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The Inner Slut Of Mara Ch. 01

Mara is found and dominated by her roommate.

Mara was finally home after another extremely tough day at work. She moved here recently when she started her new job in the city. She got quite lucky with the place, especially in such a short time. It is located close to her work and more spacious than the other apartments around it. They only downside is that she has to share it with three other roommates; John, Paul and Megan. This robbed her a bit of her moments of privacy...

Luckily, all of them were away for the evening. They, still being students, liked to go back to their parents over the weekends. She could definitely use a moment of her time to blow off some steam. It has been a while since she had sex. The fact that her boyfriend now lived further away did not make things easier. Their sex-life has been a bit dull lately. The timing just never seemed to be right with both of them working hard at their new jobs. Besides that, the sex itself had become very vanilla with her being on her back taking it in missionary.

This is in such a big contrast to the porn she watches. he loved hardcore porn, where the woman would be completely dominated and fucked hard by her male co-star. She loved the thought of how these ladies would seek to sexually serve these men in any way without thinking of themselves. Something she would be too shy for to do with her man. She hurried to her room and got rid of her clothes quickly. She paused and looked at herself in the mirror for a moment.

She was really happy with her body. Her tummy wasn't quite as flat as she would like, but it fit with her broad hips and full round ass. Her dark brown hair had a slight curl to it and at the moment reached all the way down towards the start of her ass cheeks. Normally, her skin was snow white, but summer had given her a nice tan, which would make people confuse her for a Latina. Many would consider her hot. She herself was very shy about her body and did not like to show much of her curves. It wasn't too hard for her to hide her perky 36C breasts under her shirts. Now, her breasts looked amazing, being relieved from their bra prison. They were clearly from a young adult, hanging high and perky like that. She noticed her nipples were hard. Probably from the switch of temperature. Her eyes dropped down to her pubic hair. It had gotten out of control. She didn't feel like grooming it lately, with the disappointing amount of attention her pussy had gotten and now there was quite the bush present between her legs.

From one of the drawers of her cabinet she grabbed her ballgag and put it on. She always enjoyed the feeling of her mouth being gagged while getting herself off. If only James new how submissive and a slut she really was! She moved to the laptop on her desk and started searching for a nice porn video to enjoy herself on. She always used her big headphones in these moments to keep the sounds of sex and moaning to herself.

She looked for again a video with a woman being dominated by her, in this case, boyfriend. The woman was tied up to a chair and was gagging down on a huge cock. He was making her beg for it while he played with her tits. Mara had an idea and grabbed the two belts of one of her bathrobes. To have a better experience, she placed her feet left and right on the seat, next to her hips and tied them to armrests of the chair. She laid back on the chair, her knees high and her eyes again fixed on the woman in the video. She was really trying to please the man as much as possible. She was now on her knees. She tried to stick her ass out as much as possible to give the man a good view while she devoured his cock. Everything to give the man a good view while she pleased him.

Mara took her headphones and turned the volume on. Even now that her roommates were gone, she still did not like the idea of sounds of porn going through the house. She gently started rubbing her already warm and moist pussy. Amazing what the video already did to her. It had been too long since anyone touched her there. It felt amazing. Her gaze was still fixed on the woman. How she screamed in pleasure at the moment while getting penetrated from behind. The sounds of the man spanking her ass cheeks reached Maras ears. The woman clearly seemed to enjoy it, screaming for him to continue and fuck her harder. Thanking him for the slaps he gave her.

Mara also started to moan with her. Her fingers were now inside Maras pussy while she rubbed her clit with the other hand. She started to breath heavier and sped up her pace. She closed her eyes pretending it was her getting fucked like this. She wished it was her! Completely oblivious to the world she focused on the sounds of the video and most of all the feeling of her pussy and the orgasm getting close. She screamed now in her ballgag together with the woman in the video. She was getting very close.

'Fuck! Yes, yes, YES!'

She reached the stage of pure bliss. She was just about to send herself over the edge with the hand rubbing her pussy as she felt her hands being pulled away roughly and behind her back. She felt them getting tied in the same motion by another belt behind the back of the seat. She opened her eyes in shock. She was so close to cumming that her first reaction was pure frustration.

She looked around in disbelief and saw Megan, her roommate staring down at her with her phone out. Very likely recording the whole thing. She tried to scream at her through her ballgag, but got interrupted by her pussy being grabbed by the intruder. Megan removed her headphones and closed her laptop.

'Hi there Mara, having fun here?'

Mara could not believe her eyes and felt a rush of shame and embarrassment flowing through her. She tried with all her power to break free of her bonds until she felt a sharp pain between her legs.

'Tut tut tut now Mara, let's not be naughty now'.

She had squeezed her pussy lips hard to make her freeze. 'Oh oops, little too late for that.' She had this dangerous grin on her face and move close to Maras ear.

'You are mine now.'

She whispered in her ear, finishing with a lick on her earlid. She wanted to protest, she wanted to be mad. She really did, but before she could start being angry again Megan started to rub her pussy. It brought her right back again to a high state of arousal that she was in just a moment ago.

'I have been watching you this whole time. I came home almost directly after it seemed. I filmed the whole thing. So, if you want to keep this between us you better do as I say'.

She felt three fingers enter her soaking wet pussy. Megan was not exactly gentle to her. Weirdly, that and the position she now found herself in, made her even more aroused. For the first time in her life she was truly in the control of someone else. She felt Megans thumb rubbing her clit while she got fingered. She started moaning again. She couldn't help it.

'Omg you are such a slut. Look at you bucking your hips forward to meet my fingers. You are such a slut!'

These words hit home by Mara and her orgasm was again very close. She started to moan uncontrollably now and gave herself completely to Megans lead. For the second time tonight her orgasm got interrupted.

'Not yet slut!' SLAP! A hand came down hard on the skin of her ass visible from under her. 'You only get to cum when I say so!'

Another slap hit her ass cheeks. Mara tried to beg her to stop with her eyes. Tried to convince her to start rubbing her pussy again. Begging her for her orgasm. The humiliation of it made her even more aroused. This is what she had fantasied about many times. Just not with her roommate.

'I'll be back in a second.'

She left her in this awkward position. With red marks on her ass, juices glistering on either tight. She could see her own pussy being spread and swollen. It was clear her pussy was begging to be touched. She knew it in that moment, she was defeated.

Megan returned with what looked like her toilet bag and a towel.

'We will have to work on you a bit before you can be my obedient slut. You clearly want to be mine don't you?'

Mara couldn't believe what was happening. She was here, tied up to her desk chair with her mouth ball gagged and her legs spread. Her pussy was hot and swollen screaming for some release and she was looking up at her roommate. Megan had found her getting of on internet porn and had taken matters in her own hand from there. She completely dominated Mara. Losing control to someone like this had been something that was in Mara's wildest sex fantasies, but now it actually was happening for real. And it was having its effect on her. She felt guilt for cheating to her boyfriend like this. She felt betrayed, humiliated and a bit scared. On the other hand, she cant remember ever being so aroused.

Every word coming from Megan made her pussy tingle in a way she did not experience before. The feeling of complete submission, the feeling she had urged for all those times watching porn, clouded her mind. She couldn't help to notice how amzing Megan looked in the moment. Her brown shoulderlength hair accentuated her face neatly. Mara always tought Megan was in good shape. She was less curvy than her and had a thin build with a firm flat belly and a gym-made tight round ass. Maras eyes flashed down Megans top while her eyes were still focused on her. She wondered how she would look naked.

Mara felt herself nodding yes.

'Good slut. Now lets first fix that mess around her.'

She waved at the area of her pubes. Which was now a complete wet mess, washed in her juices. She filled her had with shaving foam and started to rub it in. Mara could not keep her eyes of the scene in front of her. The fact another woman was going to shave her pussy in the postion she was tied up now was just too much. She followed the motions Megan made with the razor. She was very gentle, rubbing away the lose hairs with a warm wash cloth. They made eye contact from time to time.

'From now on you are going to make sure your pussy and ass will be completely hairless except for this cute little landing strip. Like a good slut.'

The touches of the razor felt amazing on Maras pussy and she could feel her orgasm being very close. Mara looked at herself in the mirror of her room. When Megan was finished she had to admit her pussy and ass looked amazing like this. It made her swollen aroused pussy stand out even more. The stripe of dark hair that was left looked neat and was in clear contrast with the white skin surrounding it. It stopped just above pussy, almost pointing the way.

While she was admiring herself she noticed Megan now started to paint her toenails and fingernails in a screaming fire red colour. To finish the look she used a lipstick to paint Maras lips in the same colour.

'Now that is a good slut! From now on you can only have sex with your boyfriend or me when you look like this. Understand?!'

Megan seemed happy and somehow this made Mara happy. She nodded. She took a couple of quick fotos of her work before Megan went down in front of Mara who felt her warm breath on her now unprotected pussy. Her wet big lips touched her soaked pussylips. Mara would have said anything Megan would have wanted to hear right now. She felt her tongue go over her clit in a soft gentle manner. She bucked her hips to get more and more of Megans mouth, but she knew she was being teased.

Mara gasped. She needed to cum so badly and Megan definitely knew what she was doing down there. Megan stood up to remove Maras ballgag, leaving her again in a rage of pure frustration. Before Mara could easy some of the pain from her jaws she felt Megan kissing her. It was a greedy, thirsty kiss. She felt Megans breath in her ear.

'If you want to cum you have to give up your pussy to me. I want to own it. Only me is touching it from now on.'

Her fingers entered her pussy again.

'But my boyfriend?' Mara weakly protested.

'He will have to do with you mouth, the pretty red lips will suck him off every day.'

Mara almost never gave blowjobs, she did not like the taste of them. But the thought of just pleasing him and her own pleasure being denied was just too much. She felt like the slut she always had in her. Megan just forced it out her.

'Okay.' she moaned.

'Okay what slut!?' Megan went down again and went back to kissing her clit softly.

'My pussy is yours.'

'And?' Megan looked her in the eyes while keeping her on the edge. 'And you WILL be a cock sucking whore for your boyfriend cock every day or..' Her tongue now attacked her clit vigorously.

'I'll be his cocksucking.. Fuuuuuuuuck!'

She could barely say the words before the orgasm hit her Her whole body started to shake in her bounds after this. She screamed it out, it felt like her mind left her body while she came over and over. Megan did not intend to stop during her orgasm and her tongue went everywhere until Mara came back to her senses.

Megan clearly was not done with her yet. She stared Mara in her eyes while sucking on the swollen lips of her pussy. Mara literally, just had the best orgasm of her life. She got treated like the slut she always was on the inside, that never came out. Now it had come out.

Thanks to Megan, she now even looked like a submissive slut. The neatly trimmed landing strip above her pussy, the fiery red nails and the red whore lipstick where proof of it. She was surprised how skilled Megans mouth had been between her legs. She knew her roommate was bi-sexual, she just never had experienced something like this.

It seemed like Megan decided Mara had enough time to recover as she started attacking her clit again with her tongue. Mara couldnt believe how aroused she still was and how fast the feelings build up again inside of her. Soon Every flick of Megans tongue made her body react again.

She already craved for her next orgasm again moaning loudly, not keeping her eyes off what was going on between her legs. Mara felt three fingers enter her pussy with ease. She grasped while the fingers moved in a constant rhythm with that devils tongue. She closed her eyes getting ready for her next orgasm.

'I think one orgasm will be enough for tonight slut. We need to keep you on the edge a little'.

She let out a little shriek of frustration and looked again at Megan with her begging eyes. She felt her hands and legs getting untied. She was not gonna lie it felt good to be released. Holding that same position was really making her body sore.

'Get up slut and wait for me.'

Megan left the room for a second time. Mara dropped on the floor anxious for what would be next. Her mind wondered off again. She could not believe how these last couple of hours changed her completely. She had felt humiliated, guilty and angry at first, but it did not take long for her to see how amazing it felt to be dominated by Megan. To not have any control, to submit and please her however she liked. She had to admit, the arousal she felt now was completely new to her. Orgasms rarely came to her during sex, let alone almost two in such a short period. It felt amazing. She knew she had lost, she would do anything Megan would ask.

Megan came back with what looked like a fishnet playsuit. She herself was changed in a leather skirt and a corset that was pushing out her breasts to the point her nipples were showing. Her breasts were just as perky and round as ever, but looked bigger. She looked majestic the confidence she breathed while she stood there. She walked up to Mara and held her chin. She held the playsuit up next to her. It looked like she tried to estimate if it would fit.

'Put this on.'

She walked past Mara swinging her hips exaggeratedly and ignored her completely. She moved to the seat where Mara just left and slowly spread her legs. In the meantime Mara was struggling to get her round curvy body in the fishnets. It was a tight fit and she felt her curves being accentuated even more. Her ass looked enormous in it, her cheeks being separated by a stroke of thicker black fabric. At the same time the flesh of her boobs was sticking out the holes of the fishnet while the fabric kept them very much up. She looked like a pornstar. She noticed Megan spreading her legs while it looked like she was admiring her. Her pussy had the same landing strip she now had herself.

'Crawl here slut make and make it look good.'

She knew what was expected of her. She got on all fours making sure to have her ass up high and her face close to the ground and crawled to her mistress. She had seen this in the porn videos she watched. It felt so slutty and sexy to make her thick ass sway while she approached Megan slowly. Her face showed Megan that nothing else was more important than pleasing her.

'Time to repay me slut.'

Megan grabbed her hair and pulled her mouth towards her pussy. Maras heart raised. She had never done something remotely related to this. The smell of Megans soaking pussy penetrated her nose. This would be the first time she will taste a pussy. She didn't care anymore at this stage. She started with some short kisses. The skin felt so soft to her lips. She rolled her tongue from the bottom of her pussy up. Teasing Megans clit. She knew what she herself liked and tried to please Megan with her mouth as much as she could.

'Omg I cant believe it. I have made such a slut out of you already. Look how eager you are to lick my pussy. I want to hear you say it. Talk dirty to me!'

Her grip on Maras hair became tighter. She increased the pace of her licks, making more of a mess. Juices were flowing everywhere over her face while she talked. and she was not lying. What came over her? What is happening?! She felt one of Megans feet tap her pussy. Her body shivered.

'Don't stop, come on slut make me cum with your mouth.'

Megans eyes closed and Mara could see her breathing getting heavier. The rubbing of Megans feet against her own inflamed loins made her eager again. She gave it her full attention, using her big lips and tongue any way she could.

'My mouth and pussy are yours!'

She felt Megan break, her body trembling under her touch. It was magical and it stunned Mara for a bit. She felt Megan cumming under her mouth and continued licking until the shaking stopped. She felt her head being patted.

'Well done. Now, did that make you horny?'

She could not lie. Megan could clearly feel the heat and wetness on the foot that was still rubbing her. The pressure increased.

'You look delicious my slut' she whispered. She grabbed her phone.

'Turn around for me and Spread those cheeks.'

Mara did as she was told.

'Repeat what you just said to me, I want to remember that.'

Mara looked back while spreading her ass with her hands.

'I love tasting your pussy Megan. I'm such a slut for you.'

Megan was visibly pleased with this. She got up and walked around Mara. She looked down on her.

'Now something we can send to your boyfriend James. Maybe how much you will suck his cock from now on?' She said with an evil grin on her face.


The Inner Slut Of Mara Ch. 02

Mara becomes a cocksucking slut with an exhibitionist side.

Maras head was still spinning. A mix of emotions made her unable to think for herself. She couldn't believe all that had happened to her last night and the feelings that it brought up in her. She felt anxious and afraid, but she had never felt hornier and sexier before. She and her boyfriend had come to a point they had just vanilla sex once a month. After dominating and using her. Megan had made her sent him a picture of herself in the sluttiest outfit with the text she couldn't wait to suck his cock. Now, she was crawling to the front door in that same fishnet bodysuit. Megan had made her inner slut come out, and it had come out fully. She made her ass sway left and right as much as possible since it made her feel sexy. With all her mind she hoped it was her boyfriend on the other side of the door.

It was him and he was in total shock.

'Mara! What the!?' She did not wait for him to finish his sentence but pulled him in.

'Shhh!'

He managed to close the door before she lowered his pants and whipped his cock out. It was already hard! Was she really going to suck his cock in the middle of the shared hallway? What had Megan done to her?

She pushed her ass back and rested on her hands and knees while she took his cock in her mouth. She remembered the ladies from the porn movies. If there was a moment to release all her inhibitions and start her fantasy of being like them, it was now. She made eye contact with him while she looked up.

Tim couldn't believe his eyes. Normally, H Now, she had turned into something hotter than most pornstars. He was taking it all in. He watched her ass standing out like this in the fishnets. Her boobs were just in his view poking out under her. Her fiery red lips were going up and down over his cock. While she moved her head down, he felt her tongue swirl over the tip of his penis.

She never broke eye contact.

He was shocked. He tried to speak but every time he tried she started to shake her head, his cock never leaving her mouth. It did not take long before he felt his balls tightening up. He was getting close. He tried to push Mara if as a warning, but she wouldn't let him. She pushed him against the wall and forced his cock all the way down her throat. He felt her tongue on his balls. It was all it took to send him over the edge. She quickly let his cock slip out her mouth to jerk him off all over her tits.

He coated them like a champion. She couldn't believe it herself, but it felt so good to please him like this. It felt good to finally get out of the pattern they had fallen into. She felt sexy, horny, empowered. It was amazing. She let his cock leave me her lips and she stayed on her knees like that for a bit watching his reaction.

She was happy with what she saw. The feeling of contentment and release was visible on his face and he was clearly positively overwhelmed. She got up and the got into a close embrace.

His eyes fell on her landing strip and they widened. His fingers went over it and she let him. er pussy was a complete mess again. The combination of what she was wearing, the slutty color of her lips and nails and what she just did was too much. She needed release. His fingers found her pussy while her thoughts were somewhere else.

She panicked and grabbed his hands and placed them on her boobs. Megan had given her clear instructions for tonight, and somehow she was willing to follow them. Megan planted a seed in her brain, and she really wanted to do good for her. Not only because she had some embarrassing material on her, but also because the loss of control and pure domination Megan gave her really changed something in her. In a way, this is something she had craved for a long time. She just did not realize it until last night.

He started caressing her breasts which made her even hornier and more frustrated. She stalled until she almost couldn't resist riding him then and there anymore. She had to get away from him.

'I'm going to wear this for the rest of the night' she giggled.

'I don't mind, at all' he said.

She cleaned herself and kept her word. The night continued with her wearing the fishnet bodysuit.

Tom kept praising her for her new look and how hot it was what she did. She cooked for them not changing her outfit. He sipped his beer staring at her while she was busy moving the pans. He complimented her in her ass multiple times while she had to duck to get something or when she had to reach out somewhere.

She only giggled back and it made her feel great. Sexually frustrated, but great. Her pussy had never been so wet before.

When she was about to finish the meal. He came from behind and kissed her neck. Pressing his bulge against her. She shivered. The pressure against her pussy made her knees get weak instantly and she caught herself bending over the counter to give him better access.

He grinded his hardon on her, spreading her ass with his hands. He grabbed her cheeks hard and she pressed herself and her boobs on the counter. The cold stone made her nipples get hard.

'Please no' she was barely able to say.

He was getting his cock and the tip found her hole quickly. He slid immediately all the way in, encouraged by how wet her pussy was.

'Ohhh my god' She moaned loudly.

The feeling of his cock had never felt so good and for a couple seconds her body froze. He started pounding her from behind and the feeling made her forget everything in that moment.

James could not believe his luck. What had gotten into Mara. Not that he was complaining, but he had to admit. Their sexlife had been kind of dull lately. And look at them now. First getting that picture from her out of the blue. Then that pornstar worth blowjob. And here he was, fucking her on the kitchen counter. What an amazing view he had on that big ass in those fishnets. He grabbed her long hair and pulled her head back while he slammed his dick in her harder.

Mara was now moaning loudly and could feel her orgasm building inside her. This new her really had waken the beast in James. She couldn't be happier. Then she remembered what Megan had said. Shit, shit! She wasn't allowed to do this. Megan owned her pussy now. It took all her willpower to push herself off the counter.

She guided him to the chair in the corner of the room and pushed him down. After she removed his pants and underwear completely she looked back. They were in front of one of the wall mirrors and she made sure she positioned herself so he could see everything in the reflection. She caught him staring at her ass in the mirror and decided to keep standing this time.

Clearly not sure what was going on, James had this cute surprise on his face. He was looking at his girlfriend bending over his cock. In the reflection of the mirror, he had the best view of her thick ass caged in those tight fishnets. Look how soaked her pussy is!

He could follow the line of pubic hair down to her boobs dangling to the sides of his cock. Her tits were swaying while she went up and down. Her red lips were sliding down slowly all the way to his balls. He could see her boobs being pressed on his legs while her tongue touched his balls. Where did she learn all this?

She sucked him good, making sure he kept the best view while doing it. Mara went all the way up letting his cock slip slowly from her lips before catching it again with her mouth to take it deep down her throat. He knew he couldn't hold out much longer.

She realized while looking at him. She let his cock slip through her lips for the last time. It looked like a mess now covered in red lipstick and spit. She was clearly ready for him to cum. That fact made the whole scene even hotter.

He tried to warn her of himself cumming but she was clearly not listening. She was flicking his cock all over her tits while kneading his balls with her other hand. Literally squeezing the cum out of him.

'Fuckkkkk Mara!' He let out just before he was about to cum for the second time in one night.

She wanted to taste it this time. God she was horny. What a slut she had become. Before, even the thought of cum in her mouth disgusted her. Now, she was hungry for it.

She took his cock in her mouth and enjoyed the feeling of warm spurts of cum shooting down her throat. She made sure to get every drop of cum and swallowed it in one go.

'Thank you again, baby.' She slowly stood up straight. 'That was hot.' She said while she winked at him. All he could do was watch her walk back to the kitchen. Watching that ass move while she walked. What the hell got into her?

-3 months later -

It has now been 3 months since the big night that changed everything. By now Mara had gotten used to her new lifestyle. Keeping her nails and lips painted and trimming her pussy were now part of her routine. It still had the same effect on her and reminded her of her submissive, slutty side.

Ever since that first night, Mara has been aroused more easily and frequently than she had ever been before. Her pussy was constantly wet and swollen. Even at work, she often had difficulties concentrating. Like yesterday with that hot client. Images of her on her knees sucking his huge cock flashed before her eyes when she was talking to him.

It was still only Megan that touched her pussy from time to time. It was insane how quickly things had changed between her and James. It was clear he enjoyed the 'new' Mara. After the first weekend he did not even try to get close to her pussy anymore but willingly accept her blowjobs. It came with great perks too. He had never been so sweet and helpful.

Besides that, he definitely took advantage of her new phase. She had never known how big his libido was until these last months. It became the new normal she gave him multiple blowjobs a day. Where she dreaded them before, now she developed almost an addiction to it. She really was his cocksucking slut during those weekends and he started to treat her more and more like it.

Right now, Mara was laying naked on her back with her legs spread in Megans bedroom. She had just showered and now it was time for Megans little inspection. Their other roommates always had their tennis session around this time, so it was just them.

'Have you been a good girl this weekend?' Megan teased.

She was standing before her, fully clothed smirking down on her. She looked so sexy in her tight leather legging and a simple shirt. Her boobs looked big in it. It was clear she was not wearing a bra, her nipples poking through the material like that. Right now, Maras eyes were focused on the black dildo she had strapped on.

'OMG, look at that swollen pussy of yours!' She always enjoyed calling Mara out on her arousal. She started playing with the little hairs that formed the landing strip above Maras pussy.

She wasn't lying. It didn't take much to get her aroused these days anyways. Displaying herself before her roommate like this, the humiliation, the reminder she was totally in her control, really made her wet. Her eyes were still locked on that big cock. Her mind could only think and anticipate on how it would feel to get fucked by it. How it would feel to finally have her pussy filled again. She was desperately needing some release.

'Tell me about what a good girl you have been for me this weekend.'

She pushed the tip of her dildo against the opening of Maras sloppy pussy. The feeling made Mara gasp loudly. Her pussy was so sensitive. Her eyes opened wide and were staring into Megans eyes, begging her to push it in further.

'Or have you been naughty? Have you touched your pussy? ' Again, that mischievous smile on Megans face.

She pulled out.

'No! Please I swear, I have been good. Nobody has touched my pussy. It is yours. Please, please!' Her eyes were begging Megan.

'Please what?' Megan asked?

'Please fuck my pussy. Omg, I really need to cum. Please give it to me.'

To her relieve Megan pushed the dildo back in her soaking pussy. Deep this time, sending Mara to another state of arousal. She felt so full.

'Tell me little slut, how was your weekend?'

She started to fuck Mara very slowly.

It was tricky for Mara to even concentrate. The slow fucking was making her feel so good she could almost cry. Every thrust sent a jolt of pleasure through her clit. She tried hard to think back about the weekend and started to tell Megan everything.

-Two days ago -

Mara arrived at James apartment early on Saturday morning. It was a 40 minute drive from door to door. He lived on his own, outside the city in a cute little neighborhood. The apartment itself wasn't much, but at least it was something that he owned.

She stepped out of the car wearing her new skirt and heels combined with a nice top that complimented her cleavage. Her long hair was bound together and rested on her back. She checked herself in the car window. She managed to look classy while showing quite some skin. Her red lips looked on point she thought to herself.

She entered the house with the key James had given her a while ago and found him in his small living room on the couch next to the window. He probably didn't even see her coming up to the house when he had been fixated on his game.

'You look, incredible.' He told her.

'Hi babe, good to see you too' She smiled at him with her hands on her hips.

He smiled back at her with a little darker smile.

'I have missed you.' He said while he reached in his sweatpants to whip out his cock.

It was already rock hard. Her mind froze shortly in surprise. Things had definitely changed lately, but until now they were in the bedroom or under the shower when she sucked him. Here in the living room in bright daylight is something completely else! Was he really expecting her to suck him off by the window, even before they had greeted each other properly with a kiss? Why was this so hot to her?

She could feel her pussy respond already while she walked towards him and dropped on her knees. The sun was hitting her in the face when she grabbed his cock and started licking his shaft. So far for being classy. She arched her back to stick up her ass. Got she didn't even had time to take of her heels, which were now up in the air.

She kept looking sideways out the window to make sure nobody saw them. The whole thing was making her hot in the face and kept stomach was in a knot. She would die if someone would see her like this. For the cock sucking slut that she had become.

Oh shit! She could feel her knees getting weak thinking about getting caught while she sucked his cock. Did she maybe secretly want to get caught?

'Fuck baby, that feels good.' James was repositioning himself for a better view.

By now she has had enough sucking practice and she had become incredible better at it. She got into a good rhythm with her lips to make him go crazy. She liked to get him to the edge and then stall, keeping him to the point he was about to explode inside her mouth without getting him just there yet.

That is exactly what she was doing now. His cock slipped out her mouth and she just kept it resting on her lips while she got under it. She slowly made her way to his balls to tease him even more.

She felt him grab her skirt and pulled it up completely exposing her ass. She had worn a new sexy thong today that separated her thick ass cheeks. If there was any doubt from anybody that would walk by, about what she was doing, the skin of her bare ass would clearly give it away.

The knot in her stomach became bigger, but with was the increasing feeling between her legs. It shocked her to feel what the effect of her exposure had on her. She could literally feel her pussy leaking in her panties. God she was a slut!

She came at the point that she got so horny, she just needed to feel him cum in her mouth. In the corner of her eye she noticed people walking on the opposite side of the street.

Shit, shit, shit! She had to finish him quickly before they would look their way. She swirled her tongue over the tip of his cock.

He noticed them too. They were now almost lining up to their window.

She felt his cock jerk inside her mouth. She bet he liked the extra thrill of people possibly catching them as well. She started to use her lips to pump up and down his shaft and kept going until she felt him explode.

'Ohhhh shit!' He grunted while shots of cum loaded up her mouth.

She kept her lips going to get every spurt of cum out his cock and immediately got up after that. She saw the people outside looking her way while she adjusted her skirt. She could feel her face flush red again. Did they see?

The two men however, turned their head back to the road in front of them and kept walking. That was certainly close.

-Present-

Megan was still slowly fucking her when she finished the story.

'Wow, you are an even bigger slut than I thought! You wanted them to catch you, didn't you?

She was now picking up the pace, driving Mara to moan louder.

''I don't... I don't know exactly.' Mara moaned.

Her orgasm was definitely close. The memory of that morning and retelling it to Megan was driving her insane.

'Oh just admit it! It is so obvious how close you are. For a second, I thought you would cum just thinking back about it. You do want that orgasm don't you? You have to be a good girl for that. Good girls don't lie now, do they?'

Megan felt the dildo slip out her slowly.

'OMG, no! Please, please.. make me cum. I have been a good girl.'

The dildo popped out her pussy with a squishy sound.

'Alright, alright! Yes. Part of me does wish those men would have seen us.'

She knew it was true. Her pussy had been throbbing every time she thought back about that moment just before James had filled her mouth. The whole idea was so hot to her.

'I knew it!'

Megan pulled her by her arm out of the bed. She guided her to her desk and bended her over facing the window.

'Ohhh no!'

Mara was now watching the neighbors through their window on the opposite side of the street. They just finished eating and were cleaning of the table. Thankfully, nobody was looking their way.

Megan started to fuck her from behind, rough this time. Her legs were almost unable to support her, that is how close she was to orgasming. She felt the cold surface of her desk pressed against her boobs and face and only concentrated on the orgasm building inside her.

'Oh come on! Let's give those frat boys across the street a good show!'

Megan pulled her head back by her hair, making her almost stand up straight. Still pounding her hard from behind, now her upper body and boobs were in clear view of everyone that would look their way. They were bouncing heavily from the pounding Megan was giving her.

'Now get your hands up and wave to them! Let's see if you can get their attention before you cum.'

Maras thoughts were going wild. She had the same feeling of arousal and the flush in her face as before on that morning. Only now the knot in her stomach was gone. It was replaced for a strong orgasm building up in her loins.

She held her arms up high and started to wave to the boys on the opposite side of the street. She was freaked out scared, but also hopeful at the same time. Her heart was racing in her chest.

One of the boys looked their way and pointed at them.

That was enough to send Mara over the edge.

'Fuuuuuuck!'

The orgasm hit her like a truck. Her whole body trembled as the waves of pleasure went over her. She couldn't hold in her moans and cried out hysterically.

'Yesssss!'

Megan closed the curtains and fucked her until her orgasm had passed.

Mara had never cum so hard in her life. She collapsed on the desk as Megan let go of her hair and her legs finally gave away.

Megan guided her back to the bed.

'That was amazing. Let's give you a little break.' She smiled at her before she left the room.

Mara was just laying on her bed, staring at the ceiling. She couldn't believe how incredible that had felt. She didn't even care that boy had seen her. She was just drowning in her overload of dopamine.

Moving in with Megan might have been the best thing that could have happened to her.


The Inner Slut Of Mara Ch. 03

Megan further explores Maras exhibitionist side.

'O-oh-oh..me-my god!' Mara screamed as her third orgasm hit her.

She was squeezing her own tits while she was riding Megans strap-on dildo. Her fiery red painted nails still matched her toenails and the red lipstick accentuating her lips. Her legs were feeling weak in this squatting position as she felt the big dildo slide in and out of her. Megan was lying on the floor watching her bounce her big round ass on her fat plastic cock.

Mara had never been one for orgasms before Megan had caught her masturbating that first night. It was sad to say, but sex with James usually did not do the trick for her. She could have never imagined having three of them in such short time!

As her orgasm passed she could still feel the hot sensation on her ass cheeks where Megans hand had come down. Megan loved to watch and slap her big round ass. She slowly started moving up and down again.

She was still horny?! What had has happened to her? She looked at the window. The curtains were closed this time. The fact their neighbors on the opposite side of the street had caught a glimpse of her getting fucked from behind had taken her sexual state to a whole new level.

Megan pulled her back by her long brown hair. Hair that would almost reached her butt cheeks. The sudden pull made Mara lose her footing and she fell back. A big moan escaped her lips as the dildo got slammed all the way inside her soaked pussy.

The size of it was really stretching her. Ever since this thing between her and Megan had started, Megan had replaced her strap on dildo by a larger one several times. She loved to see how easily Maras pussy kept adjusting to the new sizes.

'Look at you! Still haven't had enough now, have you? You big slut. If only I could show the whole world what a slut you really are.'

Her fingers were playing with the little stretch of pubic hair that rested above Maras pussy. Fuck! It always aroused Mara when she did that. It reminded her of the power and control Megan had over her. She made sure every day to keep her skin down the waist completely hair free for her except for that little landing strip. Just how Megan wanted it. She could feel her pussy clenching on the dildo thinking about it.

She pushed Mara of and took off the strap on dildo. She pushed Maras head down as her fingers slid inside her pussy.

'Fuck! I think i have ruined your pussy! Look how easily my fingers can slide in!'

She wasn't wrong. Mara felt how more and more fingers were able to push their way inside. Stretching her pussy in the same way the dildo had done. Megan started to slide her fingers in and out.

'I think i can fit my whole fist in there!'

Every time Mara felt her pussy taking more and more in. Mara was literally grunting now.

'But, no time. The boys will be home from their tennis soon enough. You better make me cum fast this time. We don't want them to see what we are up to every Monday. Actually maybe you do!'

She got up and walked out of the room completely naked. Leaving Mara heavily breathing in the floor, a total mess. What was she up to?

Mara could feel the knot in her stomach again. The same feeling she had felt when she was about to be exposed in front of the window. That feeling had quickly been replaced with sexual pleasure and desire when she was actually discovered. Being caught by strangers however, is something completely else than the roommates you see every day.

She started panicking, but followed Megan to the shared hallway. She found Megan laying on the floor, her feet towards the front door of their house! Her knees where pushed up her chest.

'Better get your ass over here and start licking. The boys can be home any minute now!' She had that evil smirk on her face again.

Mara quickly dropped on her knees to taste her pussy. She was very aware of the fact that anyone that would enter the house at this time would be staring straight to her naked body.

She started imagining what a sight it would be for then. Her thick ass high up in the air. Her pussy was a swollen mess because of the intense fucking she had just received.

The thought of the embarrassment of it all made the blood flush to her face. She had to finish off Megan quickly. At the same time she felt the lump in her stomach flow away like it had before and her pussy was screaming again for attention.

'If only they could see what a big slut you have become. I'm sure they would be happy to make good use of that mouth of yours.' Megan said.

Mara increased the pace of her tongue as to show Megan she would like that. She could feel the words had the same effect on Megan as they had on herself, her pussy was flowing with juices now. She was right though, she was a big slut. Although it had been a couple of minutes since her last orgasm, the desire to get her pussy stretched out again by that dildo grew with the second.

'Maybe I could even borrow them your pussy.' Megan was thinking out loud. 'Wouldn't it be nice if they would find us? I'm sure it wouldn't take long for John to slide his cock inside your pussy. That horny bastard.'

Mara was imagining it with her. Imagining how Megan would watch while her mouth and pussy would be used by their roommates John and Paul. How she would be the free to use house slut for the three of them. Fuck she was turned on by this.

'Imagine them using that pussy of yours whenever they want!'

She felt the tension in Megans body building up until it exploded into an leg shaking orgasm that held on for quite a while.

'That was... amazing. Did I detect some part in you wished it would come true?'

Mara nodded slowly. Her face turned red again. Why couldn't she lie to her?

'Holy shit! You are a little freak aren't you?'

'Not more than you!'

They looked in each-other's eyes in silence. There was a sense of understanding, a connection. At that moment they heard a key being forced in the lock of the front door and they quickly sped to their own rooms. Just in time before the door swung open.

-3 weeks later-

Not much had changed after that night and the incident with the window. Mara was still aroused throughout her days and frustrated that her pussy wouldn't get any release until Mondays. Only the fantasies that clouded her thought, included now more and more moments where she would be exposed as the slut that she is.

It stayed in her fantasies. Although Megan liked to tease her with her words, or sometimes left the curtains open with Mara being naked. There was never any real danger of being exposed. The thrill and thought of it, however, did not fail to shoot Maras state of arousal over the moon every time something like that happened.

That changed this Saturday morning as Mara had gotten a text from Megan.

-Wear a thong with a T-shirt and make me pancakes for breakfast-

It was 9oclock in the morning and Mara had actually planned to sleep in today since her boyfriend is away this weekend for work so she didn't have to travel.

She read the text multiple times before the meaning of the words written got through to her. Shit! Was she serious?

She got out of bed. Did she just got excited? What is wrong with her. She walked to her door and opened to see who was up. She could hear John and Paul play videogames together in the living room. She had to go past them to reach the kitchen. They would definitively get a good look of her ass cheeks. Fuck!

She took a couple of deep breaths. There it was again, the feeling of her stomach being in a big knot. Was she really going to do this?

She went to her dresser to take out the only thong she owned together with a simple black T-shirt and a bra. She could feel her heart racing while she got dressed. She checked herself in the mirror.

She was greeted with the thong disappearing between her round ass cheeks. The tan lines were clearly standing out on either side. It did not cover much more than her pussy and ass-crack. Was she really going to do this?

-Hurry up slut.-

Another text from Megan. With a last deep breath she opened the door and stormed out her room. Before entering the living room she slowed down her pace. If she was going to pull this off she had to act as casual about it as possible. To not draw all the attention to her.

She walked into the living room with a good morning. John and Paul were too much into the game to pay her any attention. Megan however was looking at her with that evil smirk.

She was relieved and continued her walk. She had to pass the television on which John and Paul were playing. They must have seen her ass as she swayed past.

She could feel her face getting hot while she tried to see their faces from the corner of her eyes. They were definitely not looking to her face. It was clear their eyes followed her on waist level. Suddenly the game was not so important anymore.

She kept her act up, but from the inside the feeling in her stomach had reached a new level. She almost had goosebumps on her skin.

Her face was completely flustered when she reached their open kitchen.

'Goooood morning.' Megan said forcefully cheerful. 'Are you going to make pancakes?' She asked.

'Y-yes... I thought it would be nice.'

She kept her back turned to Megan and also the couch. She was not ready to meet their faces just yet. Her heart was almost pounding out her chest.

It took some time before she did hear the sounds of the game changing again. They must have paused to have a good eye-full of her bare ass.

She was still breathing heavily while she started to prepare their breakfast.

'John, Paul.. Mara is making pancakes. Do you guys want some as well?' Megan shouted.

'Ehh...sure' John replied and eagerly got up. Normally they wouldn't have come to the dining table a minute to soon before the meal was done Mara thought.

John immediately took a seat facing Mara. She was still making the mix as Paul opened the fridge next to her to get some juice from the lower shelf. For a moment his face was literally a few inches away from her bare ass cheek. Goosebumps again. Her face felt like it was on fire.

She acted like she was really busy making them their breakfast. Thankfully the three of them got into a conversation while she worked. The times that she looked their way she could catch them still staring at her ass from time to time.

Slowly the feeling in her stomach flooded away and she felt her heartrate going down. She started to get turned on! The times she wasn't looking at them she imagined how they were staring at her. How they struggle to hide the boners in their sweatpants.

She could feel the hotness between her legs. she was getting wet. Omg, this was hot!

It took a while for her to prepare the pancakes in the pan. As she was baking pancake for pancake, her arousal got huge and bigger. She started to get more comfortable them seeing her like this. She started to get confident.

She switched the weight of her body between her legs at times, swaying her ass from side to side. God if only they could fuck her right there and then.

For the last pancake she bent forward pushing her ass out a little for as long as it needed to cook. Act casual she told herself when she turned to serve them.

Their eyes quickly shout up to meet hers as she walked towards the table.

'Looks yummy! Thanks Mara!' Megan said when Mara reached next to her chair. Mara bent over the table to put down the plate with pancakes.

'Enjoy!' she announced and took a seat herself.

She joined their conversation where they had left it off and they started eating. For a moment, everything went back to normal. The discussed about how annoying their landlord was. They kept talking a while after they had finished their breakfast. With all of them being so busy lately there weren't many times all four of them were together. Therefore they decided they should plan a beach trip together since the weather had been incredible the last week.

While they were picking a date, Mara could feel Megans hand reaching for her pussy under the table. She just left it there and continued the conversation, ignoring the stares she got from Mara.

Mara closed her legs and pressed herself against her hand. Her whole body screaming again for another release. In her head she wished Megan would start rubbing her pussy. She did not care anymore who was there with them. Unfortunately Megan did not have the same idea and kept ignoring her. Which made Mara even want it more.

It was time they all went one with the day on their own. John and Paul decided to play some more videogames. When they had left the table Megan leaned towards Mara and whispered in her ear.

'Oh my fucking god. That was so hot! I had no idea you would actually go through with it. And with a thong like that. You looked amazing out there.'

The fingers finally started rubbing her pussy.

'And the guys... it was obvious they were enjoying the view if you know what i mean.'

She pointed one of her fingers up in an erect state.

Mara closed her eyes. She could feel her orgasm building up. Was she going to cum just there with all of them in the same room?

'Ok, time to get going. We have some bikini shopping to do for our beach trip.

And with that Mara felt the fingers slide of her pussy. Her whole body went through a wave of disappointment. She had been so close to cumming. a couple of seconds and she would have exploded there.

'Let's keep you on the edge for now.'

With one last smirk she got up and left Mara there with her sexual frustration. Mara thoughts went back to James and Paul using her as their house slut. She saw herself taking turns on their laps, riding their hard fat cocks while they were playing their videogames. Fucking hell, Megan had really planted a new seed in her brain.

She was going to walk by their couch very slowly.


The Inner Slut Of Mara Ch. 04

Mara is exposing herself on the beach.

It was the morning before their trip to the beach. Mara and her roommates had to pick a date further up due to all of them being busy and the weather wasn't great last time.

Mara had to tell James, her boyfriend, she would not be coming over today. He didn't sound too happy about it. He had probably been looking forward to his weekly weekend blowjobs from her. Now she was using her mouth skills on something else.

She was on all fours sucking on a fat purple plastic cock that she almost couldn't wrap her red painted lips around. Her big round ass cheeks were split in the middle by the small stroke of matching red material of her new bikini.

After that last breakfast where she cooked for her roommates in a thong and a t-shirt there have been multiple occasions where she had walked around John and Paul while flaunting her thick ass. No surprise she owned now multiple thongs and even G-strings.

She had surrendered to Megan pushing her boundaries. She had to admit, mostly to herself, that she had loved it. After the first horrific minutes where her body had protested and her heart almost went into a cardiac arrest, Megan had shown her new levels of arousal she had never known to have existed.

About a week ago, it even went one step further. She thought about while she was gagging on Megans strap on. Megan enjoyed watching her sucking cock. Mara felt Megans hands go through her hair. God, she loved it when she did that.

-about a week ago-

She was home together with John and Megan after dinner, and they were watching a movie. Mara had just taken the opportunity to change into something 'comfortable'.

You have to understand Mara was already in a state of high arousal. For the last two weeks, she had been exposing herself and had pleasured her boyfriend James and Megan with her mouth multiple times. Things that had made her pussy throb and beg for some release. However, Megan had not allowed her any orgasm lately.

She had come back wearing one of her new G-strings together with a long T-shirt that covered only half of her ass. John watched her take a seat with open mouth. It made her pussy tingle. God she was a slut!

They watched American pie together on the couch and Mara had been teasing John multiple times. She was certain the shape of her boobs was clearly visible to John next to her. Every time the girls in the movie flashed their boobs, she made sure to change position so her boobs would bounce in her shirt. She loved it she could catch him taking glances sideways during these moments. Megan had given her looks of approval.

She had moved to her side her, curling her knees and feet up on the couch exposing her ass to John. His legs had been only a few inches away from her naked cheeks.

She stayed like that until the movie had almost finished, getting wetter and wetter by the minute. She was imagining John having a hard on drooling over the sight of her ass. If only he could take her right there.

She got snapped out of those thoughts by people opening the front door of their apartment. Paul had come home from drinking with his friends, and he had brought them home! Fuck.

Her heart started pounding immediately and the feeling of a knot in her stomach formed. Her thoughts panicked. She was used to teasing John and Paul, seeing this much of her body. Now she was going to meet new people like this.

The material of her T-shirt suddenly felt very thin, and she was too aware of the movements her boobs made inside of it. She positioned herself on the couch to hide her bare ass.

The guys, clearly tipsy from the beers they just had, didn't even try to hide their stares from her braless boobs while they shook her hand to introduce themselves. She made sure not to stand up. Luckily for her they continued their drinking at the dinner table away from the couch and the sight of her boobs. They were clearly enjoying themselves while John resumed the movie.

Mara had time to calm down again. The thought of them being there was flowing away as they got into the movie again.

'Mara, would you mind getting me a drink? Then i can get to the toilet in the meantime.' Megan asked her not to wait for an answer as she jumped off the couch to the restroom.

'Yeah, I wouldn't mind a beer also Mara, if you don't mind? John added.

Shit. She had to go now if she wanted to keep her casual act of being comfortable in her current outfit. Her heart pounded in her chest, and she couldn't even breathe while walking through their fridge.

It was in front of where Paul and his buddies were drinking. She could feel them staring at her thick round ass as she had to bend over to reach in the fridge. The room became quiet for a second. Her face felt hot and must have been dark red.

She kept her back towards them while she poured the drinks for Megan and her. It took a bit of time as her hands were shaking and the guys continued in conversation. She quickly bent over again to store the bottle back in the fridge and she grabbed a beer for John.

'Hey sweet cheeks! Could you grab us another round as well?' A guy asked.

At that moment the feeling in her stomach was too much. It felt like someone had punched her. Her face had gone beet-red.

She ran for it. Not caring about the show that she was probably giving. She felt her ass cheeks and her boobs bouncing as she ran. The last thing she heard was their whistles and laughter while she entered her room.

She dropped herself on the bed to bury her face in her pillow in shame. This was the first time she doubted herself and what she had been doing for the last months. Maybe it had all been a mistake?

She was so in her own thoughts she had not heard Megan entering her room.

'Mara love, are you alright? That was quite the show you have given them.'

Mara did not move. She did not want to have to face anyone at this moment. She stayed in the same position she was in. Her face buried in her pillow. She felt Megan climb on her back. Her hands started to massage her neck softly and gently.

'You are such a turn-on'. Megan whispered.

Mara felt Megans lips kissing her neck while she moved her t-shirt up. She felt Megans hard nipples on her naked flesh as her boobs were sliding over her back. She moved her head to the side and Megans lips met hers.

For a time, they stayed like this, kissing each other passionately. It had overwhelmed Mara. Her thoughts had moved from what had happened before to the here and now.

Megan flipped her over and started to massage her breasts. Taking Maras nipples in her mouth one by one. Mara noticed Megan herself was completely naked. As a predator she was on her knees, devouring her prey. She moved Maras legs up while she kissed her body from her boobs down to her pussy.

'Please.' Mara moaned as Megan had pulled her panties to the side and breathed down her pussy. She was clearly teasing her. The combination of her own fluids and the air felt cold. Apparently, she had become very, very wet down there.

Megan gave her a sexy wink that made her legs feel weak before her tongue found her clit. Every lick sent shockwaves through her body. Jolts of pleasure shot up from her pussy to her brain. Where she had doubt earlier, she was certain now. What she was turning in to lately, was exactly right. Her panties were coming off.

Maras toes curled as Megan took her pussy lips in her warm mouth. Mara could feel Megans fingers enter her. 1, 2,3 ... 4!?. They were sliding in with ease as more and more jolts of pleasure reached her brain.

She was about to cum. Just in time Megan covered her mouth to muffle the screams of pleasure that she couldn't hold in. The orgasm made her legs shake as Megan kept attacking her clit. More and more waves of pleasure were hitting her. It seemed like it would not stop.

When she was back to her senses, she was on her belly again with her legs wide. She felt Megans wet pussy on her lower back. It was almost as wet as her own. Had she done this?

She thought back to how the guys had been ogling her down as she was bending in front of them. Only this time she didn't feel shame, she felt proud and empowered. And most of all, very aroused.

She gasped as Megans tongue entered her pussy from behind. She was stuck, pinned down by Megan and was forced to receive a tongue fucking from her. Megan used her hands to spread Maras cheeks to be able to dive in deep with her pussy.

Mara could not believe how close she was to her next orgasm. She started moving her ass up to give even better access to Megans tongue. She could feel Megans warm tongue moving in and out of her, licking her big, aroused clit every time she slipped out.

'Fuck, I'm cumming again!' She moaned in a high-pitched voice.

She felt the jolt of pleasure coming from her clit when Megans tongue exited her pussy and was anticipating it to enter her pussy again.

Only this time she felt it enter her ass instead. The warm slippery tongue pushed past the barrier of her tight asshole easily and Mara had never felt anything like it. She felt her pussy swallow Megans fingers again while the tongue kept entering her ass.

The sensation was too much to handle. Out of pure bliss she couldnt think straight anymore and was making a lot of noise moaning and screaming.

Just in time Megan pushed Maras' head on the pillow with her feet. Her tongue was still fucking her ass and one hand was completely swallowed by her pussy. The use of bigger and bigger dildos clearly has had their effect on her pussy. She used her other hand to finish Mara off by rubbing her clit.

Her orgasm hit even harder than the first one. Her loud screams were muffled by her head pushed down in the pillow. All the sensations of both her holes and clit being assaulted had turned her into a sex hungry animal.

-the present-

Megan was now entering her from behind. The big purple dildo slid in without any resistance. Her own spit from her gagging on it as it barely fit her mouth, now served as lube.

To be fair she didn't need any. The thought about last week and the fact she had been thinking about it every minute since, had made her pussy wetter and more swollen than it had ever been. She was shocked how Megan had the ability to bring her to new states if arousal every time.

Megan was fucking her hard from behind. She did her best not to make any sound as she knew the boys were getting ready as well in their own rooms as well not far away.

Not to her surprise Megan wanted to have her as aroused as possible prior to this trip. She needed the courage of a blurred sex hungry brain if she was to parade around on the beach in her new bikini.

The top was actually not so bad in terms of the amount of material other than that it clearly pushed up her boobs. Making them seem even bigger. The red was actually a good color for her.

The bottom that was now pushed to the side. It had a very low rise on her hips and the material reached just to the start of her landing strip. It was tightly hugging her pussy, revealing a bit of the shape of her pussy-lips underneath.

She was terrified to wear it out on the beach. However, At the moment she had no headspace to think about it. She could only focus on the dildo stretching her pussy. It was gonna make her cum as Megan increased her pace. She had a good grab on Maras thick ass cheeks as she was fucking her.

Mara looked back over her shoulder with a face of pure lust. She could see Megans fit body in her own bikini. Her boobs swayed as she was riding her. Fuck she was getting close.

Knock knock.. 'Hey, are you guys ready? Let's go!'

It was Paul. They were apparently done getting changed and grabbing their bags.

Megan did not even intend to slow down fucking her. Instead, she wet her finger and slowly pushed it inside Maras asshole. Since she discovered it drove Mara wild, she had been playing with her ass now and then.

'You better answer before they come in' she said with a grin.

Mara could feel the finger sliding in and out her ass as her pussy was still being fucked hard.

'Hold on, we are still changing!' She yelled with a high pitch.

Her orgasm was only a few seconds away as Megan pushed her off her. The dildo sliding out her with a pop. Her pussy has had a tight grip on it.

Megan patted her on her sweaty forehead. 'Come, the boys are waiting.' Megan tossed the dildo aside and they both quickly pulled a summer dress over their bikinis. Mara had to tie her hair back together. For some reason Megan always liked her hair loose falling just short of her ass when she rode her from behind.

Mara could still feel her pussy being swollen and pulsing as she took a seat next to Paul in the car. She needed to cum badly but knew that would have to wait until after the trip. If she was lucky. Megan showed her that naughty smirk in the rear-view mirror from the front of the car.

They arrived at the beach and found a nice patch of sand not far away from other people and close to the sea. As they laid down their beach towels Mara started to get nervous. This was the big reveal of her new bikini.

As her heart was beating fast in her head, she got rid of her summer dress and nervously looked around. The bikini looked amazing on her. Its color matched the color of her lips, her toenails and her fingernails. She still painted them every couple of days just like Megan had instructed. The same went for her pubic hair that was still shaped in a neat landing strip just above her pussy.

To her surprise nobody at her party or the people around her seemed to care. She was expecting everyone to focus on her while she felt exposed. Instead, Paul and John were busy with their own towels and were getting into a conversation.

That made her feel comfortable as she started to lay down on her stomach on her own towel. She started to enjoy the feeling of the sun on her skin.

Got did she still wanted to cum badly. Megan had achieved her goal of sending her out as horny as possible.

She opened her bag to reach for her sunglasses and a magazine to distract herself with some reading while the boys got up to play some soccer together.

She felt Megan undo her top from the back. She looked back.

'Hey!'

'Relax, I'm just making sure you aren't getting burned. Plus, it is good for your tan lines.'

She was rubbing her back and shoulders with lotion. Massaging her a little. Bringing Maras mind back to that night she ran to her room and how that ended.

Megan spent a little too long on Maras ass. Her thumbs made sure to touch her pussy on the right spots while she massaged her cheeks. She could feel her orgasm building again. Right there and then on the beach surrounded by other people.

She couldn't believe the subtle touches were getting her so worked up. She closed her eyes to focus on her orgasm.

'Oh sorry!'

Paul and John had lost the ball while playing soccer and it landed inches to where she was. Sand was splashing up hitting her face, snapping her back to reality. Megan started laughing.

Mara reached out with her arm to grab the ball and lifted her torso up to throw it back. Since she had never undone her top before while tanning, she was not used to it. She was unaware that by throwing the ball back like this she had quickly flashed her tits to the boys.

'Thank you' Paul said with a big smile on his face.

'That was exceptionally nice of you'. Megan said, again having her usual smirk.

'What do you mean?' Mara asked. Still flustered by getting so close to an orgasms

'Oh? No, nothing.'

Megan said as she turned on her belly to do some tanning herself.

It didn't take long until the ball again almost hit her face.

'Watch it!' She yelled as she again reached out and threw the ball back.

'So sorry!' John replied as he had already run back to where they had been playing.

More and more the ball was coming her way. She was getting really annoyed by it now. One more time and she swore she was going to take the air out of it.

'You know what is happening right?' Megan asked.

'What?' Mara replied moving her torso up to look at her.

Megans eyes were moving from Maras eyes to her boobs. Then it all made sense. She felt the knot fold in her stomach as she realized how much she had been showing to Paul and John. She had never flashed anyone in her life like that, she always had been really insecure about her boobs.

She tried to hide her now red face and laid flat on her towel. Megan started laughing.

'Ah it is okay, they clearly enjoyed it. Seeing how many times they kicked the ball over here on purpose'. She smirked again.

Mara felt a sense of pride come over her as arousal took over again. The knot faded away and her pussy was screaming for attention again. Once she realized what a slut she had become.

A couple of minutes later again the ball came their way, but this time out of reach. Megan saw the head struggle that was taking place in Maras' head.

'Yes, my love, do it. Do it for me'.

She gave Mara a look she could not resist. Shit was she really doing this, she thought, while she felt herself already getting up from her towel. Maybe the fact her eyes were behind sunglasses helped. There she stood upright. Her big perky tits were proudly in display for anyone around to see.

She looked around behind her sunglasses and noticed there were quite a few people around them. Did she see a man turning his head their way? There were probably more eyes on her naked boobs right now than there had been over all the years of her life combined, she thought.

She tried to focus on the ball instead of the boys staring at her chest. She saw their eyes were also glancing down, which reminded her of the camel toe she was probably showing in this bikini.

She took her time to reach down and grab it up giving her boobs a second to dangle while she did. It took all her willpower not to break her act of being casual about being topless. She threw the ball to Paul and walked back to her towel.

'That.. was... epic! You are so hot!' Megan grabbed her shoulder.

'I'm so wet right now' she whispered in Maras ear.

She was definitely wet herself as well. She felt free, sexy and desired. It felt amazing. She focused a while on the feeling of her hard nipples pressed against her towel and the feeling of the tight material hugging her swollen pussy. She was feeling brave.

She got up to rest on her elbows making sure her boobs were fully on display, dangling between her arms. She looked at her own nipples. Even in the warmth of the sun her nipples were still hard from arousal. She liked the way her boobs looked hanging like this between her arms. They looked much bigger than normal. She could feel her pussy tingle.

She continued reading like this while scanning the environment constantly with her eyes behind her glasses. She was certain the young man that was closest to them was staring at her chest from behind his own sunglasses. She did not mind at that moment.

Only when John and Paul returned to their towels and were literally a couple of inches away from where she lay, she closed the magazine to lie flat down. She was sure she saw a tent forming in Paul's swimming shorts when he quickly dropped down on his towel.

It made her thoughts wander off again. She was picturing herself naked on all fours before Paul and John. Megan was riding her from behind pulling her hair ordering her to take their dicks in her mouth. She was imagining how her throat would struggle on Paul's big cock while she tried to deepthroat him far enough for her tongue to touch his balls. For some reason their cocks were huge in her mind.

'You want to come with?' Paul asked.

Clearly, they were about to go for a swim in the sea and they had just asked her if she would like to come along.

'Ehh, yes. Give me a second.'

She tied her bikini top behind her back before getting up this time and followed the three of them to the sea.

The cold water felt good on her warm skin. It actually cooled of the arousal that was going on down there and she could actually focus on something else than her roommates' cocks again.

They were enjoying the water like this for a good amount of time. The waves were quite strong despite the nice weather. They played with them, trying to keep standing as the waves hit them. Normally Mara would have been conscious about her bikini and would correct it after every wave. At the time she cared a lot less about that and was really having fun at the moment.

After some more time they decided to head back to their towels to warm up again. As the water was reaching lower and lower her body and bikini were being revealed again. She adjusted her top to make sure her nipples were hidden again.

She looked down to her bikini bottom that had shifted down a bit from her hips by the waves. a god inch of dark trimmed hair from the start of her landing strip was peeking out from the red material and was really in contrast with her pale white tan line. She wanted to correct it as Megan touched her shoulder.

'Leave it. It is freaking hot'.

The guys were walking in front of them, but it was the other people Mara was worried about. As they continued their long walk back to their spot, she put a smile on the faces of many men. This time, she did not have her sunglasses to hide behind and felt a lot less confident with them.

She must have been a sight to see with her long hair, her voluptuous figure and the tints of red accentuating her outfit. Megan was right, the thought of showing her pubic hair was hot.

It was the fact people now knew she had a landing strip down there pointing towards her pussy that made her legs feel weak under her wide hips. She was sure many heads even turned to have a good look at her ass as she walked by.

For some weird reason the knot in her stomach was not there. Instead, the feeling of arousal grew with every step she took or every set of eyes that glanced over to her.

They reached the towels with the boys already laying down. She was greeted with open-mouthed stairs as she took her spot between them still not fixing the malfunction of her bikini bottom. Shit, she had gotten so horny again from that walk she would fuck anyone with a dick right now.

Behind the safety of her sunglasses, she had set her eyes on Paul's crotch as she sat down reaching with her arms behind her. Her legs completely stretched like this made even more of the bridge of her pussy come on display.

She knew Paul was watching. It encouraged her to shift her ass back and forth nonchalantly and the material got even driven back further exposing almost the top her swollen pussy.

She saw a big bulge forming at Paul's crotch. She acted like she was looking the other way, but her eyes were still focused on him.

God! She must have been right about his size when she imagined it. It looked enormous even hidden under the material of his shorts. While she was watching him, she was picturing herself riding him. How she would squat down on him feeling her pussy getting stretched.

Her thoughts were getting out of control. She just couldn't stop thinking about being used by all her roommates at the same time. She had to snap out of it before she was willing to completely expose herself to them.

She lifted her butt before laying down on her back. Her bikini bottom still wasn't completely in place, but it was good enough. She reached out for her sun lotion and the rest of the afternoon she focused on getting her tan on.

Things got back to normal, and her libido calmed down a bit. She actually was able to join their conversations again and they were just having a good time. When she sunbathed on her belly, she did undo her bikini from the back but made sure to keep her chest down. Although the guys seemed to keep close attention on her in fear of missing out.

The day went by in a similar fashion. They alternated between going in the sea and tanning on the beach. It had been a very relaxing day. At the end of it, Megan and Mara went to the sanitary building with shower stalls. They wanted to get changed out of their wet bikinis for the ride back.

They entered the little building. There were four closed stalls with walls not fully reaching to the floor. Megan dragged Mara into one stall, closed the door and pushed Mara against the wall.

'I have been waiting for this all day.' Their mouths met for a passionate kiss. Megans hand was already inside Maras bikini, rubbing her pussy.

'Fuck you looked hot parading around today with your tits out'. Her fingers entered Mara while they were still kissing. 'Little slut that you are. '

This was the second time today her build up arousal flowed back in her body.

'You have been a good girl. I have a little surprise for you'. She pushed Mara on her knees.

Her bare tits and face were pushed on the cold floor as Megan reached in her bag. Mara could look outside from under the walls of the stalls and through the door of the building. People were still enjoying their time on the beach and thankfully no one was looking their way.

She took out a tiny metal buttplug and showed it to her with a smile on her face. Meanwhile Mara could see the bare feet of someone entering the building. She looked back over her shoulder at Megan.

Her fear of being discovered must have been clear to read from her face as Megan brought her finger to her mouth signing, she needed to be quiet.

She took her finger in her mouth wetting it with spit before she entered Maras tight asshole. Mara tried not to make any sound as her little asshole started to get fingered slowly.

She heard the shower running in the stall next to them. The male hairy feet of this stranger were inches away from her face when she felt Megan pushing the plug in her wet pussy. Now both her holes were getting fucked slowly and her mind was out of control.

Flashes of the day entered her mind. One moment she saw herself exposing her tits on the beach, then she was riding Paul's big fat cock. Megan removed her finger from Maras asshole and slowly replaced it with the plug. It popped in with little resistance.

To Maras' surprise it did not hurt but felt rather pleasant. She felt full in a sense as Megan other hand started to touch her pussy.

The show next to them was still running and water droplets spattered on Mara face as her pussy got fingered hard. She knew what was about to happen next. Megan was going to make her cum.

She looked back to Megan up from the floor begging for it. 'That is right, look at me as you cum' Megan whispered as she started to finger Mara hard.

'Im going to make you feel orgasm after orgasm. A good little slut like you deserves it'.

And so, the first orgasm hit Mara. She had to be very careful not to make any sounds as the release she had been waiting for so long finally came. She could feel her anus grip on the plug in her ass as the waves of pleasure took over. That was a totally new experience.

When she came to her sense the man was done with his shower and Mara could watch him walk away, now wearing shoes. He had closed the entrance of the little building as he left.

Megan was clearly not done with her. 'Time for round two.' She yelled loudly now as she smirked down at Mara. Her hands came down hard on Maras plugged ass. Mara caught by surprise could feel the plug move as she clenched her ass, but it stayed in.

She felt the stinging sensation and her ass warming up on the spots that got hit. Megans hands were all over her pussy again making Mara grunt in pleasure. She had lost herself in the moment and was in pure bliss from the sensations she felt.

Megan pulled her head back by her long hair and fingered her hard. Mara lost herself in overpowering sensational bliss. They were going to be there for a while!

