix

Nerd to Nympho Series

Book 1: Confronting My Bully

Book 2: My Enemy’s Lesbian Mom

Book 3: Menage With The Curious Cheerleader

Book 4: Corrupting My Shy Best Friend

Book 5: Submitting To The Older Woman

Book 6: Detention With My Lesbian Professor

Book 7: Shared By My Mistress

Book 8: My Boyfriend’s Bimbo Sister

Book 9: A Subservient Lesbian Menage

Book 10: Confronted By My Bimbo Bully

The Lesbian Doctor Will See You Now Series

Following Medical Advice

MILF Relaxation Techniques

Corrupting The Christian MILF

Examining The Hypochondriac

Examined And Choked

An Erotic Examination

A Horny House Call

Taking Her Measurements

Roleplaying With The Receptionist

Stimulating The Sleepy Coed

My Dormant Desires Series

Submitting To Kendra

The Lesbian Theory

The Pleasure Principle

Spotting A Lesbian

Seducing My Reluctant Friend

Ravaged By The Obedient Three

Cuffed And Tongued

The Punishment Of Amanda

The Lesbian Harem House

Leaving The Lesbian Harem

Stand-Alone First Time Lesbian

The Lesbian Among Us At The Cabin

My Roomie Sent Me A Nude And It Turned Me On...

Lesbian Cop: Cuffed and Used

Snapchat Lesbians

Helping Her Stretch

Game Changers: Pressing All Her Buttons

A Very Naughty Lesbian Christmas

The Turquoise Dress: A View From The Rear

The Lesbian Babysitter

Putting A Brat In Her Place

Consoling The Lonely MILF

A Wife’s Surprise Menage

BDSM Stand-Alone

Dog-Collared Date

Diary Of A Lesbian Slave

Christmas With My Mistress

Bundles

First Time Lesbians (3 Books)

5 Lesbian BDSM Books (5 Books)

Dominating The Straight Girl (3 Books)

The Reluctant Lesbian Submits (3 Books)

Seduced Into The Lesbian Harem (3 Books)

Lesbian Training (3 Books)

Lesbian Doctor Collection One (5 Books)

Lesbian Doctor Collection Two (5 Books)

Spooky Paranormal Lesbian Encounters (3 Books)

cover1.jpeg
S

L
&

A.S;‘v HARPER‘

 ag

| N
fro
.
B
’
.






