

    
            A Proper Lady





			Nora suspected with growing horror that she was finally going insane. After thirty years of relative normalcy, of white-knuckling it through every such impulse, of putting the front of composed, dignified femininity, she was at last letting the crazy take over. She lost the grip on her carefully maintained self-possession only once before, in her early twenties. And her girlfriend back then was not exactly charmed by what she saw.

			To treat Madeline in that way now was a sure sign the reins had slipped out of her clenched fists. Maddie said it was okay. But she had only glimpsed a tiny sliver of what Nora kept under the lid of propriety. And it was still frightening enough.

			Bending forward in the armchair, Nora released a shaky exhale. She could still taste Maddie on her lips, feel her on her fingers. The way she’d handled her just now was surely not the way to treat your girlfriend. It felt degrading and dirty. The fact she was capable of doing this to the woman she loved made her question her definitions. Truth was, at that moment she didn’t love Madeline. She wanted to possess her. And she wanted to hurt her a little…

			Nora cringed at the memory of the nasty things she’d said. How did such words—so, so demeaning and vulgar—make it out of her mouth? Yeah, that was definitely not the way to speak to a girlfriend. Madeline was the definition of delicate. Sweet and shy before you gained her trust, then effortlessly charming once you did. She was not exactly a shrinking violet in the bedroom. And they had played with power dynamics to an extent. But every single time until now Nora had maintained a grip on her worst impulses. And when she was not the one in control it felt safer—she couldn’t possibly hurt Maddie by being too blindfolded.

			Now it was different.

			 

			 

			“Are you still sure about this?” Maddie had barely left when she walked back into the living room in just a cropped T-shirt and cotton boyshort panties. When she stopped by the armrest of the heavy old-fashioned chair, the evidence of their earlier makeout session, mere inches away from Nora’s face, and the thought of what they were going to do next made Nora’s whole body tingle. 

			It was probably that the damp spot on Maddie’s panties had grown in the couple of minutes they’d been apart. Perhaps it was that Maddie had obviously been entertaining Nora’s fantasy in her short absence, replaying the request in her mind. It could be the anticipation sharpening the arousal both of them had been caught up in for the past half an hour of kissing and grinding, and groping, and whispering dirty stuff to each other. It had to be something.

			Something that today of all days snapped the strings holding Nora together. She felt it like a pulsing sensation that made her entire body vibrate. It blurred her vision. It lit her skin on fire. It stopped all rational thought.

			She grabbed Maddie’s hips and covered the damp spot with her mouth, which earned her a gasp. The tangy flavor of Maddie’s juices, slippery over the soaked cotton, sent a rush of blinding, white-hot arousal to every part of Nora’s body. Turned into pure sensation, she was single-mindedly focused on one thing only—thrusting her tongue in Maddie’s pussy.

			She pulled the panties down as far as she could reach before she tugged Maddie into the chair where she’d been sitting a moment ago and knelt on the rough jute rug in front of her to take the rest off. A thought flashed through the haze in her mind and stilled her hands as she grabbed Maddie’s legs to spread them over the armrests.

			“Is this okay? Can I first get you off like this, baby?”

			Stunned, Maddie just nodded and slightly thrust her hips forward. It was all the invitation Nora needed. Maddie was notoriously untalkative in those moments. Nora only took a moment to admire the view—Maddie’s perfect pink pussy glistening with the abundant wetness now dripping on the leather—before plunging her tongue inside. Maddie’s cry was part pleasure, part surprise. She had expected the longer overture Nora usually went for.

			Nora registered her vocalization but remained undeterred. She lapped a path up to Maddie’s clit, uninterested in drawing this out. In a more sober state she would’ve teased until Maddie begged and bargained with the limited vocabulary of frantic arousal until Nora allowed her to come. But today was not about savoring. Today, Nora was desperate to devour her, driven by a hunger that made her feel insane.

			She sucked Maddie’s clit into her mouth and moaned around it. Maddie’s hand shot to tangle in her hair and Nora could feel her struggle not to squeeze her legs shut. She grabbed Maddie’s shaking thighs and held them wide apart.

			When she raised her head to say, “I told you I just want you to keep your legs open for me,” a not at all subtle reminder of the fantasy she had shared earlier, Maddie’s tortured moan filled the room. Nora saw her pussy clench and thrust her tongue back inside. A gush of hot wetness smeared all over her face and made her even more ravenous. She dragged her tongue through slippery folds again and again, breathing in Maddie’s heady scent, made stronger by the hormones of her ovulation. Nora loved all nuances of the way Maddie smelled and tasted throughout the month, but this was her favorite. Right now, her girlfriend was a sex goddess and her pussy tasted the way siren songs sounded to lost sailors.

			Sensing Maddie’s imminent orgasm, Nora loosened the grip on her thighs to let Maddie grind on her tongue as hard as she wanted. They were both beyond coherent thought, Maddie’s surging hips and violent convulsions a testament to her own lack of self-control. The stream of curses that mindlessly escaped Maddie’s lips in those moments was typically so endearing to Nora. Now she only had one thing on her mind.

			She let Maddie ride the aftershocks, enjoying the throbbing beneath her tongue. When Maddie’s hand feebly pushed against her head, Nora obliged. She wasn’t nearly done yet. Her hunger for Maddie felt ferocious. If Nora had the presence of mind, she would be scared of its intensity.

			She got Maddie up on wobbly legs and, tangling a fist in her hair, invaded her mouth. A desperate gasp for air broke their kiss. Nora swallowed all of the oxygen she could at once before returning her mouth to Maddie’s flushed face. She traced the warmth from her cheek to her ear, then whispered, “Did you like me eating your pussy, baby?” Steadily pinning Maddie to her with one arm, Nora grabbed her butt with the other and spread her open. “I think you’ll love me eating your ass too.”

			Maddie released a shaky breath, her eyes rolling to the ceiling. “Yes.” Her voice was small but there was no hesitation, only want and embarrassment. Nora tucked a lock of hair behind Maddie’s ear, then kissed her damp temple. The way she loved this woman was nothing short of extraordinary. Right now, she wanted Maddie to be hers entirely, painfully. She was out of her mind.

			She didn’t need to scan the room to know where their dining table was. That’s where she led Maddie as she sucked her earlobe before saying, “But I need to take you again first…” Her entire body vibrated when she grabbed Maddie’s hips and swirled her around, then bent her over the solid wooden surface. “Fuck.”

			Nora gulped some air to relieve the heaving of her chest, but as she pulled Maddie’s butt cheeks apart, all of her efforts were lost. Maddie was breathtaking. Plump glistening pussy and a perfect ass Nora had wanted to fuck for a while. But even in her haze she knew she’d have to wait a little longer for that and be a lot more patient than she felt at present. She released one cheek and slowly pushed two fingers inside Maddie’s pussy. Maddie’s moan undid her.

			“How are you always so tight, baby? No matter how many times I fuck you.” Maddie didn’t respond, but her muscles convulsed around Nora’s fingers. Nora drove in slow and hard, pushing forward with her pelvis, one hand gripping Maddie’s hip to keep her in place. “Maybe it’s time for a bigger cock…” Maddie’s whine and the wetness that trickled down Nora’s wrist were evidence she enjoyed the turn Nora’s dirty talk had taken.

			“Y-yes.” It was the only verbal confirmation Nora would get. She felt a bit too smug at the fact that her sexual prowess was able to reduce her philosophy PhD girlfriend’s vocabulary to “yes” and “please.”

			Another deliberate thrust. Nora’s clit rubbed against her knuckles torturously at every stroke. The image of her strap-on flashed behind her eyelids, but she didn’t want to stop what she was doing. She slammed back in, her hips punctuating the movement. “You think if I fuck you often enough in the ass, you’ll eventually be able to take it whenever I want?” Maddie’s pussy gripped her fingers as she wailed. Nora couldn’t help the image of sliding her cock in the tight ring of muscle. Whenever she wanted, just because she could. Because Maddie was hers. Nora seriously doubted that would ever be the case, but the fantasy felt too good to rationalize away.

			The thought alone pushed her to the edge quicker than ever, especially from such indirect stimulation. Her clit bumped against her knuckles a few more times as she slammed into Maddie and that was all it took for the contractions to start deep in her belly. She could faintly feel Maddie’s at first. But as her own orgasm washed over her, Nora became aware of how close Maddie was.

			“Come for me, baby,” she said, leaning over her back. She felt Maddie tighten around her fingers. Nora pushed harder, deeper. “That’s it, baby. I want you to come all over my hand.” Maddie’s anguished cry made Nora clench painfully. She had to will herself to keep the same rhythm instead of plundering Maddie like her worst instincts dictated. “That’s it, baby, come for me, Maddie.” Nora brushed away a damp lock of hair to kiss her temple as Maddie’s muscles contracted in time with the whimpers escaping her lips.

			Panting and sweaty, Nora withdrew from her and stepped back on unsteady legs. Realization dawned on her and with it, guilt and shame. She’d spoken to the woman she loved like Maddie was a whore, not her girlfriend of a year.

			“Baby, I’m so—”

			“Wow. That was incredible.” Maddie turned to face her with the most brilliant grin Nora had seen on her. “Absolutely fantastic. Where were you hiding this domme persona until now?”

			“Uh…” Nora stared into her bright red face with total lack of comprehension. Then the most important question popped into her mind. “Did I hurt you? I got really rough there…”

			“Oh, yeah, it was perfect.” Maddie wrapped her arms around Nora’s waist, smiling from ear to ear.

			“‘Oh, yeah’ I hurt you?”

			Nora’s panic made Maddie quickly shake her head. She leaned in for a peck on the lips, then said against Nora’s, “No, baby, ‘oh, yeah’ it was perfect. You didn’t hurt me.”

			“And…” Nora blushed. “The way I—the way I talked to you…”

			“Absolutely perfect. Now I’m going to get ready for you. And I want you to do to me whatever you want.” The request made Nora’s breath hitch. The implication got her wetter than she’d ever thought possible. Maddie got another quick kiss, hands cupping Nora’s burning cheeks, before leaving the room.

			 

			 

			Nora brought her hand to her nose. Maddie’s lingering scent threatened to undo her completely. Was she even in a state to fulfill that particular fantasy? Earlier, when she’d gotten all dominant and demanding, she was very short on the patience fucking Maddie in the ass required. Nora covered her face with both hands and exhaled. Maddie’s parting words rang in her head. To do to her whatever I want… Nora shuddered just imagining where that could take them.

			“Hey.” Maddie’s soft voice startled her. Nora peered at her over her hands. “All ready. You?”

			“Baby, are you sure about this?” Nora got up from the chair and walked to her to gather her half-clad form in her arms. “I don’t want to hurt you.” Even as she said it, she wasn’t sure it was entirely true. She did want to hurt Maddie a little. Spank her butt until it was red. Fuck her so hard she would be sore the next day. What she didn’t want was to cause her harm. And she wasn’t sure that was a consideration she’d be able to keep in mind once… once she got like that.

			“You won’t,” Maddie said with an air of finality and so much trust in her eyes Nora’s knees got weak.

			“How are you so sure? Baby, I get so…It feels like I’m a different person when…” Nora failed to explain the feeling that had taken over her earlier.

			“I know you won’t hurt me because I know you. One little ‘ouch’ from me and you’ll snap out of it, you won’t even wait for my safe word. Which is a three-letter, by the way, and I am perfectly capable of saying it even when I get all spacey.” Maddie wrapped her arms around Nora’s neck and pressed her whole body into Nora’s. “Baby. Please. You can let go with me.” Her murmured reassurance sounded so sincere, so corrupting. There was nothing Nora wanted more than to let go.

			She sought Maddie’s lips and claimed them into a kiss that started slow and sensual. Her hands wandered from soft breasts to a lush bottom, to sharp hip bones. Maddie mirrored her caresses, moaning into their kiss. To do whatever I want to her… The thought was tantalizing. Nora grasped Maddie’s wrists to restrain her.

			Their lips parted, a shiny string of saliva breaking between them. Maddie’s eyes met Nora’s in a moment of breathless anticipation. The slight anxiety, the tiniest tremble of Maddie’s body got Nora frantic.

			“Take everything off,” she said. An order, whispered softly.

			Maddie took a step back. Hands slightly shaking, she grabbed the edge of her T-shirt and peeled it off. She discarded her panties next, all of her senses visibly alive, trying to anticipate the unknown.

			“Now go to the bedroom.”

			Maddie’s breath caught in her throat. She turned around, her perfectly round ass on full display, and started walking unhurriedly. Nora followed a few steps behind her.

			Once past the threshold, Maddie stopped, waiting for further instruction. Nora ran her fingertips down her spine on her way to the dresser, reveling in the subtle change in Maddie’s breathing. She pulled the top drawer open and paused. She knew which toy she wanted to fuck Maddie’s pussy with, but that one would be too big for first time anal. And Nora wanted to drive her slicked cock from Maddie’s pussy to her ass, not pause in the middle to change toys.

			She took out the smaller one and a pair of black boyshorts with lace frills around the thighs. Always a lady, even with a cock strapped between her legs.

			Dressed in her favorite harness and nothing else, she turned to order Maddie on the bed. But when Maddie tried to lie down, Nora stopped her. “No. With your head on the edge.” Maddie gave her a look of confusion. She turned around, seemingly unsure. She climbed on the mattress, then lay down, her long hair hanging from the side of the bed. Nora pulled her a bit further until her head was off the bed almost
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