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Road Trip

Ever wanted to experience your own Billionaire Daddy BDSM Fantasy?

Ever wondered what it would be like losing your virginity in a hardcore gangbang?

Want to know what it feels like to be used and humiliated by bullies?

Ever wanted to let your doctor have his way with you?

Want to feel dominated by a sugar daddy?

Ever had a crush on a teacher?

Want to feel what it’s like being a biker gangs mistress?
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Interracial Lesbian Vacation

“How about a trip to New York?” Marie suggested. 

Natasha wasn’t a fan of it, and her puzzled face was more than enough for Marie to get the hint. 

“Alright, you don’t want to go to Chicago or New York. You better tell me then, which place do you have in your mind? I don’t want to spend our vacation sulking at home, after all.” Marie felt a little put out. For a couple of Mid-Western rural girls, the big cities would have been a perfect escapade after a busy season. 

“How about a road trip?” Natasha suggested. “We could rent one of those motorhomes and drive our way towards the East, maybe even Florida.” 

“Florida?” Marie chuckled. “You must be kidding me with Florida! That too in a motorhome? No way!” 

“Alright, alright. It was too ambitious, ha-ha. Do you have a destination in mind?” “Not really, but I have an idea!” 

“Tell me, tell me, Marie,” Natasha was excited to have Marie on board.

“Blindfold me, take my finger, and run it over the entire map of our country. At some point when I say stop, that will be the place we would go.”

“What if you chose Alaska?” Natasha chuckled.

“Remember, you would be the one who is going to run my finger over the map.” Marie winked.

Natasha grabbed the map, and quickly blindfolded Marie. She took her finger and put it over her thighs.

“That’s not a map Natasha!” Marie laughed. “But I can rub my fingers either way.” “I was just messing with you.” Natasha chuckled. 

“How about we go to this place?” Marie ran her finger to Natasha’s crotch and rubbed her fingers over her pussy. After more than a decade together, they both knew each other’s bodies inside out.

“We can after you chose the place on the map first baby!” Natasha grabbed her finger and put it over the map. “Now tell me to stop whenever!”

After a minute, Marie asked Natasha to stop. The finger landed over Louisiana. “Louisiana! Looks like we are going to have Cajun food ha-ha!” Natasha said. 

Marie took off her blindfolds and wasn’t too happy. After all, it was going to be a long trip and several days on the road. “Are you sure about Louisiana?”

“Let’s do this. We’d have a couple of fuckups for sure, but it’s going to be amazing.” Natasha had a bright smile and ambition in her eyes. A long road trip was something she wanted to do since she was a kid, and a month’s worth of free time was more than enough for it. 

“Alright! Let’s see where the world takes us then.” Marie agreed, she could never say no to her girlfriend and her excited face. 

Marie was twenty-five and was a typical rural girl. All her life, she devoted to farming and her animals. Standing at five-nine, she was quite tall, and her profession gave her a toned body, from all the physical nature of her work. Natasha, on the other hand, was five-three. She was a petite black woman and had curves in all the right places. The girls met each other at a local bar, while Natasha was visiting the Mid-West during a vacation. She quickly moved in with Marie to the countryside. Hailing from New York, she hated the city life and the rush that came with it. An interracial lesbian coupling met with quite a resistance in Marie’s local town, however they managed to stick together through all the slurs and bigotry of the locals.

“So, when are we leaving Natasha?” 

“How about next week?” 

“Sure.” 
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During the trip, they came across a lesbian bar, situated on the outskirts of a laid-back town in Louisiana.

“Let’s see what’s in there!” Natasha said, and Marie wasn’t too impressed. They both had talked about participating in an orgy in the past however, that never really panned out for both of them. 

Sitting in the bar, the couple noticed that they were being eyed up by another young couple, a couple of blonde’s sitting in the corner. Glances were exchanged, and the other couple came up to them and introduced themselves. 

“Looks like someone’s eyeing for the hottest chick in the bar,” Helen chuckled, as she introduced Natasha and Marie to her girlfriend, Brandi.

“Too bad the hottest girl is yours,” Natasha flirted back, testing the waters. Marie was quiet and kept blushing, being the introverted shy girl she is. 

“I can lend you my girl, if you let me have her,” Helen winked at Natasha, and ran her hands over Marie’s shoulders, who was now red with shyness. 

The four girls giggled and smiled at each other. 

“Let’s head back to our place for some drinks, shall we?” Helen asked the visiting couple. 

Marie and Natasha looked at each other and giggled as they were finally taking part in something they have always wanted for a while. As they entered their house, Helen started kissing Marie, and Natasha took hold of Brandi. Marie was the shyest of the bunch and kept smiling. The girls broke their kiss and backed away. 

They took hold of Marie’s clothing and started stripping her, as she shyly covered her body with her hands. 
“It’s okay baby,” Natasha comforted her girlfriend, while she stripped herself, followed by Brandi and Helen.

“Look at me, baby,” Helen asked Marie. 

Marie turned to face them as they grinned at her. Helen was the first to suck on one of Marie's breasts after lowering herself beside her. Marie moaned contentedly as she ran her fingertips through Helen's tresses.

Natasha then began sucking on her other breast. Marie arched her back as Natasha and Helen's attention tingled her breasts, and she brushed her hands over their heads, chests, and backs. Brandi began to move down her body, and she realized what was coming next. Marie's inner thighs were kissed up to her waiting, wet pussy as Brandi slipped between her legs and helped her spread them. Brandi put her mouth over Marie's beautiful pussy, which was already glistening with her juices, and probed her tongue as deeply as possible into her, running it up and down her sweet slit and sucking on her plump clit. 

"Yes, indeed! This is the first time I've ever felt anything like it," Marie groaned as she enjoyed the sensation of three lovely mouths sucking on her tits and consuming her pussy. Helen and Natasha's hands were soon squeezing her breasts while sucking on her hard nipples, and Brandi's tiny fingers were poking her pussy while she continued to lick and suck her clit. Marie felt the first wave of an extreme orgasm start in her pussy and flow through the rest of her body before she could fully comprehend the sensations she was having. "Yes, ahh! I'm going to cum! "She sobbed. Brandi reluctantly stopped going down on her but crawled up her body, her tiny tits hanging down, which Marie couldn't resist reaching up and fondling. "I want you to go down on me," Brandi said, leaning in and kissing Marie, exchanging her juices with her before looking into her eyes and adding, "I really want you to go down on me." 

Marie and Brandi switched positions, with Brandi sitting a little higher on the bed, her legs open to expose her
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