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Natalia and Abby haven’t been able to stop getting it on since they met. The sex has been incredible, and each woman is addicted to the other’s bliss. When Abby’s dominant blonde lover gives her the invitation to pick her pleasure, the question opens up a world of erotic possibilities.
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Something was kindled when Natalia gave the advice to think up something most indulgent, beyond the norms, so as to spice up an evening with the risque. How could anyone possibly decide? Abby’s amorous spirit welled up to the bursting when she and Nat made love; it was hardly necessary to pursue any unusual erotic play at all. Still, the offer’s potential made her rather intrigued. For when was the time to ask for one’s most humiliating desires, but for when invited with an offer as sweet as that? Things had been fast and hot between them, but Natalia’s amiable and open manner left Abby feeling comfortable posing all manner of experiments.



The question remained: What did Abby truly want? What would stir in her such an ecstasy of lust so as to be unforgettable? These last few weeks with Nat had seemed too good to be true. Her energy, confidence, and vivacious spirit emboldened Abby to open up and speak sweetly as she never had, and the sex had been beyond amazing. They’d really been at it though, night after night the moment Abby got back off work. As she rode the subway home today, she was contemplating what on earth she should ask Nat to do to her.



The blonde was full of affection and dominant to boot, and seemed to delight in pushing Abby over the edge. Abby stealthily perused kinky guides on her phone, keeping aware of any eye that might be in position to discern something embarrassing from over her shoulder. There were more than a few things she’d be curious to try, although the prospect of some brought a sweltering flush to her face.



Her phone rang with a call from Nat, and she answered it after a moment's hesitation, lest her lover somehow detect the lewd ponderings of her mind. “Hi babe.”



Natalia hummed a long and dramatic noise of anticipation into the phone, causing Abby to clutch it near to her ear and turn her pink features down at the floor. “What, happy to hear from me?” Abby inquired, stifling a giggle at the playful moaning.



“Oh yes baby, just can’t wait for you to get home. I’ve been thinking of our plans all day.” Natalia breathed every word with dramatic flare, no doubt keen Abby’s anticipation. “What shall I discover to be your greatest secret want? All the better to reward you with when your best behavior shines,” Natalia teased.



“Can’t exactly talk about it here but…” Abby smirked and spoke softly into her phone. “I think it will leave me breathless. I mean, you are pretty breathtaking.”



“Oh ho ho… I’ve a guess what that means,” Natalia chortled at her. “You gonna swoon on me? Perhaps I’ll make you grow dizzy under me? Don’t worry, my ass won’t overstay its welcome when your struggling is done,” Natalia said to her, smug and far too knowing. With a ding, the subway doors opened, and Abby rushed swiftly on her way, lest anyone catch the foul words she’d utter next.



“I want you to smother my face while I eat your ass until I’m seeing spots,” Abby proclaimed in hush and haste. “And more I dare not say here,” she added with a laugh.



“I can hear that you’re at the terminal. What a long fifteen minutes this will be,” Natalia sighed dramatically and made kissy noises into the phone before hanging up.







Fourteen minutes and thirty seconds later, the door to Natalia’s flat swung open, and Abby strode inside. Natalia wasn’t in the hall of the living room, but before Abby thought to check the bedroom, she saw the steam coming from under the bathroom door, and perched herself beside it. She relaxed against the wall, hearing the sound of Natalia’s musical humming and the water from the shower. Abby moved her leather jacket, leaving herself in a white tank top that was a little damp from the sweltering day.



Though she was small of stature and a few inches shorter than Natalia, Abby’s breasts were plump and filled out her curvaceous body, for she also had softness about the hip and stomach. Her hair was glossy, black and straight, and made her seem tomboyish but despite her feminine features. She wore tight black jeans and reclined patiently as she waited for Natalia, until her lover began to hum a familiar song. “Darling I see you~” Abby joined in the verse of Mountains by LSD, singing through the door at her.



“Ohi there!” Natalia exclaimed with a gasp. “Welcome back baby. Come hang out with me.” she invited me. “I want to know you~” she added, playfully returning to the song as she called out for her girlfriend from the shower.



Abby opened the door and entered the steamy room, reclining by the towel rack as she observed the blurred image of Natalia’s body behind the shower curtain. “I’ve already cooked up such plans for you.” Nalalia told her, facing Abby’s obscured image as she scrubbed her body.



“I’ve a few good ideas too, I think,” Abby said with a flush on her cheeks.



“Well come here and tell me about them,” Natalia instructed her, beckoning with one figner around the curtain.



Abby peeled her hot tank-top from her body, exposing her pale softness and curvaceous mid section. Her heavy breasts were barely contained by a black lace bra, which she undid, allowing them to fall free. It was no small release for her to be out of her clothes, and she stooped down to pull off her tight black pants and panties as well, eager to join Nat for the wash-up. She looked up to catch Natalia grinning widely at her from around the shower curtain, her own perky breasts exposed and drenched, her wavy blond hair soaked and cascading about her shoulders. “Bring those fat tits over here,” Natalia demanded needfully, a hand reaching out with grabby-motions.



Sauntering over obediently, Abby came to the shower entrance and threw the curtain the rest of the way open, blocking the faucet’s spray with her body to some extent as the water bounced off Natalia’s nude form, already beginning to drench the floor. “Here they are,” Abby said, hoisting up her puppy’s in hand and bouncing them in her palms, the large presence of her soft breasts jiggling as they were presented.



Natalia snuggly embraced her lover’s soft form and smothered her face into her breasts, breathing in the warmth of her hot flesh. Her hands worked themselves around Abby’s wide hips to grip her ass and draw her in closely against herself, bringing her into the shower. The hot waser cascaded over them both as Abby pressed in with her heavy breasts and let Natalia enjoy herself.



“You ready for me?” Abby asked her, welcoming the intensity and immediacy of Natalia’s desire as she grasped the back of her head and held her face snugly between her weighty tits.



“Mmh~” Natalia moaned the muffled affirmative. Pulling back her face, she began to rub one of Abby’s massive breasts in her hand, massaging its teat beneath her palm. “You know I am. We’ve been at it a lot, haven’t we?”



“I’m enjoying the ride,” Abby cooed at her affectionately. She drew Natalia’s head in to smooch her forehead, and then tugged her further down to press her face against her left breast. With her other hand she stroked along Natalia’s clean and smooth body, feeling down to the neatly groomed tuft of drenched blond hair that adorned her sex, and then further still. “I don’t think I could ever tire of you. I know it’s early to speak of such things.”



Both of them were well experienced and had done their share of dating, but it was becoming clear that what they had was more serious, and established on stronger foundations than many a fleeting, lustful engagement. Their passions were mirrored, and each brought out the better of the other, so that Abby and Natalia both loved who they were when with each other.



“I should hope not… seeing as I’m adding you to the lease,” Natalia said, and with Abby’s ensuing gasp of delight, quickly secured her lips around her teat and sucked on her. Abby could not help but laugh at that reveal, enamored by Natalia’s amorous and playful veracity. She groaned out her excitement and leaned into her partner, pinning her against the shower well as she was kept down to lick and slurp at Abby’s breast. She embraced her with genuine appreciation, but smothered her face with the tit, giving Natalia as much as she could ask for.



“You’re an angel. I’m so excited! I had been trying to think of a way to ask,” Abby said, removing Natalia from her breast long enough to take her with a deep kiss. “To be going steady with you… it’s really the best thing I’ve had or wanted for so long. I really can’t get enough of you - all the time I’m not around, I’m thinking of the next time we’ll be together.”



“Mmnh, and here we are,” Natalia chimed, her tongue flicking repeatedly over Abby’s teat as she coaxed a little squeal of pleasure from her. “You scrub; I’m going to prepare,” she said, and with another kiss placed swiftly on Abby’s lips, she slipped out of the shower.







“A safeword doesn’t work if you’re smothering me,” Abby giggled at her.



“Right, of course. So what then, three quick smacks on my ass?”



“Alright. I’ll caress your thigh, too. If my hand drops, hop off me,” Abby said.



Abby had been positioned with her back on the seat of the couch, and her legs propped up onto its cushion. She stared at the ceiling as Natalia looked down at her. Nat had pulled on a lace bra but she was bottomless, and swung her hips slowly back and forth as she appraised the face beneath her.



“You’re going to hold your breath for real long, then? Let me ride you for two whole minutes of you choosing my ass over air?” Natalia slowly turned around showing her pale and goosebumped asscheeks as she prepared to drop herself Abby’s face.



“I’ve always been good at it. And I’m curious about… the feelings that come up, the euphoria.”



“I’m gonna get you real close… hold you on the verge of orgasming and passing out, both,” Natalia promised to her, smirking at the tremble of arousal her words caused in Abby.



“That sounds… -- well I suppose we’ll soon know if its a blissful trance or not,” Abby she said, her voice laden with anticipation.



“I know you’re gonna like it.” Natalia dropped her ass suddenly on Abby’s face, pressing her down into the couch cushions as she rested her weight and let the other be lost in the softness of her rear. She could feel the warmth of Abby’s exhale, and wiggled herself back and forth to bring her lover’s lips further between her cheeks. Natalia leaned backward and smothered Abby beneath herself as she reclined in a comfortable seat, resting her back against her sub’s legs.



Abby had hardly had time to so much as take a breath as Natalia lowered her ass, and now found her entire view encompassed by the dark warmth of her lover’s body. She wiggled her face to try to find a bit of space to breathe, but Natalia chased her lips and kept her snugly pinned with her mouth far up between those pale cheeks. She knew that soon the need for air would be urgant, but for the moment sank into a bliss as she experienced the erotic warmth of being so snugly pinned.



“Let’s see how long you can actually hold it. We’ll have to train you,” Natalia told her with a sultry laugh, running her fingers through Abby’s silky black hair as all but her lover’s forehead and scalp was buried beneath her crotch and ass. “I’m not letting you out until you give me a kiss,” Natalia said mischievously.



Abby’s hand squeezed against Natalia’s thigh as she felt the urge to try to lift the other from her face. But the want for air could be ignored by her strong will, and she chose her doms pleasure over the immediate need, opening her mouth widely to embrace Natalia’s star with her lips, and begin to work her tongue up into the other as though participating in the most passionate of french kissing. To the music of Natalia’s groans, Abby stroked with her tongue and extended it far up into her, stimulating her inner walls with wiggles of any direction, and giving the one who sat upon her face much more than the kiss she asked for. Finally, the need for air was too intense, and the throbbing in Abby’s chest made her frantically swat Natalia’s ass three firm times, at which point she was hastily dismounted.



“Uhn~ it was just getting good,” Natalia playfully complained, sitting back against Abby’s chest as she smirked down at the disheveled, redded face held now between her thighs. Nat stroked her pussy before Abby’s hungry gaze and afforded her a few moments to recover.



“Sure is hard to resist the need for air… maybe I will get better at it.”


“Keep practicing~” Natalia thrust herself forward and landed her ass upon Abby’s neck again, pressing her face down into the edge of the seat as she grinded herself upon her. Again Abby stroked her lover’s thighs as her tongue set out to pleasure her asshole, slurping and licking deeply with her hot and clean hole even as Natalia’s wet pussy drenched her face. Abby had taken a good deep breath in advance of this one, and worked her tongue dutifully and without sign of complaint for the better half of a minute.



Natalia bounced herself gently on Abby’s tongue, groaning with delight as her lover pleasured her without pause. When Abby began to squirm some, Natalia humped her face and wiggled her hips to keep the other tightly held within her, and challenge her to push the limit. Abby’s legs squirmed against each other as she felt an intense arousal in herself, every subtle movement and noise from Abby confessing the extreme pleasure she felt.



When at last the urge for air became powerfully insistent, Abby resisted it, feeling an intense and single minded euphoria prevailing. Only the lack of physical stimulation stopped her from approaching an orgasmic state in the mere minutes they had engaged, and she soon found herself in a state of intense sensation and need, and she patted Natalia’s ass for air again.



“Good job baby,”Nat said encouragingly, gently slapping Abby’s spit-drenched face as her lover laid dazed and breathed heavily against her crotch. Nat spun around, now looming with her rear to Nat’s chin, the blonds hands stroking her sub’s legs and thighs. Nat reached aside to take up one of the vibrating toys from the table beside them.



“Oh fuck baby… you’re gunna get me there this time. Just don’t let up,” Abby begged her with desire clear in every syllable. Natalia sat back again, smoothing Nat’s face under her ass as she brought her star to the other’s lips and bid her pleasure until her breath drew thin. She moved the vibrating toy against Abby’s drenched lips and worked it inside of her, causing her pinned lover to moan and groan out into her asshole even as she pleasured it with her extended wiggling tongue.



The sensation of pleasure was overwhelming, and Abby’s mind was filled with nothing but pure arousal at the thought of how Nat was enjoying her, and the rush she got from pushing her own limits in service of the dominant blonde. Within moments, the sensation of a powerful orgasm began to well up inside of her, approaching with great and insurmountable power so that it could be felt in its earliest ripples long before the crash. Abby immersed herself to the moment, observing with each passing second a great presence of pure bliss. Combined with the intense arousal, even the later and more urgent calls for air came across as ecstatic music of the senses, and she felt the entirety of her body producing the tingling of orgasmic pleasure. She came ferociously, all thought for herself lost, the orgasmic moans of the lover who rode her seeming distant, and yet the sensation of pleasuring her was all-consuming. In the midst of it, she lost sense of herself, and her hand collapsed from Natalia’s thigh.



“Oh fuck baby, you did so good,” Natalia cooed at her, having immediately removed herself when she saw the other grow feint. “Wow… you pushed yourself all the way, balls to the wall,” Natalia breathed deeply with an impressed expression, combing back Abby’s hair from her eyes as the other returned to reality.



“That felt unbelievable… the timing of it, both pleasures rising together… unreal.” Abby flopped backward with her head now hanging slightly off the couch, and took deep and heavy breaths, her chest rising and falling dramatically before Nat’s eyes.



“Good baby. I’ll do that for you any time. Maybe I’ll use my thighs and choke you out like that. Or… I know a way for me to try it, too,” Nat said, seeming to have an idea come to her.



“Oh? Seemed like good fun? I gotta warn you it’s a little uncomfy holding your breath like so.”


“I’m curious about it. Based on something we did with strap-ons early into our dating,” Nat said. She reached over and took a strap-on from the couch-side dresser, and gave it to Abby. “We’ll try the same thing. Just… pull out from me if I smack you thrice or if my hand drops,” Natalia chortled at her warmly.



Abby could still recall well those first few nights they shared, and remembered how Nat had seemed to quite like taking the long strap-on phallus deeply into her throat, even to the point where it might have been hard for her to breathe. The curvy brunette could not help but smirk as she thought of it, and began to tie the strap around her hip. “How brave of you, to let me choke you with this cock,” Abby praised her. “I think you’re really gonna like it. This one’s so huge, it’ll be halfway to your stomach,” Abby said, stroking her hand along the rubbery silicone length of the cock-shaped toy. It had a bright pink color and was partially transparent.



Natalia slid off the couch to kneel before her. She held the vibrating toy in one hand down at her side, and in her other hand raised a bottle of water based lubricant to pour over the soft and flexible length of Abby’s fake cock, coating it with her hand and ‘jerking off’ her partner as she got into position on her knees. The strap-on’s length was well over a foot, and it was rather thick in girth, but Natalia enjoyed such toys on the large end.



Nat began to use her toy to pleasure her own pussy even as she began licking and slurping along the strap-on’s length, teasing Abby and getting herself immersed deeply in the mood. Dropping the bottle, she brought her now-free hand up to grasp against Abby’s rear, and held snugly to her cheek with clenched fingers, drawing her thick subby girlfriend in to loom over her.



“Fuck my face a little, and then, pull back so I can take a deep breath, and bury that cock as deeply in my throat as you can. I want to feel it filling me up entirely, and smell your wet pussy while you fantasize of pumping into my throat. Leave me satisfied but gasping for air,” Nat pleaded with her heatedly, and wrapped her lips over the bulbous silicone head of the strap-on, beginning to take it into her mouth.



“As you wish, my love.” Abby grinned ear to ear, positioning her hips before Nat’s eager face. For a moment she allowed the kneeling woman to set the pace, as she gradually advanced with her lips and brought the tip of the fake cock to the back of her throat. But there came difficulty, for it was no easy thing to consciously drive an object past where it caused her to reflexively gag. Pleadingly, Nat looked up at Abby with a mouth full of strap-on, imploring her for aid.



Abby gently grasped Natalia’s hair in hand, and held to the back of Nat’s head, wiggling her hips slightly before beginning to steadily drive them forward. She stood on her tippy toes to work into Nat at a downward angle, gently wiggling forward and backward as she encouraged the other to relax the resistance of her throat. Slowly, the artificial cock made its way around the corner of the back of Natalia’s throat and descended deeply into her. Nat gagged as she found her windpipe cut off by the depth of the thrusting, as Abby jerked her hips gently back and forth to swab at the deepest area of Natalia’s throat. She pulled back gradually again, and when the strap-on only filled Natalia’s mouth, the blonde took a deep breath of relief through her nose. “Ready babe?” Abby asked, laying her palm on the back of Natalia’s head as she pulled her hips back in preparation of a thrust. With excitement clear in her eyes, Natalia groaned and bobbed her head yes, giving Abby’s ass a little reassuring squeeze with her hand.



Lurching forward, Abby stuffed the long length deeply into Natalia, until the other’s lips collided with her crotch, and the entirety of the massive strap-on was swallowed. She held Natalia there and met eyes with her, seeing how the other had simply relaxed herself in stillness with her throat so completely filled, simply delighting in the sensation as she looked up with adoration at Abby’s massive breasts and her smug, pleasured expression behind them.



Abby drew herself out only a few inches, and then quickly thrusted and withdrew that length several times, massaging all throughout Natalia’s throat she she made full use of the length of the toy. Natalia moaned and groaned with orgasmic delight as she stuffed the vibrating toy into her own pussy, working her hips against it even as she was held snugly to the base of the strap-on. Abby groaned with pleasure and moaned how she might when orgasming, so that Natalia could imagine a great release being projected so deeply within.



Natalia’s lips were tightly sealed around the base of the length, and her eyes rolled back before she considered throwing in the towel. She seemed to relax every body in her muscle, resting her weight on the vibrating sex toy so that it firmly stimulated her deeply within. Sensing that Natalia’s orgasmic bliss had also come upon her concurrent with the intense need for air, Abby understood how she was able to push her will so far, as every discomfort became orgasmic. Natalia squealed out an intense groan of pleasure from around the length, seeming to expel the last bit of air she held within. Abby feared she may swoon and fall to the floor if she went a moment longer, and gradually began to withdraw from her lover’s mouth. As she did, the need for air seemed to return to Natalia suddenly, and she removed her mouth from the length to gasp.



“Oh fuck, wow,” Natalia gasped, clearly overwhelmed with delight despite the frantic manner in which she breathed.



“Are you alright? I was worried I was losing you, there,” Abby said, unable to stop herself from giggling at the disheveled, bliss-wrecked manner of her typically confident and dominant partner.



“That’s something else,” Natalia groaned, flopping upright after a dizzy moment to rest her cheek against Abby’s thigh, planting a kiss against her there. “I don’t know if I could handle it often but it’s definitely something fun to… throw into the mix,” Natalia giggled warmly.



Abby pet her head lovingly, humming her agreement. “I think you and I are going to end up exploring a lot of fun things. I tend to like whatever I try, with you,” Abby said, drawing her lover to her feet and embracing her snugly for a kiss.



“Perhaps we’ll make a thing out of it. Every friday, we each come up with a new thing to try,” Abby suggested, her mind already racing with ideas.
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Did you enjoy this novella? Tell about your experience or leave an Amazon Kindle Book Review to share your thoughts!
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