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Willow groaned as the sun streamed in through the paned glass sliding door that led to her outside balcony. For a moment, she nearly panicked as she realized there was another person in her bed. Jessica laid beside her, soft snores barely audible even in the silence of Willow’s home. Willow needed to use the bathroom, but she couldn’t bring herself to move quite yet. The angel beside her needed her rest after last night.

While she waited for Jessica to stir, Willow played the events of the night in her head again. Ruining her relationship with Emma, check. Storming out of the party while possibly ruining Emma’s marriage, check. Feeling guilty and shameful about possibly ruining a marriage, half-a-check. Standing up for a woman that was brought to the bachelorette party to be mocked, check. Finding herself growing increasingly more attracted to that woman, check.

The list brought a smile to Willow’s lips. Jessica did indeed fill a role in Willow’s life that needed to be taken up by something. Willow’s work had taken her life, for the most part, leaving her with very little time to enjoy other activities. Not because she had no spare time, but because Willow struggled to venture outside of her office except to go home.

If not for the blow up with Emma, Willow might have never found Jessica. When one door closes, another opens. That was a motto Willow mocked for quite some time, but it seemed to hold true right now.

What wasn’t going to hold was Willow’s bladder. She hurried out of bed and rushed to the bathroom to relieve herself. Shortly after she flushed the toilet and started washing her hands, she heard the soft knocks on the door. “Willow, can you hurry up? I’ve really got to pee.”

“Just come in, it’s fine. I mean, unless you forgot that we had sex last night already. I’d like to hope that I’m a little more memorable than that,” Willow said and chuckled.

Jessica remained outside the door, “I don’t want you in there while I’m in there. It’s just… I’m peeing, you know? There should be some privacy.”

Rolling her eyes, Willow stepped out of the bathroom and Jessica hurried inside and shut the door, locking it behind her. “I’m using your toothbrush and you can’t stop me!”

Willow groaned, “You manipulative bitch! I’m going to spank your ass until you cry!”

“I wasn’t joking about the privacy bit, but I might as well see how far I can push you until you snap, right?” Jessica teased.

Five minutes later, Jessica opened the door and her minty fresh breath greeted Willow. Willow stepped into the bathroom and washed the bristles of her toothbrush before she brushed her own teeth. Once she finished, she kissed Jessica and whispered into her ear, “You’re drinking orange juice. A full glass. Don’t argue, you deserve it.”

Jessica stuck her lower lip out, “B-Baby, you know that tastes like crap, don’t you?”

“Fine, you don’t have to drink the orange juice. But what are you going to do to make up for being a devilish little thing?”

“Make your breakfast and snuggle up to you? Maybe clean the house up while you’re at work?”

Willow shrugged her shoulders, “The offer for you to stay here a while is on the table still. You don’t work and I don’t have a reason to not trust you until you give me one. But if you wanted me to be out of your hair today, you’re out of luck. It’s Sunday.”

Jessica walked into the kitchen and started raiding the fridge, then the cabinets, “Pancakes and sausage patties it is. And I’m fine with you being in my hair today. All day, even. I don’t know what all you have to do for your work. A software engineer might as well mean you work all day every day from home. I have no clue.”

Jessica’s hips bounced from side to side as she prepared the batter. Willow watched with growing excitement, “Baby, I’m not going to lie about this, you keep shaking that little ass of yours and I’m going to want to do something about it.”

“Perv, can’t I just dance a bit while I work on getting your belly full?” she asked.

“If you don’t mind filling me up once we’re done eating. I’ve got all day to enjoy you, all fucking day,” Willow emphasized the last three words.

Jessica feigned a sigh, “Oh no, I guess I’m stuck here. Doomed for all of a super productive Sunday, my fate only allowing for me to have my girl-cock in a beautiful woman.”

Willow rolled her eyes at the melodramatic nature of Jessica’s words. Walking behind her, Willow slipped a hand into Jessica’s panties and took hold of her ass, “You realize I have a nine-inch strap-on? If you keep acting like you’re the only one that gets to fuck someone in this house, you’re going to have a really sore ass.”

“Was that a threat or an offer, baby?” Jessica asked, her tone not sarcastic in the slightest.

“Both, if you want it to be,” Willow said.

Jessica continued swaying her hips as she made breakfast. Willow gave up trying to be slightly threatening in a sexual manner. Jessica was too excited about their honeymoon phase to take anything Willow said as intimidating. “How old are you, by the way?” Willow asked.

“Nineteen as of a month ago,” Jessica called back. “And you?”

“Twenty-seven,” Willow grumbled, “I’m fucking old.”

“Oh come on, you’re not old.”

Plates were made and Jessica brought them to the table. Willow grabbed the fork and nodded to the fridge, “Can you grab me a bottle of water, babe? And I’m old if I say I’m old. I’m eight years older than you right now. Next month, it’ll be nine. God damn, I’m a puma.”

“Puma?”

“It’s like a baby-cougar in the MILF world. The technical age is like thirty,” Willow said.

Jessica laughed and retrieved two bottles of water. Sitting down, they ate quickly and Jessica nodded towards the bedroom, “Did you want to follow up on that threat? Or were you wanting me to fuck you instead?”

“Why not both? I’ll start by fucking your cute little butt,” Willow said.

Jessica shook her head, “Bad idea. If you start with that, I’ll cum, then I’ll have to awkwardly wait to get hard again. You might as well let me start, then you finish by doing me in return. Tit for tat.”

“Fine, but you’re not fucking me in my butt. I’ve tried getting my toys in there, nope, I’m too fucking tight.”

“Fuck, when you say it like that, I just want to do it more. But I won’t, I’m not stupid,” Jessica walked to Willow’s bedroom and laid back on the bed. This time, she pulled her panties from her thighs and kicked them off the bed. Jessica unclasped her bra and tossed it away and rolled onto her knees. “Are you okay with being on your side to start?”

Willow shrugged her shoulders and stripped down as well. Watching Jessica’s eyes devour her naked flesh only added to her desire. The morning sunlight caught on Willow’s slick lips and showed just how horny she was. Sliding onto the bed, Willow laid on her side and whispered quietly, “I’m not against you doing anything you want to me. Just know that I’m going to return the favor and probably do more than you want me to.”

Jessica chuckled, “I doubt that. I’m into some pretty crazy shit, baby.” Jessica lifted Willow’s leg and shifted her lover’s hips so that she could get between them. The heated crown of Jessica’s cock pressed against Willow’s entrance. With one sweep of her hips, Jessica delved into Willow’s tightness.

A gasp escaped Willow and she looked back to Jessica, “F-Fuck that was quick.”

“Shh, you said anything I wanted,” Jessica swatted Willow’s ass.

Hissing in a breath of air, Willow took handfuls of the cover and squeezed hard, “God damn! I’m going to fuck you so hard you can’t walk! I fucking promise!” For all of her complaining, Willow still wrapped her outer leg around Jessica’s hips. Resting her leg on just above the swell of Jessica’s ass, she pulled Jessica deeper into her, “But I didn’t say stop, did I?”

“You kinky bitch,” Jessica moaned out. Her hips started rocking into Willow’s depths. That thick shaft felt better in the morning than it did last night. Willow was too used to being slow with her partners, taking it slow and feigning an emotion that wasn’t there. With Jessica, having that massive length pounding into her depths filled her with more than just a cock. A smile crested Willow’s lips until she felt that thick cock fully enter her again. Her moans poured from her and she buried her face into a pillow.

Willow needed to pretend to be tough for a little while longer. Jessica already ensured that she was going to get spanked, her nipples pinched, and her balls squeezed. If Willow couldn’t follow through with those threats, Jessica would probably feel like she wore the pants in the relationship. Willow’s muffled moan still echoed out into the room, more from the thought rather than the cock stretching her inner walls. Was she really ready for a relationship? With Jessica, she might be willing to risk it, but she couldn’t be sure that Jessica would feel the same way.

The second slap on Willow’s ass pulled her from her train of thought. Turning her head to look back at Jessica, Willow asked, “W-What?”

“Nothing, I like the way it jiggles,” Jessica said as she brought her hand down again.

“Fuck it stings, I’m going to beat you red!” Willow threatened.

“I’m counting on it, Mistress,” the wink secured the moment for Willow. Her drenched lips couldn’t take more of the pounding without spraying her lover with juices. Jessica didn’t bother stopping though, there was no way she couldn’t see Willow’s core tightening and convulsing.

Willow’s thighs quivered and her leg pulled Jessica tightly against her. Jessica reached back and pushed the leg away, “I’m not fucking done with you, babe!”

The determination in Jessica’s voice made Willow cry out in bliss. Her orgasm crashed through her body, any part of her body that tried to stop the blissful release was rendered useless. Her taut core finally relaxed and Willow’s high-pitched cry filled the room as her pussy squirted its juices powerfully onto Jessica’s cock and hips.

Jessica didn’t stop thrusting for a second. She had something to prove to someone, even if Willow thought she was the most amazing thing just for existing. Willow called out, “B-Baby, stop! Please!”

Immediately, Jessica stopped moving her hips and looked at Willow with panic in her eyes, “Baby?”

Willow rolled onto her back and spread her legs a little further, “My leg was cramping. I’m old, shut up. But, uh, don’t stop?”

Jessica’s adorable giggle made Willow smile. Jessica shifted her petite frame over Willow’s body and leaned down. Her lips pressed against Willow’s as her hips started to roll in slow, powerful thrusts.

Willow accepted the kiss and wrapped her arms loosely around Jessica’s waist. The passion felt strange after how rough Jessica had fucked her moments ago. Willow didn’t want the moment to stop. Even as she felt Jessica’s hips buck erratically, Willow held the kiss. Jessica broke away in a hurry and whimpered, “B-Babe I have to cum!”

“So cum. You did last night,” Willow said softly.

“Are you on the pill?”

“For now.”

Jessica let out a groan and slammed her hips into Willow a few last times and released a hot, sticky load of her girl-cum into Willow. She collapsed on top of Willow. Willow’s hands slowly ran along Jessica’s body until it sounded like Jessica’s breathing was under control again, “Hands and knees, baby. I wasn’t joking about pegging you.” Willow kissed Jessica and then whispered into her ear, “But I’m going to make sure you know who’s in charge here, baby.”

Jessica wearily rolled off of Willow’s body and slowly shifted onto all fours. Willow got off the bed and shook the stiffness from her legs before she reached under the bed for her toy box. Willow took out her harness, her preferred dildo, and a bottle of lube. She put the dildo through the harness’s ring and then put the toy on. Kicking the box of toys back under the bed, Willow then got on the bed and stood behind Jessica.

Her hand roughly slapped Jessica’s ass. Willow dropped the bottle of lube and took Jessica’s spent balls into her other hand and gave Jessica another harsh spank, “Next time you spank me, keep in mind that I’m not going to play nice!”

Jessica’s soft moans confused Willow, but her words cleared that right up, “Then play as mean as you want. I love it, Mistress.”

“Mistress? I’m not sure if that applies. I wouldn’t let my submissive spank me at all,” Willow mumbled.

“Then I won’t spank you. Get me a collar and I’ll happily listen to your orders. As long as it’s only in the bedroom, you know? I don’t want to be your slave, just your sex slave. Huge difference, Mistress,” Jessica said.

Willow enjoyed the title, even if she was unsure as to if she really earned it. She would have to do her research, Jessica seemed to enjoy the BDSM aspect of things and Willow wanted to make her as happy as she could. Willow popped the top of the lube and applied a glob to the dildo. Then, she put a dollop on Jessica’s pucker. She closed the bottle of lube and put it beside her on the bed in case she needed it again.

Pressing the head of the dildo against Jessica, she whispered, “If I’m a bad Mistress, would you help me learn?”

“Of course, baby. But it’s not about who’s good or bad, it’s about us both enjoying the power dynamic. I don’t want to be the one making choices, I don’t want to have to think of new ways to play. I just want to make sure that whatever we’re doing offers you the most pleasure it possibly can.”

Willow smiled at the words and slid the fake cock into Jessica’s tight hole. The strap-on was not the most expensive and its design did nothing for Willow’s pleasure, but she knew Jessica wanted this. That made it worth it. Even as Jessica mentioned offering Willow the most pleasure she could, Willow only wanted to show the same pleasure to her partner.

Jessica’s extended moan as the toy pushed fully into her made Willow’s pussy drip with desire. She needed to hear more of those sounds from Jessica. Her hips started rocking slowly. Willow knew better than to take play with Jessica’s butt too quickly. Willow’s experience with trying to take a toy in her tight backdoor helped her understand more of what to do.

After a few slow strokes, Jessica was pushing back against the bed, greedily taking the toy into her ass. Willow gave Jessica’s ass another slap, “You like taking my cock, baby?”

“Oh god, Mistress, I love it. I love your cock!” she screamed.

Willow let out a quiet gasp, “Not so loud, babe. These walls aren’t that thick, I don’t want my neighbors to masturbate to us!”

Jessica’s head hung between her shoulders as she continued rocking back into Willow. “So what? They can beat their dicks raw for all I care. Put up a camera, give them free videos, baby I don’t care. I just want more of you.”

Willow chuckled, “But I care, baby. I don’t exactly want to lose my job because of my sexcapades.”

Jessica’s blush lit up her face, “S-Sorry, I wasn’t thinking about that.”

Willow’s hips slammed into Jessica’s ass and she spoke firmly, “We’re just going to have to finish talking once I’m done fucking you, babe.” Willow reached forward and grabbed a handful of Jessica’s light brown hair and used it as a handle. The effort she was putting into pegging her partner was making Willow sweat.

She tried to ignore the feeling of the beads trickling down her back as she called out to Jessica, “Cum for me, baby. Stroke your girl-cock until you make a mess on my covers!”

Jessica shifted her weight onto her left hand and reached between her legs to stroke her cock. Within moments, the soft cries got louder until Willow had to let go of her hair and reach to cover Jessica’s mouth. From the slightly bent over position, Willow could feel Jessica’s body under her tensing up. Jessica’s muffled cries into Willow’s hand ended soon after and Willow let out a content sigh.

Willow leaned back and then slowly pulled the toy out of Jessica’s ass. Sitting back on her heels, she released the straps that held the toy in place and dangled the harness beside Jessica. “Go clean this up real quick, baby. I’m exhausted.”

“Of course, M-Mistress,” came Jessica’s tired response. Willow enjoyed watching Jessica limp into the bathroom, her well-fucked ass would remember Willow’s cock. Just like Willow’s pussy would form a love-hate relationship with Jessica’s girl-cock.

A few minutes later, Jessica returned into the room and looked to the bundle of bedclothes on the floor, “Last thing, babe. Go put these in the washer and we’ll have that chat in the shower, alright?”

“Sure, and, uh. I wanted to say thank you, you know, for letting me come hang out,” Jessica said.

“It’s not a problem, Jess. I’ve loved having you over, the sex is definitely a plus, but you’ve been good company. So thank you as well,” Willow said as she helped Jessica get the linen to the washer.

Willow hurried into the bathroom and got the water ready. By the time Jessica joined her, Willow already washed her hair and was nearly finished scrubbing herself down. Jessica called out quietly, “Uh, just letting you know, your phone was going crazy.”

“I’ll deal with it later,” Willow said dismissively.

Jessica looked concerned but joined Willow in the shower anyway. “So what conversation were we going to have?”

“About you being so damn loud. I might have to get you a gag. That’s something submissives like, right?”

“I don’t think you can just assume every sub likes them. I don’t like them. It makes me feel uncomfortable that I can’t vocalize how I feel. But I do know that I’m loud, so uh, I guess I could just use a pillow when I start getting loud? Or you could just cover my mouth like you did before, that wasn’t bad. Besides, I can bite you if it gets too rough,” Jessica explained.

Willow nodded and gave Jessica a quick kiss, “Let’s hope you don’t bite me too much. I’m not cool with pain and stuff.”

“I feel like you’re going to need to do a lot of learning about the BDSM community,” Jessica grumbled.

“And how do you know so much, missy?”

“Actually, I talk to people online about it. While you might think it’s gross, there are a ton of people in their forties and fifties that know so much about the community. They’re not judgmental and answer my questions, even the weird ones. Speaking of, I’d like to visit a couple at some point, they’re only about an hour away from us.”

“Lovely, what could possibly go wrong with two younger women visiting an older couple that has been into BDSM for ages,” Willow said with a grin.

Jessica shrugged her shoulders and then started cleaning her hair, “I wouldn’t mind them watching us.”

Willow sighed, “I don’t think you’d mind anyone watching us.”

“They have a dungeon, and I’m sure Rick would be willing to teach you how to spank me the right way,” Jessica teased.

“I’m not going to have much of a choice in this, am I?” Willow asked.

“You do. You definitely do. I don’t want to make you feel like this is something that has to happen, or that it has to happen anytime soon. I want to explore my sexuality. If you don’t, that’s okay. I’ll play with toys and such, but I would rather have you testing things with me.”

Willow looked to her beautiful counterpart with concerned eyes, “If you promise me that you won’t sleep with someone else, I’ll try to help you explore it. If you can’t get something from me, try and talk me into it. If I won’t listen, then… I don’t know, I don’t like the idea of sharing you, Jess.”

“I don’t want to be shared. I would love to try double penetrating you though, oh fuck that would be so fun. My cock in you while you’re stuffed with a plug. Oh, or maybe put a rabbit in your pussy and fuck your ass!” Jessica called out excitedly.

“Don’t get too ahead of yourself, shouldn’t a submissive earn rewards like that?” Willow asked.

Jessica’s jubilation seemed to contain itself at those words, “You’re right. And I will earn those rewards, all you have to do is let me know what I have to do. Housework, helping you with work, getting a job, anything. If you promise to reward me for it, I’ll do anything!”

“How does getting a job factor in? And why don’t you have one already?”

“Because what did I have to work for, Willow? I’m trans, my family is a little conservative, even in Washington. I have no friends. So who did I have to impress? What reason did I have to make someone proud of me? I really don’t want to get depressing, but before you came along, I didn’t have a reason to want to do much for myself. I want to be someone you can be proud of. Someone you would enjoy walking around on a leash…”

Willow’s eyes widened from the revealing information, as well as the curious mention of a leash. “I think we should take baby steps. Just until we both know that we’re right for one another. I would like to start by making whatever we are a legitimate thing. So, Jessica, will you be mine, and only mine?”

Jessica rolled her beautiful blue eyes, “Of course, Willow.”
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