

    
        
          Double Entrée

        

        
        
          Lillith Wilde

        

        
          Published by Lillith Wilde, 2025.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      DOUBLE ENTRÉE

    

    
      First edition. July 9, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Lillith Wilde.

    

    
    
      Written by Lillith Wilde.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


	Tessa

A few days before my 21st birthday, Mia, my best friend, grinned like she was hiding a secret. 

“Tessa, I’m setting up something big for you,” she teased, her brown eyes sparkling. “Not a surprise party, but a party, and a surprise,you diiiiiiig mmmmmmh!!.”

 I just rolled my eyes, heart racing. Mia knew my deepest fantasy  Kashon “Kash” Rivers and Devonte “Dev” West, the Black gods of Delta Psi Omega, whose reputation for sharing women in steamy ménages had haunted my dreams since freshman year. 

“No hints, just be ready Friday at 7:00,” she said. 

When I asked what to wear, she smirked, “Something casual. It won’t matter.” 

Friday at 6:59, I stood in our dorm, auburn hair loose, wearing sandals, jeans, and a fitted green top that hugged my curves. Mia burst in, saw me and started shaking her head. 

“Oh, hell no, Tessa. That’s not it.” 

She immediately moved to her closet end of our room, tossed a black blindfold, leather leash, and velvet-lined handcuffs onto my bed, the same ones I’d worn during a daring night with Mia and her boyfriend last semester. My pussy tingled immediately at the memory. 

“Strip,” she ordered, her voice playful but firm. I hesitated, then obeyed, shedding my clothes and jewelry until I stood naked, my pale skin prickling in the cool air. Mia cuffed my hands behind me, ran the leash between my legs, the leather grazing my pussy lips, and tied the blindfold tight. 

“Let’s go, birthday girl.”

“What, Mia nooo, not like this, please” I plead.

“Trust me, you’re safe.” She insisted, pulling me along.

We stepped into the dorm hallway, and I froze as Mia tugged the leash, the leather pulling taut against my clit, sending a jolt of pleasure through my naked body. My hands were cuffed behind me, the velvet-lined restraints soft but firm, my senses heightened by the black blindfold tied tight. Mia’s voice, playful yet mischievous, whispered, 

“I’ve got you covered, Tessa. Trust me, this is gonna blow your mind.” 

My pussy was already wet, the leash’s friction making me squirm as she led me forward, my bare feet padding softly on the cool tile floor. The distant thump of music and muffled voices hinted at the Delta Psi Omega frat house, but where was she taking me? My heart raced and thumped against my ribs, my nakedness thrilling yet vulnerable, the musky scent of my arousal mixing with Mia’s jasmine perfume, permeated the hallway . The walk felt like forever, maybe a minute, until Mia stopped. A door creaked open, and the air shifted, warmer, thicker and laced with cedar cologne and a hint of leather. 

“Happy birthday, Tessa,” Mia said, her tone wicked. “Your surprise is waiting.” 

She guided me inside, the floor shifting to soft carpet, and shut the door behind me. The leash tugged, pulling tight into my pussy, the sound of my quiet moans audible as she placed the leather in my mouth. 

