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Chapter 1

I leaped into the air, smacking the colorful ball. It soared over the net, skipping off the sand just in bounds.

“Nice shot, Leenie!” Casey called from the other side of the court, running to retrieve the ball, her firm booty shaking nicely in her bikini bottoms.

We were in Nice, France, practicing for the tournament that started tomorrow. The Mediterranean gleamed green-blue next to me, a gentle breeze blowing wisps of my dark brown hair across my face. This was why I loved playing beach volleyball. I got to see some of the most gorgeous places on earth. And some of the most gorgeous women.

Speaking of gorgeous women, my beautiful partner whacked a serve back to me. But hit it with so much force, it flew over my head and onto the court behind me.

“Oops,” Case said. “Guess I’m really amped up today.”

“You’re always amped up, you little goofball.”

“Hey, goofballs are the best kind of people.”

I smiled and scooted to the other court to retrieve the ball.

Laying on the sand was a beautiful French girl: Madeline Clement. Her deeply tanned skin glistened under the sun as she lay on her side like she was posing for Volleyball Vixens Magazine. Okay, that wasn’t a real publication, but it totally should be. I’d be a lifetime subscriber!

And she wasn’t posing all sexy-like on purpose. She was evidently experiencing some back issues as her partner, Chantal Castillon, was rubbing her lower back with a muscle massage tool. Which was really hot. I felt guilty for ogling them. I hoped Madeline was okay.

“Alena, right?” Chantal called to me in a ridiculously sexy French accent. “Could you help?”

“Sure.” I knelt next to them. “What do you want me to do?”

She handed me the massage tool. “Rub this along her thigh while I massage her back.”

“You got it.” I took the silver instrument and placed it against Madeline’s supple thigh, moving it back and forth.

“You can go harder, ma cherie,” the lovely lady I was rubbing told me.

“Yeah, she likes it rough,” Chantal added with a grin, digging her fingers deeply into her partner’s firm flesh.

“Chantal! Don’t give away all my secrets to someone we just met.” It was our first real introduction. Casey and I had seen the French duo on tour a few times but had never played against them.

I rubbed Madeline more vigorously. “I like secrets.”

Madeline smiled. “Sexy secrets?”

“Those are the best kind!” I blurted before blushing. “I mean, um, sure.”

Her smile got bigger. “We’re going to become very good friends, Alena.”

My blushing got deeper. “Oh, th… thanks Madeline.”

“Call me Maddie.”

“Or slut,” Chantal smirked. “She replies to either one.”

“Chantal! Those are more sexy secrets.” She turned to admonish her friend but was pushed back down.

“Hey, we’re not done. I need you in top shape tomorrow.”

Maddie sighed and laid on her stomach, trusting her body to us. And what a body. She had long, muscular legs, perfectly tanned smooth skin, and an exquisitely sculpted ass.

“Alena, pull her bottoms down so you can get her booty,” Chantal ordered.

“Um, is that okay?” I asked the French goddess I was tending to.

“Oh sure, I sunbathe nude all the time.” That created a very illicit fantasy in my mind: Maddie on a remote island, her naked body basking in the sun, me stumbling upon her and making wild, passionate love.

“Alena, are you okay?” Maddie was staring at me.

I shook myself out of my sexy daydream. “Oh, y… yeah. Sorry.” I pulled the left side of her bikini down, revealing half of her amazing ass. “Oh wow.”

Both girls looked at me.

“Um, I mean, oh wow, you must sunbathe nude because you have no tan lines.” I moved the massage tool along her cheek, hoping I wasn’t blushing too much.

“You and your partner should join us sometime,” Maddie replied with a flirty smile. Somehow her accent was even hotter than Chantal’s. Man, I loved French girls.

“Oh, um, okay.” Casey would be so stoked we had a date for some nude sunbathing with two frisky French gals. Okay, maybe it wasn’t a date. Maybe it’d just be hot sex! Or maybe I was getting ahead of myself. Back to some serious ass massaging.

I focused on the beautiful derrière in front of me and rubbed it hard while Chantal kneaded her fingers into Maddie’s lower back. Our patient moaned pleasurably, which brought up even more fantasies in my naughty mind.

“Mmm, harder,” she pleaded.

I blushed and found my crotch moistening. Fuck this was hot. I wanted to hear the kind of noises she made under naughtier circumstances.

After several more minutes of the moaning massage, we stopped and helped Maddie up.

“How does that feel?” her partner asked.

The statuesque goddess stretched. “Much better. Merci.” Then pulled me into a tight embrace. Her fingers found the small of my back, pressing into them just the right amount to make me gasp in delight. Her body was so warm and inviting I didn’t want to let go.

She eventually pulled back but kept her strong hands on my hips. “You know, since you saw my booty, it’s only fair I get to see yours.”

My eyes went wide. “It is?”

“Of course.” She spun me around and yanked down the back of my bikini bottoms.

“Ahh! Maddie, we’re out in the open!”

Casey bounded up at that exact moment. I swore she had some kind of naked girl radar. “Oo, are we ogling Alena’s hot ass?”

“No we’re not,” I replied, trying to yank my swimsuit up. Maddie was having none of that. She twirled me back into her, seizing my butt so powerfully she brought me up onto my toes and into a earth shattering kiss. I melted into her, letting her tongue probe my mouth and her hands treat my cheeks like playdough.

After who knows how long, our lips separated and I was left gasping. Now I knew why it was called French kissing.

Casey snuck behind me and eased my bottoms back into place, patting me gently on the tush. Thank goodness she did. I was in such a state of delirium from Maddie’s epic kiss, I probably would have stood there naked all day.

“Damn, you must be one awesome kisser. Usually, it takes a lot more convincing to get Leenie to parade around all nudey nude.”

“I don’t parade around nudey nude. That’s not even a real phrase.”

“Sure it is. It’s when you’re extra nude.”

“How can you be extra nude?”

“It’s when you’re so hot, that you being nude makes everyone around you want to strip. Like you have nudey nude power.”

“Oh my God, you’re such a weirdo. Wait, are you saying I’m super-hot?”

“Duh. Of course. Why do you think these French hotties want to tear your clothes off?” She turned to said hotties. “I’m Casey by the way. Feel free to strip me too!”

I face palmed and shook my head at my kooky friend. “Sorry, she’s really strange and really horny.”

“We love horny girls,” Chantal replied.

Casey beamed. “You have excellent taste.”

“We sure do.” Maddie slid her hand down my back and squeezed my ass, but this time through my swimsuit. I gasped again. She was so strong my butt naturally wanted to give itself over to her. At 6’1” she towered over me, her muscular arms and legs itching to take me and make sweet love. At least I hoped that’s what they were itching to do.

“Is… this how you greet all new friends?” I asked.

“Nope. Just the most beautiful ones.”

I nearly swooned. Maddie caught me, holding me up by my submissive booty.

“Damn, that’s a great line,” Casey cooed. “Lennie is so going to be your sex slave tonight.”

“No one’s being anyone’s sex slave!” I yelled way too loudly. We got strange glances from other players and passersby. Okay, it was probably going to take very little convincing for me to be Maddie’s sex slave, but Casey didn’t have to announce it to everyone. Even though I was the one who shouted it like a nitwit.

Maddie wrapped her arm around my waist. “How about we show you around Nice first and then you can be my sex slave?”

“Sounds great! Wait, what?” I was entranced by her beautiful brown eyes I almost missed the last part of her sentence.

“Let’s do it!” Casey cheered. “This is our first time in Nice.”

“Great!” Chantal echoed. “Follow us.”

I watched two gorgeous sets of hips swish back and forth until Casey shook me violently.

“Leenie! You’re amazing! You got us dates with two French cuties.”

I grabbed onto her, trying to stop her from knocking my boobs right out of my bikini. They were bouncing all over the place from her over-enthusiastic embrace. “Um, thanks. I’m not sure how I did that.”

“Duh. You were you’re usual adorably awkward self.”

I smiled. “Yup, I’m very good at that. But wait, did you agree to me being Maddie’s sex slave?”

“I mostly was agreeing to them showing us around Nice. But if they took it as me offering your super-slutty body, even better!”

“Casey!”

“What? Carina and Izzie aren’t coming to this tournament. You need to stay in practice for the next time you see them and they want to tie you up and have their way with you.”

My pussy tingled at the memory. The two beautiful Brazilians had definitely had their way with me after our last tournament. And I had loved every minute of it. Though I wasn’t the only one. “What about you?”

“What about me?”

“You were tied up right next to me screaming for Izzie to treat you like the biggest volleyball whore in the world.”

“I am the biggest volleyball whore in the world. Well, maybe next to you.”

I stuck my tongue out at her. “But shouldn’t you get in sexy practice too?”

“Of course. While Maddie is ravaging you, Chantal can finger my tight, little pussy.”

“Oh good.”

“Yes! I’m glad you’re so invested in me getting finger fucked.”

I giggled. “No, that’s not… I mean, yes, I hope you get lots of cute fingers up there. But I meant, I’m glad it won’t be just me. I… kinda got used to you being next to me while I was, um,…”

“Being fucked out of your mind?”

“Um, yup, that. It’s just… I felt safe letting go of my inhibitions with you next to me. I knew it’d be okay because you were there.”

Tears welled up in her eyes. She yanked me into the tightest hug possible, smashing our breasts together. “Oh Leenie, that’s the sweetest thing anyone ever’s said to me. I’ll be your slutty wingwoman anytime!”

I laughed and squeezed her. She was a real weirdo. But I’m glad she was my weirdo.

We grabbed our gear and hurried after our new friends for some French fun!


Chapter 2

We sat at a cafe on the beach, grabbing a quick bite before exploring Nice. Maddie was next to me, so close her bare thigh brushed mine. Chantal was nestled into Casey across the tiny table.

As I sipped a fruity drink, a soft hand touched my leg. I almost spit out the colorful concoction, Maddie’s tantalizing touch sending shivers through me.

She smiled and moved her fingers up my thigh, massaging it gently.

“Are… all French girls this friendly?” I asked.

“Of course,” Maddie replied. “Especially to cute foreign girls.”

I blushed and scooted even closer, wanting to feel her warm body against mine.

“I’m a cute foreign girl!” Casey piped up.

“You certainly are,” Chantal told her. A second later, Casey gasped, which told me she was getting her thigh felt up too. These girls didn’t waste any time.

Maddie brought my lips to hers. The kiss was soft and gentle, and I easily let her tongue inside. It was one of those slow, passionate kisses that made you lose all sense of time. I could feel her hand on my upper thigh, her taut body pressed against mine, her supple lips caressing me. But everything else faded into the background. I forgot where I was and that there were people around. There was just me and her.

However many minutes or hours later, she finally pulled pack, leaving me breathless.

“Ohh wow,” is all I could get out.

She gave me a radiant smile. “Wow is good.”

I nodded, still feeling lightheaded. “You’re an amazing kisser.”

“So are you, ma American jolie.”

I swooned again, relaxing into her strong arms. If she kept using French terms, I was totally going to do whatever she wanted.

She held me tightly, keeping her hand on my thigh and letting me know I was hers. I rested my head on her shoulder, sighing contentedly.

Across the table, Casey and Chantal were just finishing their own make-out session. My cute partner looked just as smitten with her French paramour as I did with mine.

“Oh man, we can’t wait for you guys to fuck us!” she exclaimed.

“Casey!” I scolded. “What the hell?”

“You do not wish to make love?” Maddie asked.

“Oh, no, I… I totally do. My goofy partner just likes to blurt out inappropriate things.”

“Those inappropriate things get us laid all the time,” Case replied.

I rolled my eyes but couldn’t disagree. Casey had a knack for finding super-hot girls who wanted to fuck us.

Chantal pecked Casey on the lips. “Don’t worry. You both will be getting laid a lot today.”

My eye opened wide. “We will?”

Maddie squeezed me. “Yup. We’re going to fuck you at every place we stop.”

My jaw dropped. “Every one?”

“Uh huh,” Chantal answered, a huge grin on her face.

“Even right here?” We were totally out in the open, so I didn’t know how we were going to have sex. Oh crap, were these girls kinky exhibitionists? Casey and I did have sex with the Brazilian beauties out in the open, but that was late at night when no one was around. There were beachgoers all over the place here.

Maddie smiled sensually. “Definitely right here.”

“But, w… we’re in public.”

“That’s the best place to do it.” Her hand ran up my thigh until it brushed the bottom of my swimsuit while she gave me another earth shattering kiss.

“O… okay,” I cooed, intoxicated by her lips.

“Yes!” Casey cheered. “You’re turning Leenie into a super-slut.”

“I am mot a super-slut!”

“After Maddie and Chantal are done with us, I bet you will be.”

The two French beauties grinned, obviously very ready to make Casey’s super-slut dreams for me come true.

I sighed and turned back to my irreverent partner. “You know, you’re awfully obsessed with my love life.”

“Of course. The more I get you laid, the more sexy shenanigans for me.”

“So we’re always going to have sex together from now on?”

“Yup.”

“Oh, that… sounds really nice.” I was grateful Casey felt so close to me she wanted to share lovemaking sessions. Okay, maybe it was beyond a usual friendship, but it had only strengthened our bond.

“You two are adorable,” Chantal gushed.

“So adorable we need to make you cum right now,” Maddie added.

“Hell yeah!” Casey exclaimed.

“Um, okay.” I definitely was all in for sexy action but was still nervous about the public aspect of it.

Maddie scooted across the table. “Casey, switch places with me.”

“You got it.” She plopped next to me, patting my leg excitedly.

I leaned in to Casey’s ear. “How are they going to fuck us over there?”

“Maybe they’re sexy French aliens and have mental orgasm powers.”

I shook my head at my friend’s goofiness, but then fantasized about gorgeous blue aliens with sensual French accents making us cum on command and turning us into their sex slaves.”

“Alena, are you okay?” Maddie asked.

“I wasn’t thinking about sexy French aliens!” I blurted.

My partner chortled and almost fell off her chair. Stupid Casey giving me illicit daydreams.

Chantal giggled cutely. “I like your fantasies, Alena.”

“Are they making you wet?” Maddie asked me.

“No! I mean, um, maybe.” They were making me very wet. I was glad I was wearing a swimsuit that could absorb my naughty juices.

Maddie licked her lips. “Let me make you even wetter.” Under the table, her leg touched mine and ran along it until her toes found my crotch.

“Oh!” I gasped, surprised by her sneaky foot attack.

“Ooo!” Casey cooed, obviously getting the same treatment from Chantal.

Maddie rubbed her toes up and down the front of my bikini. I clutched the table, trying to keep my trembling body under control.

Casey clasped my arm, panting and whimpering next to me. My breathing got as ragged as hers as Maddie pressed through my suit so her flexible digits were massaging my slit.

“Oh fuck!” I whisper-screamed. How was she this talented with her feet?

To show me just how talented, she slipped her tasty toes inside my bottoms, touching my bare pussy lips. My body spasmed, and I moaned way too loudly.

Casey and I clutched each other tightly. It was the only way we could stay upright with how our new French friends were feet fucking us.

I gasped even louder when Maddie pierced my resistance, entering my juicy wetness. I had never been fucked like this before, and it was driving me wild.

“Le… Leenie, I… I don’t think I can control my screams much longer.”

“M… me either.” I knew how Casey was feeling. Somehow we had escaped people noticing what was happening under the table, but if our sexy dates kept it up, we would alert everyone with our very vocal orgasms.

And making us cum was evidently their goal. Maddie’s toes moved to my clit, rubbing it vigorously and sending my hips squirming.

“Casey, kiss me!”

She instantly complied, smashing her lips against mine. It was the only way to muffle our moans and shrieks of pleasure.

She tasted yummy, and I clung to her, wanting to climax together.

Maddie and Chantal fulfilled my wish. She rubbed my clit so hard, my body seized up. Casey’s tightened at the same time, and we held on to each other for dear life as blissful orgasms wracked our bodies.

We panted, gasped, and moaned into each other’s mouth, squirming in our chairs and cumming all over our swimsuits and French feet.

My limbs finally settled to gentle trembling, my breathing ragged. I nestled my head into the crook of Casey’s neck. “Please hold me.”

“I got you, Leenie.” She held me tenderly, her body shaking like mine.

Maddie lifted her foot to Chantal’s mouth. Her partner sucked my naughty juices off. Then Maddie did the same, lapping up Casey’s cum.

Still trembling, we stared at them, mesmerized by their erotic display.

“You guys are so hot!” Casey gushed.

“We were about to say the same about you two,” Maddie replied.

“You look so cute shaking like that,” Chantal echoed.

I clutched Casey tighter, gazing at Maddie. “I… I can’t stop. How did you do that with just your toes?”

“I’m very flexible. Wait till you see what I can do with the other parts of my body?”

I shivered even more. I so wanted to see what she could do with the other parts of her body.

“Ready to see the rest of Nice?” Chantal asked.

“But we’re all sticky,” I protested.

Casey squeezed me. “Time to hit the showers!”

Chantal smiled at her partner. “Great idea.”

They grabbed our hands and yanked us along.




***




Two minutes later, Casey and I had long French fingers deep in our pussies.

“Ohhhhh!” we moaned in unison.

“We should be very thorough in cleaning them,” Maddie told her partner.

“Especially with how much they came,” Chantal agreed.

Case and I whimpered our assent, our backs against the smooth shower wall, the warm water cascading down our naked bodies.

Sounds from the beach filtered through the small windows above us, allowing ventilation into the building. Which meant our moans would echo out.

I did my best to stay quiet, but it wasn’t easy. Maddie’s lean body pressed against mine, the water running down her firm breasts, taut stomach, and muscular thighs. Her strong fingers plunged into my tightness, discovering all its secrets.

Chantal was doing a similar excavation of Casey’s cavern, slamming my friend’s cute pussy hard. Casey’s thigh touched mine, the shower stall not really meant for four people. But that just made it even hotter, all our bodies intermingled, writhing in sensual waves.

“Oh fuck, M… Maddie, I… I’m not going to be able to stay quiet.”

She smiled, evidently loving how much control she had over my pussy. She kissed me, absorbing my submissive moans. I threw my arms around her neck, clinging to her as she dominated my insides.

Casey’s wet body bumped mine, her hips bucking out of control, her mouth enveloped by Chantal’s lips.

“Are we doing a good job cleaning you?” Maddie asked, momentarily breaking off the kiss.

“Uhhh, s… so good.”

“Please clean us every day!” Casey added in a desperate gasp. Fuck, my partner was so freaking hot when she was being fucked. I mean, she was hot all the time, but ridiculously so when she was moaning sensually and had her tight pussy filled.

The French duo went back to work, slamming our cunts and tasting our tongues. Maddie pinned my body against the wall, preventing me from flailing out of control. She was so strong I felt helpless under her touch. And it turned me on like crazy.

When she knew I was close to bursting, she switched to my pronounced clit and stimulated it beyond belief. I screamed into her mouth and let loose a torrent of my sweet juices. They splattered her thighs and spilled down my legs until they merged with the water running down the drain.

Casey was having similar convulsions, our dual streams competing with the shower head to see which could produce more fluid.

My legs gave out, but Maddie’s hands were on my ass in an instant, holding me up while I finished cumming for her. Her firm grip made me feel like my booty was her property. Like she could feel it up whenever she wished. And, quite frankly, she totally could.

I collapsed into her, eking out a few last spurts, enjoying her gentle ass squeezes.

Casey panted beside me, clinging to Chantal. Their nude bodies merged sensually, wet breasts, hips, and thighs making love.

“I want to eat your French pussy!” Casey exclaimed.

“Case!”

“What? You don’t want to eat French pussy?”

“Of course I do. But you don’t have to tell the whole beach.”

“Why not? I bet they’d love to watch.”

Chantal kissed her on the nose. “I knew you were a kinky exhibitionist.”

“You know it!” my goofy friend replied with glee.

Maddie took my face in her hands. “I would love you to eat my pussy, my sweet.”

“Okay,” I replied dreamily, my legs getting weak. Damn, this girl made me swoon more than anyone.

I dropped to my knees, staring at the beautiful bare lips before me. Water ran between her slit, making it even more inviting.

Casey’s shoulder touched mine as she got ready for some French pussy pleasuring. “Let’s make these girls cum all over our faces.”

I giggled. “Bet you I can make Maddie cum more than you can make Chantal.”

“You’re on!”

We dove in, licking our respective partner’s lips.

Maddie was so tight, her pussy hugging my tongue and pulling it in deep. She tasted like lavender and lilac, and I swirled my tongue within her, breathing in her scent.

She ran her fingers through my hair and swiveled her hips, while making the most sensual noises I had ever heard. They were deep and sultry, inspiring me to put my all into pleasuring her.

“Oh Alena!” she shrieked. “That feels so good.”

I backed off momentarily. “Awesome! But, um, should we try to be a little quieter?” I loved that my tongue lashings were making her so vocal, but I was worried everyone else would know the sexy shenanigans we were up to.

She yanked my head back to her lips. “I don’t care! Make me cum, you gorgeous slut.”

I went back to work, more than happy to be a gorgeous slut for her. Her legs trembled. She clasped my hair more tightly. She was on the edge.

So was Chantal. Her cute, higher-pitched moans were a lovely counter-point to Maddie’s sensual growls. Casey removed her tongue from her lover’s drenched lips, a string of juices stuck to them. She moved immediately to Chantal’s clit, sending the Frenchwoman thrashing out of control.

I copied my astute partner, attacking the inflamed clit in front of me, sucking on it gently and twirling my tongue around it.

That really set Maddie off. She bucked hard, and I had to hold on to her shapely hips so I didn’t get knocked to the floor.

She moaned powerfully and let loose an even more powerful spray into my mouth. Her lovely juices squirted out of her with abandon, covering my face and running between my breasts. I lapped up as much as I could, intoxicated by her natural fluids.

She rotated her hips, spreading her wonderful gift all over my face, until she finally collapsed to her knees, clutching me tightly.

I held her, feeling her trembling body against my skin, her heavy breathing on my ear.

“Y… you were wonderful, my sweet,” she whispered.

“Thanks! I had an amazing pussy to work with.”

She smiled and kissed me, tasting herself on my lips.

Chantal was giving similar odes to Casey. They lay with tangled limbs, peppering each other with sweet smooches.

“I totally have more cum on me than you,” Casey told me triumphantly.

“You do not!” I retorted. “Wait, are we really arguing about who’s covered in more cum?”

“Of course. It’s a very normal thing for best friends to debate.”

“Maybe when your best friend is a total weirdo.”

“I like weirdos,” Chantal chimed in, giving Casey another smooch.

My bestie stuck her tongue out at me. “See? French girls are so smart.”

Maddie patted my thigh. “Don’t worry. You two can have a rematch later to see who is the bigger whore.”

Casey thrust her hand in the air. “Excellent!”

I giggled and snuggled into Maddie. If it meant tasting her delectable pussy more, I’d be happy to compete for biggest slut all day long.

My muscular lover pulled me to my feet. “Let’s get all that juicy cum off you, so we can take you to the first stop on Maddie and Chantal’s Super-Sexy Tour.”

I draped my arms around her shoulders, letting her fingers drift to the small of my back. “I so want to sign up for that tour.”

“Me too!” Casey echoed.

Chantal giggled. “It’s very popular.”

Gazing at the two French goddesses with water cascading down their naked bodies, I could easily see why. They could make a fortune running sex tours across France. Not a bad side gig when they weren’t competing on tour. Casey and I would be their best clients!

But first, it was time to see Nice!


Chapter 3

We washed up and headed toward Old Town. Maddie and Chantal walked in front of us, their hips swishing sexily in their tiny shorts. Casey and I were dressed similarly: jean shorts and tank tops over new bikinis that weren’t covered in French cum.

Casey interlaced her fingers in mine, humming happily as we strolled hand-in-hand. Even though we weren’t dating, we often held hands. It felt nice being so close to her that we could do things like that and snuggle in bed together.

“I bet they’re totally chatting about ways to tie us up and fuck us like super-sluts,” my kooky partner whispered.

“Casey, I really don’t think that’s what they’re talking about.”

“Why not? I fantasize about tying you up all the time.”

“What?! You do not.”

She laughed. It was an infectious giggle that made her even more charming. “I may have had one or two wet dreams about you. Or a dozen.”

“Casey!”

“C’mon, have you really not fantasized about me naked, bound and helpless, just waiting for you to ravage me.”

“Of course not!”

“You’re a terrible fibber, Leenie.”

I opened my mouth, then closed it. Rats. How did she always know when I was lying? “Um, well, I might have, um…”

“Dreamed about fucking my tight little cunt?”

“Oh my God, Casey!”

She slipped her arm around my waist. “C’mon, I’d be offended if you didn’t think I was fuckable. Maybe Maddie and Chantal will tie us up and order us to fuck like good little sex slaves.”

I inhaled sharply, my crotch tingling at that scenario. “You really love being dominated.”

“Hell yeah! So do you, you little cum slut.”

“What the heck is with all these names?”

“Hey, I’m impressed by how you can shoot your sexy juices. You make me have even bigger orgasms just watching hot girls fuck you.”

“I do?”

“Duh. Of course. You’re one of the most gorgeous women on the planet.”

I blushed. But then gave her a grateful smile and hugged her. “Case, you’re the best. And the sexiest weirdo ever.”

“Oo, thanks! I’ll put that title on my resume.”

We hugged again, giggling like goofballs.

“What are you two up to back there?” Chantal called over her shoulder.

She and Maddie stopped, letting us catch up.

“Just debating if you were coming up with plans to turn us into your sex toys,” Casey replied gleefully.

Maddie smiled. “Oh, we definitely were.”

Casey shoved me. “See? I told you. Never doubt my sex sense.”

“You mean sixth sense?” Chantal asked.

“No, she means sex sense,” I answered. “She thinks she knows whenever people are talking about sex or planning to have sex, really anything to do with sex.”

Chantal gazed at my partner with new appreciation. “Wow. That’s an amazing power.”

“Thanks! I’m very talented.”

“And very strange,” I added.

“My strangeness is going to get us fucked like crazy.”

“Oh. That’s true. Okay, thanks for being so weird.”

“You’re welcome!”

Maddie chuckled. “You two really are adorable.”

“No wonder we can’t resist making love to you,” Chantal said.

Casey squeezed me tightly. She loved getting compliments. And loved hearing that she was about to have sex. “Speaking of, it’s been like ten minutes since you fucked us. I think that’s way too long.”

I rolled my eyes. I had a real nymphomaniac on my hands.

“Absolutely,” Maddie agreed. “Let’s take care of that right now.

She snatched my hand and tugged me along. Chantal was right behind, Casey in tow.

We stopped at the base of a beautiful bell tower, which dominated the landscape of Vieux Nice.

“La Tour Saint-Francois,” Maddie told us proudly. Which from my high school French classes I knew translated to Saint Francois Tower. It was an impressive edifice tinged white and brown with a blue clock near the top.

It was only six euros to climb. We happily forked over the money and began the 262 step ascent.

On the way up, our French pals regaled us with the Tower’s history. It was built in the 13th century as a bell tower for a Franciscan church and convent. The narrow spiral staircase we were climbing was installed a few years ago, letting people take in the breathtaking views from the top.

I was getting my own breathtaking view. Maddie’s butt was right at eye level as she ascended in front of me. Her skimpy shorts just covered her derrière, which rocked back and forth hypnotically.

“Enjoying the view?” Casey whispered behind me.

“Shush,” I told her. “Like you’re not?”

“Oh, I totally am. I’ve got an amazing view of your super-hot ass.” She pinched my cheeks, making me yelp.

“Alena, are you okay?” Maddie asked.

“Oh, y… yeah. I just stubbed my toe.”

“Be careful, ma cherie. This staircase is very tight.”

“Just like Alena’s pussy!” Casey proclaimed.

“Ack! Would you knock it off?” I scolded her.

Maddie giggled. “But she’s right. Your pussy is incredibly tight and warm and so inviting.”

My cheeks turned rosy as hell. The ones on my face I mean. My ass cheeks were probably also red from Casey’s sneaky pinching. “Oh, um, thanks. Y… you’re invited in anytime.” I groaned at my super-cheesy line.

Casey burst out laughing, leaning in to me and almost knocking us both down.

“Oh, shut up,” I told her. She knew I was really awkward at flirting and took great delight in teasing me about it.

“What is she a vampire? She can’t enter your delicious pussy without being invited?”

“No more sexy horror flicks for you!” I retorted.

Maddie wrapped me up from behind, pressing her lips to my neck. “Actually, I do plan on nibbling on you all over, my sweet Alena. So I will definitely take you up on your invitation.”

I shivered, imagining Maddie really was a sensual vamp preparing to suck all the juices out of my helpless pussy. Everyone knew the best vampires sucked cum and not blood. At least in all the vampy erotica I read. Which I totally borrowed from Casey’s and definitely did not own myself.

“Nibble away!” I told her, leaning back to kiss her. Besides her obvious beauty, I was totally into her sweetness. And she didn’t mind my awkwardness. Casey always said it was a turn on to girls. Who knew being dorky would help get me laid?

We reached the top, my butt being pinched a bunch more times by my wacky friend. Our tour guides weren’t kidding about the view. Tightly packed houses with orange terracotta roofs stood out brightly under the Mediterranean sun, the sea glistening just beyond them.

A huge bell sat in the middle of the square walkway, casting part of the observation deck in shadow.

I leaned on the railing, my arm and leg brushing Maddie’s. The wind blew her long locks across my shoulder, gently tickling me.

I gazed at the gentle waves lapping at the shore in the distance, enjoying the smell of both the sea and Maddie’s hair. It was perfect except for having a sore booty.

Maddie noticed my wiggling butt. “Something wrong with your delicious derrière?”

“A cute weirdo kept pinching it on the way up.”

“No one evades my sneaky ass attacks!” Casey said triumphantly.

“I think Casey has the right idea.” Maddie slipped behind me and grabbed my ass with both hands, squeezing it powerfully.

“Oh God,” I gasped, going on my toes. Fuck, this girl knew how to take control of a woman’s booty.

“Do you like that?” my ass mistress asked.

“Y… yes,” I replied breathlessly, my knuckles turning white from my iron grip on the railing.

She pressed her breasts into my back and wormed her tongue into my ear. My body twitched, and I cooed gently.

Casey and Chantal clutched each other, enjoying the erotic display before them.

“Do you like what I’m doing to your ass?” Maddie whispered in my ear.

“Y… yes!” I didn’t mean for my reply to sound so desperate, but I couldn’t help it with what she was doing to me.

“Good. There’s just one problem.”

“There… there is?”

“You’re wearing too many clothes.” She unbuttoned my shorts and whisked them and my bikini bottoms down to my ankles.

“Maddie! Someone could see me.” I bent to pull them back up. And got a wicked spanking. “Ahh!”

“Keep your hands on the railing and bend forward, ma cherie,” she commanded.

I complied instantly, feeling I had to obey her. “B… but…”

She gently rubbed my back and booty. “Don’t worry. No one’s up here. It’s just us. Don’t you want to be naughty for me?”

I really, really wanted to be naughty for her. “Oh God, yes!”

“Good. Because I’m going to do very kinky things to you.”

I shivered as her hands clasped my hips, knowing I was going to completely turn my body over to her.

“You are such an awesome dom!” Casey gushed.

“Thank you. I had a feeling Alena would be excellent at being submissive.”

“She sure is! She’s the most submissive slut ever!”

“Hey!” I protested. “What about you?”

“Oo, you’re right. Okay, we’re tied for being the most submissive sluts ever!”

I sighed. I had the goofiest sex maniac for a friend. But she wasn’t wrong. I had recently found just how much I loved beautiful women dominating me when our Brazilian rivals tied us up and had their way with us. I couldn’t believe it was about to happen again, this time with French hotties. Were we going to be dominated by gorgeous women of every nationality on tour? God, I hoped so.

“Oo, you like being dominated too?” Chantal asked Casey.

“Do I ever!” my frisky friend replied.

“Excellent!” the Frenchwoman had Casey’s shorts off and bent over next to me in a flash. Damn, these girls were very efficient at stripping willing sluts.

My naked thigh brushed Casey’s. Hers was warm and muscular and made me tingle.

“We’re about to be fucked on top of a tower overlooking the Mediterranean,” she exclaimed. “Isn’t this exciting?”

“Uh huh.” It was exciting. My whole body tingled. At fifty meters off the ground, we were a good distance from pedestrians on the street. But I could still see them, and it made me feel very naughty thinking about being fucked out in the open.

Chantal unslung her backpack and rummaged through it. “Which one do you want?”

While Maddie bent over to look inside, I snuck a peek over my shoulder. And promptly got whacked on my backside.

“No peeking, you naughty girl,” Maddie informed me like a friendly mistress.

“Sorry!” I turned my gaze back to the sea.

“Geez, Leenie. You’re so nosy.”

“Like you don’t want to know.”

“Oh, I already know.”

“You do?”

“Yup! I bet they’re strapping on big, juicy dildos.”

“Oh right, like they just carry dildos around everywhere they… oh my fucking God!” In the middle of my retort, a big, juicy dildo slipped inside my tight pussy, which was already plenty wet from all the sexy talk.

“How’s that feel, ma cherie?”

“It… it’s so big.”

“It certainly is. It looks amazing parting your beautiful lips. Should I push it in farther?”

“Y… yes, please.” My words came out ragged as I tried to adjust to the behemoth in me. Why did all these volleyball girls want to fuck me with such huge cocks? Probably because they knew it would turn me into a totally submissive slut. These girls were very smart.

“Damm, Leenie, you look hot as holy shiiiiittt!” Chantal gave her the same treatment, easing in a blue monster that was color coordinated with Maddie’s fake cock. I appreciated that their dildos were the same color as their volleyball uniforms. They obviously put a lot of thought into fucking. My kind of girls!

“How’s that?” Chantal asked her lover happily.

“Uhhh,” Casey moaned. “Fucking great! Please shove it in all the way.”

“You got it!” Chantal eased the delicious dildo inside my friend. Casey’s facial expressions altered from pain to pleasure to somewhere in-between. I’m sure I was making similar faces. I was definitely making similar noises, both of us groaning and moaning as the huge sex toys worked their way into our tiny centers.

When it was fully in me, I whimpered and gripped the railing tightly.

“It fits so snugly in you, Alena,” Maddie told me, her hands seizing my hips.

“Uhhh,” is all I could manage to get out, still trying to adjust to the size of her cock.

I glanced back. Maddie was fully naked. Her perky breasts glistening in the sun, her smooth stomach a testament to athletic perfection, her powerful hips just waiting to propel the dildo into me with abandon.

She smiled. “Like what you see?”

“You’re beautiful,” I gushed.

“Merci, ma cherie. You’re so sweet.” She massaged my booty, giving me time to adjust to her cock’s girth. “But I don’t think it’s fair that I’m the only one fully naked.”

“Should I take my top off?” I asked submissively.

“Yes. I want your full, glorious body on display when I fuck you.”

My body spasmed, her promises of domination sending a thrill through me. I yanked off my tank top and bikini, tossing them aside and re-gripping the railing, making sure Maddie could get deep within me.

Casey followed suit, not needing Chantal’s prompting. My friend used any excuse she could to get naked. She loved prancing around our apartment in the buff and tried to get me to join her. Which, okay, I might have done on a few occasions. It was kind of liberating being nude.

So now there were four naked women on top of a bell tower that used to be part of a church and convent. Bet the nuns never did anything like this. Or who knows, maybe they did: a super-secret sect of kinky nuns! Okay, I needed to get my mind back on being fucked.

Maddie was happy to oblige. She eased the dildo out until just the tip was inside me, then rammed it back in.

“Ohh fuck!” I screamed. On the street below, people looked around, trying to find the source of the erotic shriek.

“Leenie, you’re so fucking lou… ohhhh yes!!” Casey was even more vocal than me, causing the pedestrians to swivel their heads in confusion.

We ducked out of view, not wanting our bobbing boobs seen by everyone.

“Alena, you’re so naughty,” Maddie chastised me. “You’re trying to let all of Nice know what a slut you are.”

“N… no, I promise I’m not. I can’t help it with the way you’re fucking me.”

She patted my hips. “I’m just teasing you, ma cherie. I love it when you moan and scream. But we want to make sure we have some alone time up here so we can fuck you two properly.”

“We’ll be quiet. I promise.”

“Leenie, we can’t promise that. You know how loud we get when super-hot girls dominate us.”

I sighed. She was right. With Carina and Isabella, we screamed our heads off and had no control over our orgasming bodies. I knew our French mistresses were going to have the same effect on us.

“Have you ever been gagged?” Maddie asked.

I shivered. Both from that kinky idea and from the fact that Maddie was slowly moving the dildo in and out of me. “N… no.”

My French lover rubbed my back. She was very good at touching me gently when she knew I was nervous. “We have these soft bandannas we can use. But only if you’re comfortable with it. We won’t do anything you don’t want to do.”

Chantal smiled and nodded, massaging Casey.

My bestie looked at me. “What do you think, Leenie?”

“I’m okay with it. I… I would really like to be fucked up here.”

“Yes! I knew there was a kinky exhibitionist deep down in your hot little body. I’m so proud of you.”

“You’re proud of me for wanting to have sex in public?”

“Hell yeah! Soon you’re be a professional nudist.”

“What the heck is a professional nudist?”

“Someone who gets paid for walking around naked.”

“Um, that’s called a stripper, Case.”

“Yes! You’d be an amazing stripper. You can practice your lap dances on me back home.”

I rolled my eyes. Oh boy. My friend was a zany nut. Though she did get me fantasizing about stripping for her and gyrating my ass against her wet pussy. Ack! Stupid Casey and the sexy scenarios she always came up with.

“You two can practice your stripping later,” Chantal told us. “First, it’s time to fuck! Casey, are you okay being gagged too?”

“Oh, definitely!” She winked at me, excited to submit even more to the French beauty behind her.

I was excited too. Maybe a little too excited, because I got an even kinkier idea. “Um, do you think maybe you should tie our arms behind our backs?”

Maddie and Chantal glanced at each other. And smiled.

“Alena, you are my favorite American slut ever,” my muscular mistress told me.

“Oh, um, thanks. But wait, how many American sluts do you know?”

“A whole bunch. But you’re my new number one.”

I grinned. Yes! I loved being number one. Greatest American Slut was not exactly the title I was going for. But if it meant Maddie would make me cum a gallon of my sweet juices, I’d take it.

Casey stared at me with admiration. “Damn, Leenie, I’m going to have to start taking lessons from you on being submissive. Being tied up was such a great idea!”

“Does that mean I can tie you up whenever you come up with one of your wacky ideas that always get us into trouble?”

“If it means you’ll fuck the shit out of me, absolutely!”

I couldn’t help but smile. I had a feeling Casey was going to be spending even more time naked when we got home.

Maddie gently bent my arms behind my back and loped soft rope around them.

Casey beamed at me as she let Chantal bind her. “How’d you know they’d have rope with them?”

“Um, well, since they apparently always have dildos with them, I figured they’d have other kinky items too.”

“You’re very astute, my sweet,” Maddie told me. “You never know when you’ll come across a submissive whore just begging to be fucked.”

I shuddered as she pulled the ropes tight. I was completely helpless. And completely ready to be her submissive whore.

She stuck a blue bandanna in my mouth, tying it behind my head. “Does that feel okay?”

“Mhrm hmm,” I replied, nodding. I had never been gagged before, but the cloth was gentle and not too tight. Maddie was a very benevolent mistress. And I liked having my mouth and body controlled by her.

Casey uttered something incomprehensible through her gag. Based on our amazing submissive friendship bond, I knew she was saying, “I love being bound and gagged and fucked like a whore!” Or probably something very close to that.

Maddie rested my stomach on the railing, so my tits hung over it. I wiggled around, trying to protest through my gag.

“C’mon now, ma cherie, don’t you like exposing your beautiful breasts, knowing that anyone could look up at any time and see them?”

I stopped wiggling. Okay, it was super-hot being so exposed, watching the locals and tourists far below. But it was also nerve-wracking. I had never taken this many risks having sex in public. Heck, I had never had sex in public until two weeks ago when our Brazilian lovers made us squirt like crazy. But there was no one else around then. This was so much more dangerous. Which made it an even bigger turn on.

Casey was in the same tit-revealing position, begging Chantal to stick the dildo back in her. At least that was my Submissive Gagged Casey translation. But I was very fluent in her sexy moans.

Maddie grabbed my bound arms. “Ready to be fucked?”

I gurgled my assent through the bandanna. I was so fucking wet from her previous probing and my public exposure. I needed her inside me. Needed her to make me spill all my naughty juices.

The blue behemoth slid in easier this time, my pussy having gotten used to its girth. I sighed blissfully. Being at the mercy of a French goddess was the best!

She worked up to a vigorous pounding. My tits swayed back and forth, putting on a sexy show for the people down below. I stopped caring if anyone was looking up. Maddie’s exploration of my needy pussy felt too good for me to concentrate on anything else. I closed my eyes, moaning through my gag, my eyes watering from the intense fucking.

“Oh Alena, your ass ripples in the most sensual ways when I fuck you.”

I moaned louder, happy she was turned on by my bouncing booty. Her hips continued to slap against it, harder and harder, making me scream at even higher decibels. Thank goodness she had gagged me. Otherwise, the whole city would have known how much I loved being dominated.

I peeked at Casey. Her hair was sweaty, her face was contorted in sexual euphoria, and her body was jiggling provocatively. Sometimes I forgot just how crazy hot my best friend was.

Maddie kept one hand on my bound arms while reaching under me with the other, finding my exposed clit. She rubbed it rapidly. That, combined with her energetic strap-on fucking, had me orgasming in no time. My body convulsed out of control, my juices squirting out, somehow finding their way past the huge cock engulfing me.

The bandanna couldn’t contain my climaxing cry, though hopefully it muffled it enough to not alert anyone to my non-stop cumming.

Maddie kept pummeling me, making me unload every ounce of my natural essence.

Casey thrashed beside me, competing with me for who could soak the top of the tower the most. We gazed at each other, moaning and screaming in blissful symphony. There was something about being tied up and fucked next to my best friend that made my orgasms even more powerful than usual.

Maddie seized my hips and dragged me to the floor of the observation deck, spinning me to face her. She spread my legs and dived between them, lapping up my gushing fluids.

I leaned back against the wall, moaning through my gag and spurting my milk down her throat. I was in pure heaven, completely under the power of my French paramour.

She slid up my body, removing the bandanna. She kissed me deeply, making me taste myself on her lips. She dipped her fingers in and out of my well, each time setting off an orgasm within me. She made me clean myself off the fingers of her one hand while the other kept me in a state of perpetual climax. She was literally a sex goddess. And I was going to worship her forever.

My body finally settled to small tremors as tiny pools of my cum eked out of me intermittently. She wrapped her toned body around me, holding me tightly and kissing me gently. I lost myself in her embrace, loving that she left me bound while she caressed my trembling post-coital body.

Casey’s tongue was deep down Chantal’s throat, letting her French lover touch her wherever she wanted. Cum dribbled from Casey’s soaked pussy, adding to the ever expanding pool on the floor. Wow, she and I had made a real mess. Maybe we could get the cleaning crew free tickets to our volleyball matches to make up for it. Or just let them watch us fuck some more.

I gazed at the huge bell at the top of the tower as Maddie nestled into me, wondering if we should ring it to announce the epic orgasms we just had. I bet the bell had never been used for that kind of proclamation.

Maddie ran her fingers through my hair and kissed my cheek. “You were wonderful, ma cherie.”

“Me? You were the one who made me cum like a waterfall.”

“But you gave your body over to me so willingly. I love how much you submitted to me. And yes, your ability to cum is worthy of sainthood.”

I giggled. “I don’t think that qualifies as one of the miracles to become a saint.”

“It should,” Casey piped up. “They should rename this the Saint Alena Tower. I’d totally cum here every day if they did.”

I groaned at her terrible pun. But smiled at her goofiness.

Maddie rubbed noses with me. “You’re my new favorite saint to worship.”

“Ohhh,” I gasped, parting my lips and inviting her to kiss me. This girl was so damn swoonworthy.

She undid my bonds and took me in her arms, pressing my body to hers as she kissed me for what seemed like an eternity.

When we finally stopped smooching, I was lightheaded, feeling like I would float off the tower if Maddie wasn’t holding me so tightly.

Casey seemed just as smitten with her lover, cuddling into Chantal and peppering her with kisses.

“We should probably get going,” the French cutie told my bestie.

“Aww, do we have to?” Casey nestled into the crook of Chantal’s neck, showing how content she was to stay in the sexy woman’s arms.

“Of course! We have so many more places we need to fuck you two.”

Casey leaped up. “Let’s get going!”

I burst out laughing. Nothing motivated my partner like sexy shenanigans.

Maddie helped me to my feet, steadying me as I wobbled. “Are you okay, ma cherie?”

“Y… yeah. It’s just… that was one vigorous fucking.”

She grinned. “Wait till you see what I have planned for you at our next stop.”

I clasped her arms. “Casey’s right. We need to leave immediately.”

She laughed and kissed me. Then handed me my clothes.

I dressed quickly and scurried down the stairs after Casey and our new friends, wondering what the next destination had in store.


Chapter 4

We made a pit stop at one of the crepe stands that were ubiquitous in all of the major French cities. Crepes were my favorite thing to shove in my face. Besides Maddie and Carina’s cute tits and pussies.

I sat on Maddie’s lap at a small table near the stand, arms draped around her, happily munching on the buttery confection she forked into my mouth.

Casey and Chantal were cuddled together, sharing their own tasty treat and whispering sweet nothings to each other. Well, Casey was probably whispering goofy somethings, which most assuredly had to do with all of us getting naked again.

Maddie missed my mouth, getting strawberry filling above my lip.

“Oops, sorry, ma cherie. Let me get that.” She gently licked the fruit off me, her tongue sliding down until it parted my lips. I welcomed her in and tasted the sweetness on her. We shared a strawberry super-kiss! She was so yummy. She was always yummy but even more so with the extra berry blast action.

She held me tightly, hands roaming across my legs, arms, and thighs. She was so strong. I wanted her to use her powerful muscles to ravage me. But, um, maybe not this exact moment. The crepe stand was really popular. I didn’t want to drive away business from the hard working young woman manning it. Of course, Casey would probably say naked chicks having sex would just draw in more business. Maybe, but probably not of the crepe variety. How many people ate French pastries when they watched people fucking? Besides me and Casey that is. My goofy friend always wanted to eat croissants and other baked goodies whenever we watched sexy movies or shows. There was something about French food that turned her on. Actually, everything turned her on. She was super-cool that way.

Maddie pulled back slightly, tugging on my lower lip and making me want her even more. “You look like you’re thinking something naughty.”

“What?! No, I’m not!”

She pinched my thigh. “You’re such a cute liar.”

I bit my lip. Dammit, I was so bad at fibbing.

Casey looked up from sucking face with Chantal. “Oh yeah, Leenie’s a terrible liar. She’s too much of a goody two shoes.”

“Hey! Would a goody two shoes fantasize about Maddie ripping my clothes off, pinning me down, and having her way with me?”

They all stared at me with their mouths hanging open. Oops. I didn’t really mean to blurt all that out loud.

“Um, haha,” I added, blushing furiously. “Not that I’m thinking any of those things.”

Maddie pulled me into another earthquaking kiss. My body melted like putty, forming to her athletic curves and bathing in her warmth.

“I will do all those things to you, my sweet,” she told me after our super-smooch. I tingled all over. Maybe blurting out embarrassing things wasn’t so bad after all.

“Yes!” Casey cheered. “I’ve been such a good influence on you, Leenie.”

I stuck my tongue out at her. “You’re a terrible influence.”

“Oh c’mon, you’re getting to act out all your submissive fantasies.”

Maddie ran her fingers underneath the bottom of my shorts, getting dangerously close to my ass. “I’ll help you fulfill all your illicit dreams.”

I trembled in her arms. “Okay, Casey, you’re an excellent influence.”

She beamed. “You finally recognize my brilliance. Stick with me and you’ll be the biggest volleyball slut on the planet!”

I rolled my eyes. Like that was really my goal in life. Though if we kept having sex with all our sexy rivals on tour, we both might earn that title.

“We very much enjoy your volleyball sluttiness,” Chantal said.

“We aim to please!” Casey replied, hugging the sensual Frenchwoman.

“Even though one of you is a naughty fibber.” Maddie slid her fingers farther up my shorts, under my bikini bottoms, and pinched my ass.

“Ack! I’m sorry. I was embarrassed to admit all the kinky things I wanted you to do to me.”

She rubbed my thigh. “Never be embarrassed about that, ma cherie. I want to hear it all.”

“O… okay.” Wow, we were on a roll meeting nymphomaniacs lately. Were all the girls on tour this kinky?

“However, I think you need to be punished for lying to me.”

“I… I do?”

“She definitely does,” Casey helpfully chimed in.

I stuck my tongue out again. “No one asked you.”

“That’s okay. I’m happy to give my unsolicited advice.” That was certainly the truth. Casey was definitely an oversharer, especially when it came to sex. But that was just part of her charm. And she was apparently rubbing off on me since I had just confessed what I wanted Maddie to do to me.

“Oo,” Chantal cooed with a mischievous grin. “This is Maddie’s favorite thing."

“What is?” I asked.

Maddie seized my ass with both hands. “Spanking naughty girls.”

I gasped, clutching her even tighter. I so wanted her to spank me. With those strong hands of hers, bending me over her lap and giving me the discipline I deserved. Oh shit, I was doing it again. Damn, Casey really was a bad influence. Or amazing influence depending on how you looked at it.

“Would you like me to do that?” my lover asked.

“R… right here?”

She giggled. “No, my silly Alena. Later. Well, unless you want me to. It’d make for quite a scene: me pulling your bottoms down and turning your sweet ass so many shades of red.”

“Oh fuck, this is so hot,” Casey gushed. “Can we all get in on the Alena ass spankings?”

“No you cannot.” I blushed, daydreaming of the three beautiful women beside me taking turns slapping my jiggling booty.

“Aw, c’mon, I spank it all the time when we’re on the court.”

“That’s different.”

“Um, how?”

“That’s normal volleyball partner stuff. This is sexy discipline stuff.”

Casey grinned. “It’s very normal for partners to dish out naughty discipline to each other.”

“That’s true,” Chantal confirmed. “Maddie and I spank each other all the time.”

My jaw dropped. “You do?”

“Uh huh,” Maddie replied. She was still under my bikini, feeling up my ass like she owned it. “Does that turn you on?”

“Uh huh.” I was lost in another daydream, picturing them naked on the sand, taking turns whacking their partner’s perfect posterior.

“It definitely turns me on!” Casey announced. “We need to fuck immediately.”

That got some glances from the crepe customers. Apparently, they weren’t used to American tourists telling everyone they were about to have sex.

“Casey! Would you shush?”

“What?”

“You don’t have to announce it to the whole world.”

“I’m not. Just the whole city.”

I rolled my eyes. “Oh, that’s much better.”

“Besides, you’re the one sitting on Maddie’s lap letting her feel up your naked ass. I think everyone knows you’re going to let her fuck you like a French sex toy.”

I turned so red it looked like I had a bad sunburn. Was it really that obvious Maddie and I were lovers? Hmm, I guess it was. But was that a bad thing? It just let everyone know I had amazing taste in women. But I was being much more amorous in public than usual. Strong, sporty girls just brought that out in me.

None of that affected a very important question I needed answered. “Are French sex toys different than other sex toys?”

Casey shrugged. “No clue. I just like calling you a sex toy.”

I made a face at her. “You’re such an amazing friend.”

“I am, aren’t I?”

We giggled and clasped hands. Best friends forever!

Maddie squeezed my ass particularly sinfully. “To answer your question, ma cherie, French sex toys are much more beautiful and submissive and do whatever their mistresses command of them.”

I gasped and shivered all over. “I totally want to be a French sex toy.”

Casey hopped on Chantal’s lap. “Me too!”

Her lover smiled. “You two are very agreeable Americans.”

“Oh yeah, we’re the best Americans on the planet.” Casey kissed Chantal on the cheek, just as smitten with her as I was with Maddie.

“You’re doing wonders for international relations,” Maddie commented.

I laughed. Bringing people together through kinky volleyball sex. That was us. Maybe we could become Goodwill Sex Ambassadors, fucking players from every country and uniting the world in one massive orgasm. Hey, it’d probably work better than current political negotiations. And be a lot more fun!

I hopped up. “I think we need to cement the bond between America and France right now.”

“Great idea!” Casey agreed.

Chantal eased Casey off her lap and jumped up. “I know the perfect place.”

Maddie slipped her arm around my waist, eyeing her partner. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?”

“Of course I am! Our kinky minds are always in sync.”

“Aww,” Casey gushed. “Just like Leenie and me.”

Chantal hugged my nutty friend. “Isn’t it great when your partner is so sexually in tune with you?”

“It’s the best! I just need to convince Miss Hot Ass over here to let me lick her pussy every night after our matches.”

“Casey!” I should just let myself get a sunburn to cover up all this blushing.

“What? You have one tasty cooch.”

“Um, thanks. But how do you know?”

“I have Vagina Vision!”

We all stared at her.

“What’s Vagina Vision?” I asked.

“The ability to tell how yummy a vagina is just by looking at it.”

“Oh my God, you are the kookiest weirdo ever.”

“Thank you!”

“I think it’s an amazing power,” Chantal told my goofy friend.

Maddie’s hands slid down my hips, closer to my pussy. Apparently, my friend’s fun coochy talk was motivating her. My partner was the best! “So, did your powers tell you about our pussies?”

“Oh yeah! I knew they’d be more delicious than the tastiest French dessert. And after licking up Chantal’s goodies, I knew I was right. Though I haven’t gotten to sample yours yet.”

Maddie squeezed my inner thighs. “You got an ample taste, didn’t you Alena?”

“Ohh yeah.” I got giddy just thinking of my recent exploration of her tight center, letting her spill gallons of cum into my mouth. “You taste so sweet. I… I need more of you.”

She spun me into her and kissed me passionately. “And you shall have it, ma fraise.” Aww, she called me her strawberry. What a cute pet name. And it sounded even better in French. Her accent alone could make me cum. She and Chantal were so fucking sexy it was ridiculous.

“Time for our next stop!” Chantal announced.

The two of them pulled us along. I tingled in anticipation of the debauchery they had in store for us.


Chapter 5

We didn’t have to wait long. We climbed up Castle Hill, one of the most beautiful spots in Nice. It used to house a castle and cathedral, the remains of which could still be seen.

They brought us to the overlook, which had a breathtaking view of both the city and the Mediterranean.

I snuggled into Maddie’s arms, gazing at the vista, the sun and her body warming me nicely. “Mmm, you feel so nice.”

“So do you. I can’t keep my hands off you.”

I went up on my toes and kissed her. “You don’t have to.”

“So I can touch you as much as I want?” Her hands slipped underneath my tank top, touching my stomach.

“Y… yes.”

“Anywhere I want?” Her fingers dipped just under my shorts and the top of my bikini bottoms.

I shuddered. “Oh God, yes.”

She probed slightly farther south then withdrew her fingers. There were too many people around for a thorough exploration. But her teasing had me breathing hard.

“I… I need you so bad,” I gasped.

“You’ll have me. As much as you want.”

I trembled within her arms. I needed her to hold me and never let go.

Chantal and Casey sidled up to us.

“Casey’s getting antsy to be fucked.”

My friend nodded vigorously, hopping around like she might spill her sweet juices at any moment. I knew how she felt. I couldn’t stop fantasizing about Maddie taking control of my submissive body and making me expel all my naughty nectar.

“Good,” Maddie replied. “Because I can’t resist Alena’s gorgeous body any longer.” She spun me around and kissed me. My God, this girl could make me putty in her hands. And she was such a good kisser. Her lips should be in the Museum of Best Smoochers.

We left one breathtaking view and arrived at another: an artificial waterfall built into the hill with gleaming pools beneath it.

We snapped some group selfies in front of it. It was nice to have mementos of our French friends. Besides all the cum they had already doused us with.

“Take off your clothes,” Maddie ordered.

“What? Right here?” I glanced at the tourists taking in the view. We’d be giving them an even better one than the waterfall if we got naked.

Casey began stripping.

I grabbed her. “Case, what are you doing?”

“Getting naked.”

“There’s people around.”

“Oh, I’m sure they’ll enjoy it.”

I threw my hands in the air. Why did I have to have such a nutty, exhibitionist for a best friend?

“Just strip to your bikinis,” Chantal told us.

“T… that’s it?” I relaxed. Lots of people walked around in their swimsuits, especially this close to the beach.

“For now,” Maddie replied with a sneaky smile. That meant we definitely had full nudity in our very near future. But how the heck were we going to have sex in such a popular area?

Casey and I disrobed to our sexy swimsuits as did Maddie and Chantal. I gaped at them. Fuck, they looked so hot. It was a miracle I could ever stay focused on matches facing off against women this sexy.

We laid our clothes on a rock and stood in front of the waterfall.

“Get ready,” Maddie said.

I glanced around. “Um, for what?”

They waited until there was a brief break in tourists, then snatched our hands.

“For this!” Chantal yanked Casey into the first pool. Maddie pulled me in just behind them.

We scampered through the shallow water and through the waterfall, the roaring cascade drenching me. We huddled in the small space behind the falls, brushing the rock face and spitting out water.

“That was fun!” Casey yelled over the roar.

“Wait till you see the real fun we’re going to have,” Chantal said with a huge smile.

My eyes widened. “W… we’re going to have sex here?”

Maddie slipped her hands around my waist. “Wouldn’t you like that, ma cherie?”

“Oh God, I’d love it. But there are people constantly walking by.”

“They won’t be able to see us through the waterfall.”

I gazed through the natural wall. Faint outlines of tourists moved back and forth, but it was hard to make anything out clearly. The waterfall seemed to obscure us enough. But it was still risqué.

Maddie held me closer. “We’ll only do it if you’re comfortable.”

I took in her tight body, rivulets of water running down her tan flesh. Fuck, she was even hotter all wet.

I nodded. “Please fuck me and make me cum like this waterfall.”

She smiled. “With pleasure.”

She moved me next to Casey, so she and Chantal were facing us.

“Take off your bikinis.” Damn, she was so good at giving commands. There were something about the confidant, sensual way she said it that made me feel like I had to obey her.

“Slowly,” Chantal added. “Tease us with your sexy bits.”

“How bout we strip each other?” Casey jumped behind me, untying my top. We exchanged a knowing look, remembering how Carina and Izzie had disrobed each other and wishing we had done that. Casey was one smart cookie! Well, one smart, horny cookie.

She slowly pulled the strings holding my tiny bikini up. She continued until the smallest thread remained.

Maddie and Chantal clutched each other.

“Oo, you two are such teases,” Chantal cooed.

“I need to see those luscious tits,” Maddie gasped.

I blushed. I didn’t realize my breasts were that much of a hit with these two. The girls on tour were awesome about building my self-confidence.

I glanced back. “Guess you better do it.”

“Hell yeah! But first…” She raised my arms over and behind my head, posting them provocatively. “This will emphasize your tasty tatas and have them drooling.”

I giggled, unintentionally shaking my tatas. “Thanks, oh Wise One of All Things Boob Related.”

“Oo, that’s a great title. I’m putting that on my resume.”

More laughing. And more tit jiggling. At least our French friends seemed to enjoy it.

“I’m sure it will get you lots of jobs,” I told her.

“Especially jobs feeling up tits like these.” With that, she whisked off my top, making my breasts dance. I gasped at my sudden nudity, realizing I was the only one half naked.”

“Dieu merci!” Maddie exclaimed. “Those are perfect.”

“They sure are,” Chantal confirmed.

Okay, major blushing going on. I mean, my tits were firm. And I guess they jiggled pretty nicely. But I didn’t think they were that amazing. I needed to take these girls around with me everywhere.

“See?” Casey said. “I told you.” She was always complimenting my tits, which was very sweet of her.

“I know. But I thought you were just being an awesome friend.”

“I am an awesome friend. But you also have fantastic boobs.” To prove her point, she grabbed both of them.

“Oh my God!” I gasped and lowered my arms, shocked by her sudden seizure of my sensitive mounds.

“Keep your arms over your head,” Maddie commanded.

I did as I was told. Casey squeezed my breasts deliciously, flicking her fingers across my nipples.

“How does that feel?” she asked.

“Ohhh, r… really good.” My nipples hardened under her soft touch. Fuck, Case was really good at tit fondling. She had never touched me like this before. I didn’t know if we should be doing this. But it felt so good. And I felt so safe in her arms. I knew Case would always take care of me. And it was definitely turning the French girls on. They rubbed their intimate areas, salivating at my naked orbs being expertly manipulated.

“Geez, Leenie, I can’t believe I haven’t felt you up before. Your tits are so fun to play with.”

“Uhhh,” I moaned. “G… glad you’re enjoying them.”

“We sure are!” Chantal exclaimed, holding Maddie tightly.

Maddie slid her hand down the front of her bottoms. “Show us her ass.”

Casey spun me around, our noses inches apart. She moved her hands slowly down my back, under the fabric of my skimpy bikini, and grabbed my feisty ass.

I gasped and titled forward, my lips almost touching hers.

“Holy shit! This is so much better than spanking you. Though that’s super-fun too!”

“C… Case,” I replied, my breath catching. She was an excellent ass fondler. “W… we’ve never done this before.”

“Be super-sluts? Of course we have!”

“No, I mean, the way you’re touching me.”

“Oh. Is it okay? Should I stop?” She looked at me with concerned eyes. She might be a total goofball, but she was very serious about protecting me.

“N… no. It feels good. Like really good. I’m… just not used to us being this… intimate.”

“Well, get used to it, sister. Cause I’m feeling up this world famous booty every day from now on.”

“Casey!”

“I mean, if it’s okay with you. But seriously, an ass this amazing should really be shared with the whole world. Or at least your best friend and two super-sexy French girls.”

Chantal jumped up and down. “Yes, please!”

Maddie joined her friend’s exuberance. “Alena, we need to see your ass so bad.”

I blushed. Geez, these girls were giving me a big head. Or a big booty. But they were awfully sweet. And it wouldn’t be right to refuse my adoring public. Or at least the three wet nymphs under this waterfall.

“Okay, Case, you can do whatever you want to my ass.”

“Yes! You’re the best friend ever. Major ass fondling coming up!”

I giggled at her exuberance. Casey did spank me a lot during games, but that was very common on tour among players. I had no idea she was this obsessed with my ass. Maybe I should walk around our apartment naked more often. Ack! What was I thinking? Was I really going to have more sexy time with Case outside of these crazy orgies we kept having with fabulous foreign girls?

My partner seized my buttocks and lifted me up on my toes, making me squeal and hold on to her shoulders for support. Fuck, she was as strong as Maddie. I always forgot just how powerful Case was. It helped her spike a volleyball with tremendous velocity. It was also helping her take total control of my willing booty.

“Fuck, Case, that…”

“Does it feel okay?”

“Uh huh, y… you’re so strong.”

“You love it when muscular girls dominate you.” She knew my kinks better than anyone. Which is probably why she was making my ass cheeks into such submissive putty.

“Oh fuck, yes, I love it!”

She manhandled, or womanhandled, my butt, sliding my bottoms down a little to give the French girls peeks at my curvy behind.

“They’re so hot for you,” she said, glancing over my shoulder. “I think they’re going to burst if I don’t fully strip you.”

“D… do it.” I shivered, anticipating standing naked before them. I’d be the only nude one. It made me feel very naughty.

“Do you want to see the hottest ass in the universe?” she asked Maddie and Chantal.

“Yes!” they shouted in unison. “Oh God, yes!”

Casey tugged my tiny bottoms down my hips, revealing my ass inch by inch, until they came free of my thighs.

Our new friends gasped. Guess my nude butt was having the desired effect. Not that they hadn’t already seen it. But there must be something about watching Casey slowly strip me that was even more alluring. Maybe Case and I should work on our sexy stripteases when we got back home. She would probably love that.

As Casey squatted to get my bottoms all the way down my legs, her breath fell hot on my bare pussy. I shuddered, her warmness sending tingles through me.

“Leenie, your pussy is so cute.”

“Case, you’re making me blush.”

“Good. You’re adorable when you’re embarrassed. And you get even more submissive.”

“I do?”

“Yup.”

“Oh. Okay.” I guess I was going to be super-submissive then because these girls had been making my cheeks turn red all day.

I stepped out of my bikini, and Casey draped both pieces of it over a piece of stone jutting out from the rock face.

She patted my butt rapidly. “What do you think of my bestie’s booty?”

“It’s beautiful,” Chantal gushed.

“It’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” Maddie super-gushed. “Please make it jiggle.”

Casey shook my ass, sending sensual ripples through it as she bounced it up and down. I wrapped my arms around her neck, clinging to her as she had her way with my posterior. I was so turned on, letting Casey control my booty and knowing Maddie and Chantal were watching me like I was their sex toy.

I snuggled into Casey, enjoying the warmth of her body and her athletic curves. I whimpered into her neck as she did things to my ass that made me want to stay naked forever.

“You guys want a crack at this ass?” Casey asked.

“God yes!” the French girls replied.

All three of them grabbed me. I had six firm hands touching me. Three wet bodies pressed against me.

“B… but I thought I was going to strip Casey.” I was totally getting off on being nude in front of them, but I shouldn’t be the only one. And I really wanted to see my hot partner in the buff again.

“You will,” Maddie told me. “But first we must give you the spankings we promised."

“All three of you?”

“Of course. The more people who deliver punishment to your delicious bottom the more submissive you’ll be.”

“Oh. Right.” I sighed. With all the amazing odes they gave to my booty, I really couldn’t disappoint them. “Okay, spank away.”

They positioned me with my hands against the rock, bent forward so my booty stuck out. The waterfall roared behind me. I envisioned onlookers peering through the rushing water to get a peek at my naked ass. They probably couldn’t see me. If anything, maybe a silhouette. But it was still exciting to know there were people constantly walking by on the other side of the natural water wall as I was about to get my sexy discipline.

Whack! I got my first slap. “Ow! Casey!” Even without looking, I knew it was her. She had spent so many matches touching my ass, I could easily recognize her spank.

“What? I want to get you in the mood.”

“Good idea.” Chantal whacked me just as hard.

“Excellent idea.” Maddie slapped me even harder.

“Ack! You guys are rough spankers.”

“Is it too hard for you, ma cherie?”

“N… no.” It was just about right, actually. It stung but not too much. The perfect spanking supplied a momentary sting but then dissipated to a pleasurable thrill that shook your whole body. These girls definitely knew the art of booty blasting. “Please keep spanking me.”

“Gladly.” Maddie slapped me again. The three of them took turns, turning my ass into a red, rippling ocean of submissiveness.

I groaned and gasped, my pussy getting wetter and wetter the more punishment I received.

“Leenie, you have the perfect butt to spank.”

“T… thanks,” I replied through pleasurable moans.

“And you take them so well,” Maddie added. “You’re turning me on so much, Alena.”

I smiled. I really wanted to turn her on. It meant she was going to do very wicked things to me.

After a bunch more spankings, they turned me around to face them, gently massaging my body.

Maddie caressed my cheek. “How do you feel?”

“Like I’ll do whatever you want.” I surprised myself with how breathlessly I replied. The spankings had made me feel like my body was hers to do with as she wished. Actually, like it belonged to all three of them.

She kissed me. “I love hearing that. But now I think it’s time your friend join in the fun.”

My eyes lit up. “Oo, I get to strip Case?”

“Damn, right,” Chantal replied. “This slut needs to get naked.”

“This slut would love to get naked!” Casey placed her hands on her hip, posing like a sexy superhero who was ready to be fucked. “My body is yours, Leenie.”

A shiver went through me. That was one amazing body to be mine.

I stepped behind her and posed her arms and legs seductively. Then went through the process of disrobing her. I tentatively reached for her breasts when I got her top off.

“Oh just grab them.” She snatched my hands and placed them squarely on her small but extremely firm tits.

I pinched her nipples and they grew into rock hard bullets instantly. “Wow, Case, you have really sensitive nipples.”

“Ohhh fuck yeah. Please play with them.”

I couldn’t turn her down. She was my best friend after all. I circled my fingers around them. Her body bucked within my grasp, her throaty moans incredibly sexy.

Maddie and Chantal were really enjoying the show, though I knew they wanted me to get her bottoms off. Once she was fully stripped, I played with her exquisitely sculpted ass, more perfectly formed than a Greek statue.

“Is that okay?” I asked her.

“Hell yeah! But squeeze it harder.”

I complied, grabbing her tush like I was trying to leave my fingerprints on it. We were really putting on quite a performance for our French friends. It was both embarrassing and titillating to be naked and feeling each other up in front of them. But it was very hard to refuse their requests. They were so nice and sexy. And it felt right doing it with Casey.

Casey’s hands roamed over my body and soon we were both fondling each other all over: our quick, hot breaths on our partner’s face.

I gazed into her eyes. Oh boy, if we kept this up, I think we were going to collapse into the pool and start fucking.

Maddie and Chantal ran up to us, seizing our breathless bodies.

“We can’t resist any longer,” the shorter Frenchwoman said.

“We need you now!” Maddie echoed.

I exhaled and smiled. I really wanted them to need my body. But it was also good they interrupted a potential naked tango between me and Casey. Touching her and letting her touch me felt so good. But having sex was taking things to a whole other level. I wasn’t sure how it would affect our friendship, which was more important to me than anything.

They pushed us up against a smoother part of the stone wall, knelt in the swirling pool of water, and dove into our waiting pussies.

“Uhhhh!” Casey and I moaned, our French mistresses instantly making us wet. Maddie ran her tongue up and down my slit while Chantal went to town on Casey.

I spread my legs for my powerful lover, begging her through my submissive moans to enter me.

She dipped into my tightness, just barely piercing my barrier. My body clenched, and I grabbed the wall. “Pl… please slip inside me.”

Her eyes flicked up to me, gleaming brightly. And then she entered me, sliding inside my wetness and making me gasp loudly.

I clutched Casey’s hand as Maddie worked her magic within me. We held on to each other tightly, panting and convulsing from our lovers’ tasty tongue action.

“Oh fuck, they’re so good at eating pussies!” Casey exclaimed.

“Oh God, yes!” I enthusiastically agreed. I really hoped our screams weren’t loud enough to be heard over the roar of the waterfall. I gazed through the curtain of water, seeing the outlines of people moving around. If they only knew two naked girls were getting their horny pussies pleasured back here.

Water sprayed onto me, keeping me nice and wet. Though I would have been plenty wet regardless. Maddie’s tongue fucking had my hips bucking and my juices flowing.

Once she moved to my clit, I knew it was over. I couldn’t hang on, my whole body shaking from the pent up energy about to erupt out of me.

“Ohhhhhh,” I screamed. “I’m going to cum! I’m going to cum so fucking hard!”

“Uhhhhhhh, me too!” Casey squeezed my hand tighter, her muscular body vibrating sensually.

“Do it,” Maddie commanded, momentarily easing off my clit. “Cum all over my face.”

Okay that did it. My orgasm exploded out of me, my hips gyrating out of control. And boy did I ever cum all over her face. I was like a constantly shooting squirt gun, pumping out shot after shot of my nectar, splattering Maddie’s face and tits. She eagerly licked it up like my juices were some kind of narcotic.

“Ohhh God, M… Maddie, I… I can’t stop. I… it feels… ohhhhhhhhhh!”

“Don’t stop, my gorgeous slut. I want to drink up every last bit of your sweetness.”

I kept moaning and cumming, determined to give her what she wished. Beside me, Casey was going through similar gymnastics, her hips and legs flailing as she squirted her cute cum all over Chantal.

When our lovers finally let up, we collapsed to our knees and into their arms. We huddled against them, unable to move and trying to catch our breath.

Maddie rubbed my back. “You did so good, ma cherie. I’m totally covered in you.”

I could feel myself on her. And then taste myself as she brought my lips up to hers. We kissed sweetly, her powerful arms wrapped around me. I trembled within them, still recovering from the multiple orgasms she gave me.

The waterfall poured down, enveloping us in a fine mist. It was a very romantic spot to cuddle.

We remained like that for a while. Casey’s butt touched mine as she snuggled into Chantal. I relaxed into a comfortable state of bliss, sandwiched between two lovely bodies, the water lapping against us. Its coolness felt good underneath the Mediterranean sun.

I gazed up at Maddie. “I really want to go down on you.”

She brushed my wet locks out of my face and smiled. “I really want you to go down on me.” I smiled. What an agreeable cutie.

I gazed at her pussy underneath the crystal clear water and got a naughty idea.

I plunged beneath the surface and pressed my lips to hers. And got a nice mouthful of water.

I came back up, sputtering water out of my nose and mouth. “S… sorry. I thought that would be sexy.”

She wiped the drops under my nose. “You’re always sexy, ma chatte.”

I sighed. She was so sweet. Even when I was being awkward, she still somehow liked me.

Casey rubbed her booty against mine. “See, Leenie? I told you your dorkiness turned girls on.”

“What is ‘dorkiness’?” Chantal asked. Even though both French lasses were fluent in English, there were some slang that probably didn’t fully translate.

“Weirdo. Goofball. Extremely awkward person who constantly embarrasses herself.”

“Okay, they get it!” I told my unhelpful roommate.

Maddie took my face in her hands and kissed me. “Well, if you are dorky, then I really love dorks.”

“I’m the dorkiest person who ever lived!” I replied, fully accepting my geekiness.

We all laughed and smooched some more.

Maddie raised her body up on her knees, exposing her dripping pussy. Dripping from the pool of water. But, hopefully, I’d have her dripping her juices before long.

“Here,” she said, guiding my head down. “Now the only fluid you have to worry about getting in your mouth is my cum.”

I smiled and bent forward. I loved getting her cum in my mouth. I wanted to return the favor of her lapping me up. I’d gulp down everything she offered.

I went to work, my tongue dancing inside her. Her writhing body encouraged me to go harder and deeper.

Casey must have been in a similar position, pleasuring Chantal, because her butt kept smashing into mine, propelling me deeper into my lover’s folds.

Maddie seized my hair with one hand, tugging me gently into her, while leaning forward and rubbing my ass with the other. Her fingers moved down my crack until she found my lips. I gasped into her pussy. Her touch was electric. Even more so when she pierced me with two of her long fingers. I tongue fucked her with more vigor, her finger fucking spurring me on.

I felt Chantal’s hand as my ass bumped Casey’s, telling me my partner was getting the same treatment from her lover.

All four of our bodies shook from the four-way fucking. We all came at the same time. I sprayed Maddie and Chantal’s fingers as well as Casey’s ass. Casey gave me a good coating of her juicy goodness. And Maddie really gave it to me, unleashing a tidal wave of her sweet gift into my mouth. I kept it plastered to her, determined to drink it all up.

She gyrated her hips, smashing her leaking pussy all over my face. I felt like a proper French slut.

When she was done coating me, she brought me into her arms, examining my messy face. “You look so beautiful with my cum all over you.”

“T… thanks. You’re really good at it. Cumming I mean.”

“I have an excellent lover who makes me spill all of it for her.”

“Hey!” Casey piped up. “I’m great at making French hotties cum too.”

Chantal squeezed her. “You sure are!”

I giggled. Casey was just as sticky as I was. We were poster girls for the joys of cunnilingus.

“You know,” Maddie said, rubbing my inner thigh. “There’s one place we haven’t fucked you girls yet.”

“One?” Casey questioned. “There’s a ton of places in Nice you haven’t dominated us yet.”

Chantal patted her leg. “No sweetie, she means a place on your body.”

I shivered. The only place left was… “Y… you want to fuck us in our…”

“Super-tight asses!” Casey finished for me.

“Have you ever done it before?” Chantal asked.

I bit my lip. “Um, once. Just… recently, actually.”

Casey took my hand. “Yup. Carina and Izzie fingered our slutty asses at the Tlaxcala tournament.”

Chantal pouted. “Aw, we missed out. Maddie, I told you we should have gone to that one.”

“Okay, okay, you were right. I’ll never doubt you again about how good Brazilian girls can fuck.”

“Oh my God, they’re amazing!” I blurted.

Maddie held me tightly. “Were you nice and submissive for them?”

“Y… yes.”

“Are you going to be nice and submissive for me and let me explore your cute booty?”

“Uh huh.”

She kissed me. “You two are really the best. We have to make sure we go to all the same tour stops.”

I trembled. Oh man, that’d be awesome. “We’d like that. Right, Case?”

“Fuck yeah! We need to be dominated in every country on the planet.”

I shook my head. That was an awful lot of places. But if Maddie and Chantal were the ones fucking us, or the Brazilian beauties, I was all for it.

“Excellent,” Maddie replied. “Now get on all fours and face each other.”

Casey and I complied, getting into position.

“Closer,” Maddie commanded. We inched forward until our lips almost touched.

“Leenie, isn’t this great?”

“Uh… uh huh.” Even though I had done it once, I was still nervous about my tiny hole being punctured again. But I trusted Maddie. I knew she’d be gentle. At least until I got used to it and was begging her to ravage my slutty ass.

“We’ll use your pussies to get our fingers all nice and lubricated,” Chantal informed us.

Casey and I gasped into each other’s faces from the dual penetration. Maddie worked her index finger around my pussy, making sure it was fully lubed. Then positioned it at my back door.

I shuddered, preparing for my ass to be expanded.

She rubbed my lower back. “Alena, are you sure you’re okay with this? We don’t have to do this. We can make love any way you want.”

I relaxed, sighing. She was so sweet. And I had a real thing for sweet girls. Especially ones who could simultaneously be really kinky and make me cum like crazy.

“No, it’s okay. I really want you to do it. Can you just go nice and easy at first?”

She ran her thumb gently along my left ass cheek. “Of course, ma cherie. I’ll treat your ass like the goddess it is.”

I almost melted into goo. My ass was a goddess? Wow, that was high praise. I wondered how many worshipers I could get.

“Hey!” Casey protested. “I want to be an ass goddess too.”

Chantal grabbed my partner’s breasts. “You can be my tit goddess.”

“Deal! Now finger our tight holes!”

I giggled. I didn’t know anyone who had such exuberance for sex as my adorable friend. It made me even more eager to partake in the kinkiness.

Maddie circled my opening, teasing the penetration that was about to happen. Damn, this girl was good at this. She was making me eager to suffer some anal plundering.

She placed the tip of her finger against my tiny hole. I reflexively spasmed, tightening up.

She massaged around my entrance with her thumbs. “Relax, ma cherie. It will be more painful if you’re tense. I promise I’ll take care of you.”

“O… okay.” I forced myself to unclench. I trusted Maddie and knew she wouldn’t do anything to hurt me. Well, except the mix of pain and pleasure that was bound to come with a good ass fucking.

Her finger eased into me slowly. I gasped at the initial penetration and then groaned as Maddie deepened her exploration.

“Ohhhhh God!” I cried.

“Fuck, I can barely take it!” Casey squealed. I thought the sex faces she made before were hot. But her anal fucking faces were amazing. I wondered if I was turning her on as much.

“Alena, you look submissive as hell,” she moaned. “You should be fucked in the ass every day.” Okay, guess I was turning her on.

“Do you want me to go deeper?” Maddie interrupted our sex face competition.

“Y… yes!” I gasped. “Please make me your anal slut.” Once my rear door was pierced, I quickly became very eager for a proper plundering.

She worked her digit in farther. My narrow canal welcomed her, squeezing her tightly. I moaned and grunted, trying to take as much of her as possible.

“Alena, you’re so tight,” she cooed. “You’re making me so wet.” Fuck, that’s what I was going to tell her. She kept probing deeper and deeper with each sinful thrust. And I kept moaning louder and louder for her.

Casey was rivaling me for sexy noises, our dual screams echoing off the rock walls. It was good the waterfall was so loud. Otherwise the tourists would be hearing a sexy symphony of submissiveness.

“Oo, you should kiss each other,” Chantal exclaimed.

I gazed into Casey’s eyes, then at her wet lips. I leaned forward. And then was propelled into Casey’s mouth by Maddie’s finger blast in my ass. Chantal did the same thing to Casey. And we found ourselves kissing, our lips melding together perfectly, like long lost lovers.

The French girls continued to finger fuck us, keeping our mouths plastered together. Casey slipped her tongue inside my mouth. I reciprocated, swirling mine around hers.

We remained on all fours, getting fucked harder and harder, whimpering into each other’s mouths. Kissing Case made it easier to take the anal probing. She was so sweet and delicious. As was what Maddie was doing to me. Besides the finger in my butt, I now had two in my pussy. The three-fingered fucking was amazing. I got lost in the blissful feelings emanating from my most sensitive areas and the taste of Casey in my mouth.

I took a breath from my lip lock with my bestie. “C… Case, I think… uhhhhh… I’m going to cum.”

“Ohhhh fuck, me too! Kiss me while you climax. Moan into my mouth.” Casey always had the best sexy ideas. I plastered my lips back to hers.

Maddie and Chantal fucked us good, bringing us to the brink of orgasm. I was on the precipice when she grabbed my hair and yanked my head back.

“Tell us what you are,” she ordered.

“Um, beach volleyball players?” I responded.

“Lennie! She wants to hear that we’re huge sluts.”

“Oh, right.” Casey was so much better at this.

“But what kind of sluts?” Chantal asked.

“Um, anal sluts?” I guessed.

“You don’t sound very sure,” Maddie teased.

“We’re huge fucking anal sluts!” Casey and I screamed in unison. See? Only best friends and beach volleyball partners could be so in sync.

They released our hair, letting us smooch some more. And then gave us the fingering of our lives.

I moaned and panted into Casey’s mouth as she did the same. My body tensed, letting Maddie know I was about to blow.

She stuck her index finger fully into my ass and kept it there. Fuck, I had never felt so full. I was definitely living up to my anal slut confession.

She rubbed my clit rapidly. That and the finger deep within my tiny anal cavern set off fireworks. I shrieked my orgasm into Casey’s mouth. And splattered it all over Maddie’s fingers and thighs.

I knew Case was doing the same from the squeals she breathed into me and the way her body vibrated. We shared sexy kisses between moans and screams until we collapsed into each other, splashing into the water.

Our lovers immediately pulled us up, cradling our spent bodies.

“We better get you girls back,” Maddie said after some epic cuddling.

“Yeah, we want you at the top of your game when we beat you tomorrow.”

“Ha!” Casey retorted. “You’ll be eating those words and eating our cum after we win the tournament.”

I patted her leg. Yeah, that’s the spirit, Case. “Though really, win or lose, you’re more than welcome to eat our cum.”

Chantal’s eyes lit up. “Oo, I’ve got it! Losers have to take the winners out to dinner.”

“And make sweet love to them all night long,” Maddie added.

Casey and I looked at each other. Okay, that was a win-win no matter what happened this weekend. “Deal!” we both exclaimed. We were all of course making the assumption that both our teams would make the finals. But, c’mon, you had to have confidence or you’d never win. And Casey was the most confident girl I had ever met. Especially when it came to sexing up beautiful volleyball hotties.

“Hey, shouldn’t the losers have to be submissive to the winners?” she asked.

Maddie squeezed my breasts, making me gasp. “Let’s be honest, you two are going to submit to us no matter what happens. Right, ma cherie?”

“R… right,” I whimpered as her fingers flicked across my nipples.

“Okay!” Casey agreed amiably. “It’s true we are really good submissive sluts. Especially Leenie.”

“Hey! You’re just as much of a slut as I am.” I cringed. “Um, that didn’t come out right.”

“What does come out right is your juicy cum!” Chantal dove between Casey’s legs.

“Well, I guess one more round wouldn’t hurt,” Maddie said before pinning my arms behind me, spreading my legs, and fucking me like her personal sex toy.

Fuck, French girls were the best.




***




The tournament started the next day. I was worried the marathon sex sessions with Maddie and Chantal might have worn us out. But if anything, it inspired us to play our best. Maybe it had something to do with the fact that if we made the finals, we knew we had super-submissive kinky sex in our future. Though, honestly, that probably would have happened no matter what the results.

The draw set up perfectly so the only way we’d face off against our French paramours was if we both made the finals. Which we did! It couldn’t have been more perfect.

We ran up to the net to shake hands with them for the usual pre-match niceties. Maddie took my hand in both of hers. “Good luck, ma cherie. I can’t wait to get that bikini off you.” A tingle shot through me. Dammit, how was she able to be so sultry all the time? I did want her to rip my bikini off. I mean, after the match. Well, not immediately after. I didn’t need the entire audience to see my naughty bits. But after after, when the non-stop sex party started.

“Get ready to taste our pussies!” Casey declared.

“Casey!” I shoved her. Geez, she didn’t have to announce it to the whole crowd. Though in reality probably only the referees heard. Hopefully, they just thought it was weird trash talk. Case did have a reputation on tour for being a weirdo. A very lovable one of course.

“Can’t wait!” Chantal replied.

Casey and I walked back to take positions in the sand.

“Will you stop being all sexy?” I told her.

“Hey, I’m just naturally horny.”

“You sure are.”

She slapped my bikini-clad bottom. “Yup. Now shake that ass to make them all hot for you. Oh, and the audience will love it too.”

“I’m not shaking my ass, you goofball.”

“Okay, but then I’m spanking you after every point.”

“What else is new?” It wasn’t unusual for partners to pat each other’s backside after scoring, though not necessarily after every single shot. Casey, however, was very touchy-feely, and I had gotten very used to her hands on my booty. Actually, I probably wouldn’t be able to play as well if she didn’t give me her firm, encouraging ass slaps.

The match started. It was a fierce battle right from the get-go, the initial point being a long rally before Casey finally spiked the ball past a diving Chantal.

“Yeah Casey!” I cheered. We slapped hands and then butts.

We took the first set. They won the second. Both went to overtime. It was extreme volleyball action! Hopefully followed by extreme submissive sex action.

We battled back and forth in the last set. The crowd was on their feet, totally into the athletic displays both teams were putting on. And maybe into our barely clad bodies bouncing off the sand and jiggling all over.

Maddie and Chantal got to match point. It was another huge rally. Finally, Maddie hit a rocket of a spike. Casey got up to block it, but it traveled with such force that it ricocheted off her hands and went flying out of bounds. Which meant point to the French girls. And match.

They jumped up and down, hugging each other and squealing in delight.

Casey and I consoled each other with a warm embrace.

“We almost had them,” I said. It was always frustrating to be that close to victory and have it snatched away.

“Don’t worry. We’ll get them next time. And, remember, tonight we’ll get their juicy pussies!”

I smiled. It was much easier to take a loss when sexy French bodies were the consolation prize.

We ducked under the net and hugged our opponents. Very long hugs with lots of thigh and butt rubbing. It was a longer post-embrace than usual. But not unheard of. Some girls were very close on tour and shared very friendly hugs even after losing. Beach volleyball was great that way.

All in all, getting second place at our first Challenge level event was pretty fucking awesome. And we had made new friends. Sexy new friends that were probably going to tie us up and make us cum like crazy tonight. Yup, definitely a worthwhile trip.

I couldn’t wait to see what the next stop on the tour had in store for us.
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