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Darla and Lori were working overtime since returning from the convention. Business was booming and Darla was trying to juggle new shoots, convention requests, interviews, and renovating her new home. 

Lori was putting in at least twelve hours a day. People wanted to know who played Sissy Stripes and Darla decided to let the furor die down as she had enough on her plate already. Turning Lori out was just another headache that she did not need, but a possibility down the line once they got settled into her new home.

Darla's plan was to literally bring everything under one roof. She would have the master bedroom for herself, a room to shoot photos and videos, and two guest bedrooms upstairs with an office on the main floor. Lori would eventually sleep in the basement in her own room next door to the dungeon.

There was a space above the garage that could be turned into a couple of additional bedrooms, but that was not in the first set of plans. She needed to finish the house first and get her budding online business in order first.

Darla could sense that Lori was wearing out from all of the work so she arranged a play day to relieve her stress. Instead of work she decided that they both would let their hair down and have a girl's day inside the apartment. 

Darla started the day by letting Larry know when he arrived that today he could spend the day as Larry if he wanted. Larry thanked Darla and told her that he would rather change as he felt more comfortable as Lori.

When Larry was doing his makeup Darla poked her head in the bathroom and told her that today would be a spa day and they could give each other mani-pedi's, drink wine, get massages, and gossip.

A huge smile appeared on Lori's face and she quickly finished dressing in her slutty office attire. Darla stopped her when she entered the living room and told Lori that office attire was not right for a spa day and that she needed to change into her Sissy Stripes outfit.

Lori jumped up and down rushing to change. She loved the character and dreamed of spending every moment in the outfit.

They spent the day relaxing with Darla giving Lori instructions on how to properly do her toe and fingernails while Lori relaxed in a comfy chair.

Lori listened and when Darla was finished, she helped Darla do her nails smiling the whole time. They started talking and Lori was interested in Darla's house.

‘How long until your house is finished,’ asked Lori?

‘One more month and I will be moving out,’ said Darla.

‘Will I be invited?’

‘Of course, you will be invited. I want my personal assistant and bottom bitch by my side.’

‘Thank you, Darla.’

‘You are welcome, Lori.’

A day off was just what Lori needed and she felt like a new woman when they were through.

Both ladies sat and watched a short romantic movie before putting on a steamier movie to pass the afternoon.

Lori started to get excited and Darla could see her clit stiffen up against the fabric of her costume. Her breathing started to increase and Darla could sense that it was time for some fun.

Darla stretched out on her couch and snapped her fingers. Lori jumped out of her chair and rushed to kneel at Darla's side.

‘What do you require Mistress Darla. Your bottom bitch Lori is here to attend to your needs.’

‘Lori, I need a release. Please get started.’

Lori looked at Darla's semi hard cock and licked her lips. She loved sucking her massive tool and this was one of those special moments. Here they were together hanging out as girls and she was lucky enough to suck her Mistress's clit.

Lori placed her hands behind her back and got up on her knees to lean over Darla's body. She grabbed a piece of Darla’s panties and pulled them down with her teeth. Lori began peppering Darla clit with kisses from her balls up to the tip. The kisses turned into licks and soon Darla was at full strength ready for a release.

Darla reached down and picked up her clit with one hand as Lori dove at it sucking her clit down her throat. Lori swallowed the tip letting her tongue spin in circles, spending extra time on the rough texture.

She moved around so that she could lick the purple tip a little better, loving how her tongue felt when going across the top. She bobbed a bit flattening her tongue out on Darla's clit before giving it a massage.

Lori kept bobbing up and down playing with the tip. She was able to deep throat Darla by now, but knew that she had to spice things up a bit by giving different types of blowjobs if she wanted a reward.

Darla watched as Lori darted around her clit with her hands behind her back trying to stimulate her. She liked how Lori played with her tip using her tongue. Lori had a real talent, giving blowjobs and Darla loved opening that door.

For the last week, Lori wanted to try and get Darla off without using her hands at all. To Lori, she wanted to prove that she had the best mouth around and that she didn't need to use her hands.

Lori moved around to a more traditional position and began bobbing fast off of Darla's clit. 

Darla could feel an orgasm building and she grabbed Lori by the back of the head and slammed her down on her clit as she erupted inside of Lori's mouth. 

Lori could feel it coming and relaxed her mouth accepting all of Darla and her gift. Each shot bounced off of the back of her throat and she swallowed with happiness knowing that her Mistress gave her a reward.

Lori wanted more and pushed her tongue along the underside wanting to drain every last drop from Darla's body. She moved faster and faster, trying to pull out every last drop before Darla grabbed the sides of her head and pulled her off.
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