Kelly and Haley’s summer of sexual adventure 2


The breaking of Kelly





	Haley lay back with the rest of the world a distant thing.  Her orgasm had been the most powerful that she could ever remember, she had came this way before form fisting herself to a multiple orgasm but never had it been so strong.  As her senesce returned and Haley once again became aware of the world she felt a new and delightful sensation in her pussy.  As she slowly opened her eyes she saw the reason why, Kelly’s face was in-between her legs and her tongue was lapping away with carefree abandon at her pussy.  Kelly knew that she should not be doing what she was doing, but for some reason she could not stop herself.  The taste of her best friends juices where so good, they were sweet and strong and she was once again feeling the same feelings in her pussy that she had felt only moments ago when she had masturbated.  Haley looked down upon her friend with a smile, as deliciously dirty thoughts ran trough her mind. Haley realised that this was her opportunity to take possession of Kelly. This new feeling of pleasure was wonderful, it was similar to when she rubbed her clitoris, but at the same time it was completely different, more sensual and powerful.  As much as she wanted this to continue Haley knew that she would have to stop Kelly if she was succeed in her plan to enslave Kelly.


	‘What the fuck do you think your doing’, Haley said loudly and with a angry expression on her face, which hid her true emotions.


	Startled, Kelly jumped back into the chair, her full breasts swaying and her mouth and face covered in pussy juice.  


	‘I…I…I…I….’, Kelly stuttered in shock.  Jesus, Kelly thought to herself, what was I doing, Haley would tell the other girls at college that I was a dirt dyke, god she might even tell my parents, they would kill me.


	Haley knew that this was her opportunity and grasped it, she quickly sat up and faced Kelly looking deliberately into Kelly’s deep brown eyes.  Still with her shirt and bra open her hard puffy nipples on display, her red tie hanging in between and skirt pulled up exposing her panty-less almost hairless dripping pussy.  ‘Your a dyke, a fucking dirty les.  Is that how you get you kicks, licking out helpless girls cunt’s.  I bet it is.  I bet when you were fucking yourself earlier, you were have dirty thoughts about me, weren’t you, I bet you were imagining it was me rubbing your dirty lesar clit’  Haley didn’t give Kelly a chance to answer, as tears began to form in Kelly’s brown eyes.  ‘Admit it, your nothing but a dirty lesbian whore.  Admit it dyke, admit it now’.  As Haley said this she sprang to feet and looked down on her soon to be slave.  ‘Admit it, you cunt slut, you filthy dirty dyke.  I bet you lay in bed at night and dream about going down on my beautiful cunt, licking my clit, and fingering my arsehole’.  As Haley said these words there was a distinct tone of anger in her voice and in her face and she leered down at Kelly’s naked body.


	Kelly now had tears running down her cheeks.  She was terrified of what her best friend might say or do.  At the same time her sexual excitement was steadily growing, her nipples and clitoris grow ever harder while her pussy grow wetter and wetter.  What Haley didn’t know was that her verbal assault on Kelly was hitting very close to the mark.  She had often fantasised about going down on Haley, now she knew the true delight of what this meant.  As Kelly sat, trembling, in the wicker chair Haley’s verbal attack continued.


	‘You make me fucking sick whore.  All those times I’ve let you see me naked in the changing rooms’.  As Haley said this she reached down and forcibly took hold of Kelly’s face and lifted it up so she could look her in the eyes as she humiliated her.  ‘I bet that got you fucking hot, I bet your little cunt started dripping like a tap.  Just thinking about you makes me fucking sick, whore’.  As Haley was saying this the hot juice from her pussy was flowing down her legs and landing on her toes.  ‘I should tell everyone at collage about you, I should put your picture up and write next to it dirty lesbian whore stay away.  Christ, your hot now aren’t you, I can smell it, you dirty whore’.  With this Haley drew breath and spat in Kelly face, Kelly filched, but Haley’s grip was too strong. Haley then began to rub her spit around Kelly’s face, as she did she chanted whore, whore, whore, growing louder as she did.  As her finger reached Kelly’s beautiful full lips she pushed it in.  As Haley did this Kelly against her own will instinctively began to suck and lick at Haley’s spit covered finger.


	‘You are a dirty little lesbian whore aren’t you, you can’t resist, even now.  Do you know what I’m going to do whore, I’m going to make you my cunt slave’.  With these words the terror began to slip away from Kelly’s mind, only to be replaced by new anxieties, what did Haley mean “cunt slave”.  ‘You will be my slave, you will do anything I order, you will worship my cunt and you will call me mistresses’.  As Haley said this her eyes lit up and a smile spread across her face.  ‘Now, cunt slave answer me are you my fucking slave’.


	‘Yes’, Kelly said submissively.


	‘Yes what, whore’


	‘Yes mistress’.  As Kelly said this the smile on Haley’s face grow and she began to laugh, Kelly now free form being denounced as a dyke began to wonder what was in store for her.


	‘What to do with you whore, what to do’.  A thousand dirty thoughts raced across Haley’s mind.  ‘Take my cloths off me, whore’, Haley ordered.


	‘OK’


	‘Yes mistresses’ is how you address me, whore’.


‘Yes mistress’, Kelly said subserviently,


‘You will be punished for you insolence whore’, Haley said as she turned her back to the still sitting Kelly.  Kelly was worried by what she had meant by “punished”, but at the same time she was also excited.  Dutifully Kelly slowly pulled Haley’s, now sweat socked, shirt from her back, as she did this she noticed that Haley’s tan ran unfettered across her back, she had no tan marks any where.  Then Kelly removed Haley’s lacy white bra, as she did this she slowly brushed her hand across Haley’s nipples, they were rock hard, although Haley gave no reaction to Kelly’s touch.  Kelly sank to her knees to remove Haley’s skirt, as she slowly pulled it down her sleek tanned body she received a close up view of her new mistresses bottom it was hard and athletic unlike her own soft rounded backside.  Haley then turned back round to face Kelly, whose eyes were at the same level of Haley’s practically bald, gleaming pussy.  ‘Stay were you are bitch, on your knees’.


‘Yes mistress’, Kelly enthusiastically replied beginning to relish her new role.


‘Well done.  Now, I need to cum, you may worship my cunt’.  As Haley spoke she pulled off her tie and lay back down on the bed, opening her legs for her new slave.


‘Thank you mistress’, I replied as I once again took up a position between Haley’s delightful legs.  Her aroma now hit me full force, she was still wet from earlier when she had put her whole fist inside herself.  I again started to lick across her clitoris, although still unsure of what to do I knew that rubbing my bud had always pleased me, as I had demonstrated to Haley, to have it licked must have felt great.  A million thoughts rushed trough my head as I went down on Haley, why had she said those things earlier, why had I began to lick her out, what would happen to me now I was Haley’s “cunt slave”.  I put these thoughts out of my mind as I concentrated on pleasing my mistress.  I ran my tongue across her clit, in circles then vertically then horizontally, at the same time I rubbed my fingers across the folds of pussy and occasionally rubbed her opening.  As I did this I noticed how wet Haley was, when I rubbed myself I became wet but never like this, juice was oozing out of her, but I guess this was no surprise, considering how earlier she had erupted, juice spitting out of her pussy, when she had her orgasm.


The sensation of Kelly’s tongue rubbing accrues my clit felt wonderful, with my hands free I could concentrate on my swollen nipples.  They were as hard as I could ever remember them being, they were sticking out like pencil erasures.  I pulled at the right nipple extending it as far as it would go then releasing it, letting it fling back, with the left I constantly rubbed and tweaked the nipple, rather then roughly pull at it.  I was getting hotter and hotter as Kelly tongue moved quicker and quicker over my clit.  This still wasn’t enough for me, I told my new cunt slave to stick her fingers in me.  At first she fumbled around, she was only inserting the tip of her finger in me, I ordered her to stick the whole thing in.  Once Kelly had found a steady rhythm I was in heaven, the penetration coupled with the sensation of having my clit lick was blissful.  Still I wanted more.


‘Put three fingers in my cunt bitch, and slip one in my arsehole’, I said breathlessly.


‘Yes mistress’, I responded, with a husky voice.  I pulled my finger out of Haley’s pussy and pushed it into her arsehole, at first I found it hard to get it in, her arsehole was so tight it felt nothing like her pussy, which was slick and lubricated, but as I pushed in further the pussy juice on my finger made it easier.  With my left hand I pushed three fingers into Haley’s dripping pussy, this was almost the direct opposite to her arsehole, wet and willing to be penetrated, although it was still a tight fit.  I was still finding it hard to believe what was happening, her I was in the bedroom of my best friend with half my left hand inserted into her pussy, while I had a finger in her arsehole and was licking her clit.  I soon found a rhyme, as I pushed into her pussy I withdrew from her arsehole, then as I pushed into her arsehole I withdrew form her pussy, the only problem was finding room to get to her clitoris with my tongue.  Haley found a solution to this, telling me to move my head back so she could see what was happening.  With out having to pay attention to her clit it was much easier for me to concentrate on fingering her pussy and arsehole.  At also aloud me to take in the sight of my mistress.  She was a glorious sight, her thin tanned body was covered in sweat, her chest and face had taken a more reddish tone as she became flushed with pleasure.  The best sight of all was my slave fingers buried it my mistresses magnificent pussy, it was a sight to behold, her juices were everywhere, they soaked my fingers, oozing out of her pussy even as I filled it with my fingers, all this with barley a hair to be seen.  The pleasure she must have been receiving was beyond my wildest dreams, I could only hope that she would do the same to me one day.


‘That’s a good cunt slave’, I said breathlessly as Kelly put her fingers in my holes, this time more assuredly.  It felt wonderful to have my arse and cunt filled at the same time, the stinging in my arse combined beautifully with the pleasure from my cunt.  Best of all was the fact that it was my slave doing it, as I had ordered her to.  I still knew that she was not completely mine, first I would have to punish her to insure she stayed in-line and then finish off her humiliation to make sure her spirit was broken, then to top it off go down on her to show her the pleasure I could bring her if she obeyed.  I ordered her back so I could see myself being fucked by my little slave girl.  I watched as Kelly’s fingers rhythmical pumped into me filling my pussy and arse.  I also took a good look at my new possession, as she pumped into me those wonderful tits swayed in time, nipples as hard as rocks, her pale skin flushed and those perfect lips smeared with my nectar, which Kelly occasionally licked off.  I couldn’t wait to violate that little arsehole and break that hymen that I knew was still in place, but this would have to wait, today’s time was running short and I would need some supply’s for that task.  As the thought of fucking by best friend turned slave girl ran across my mind I felt the beginning of my orgasm.  I stopped playing with my nips and moved my hands down to my cunt, with my left I began to rub my clit, while I slip my right-hand fingers in-between those of my slave so as to better feel her fucking me.  As my orgasm steadily grew I screamed at Kelly to go harder and faster and deeper, to which she obeyed.  As I came closer to my orgasm the nectar from my cunt went from torrent to tidal wave, pouring out of Kelly’s and mine intertwined fingers.  Then my orgasm hit me, I was washed away on a sea of bliss, as pure pleasure erupted throughout my body.  I lay there, my head frown backwards with my best friends fingers deep in my cunt and arsehole.  As I looked up I saw a proud smile on my slaves face.


‘Well done slut you have pleased your mistress’, Haley said once her orgasm had subsided.


‘Thank you mistress’, Kelly responded proudly.


Haley took a moment to catch her breath then told her slave to fetch two large bottles of water and to put her bra and panties back on, and be ready for, ‘Your punishment’.  Kelly again faced mixed emotions, she was proud that she had pleased her mistress but now she would face her punishment for her earlier disobedience’s.  Haley ordered her to drink one of the bottles of water while she drank the other, after downing two litres of water each, Kelly turned to face her mistress ready for her punishment in only her light grey cotton pants and bra.


‘Bend over my lap bitch’.  


‘Yes mistress’.  Haley sat on the edge of the bed with her legs close together and feet firmly planted on the floor.  Kelly was slightly unsure what she meant but attempted what she thought was correct.  She lay across Haley’s outstretched legs with her arse in the air and her pussy and breasts pressed against either side of Haley’s legs.


‘Bring your arse up higher slut’.


‘Yes mistress’.  Haley firmly rubbed Kelly’s arse eyeing up her target.  Kelly now realised what her punishment would be, a spanking  Her worry increased but so did her sexual excitement, her nipples and clitoris became harder pressing against Haley’s soft flesh.  Haley noticed Kelly’s pussy getting wetter as a damp patch spread in her pants.  Haley thought she would encourage this by giving it a quick rub, Kelly responded by letting out a quite moan.  Haley was pleased to see that her slave was going to enjoy her spanking.


‘After each stroke of your spanking I want you to thank your mistress and ask for another, understood whore’.


‘Yes mistress’, Kelly responded meekly.  Then without warning Kelly felt Haley’s hand come crashing down on her backside.  Kelly felt a hot stinging sensation across her bum it had hurt, although not as much as she had feared, somehow the pain coupled with her own sexual excitement gave her a sudden rush of pleasure.  Kelly quickly remembered her orders, ‘Thank you mistress, may I have another’.


Haley was thrilled to see her slave performing so well, she also noticed the growing damp patch in Kelly’s panties.  Kelly aimed her next blow slightly lower so that half her hand hit Kelly’s pussy.  As Haley’s hand connected she noticed Kelly’s body shudder with the force of the blow.  Haley found that although she was not receiving any direct sexual stimulation herself, she found her pussy was again beginning to get wetter, soaking the already damp sheets.  Haley grabbed a lock of Kelly’s hair and pulled back hard forcing her head upwards.  ‘Thank you mistress, may I have another’, Kelly responded, practically in the ear of her mistress.


Kelly noticed how this blow had hit her pussy and found it to be even more exciting then the first, as she asked for her next blow she felt a growing sense of anticipation and pleasure.  


‘You enjoyed that didn’t you slut, you really are a dirty little fucking lesbian whore’


Haley continued to administer the punishment, each time she did her blows were met by the call of “Thank you mistress, may I have another”.  Haley stopped after the 20th blow, she realised that if she continued for much longer Kelly would cum there in her lap, and she did not want that just yet. Haley now took a moment to admire her work.  Kelly was covered in sweat which had seeped into her bra, and her panties were soaking wet with the juices form her pussy.  Haley they pulled down Kelly panties to reveal a bum covered in pussy juice, sweat and a even better sight.  The white skin of Kelly’s backside had turned a vibrant shade of red and as Haley steered down she could just make out hand shaped markings.


‘Get up slave’.  Kelly rolled off Haley’s lap and slowly stood up on her unsteady feet, pulling up her panties.  The pressure that had been growing in her balder throughout her punishment coupled with her need for sexual release was become almost unbearable.


‘Please mistress I need to pee’.  Kelly asked in desperation.


‘So bitch you need to piss, very well follow me to the toilet’.


‘Yes mistress’.  Kelly followed her naked mistress to the toilet.  When the two girls enter the bathroom, Kelly quickly pulled down her panties and made for the toilet.


‘Bitch, did I say you could piss, did I say you could remove your panties’  Haley said angrily.


‘No mistress, sorry mistress.  Kelly said as she pulled up her panties and moved away from the toilet.


‘Whore, get into the bathtub, put the plug in and lay down’.


‘Yes mistress’.  Kelly did as she was told, but wondered why she was being order into the bath, her answer soon came as Haley stepped into the bathtub and positioned herself above Kelly.  Oh god she thought she’s going to piss on me, but why, I had pleased her, I took my punishment exactly as she told me to.


‘Open your month bitch’, Kelly did as she was told.  ‘Now bitch it’s time for your final humiliation’.  Kelly knew what was coming, her best friend was going to urinate on her, but she felt exited by what was coming and her submission to her beautiful mistress.  Haley began to piss on Kelly, slowly at first but the pressure of the two litres in her bladder soon speeded up the whole process.  Haley’s piss hit Kelly square in the face, it ran all across her, into her eyes, her hair but most of all her wide open month.  Haley’s piss quickly filled Kelly’s mouth, before it had began Kelly was sickened by the idea that she might taste urine, but now that it was in her mouth it tasted good, salty and pungent, she liked it.  She swallowed down what was in her mouth, and again as Haley refilled it.  


‘You like that don’t you bitch, you like the taste of my piss’.  


Then Haley moved down and began to piss on Kelly’s chest, paying particular interest to her large breasts.  Kelly’s already damp bra was quickly soaked trough, her nipples hardened and Haley could clearly make out the counters of her smallish aureoles.  With Kelly’s bra soaked with piss Haley moved down to her pussy and started to soak her panties.  Kelly began to play with her, by now rock hard, nipples trough her urine drenched bra searching for her desperately needed release.  Haley began to piss out the last of the contents of her balder, this time soaking Kelly’s panties, as the last drops of piss began to squirt out Haley brought her hand to her pussy and caught her own piss in her hand.  Haley brought her urine socked hand to Kelly so she could lick it clean, Kelly drank the small quantity down and licked Haley’s hand clean, just as a man emerging from the desert would greet his first drink.


‘That’s it bitch drink up’.  Haley stepped out of the bathtub so she could admire her handiwork, Kelly was drenched in urine form head to toe, the contours of her pussy lips could be seen trough her panties as could her hard clitoris and even her pubic hair.  


Kelly began to push her self up from the bathtub, as she did Haley pushed her back down.  ‘Bitch I want you to piss yourself now’


‘Yes mistress’, Kelly went to pull down her panties, but Haley stopped her.


‘No keep them on whore’


‘Yes mistress’, then Haley placed her foot on Kelly stomach and pushed down gently.  Kelly couldn’t have stopped her self even if she had wanted to, her piss began to burst out of her pussy and then shot through her already soaked panties.  Haley removed her foot and placed her hand on Kelly panty clad pussy rubbing her clitoris as the piss pushed past her hand.  Haley noticed that Kelly was on the brink of cumming once more and pulled her hand away.


‘Please mistress, I need to orgasm’, pleaded the desperate Kelly.


‘You may only cum when I order it’.  Haley grabbed a mug from the shelf above the sink and placed it opposite Kelly’s gushing pussy.  With the cup full she poured the contents down Kelly open and willing throat, Kelly swallowed it down, loving the taste of her own urine.  Kelly finally stopped urinating, her balder emptied of its former two litre content.  Kelly laid back in the throws of sexual ecstasy but not aloud to relieve the pressure.  


	‘Now bitch, turn over face down and switch ends, I want your face in the deep-end’


	‘Yes mistress’, Kelly wireless picked herself up and moved down the tub and lay back down in four litres of piss fresh form her and her best friends pussy’s.  This was the most disgusting and humiliating thing that had ever happened to Kelly in her entire life, and she was loving it.  She loved the feeling of the warm urine in her face and across her body.  As Kelly lay down face first in the bathtub filled with urine Haley put her hand on the back of Kelly’s head and pushed her down deeper into the piss.


	‘You like that don’t you slut.  You like to be covered in warm golden piss.  It makes your nipples hard and your pussy wet, doesn’t it’.  As Haley finished her verbal assault she pulled Kelly’s head up so she could respond.


	‘Yes mistress, I love the taste and feeling of piss, especially yours’.


	‘That’s a good little slave girl, now flip back around and lie on your back’, As Kelly did this her hair become instantly soaked in piss.  Haley climbed into the bath and lay down on top of Kelly, their lips only centimetres apart, she could feel the hard nipples of Kelly’s large breasts pushing against her own nipples.  Using the urine as a natural lubricant Haley began to slide her body against Kelly’s, soaking her own body as she did.  Kelly was quick to reach her sexual peak again as Haley rubbed her nipples against her own., but Haley realised what was approaching and stopped.


	‘Not yet bitch, only when I allow it’.  Haley then bent down and placed a very wet kiss on her slaves lips.  It was the first time that the girls had kissed each other, as Kelly felt Haley’s soft lips press against her own she attempted to push her tongue into her mistress month, only to find that Haley was moving off her.


	‘Get up bitch, do not clean your self off understood, pass me a towel and that mug’.


	‘Yes mistress’.  Kelly did as she was told, noticing her how heady scent, a mixture of piss and her own now incredibly strong sexual arousal.  Kelly also noticed the state of her underwear, covered as it was with piss, sweat and juices from her pussy.  Haley took the towel and dried herself off tormenting the soaked Kelly as urine dripped of her, then she placed the mug back in to the bath and gathered as much piss as she could, before puling out the plug.


	‘Come here slave, I have a nice drink for you’, Haley passed Kelly the mug.  ‘Now drink it down’, Kelly could hardly wait to once again sample the delicious yellow juice.  ‘What a good cunt slave you have been today’, Kelly proudly smiled at her mistress, piss dribbling out of the corner of her mouth.  ‘Now it is time for your reward’.  Kelly followed Haley back to her bedroom, her pussy growing wetter as she anticipated the pleasure to come.


	‘Lay down on the bed, whore and keep those panties and bra on’.  Haley ordered.


	‘Yes mistress.  I answered, laying back on the bed spreading my legs apart as I did to give my beautiful mistress access to my pussy and finally relive me.


	‘Bitch today you have been a good slave, now you will receive your reward’.  Haley moved in between my outstretched legs and began to rub my pussy trough my soaked and clinging panties.  The rich smell of urine and pussy juice was filling my nostrils as she began to work up a rhythm on my pussy.  Haley pulled my soaked panties to the side and began to lick at my pussy while her hand still rubbed at my clitoris.  Her tongue moved up and down the opening of my pussy, occasionally she sucked at my pussy lips but best of all was when she inserted her tongue into my pussy.  I slipped my hand underneath my bra and began to play with my red hot nipples.


	‘No slave, you must play with yourself trough you bra’.  As she said this I could see my own pussy juices smeared across her ruby red lips.  Then out of the blue she gave my clit a light slap, this caused me considerable pain as by now my clit was fully erect and extremely sensitive, but the pain soon made way to pleasure.  Haley resumed licking my pussy while she rubbed my clit, occasionally taking it in-between her fingers and tweaking it hard, to which I responded by letting out a loud moan.  Just as when she had slapped my clit the pain was at the same time immense and also pleasurable.


	‘You like that don’t you bitch, you like a bit of pain don’t you’.  Haley said in-between licking my now dripping pussy, and then again tweaking my clit.


	‘Yes mistress, I love to be abused by you’.  One half of my mind couldn’t believe what I was saying, while the other wanted to submit totally to my young mistress.


	‘Do you want me to fuck you whore, with my fingers’.  Haley asked me in-between to licking me out.


	‘Yes… missss…tress, please… put….in me’.  I stammered out, my orgasm fast approaching.


	‘Not today whore, much as I want to break that Hymen, it will have to wait’.  I pitched my nipples trough my bra as hard as I could extending the soft flesh as I did, attempting to bring orgasm quicker.  Haley knew that my orgasm was quickly approaching and began to suck my clitoris into her month, flicking her tongue across it as she did.  She slowly inserted the tip of her finger into my pussy but stopped when she reached my natural barrier, she left her finger were it was and moved it around in a circular motion within me, even tough I wanted her to push on deeper.  My orgasm was now only moments away, juice was flooding past Haley’s finger and out of me as my whole body became hyper sensitive.


	‘Yes mistress. Yes mistress’.  I shouted out as I came hard.


	‘That’s it salve cum for me, cum for me’.  Haley slipped her finger out of me and placed her month on my pussy so she could catch my nectar.  As my mind went blank, I realised that Haley hadn’t stopped, she was still rubbing my clit, suddenly I came again, again and then again then Haley stopped.  I closed my eyes and fell back letting my mind drift away.


	As Kelly opened her eyes she was met by the sight of Haley’s face positioned just above her own, she then reach down and forced Kelly’s mouth open.  Haley, let the pussy juice that she had collected from Kelly pussy slowly drip into Kelly’s mouth.  Kelly drank her own juice down, it tasted wonderful, especially as it came out of her mistresses mouth.  Once Haley had emptied her mouth she placed her lips on Kelly’s and gave her a long passionate kiss.  Kelly opened her lips and allowed her 
