Kelly and Haley 5

The girls make some new friends

As I got up the pale white light of the moon shown down on our naked bodies, Kelly was still snoozing in bed.  It was nearly eight o’clock by now, I hadn’t realised how much our fun with Amanda had taken out of us.  

“Wake up Kelly,” I said as I nudged her arm.

“Um.” she mumbled back.

“Get up girl!” I said as I attempted to wake her.

“Come back to bed.” she slurred.

“God damn it girl, get up, or you’ll miss the fun.”  

She lifted her head from the pillow, her brown eyes staring up at me.

“What fun?” I had obviously sparked her attention.

“You don’t get up, you won’t find out.”

“OK, OK, I’m up.”

“Good! Go and make us some coffee.”

As she slipped off down stairs I went through the bag of cloths she had brought back.  I picked out the clothes I wanted her to wear as she returned.  

“Cheers! Now there isn’t enough time to shower. Anyway, I like the way we smell, so it should be OK.”

“Why? Where we going?” she asked me with inquisitive eyes.

“Tell you later. Now put this on.” I said, holding up a black Wonder Bra. 

 Kelly did as I ordered. She was such good little slave girl, always ready to do as I commanded.  I could see that she was disappointed in having to wear a bra. She had obviously enjoyed our little trip without any underwear earlier.  

“Don’t worry, if all goes according to plan you won’t have to wear it for long. Now put this on.” I said, holding up a black lace suspender belt. 

“Good girl. Now the suspenders.” She did, slowly rolling the nylons up.  As she did this she bent over in front of me giving me a perfect view of her bum.  

“God, I could fuck you.” I said. She looked over her shoulder, gave me a dirty smile that told me that was just what she wanted me to do.  I gave her a quick slap, 

“Not now, you little nympho. Put this dress on.”  

She pulled the black dress on and turned to face me, she looked beautiful, but then again she always looked beautiful.  The Wonder Bra pushed her already ample breasts together and giving them a slight lift, making them look even bigger.  The hem of the short dress just covered the tops of her stocking and was only a couple of inches past her pussy.  ‘Bend over girl’, she did as she was told.  The dress rose so only half of it covered her arse, giving a wonderful view of her cunt; I had to resist the urge to rub my clit.

“All right, girl! You look perfect. Lets do your make up.”

“OK. But why all the dress up? Shouldn’t we be dressing down?” Kelly said.

“Not tonight, baby. Tonight you and me are hitting the town.”

I sat her down in front of my make up table and went to work.   Everything was black, lipstick, nails, eyeliner, shadow and plenty of mascara, then the finishing touch. The choker I picked up form the sex shop, although I had removed the chain.  

“Brilliant! You look like a gleamed up Goth chick now.”

“What are you wearing then?” Kelly asked me.

“Wait and see, baby.” I said before planting a kiss on her newly painted lips.

  Kelly’s eyes followed me around the room as I pulled out my outfit.  I put on a thin tight little white T-shirt, which had a Rival School’s emblem on the back.  The T-shirt was so thin that if you looked close enough you could see my puffy nipples through the thin material.  Next  I pulled out a tiny little pink mini skirt, which I wriggled into.  Then I put some bright pink lipstick on, some gloss and I was ready.  

“Here.” I said handing Kelly some dainty black high heel shoes, I strapped on a similar pair only in a vivid pink.  

“Now what do you think?” I asked.

“Gorgeous! You look gorgeous.” A broad smile lighting up her face.

“Good then lets go.”

As we walked up to the tube station the road was nearly deserted.  We walked arm in arm.  Kelly kept badgering me about our destination.  Eventually I relented.  

“There’s a lesbian club, not to far from the sex shop we went to earlier.”

“A lesbian club?”

“A lesbian night club.”

“Oh.”

“What did you think I meant?”

“I didn’t know.”

“What? You thought like the Groucho club, but for dykes; a load of girls sitting in leather chairs, smoking cigars, drinking Port, discussing the markets and the state of the conservative party.”

“Sort of.”

“Sounds like fun. Perhaps we could set one up, although I might add a dungeon for you, ya naughty slut.”  

Kelly giggled and squeezed my arm.

We got into the tube carriage to find it completely deserted. I knew that the trip down to the next stop would take a while.  With Kelly looking the other way I pushed my hand under her dress and down to her cunt.

“Haley! What do you think you’re doing? Stop it! Someone might get on.”

“Maybe if they’re a good looking girl, I’ll let them join in.”

“Ha…. Haley.” She stopped, her eyes closed, head thrown back, unable to resist my touch.

“Do the same for me.” I whispered into her ear. 

 Her arm leaned over me and disappeared between my legs. She began to rub my clit.  The thought that someone might come in at the next stop, the very real possibility that we might be found out, was a huge thrill.  We were both coming to our orgasms quicker then I could ever remember.  Our fingers rapidly running across each other’s clit’s as we both sought to make the other cum, before we were forced to stop.  Our efforts were in vain.  We came into the next station before we could bring each other off.  A pretty women in her late twenties got on at the other end of the carriage.  We both sat there panting in sexual frustration. 

Now I knew what I must put Kelly through.  

The train moved out of the station disappearing back underground.  I couldn’t stand this; I was on the edge of cumming. The blood was pulsing through my veins. Kelly and I looked at each other. I could see she was going through the same thing I was.  I plunged my hand back down her dress to her clit as she did the same.

“Haley! We can’t! That women will see.” She whispered in my ear.

“Fuck…that!  I need to. ……Cum!” I struggled to talk as my orgasm came racing through me.  I realised that we had attracted the attention of the women at the other end of the carriage. She looked over at us, straining to see what we were up to.

“She’s looking over.” Kelly said, no longer whispering. Her approaching orgasm was sucking away her self-control.


“I know, baby, I…know.” 

 Then we both came, a scream escaping our lips as we did.  Our audience looked on in disbelief, although I could see that her cheeks were flushed and her nipples were beginning to poke through her black jumper.  

“Haley, that was…so….”

“Powerful?”

“Yeah.”

“Follow my lead.”

Kelly looked across at me wondering what I had in mind.  I got up and made my way down the carriage to other women and sat on her left. Kelly sat on her right.  Up close she was even prettier, she had a “Liberian” look about her, with soft features, light brown hair and spectacles.  The train came into the next station and no one got on.  I turned to the startled women beside me and said,

“Did you like our little show?”

 She looked straight ahead.

“Did it make you hot? Is your cunt wet?” I said as the train began to move away. 

She continued to look ahead, slightly scared. But I could tell she was interested, or she would have moved away.

“We want to put our hands in your panties and feel your sweet little cunt.”

Still she didn’t run.  

“I want you to stand up and then sit back down.  But when you sit back down I want you to lift that long skirt up so we can play with you’.  

“No! People will see.”

“There’s only us her.” Who’ll see?”

“No! I don’t want to.” The tone of voice betrayed her.

“I know you do. I know you want us to make you cum, you little slut.”

She sat still for a moment and then did as I wanted.   Kelly and I put our hands onto her seat. When as she sat back down she lifted the back of her skirt up so we could have our way with her. The front of the skirt felling back down over her legs.  As she sat back down I could tell I was right about her cunt being wet.  We managed to twist our hands around and pull her panties away from her.  I plunged a couple of fingers into her juicy cunt and Kelly began to rub her clit.  I leaned across our new plaything and gave her breast a squeeze.

“Please stop, before someone sees.”

“Oh, we’ll stop, once you’ve cum.” I replied.

Kelly responded by rubbing her clit even quicker. I put a third finger into her now sopping cunt, wriggling them about within her.  

“You like that, don’t you, Bitch? You like having two teen girls fuck you in public.”  I was shocked to hear Kelly say.  Obviously a couple of days in my company had turned her into a dirty little slut like me.  I turned to her and gave her a wicked smile egging her on.

“MMmmm, you have such a tight little cunt, whore.” I said.

“And her clit’s good and hard. Oh, it’s like a rock, baby.”

 Kelly said obviously enjoying our new little game.  We began to slow down as the train entered the next station, the girl in-between us nearly on the point of cumming.  As the doors opened an old woman sat down at the other end of the carriage joined us.  

“Oh god, please stop, there’re people on…. please’, she begged.

“Not until you cum.” I said quickening my motions. Kelly was doing the same.  The women began to writhe about in our hands as she reached her peak; her breathing quickened, her heart racing.  She was on the point of cumming, her juices oozing out of her wet slit, soaking our hands, her panties and the seat.  I covered her mouth with my hand as she hit her orgasm hard.  I could feel her scream out against my hand, her tongue flicking at my fingers.  I left my fingers in her, while Kelly explored her cunt. 

“Did you like that, Bitch.  Did you like cumming in public?”

“Yes.” She quietly whimpered.

“Good girl. Now get up.”

 She did as she was told and we moved our hands away and exchanged glances of happiness.  The girl sat back down in a small pool of her own pussy juices.  

“Good. Now clean us up.” She looked at me bewildered.  

Kelly clearly got my point as she lifted her fingers to the girl’s mouth, but not before she took a taste herself. Our new friend sucked her own pussy juices of my slave’s fingers.  I did the same, savouring this mystery girl’s sweet juices before offering her my slimy fingers to lick.  

“Now, whore, I want your number and your panties as a little memento.”

She looked at me her face still flushed.

“I can’t. That old woman will see.”

“I don’t care.”

The girl wrote her number on a piece of paper and handed it to me.  Kelly got up and stood between the old woman and us, slightly masking her views.  My new whore got up and as quickly as she could she pushed her hand up her skirt and pulled her panties off and handed them to me, just as we entered the next station. 

 As the doors opened she ran out panty less and most probably off home to wank herself silly.  Kelly sat next to me, and into the departed girls juices. She looked into my eyes before she leaned over and kissed me, her tongue playing with mine.  

“I can’t believe we just did that.” She said.

“Yeah, you were really into it.”

“Guess I learned from the best.”

“How would you like to be the mistress with her?”

“I’d love it.”

“Come here.” I said, giving Kelly a hug and kissing her on her sweet lips.  

“Come on.  Let’s hit the club.”

The girls walked into the club, a baseline hitting them in the chest.

“Hay this is Peaches, Fuck The Pain away.  Oh Jesus how cheap is that.” Haley said, instantly recognizing one of her favourite tracks.

“What is it?” Kelly said her eyes darting around the club taking in the sights.

“That’s the Mo Wax thing, too many DJ’s.  Obviously not enough or this place might have one instead of just plying a mix CD.  At least its a good one, could be worse, I guess. It could be a Fat Boy Slim album, or Faithless.”

“Hey. I like Fat Boy and Faithless, ain’t bad?”

“Oh come on, they make dance music for people that don’t like dance music, and only buy 3 CD’s a year.  When we get back home I’ll play you some Apex twin or UNKLE.”

“I thought you hated that UNKLE album.”

“I hate it as an album, but as a collection of songs it’s good.”

“Yeah, that makes sense.”

“Hey, just remember whose the slave girl here, all right?”

The two girls walked arm in arm towards the bar, Kelly was amazed that places like this existed. Places where lesbians like themselves could go together without any hassle.  Then a sudden burst of pride and happiness hit her as she realised that she had referred to herself as a lesbian.

“What’ll you have girls?” the bar maid asked, a butch women in her 40’s with a world weary face.

“Two Jack Daniels, straight up, no ice, oh and can you make them doubles.” Haley asked.

“Sure.” the barmaid said, slightly taken aback by Haley’s order, just as Kelly was, not being used to hard liquor.

“OK, girl.” Haley said turning to Kelly, her drink to her lips, “Hard drinkers! Let’s do some hard drinking.”  Haley said and downed the dark brown bourbon in one shot. Kelly doing likewise, her eyes widening as the whiskey hit her throat.

“Another round of the same, please.” Haley asked the barmaid, and then she took the drinks and made her way to booth.  

“What do you think?”

“Well, you’re a musical snob and you shouldn’t drink so much, or you turn into a alky like my Auntie Renie.”

“No. I meant about this palace,” Haley said with a slight laugh.

“It’s pretty cool, I mean, for a place that hasn’t got a DJ.”

“Yeah, well, the Stooges track’s just starting.” Haley said pointing to the speaker above them, “and anyone that plays the Stooges is OK by me.”

“See. You are such a music snob.”

“Oh, be quiet! I’m a bit disappointed. The flier I saw said there would be a live floor show,”

“A floor show?”

“Yeah, the flier had a little silhouette picture of two girls leaning against each other.  Probably just strippers, maybe something harder, guess we’ll just have to come back another time.”  As Haley said this, a wonderful wild thought flashed across her mind, but then she thought better of it.

“I don’t know. It isn’t that bad. Its nice to have a place where you can go and not have to worry about being hassled.”

“Jesus, girl, this is London. Soho at that, not some hamlet out in the sticks.” Haley said.  “I don’t think we have to worry about being hassled from the man.” Haley then said aping Pam Grier from some old blaxploitation film.

Kelly threw her head back in laughter at the poor impression.  She looked into Haley’s eyes long and soulfully and took a gulp of Jack D then leaned over and gave her a long wet kiss, the two girls swapping the bourbon between their young mouths.

“Come on, girl, you’ve got me all hot and bothered now. Lets go hit the dance floor.”  Haley said downing her drink. Kelly finished her drink then followed her lover.  Haley wrapped her arms around Kelly and pushed into her, rubbing her body against her soft flesh.  Haley moved out of time to the fast music, rubbing her hard puffy nipples against Kelly’s, feeling the sexual excitement grow in the both of them.  Kelly stretched up to Haley’s pink lips and kissed her, taking her tongue into her mouth.  Haley turned around and pushed her tight bum into Kelly, pushing her skirt up as she did, her naked bum rubbing against the soft black fabric.  As she turned back around Kelly’s hands spread down Haley’s back pushing her skirt back down, although not before half the club had seen that her lover was panty less.  Kelly again began to kiss her lover. As she did she felt the eyes of the other girls in the club on them, everyone watching their show of love. She heard Haley whisper in her ear, “Show them my bum.”

 Kelly pulled her lover’s skirt up slowly revealing her tight backside to the rest of the crowd.  Haley moved her hands down to Kelly’s bum and did the same.  The two teens stayed like this for a minute, their hands roving over the bare skin, their tongues playing with each other.

“OK. Let’s sit back down and see the talent.”

The two teen girls moved back to their booth. As they did they felt the eyes of the whole club on them, just as Haley had wanted.

“See any thing you like?”

“What?”

“Any girls you fancy?”

Kelly was slightly annoyed that Haley asked her. Why would she find anyone else the least bit desirable when they had each other?

“Oh, come on. There must be someone you like the look of?” Haley asked, badgering her girlfriend.  

Kelly eyes darted around the club, before they rested on those of a tall thin black girl with a baldhead.  The two girls eyes locked together as they eyed each other up.  Kelly eventually broke eye contact.  

“That black over by the bar is pretty.”  

Haley spun around in her chair and looked at the black girl.  “The one sitting next to the blond?”

“Yeah, that’s the one.”

“The blonde’s not bad either.”

“She a bit old.”

“Yeah, but with age comes wisdom.  Anyway she’s got a good body.  Look at those titties. They’ve got to be a d-cup at least.”

“Hmm, but they look kind of fake.”

“They probably are, but still they’re good and big.  That black girl must like big tits. She’s eyeing you up.”

“Shut up!” Kelly looked away form Haley to find that she was right; the black girl was staring at them.

Once the black girl realised she had their attention she leaned over to the blond and kissed her.

“Come on. Let’s get another drink and have a chat.” Haley said leading Kelly over by the hand.

“Two more Jack Daniels, please, Doubles.”  Haley’s eyes met the blonde’s as she looked up from her seat. Although she was in her 40’s she was still highly attractive, with high cheekbones, light brown eyes and full lips.

“Hi.” The blonde said.

“Hi.” Came Haley’s reply with a soft smile, which the older women reciprocated.

“Nice little show you put on.”

“Yeah.” Said the black girl, her eyes giving Kelly the once over.

“Thanks, I thought seeing as there was no show on we might give the rest of you something to ogle.”  Haley said noticing Kelly staring at the black girl.

She was right to, like the blond sitting down she had very large breasts, easily a d-cup, even bigger then Kelly’s.  Unlike the blond her breasts were natural and unsupported by a bra they were still high on her chest, not sagging like some big-breasted girls.  Also unlike the blond women, she was still very much a girl, in her early twenties.

“You certainly did that.” The barmaid said handing the girls their drinks.

“Do you want to come over to our booth?” Haley asked.

“Sure thing. Come on Trisha.” The blond women said taking Trisha by the hand.  Kelly and Haley followed, each girl eyeing up the bum of the women and girl in front.  The blond women had a soft rounded backside, her long hair reaching down her back stopping at the start of he buttocks.  Trisha, the black teen, had a firm round tight bum and pencil thin legs. Both ladies were easily 5’10 in their heels.  Trisha and the blond sat on the right-hand side of the booth. Kelly and Haley sat across from them.  

“So what’s your name?” Haley said looking into the blond’s eyes.

“Stepney, and you to are?”  Both Trisha and Stepney were dressed in the same outfits, short black leather mini skirts and tight little vests, Stepney’s in a deep red and Trisha’s a light blue.

“I’m Haley and this is,” she said pointing at her lover.

“Kelly.”

“How long have you been going out together?”

“Since last Friday.” Haley answered.

“Not long.”

“Yeah, but we’ve been friends for years.” Kelly said not wanting to let the other two think they had only just met.

“Not long then.” Trisha said, joining the conversation finally breaking eye contact with Kelly.

“What about you two then?” Haley asked.

“How long have we been together now baby?” Stepney said turning towards Trisha.

“A couple of months now I guess.” She said now turning her attention towards Haley.  The two couples began to exchange chitchat about themselves for the next 20 minutes, each of the girls eyeing the other up.  Haley eventually felt comfortable and confident enough to ask Stepney and Trisha back to her place.

“The booze is free and I might have some better music.”  

Stepney nodded yes for herself and Trisha and the two sets of couples made the short trip back to Haley’s house.

I wasn’t sure what Haley had planned for the rest of the evening inviting these girls that we had only just met back to her house.  I wasn’t as unsure as I might have been last week though, I liked the way they looked at me, and I guess I liked the way they looked, especially Trisha.  That and I was sure that whatever Haley had planned would be fun.  As I sat down Trisha sat next to me on the couch, I noticed how she pushed her self up against me.

 Haley asked if anyone wanted a drink, Stepney answered for both herself and Trisha when she asked for some gin.  I could see Haley look down Trisha’s top as she handed over her drink, I was slightly jealous not of the attention that Haley was paying the girl sitting beside me rather the view she had.  Haley put on a mini-disc before she came back, this was one I knew it was her Mercury Rev compilation disc, the soft strums of Hercules came out form the stereo and for a moment we all sat back listening to this most beautiful of songs sipping our gin.

Haley looked up at me and gave me a wink. 

“Kelly’s been a very naughty girl today.” She paused for affect.

“She went down on another girl in a sex shop, and then she put hers hands down the panties of a stranger we meet on the train.  Isn’t that right. Whore?”

“Yes mistress. I’ve been a very naughty slave girl. I need to be punished.” 

Trisha was shocked at my act of submission. Stepney was surprised also, but she was experienced enough to have seen this before I guess. 

“Go and get your leash.” Haley ordered me. 

I dutifully went up-stairs and brought back the long metal chain that attached to the buckle on my chocker.

“Good little bitch.” Haley said as she clipped the chain on to me.  Haley was obviously enjoying being the centre of attention, putting on a show for the other two girls.

“Now, down on your hands and knees like the dog you are Bitch. Go to the others and introduce yourself.”

I crawled up to Trisha and looked into her eyes and said, 

“My name is Kelly and I’m a Lesbian Cunt Slave, who needs to punished.”

 Her soft brown eyes looked down at me shocked at my submission, but I could also tell that she was excited.

 I crawled up to Stepney and gave her the same message. She looked down at me with lustful eyes, obviously enjoying the sight.  I revelled in my own submission and humiliation, my sexual excitement growing immensely, my pussy becoming slightly damp.

“Good little slave girl. Now I think its time for your punishment.”  

“Yes, Mistress. I need to be punished for being such a naughty slut.”

“Trisha, could you strip my Slave for me?”

Trisha looked at Haley, then Stepney and then me. Seeing that no one objected she stood up and moved up to me pushing her soft body into mine.  Haley stood beside me holding my chain as Trisha slowly pulled my dress down my body exposing my porcelain white skin to the air and my panty less pussy to the other girls.  As Trisha bent down to remove my dress from my feet I could see that she licked her lips as her eyes meet my bald pussy.  

“Thank you. Could you take of my whore’s bra as well?”

This time Trisha didn’t look around for approval. She slid her hands over my stocking clad legs as she got back up.  She moved in front of me pushing her large black breasts against my own and reached around me and unclipped my bra and pulled my last item of clothing away from me.   Leaving me naked in the centre of the room wearing only my stockings and suspender belt. Trisha, Stepney and Haley, were all looking at me intently, my nipples hardening as they did.  

Haley sat down on the couch and ordered me across her knees. I instantly knew she was going to give me a spanking and my sexual excitement grow even more.  

“After each stroke I want you to say thank you Mistress, and ask for another.”

“Yes, Mistress.” I replied pushing my bum up in the air.  

Trisha sat on the floor in front of us, her eyes looking at me with amazement.  Stepney shifted around next to Haley to get a better view of my punishment.  Then when Haley realised she had everyone’s complete attention she pulled her right hand up in to the air then brought it down against my soft flesh as hard as she could.

“Thank you, Mistress. Please may I have another?” I said as my bum began to sting and heat up, my clit and nipples becoming harder.  

Haley brought another thunderous blow down on my bum again. The pain, the submission, the humiliation all becoming pleasure in my mind. 

“Thank you, Mistress, please, May I have another?”

 Trisha looked up at me, not sure what to make of the sight, I gave her a answer when I threw her a broad smile as Haley’s hand came crashing down against me again.  

“Thank you, Mistress, please May I have another?”

Trisha’s eyes widened, not believing the slight she was witnessing. I licked my lips as Haley again spanked me hard.  

“Thank you, Mistress, please May I have another?”

 Trisha now had whatever answers she needed. She put her hands down her small skirt and under her panties and began to rub her pussy, obviously enjoying the sight of my punishment.

I looked over at Stepney and noticed that she too had her hands in her panties playing with her pussy as well.  In the end Haley only gave me 10 strokes. I was left in limbo, as was now often the case, not being allowed to reach my orgasm.

“Stand up Slave.”

 I did so, on unsteady legs, my bum red-hot.  

“Now! Do you think you’ve been punished enough.”

“No Mistress, I’m such a naughty dirty slut I need to be punished more.” I said eager for more and hopefully an orgasm.  

“I think Stepney would like to spank your red bum now Whore.”

“Yes, bring the dirty little whore over to me.”

There was a look in Stepney’s eyes that said she had done this before and had enjoyed it.  With Haley still gripping my leash I lay across Stepney’s firm legs.

“Please, Stepney I need to be punished.”

“And why do you need to be punished slut?”

“Because I’m a filthy dirty lesbian cunt slave who can’t stop eating pussy.”

 Stepney gave me her answer with her hand, as it came crashing down on my red-hot bum.  She was obviously well versed in spanking; her stroke was hard and sure.  

“Thank You, Stepney may I have another.”

This time her blow hit me across my exposed pussy lips sending even more pleasure through my body.  I looked over at Trisha just as Haley moved behind her.  She sat behind the Black teen and spread her legs beside her, closing them tight around her body.  Trisha looked over her shoulder as Haley bent down and placed a kiss on her lips, her tongue pushing into her mouth. The two girls broke their kiss as Stepney pulled her hand up for another stroke.  

“Thank You Stepney may I have another.” I said looking back over at the other two girls.

They now both had their eyes transfixed on me, Haley had her hands down Trisha’s top and was playing with her large breasts as another blow came down on my bum.  

“I think its Trisha’s turn now.”

Haley said as the twentieth blow hit me, my orgasm now only a couple more strokes away.  Trish looked at Haley, slightly shocked.  

“Oh you know you want to, gorgeous. Anyway look at the dirty little Cunt Slave. She loves it.”

Trisha looked over at me, I gave her broad smile. 

“Please, I need to be punished.”

“Go on, Lover. You’ll enjoy it and she sure as hell will.”  

Trisha got up off the floor. I could see that there was a slight damp spot were she had been sitting. She moved to the other couch.  

“All right, Bitch. Come over here and I’ll spank you silly.” 

Trisha ordered me with a devilish grin on her face, a grin that sent a flutter through me.

I crawled over to this beautiful black teen girl, Haley still holding my leash as I went.  I slid over her lap across what I found to be very strong thighs.  I pushed my bum up in the air and gave a slight wiggle, feeling the cold air brush against my hot wet pussy.

“Please Trisha I need to be punished. Please spank me as hard as you can.” 

I got my answer when I felt Trish’s hand slap me across my already sore bum.  I felt a wave of pleasure go from my bum to my pussy and up to my mind.

“Thank you, Trisha. May I have another.” Again I felt her hand across me, she was incredibly strong, considering she had such a slight frame.  I marvelled at my body and mind’s ability to turn pain into pleasure.

“Thank you Trisha may I have another.” My mind filled with thoughts of what this girl might be able to do to me with some of Haley’s toys and her own incredible strength.  Trisha’s spanking became more and more frantic each stroke quickly followed by another then another, giving me little time for my customary reply.

Each thunderous stroke from her brought me closer and closer to orgasm. I could feel my pussy juice flowing out of my pussy on to the black teen’s thighs. As I counted the twentieth stroke, I expected my heavenly Mistress to stop my fun, but thankfully she didn’t.  

Then with the next stroke I came, my lungs let forth a colossal scream, my pussy spasming, my whole being on fire, shaking with pleasure.  Trisha carried on regardless, I came again and then again.  This was one of the most intense orgasms I had yet experienced, with out my clitoris being manipulated or pussy being penetrated.  Then Trisha hit me again, her strength now leaving her body. I came again and this time I felt my pussy erupt like a volcano squirting out pussy juice, ejaculating all over Trisha, the sofa and the floor.

I lay across Trisha’s lap, my mind lost in fog of joy and happiness, I could fell Trisha’s blood pulsing through her dark legs, her pulse nearly deafening me.  

Eventually Haley came over to me, lifting me off Trisha’s legs. She held me up steadying me as my legs trembled below me.  She held me in her arms and whispered into my ear. 

“Baby I am so proud of you. I love you so much.”

I was barely aware what was happening around me, my mind only just returning to me from its journey to paradise.

“I love you too.” I managed to whisper back before I slumped into the couch beside Trisha.  I lay there with my eyes half open. I watched as Haley stripped completely.  Haley walked up to Trisha and sat in her lap. She wiggled her sexy bum on Trisha’s strong thighs and began to kiss her big full lips.  Trisha ran her hands all over Haley cupping her small breasts and playing with her puffy nipples.  Haley had her hand down Trisha’s top playing her beautiful breasts, twisting and tweaking her nipples. 

Oh god I wanted to swap with Haley to taste that girl’s mouth, to feel her tities.

I saw Stepney get up and pull all her cloths off.  Haley was right. For an older woman, she was in really good shape. Her legs were toned and there wasn’t an inch of fat on her.  She had breasts almost as large as Trisha’s although they were fake. I didn’t mind I couldn’t wait to find out what they were like to squeeze, lick, taste, and bite. 

Haley noticed Stef stripping and broke off her kiss with Trisha.

“Why don’t you play with my slave girl if you’re feeling horny.” She suggested still keeping a firm grip of my leash.  

I loved the way Haley spoke about me, like I was some kind of sex puppet ready to pleasure anyone, as long as she allowed it.  

For her part Stepney didn’t need much encouragement.  She walked up to me, her eyes filled with passion. She got down in front of my legs and spread them apart, rubbing her hands along my stocking covered legs.  She spread my pussy lips apart with her fingertips and drove her tongue into me, deep.   As her experienced tongue twisted about in me, Stef grab my ass and pulled me forwards, bringing her tongue into me further and further, her nose rubbing against my clit.  

I looked over at Haley. She had now stripped off Trisha’s top, her mouth clamped around the black teens soft breasts, her cheeks bulging out as she tried to fill her mouth with as much flesh as she could.  Haley’s free hand slipped down Trisha’s soft belly and underneath her skirt. The black girl gave out a small moan as Haley reached her pussy.  Knowing my Mistress as I did, I knew that she had just pushed a couple of fingers into her pussy.  Trisha looked over at me, her eyes glazed over with lust. She gave me a smile and reached over and took a hold of my left nipple with her teeth, feeding my soft breast into her wonton mouth.  

Stepney’s skilled tongue was working wonders on my pussy as another orgasm built up in me fast. I looked over at Trisha, Haley gave me a dirty smile and then I exploded again.

Haley moved off Trisha, leaving the poor black girl halfway to the point of climaxing and announced to the rest of the group that they might all be more comfortable in the bedroom. We four girls made our way to the bedroom. 

Kelly fell down on the soft mattress her energy spent after the series of orgasms she had just received.  Trisha now in desperate need off an orgasm practically ripped her remaining cloths off and leapt on Kelly.  For her part Kelly was thrilled at long last as he would be able to savour the delights of this beautiful black girl.  Kelly took the black teen’s breast into her mouth sucking, licking and biting on her soft flesh like a prisoner on death row eating her last meal.  Trisha pulled off her and put her pussy over the white girl’s lips and bent down and placed her own ruby lips around Kelly’s bald pussy and began to suck on her sweet pussy.  

With Kelly and Trisha locked in a 69 Haley pulled her eyes away from the beautiful sight in front of her. She reached into her toy draw and pulled out a double-ended dildo and turned to Stepney. 

“Do you think you can fuck me with this?” She asked Stef, with an innocent look on her face.

“Do you need to ask?” The older women replied, snatching the dildo form the teen’s hand.  Haley leapt on top of the bed alongside the 69ing Kelly and Trish and spread her legs.  Stepney got down in front of the thin blond and began to gently push the double dildo in to her wet pussy and then the teen’s tight pussy

Not sure how to precede, Stepney began to slowly fuck the girl in front of her, grabbing the double dildo around the middle, pushing and pulling it into her pussy and then back into Haley’s.

“That’s it, baby, fuck me. Fuck me hard.”

Stepney responded by thrusting the plastic toy into the blond teen’s shaved pussy as fast and hard as she could, doing likewise for herself.  In her nearly 40 years, Stepney had been with many a girl but never one like Haley.  She was a sex freak, she had only been a lesbian for a couple of days and she had her own pet slave girl.  Stepney had only sampled the joys of group sex after about five years of coming out and here was this novice lesbian taking on a foursome like she was born to it.  Not only did the mentality of this teen girl take her by surprise but also her pussy. She had never seen one excrete as much juice as the one before her now. It was like Victoria Falls. Stepney couldn’t wait to have a chance to lick it all up.

Haley instinctively moved her hand down to her clit and began to rub her bud for all she was worth, desperate to reach orgasm. Stepney was mirroring the teen’s actions.  They came at the same time, their pussies convulsing around the dildo stuffed into the both of them.  Stepney looked on with a broad grin. She knew of no better sight then a girl in the throes of an orgasm.

Haley clambered off the bed and gave Stepney a long kiss her tongue trusting into the women’s mouth. 

“I’ve got a idea.” Haley said with a wicked grin.  She reached back into her draw and pulled out a strap-on cock.  

“Let’s make things a bit more interesting for these, two shall we?”

“Let’s.” Stepney answered pulling the strap on cock around Haley’s waist.  

Haley leaned over to Kelly whose face was buried in-between Trisha black legs.

“Baby, move around so we can see better.” 

Kelly, her tongue never leaving Trisha’s pussy, shuffled around so they lay across the bed.  Haley grabbed a bottle of lub and greased her cock up and then gave the bottle to Stepney, the other two unaware of what was happening.  

Then Haley, without a word of warning, began to push the rubber cock into Trisha’s pussy. Stepney doing the same with the double dildo still imbedded in her.  The two teens on the receiving end of the rubber made no protestations as they simply carried on licking at each other’s pussy.  The two blond girls began to push into the couple in unison, each feeling the thrusts of the other through the two girls joined between them. 

Haley and Stepney were soon pounding into the others as quick and hard as they could.  Kelly and Trisha for their part carried on licking and sucking each others pussy’s as eagerly as possible.

“I think Kelly needs it in her arsehole, Stef.”  

This thrilled the older woman. Trisha hated anal sex. They had tried it once but she hated it, so that was the end of that.  The only real problem being that Stepney loved anal sex both giving and receiving. Now she would get the chance to fuck a sweet teen girl’s arsehole.  She pulled the nine-inch plastic dildo out of Kelly’s pussy and began to slowly feed it in to her arse.  Stepney looked down at Trisha her tongue now pushed into Kelly’s pussy, her large brown eyes widening as she saw her girlfriend push the double dildo into Kelly’s arsehole.  

Stepney found it hard, at first, Kelly’s asshole was so tight. She only managed to fit a couple of inches of the dildo in her.  Then as Kelly loosened up Stepney found it easier and easier to push the rubber cock in.  Haley looked down at her girlfriend’s face. She was so proud of her lover; in the space of a couple of days she had gone from meek straight girl into a sex freak like herself.

Trisha was the first to cum, her orgasm pulsing through her body, her pussy juices following past the plastic cock imbedded in her pussy and on to the face of Kelly.  Kelly then quickly followed suit. Another orgasm raced across her body, her ass tightening around Stepney’s dildo.  Haley realising that the two girls in the middle had just cum knew just what to do. She carried on fucking Trisha’s pussy, just as Kelly carried on eating it.  Stepney and Trisha, at the other end carried on their assault on Kelly’s arse and pussy.  Bringing an orgasm from Stepney as the double dildo slid out of her pussy only to be rammed back up it by Kelly’s asshole.  Both girls came over and over until eventually Trisha could take no more and wriggled out form underneath Kelly.  

“I think they fucked themselves out.” Haley gasped in-between breaths. 

Stepney just gave the teen a sly smile. 

“How about I fuck you in the ass now?”

 Haley asked with a glint in her eye as she stared into Stepney’s eyes.

Stepney gave no replay; instead she moved onto the bed, bedside the recovering Kelly and Trisha, standing on her knees, she moved her hands to her asschecks and spread them apart.  Falling head first on to the bed, her asshole spread open, 

“Lick it then fuck it, you nasty little dyke bitch.”

Haley buried her face between Stepney’s asscheeks, pushing her tongue up the older women’s arsehole as far as she could.  Haley brought her hand to Stepney’s pussy and began to roughly fondle her clit, rubbing and pulling at the hard little bud.  With her free hand she began to roughly grope the older women’s breasts, needing and pulling at her soft flesh, feeling the silicon implant underneath her skin.  As Haley licked and sucked her asshole, Stepney moved her hands to the back of Haley’s head and tried to push her further into her ass.  Just as Stepney was on the point of cumming, she stopped Haley.

“I think it’s time you fucked me now.”

By this time Trisha and Kelly had recovered from their orgasms and were keenly watching the other two.  Kelly sitting in front of Trisha her powerful black arms wrapped around the white girl, lazily stroking her nipples.  Haley pointed her strap-on at the entrance of the older women’s soaking wet asshole, and began to push.  The plastic cock began to slide into Stepney’s asshole, Kelly looked on with admiring eyes as her mistress began to fuck the blond with gay abandon.  

“That’s it, you dirty little dyke bitch, fuck me, fuck my asshole, fuck me hard’.  Kelly knew that her little wild cat didn’t need any further encouragement in this regard.  

“You like that. Yeah I know you like that.  You love to be fucked up the ass by a horny little teen girl. Shit bitch your old enough to be my mother.”

 Haley shouted, slapping Stepney’s ass.  Haley turned to Kelly and Trisha.

“You two you just gonna sit there or you going to join in.  Kelly, you little whore, let Stef stick her tongue in that oozing slit of yours. I bet she’s dieing for a taste.  And you come stand over your girlfriend so I can have a good munch on that beautiful black pussy.”

  The two girls looked at each and gave a little chuckle and did as they were told.  Kelly slid under Stef’s face letting the older blond lick her oozing slit, Stef lapping at her like a hungry dog.  Trisha stood over her girlfriend and spread her supple black legs for Haley’s eager tongue.  Haley wrapped a hand around Trisha’s butt and pushed three fingers into her tight young pussy.  Haley had to slow the pace of her fucking so she could keep her tongue and fingers in contact with the black girls pussy, Stepney didn’t mind this as it meant that she could concentrate more on Kelly’s delectable pussy.  She swirlled her tongue around Kelly’s clit, licked along her puffy lips and drove into her pussy sucking down as much sweet nectar as she could.  Trisha bent down slightly and scoped her left hand between Stepney’s outstretched legs and began to furiously rub her clit, before she drove four fingers into her girlfriends wet pussy.  Stepney was the first to cum, her body pulsing as she did, Her pussy and ass convulsing around their respective tormentors.  Haley and Trisha didn’t let up their fucking and it became increasingly hard for the blond to eat out Kelly.  Using all her experience she tongued the teen to climax before her mind completely crumbled to pleasure and she lost all control as Kelly came all over her face.

Just as Stepney passed out with Haley still plunging her strap-on into her asshole, Trisha came, her chocolate brown pussy contracting around Haley’s skilled fingers, her juices covering the white girl’s face.  All four crumpled in a heap on the bed, their hot and sweaty body’s meshed tighter.  

After the girls all caught their breath Haley was the first to get up, pulling the strap-on cock from her waist as she did.  

“Well, that was a blast ladies, but aren’t we forgetting one thing, my loves?” Haley said her energy returning.

“What’s that?” Trisha said with a twinkle in her eye.

“I need to be fucked and fucked hard.” Haley said.

Trisha and Stepney were amazed at the energy of the blond teen. 

“Here.” Haley said handing them a pair of strap-ons. 

“Trisha, I want you to fuck my ass and Stepney I want you fuck my pussy. As for you my little slave girl get down on that bed, give me a vibrator, and be prepared to be fucked senseless.”

 All three had the energy of marathon runners now as the tall tanned blond looked down on them.  Stepney laid on the bed her strap on cock pointing lewdly in the air and quickly disappearing into Haley’s eager pussy.  Haley tuned to Trisha,

“Well, girl, don’t just stand their looking at it, shove that piece of plastic into my asshole and get fucking.”

Trisha pushed the rubber cock into Haley’s asshole with considerable difficultly. Stepney put her hands on Haley’s soft firm butt and began to rock her up and down as the two began to fuck her harder ad harder.  Haley was in heaven. Her pussy and asshole were being filled at the same, two sexy girls fucking her simultaneously.  Kelly moved over Stepney’s head and spread her pussy for Haley and handed her a vibrator. 

“You nasty little cunt slave, you would pick out the biggest one there.”

Haley pushed the ten-inch long throbbing piece of hard plastic into her slave girl with ease and began to fuck her.  Stepney couldn’t resist the urge and pushed two fingers into Kelly’s tight little girlie asshole at the same time.  Haley was in ecstasy and soon on the point of cumming as she felt the two thick plastic dildos sliding in and out of her holes, her pussy juices flowing out of her stuffed pussy and on to Stef’s pussy.  

“You are one filthy fucking dyke, Haley.”

 Trisha gasped as she plunged the strap-on into Haley’s asshole for what felt like the millionth time.  Haley turned towards the black girl, her face smeared with Kelly’s pussy juices and blew the black girl a kiss, as her first orgasm swept thought her.  This was quickly followed by another and then another, until Haley told the two girls to stop their relentless fucking, just as Kelly exploded, her pussy clamping around the vibrator that Haley was ploughing into her.

“Stepney, stay where you are. Trisha slid the strap-on into my pussy.” Haley ordered, in between pants.

“Are you serious?” Trisha asked, wondering how she would fit the large plastic dildo into Haley’s all ready full pussy.

“Good God, yes, Kelly get back there and stuff that vibrator in my ass.”

 Kelly looked down at her mistress’s sweaty face and practically leapt off the bed and to her ass.  Trisha began to worm the strap-on into Haley’s oozing pussy alongside her girlfriend’s plastic cock, then when Trisha had a couple of inches in the teen Stepney withdrew her appendage.  Slowly the two began to fuck Haley, then as her pussy grow use to the double penetration they began to fuck her faster and faster.  Kelly placed the throbbing vibrator at the entrance of her girlfriend’s asshole and slowly slid it in.  Kelly usually found it tricky at first to penetrate Haley’s asshole, but this time it was even harder.  Gradually though Kelly found Haley’s asshole to be more and more stretched and she began to fuck her lover with increasing vigour.  Soon the three girls found a rhythm, one withdrawing, as the other trusted into her pussy.  While Kelly did her best to shove the vibrator into Haley at the point when she was filled to her fullest, in the space of a minute Haley was on the point of cumming again.  Kelly sensed this and trust the large black vibrator into Haley’s wanton asshole with all her might.  This had the desired affect on her girlfriend sending her over the edge; the three girls continued they’re fucking as Haley had multiple orgasms.  Each trust into Haley brought another and another orgasm, until she was on the point of complete collapse.  Then on Kelly’s command all three girls withdrew from Haley as her pussy erupted, squirting her nectar all over the three as her last orgasm swept thought her body and then she passed out completely.

Haley woke up twenty minutes later, the still naked Kelly lying next to her with a broad smile. 

“They had to leave, but I got them to leave their number.”

Kelly said her face beaming with pride.

“Well done, girl. I never knew you loved chocolate so much.” Haley said.

“Not as much as I love you.” Kelly said before she kissed Haley long and deeply.  Haley crawled over to Kelly resting her head on her soft breast and fell off to a deep sleep.

More to Cum

Jairzinho

Every time I think of you I feel a shot right through with a bolt of blue

Big thanks to Vern who edited this little tale of filth for me, thanks again.

If you have any comments or anything else please feel free to e-mail me at Jairzinho2@aol.com
