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Nightfall

“Isn’t it just so gorgeous,” Cassidy remarked as she plonked herself down on the wide sill of the bedroom window to look at the scene outside.

“It’s just the city at dusk,” Mia replied in a laughing voice when she glanced up from the magazine she was reading to see what her friend was talking about. “It’s there every evening to see.”

“Yeah, but look at the sky,” Cassidy enthused and raised her gaze from the darkening silhouettes of the surrounding skyscrapers to the blaze of color overhead that almost seemed to shimmer in the warm haze. “It’s going to be a great night.”

“You can tell that from the sky, can you?” Mia teased.

“Just a feeling,” Cassidy retorted, with a quick shrug of her shoulders.

When there was no response this time, she glanced over her shoulder to see her friend reading again. It made her shake her head, but she returned her attention to the view outside. The pretty red and orange hues seemed to intensify in a sparkling, last-gasp salute to the end of another day before slowly melting away to let the pitch black of nightfall claim the sky.

She kept watching out of the window for a few moments longer before getting to her feet and closing the curtains. Turning, she walked over to the bed and let out a loud titter when she snatched the magazine out of her friend’s hands.

“Hey,” Mia complained. “I was reading that.”

“Not anymore,” Cassidy said and held out a hand. “It’s time for us to get ready.”

A smile played on Mia’s lips when she reached out. She let her hand be taken, so she could be helped up from the bed and their bodies came together when she was pulled to an embrace. The hair at the nape of her neck was grabbed to make her tilt her head back and she shuddered when soft kisses played on her throat. Cassidy let out a growling laugh as she explored silky smooth skin and heard the gasp of breath when she latched her mouth harder onto the side of her friend’s neck.

“Oh shit, don’t you bloody do it,” Mia complained and started to struggle.

There was no escape when she was held in a tighter embrace. She flinched when she felt the strong sucking and knew that it would mark her pale skin with a red bruise.

“Bitch,” she complained and slapped a hand against her neck when she was released from the tight hug.

“You know you love it,” Cassidy teased. “More to the point, you know the girls you’ll come on to tonight will love it too. I wager you’ll be telling me tomorrow about exploits that get you a lot more than love bites on your neck.”

“No I won’t,” Mia refuted, but a smirk flashed across her face before she turned away to head for the bathroom.

She stopped at the door to loosen the belt of her robe then eased the silky material off her shoulders to let it slide to the floor. It revealed her naked, bubble butt and the smirk returned to her face when she glanced over her shoulder.

“Maybe it won’t be girls I chase tonight,” she went on. “What if I have a craving for a boy?”

“Then I think you should get your girl fix before you go out,” Cassidy said.

“Now there’s an idea,” Mia said and trailed a hand down over the voluptuous curve of her naked bottom. “I’ll switch the water on, shall I?”

Cassidy felt the fluttering sensation in her belly and it brought a smile to her lips. She and Mia had never actually been a couple. However, they were both adventurous and not averse to being friends with benefits when the mood took their fancy. It appeared that one of those times was upon them and she started to drag up the white t-shirt she wore as she headed for the bathroom.

She stopped at the door to take off the t-shirt then removed her sweatpants and underwear to get completely naked. The sound of rushing water came to her as she dropped her panties on the rest of her clothes to leave them in a pile on the floor. She then stepped forward to walk in the bathroom and a growing swell of anticipation made goosebumps rise on her skin.

The sight that greeted her ignited her libido. The sliding door of the shower cubicle had been left open. She was in no doubt that was deliberate. Mia’s back was to her and she watched the water streaming down over a lusciously curvy figure. The intimate prick of heat made her squeeze her thighs tightly together as she let her eyes roam for a second, but she got moving when her gaze fixed on the silky smooth skin of her friend’s rounded butt.

Stepping in the shower cubicle, she slid the door shut then moved right up behind Mia. Pressing up against wet curves made her legs tremble, but not as much as sliding her hands around her friend’s chest to cup voluptuous breasts.

“Cheeky,” Mia said in a laughing voice, but got her hands over the ones groping her. “You’re making me wet.”

“How about this?” Cassidy said and ducked her head down to nuzzle her lips on Mia’s shoulder.

“No more hickeys,” Mia said.

“Yes miss,” Cassidy promised. “I’ll do whatever you say.”

“Well, then, you can kiss my ass,” Mia joked.

“We’ll get to that,” Cassidy retorted. “But there’s no rush. You want to enjoy your girl time, don’t you.”

She heard the gasp when she slid her lips onto Mia’s neck to press soft kisses on sensitive skin. At the same time, she dug her fingers deeper into soft flesh and it got her the sound of long, gasping groans.

“Like that, do you?” Cassidy teased.

The answer she got was the hands over hers making her grope tits harder and she could feel thick nipples growing stiff against her palms.

“Make them slippery for me,” she urged before caressing her lips back on Mia’s shoulder.

The hands pulled away from over hers and she saw the bottle of shower cream being picked up. Her breathing quickened as the cap was popped. Mia held the bottle so she could drizzle some of the contents on her upper chest then put it back on the shelf.

Cassidy started working the cream in right away to make skin slippery. She settled her chin on her friend’s shoulder to watch what she was doing as soapy suds began to stream across naked tits. It made the groping even better. Sinking her fingers roughly into luscious flesh got her the sound of more groans that grew louder when she started brushing touches over stiffly erect nipples.

“Would a boy give you this?” she teased when she slid her lips to an ear.

“No,” Mia replied. “But a boy can give me something you can’t.”

Cassidy let out a hushed, seductive titter right in her friend’s ear and her words were then whispered.

“Bad, bad girl. Are you thinking of a big, hard, throbbing dick sliding deep into that tight, wet cunt of yours?”

Mia’s sharp intake of breath showed she liked the dirty words. It made Cassidy force her lips harder against an ear.

“Are you going to be a slutty girl for a bad boy?” she teased. “Take his big dick in your pretty mouth to suck it rock hard and soak it with spit. Getting it ready for when he throws you down on a bed, makes you spread those smooth thighs indecently wide then uses your tight little cunt as his fuck toy.”

“Oh god, you always get me so wet,” Mia whined and rocked her head back.

A hot shiver raced down her spine when kisses played on the side of her neck again. It made her legs tremble as she slid a hand down across her bare belly then lower still to get it between her thighs. The touch on her flushed skin made her groan and she threw out her other hand to slap it against the wet tiles.

Cassidy rubbed her fingertips across stiff nipples for a few seconds more before dragging her hands away from tits. She swept soaking hair aside to expose the nape of Mia’s neck and the groans echoing around the cubicle became just a little bit more desperate when she pressed a kiss on it. Flicking out her tongue, she trailed it a little way down the curve of her friend’s spine then grabbed hold of a hip.

“Hey,” Mia gasped when she was spun around.

She pulled her hand from between her thighs when a shove on her chest knocked her back against the wall. Cassidy snatched the showerhead from its mount and aimed the water at Mia’s tits. It wasn’t only to rinse the soapy suds away. She brought the streaming jets closer to direct them at stiff nipples and liked the sound of the cries.

“Feel good?” she asked and threw her head forward to a kiss.

That trapped Mia’s head against the tiles, with lips crushing forcefully against hers for a few seconds to leave her gasping for breath. Cassidy dropped the showerhead when she pulled back. It hung from the hose, which didn’t quite reach the floor, and swung around wildly as water continued to stream from it. She ignored it to get her lips on naked tits. Hands grasped at her head, with fingers tangling in her wet hair.

Mia did nothing more than hold on as kisses swept across her naked skin. She felt a nipple being taken roughly between grasping lips and the strong sucking caused the erect nub to swell harder still. It made her back arch, so she could push towards the attention being lavished on her breasts.

“Yes, yes,” she groaned and tightened her grip on hair.

Lips clamped more forcefully around her nipple as she pulled her friend’s head back. It made the swollen nub stretch out then finally pop free and she quickly dragged Cassidy to her other breast.

“Fuck,” Mia cursed through gritted teeth as kisses played on her wet skin.

Licks then began to rim around her nipple before it was taken to be sucked. Hot ribbons of pleasure rippled down between her thighs and she eventually tried to push Cassidy lower. It didn’t work though and she looked down to a wicked smile.

“Didn’t you tell me to kiss something?” Cassidy teased.

Mia remembered the cheeky kiss my ass comment she made. It was really about to come her way and she didn’t need any help to turn around this time. She did that all by herself and slapped her hands against the wet tiles when she leaned forward against them.

Her hair was swept aside again and she closed her eyes tightly when she felt the caress of lips on the nape of her neck. It sent tingling shivers along her spine that grew stronger as kisses began to slide lower. Hands grasped on the sides of her thighs, but slowly eased onto her buttocks to spread them and the anticipation of the touch made her tense up.

“Want it, don’t you?” Cassidy said then dropped to her knees and touched the tip of her tongue on one of the dimples in her friend’s lower back.

“Yes, yes,” Mia shouted.

She arched her back to make her butt stick out and shuddered when she felt the tip of Cassidy’s tongue slide across to the other dimple. It was torture being made to wait for what she really craved and she couldn’t hide her need.

“Please,” she begged and pushed her forehead against the tiles.

Her breathing grew ragged when she felt a lick slide to her spine then slowly, inexorably trail lower to slip in between her spread buttocks. The tension heightened until a more forceful lick rimming around her tiny, puckered hole made her hips buck forward.

“Please,” she implored in a louder voice and finally got what she wanted when Cassidy’s tongue played right on her asshole.

The flickering licks set Mia’s body alight and she let out gasping cries as the rush of burning elation ignited by the forbidden touches made her desperate for more of them. She knew she was going to get what she wanted when she heard the request.

“Give me the shower cream,” Cassidy ordered.

Mia’s hand shook as she grabbed for the bottle then held it down by her side. It was snatched from her and she felt the cream being squeezed on the small of her back. The bottle was then dropped on the floor and she gasped when fingers gripped her buttocks to spread them.

Cassidy watched the creamy white trickle down across smooth, wet skin onto asshole. It was only then that she released the grip of one hand to start working the shower cream into a bubbly lather. Her excitement climbed as she pressed a fingertip in place and heard the groan when Mia’s sphincter clenched tightly. It was just a tease though and she pulled her hand away.

“Spread them,” she said and spanked her hand on naked ass.

“Fuck, fuck,” Mia cursed as the burst of stinging pain threatened to buckle her knees.

She gave in right away as her friend’s soapy fingers slipped between her thighs. She let out louder obscenities that rang around the small space as her body responded to the brushing caress of fingertips teasing her slick mound. The soap made the touches silkier, with her thigh muscles breaking into rapid, fluttering spasms that made her push forward harder against the wall to keep herself upright.

“Which one?” Cassidy said in a laughing voice.

“Fuck off,” Mia whined. “You know which one.”

“Say it,” Cassidy teased.

“Please,” Mia wailed.

“You say it to get it,” Cassidy went on.

The silence that followed built the tension until Mia finally gave in.

“Asshole…, my asshole.”

Cassidy let out a laugh as she rubbed her fingers roughly along flushed pussy lips a few more times then pulled her hand from between Mia’s thighs. She leaned closer to watch as she slowly stroked the touch of her fingertips to asshole. It was no tease now when she pushed against it. The pulsing clench of a protesting sphincter was there, but the slipperiness of the lather helped overcome the resistance and she heard the desperate groan when the penetration eased inside.

“You’re a dirty slut, Mia Anderson,” she joked.

The only response she got was another groan that turned to a shriek when she spanked her free hand on naked ass.

“Fuck off,” Mia gasped.

That didn’t stop Cassidy though. She eased her finger deeper to stretch out asshole and spanked her friend again.

“Spread them wider,” she ordered.

Mia pressed her forehead against the tiles to steady herself. Her actions felt so shameless, but it turned her on more as she sank her fingers into flesh to hold her cheeks parted. Her lips clamped together when she felt the deeper stroking that began to plunge into her asshole.

Another spank made her muscles protest and they pulsed around the penetration of a stiff, probing finger. It slowly slipped further until it was being held knuckle-deep and the desperation to get a hand between her thighs made her let go of her cheeks.

“Bad girl,” Cassidy said.

She aimed a final spank then grabbed hold of a hip to hold Mia in place. There was no missing the fluttering of thigh muscles as she slowly withdrew her finger. She then grabbed hold with both hands to turn her friend around.

Mia slammed back against the wall and saw the bottle of shower cream being picked up from the floor. As some was squeezed on her belly, she got a hand between her thighs to start masturbating. The trickles of white slid down onto her pubic mound, with the rough, circling touch of her fingertips lathering up the cream.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Cassidy said as she leaned closer to watch the masturbation. “Show me how pretty it is.”

A breathless curse burst from Mia’s lips, but she gave in again. Digging her fingers into flesh, she opened herself up and felt the delicious thrill of putting herself so indecently on show.

“Pretty pink,” Cassidy said. “Does it feel good?”

Mia watched her friend rubbing soapy hands together until they were covered in lather. Her sharp intake of breath was audible when she felt a touch between her thighs. It made her stretch her pussy wider open when Cassidy’s fingertips started to brush on her inner skin.

“How many?” Cassidy asked.

“Three,” Mia blurted out.

“Well, well,” Cassidy taunted. “Are you trying to get yourself ready for a boy with a big dick tonight?”

The only reply to her cheeky remark was another harsh breath when she fucked three fingers into pussy. She looked up to her friend biting a lip when she stroked the touch deeper. Trailing her other hand up an inner thigh let her felt the rippling spasms of muscles. It made her slide stiff fingers in knuckle-deep and she held them inside for a few seconds.

“Please,” Mia groaned and pushed back harder against the wall.

It got her what she wanted when fingers began to fuck into her pussy. The adrenaline-laced arousal it ignited made her head rock back to crack against the tiles. She pushed down to the stroking touch plunging into her. At the same time, she slid her own fingers to the top of her pubic mound then used them to expose her clitoris.

Her breath came out in ragged gasps as she started to spank the swollen nub with her fingertips. It got her finger-fucked harder, with the shaking of her legs worsening as her excitement mounted and she closed her eyes tightly as she came closer to losing control. The rough attention got her edging and she punished her clitoris with harder spanks as she took three stiff fingers deep in her wet cunt again and again.

There was no holding in the cries as the knot of tension in her belly balled tighter to make her body stretch out until the sensation exploded to orgasm. The burning rush of pleasure between her thighs swept through her body to leave her writhing against the wet tiles and it was all that mattered in that moment.

The spasms of her inner muscles gripped around fingers being forced knuckle-deep inside her. Her head rocked back to stretch her neck out, with her body slowly tensing up as she climbed to the heights of her passion and she tried to hold on to the intense emotions for as long as she could.

It ended in a shuddering convulsion that ripped the strength from her and the euphoria of orgasm slowly died away. She eventually pulled herself off stiff fingers before sliding down the wall to sit on the wet floor. Her chest heaved as she tried to recover some composure and she couldn’t meet the gaze on her.

“I’ll bet a selfish fucker of a boy doesn’t give you that,” Cassidy teased.

She grabbed for the hanging showerhead to aim the streaming jets between spread thighs. The water pummeling against Mia’s flushed, sensitive mound made her squeal and she snapped her legs shut as she shoved her friend’s hand away.

Cassidy let out a cheeky laugh as she grabbed the bottle of shower cream before getting to her feet to return the showerhead to its mount. She then stood under the water before starting to wash herself.

“You going to sit there all night?” she joked when she finished and reached down a hand.

Mia took it to accept the help that got her back on her feet.

“Want me to return the favor?” she asked.

Cassidy shook her head.

“I’m saving it,” she replied, with a smirk. “Let’s hope that your prediction this is going to be a good night turns out to be true.”


Nightlife

Cassidy shuffled forward on the stool. It moved her closer to the dressing table mirror, so she could check the red lipstick she just applied. Without taking her gaze from her reflection, she reached to the box of tissues to deftly pull one out and dabbed it at the corners of her mouth.

“OK, done,” she murmured when she was finally satisfied with her makeup.

Balling up the tissue, she threw it away before fussing with her short, dark hair for a second. She then glanced over her shoulder to see her friend standing before the mirror on the wardrobe door. Getting to her feet, she stepped over to the bed to put the lipstick in her bag. She then walked across the room, with memories of the encounter in the shower playing on her mind.

When she came to a stop behind Mia, she put her hands on curvy hips although they didn’t stay there long. Sliding them higher, she worked them around until she was cupping her friend’s breasts.

“Are you trying to make me horny again?” Mia asked as she continued fussing with her blonde hair to get it sitting as she wanted.

Cassidy saw the gaze come to hers in the mirror.

“Me?” she asked in a sweetly innocent voice. “Wouldn’t dream of it.”

Mia rolled her eyes before grabbing hold to pull the hands from her breasts. Cassidy settled her chin on her friend’s shoulder and saw the love bite she’d given.

“You didn’t cover it up?” she asked, with a mischievous smile.

It made Mia lift a hand to brush fingertips on the red mark.

“Might give someone ideas,” she joked.

Cassidy’s smile widened as she slid her hands back towards Mia’s breasts, but let out a laughing squeal when they were slapped away.

“We look good,” Mia said.

She moved slightly, so she could slip an arm around Cassidy’s waist and they inspected their appearance in the mirror.

“You should undo another button,” Cassidy said.

It was her who loosened the button of Mia’s blouse to put a little more cleavage on show. Their outfits were designed to get them attention, with the miniskirts and tight blouses putting their curvy figures on display.

“Ready to enjoy the nightlife?” Mia asked.

“Never more so,” Cassidy replied.

They turned away from the mirror to walk to the bed, so they could get their handbags then made their way to the front door of the apartment.

“Got your keys?” Cassidy asked.

Mia checked in her bag to make sure she did before they left the apartment and rode an elevator down to the lobby. Once outside, they walked along to a nearby taxi rank. There was no one waiting, which allowed them to get in the front vehicle right away. The driver glanced back towards them.

“Where to ladies?” he asked.

Cassidy was aware of his gaze fixing on her legs, but resisted the temptation to part her knees a little to give him a flash of panties. There was no doubt that’s what he was hoping for though. She could see it in his eyes.

“Jay’s Bar,” she said. “Do you know it?”

His gaze came up to hers when he nodded.

“Nice place,” he said and turned his gaze forward again.

He reached for the rearview mirror to adjust it and she knew why. This time she did part her knees a little to give an older man a little flash of white, lacy underwear. She’d learned the power of teasing in her teenage years and had never lost her appetite for being naughty when the opportunity presented itself.

Knowing she was likely giving an older man a boner made her want to giggle, but she held it in. That didn’t stop the game though and she let her legs spread further apart as the journey progressed. That the driver kept glancing at the rearview mirror was a sure sign he was enjoying the view of smooth, silky thigh and she only took it away from him when they made the last turn onto the street on which Jay’s Bar was located.

“Looks busy,” Mia said when the driver brought them to a stop in front of the place.

The large, plate glass windows gave a view inside to the people who’d already got their night out underway.

“Good,” Cassidy replied and leaned forward to check the meter. She then got the money from her bag to pay. “Thanks.”

“No, thank you,” the driver replied.

Cassidy gave him a cheeky wink before sliding across the seat and opening the door to get out, with her friend following behind.

“Dirty little tease,” Mia joked after the cab took off. “I saw what you did.”

“What?” Cassidy protested then laughed. “I made an old man happy.”

“Well, let’s see if there are any young ones we can make happy too,” Mia shot back and hooked her arm through Cassidy’s.

Stepping forward, they entered Jay’s bar and stopped to have a look around. Their luck was in, with a couple getting up from a table nearby and Mia motioned her head.

“You get that,” she said. “I’ll get the drinks.”

Cassidy nodded then moved quickly. She smiled at the couple as they prepared to leave and snagged the table when they walked off. Dropping on a seat, she looked around the place while she waited for Mia. There was no one she knew in the place though. At least, none that she could see.

She was about to check how her friend was getting on ordering the drinks when what appeared to be a flash of red in inquisitive eyes caught her attention. It took her by surprise. A frown creased her brow and she blinked a couple of times before looking again. There was no color this time, but it felt like she’d been caught in the spell of an intense gaze.

The breath caught in her throat as she stared through a crowd of standing people towards the woman and everything else seemed to fade away. Dark makeup brought out the prettiness of amber eyes, with long, blonde-streaked hair styled in bangs framing a gorgeous face.

The woman’s skin was pale to the point of appearing translucent, but that made the blusher on her cheeks and vivid red on her lips seemed to stand out all the more. Cassidy found it impossible to drag her gaze away and she almost jumped out of her seat when she heard the comment.

“You alright?” Mia asked when she put the drinks down on the table.

Cassidy brought a hand to her chest and felt the racing of her heartbeat when she looked at her friend.

“Oh, uh…, yeah, I guess,” she stammered and felt the blush of heat when she saw the amusement in the expression she stared at.

“You look like you’ve seen a ghost,” Mia teased as she sat down.

Cassidy blinked her eyes a couple of times, but didn’t respond this time. She turned her gaze back across the bar, but there was no sign of the woman now.

“Have a drink,” Mia said and pushed one of the glasses across the table.

It brought Cassidy’s attention back to her friend.

“Yeah,” she agreed and reached out to pick up her drink.

When she put the glass back down, she glanced across the bar again. The woman was definitely not in sight though. Whatever the moment she’d just experienced was, it had ended and she tried to put the incident out of her thoughts.

“See anyone you know?” Mia asked.

“Na,” Cassidy replied. “It’s just you and me for the moment, so let’s enjoy ourselves.”

Picking up her drink again, she held it out. Mia’s glass clinked against hers before they both took a drink to set the ball rolling for the night out. It remained just the two of them sitting at the table over the next couple of hours, with their chat growing a little more ribald and risque as the alcohol flowed.

Not that it really brought any attention to them. The atmosphere in the place became more boisterous, with the bar filling up with revelers out to have some lively fun. A high-pitched squeal from Mia suddenly cut through the hubbub and Cassidy winced when a tight, almost painful, grip clamped around her wrist.

“What, what?” she asked.

There was no reply and she saw her friend looking across the bar.

“What is it?” she repeated in a louder voice.

Mia’s gaze came to her.

“Jason’s here.”

“Jason?” Cassidy inquired. “Who’s Jason?”

“Met him at a party a couple of weeks back,” Mia explained.

“You never told me about that,” Cassidy said.

Mia shrugged her shoulders.

“We’ve been busy since it happened,” she said. “Haven’t really had the chance to tell you.”

“So, tell me now,” Cassidy said and laughed.

“Can do better than that,” Mia replied and got up to step around the table. “Budge up.”

Cassidy shuffled across the seat a little to let her friend drop down on it too. Mia went through the pictures on her phone and showed it when she found the one she wanted.

“That’s Jason,” she said.

The selfie showed her cuddled up to a good-looking guy on a sofa and they both appeared a little worse for wear.

“Whose party was it?” Cassidy asked.

“Work thing,” Mia explained.

“Jason is a work colleague?”

“No,” Mia answered. “Brother of someone who works in the accounts department, I think.”

“You don’t know?”

“Not really,” Mia replied. “Found out afterwards he’d just split up with his long-time girlfriend, so think he was just looking for sex.”

“And you were only too happy to…”

“I had to find out,” Mia interrupted in a laughing voice.

“Find out what?” Cassidy asked.

“What it’s like,” Mia went on and thumbed the screen to flick to the next picture.

“Oh, Jesus Christ,” Cassidy blurted out when she saw what it showed. “Is that thing even real?”

“Uh-huh,” Mia said.

Cassidy looked at the smirk on her friend’s face before returning her attention to the picture. Jason’s erection looked huge. Thick veins filled with the hot blood of arousal stretched along a rigid shaft that stuck out from his groin. His hand clasped around the base just highlighted how big his swollen manhood was.

“It looks bloody enormous,” Cassidy said. “Can’t believe he let you take a picture.”

“Oh, he’s proud of it,” Mia said, with a chuckle. “He was more than happy to show it off and let me keep a memento of our night.”

“Fuck, it must have ruined you,” Cassidy joked as she leaned closer to the phone.

“Oh god, it felt like he was going to break me at first, but he knows how to use it,” Mia said. “He made me climax on it so hard and it felt like a fire hose going off in me when he lost control.”

“Shut. Up,” Cassidy hissed, but let out a titter as she shook her head.

“I’m telling you,” Mia insisted. “Best one-night stand I ever had. Kept him in my apartment all night and we did it three times. I made him cum over my tits the second time and it was so much.”

“And you let him leave in the morning?”

“Bastard was gone before I woke up,” Mia said. “But can’t say I complained. He didn’t make any secret of what he wanted and, oh god, it got me something amazing.”

“Haven’t seen him since?” Cassidy asked.

Mia shook her head, but the smile never left her face.

“And here he is,” Cassidy said.

“Yeah, must be fate,” Mia joked. “You have to see it for yourself.”

“Wait…, what?” Cassidy blurted out, but her friend was already getting up.


Night Games

Cassidy resisted the tug on her wrist that tried to get her up from the seat.

“Come on,” Mia encouraged insistently and pulled harder.

“You’re out of your mind,” Cassidy replied in a laughing voice.

“What did I tell you at the apartment?” Mia said and saw the confused look on her friend’s face, so went on talking. “That I might have a craving for a boy tonight. Well, now I’ve got that craving like you wouldn’t believe. You gave me three fingers in the shower to get me ready and some dirty, whispered words in my ear about a taking a boy with a big dick. The chance is there for me to do that, but only if we move.”

Cassidy cursed under her breath as she looked around. Nobody could hear what was being said. At least, she didn’t think so. She brought her gaze back to Mia and saw the wicked smile.

“I’ll make him show you,” Mia said and her smile grew wider. “Then you’ll see how proud he is of it.”

The comment brought a hushed expletive bursting from Cassidy’s lips. She always hoped a night out would lead to some raunchy fun. On this occasion it appeared she might get to see what would be by far the biggest erection of her life.

“Please, let’s go,” Mia urged. “This is a hook up I don’t want to miss out on.”

She tugged again and this time Cassidy let herself be pulled to her feet. They both grabbed their bags from the table before making their way through the crowd towards the counter.

“There he is,” Mia said.

Cassidy caught a glimpse of the face she’d seen on the phone. Jason and his friends were trying to get served, with one of them catching a barman’s attention just as Mia came to a stop.

“Hey there,” she said and tapped Jason on the shoulder.

The lines of a frown on his brow melted away when he turned around to be greeted by a smile from Mia.

“Hey,” he replied. “Good to see you again.”

“Yeah, you too,” Mia replied. “I thought it was you I saw coming in. Just wanted to say hello.”

“Would you like a drink?” Jason offered.

“Can my friend get one too?” Mia asked. “This is Cassidy.”

Cassidy saw Jason’s gaze come to her and put a smile on her face as she lifted a hand in greeting.

“Hi,” she said. “Nice to meet you.”

“Yeah, you too,” Jason replied and returned the smile. “So, what can I get you ladies?”

They told him what they wanted and he caught the arm of the friend who was speaking to the barman. Leaning in, he explained about the drinks and handed over some money to pay for them. He waited until they’d been served before turning his attention back to Mia and Cassidy to hand them over. After getting his own drink, he made the introductions to his friends then asked a question.

“So, how have you been?”

“Yeah, good,” Mia answered.

Cassidy simply sipped her drink and listened while the two of them chatted about the night of the party. She let her gaze slide down to Jason’s crotch and her mind drifted to the picture she’d been shown until an elbow in her ribs brought her attention back up. The smirk on her friend’s face brought a flush of heat to her cheeks.

“Jason and his friends just came in to have a drink or two before heading to a club,” Mia said. “Do you want to join them?”

“Oh, yeah…, yeah, sure,” Cassidy agreed. “That sounds like fun.”

“Have you been to the Noble Rooms before?” Jason asked.

“Yeah,” Cassidy replied and nodded her head. “Not one of my usual haunts, but I’ve been to it a few times.”

She joined in the conversation this time and the three of them discussed the merits of the bars and clubs they preferred in town. They were still doing that when they finished their drinks. Jason turned to his friends for a quick chat before returning his attention to them.

“We’re going to have another before we head on to the club,” he said. “Do you want one as well?”

“How about we go there first,” Mia replied and reached out to take his hand. “We can meet up with your friends when they arrive.”

“Uh…,” Jason let out.

“Please,” Mia went on and smiled sweetly.

Jason’s gaze flitted from her to his friends and back again.

“You don’t want to miss out, do you?” Mia went on and gave him a cheeky wink as she squeezed his hand.

The expression on his face showed he understood he was being offered another night similar to the one they shared at the party. The enticement helped him make up his mind in an instant. He turned to speak to his friends.

“I’ll see you at the club, boys. We’re going to head on to it first.”

There were a few cheeky, jeering comments, but they ended quickly and Mia took the lead to force a way through the crowd to the exit. It got them outside in the warm evening air, where she shoved Jason against the wall. The kiss was on his lips before he could say a word, but he took full advantage of the embrace to grab a handful of curvy ass.

Mia let out a giggling rush of breath when she ended the kiss. Moving back a little allowed her to get a hand to his crotch and she fondled the thick outline of his cock through his trousers.

“You don’t waste any time,” Jason joked.

“Didn’t hear any complaints about that the last time we met,” Mia threw back at him and held his gaze as she kept fondling his cock.

“What about your friend?” he went on.

Cassidy was aware of their gazes coming to her.

“She wanted to see it,” Mia replied. “You’re not going to disappoint her, are you?”

Jason let his gaze slide down Cassidy’s trim figure then come back up again to get eye contact.

“Is that how the evening will end?” he asked.

“Nope,” Mia said and laughed. “It’s how it starts.”

She pulled her hand from Jason’s groin to grab hold of his wrist and tugged, but he didn’t move away from the wall at first.

“Haven’t you ever had two girls go down on you?” Mia asked with a smirk. “Don’t you think Cassidy has a pretty face?”

Cassidy saw Jason’s gaze come to her again. She could feel the pounding of her heartbeat as his eyes roamed over her figure. It was her friend taking the lead, but she was more than happy to play along with what promised to be a kinky game.

“What…, and you’re going to do it right here, are you?” Jason quipped when he set his gaze back on Mia.

A shake of the head answered the question as Mia leaned in. She got her hand back on his crotch and felt the stiffening of his cock while she groped him. Tilting her head to the side, she brought her free hand up to brush fingertips across the reddened bruise on her neck. It let him see it before she nuzzled her lips against his ear.

“Got that from Cassidy before we had a shower together earlier in the evening,” she whispered. “Can you imagine that? Our slippery, naked curves rubbing together under the water, so she could give me a lot more than a love bite.”

“Fucking hell,” Jason cursed.

“You want to play with us, don’t you?” Mia went on.

She pulled her head back and there was no resistance when she tugged on Jason’s wrist this time. It got them moving and Cassidy looked around as she followed on. There was no one in sight, so she was sure they weren’t noticed stepping into the dark alleyway at the side of the bar.

Once they were far enough along it, Jason let himself be shoved against the wall. His gaze flitted between the two girls who stepped in front of him. Nothing was said for a few seconds, with the building anticipation turning to action when Mia spoke.

“Feel for yourself.”

Cassidy saw Jason’s gaze come to hers when she reached out. She felt the swell of stiffness when she pressed a hand against his crotch. It sent a hot pulse of excitement through her and she parted her lips to let out a gasp of breath.

“Told you it was big,” Mia said as she leaned forward to get her lips back on Jason’s.

He slid his hands around her waist then lower to grab two handfuls of ass this time and groped Mia roughly as their passion came out. Cassidy could feel the effect the action was having on him as she tried to get a grip of his growing manhood through his trousers. The flutter of heat between her thighs made her squeeze them together and she never took her eyes from the kiss until it ended.

“You have to see it,” Mia said and dropped down to her knees.

Jason’s hoarse curse made her look up and she caught his gaze.

“Ever had two pretty girls in a back alley?” she teased him.

“Never had two girls at all,” he replied.

“Lucky you met me then,” Mia went on.

She grabbed a wrist to drag Cassidy down beside her and let Jason watch a girl-on-girl kiss. When it ended, her gaze went back up to see the way he couldn’t tear his eyes from them.

“Just let us play with you just now,” she said. “You can come back to my apartment after we’ve been to the club. I’ll tell you all about the fun Cassidy and I had in the shower before I let you do whatever you want with me.”

It brought another guttural curse from his lips, but he nodded. Mia brought her gaze down and leaned forward. She could see the swelling outline of his erection through his trousers in the darkness and brushed her fingertips along it a few times before unbuckling his belt.

“You do it,” she said.

Cassidy’s heart leapt up into her throat to make her swallow hard, but she took the opportunity without hesitation. Her pulse quickened as she loosened Jason’s trousers. It wasn’t her first time getting naughty outside. The risk of being caught in the act was a turn on and she could feel herself getting wetter as she undid the zipper.

Pulling Jason’s trousers down got her a sight of the way his erection bulged out his boxer shorts, but it was Mia who grabbed hold of it through the thin material. She squeezed tightly around stiffening flesh and let out a titter as she looked up.

“Got it bad for this, huh?” she teased him.

He shuffled his feet as she gripped tighter to feel the fierce, throbbing response of hard flesh.

“See for yourself,” she said when she pulled her hand away.

Cassidy didn’t need to be told twice. She grabbed hold of Jason’s stiffening cock through his boxer shorts. A glance up showed his head now rocked back and it was clear he was loving every second on putting himself in the hands of two amorous girls.

“Want to see it,” she eventually blurted out and let go.

She was the one who grabbed at the waistband of Jason’s underwear to pull it down. It dragged his erection lower until it sprang free of the constraints to stretch out towards her. Seeing it in its full, naked glory made her eyes open wide.

“Fucking hell,” she murmured as she stared and heard the giggle.

“Isn’t it unreal,” Mia said when she grabbed hold. “He should be a fucking porn star.”

“I will if you will,” Jason said and got his hand to the back of Mia’s head.

He didn’t have to put much effort into pulling her in. She slid her fingers down his shaft to roll the foreskin all the way off the head and kissed on the tip.

“Help me,” she said to her friend.

Cassidy eagerly leaned in. Mia slid her hand down to the base and they nuzzled their lips on the head before working kisses along either side of the shaft. The sound of Jason’s stifled cursed came to them while they pleasured him to bring his huge manhood fully erect.

“It’s fucking huge,” Cassidy said when she pulled her head back.

Mia’s hand remained clasped on the base, but there was still plenty of the shaft uncovered for Cassidy to take hold. Her fingers barely reached all the way around the impressively engorged shaft. It was the first time she’d ever experienced that and she held on tightly as she leaned forward again to flicker the tip of her tongue on the slick glans.

“Kiss me,” Mia said.

Cassidy saw her friend press lips on the bulbous head and did the same. Trapping it in the kiss sent shivers down her spine and she closed her eyes as she pushed her head forward to crush their lips together. The swirl of Mia’s tongue got her doing the same and she felt Jason’s hand grasp hold of her shoulder.

The tremble of his legs was all too obvious as they held the head of his erection in the passionate kiss and their breath came rasping out when they ended it. Mia dripped spit on the tip.

“Work it in,” she urged.

Cassidy let out some spit of her own as she brought her hand up and the sight of her fingers gliding along Jason’s swollen shaft held the attention of all three. His fingers dug deeper into her shoulder as she quickened the pace. Mia joined in and they both stroked vigorously for a few seconds.

“See how full your mouth feels,” Mia said in a giggling voice.

Cassidy let go and tucked her hair behind her ear as she leaned in to brush her lips on the tip of Jason’s erection. The sound of his groan when she flickered the tip of her tongue on the little slit made her keep doing it, but his hand came from her shoulder to her head and she gave him what he so obviously wanted.

She’d always loved giving blowjobs, but this was raw to the extreme. Her lips were stretched wide by the sheer size and girth, with her mouth feeling full when she’d barely taken much more than the engorged head.

“Yeah,” Mia growled as she leaned in and got her hand on the back of Cassidy’s head too. “Fucking take it.”

Cassidy gulped for breath as the pressure of two hands on her head made her take more. She closed her eyes as she forced her lips lower, but in a matter of seconds she was gagging hard on the huge size. There was a thrill to not being allowed to back off though and her mouth filled with spit as she gave the blowjob.

She felt fingers bump against her lips as Mia started to stroke Jason’s erection at the same time and the sound of his stifled grunts of pleasure filled the darkness around them. Cassidy eventually needed to struggle against the pressure to make the other two let her back off, so she could suck in hoarse, rasping breaths.

Thick strings of spit stretched out from her lips to the slick glans and hung in place until they were broken. Mia carried on stroking to work the slipperiness along Jason’s erection then looked up to catch his gaze.

“You going to cum for us, bad boy?” she teased and leaned in.

Jason pushed back harder against the wall to hold himself steady as she took his cock in her mouth. Her efforts quickly became frantic to push him closer to losing control. She made herself gag to let him hear it and kept forcing her lips lower as she kept the blowjob going for as long as she could.

Her breath came out in a growling gasp when she finally came up, but she didn’t stop. She got her fingers stroking along his erect manhood and gradually quickened the pace. When she finally brought her hand to a stop clamped on the thick base, she looked at her friend.

“Help me,” she said, with a wicked smile.

Cassidy leaned in and the pair of them let their tongues play together on the head before they kissed and licked down the sides of Jason’s throbbing length. His breathing quickened and there was no missing the tremble of his legs. It made them work harder to give him the stimulation he needed.

They brought their mouths back to the tip and took turns sucking on the thick head. Cassidy took hold of his erection as well and they got their fingers stroking in unison along the shaft until the desperate sound of his groans showed they’d got him edging.

The tension in his groin made his muscles tighten to breaking point and they stroked along his shaft at full tilt until his breathless warning made them shuffle aside. Mia brought her free hand up to cup his balls and massaged them until the first thick rope of cum erupted strongly to almost reach the opposite wall of the alley.

“Fuck me,” Cassidy let out in a giggling gasp as she clamped her fingers tighter on his shaft to feel the throbbing pulse of hot cum spurting powerfully.

Mia kept massaging heavy balls to milk them dry of a huge load that just kept spurting until Jason’s climax eventually weakened. She was the first one to lean in to lick on the globules of white that spilled from the little slit. Cassidy joined in and the pair of them dragged their fingers up still-hard cock to bring out the last of the cum.

“Fuck, fuck,” Jason groaned as a shudder sapped the strength from his body.

He leaned back against the wall as licks continued to play on the head of his erection. When the sensation ended, he looked down to another kiss between the two girls. Cassidy closed her eyes as she let her tongue tangle with Mia’s and she could taste the cum as they kept their lips locked together.

It was only when Jason dragged his underwear back up that their embrace ended. Mia leapt up to help him get his clothes straight then shoved him against the wall and threw herself forward to a kiss.

Cassidy stood up and the eerie sensation that there were eyes on her made her look towards the end of the alley. Seeing the figure standing in the darkness brought a moment of panic and she grabbed for Mia’s arm.

“Hey, hey,” she hissed.

There was no response and she turned to the other two and pulled harder on her friend’s arm.

“We need to go,” she said in a louder voice. “There’s someone watching.”

The kiss ended and she saw the gazes of Jason and Mia come to her.

“What?” Mia asked.

“There’s someone…”

It was as far as Cassidy got. She looked along to the end of the alley to see it was now clear and cursed under her breath.

“Are you alright?” Mia asked.

Cassidy stared into the darkness, but there was definitely no one there now and she shook her head.

“Never mind,” she muttered.

“Let’s get to the club,” Jason said. “Come on.”

He took the lead to walk along the alley and back onto the main street. Cassidy looked both ways, but there was no one in sight. She was sure she hadn’t imagined seeing the figure, but there was no point in worrying about it now and she tried to put thoughts of it out of her head as they set off to find a taxi.


Nightclub

The call of her name caught Cassidy’s attention over the pounding beat of the loud music. She pulled her gaze from the few people on the dance floor of the club and turned in her seat to see her friend leaning across the table.

“We’re going to have another drink,” Mia said. “Do you want…”

Cassidy brought up a hand to stop the comment then rose to her feet.

“You stay where you are,” she said. “I’ll get these.”

Mia nodded and sat back into the embrace of Jason. The pair of them had been all over each other since they arrived at the place and Cassidy saw them share another kiss before she turned away. Jason’s friends hadn’t turned up yet and she was starting to feel like a bit of a third wheel.

She didn’t begrudge the fun her friend was having. If it had been her, she’d have done exactly the same thing. The encounter in the alleyway wasn’t exactly a distant memory, but it would be all she got that evening if she struck out at the club. There was still plenty of time before the night ended though and the place would eventually fill up.

One benefit of arriving before the crowds was that it was easier to get served. She saw the gaze of one of the pretty girls behind the counter fix on her as she approached it and put a smile on her face.

“Hey,” the girl said and returned the smile. “What’s it to be?”

Cassidy gave the order then waited. The prickle of her hair standing up at the back of her neck made a shiver trickle down her spine and the creeping sense that she was being watched took hold again. It reminded her of the same thing happening in the bar and she spun around. No one was paying her any attention though and a look around showed no eyes on her. Not that she could spot, anyway.

The sensation stayed with her, but she tried to shrug it off when the girl behind the counter returned with the drinks. Cassidy got the money to pay for them before arranging the glasses, so she could pick up all three at once. Her gaze stayed on the drinks to make sure she didn’t spill them as she carefully made her way back to the table.

“There you go,” she said when she put them down.

“Thanks,” Mia said.

There was still no sign of Jason’s friends and Cassidy didn’t want to feel like a third wheel again, so picked up her bag.

“I’m going to the restroom,” she said.

She waited a beat to see if Mia would join her. However, her friend was happily ensconced with Jason and showed no inclination to get up so she turned away from the table to walk in the direction of the restrooms. It took her past the dance floor, with a few couples locked in a swaying embrace as they shuffled around to the rhythm of a slow song.

She eyed them and wondered if she’d be doing the same thing before the night ended, but put the thought out of her mind when she walked into the narrow corridor where the restrooms were located. Moving to the door for the ladies, she pushed it open to walk inside. A look around showed there was no one else there, so she went the very last stall and locked herself inside.

Hiking her short skirt up, she pulled her knickers down before sitting on the toilet. She closed her eyes as she peed, but opened them again when she finished. Reaching in her bag, she brought out a small compact and opened it up to check her makeup in the mirror. She was still doing that when she heard the door of the restroom open and close.

The click of heels on the tiled floor held her attention, but the sound ended when a stall door slammed shut and she returned her gaze to the small mirror. Bringing out the lipstick, she touched up the color on her mouth then spent a few more seconds inspecting herself before putting the compact away.

She pulled her panties back up as she got to her feet then eased her skirt back down into place before flushing the toilet and closing the lid. Loosening the bolt, she opened the door to find someone standing right outside the stall and a hand on her shoulder pushed her back.

“What the hell!” she yelled, but she was caught off balance when the back of her legs banged against the toilet and she crashed down to sit on the closed lid.

Everything seemed to happen so quickly, with the door slamming shut and the bolt locked again. She tried to get up, but the hand returned to her shoulder to stop her.

“Hi,” the woman said in a laughing voice.

“Are you out of your fucking…”

The words caught in Cassidy’s throat as she looked up into the face of the woman she’d seen at the bar. Her mouth remained flapped open as she was caught in the spell of intense, amber eyes again, but she shook it off.

“You,” she exclaimed.

“I knew you were the one,” the woman said. “When we locked eyes in the bar. You felt it too, right?”

Cassidy felt an uneasy exhilaration as she struggled to get to her feet. However, the hand on her shoulder was too strong and it kept her sitting. The encounter wasn’t accidental. There was no doubt about that. She’d clearly been followed and didn’t know if she should be flattered or alarmed by that.

“What the hell do you want?” she blurted out when she stopped struggling.

The woman ignored the question when she spoke.

“I’m Lilith,” she said. “What’s your name?”

Their gazes came together again to leave Cassidy a little spellbound and she shook her head to stop the feeling of drowning in pretty eyes.

“What do you want?” she repeated.

Lilith smiled and it lit up her face.

“You’re a cute girl,” she said. “I was hoping I’d get some of the loving you showed that big-cocked guy in the alley beside the bar.”

“You,” Cassidy exclaimed again as memories flashed through her mind of seeing the figure at the end of the alleyway after she and Mia had made Jason cum.

“That was hot,” Lilith said in a laughing voice. “Big dick, big load, huh? And you made him shoot it hard before licking him clean. I bet I could still taste him on your tongue. Is it only boys you like?”

The pressure on Cassidy’s shoulder ended, with a strong grip on her arm pulling her easily to her feet. The wall of the stall rattled when she was shoved against it and Lilith’s lips were on hers before she even had the chance to take a breath. She struggled again as she was trapped in place, but a shudder ripped through her as a wiggling tongue slipped into her mouth to play with hers.

She got her hands up to push against Lilith, but couldn’t end the embrace. Her breath came rasping out when their lips finally parted. Their bodies stayed locked together to keep her pinned against the wall and she was engulfed in shivers when lips nuzzled softly against her ear.

“He tastes good on you,” Lilith whispered and let out a hushed laugh.

Cassidy closed her eyes. She’d come out that night hoping to meet someone, but it felt like she was being accosted. Nerves flared as kisses played on her neck, but the caress of soft lips made her wet and she groaned as Lilith’s hand slipped under her skirt. She knew she should struggle to escape the embrace, but fingers trailing up her inner thigh made her muscles flutter and she gave in to let the touch slide all the way to her panties.

The back of her head cracked against the wall when she threw it back. Fingertips traced along the outline of her pussy through the material of her panties and she bit her lip to hold in the groan that threatened to come out.

“Want me to stop?” Lilith asked when she nuzzled her lips against Cassidy’s ear again.

The answer should be yes. Cassidy knew that, but couldn’t get herself to say it. Her silence kept Lilith’s hand between her thighs and she felt the hot rush of her pulse as fingers pushed more firmly against her panties.

“I knew you were the one,” Lilith said again. “What’s your name?”

Cassidy tried to control her breathing, but the sound of her voice still came out in a tremulous croak.

Cassidy…, it’s Cassidy.”

“That’s pretty,” Lilith said. “And you like sucking cock.”

Cassidy squeezed her eyes shut and clamped her lips together. The touch between her thighs was more forceful and she could feel her pussy lips spreading to let the silky material ease a little inside.

“A good girl like you should get her reward,” Lilith went on.

The fast, fluttering spasms of Cassidy’s thigh muscles grew stronger until the touch abruptly pulled from between her thighs. Her eyes snapped open to watch the scene right in front of her face.

Lilith parted her lips to let her tongue flicker into view and her breath came out in a hoarse growl as she licked her fingertips. Her breathing grew ragged as she voraciously cleaned the pussy wetness from her bare skin then slapped her hand on the wall.

“Want to taste?” she asked and didn’t wait for an answer.

Her head darted forward and Cassidy closed her eyes when a passionate kiss found her lips. It felt like the situation was spiraling out of all control. There was no stopping Lilith’s tongue slipping into her mouth, but she didn’t want to and could taste herself on it. The embrace ended quickly.

Lilith immediately dropping to her knees took Cassidy by surprise. She looked down wide-eyed at the face gazing up at her. It looked even more beautifully alluring in close up than it had across a crowded bar. The encounter had come completely out of the blue, but she was caught up in it as they stared at each other.

“So, do you want your reward?” Lilith asked, with a wicked smile.

“Yes,” Cassidy blurted out.

She was being accosted by a virtual stranger. That was the only way she could think to describe what was happening. Lilith had sought her out, but the unexpected come-on was making her wet. Hands settled on the front of her thighs to bring the fluttering spasm back to her muscles and her legs trembled as the touches trailed higher to slide under her skirt.

“Fuck,” she hissed through gritted teeth.

She’d played with Mia in the shower then with Jason in the alley beside the bar. Now she was in the restrooms of a club being teased and tormented by a gorgeous woman she didn’t even know. She didn’t make any effort to stop things though.

The hem of her skirt was pushed higher until it brought her panties into view. Deep breaths made her chest puff out and she pushed back harder against the wall of the stall to keep herself upright. Her excitement mounted as Lilith leaned in.

The sound of the restroom door opening almost made her jump, but the intrusion didn’t stop things. She forced her head back against the wall and bit her lip hard to hold in the sound of her excitement as she heard the voices of the women who’d come in. Hands pushed in between her thighs to make her spread them and she looked down to kisses playing on her panties.

She got a hand on blonde-streaked hair, but there was no stopping the kinky onslaught. The tremble of her legs worsened as a slow lick slid in between her thighs and turned to the fluttering caress of an eager tongue playing on the outline of her pussy lips. It set her libido on fire and her body responded.

Hands pressed harder on her inner thighs to make her spread her legs wider and the licking became more forceful as the slick wetness of her arousal came through the thin material of her panties. The bang of a stall door closing took her breath and she pushed harder at Lilith’s head.

It worked this time, with the touches between her thighs ending and she looked down to the seductive sight of glistening lips being licked. Her skirt was dragged back down and she was pinned against the wall when Lilith got up. She was given the taste of her pussy when she was kissed, with the sound of a flushing toilet ending the embrace.

“Come on,” Lilith said.

She slid the bolt open and Cassidy gave in to the tug on her wrist that pulled her out of the stall. She kept her head bowed, but heard the hushed giggles of the young women standing at the mirrors. When she and Lilith left the restroom, she let herself be led out of the narrow corridor before yanking her hand free of the grip.

“Let’s get a drink,” Lilith said when she turned.

“You’re fucking crazy,” Cassidy replied.

“I know,” Lilith replied and smiled. “But doesn’t that feel so good.”

Cassidy couldn’t get her pulse to slow as they stared at each other. What just happened really was crazy, but the impulse to see just how far things might go played on her mind.

“Are you buying?” she asked.

“No need,” Lilith replied. “My place isn’t far from here. We can have a nightcap there.”

Cassidy looked towards where she’d be sitting. She could see that Jason’s friends had now arrived, but he and Mia still seemed wrapped up in their own little world.

“Fuck,” she let out under her breath.

It wouldn’t be the first time she and Mia had gone out together then split up when an opportunity presented herself. They usually told each other they were leaving, but on this occasion she didn’t think her friend would miss her.

Her gaze went back to Lilith and a moment of hesitation ended when she nodded. A strong grip circled around her wrist again and her short visit to the nightclub came to an end when she let herself be led in the direction of the exit.


Nightcap

“What are you doing? Lilith asked.

Cassidy looked up from her phone.

“Just letting my friend know that I left the club,” she replied and returned her attention to the screen.

She was aware of the heat of Lilith’s thigh pressing against her own. It was deliberate. She was sure of that, but tried to ignore it as she finished composing the quick text to Mia. Once sent, she put her phone back in her bag and looked out the window of the taxi.

“Almost there,” Lilith said.

Cassidy tensed when a hand settled on her knee. Memories of the cab ride that got the evening underway came to her. On that occasion the driver couldn’t keep his eyes from her legs as she teased him by flashing her panties. This time the man in front seemed uninterested in his passengers and his gaze remained on the road ahead.

The slow caress of fingertips on her bare skin ignited the tingle of arousal as they trailed to the hem of her skirt. It was only then she acted by slapping her hand down on top of Lilith’s to stop it slipping under the material. She heard the hushed laugh and turned to look at her new friend. They were on the cusp of becoming lovers, with the thrill of a one-night stand making her hotter.

“Spoilsport,” Lilith mouthed and smirked.

Cassidy kept her hand in place to stop things going any further, but only needed to do so for a little while longer. The touch pulled away from her thigh when the short trip came to an end, with the driver bringing the taxi to a stop in front of an apartment building in an upscale neighborhood.

“How much?” Lilith asked as she leaned forward.

When the driver told her, she got the money to pay. It was her who led the way out of the cab. The vehicle took off right away to leave them standing in the darkness and Cassidy looked up at the building.

“Which floor are you on?” she asked.

“Got a suite on the top floor,” Lilith said. “Come on.”

Cassidy let out a low whistle under her breath as she followed inside. The exterior of the building looked plush and that was definitely the vibe the decorative lobby gave. It was immaculate and a class above anywhere she’d ever lived.

She really didn’t know a thing about the woman who’d come-on to her, but it seemed clear that Lilith was wealthy. That she owned an apartment in the place was a sure sign of that. They wouldn’t be cheap to buy and those on the top floor were likely the most expensive of all.

“You live in a great place,” she said when they came to a stop at the elevator.

“It does me,” Lilith replied, with a smile.

“I couldn’t afford a place like this in a million years,” Cassidy went on.

“Well, now you get the chance to see how the other half lives.”

The elevator arriving brought the brief chat to an end and it didn’t start again when they were on the ride up to the top floor. Lilith had other things on her mind. Cassidy let herself be backed up against another wall and willingly gave in to a kiss. She felt a hand caress on her leg and did nothing to stop it sliding under her skirt this time.

Feeling fingers pushing in between her smooth thighs sent a pulse of arousal through her veins as their mouths continued to mash together. The chance for Lilith to get her hand back to panties like she’d done in the nightclub restroom was taken from her when a loud ping showed the elevator doors were about to open.

When they did, she’d already clasped hands with Cassidy and led the way out to the carpeted hallway then along to her apartment. She only let go when she reached the door, so she could get her keys from her bag.

“Come in,” she said when she unlocked the door.

Cassidy nodded and followed inside. She half expected to be shoved against the wall when the door closed. It didn’t happen though. Her wrist was grabbed to take her along to a large, beautifully laid out lounge. Lilith released her grip to click the dimmer switch on and left the lighting low.

“This is some place,” Cassidy said appreciatively as she looked around the décor.

Red drapes on the floor to ceiling windows matched the red carpet, which gave the room a darker appearance in the dim illumination. The furniture was dark as well, but the leather sofa and chairs were cream to stand out in stark relief against the vivid color.

“Red is your favorite color then,” Cassidy joked.

“Makes things easier,” Lilith replied.

“What do you…”

It was as far as Cassidy got before she was interrupted.

“Let’s have that nightcap,” Lilith said. “Relax and kick off your heels.”

Cassidy watched her host walk across to a large, mahogany cabinet before moving across to the sofa. She threw her bag down on it then slipped her feet out of her heels. Her gaze flitted around before returning to a drink being poured. It was the only one in Lilith’s hand when she walked across the room.

“Are you economizing?” Cassidy teased.

“Oh, sharing is always so much better, don’t you think?” Lilith replied, with a smirk.

She brought the glass to her lips to take a drink. Cassidy expected it to be given to her then realized just how they were going to share when she saw the kiss coming. She gave in to lips crushing on hers. Alcohol flooded into her mouth and burned her throat to make her back off in a fit of giggling coughs.

“What the hell,” she wheezed and rubbed the back of her hand across her mouth as she tried to catch her breath.

Before she recovered her composure, a hand on he shoulder shoved hard to make her sprawl down on the sofa. It reminded her of being accosted in the restroom stall.

“Hold this,” Lilith said.

The glass was thrust into Cassidy’s hand and there was no taking her eyes from the scene in front of her. Lilith dragged her short, black dress up to pull it over her head and tossed it on the floor. It left her standing in lacy, red panties and bra, which did little to cover up her lithe curves.

Cassidy let out a curse under her breath as she stared. Lilith put hands on her hips to pose for a second before kicking off her shoes. She then stepped forward.

“You like?” she asked as she settled a knee either side of Cassidy’s legs on the sofa.

“Yes,” Cassidy said and got her hands on bare hips as Lilith loomed over her.

There was no taking her eyes from a beautifully curvy figure. It made her pulse quicken even more and she let out ragged breaths. Lilith took the glass back. She lifted it, but not to her lips. Instead, she held the glass at the top of her cleavage and tipped it.

“Oops,” she teased. “You’re not going to waste your nightcap, are you?”

Cassidy scrambled into position and used her tongue to lick at the trickles of alcohol running across pale skin. She was dancing to the tune of a new lover and loving the game they were playing. Tightening her grip on hips, she kept licking upwards and fingers tangled in her short, dark hair when she slid her tongue into cleavage.

“That’s it, Lilith growled as she poured the last of the contents of the shot glass onto her chest then tossed it on the sofa.

She pulled hard on hair to hold Cassidy in place and threw her head back as the licking grew more enthusiastic. Fingers hooked under a cup of her bra to drag it down and she groaned when eager lips clamped onto her stiffening nipple. It sent hot ribbons of pleasure through her body. That she had a pretty girl in her lair was a massive thrill and she intended to take full advantage.

Letting go of hair, she got her hands behind her back to loosen the hooks of her bra, so she could pull it off. When she grabbed hold again, she dragged Cassidy’s head across her chest. Her body contorted when lips wrapped around her other nipple, with hot pulses of pleasure rippling down between her thighs to make her wet.

“Fuck,” she cursed through gritted teeth when she pulled on hair to end the sucking on her nipple.

She looked down to the way Cassidy’s slender neck stretched out. It looked so inviting and brought a craving for more than the sex, but she resisted it. The time to take everything she wanted would come, but there was no rush. There were still many hours of darkness to play a seductive game.

Shuffling back, she dropped to the floor on her knees and got in position to shove Cassidy’s legs apart. It got her the sight of slick arousal on lacy panties and there was no resisting that. Leaning in, she slapped her hands on smooth, inner thighs to spread them wider and kissed on bare skin.

Cassidy writhed around to get her butt perched right on the edge of the sofa and quivering spasms set her legs trembling as the kisses slid higher on her thighs. There would be no disturbance like there had been in the restroom stall and she pushed towards Lilith’s mouth when it pressed on her panties.

“Yes,” she groaned as licks swept along the puffy outline of her flushed pussy lips.

She pushed her feet down on the floor and tensed her muscles to lift her butt up from the sofa. Hands slid to her buttocks, with fingers digging into her flesh as the licking grew more ferocious. It ended with the grip on her ass pulling away and she slumped back down.

Her pussy was prominently on display through the wet material of her panties and she groaned when the brushing caress of fingertips played on it for a few seconds before sliding to the edge of the gusset.

Lilith let out a hoarse growl of delight as she exposed the plump beauty of aroused pussy. The slick glisten on it made her act and she loved the sound of the groans as she kissed on wet skin. Soft thighs closed around her head as she pushed forward. It trapped her just where she wanted to be and her tongue was flooded with a taste she adored as she eased it inside.

“Yes, yes,” Cassidy cried as the lashing touch of a hungry tongue plunged deeper.

The tension returned to make her muscles clench and it lifted her butt up from the sofa again as she pushed towards touches she wanted so badly. Hands eventually pushed on her inner thighs to shove them apart and her neck muscles strained as she looked down her body to the sight of Lilith’s flickering tongue tormenting her clitoris.

“Make me cum,” she begged.

The only answer she got was the hands on her thighs sliding right between them. Thumbs dug in forcefully to soft folds of skin to open her up to the delicious onslaught. The flat of a lapping tongue swept along her pussy lips again and again, with each lick rasping across her exposed clitoris. It took her so close and she groaned when the action ended.

“Please,” she implored and heard the hushed laugh.

“The night has only just begun,” Lilith said and got to her feet. “You don’t want it to end so quickly, do you? You haven’t even seen my bedroom yet.”

Cassidy looked at the hand held out to her before sliding her gaze up svelte curves to an intense gaze on her. It brought the feeling of drowning again in beautiful, amber eyes and made her want to be with a woman like she’d never felt before. The moment lasted until she reached out and a grip on her wrist brought a breathless squeal bursting from her lips as she was yanked to her feet.


Nightgown

Cassidy’s gaze never left the lacy red material covering taut, rounded buttocks while she was led out of the lounge then further along the hallway. It was only when she was taken into another room that she tore her gaze from Lilith’s pert ass. She looked around in the semi-darkness and saw they were in what she assumed was the master bedroom of the apartment.

The red drapes and carpet matched those of the lounge, as did the polished, mahogany sheen of most of the furniture. Not the centerpiece of the room though. The king-sized bed wasn’t cream in color like the sofa. The sheets covering it appeared to be satin and were jet black. Her gaze went to the inner door in the room and she saw an opportunity to have a moment where she could gather her thoughts.

“Can I use your bathroom?” she asked.

The grip on her wrist wasn’t released when they faced each other. It got her pulled to a kiss, but she was released from the embrace quickly.

“Be my guest,” Lilith said and held out a hand to show the way.

Cassidy turned, with a spank on her butt making her skip forward. She glanced over her shoulder to see she was being watched and felt the rush of her heartbeat. Lilith stood confidently in only a pair of pretty, red panties and it was a perfect sight.

An intense burst of emotion scrambled Cassidy’s brain even more. She needed to get her head straight and turned her attention to the door. Another glance back when she reached it showed she was still being watched and she fumbled with the handle before finally managing to turn it.

“Fuck,” she cursed after walking in the bathroom, closing the door and leaning back against it.

She closed her eyes for a few seconds in an attempt to clear her mind. When she opened them again, she switched on the light then looked around at palatial surroundings. The bathroom was fitted with a bath that looked big enough for three people and an impressive shower cubicle. A huge mirror on the wall sat above a beautiful, marble sink, with a stool tucked under the vanity table beside it.

“Some place,” Cassidy muttered as she walked across to the toilet.

Hitching up her skirt, she pulled down her panties. It reminded her of doing the same in the nightclub restroom. The events since that moment flashed through her mind when she sat down to pee and she flushed the toilet when she finished. She stayed sitting for a few seconds longer, but eventually stood to pull her underwear back up.

Moving across to the sink, she leaned closer to the mirror. Her makeup wasn’t quite as pristine as it had been at the start of the evening, with both her own lipstick and Lilith’s now smeared around her mouth. There was no point in doing anything about it though. She didn’t have her bag, anyway, and her appearance was about to get messier still when she returned to the bedroom. Turning on the water, she washed her hands then brushed her wet fingers through her hair to slick it back a little.

“OK,” she let out under her breath and took a deep breath before walking back to the door.

She switched off the light and half-expected Lilith to be standing right on the other side of the door when she yanked it open. That wasn’t the case though and she saw why when she stepped back into the bedroom. The red panties tossed in her direction landed on the floor and she couldn’t stop herself picking them up.

“Took them off,” Lilith said when she stood up from where she sat at the side of the bed.

She wasn’t naked, with the short, white nightdress she now wore barely reaching the top of her thighs.

“You like?” she asked and let out a hushed laugh as she slowly turned a full circle. “Almost makes me look virginal.”

She was backlit by a lamp on the bedside table. It made the thin material almost transparent and that revealed the sexy outline of her figure below the nightdress.

“Are you going to give me something back?” she asked and threw herself down on the large bed.

Scrambling into place, she rested her head on the pillows. The pale translucence of her skin seemed heightened against the darkness of the black sheets. Cassidy didn’t take her eyes from the bed for a second when she dropped the red panties then started to unbutton her blouse as she moved across the room.

“That’s it,” Lilith encouraged and parted her legs a little to give a flash of inner thigh. “You show me and I’ll show you.”

It made Cassidy rip at the buttons to loosen them all, so she could take her blouse off when she reached the bottom of the bed. Tossing it on the floor, she unzipped her skirt and shimmied her hips as she eased the waistband down over them. When she let go, the material slid down to pool around her feet and she hurriedly stepped out of it.

“Let me do the rest,” Lilith urged.

That got Cassidy scrambling onto the bed on all fours and their eyes locked together as she crawled up Lilith’s body. When they were face-to-face, her hair was grabbed to pull her down to a kiss. The flare of passion it ignited took her breath. Hands came around her body to loosen her bra and it was pulled from her when their lips parted.

“Move up,” Lilith ordered. She grabbed hold of naked tits as they came over her face and squeezed her fingers into soft, supple flesh.

Cassidy closed her eyes as she was given more. The way a stiffly sensitive nipple was taken between eager lips buckled her body and there was no holding in the groans as strong sucking made the erect bud tingle while she was also groped.

The sharpness of teeth grazing across her skin made her gasp and she pulled up. There was no chance to even get her breath when lips clamped onto her other breast. Lilith’s tongue swept back and forth across a nipple that swelled thicker when she started sucking on it.

“Fuck, fuck,” Cassidy groaned as she pushed down to the attention being so lovingly lavished on her.

She got more when a hand slipped in between her thighs to play on her pussy through the wet material of her panties. It felt like she was creaming her underwear like never before as she squashed her breast down on Lilith’s mouth. Fingers crept under the edge of the gusset to brush on her naked skin and she let out a hoarse groan of delight when she felt the penetration.

The finger-fuck was short and sweet though and stopped well short of giving her a climax. She was pushed up to end the sucking on her nipple and it felt like torture to be denied what she so desperately wanted.

“Please,” she implored.

“Show me how much you want it,” Lilith said.

A grip on Cassidy’s hips pulled hard to make her shuffle back down the bed. It brought them face-to-face again, but only for a split second when she kept moving. She stopped when she was looking down at tits and wasted no time getting her lips on them through the nightdress.

Stiff nipples showed through the thin, white material and she hungrily sucked and licked on them one after the other. A push on her head made her kiss lower on Lilith’s body, with her lips grazing across a taut belly all the way down onto thighs. Feeling her lips on bare skin excited her all the more and she kept kissing.

Lilith spread her legs and it got Cassidy her first sight of pussy. She licked her lips as she took in the slick glisten of arousal on flushed skin. It was hers to play with and she went after it with a greedy lust. Loud groans surrounded her as her kisses turned to sweeping licks with the flat of her tongue.

“Yes, like that, like that,” Lilith urged in a hoarse growl.

Her muscles strained as she forced herself against pretty lips and grabbed at short, dark hair to pull. It got her a wiggling touch slipping between her pussy lips and the forceful, probing darts of Cassidy’s tongue plunged deeper to play on slick inner skin.

“Yes, keep fucking doing it,” Lilith groaned as she pulled harder on Cassidy’s hair.

Lips stuck to the puffy, swollen softness of her pubic mound and the way she was fervently licked out gave pleasure that took her close. She got the fingers of her free hand in place to dig them into flesh and didn’t need to do anything when her clitoris popped fully into view.

Cassidy pulled her wet tongue out of pussy to go after clit. The only thought on her mind was showing a new lover how much she wanted the sex and she licked frantically. At the same time, she slid a hand between Lilith’s thighs and felt the tension in taut muscles when she fucked her fingers into wet cunt. The tight walls gripped around the stiff penetration as she roughly stroked touches in and out, while continuing to torment clitoris.

“Don’t stop, don’t stop,” Lilith growled in a husky gasp as her body responded.

The tight contractions of her muscles made her back arch up from the dark, satin sheets as she pushed towards the licking and she was given stiff fingers fucked knuckle-deep inside her pussy. Her mouth opened wide as the ferocious licks on her clitoris brought her right to the very edge and she stayed there for a few exquisite seconds before the tension broke hard inside to engulf her in hot pulses of pleasure.

It left her writhing frantically on the bed as the licking on her clit ended. Stiff fingers remained buried deep and the spasms of her muscles gripped and released around them to bring an ache between her thighs that just kept getting better until her climax peaked in guttural screams of release.

Her neck stretched out as tension gripped hold again and she remained caught in the moment until the relaxation finally hit. A shudder sent her crashing down to the covers and she lay trembling until Cassidy’s fingers pulled out of her. A few short seconds passed in quiet before Lilith lifted her head to look down her body.

“Now to give you something special,” she said.

Their gazes meeting gave Cassidy a jolt and reminded her of glimpsing Lilith in the bar. On that occasion, she’d been sure she caught a flash of red in amber eyes. She’d shrugged it off as her imagination at the time, but there was no doing that now.

It was more than a flash of red she stared at, with the vivid glow of color staying there and the blood drained from her face when she saw Lilith’s smile.


Night Walker

“Oh fuck…, fuck,” Cassidy screeched in a high-pitched panic.

She blinked her eyes in disbelief at what she was seeing, but it wasn’t a dream. It was real. Her gaze fixed on canine teeth visibly lengthening into dagger-like points and the prettiness of Lilith’s face suddenly had a darkness to it. The rush of fear made Cassidy scramble up from between smooth, spread thighs onto her knees.

“Let me show you everything,” Lilith growled and sat up quickly.

The surprise of it made Cassidy throw herself back and she went too far, tumbling off the bottom of the bed to hit the floor on her ass with a thump. Her fears heightened as she was closely followed and the soles of her feet scuffed on the carpet as she tried to get away from the bed. The smile and pretty eyes she’d been so entranced with all night now seemed sinister, but she couldn’t tear her gaze from them.

She scuttled backwards across the floor on her ass, but there was no escape. Her attempt to flee came to an end when she crashed hard against the wall and it knocked the wind out of her. Before she could do a thing, she was confronted by the contorted features of a vampire.

It seemed fucking insane, but her eyes weren’t lying. Every muscles in her body strained to breaking point as Lilith leaned closer and Cassidy cowered against the wall fearing the worst. She squeezed her eyes shut when she felt the caress of lips on her neck, but the bite she expected didn’t come. Instead, she was kissed roughly, passionately.

She was suddenly in a struggle to free herself from an embrace that both ignited exhilaration and filled her with dread. When it ended, her breath came out in a rush and she squirmed when lips nuzzled against her ear. She’d been caught in a trap of her own making and wished she’d never gone out that evening. It was too late though.

“Let me show you,” Lilith whispered, with a hushed laugh. “I’ll introduce you to a world you can’t even begin to imagine.”

Cassidy couldn’t get out a word. The tight clenching of her muscles constricted her throat and she could barely take a breath. It left her pinned against the wall.

“I can feel your heartbeat,” Lilith went on, with a relish that was all too obvious. “Racing hard and mine to take, so we can be together forever.”

“Please,” Cassidy croaked. “I won’t say a word. Just let me…”

“It’s ironic, but you’ll feel alive like never before,” Lilith interrupted. “I’ll show you just how voracious our kind can be. Everything is heightened to the extreme.”

Cassidy’s heartbeat raced faster when a lick swept across the side of her neck, but the bite still didn’t come.

“Not there,” Lilith said quietly. “It’s far too pretty, so we don’t want to spoil it. You should be tramp stamped.”

A squeal burst from Cassidy’s mouth when she was yanked away from the wall. She was pushed down onto her belly on the floor and held in place when Lilith’s weight came down on the back of her thighs. She clawed at the carpet and suddenly understood the earlier comment she’d heard about the décor making things easier.

The red carpet would hide any evidence of what was about to be spilled from her veins. It made her struggle, but Lilith leaned in and Cassidy shivered when she felt the touch of lips on the nape of her neck.

“Please,” she wailed again, but the shivers grew stronger as kisses trailed down the curve of her spine.

Fingers hooked under her panties to ease them lower. It exposed her naked cheeks and she forced her face down against the carpet as the kisses turned to a teasing tongue that slid along the crease of her ass.

“Pleasure and pain,” Lilith rasped hoarsely. “You have to experience them both.”

Sharp teeth grazed across Cassidy’s naked skin, without breaking it. The flicker of pain made her muscles twist into tight knots and her groans turned to a loud squeal when fingers sank into her clenched buttocks to roughly spread them. The sweeping lick across her tiny, puckered hole took her breath, with the sensation leaving her head in a spin.

Despite the situation, she wanted more of the pleasure and it made her question her sanity. Another sweeping lick heightened the rush of arousal and it was followed by the tip of Lilith’s tongue flickering on puckered skin.

The intimate touches eventually pressed harder against Cassidy’s tight hole to torment her sphincter and she felt it opening up to the forcible probing. The grip on her buttocks loosened and she felt fingertips sliding slowly in between her thighs to find her slick pussy entrance.

“Please,” she yelled and clawed at the carpet. She didn’t know how many fingers she was made to take, but the hot spasms of her inner muscles fluttered around the slow penetration to leave her a trembling wreck.

Lilith eased her fingers knuckle-deep inside the tight softness before sliding her tongue away from asshole. She kissed on Cassidy’s lower back and felt the rush of hunger. There was finally no resisting the powerful craving and she opened her mouth wide to sink her sharp fangs into the small of Cassidy’s back. The coppery taste filled her mouth to whet her appetite and she bit harder to feed on a lover.

The pain was exquisite, with Cassidy writhing and groaning as the burn of agony coursing through her veins multiplied a hundredfold. Her pussy walls clamped around Lilith’s stiff fingers to heighten the pleasure as her blood was taken by a hot vampire.

She heard a guttural rasp of breath when the bite ended and suddenly the weight lifted from her. It allowed her to scramble forward and she pulled herself up to sit against the wall. Her body felt strange, with the prickle of pins and needles spreading out from her lower back. She looked at Lilith and saw the little trails of red trickling across pale skin from the corners of a blood-red mouth.

“What have you done to me?” she screamed.

“Given you new life,” Lilith answered. “A perfect existence that I’ll show you in all its glory.”

Cassidy banged her head back against the wall. The pins and needles grew stronger until it felt like they’d engulfed her whole body. Her senses intensified until everything in the room crowded in on her. It felt like a nightmare, but she was living it.

“Oh god, what have you done to me?” she wailed and buried her face in her hands.

“Don’t invoke that unholy name,” Lilith spat out with venom. “God has no more hold over you. You’re a night walker now and belong to me.”

Cassidy flinched when her hands were wrenched from in front of her face. The kiss was on her lips before she could stop it and she tasted the blood. It didn’t horrify her. If anything, she found herself hungering for it. That shocked her to the core. She pushed on Lilith’s head and found she had the strength to resist now.

“Do you feel that power I’ve given you?” Lilith asked, with a wide smile.

The sight of the red on sharp teeth made Cassidy recoil, but she could still taste it.

“Fuck, fuck,” she shrieked before sliding her tongue around her lips.

“Now I can show you just how good fucking a vampire is,” Lilith went on.

Cassidy kicked her legs as her panties were grabbed, but they were taken from her to leave her completely naked. Her wrist was then grabbed. Even though she had the strength to resist, she didn’t. Getting her thoughts straight was impossible as she was pulled to her feet and she was at the bottom of the bed before she even realized what was happening.

She was pulled to an embrace that swept her up in a hot euphoria. The kiss lasted only a second or two, but she could taste the blood again. Her blood. She should have been repulsed, but wasn’t.

“Can you feel that craving taking hold?” Lilith taunted when their eyes met.

There was no chance for Cassidy to reply when a hard shove on her chest knocked her down to the covers. Lilith took off the nightdress to get naked before following and a brief wrestling match ended with her on top.

Cassidy let her hands be grabbed to pin them to the mattress, with Lilith’s face coming right above hers. The passion in a kiss left her lips tingling. When it ended, she writhed around although she didn’t want to escape. She’d practically begged for an orgasm already and now she was going to get it.

Her head was pinned down by another kiss before lips slid down onto her throat. The caress of Lilith’s mouth slid lower and Cassidy let out squeals at just how sensitive her nipples felt when rasping licks tormented them. Her back arched up as the soft curves of her breasts were explored, but her hands were suddenly freed.

Lilith scrambled up onto her knees and grabbed at a hip, with Cassidy giving in to being placed on her belly again. This time it was on the bed and she grabbed hold of the covers when a kiss teased the nape of her neck. She tightened her grip to turn her knuckles white as the kisses slid inexorably down her spine.

The lapping touches she felt on her lower back weren’t for her pleasure. It was the blood smeared on her naked skin being taken, but the caress of Lilith’s tongue finally slid lower. Cassidy groaned when her buttocks were spread to let flickering licks play on her asshole. The hot tingle of pleasure felt almost overwhelming and better than anything she’d experienced before.

“See what I mean?” Lilith growled.

“Yes, yes, don’t stop,” Cassidy groaned.

She was lost to the sensations assailing her naked body. Each lick, each kiss, each caress of fingertips set her skin alight and she pushed up to them. Her asshole was soaking wet by the time the licking finished and she willingly gave in to being rolled onto her back. She spread her legs to let Lilith get in between and grabbed a pillow to slip it under her lower back.

“You need it so bad, don’t you?” Lilith taunted.

Cassidy’s hips bucked hard when fingertips grazed across her flushed mound. Her head rolled around as the touches continued, but they eventually slid down to her asshole. The tight, pulsing clench of her sphincter grew stronger as it was made to open up to a finger. The way her muscles gripped around the penetration made her cry out for a release and she grabbed at the covers again.

Lilith got on her belly between spread thighs to watch the clenching of tight asshole around her finger as she eased it deeper. She gave more by caressing her lips on silky inner thigh, but heightened the pleasure of the soft kisses by occasionally grazing the sharpness of her teeth across smooth skin.

Each flare of pain made Cassidy’s ass buck up from the covers. Her muscles felt like they were having seizures, but she craved Lilith’s touches with a ferocity that became almost overwhelming. The finger in her asshole began to slowly stroke in and out as lips came to her flushed mound and she needed more.

She got a hand between her thighs to open herself up to the onslaught, with the rapid, twitching pulse of her muscles going into overdrive as the short, sharp probing of an exploring tongue dipped in and out of her pussy.

“Yes, yes, don’t stop,” she cried.

It was the same words Lilith had used when she got close to orgasm and Cassidy groaned as a stiff finger drove deep in her asshole. She held her pussy open to let Lilith’s tongue slip inside, but was quick to get her fingers to the top of her pubic mound as she was licked out. Her muscles tightened as she exposed her clitoris and began to rub it.

The arching of her back made it feel like her spine would break, but she pushed towards Lilith to grind against lips as the lapping tongue inside her brought an aching pleasure. It made her asshole clench tightly around the deep penetration of a wiggling finger and she was sure she was going to cum until she was denied.

“No, please…, please,” she begged as the touches suddenly pulled away from her body.

“Cum against me,” Lilith urged. I want to feel it.”

She wriggled into position to get there legs scissoring and Cassidy went after the release she needed like a woman possessed. It was her who jammed their groins together and she got fingers back to her clitoris as she started to grind her pussy forcefully against Lilith’s.

Shouts of encouragement spurred her on to be wild and she lost her mind as she roughly fingered her clitoris and writhed against her vampire lover to rub their flushed skin together until the sensations did overwhelm her. Tension made her stop moving, but Lilith took over to grind their bodies together and the sense of the sex being totally out of control pushed Cassidy over the edge.

The tension was ripped from her in a flurry of shudders that had her writhing furiously. The building heat of euphoria flooded her veins in a way she’d never felt and she let out growling screams as her excitement climbed to a shattering high that had her close to passing out. The moment ended with her body stretched out tautly, her quivering pussy crushed against Lilith’s until the sudden rush of relaxation made her slump down on the bed.

Her mind was numb and she wasn’t even aware of Lilith moving position until her legs were shoved apart to let kisses play on her pussy. The last flutters of pleasure it gave made her shiver and the trembling wouldn’t stop even when the touches between her thighs ended.

Lilith crawled into place on all fours to get them face-to-face and Cassidy tasted her own pussy on the lips that came down on hers. The kiss ended with their eyes meeting.

“Now you’re mine,” Lilith said.

Cassidy let her tongue play on the sharpness of teeth that felt every bit as pointed and dagger-like as Lilith’s. She’d been tramp stamped by a hot vamp, with the bite on her lower back turning her.

“Fuck,” she screamed, but the die was cast.

Lips came down on hers to stifle her scream of angst. She knew her old life had been ripped away from her and a new one as a vampire was just about to start.
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