

    
        
          The Ball

        

        
        
          Dante Archer

        

        
          Published by Dante Archer, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE BALL

    

    
      First edition. September 13, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Dante Archer.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231722907

    

    
    
      Written by Dante Archer.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The Ball

Sign up for Dante Archer's Mailing List

Also By Dante Archer

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Ball



[image: ]


Sophia was a stunning woman nearing her forties. She had always taken care of her body, and her face possessed a timeless quality. Her deep green eyes held a twinkle that hinted at unspoken mischief. Coupled with a mop of red hair that always seemed disheveled no matter what she did, she exuded sexuality. 

Alicia had been Sophia and her husband’s babysitter from the time the kids needed one until the time they no longer did. The pair hit it off immediately and Alicia had come to feel as though the older woman was a soul mate of sorts.

Both had been there through each other’s hardest moments. Comforting each other through divorce, Parental divorce. Sexual abuse. Everything.

Alicia had popped into Sophia’s new brownstone to see how she was doing. Autumn was about, leaves falling and crispness at the edge of the air. Alicia had her own room here and a key, so she let herself in and hung her coat. She stayed often being how close it was to the college campus. And the fact that she really hated her parents’ house.

“Sof?” Alicia called through the house. Her voice echoed in the empty space as Sophia had not purchased much furniture yet.

“I am back in the kitchen.” A similarly echoed voice came back. Alicia trotted back through the hall to find Sophia sitting on a bar stool on her kitchen island. She was nursing a cup of coffee and was still in her robe.

“Jesus, woman, are you ever going to comb that mop on your head.” Alicia teased as she poured herself a cup. 

“Jesus, girl, are you ever going to learn how to dress like an adult?” Sophia smiled back.

“This is the school uniform!” Alicia feigned indignation, using her hands to highlight herself like a hostess on a game show.

“Well first, colleges don’t require a uniform. Second, I am sure if they did it would not resemble a grunge era homeless person.” Sophia teased again as she blew on her coffee.

“You seem, dare I say...chipper this morning.” Alicia said using a feigned British accent as she sat across from her friend. “Did your ex get in a car crash and lose his penis or something?” Sophia nearly spat her coffee out of her nose she laughed so hard at the thought of that.

“No.” She managed to say as she recovered. “But I did get my portion of the proceeds from the sale of the house.”

Fucking cool.” Alicia nodded and sipped from her mug.

“And...” Sophia added with a little suspense. Alicia set her coffee cup down on the island. “I got invited to the Ball!!!!” She held up an envelope and crushed it in her hand with delight, shaking it in the air.

“The Ball?!?” Alicia sat stunned. “No fucking way. The crazy shit that goes on there...that place is legend.” The young girl added, her mouth still agape.

“Want to be my plus one you nimble little minx?” The older woman smiled across the island at Alicia, holding the crumpled envelope up in between them both.

“Are you kidding me right now?” Alicia squealed. “Fuck yes, I want to be your plus one! And two and seven!!

“And it is on Halloween. You know what that means...cosplay night!” Sophia added, nodding her head and smiling. “Oh yeah!!”

“Oh my god! Oh my god!” The young girl repeated over, and over. 

“Ok, I have to get ready for my meeting. I will see you Friday afternoon. We need to have plenty of time to get into costume.” Sophia rounded the corner into the hall, waving the envelope in the air triumphantly. “Woo-hoo!!”
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COME FRIDAY, ALICIA waltzed into the house at three, bag under her arm. Even though she was nineteen her parents did not need to find out about her going to a place like the Ball. Everyone knows what happens there. Sophia was already sitting in front of her mirror, trying different combinations of makeup.

“Hey little girl.” Sophia called out through puckered lips. “Did you find a costume? You know the costume is everything and it IS an art. She added, turning her focus back to her lips.

“I suck Sof!” Alicia burst into the room exasperated. “School has been crazy and all I could think to bring was this black latex body suit. She pulled it from her bag, shook it out, and dangled it in the air. An evil grin spread across Sophia’s face as the light bulb blinked above her auburn head.

“Goodness hang on girl. I have a delightfully wicked idea.” Sophia giggled as she disappeared into the bedroom for a few minutes. “Ok come in here and check this shit out.” She called Alicia in to show her what she had come up with. 

Sophia had dawned a red plaid miniskirt and small white button-down cotton top. Her long lean legs were now covered with knee high white stockings that had little pink bows tied at the back of the thighs towards the top. The shoes were shiny black flats with buckles near the ends just like the schools had required in her youth. Sophia’s hair was done in pigtails, and her reading glasses perfected the little schoolgirl look.

“Holy fuck! Oh, now that is hot, and perfect I might add. Oh, and did I mention you look delicious.” Alicia exclaimed, genuinely delighted at the outfit.

“I even have the panties to go with it.” Sophia squealed in delight as she lifted her skirt to show Alicia the little strawberry covered panties that completed the outfit. “Here is the kicker though. You are gonna love this.” She added as she reached for the closet and produced a leather collar and a matching leash. She held them out in front of her, flashing a naughty smile.

“Oh god that is perfect, are you thinking what I think you are?” Alicia said with a little hesitation in her voice, worried that she might be entertaining thoughts that were a little impure for Sophia.  

“Oh yes.” Sophia grinned wide at her, reassuring her that she too was thinking dirty thoughts. “You go as the dominating bitch, and I will go as your pet. We will drive them wild.” Alicia returned her evil grin and began stripping her clothes off hurriedly. 

Alicia’s body was even better than Sophia had remembered, or maybe she had just never looked at the young girl that way. The sight of her stripping off her layers of drab, loose, grunge clothing mesmerized her into an almost trance-like state. Alicias soft skin was almost like milk, and her breasts were full and round capped with large pink nipples. She had a young ripe fertile look to her. 

Almost dreamily Sophia reached out to touch her, scarcely placing her fingertips ever so gently on Alicia’s exposed chest. Her cleavage was warm to the touch, and she could feel the girl’s pounding heart just behind her breastbone. Alicia paused for a moment, almost a shy look on her face as if she was uncertain of what to do, then she took Sophia’s hand into hers and gently brought her aggressors fingers to her lips pressing the tips into the soft red flesh. 

Alicia’s tongue darted over her fingertips and she sucked them all into her welcoming mouth one at a time, her eyes closed in oblivion as she felt every curve. Then she guided Sophia’s hand down over her right breast, her lips parting with a small wisp of air as the woman’s nimble fingers played delicately but briefly with her swelling nipple. The journey continued down into the small trim mound of brown hair over her pubic bone. 

Slowly Sophia began to explore the most taboo parts of Alicia’s body, sweetly taking her time to savor every moment she was allowed to have, like it was her last. Alicia let out the smallest of sighs as Sofi’s fingers found her lips and spread her gently to feel the girls’ excited moistness. 

Alicia gulped hard when her hesitant lover slipped her fingers inside her trembling body. Alicia’s grip on Sophia’s forearm tightened, each time she thrust up inside her body, pulling with her fingernails as her passion built. The pace of her intrusion was quickening now, and she leaned her body into Sophia’s in surrender, content to let herself be taken. Alicia began to make small sounds in her throat as her lover invaded her deeply again, and again, thumbing the ring in her clit in perfect timing. Alicia then turned her head and whispered in Sophia’s ear, her breath hot with excitement.

“I want this more than anything. But you have all the time in the world to have me. We should go out, then when we get back, I will surrender to you completely and totally.” Reluctantly, Sophia gently removed her sticky fingers and brought them up to Alicia’s mouth to taste her own passion.

“You taste sweeter than I could have ever imagined, I can hardly wait.” Sophia cooed as she joined Alicia’s tongue with her own and their mutual worship turned to impassioned kisses sharing feelings that had smoldered between them for what seemed like an eternity.

Slowly they untangled from each other, darting back for one last kiss over and over until the distance between them relaxed into a comfortable safe haven. Alicia picked her bodysuit off the floor where she dropped it and shook it out again. She started to work it on over her feet and preceded to get it fitted with a little help from Sophia in a little less than fifteen minutes, which is good time for a latex bodysuit. 

She zipped it from the crotch to the neck, pausing only once to whimsically and playfully comment on how she completely forgot to put on any panties. Then she pulled the hood up over her head and had Sophia pull her hair out of the bun through the small hole in the back of it. The newly created schoolgirl helped Alicia fit the latex hood around her face, tucking her bangs into the sides, and then she undid the bun so her dark streaked hair protruded from the small hole in the back and fell around her shoulders. 

“Holy hell, you are a nasty little bitch.” Sophia purred. Alicia looked completely
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