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You cannot grasp the intensity of a real addiction unless you are totally consumed by it. Mine is an all-powerful obsession for sex. 

Most people laugh at me about it and wish they were me, but believe me, it is an unforgiving curse. I have been an abused sex addict for about five years now. I'm trying to seek help for it, but it's not easy.  

Let me tell you a little bit about myself. My name is Jordan. I'm twenty-three years old, 5'3" tall with shoulder length brown hair that matches my eyes. I'm an average build with curves in the right places. My chest is 34B and shaped like small oranges. I have a wiggle to my walk, which is usually the bait to catch my sex prey. And I know how to find, catch and devour my prey very easily, which it the reason for my problem. 

I am so obsessed with sex. I need to have some type of sexual activity at least ten times a week. I have worn out vibrators, dildos, vibrating eggs, all types of battery-powered toys and numerous vegetables. When this addiction started, I did just about anything and everyone. I am a lesbian by nature, but I would occasionally fuck a guy to get my fix. 

I had sex with just about all my neighbors, over half the girls in my high school class, five teachers, store clerks, friends, friends of friends. My parents really wanted to help me with this addiction and sent me to a discipline camp to help control my urges. Well, that didn't work since I had all the fresh meat I wanted. 

After working my way through the second dorm, I was kicked out, not before giving the commander some great oral sex. When I hit nineteen, I moved out on my own with a friend who, surprisingly, I never slept with. Not that I didn't find her attractive, but it just didn't click sexually between us. Maybe that is why it worked. I got my fix almost every night at a local college bar. 

Usually, I could go to the bar, pick up a college girl within fifteen to twenty minutes, have her take me to her dorm and have my way with her. Once I used my prey up, I would walk the halls of the dorm and pick up another victim. Most nights I had two encounters of sexual fun. However, I had a few nights of mini orgies with a bunch of girls. 

My reputation was known but kept quiet since it was lesbian sex and that was taboo around the college. On those rare occasions that I struck out at the bar, I went back to the apartment and slept with every friend my roommate would bring home. It was so easy and pissed off my roommate. I cared for her, but I needed sex. 

She finally had it and had me seek professional help. At her insistence, I went to see a shrink. By my second visit, I was having sex with my shrink. This happened with the second shrink, even though he was a guy. My roommate was at wits-end with me and took me to a doctor she found and sat through the sessions to prevent me from fucking the doctor.  This is where I found myself.  

Dr. Courtney Evers had me relive my sexual beginnings to find the problem. So, with her help, and the help of my roommate, Ginger... we addressed the predicament. 

***
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"LET'S RELIVE YOUR PAST in detail...I’ll read an excerpt from this first complaint from a former college roommate Teresa Jean Martin. 

‘...her breathing was starting to come in short grunts, and I could feel little droplets of her saliva fall on my face. In all of the humiliation of her pleasuring herself at my expense I felt a stirring between my thighs a strange warmth was taking over as I matched her thrusts with my own. That's when I realized my vagina was getting wet. Her lips mashed down on mine, but I refused to open my mouth to allow her invading tongue entry.

‘Jordan must had reached a climax as she stopped her hips from thrusting into me, she then kissed me on the lips and got off the bed. I could see the lust in her eyes as she briefly combed her fingers through her exposed triangle of pubic hair. 

‘Jordan’s hands then went to her vagina and spread her labia apart letting me see her pink colored vaginal opening with an evil grin on her face. I moved back to the headboard of the bed as she placed a knee on the bed and then another as she moved on all fours like a tiger about to attack her prey. The woman was insatiable...’

I could see Ginger’s face; I couldn’t tell if it were shock or surprise. But Dr. Evers didn’t give me much time to reflect on Ginger’ reaction. 

“Now, I’ll give you a chance relate you very first experience with sex and take your time." Said Dr. Evers.  

"Okay..." I answered. 

After detailing how we were going to address this, I started to recall my sexual beginnings.  It was early spring, and I just turned sixteen. I was completely absorbed in my school and had lots of friends. I had heard about sexual things from the girls and boys in my class but didn't really understand it all other than it was something that could be a lot of fun. 

By the time I was eighteen, I guess my interest in sex peaked when my best friend, Crystal slept with her boyfriend and told me how incredible it was. I was a little jealous as she told me about it. I wanted that fun... but I wanted it with Crystal for some strange reason. 

When our friend, Tressa, had her first sexual experience, she gloated how much fun it was and how her body felt so awesome. That day I went home alone and cried. Call it adulthood hitting hard or something, but I was an emotional wreck. After composing myself and having dinner I went out in my backyard to wallow in my depression. Before I could start crying again, my neighbor Sharon joined me. 

Sharon had taken a year off before going to college and she was our babysitter for a few years. Since my brother and sister were younger than I was, she would sit for them every so often. On Friday, she was planning to stay over for the weekend while my parents attended a marriage retreat. I looked forward to having her stay since I really looked up to her.  

Sharon sat with me and had me explain why I was so upset. I did the best I could explaining everything. Consoling and hugging me made me feel better.  

"Look Jordan... I will be over on Friday. That is just two days away and we can take care of your little problem, and you'll never have to worry about this again." Sharon told me in an innocent manner.  

"Okay... I'd like that." I said not really understanding what she was saying.  

With a soft kiss on my head, Sharon disappeared, and I was left feeling much better.  Friday came and my parents left as soon as I arrived home from school. I was alone in the house for about an hour until Sharon found her way over. She was really excited and extremely touchy-feely with me.  

"This is going to be so much fun!" She said placing her gym bag in my bedroom.  

I wasn't sure why she was putting her things in my room since we had a guest room ready for her. Taking her time in my room, I wondered from the living room into my room to see what she was doing. I was a little surprised at the contents of her gym back sprawled over my queen-size bed in a display fashion, but Sharon didn't think anything of it as she gathered her things and placed them on my dresser. 

Something weird was going on but I was so focused on Sharon making me feel better about my dilemma that I just let it slide.  

"Oh Jordan... did I tell you the good news?" Sharon told me giving me another hug. "I have Pat and   sleeping over at their friend's house tonight...so it will just be you and me tonight!"  

I didn't know what I should be thinking since I didn't really need a babysitter. I pondered why she was here other than to boost my confidence.  

"Just think... we'll be able to do adult type things and be as naughty as we want." She commented as she finally broke the embrace.  

Excitement took over... for both of us. We had dinner and then Sharon coaxed me to have a beer with her. I never had a beer before, but Sharon said that we were going to act like adults and do adult things... having a beer was a good start. Well, it tasted terrible, but I wanted to fit in, so I drank it down. 

I couldn't believe how happy I felt. I got really giddy and extremely touchy-feely with Sharon. Then... she suggested we become real women and play together. I had no clue what she was talking about, but I agreed merrily.  It didn't bother me when her lips met mine and we kissed in a way I never knew. It felt really nice, and I kissed back. It didn't bother me that she was feeling my boobs through my shirt while kissing me causing a wave of unusual pleasure to encompass my body. 

But when she removed my clothes, I got scared...terrified.  I begged her to tell me what she was doing. Persistent, she had me naked in from of her as she gazed at my teen-aged body. I stood in my birthday suit exposing my privates to my next-door neighbor. She licked her lips and proceeded to kiss my body all over. I protested to her actions, but she didn't seem to hear me. I tried backing away, but she had a grip on me that I felt paralyzed. Really, I wasn't totally in her grip... but I wanted to think that. It actually felt really good what she was doing that my body stayed in place.  

"Sharon... what are you doing to me?" I cried. "Are you going to hurt me?"  

Finally stopping her kissing onslaught to my body, she looked up at me and gave me an evil smile. "Jordan... I'm gonna change you into a real woman and I am going to take you places that you cannot grasp."  

As ominous as that sounded... it actually made me relax. Sharon had a way about her that made me comfortable, even in uncharted waters. Seeing me relax and commit, she went back to kissing my tender body. This time she was a little more aggressive. When her tongue ran across my forming boob, I squealed. It felt pleasantly weird. She did it several times and I started to pant. Part of my reaction was uncontrollable as it felt really good. 

Somehow Sharon got me into a comfortable position on the sofa and she was kneeling in front of me. Her kissing was moving down my torso moving towards my privates. I watched her movements as my body warmed up. It was extremely weird to see a girl between my naked legs doing 'things' to me... and I didn't object. Part of me wanted to have her naked as well... fair is fair. I wanted to see her pretty boobs and I wanted to see her whole body compared to mine. 

As Sharon headed south, her hands and fingers were caressing my body in front of her mouth. Her fingers combed through my sparse brown pubic hair on the way down to my inner thighs, which made me moan at how good it felt.  "Oh... nice!!!" I cooed.  

She tickled and tantalized my inner thigh as her mouth came in touch with my pubic mound. I looked down at her face on my pussy; it was so weird, but I subconsciously begged her to do it. I don't know what came over me, but I wanted it. I wanted to see what felt so good. 

Why did this action drive me... or drive Sharon to do this to me? I knew about masturbating and tried it a few times but never found it to be worthwhile. This was taking masturbating to a new level.  

Sharon's mouth came in contact with my pussy, and I felt myself go numb. It wasn't like the most incredible feeling, but it was making my whole body feel really good. She parted my legs further and used her hands to open my pussy up. I looked down at her as her tongue snaked out of her mouth and entered me. It was in slow motion, and I felt my body leap at the touch.  

"Ooooooooooh..."  It felt incredibly weird and exciting.
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Chapter Two 
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Sharon had licked my pussy up and down and I felt electrical shocks in my legs as she made me very wet. Her fingers traced my lips and down to my bum hole. That felt great as well, and I told her so.  

"Oh, yeah..."  This eerie feeling started to take me over and I was feeling like I was going to pee. 

I gasped a little and then... Sharon stopped what she was doing. She looked up at me totally possessed. My body relaxed and Sharon went right back to licking my pussy. The feelings came back and this time I felt like I was going to explode. Sharon stopped again. I whimpered because it felt so good, and she stopped it. She did this to me several times each time causing my body to nearly convulse. 

It was so intense I started begging her to continue... I even held her head between my legs to which she pulled away completely. I was nearly in tears from the great feelings she would start to give me and then pull away.  

"Sharon.... What are you doing to me?" I begged  

"I'm teaching you..." Was all she said.  

She got up and left me on the sofa... naked, very wet and horny. After several minutes, frustrated I got up and follow her into my room. She was lying on my bed naked. I stood there paralyzed as I scanned her body. She was truly beautiful. Her long flowing hair covered her ample breasts, and her hips encircled a beautiful, well-groomed pubic area. I was totally speechless as I gawked at my very first naked female.  

"Come over to me...get on this bed."  

I did what I was told and before I could compose myself, Sharon tied my hands and legs to the bedpost. Okay, I was slow in reacting, but I was so enamored with her body that I was really powerless to stop her. She even whistled as she tied me down.  

"What are you doing?" I asked rather meekly.  

"I told you... I am making you into a woman." Sharon's reply was rather harsh.  

When I was down and now her little prisoner, she went to her stuff and pulled out a curious feather.  She paced the floor around my bed rubbing the feather over her boobs and moaning softly. Her eyes melted into the back of her head. I was still quite horny, and it was turning me on further watching her sexy body and the toying she was doing... it was almost ritualistic. 

Then it was time to descend upon me. Kissing my boobs, my lips and my pussy, Sharon took to using the bizarre feather on all these places. I felt the same experiences from the sofa but this time I couldn't move.  

"Oh...my... this is good!" I chirped.  

The guttural laugh from Sharon made me wonder if she was all with it. That didn't matter as I felt those feelings taking me over again. I panted and cooed.  "I'm gonna pee..." I chanted.  

Sharon froze and stopped touching me. I let out a flustered moan.  

"Jordan... it's not pee... it's cum. You are in the process of having an orgasm." Sharon explained like a schoolteacher. "Your pussy is going to spasm, and you are going to let go of sweet juices. This is the start of becoming a woman... And... why your friends like sex."  

It felt really crazy that I was being scolded while being tied to my bed naked with my naked next door neighbor towering over me with a feather.  Back to tantalizing me, Sharon took the feather to my boobs again focusing on the nipples. I moaned appreciation. Then the feather went between my legs and really felt good on my pussy.  

"Oh yes... Sharon play with my pussy." I begged.  

"PUSSY!" She yelled. "This is your pussy... not pussy... your fucking pussy."  

"Oh..."  I didn't know what to say. 

Sharon was really being mean, and I was on a horny frenzy. She was extremely good with the feather, and I was about to cum...She stopped again. This went on for over two hours using the feather, fingers and her mouth. Each time she would get me so close and then stop cold. She tickled my clitoris many times haunting me with desires that I couldn't touch. 

I begged, pleaded with her and offered her anything to finish what she was doing to me. She never heard me.  I was nearly crying from the sexual torture she was doing to me until she got up on the bed and planted her pussy...on my face and commanded me to lick her. 

She was soaking wet and rather sticky. My tongue licked the folds of her pussy to merry screams from Sharon. It was a bitter taste, but it wasn't too bad at all. It was strange to be licking a girl's privates, but it also had an eerily pleasant feeling to it. I licked like it was ice cream and Sharon was singing into the air. 

When she really got going, she rotated her hips and pushed her pussy into my mouth and nose. She was humping my face and squealing. Then I nearly drowned in this sea of milky white cum.  "Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh..." Sharon screamed long and hard.  

I couldn't breathe as my nose was filling up with her sticky juices. My mouth was covered by her pussy... I was getting hysterical. Just as I was going to lose it, Sharon got off me and licked my face clean of her girl cum.  

"That was lesson one."  Walking away and leaving me on the bed, she grabbed something from her pile on the dresser and disappeared. Moments later I heard her moaning and screaming in the other room. I was hot, sticky and still very horny listening to what I expected were orgasms from Sharon. 

It was sometime before she returned the bedroom. She had that look in her eye again. I tried to plead with her to untie me, but she just teased me more. This time she used her fingers to caress my boobs and pussy at the same time. It felt wonderful. Several times her fingers went into my pussy only to hear her whine that I was a virgin.  

"You won't be a virgin much longer."  

There was nothing I could do to stop her. But, in reality, I don't think I wanted to stop her either. She fingered my pussy to several peaks but never let me cum. I begged her and she just laughed. She left marks on my breasts from her sucking too hard. She licked and sucked on my pussy several times... 

It really felt awesome, but I could never get over the edge. Haunting me more she would make me beg to cum, tease me and then leave me hanging. I was so exhausted from the abuse that I wanted to cum, and I was extremely horny, but I just couldn't stay focused enough as sleep called me. Seeing I was past exhaustion to really care, Sharon glowed at me...  "Maybe I'll make you cum tomorrow." 

She kissed me so tenderly that it felt as if she really cared.  I fell asleep to sounds of Sharon fucking herself silly.  I was still tied up when I woke, and I had marks where the rope was. Sharon was watching me. The devil was back. Immediately she went into the same sensual torture from the night before, getting me to the brink of cumming and then stopping. After the second hour of this I broke down. 

I wailed like a baby crying hysterically. I screamed at her to make me cum... make me feel that sensation through.  

"You are there at last." Sharon said triumphantly over me.  

Through the tears I watched her face go to my pussy and she sucked in my clitoris and went to town on it. Her tongue danced over it, and I was feeling the powers taking over. My body was coming to the edge, and I was tensing up for a letdown that never came... I came instead. 

My whole body erupted in something that I could only describe as an outer-body explosion. Everything in me exploded out. I screamed out for several long minutes as Sharon kept licking my clit.  

"Aaaaaaaaagggggggggggggggggggghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh..."  

I felt numb. I felt electrified. I felt like I was in seventh heaven...all at the same time. I tried to find myself as I was obliterated from this titanic ongoing orgasm. Several minutes passed and I was on a different plane of existence. 

When I eventually found myself back in my room, I looked at Sharon who was so angelic. I tried to speak but nothing was there. Putting her finger to her lips 'shushing' me, she crawled into bed with me and cuddled affectionately. My hands and legs were free, and I cradled around her naked body. Not that I could feel much but it was just nice to do it. The lights went out on both of us.  

We woke and she helped me into the shower. I was a sticky and a very sore mess. We made out in the shower as well as cleaned up until the water went cold. She explained that I needed to feel the intensity this way to really understand my sexual breaking points. I had no clue what she was referring to. Since she was letting me cum freely now, I didn't care. 

By the middle of the afternoon Sharon had let me cum several times... each was a unique experience and different stimuli, from her eating my pussy, to the feather to us humping our pussies together. I liked the pussies together a lot... it let me look into her face as she came on top of me.  
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The first time we rubbed pussies; she made a ritual out of it. Baby oil was the added element that added to the sensuality of the whole experience. First, after shedding our clothes and getting in bed Sharon would get out the bottle, squirt some into her hand and begin lathering my arms with it. 

She then worked her way to my upper chest and on down to just above my breasts. She squirted a big glob of it between my breasts and began massaging it in. I closed my eyes, and a small moan escaped my lips. My hand dropped down between my slightly parted thighs, and she slowly began to circle my clit with my finger. My nipples were rock hard and now glistening with the sweet smell of the oil.

She stopped massaging me and began to oil her own body, letting me continue exploring my sex with my finger. It was now slowly moving in and out of my vagina, bringing moisture with it each time I withdrew. I could see she was getting wetter just watching me. Her clit was standing proudly between her labia, and every so often she would circle it with her finger, dragging the moisture from her sopping vagina.

I could feel seepage from my own slit, as it slid down the crack of my ass. I scooped it up and smeared it all over my labia and clit.

"Wanna trib?" She asked, knowing I probably wouldn't have a clue what that was.

I opened my eyes and looked at her with a puzzled look on my face.

"What's that? Sounds kinky."

"Well...you probably did it with your best friend when you didn't really even know what sex was, but just knew it felt good."

"Dry Humping!" I exclaimed.

"Ever do it?"

"Oh yeah! With one of my roommates in the dorm, then later with boys, usually in the back seat of a car!" I said

"Tell me about it." She asked.

"Well, it was in the summer semester. I was sleeping in the dorm with my friend. It started out as a lot of giggling and then we took turns pretending we were boys and began kissing each other. I remember my pussy getting tingly and my panties wet, but never considered it being sex. Well...one thing led to another and soon she had crawled on top of me and began rubbing her mound against mine. 

“I really enjoyed 'tribbing' you called it, but I think it's truly a 'girl thing'. Not that it wasn't enjoyable, but my fantasies always turned back to the first time. I guess girls should have been my thing. I mean, I still like a good stiff cock, but I think I like a wet pussy more, or at least as much. Well, anyway, it sounds like fun. My pussy is so wet, I guess it won't be 'dry humping' will it?"

"I don't believe it ever was! I need to screw your pussy right now. This is what I do best.”

She climbed on top of me, lowered her slick oiled body on mine she closed her eyes, and the aid of the baby oil slid lasciviously across my body. Her pussy traveled over mine-to the left, to the right. With her full weight on me, she sawed my slit up and down and up and down, made endless circles on my pubic bone taking what she needed. 

I relished the warmth of her mound, the tickle of her pubic hairs, the strength of her as she pushed herself into me, offering me more. She stayed on top of me until she exhausted the both of us. After we rested a few minutes, she put herself breast to breast, mouth to mouth and pussy to pussy with me. 

As I moaned beneath her, she melded herself to me, wanting to feel it all again she said, “I wanted to cum with your tongue thrust into my mouth, your breasts soft beneath my own. My legs locked with yours.”

The she again rode herself into ecstasy, it was as if everything she had in her had pooled to her pussy and she was sharing it with someone who understood how she felt. 

"Perfect fit!" I thought to myself and waited for her to climax, and I rolled us over in the bed with me on top now. I slowly pressed against Sharon, mashing her labia into mine, and causing her clit to try to sneak it's way between my lips. Wow, did that send a charge up my vagina, causing me to lubricate copiously, all over our lips. 

She began to slowly grind against me, forcing her lips against mine, driving her clit deeper into my cleft. Sloppy wet sounds emanated from the gooey mess between our legs. I pushed back harder and now we were totally locked together in what seemed to be an erotic wrestling hold, humping against each other. 

I pulled her leg up to my face and began licking my way down her calve. She bent her knee enough so that I could get lower to her feet. I licked my way down her little foot and began sucking and licking her toes. She went wild, bucking harder against me.

I sucked harder on her toes, and she went nearly insane with pleasure.

"Oh God, Oh God, Ohhhhhh God, I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum!" she screamed over and over.

I pulled her tighter against me as she went over the top. I could feel the pulsing in her vagina with my own, causing me to orgasm with her. For minutes, she seemed to spasm over and over, shaking and grinding against me. We must have cum three or four times as our sloppy holes leaked all over us.

I finally released her leg, and she collapsed back onto the bed. Our pussies came apart and we both just lay back.

She got the giggles and couldn't stop from the strength of her orgasm. When I finally could move, I got up on one elbow and looked up at her.

"Look at the mess we made!"

She sat up and looked down at bed where we had been locked together. A sticky wet spot was very significant on the bottom sheet. She got up to her knees. Her face went to the gooey spot, and she began to lick all the juices from the fabric. When she was satisfied it was cleaned up, she pulled me to her and kissed me.

"All clean! Next time we better use a drop cloth!"

***
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THEN IN AN ABOUT FACE, the softer side of Sharon was back.  "Shall I take your cherry tonight?" She begged from me.  

I didn't know what to say. I liked her a lot even though she tortured me severely... it felt like I needed that.  "As long as you don't torture me like you did." I answered.  

"Oh, I can't promise that... but I will promise that you will love it."  

I nodded as she went to the phone and called my brother and sister and told them to stay where they were for the night. I could see the way she walked in her outfit that I was about to meet the devil again. 

The torture came back as she disrobed me and teased the hell out of me on the sofa. It was only an hour this time of really bringing me to the edge and back. This time she was naked and teasing herself as well. It was erotic watching her tease herself and not cumming. 

Several times I was brought to the edge but left high and dry causing me to beg profusely. This seemed to fuel Sharon's desire to tease me. I was so hot and horny as she was going about her business of sexual pleasures to the brink and stopping. My pussy was soaked, and I was beside myself. 

Then Sharon ran out of the room leaving me panting and gasping for air, frustrated. When she came back she was wearing...this... leather-like belt thingy that looked really weird.  

"Time to pop your fruit, sweetie!" Sharon told me as she came within a foot of me in this thingy.  

Her smile was genuine and sincere, and the devil was nowhere to be found. Taking something in her hand, she mounted on a clasp right at her pubic mound. It was a penis, or something plastic resembling a penis. For a brief second, I looked at Sharon as a boy, but it was brief. Sharon was far more beautiful and had an incredibly sexy body... plus, she had boobs, delicious boobs. 

Propping me up on the sofa and opening my legs, she positioned me to stick the penis into me. For as much teasing, toying and abuse she gave me, this was totally different. I knew I was mere minutes away from losing my virginity to my next door neighbor... who was a girl... but it seemed to me to be what I wanted.  

"This may hurt for a few seconds, but then you will feel a warmth that will make the pain go away... and then..." Sharon laughed not finishing her sentence.  

I knew about the hurt part from my friends and expected it. I looked up into Sharon's eyes as she mounted me, and the tip of the penis parted my flower. It felt like my fingers opening my pussy until it started to move into me. 

Then I licked my lips and Sharon gazed down at me. Slow and methodical she pressed further. It was only in a little way when I felt this enormous pressure inside of me that brought tears to my eyes.  

"Ohhh...Sharon... it hurts... soooo much." I cried.  

"It's okay, look at me... Look into my eyes... I am going to make it all right."  

I looked through the tears into her eyes. Her smile brightened and then she slammed her whole body onto me causing the penis to puncture through my hymen for a brief few seconds of aching pain. I squealed, but only for fifteen seconds or so. We were motionless as I felt this bizarre warmth envelop me. My tears dried and I smiled back at Sharon. That must have been what she was waiting for as her hips gyrated causing the penis to move in and out of me. It was so peculiar, yet... It was really intense. 

She started a moaning chant of my name, and her eyes were lost in the back of her head. I definitely felt the build of an incredible feeling all around me and I called out Sharon's name. Damn... it was starting to get intense... like... oh my..."Sharon... I'm cumming..."  

"Me tooooooooooooooooooo..."  

The girl intensity was awesome as both of us exploding together. I moaned her name several times as I felt the electricity all over. Sharon was chanting in her own little world still fucking my sore pussy until she melted onto me. The penis flopped out of my pussy, and it felt like a river pouring from me underneath Sharon's body. We kissed and giggled in the sweat of our experience.  

"Well, got your cherry..." Sharon said gleaming.  

"I loved it... I'm so happy I gave it to you."  
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We kissed and played around for some time. Sharon fucked me a couple more times, each time to a rather intense orgasm. I got to fuck her with the 'harness' thingy once but had a bitch of a time with it. I almost invaded her ass on two occasions. I was sooo hooked... this sex thing was incredible. I wanted more but Sharon was really tired after we cleaned up the mess on the sofa. 

I wanted her more... I wanted to do something. We went to bed and Sharon was asleep within moments. I wasn't. I needed something. I fingered my pussy for a long time bringing little orgasms. Not satisfied, I went over to Sharon and peeled off her panties and went down on her pussy. 

***
[image: image]


BEFORE I WAS FINISHED I rolled Sharon over onto her tummy and pulled her up until her knees were under her with her head resting on a pillow.  I used both hands to spread her butt cheeks to get a good look at her asshole.  I was thrilled to see the tightly clenched sphincter.  

I stuck my nose against the hole and inhaled the sweet fragrance of her ass and used my tongue to lick her cunt. I spit on her asshole and drove my tongue as deep as I could into the tightly cinched asshole. Sharon was moaning and finally awoke. She was amazed that she had an orgasm from analingus.  

When it as over she even moved to my face to kiss my mouth and taste her own asshole on my face.  After some more rest Sharon felt the desire to see if she could actually do the things to me what I had to just done to her. I rolled off of her and she kissed me with tongue and our faces were covered with each other's intimate fluids.  

I almost had another orgasm from the way we were kissing.  Then she pulled me by my hips until I was kneeling with my butt up in the air.  She used both hands to spread my butt cheeks and blew a puff of air at my asshole.  My asshole clinched tightly.  Then she spit on my asshole and started licking my asshole.  

I couldn't believe how exciting it was to have a woman rimming my asshole.  She didn't stop until I had an orgasm.  We rested while clinging to each other with our arms and legs wrapped around each other. It's time for pudding and so I turned Sharon around and had her stand on the floor her body bent over the bed. Sharon, sexy ass jutted out provocatively and I kneeled down to face the spread crack.

I gripped the big hot cheeks and spread them further revealing the tip of the cunt and my target – her big brown asshole.

I leaned forward and ran my tongue up the seam of the butt until I reached the puckered hole. The sweet smell stimulated my impulses, and I plunged the tip of my tongue into the hole.

The tip met some resistance, then Sharon relaxed, and my hot pink tongue sunk deep into the asshole. The tight elasticity sucked on my tongue as if it was alive.

I gently fucked Sharon, in and out, deeper and deeper and felt her bare body tremble with ecstasy. She grunted and moaned like a trapped animal.

I finally pulled out, the pinky brown skin slips back, and I fondly kissed the damp hole.

I then slid my fingers deep into my own cunt and, in seconds, I too was lost in a strong and sensual orgasm.

I sat back now satisfied - the feast is over for the moment, and I calmly surveyed my lover's naked, vulnerable and now totally fucked body. But we both knew that wouldn’t last for long.
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WE WERE BOTH RIGHT about that. After a short nap we woke and resumed our depraved activities. Zeroing in on her pussy, I licked it like a savage beast. Her legs spread open allowing me to suck and lick her parting cleft. NO experience necessary as I was just trying to fulfill my naughty desires.  

"OH fuck... Jordan!!!!" Sharon squealed as her orgasm poured out.  

I didn't stop. I was so high on sexual bliss that I kept licking her pussy. When I hit her clitoris she let out a scream of intensity causing me to hone in and sucked her clit for all it was worth causing her to erupt again. 

This time it was so concentrated that her legs locked around my head squeezing me to stop. The animal in me tamed. I was satisfied with my newly found pleasures.  

"Jesus Jordan... you are an animal." Sharon giggled as she wrapped her arms around me.  

We fell asleep only to wake up early and share each other several more times before my sister came home. She almost walked in on Sharon fucking me, but we snuck into the bathroom together to finish off.  

The weekend was so incredible, and I was turned onto something new. I had a hard time not telling my best friends about it, but Sharon and I talked about it. It was our little secret. 

The next weekend I stayed at Sharon's house, and we had sex, sex and more sex together... even with her parents in the house. My pussy hurt so much from all the naughty things we did. I couldn't get enough...
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SEVERAL TIMES OVER the first month Sharon and I would find each other in our back yards and fuck each other or just perform oral sex. She was definitely becoming a new best friend. But when she went on vacation with her parents, without me, I was extremely lost. 

I couldn't masturbate enough for my desire... so, it wasn't a surprise when I set my eyes on Crystal and Tressa. Being good friends, it was easy to get them to sleep over at my house, Crystal the first night, Tressa the next. I had Crystal naked and eating her pussy within twenty minutes of closing my bedroom door. She was so hot and had been longing to experiment with me. We fucked each other and made each other cum several times.  

Tressa, it took a little longer to taste her pussy since she thought she only liked boys. I changed that. When I ate her hairy pussy through multiple climaxes, she was a changed girl. And I needed to be certain she would always remember our sex together. 

I said. "So, turn over."

Tressa rolled sideways and reached for a pillow. She folded her arms, under her head and leaned on the pillow.

"Like that?" she said.

"Yep," I said.

Tressa had her feet apart, her knees apart too, a little ways, as they'd happened to be when she lie down.

She moved her knees further apart. Now clearly apart.

"Like that?" she said.

I didn't answer. I moved between Tressa's legs and stroked her slowly. I felt Tressa's skin, warm and smooth all down her back. Down her back, and over her ass, and around the curve down between.

I looked at Tressa's ass. Looked, and leaned forward, and kissed Tressa's ass cheek.

Tressa's legs were apart. I could see her pussy between her thighs. Could see her asshole above it.

I looked at it for a while, thinking.

I'd seen Tressa's pussy so many times I knew it by memory. I thought I could find it in a line-up of photos, if I had too. I knew Tressa's pussy well but hardly knew her ass at all. It was a foreign thing to me. I knew the soles of Tressa's feet and the dry skin behind her elbows better than I did Tressa's asshole.

I stroked gently. I traced Tressa's body. Put the tips of my fingers on Tressa's pussy, so Tressa sighed. Slid my fingers backwards, over Tressa's asshole, so Tressa sighed again.

Tressa lay there, waiting. Patiently. Not asking what I was going to, not wanting me to hurry. Not even looking back, wondering. Just waiting until I was ready.

I leaned forward and licked Tressa's ass.

I licked Tressa's asshole, the asshole I told myself I needed to love it as much as I did the rest of Tressa. I licked, and tasted, and slid I tongue around.

I'd been anxious. I'd been wondering what she might taste like. Would she taste like Sharon?

It didn't taste of much at all. Bubble bath and soap. Tressa's skin smelled like Tressa's skin did everywhere else, and her ass tasted like nothing much, and I suddenly didn't know why I hadn't done this long before now.

I licked again. I put one hand under Tressa, and pushed my fingers into Tressa's pussy, and held her ass with my other hand, and lapped at her.

And wanted her. Showed I wanted her, like I ought to have before now.

I felt relieved and guilty and turned on, all at once.

Tressa moaned. She reached backwards, behind herself, and stroked my shoulder. "Thank you," she whispered, and I didn't answer.

I fingered Tressa, and licked her ass, and was in lust.

I lapped fast, and Tressa moaned. I lapped slow, and Tressa sighed.

I pushed my fingertip inside Tressa, inside her ass, felt it slip inside with spit as lube.

Tressa felt different, inside there. Her ass was hot, warmer to touch than her pussy. The insides of her ass felt smooth, all hot and slick and smooth, where her pussy felt like little slippery folds. I found that odd.

Tressa lay still. I realized I wasn't pleasuring Tressa, exactly. I was more exploring, touching and feeling.

"Sorry," I said, and started licking again. I slid my finger a little deeper inside Tressa. Up to my first knuckle, then almost to my second. Tressa felt almost dry. Like a pussy, when it was first touched. Like she was wet inside, but not on the outside. Like she was needing more spit, and not quite ready yet.

I wasn't sure if that mattered.

I slid my finger back a little and licked again. Licked Tressa's ass, and around my finger, moving my finger in and out. Twisting and slipping until it felt slithery again.

Tressa wriggled back against me and sighed. I decided she must be enjoying it all right. I went back to lapping and tried to remember what Sharon like me to do to her ass.
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Chapter Five
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Thinking of Sharon, I soon had one finger in Tressa's ass. After a while she put a second finger in Tressa's pussy and squeezed the two together.

That was weird. It was almost so weird I snatched my hand away. I could feel my fingers, feel one fingertip pressing against the other, but through Tressa. I could feel precisely enough to tell where each finger was, and be aware of their movement, like I was rubbing my fingertips together inside thick gloves.

Thick, warm, slippery gloves that were the deepest parts of Tressa's body.

It was strange and unusual and, after a moment, deeply beautiful.

I felt like I thought a surgeon might, holding part of another person in her hand. Not a heart, or a mind, but still a part of someone.

I had part of Tressa in my hand.

I felt terribly close to Tressa, doing this. Stroking Tressa's body from inside. Listening to Tressa's sighs, smelling the warmth of her skin, and feeling the slick wetness deep inside her body.

Doing this made me feel the savage lust for Tressa.

I wanted more. I wanted to do more, to have more of Tressa in my mouth, to taste Tressa as much as I could.

I pushed my hands onto Tressa's ass and spread it as wide as it would go. I bent again, licked, and pushed my tongue inside Tressa.

Sometimes before, going down on someone, I had thought how strange it was to put the tip of my tongue inside someone else's body. A finger made sense. Fingers were long and thin and made for poking things. A tongue wasn't for poking. It was meant to stay in my own mouth, really. It was part of my mouth, used to taste, and it wasn't really something that stuck out on its own.

It ought to be odd to put my tongue inside someone's pussy, even though people did it every day. This wasn't odd. It was satisfying. It was simply satisfying to put my tongue inside Tressa's ass.

I pushed my tongue into Tressa, against Tressa, and slid it around. Tressa sighed, and moaned, and pushed back against my mouth.

"That's feels so good," Tressa murmured into the pillow.

"I am glad you like it," I said, as quickly as I could, and kept sliding my tongue in and out.

"Me too," Tressa said. "Oh fuck, me too."

I thought about what Tressa would be feeling, and what I felt when Sharon had done this to me.

"Kneel up," I said. "I'll get you off."

Slowly, almost like she was sleepy, Tressa did.

I started to lick more quickly, using both hands, sliding my tongue over Tressa rather than pushing it inside. I bent a little, so I could reach all the way from Tressa's clit to her ass in one go, lapping up and down and inside her pussy as fast as I could.

I mostly used my tongue.

I was careful not to cheat too much and just get Tressa off with my hand.

In a few moments Tressa came.

I stayed where I was, and licked slower, and let Tressa melt into me as she finished.

Tressa turned around, kissed me, hugged me, and seemed to be about to cry. I guess this was a memorable experience for her after all.
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AFTER RELIVING MY SEXUAL beginnings, Dr. Evers chatted with me about it at length talking about the sexual teasing I experienced caused me to become sexually aggressive. We chatted about more stuff, and she suggested that I set up a few more visits. I agreed and thanked her for her time. 

On our way out of Dr. Evers office Ginger turned to me and said.  "Oh my... Jordan... I didn't realize all that about you."  I smiled. "Yeah... I guess I'm a little screwed up."  

We got into the car, and I looked at Ginger and for the first time I saw... "Lunch!!!" 
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OKAY... MAYBE IT'S a little crazy but I found myself craving my roommate, Ginger. Since my therapy sessions with her involved, I saw her in a new light. We never clicked sexually and that is why she was the best roommate for me to have. But something changed for me after my therapy... 

I desired Ginger... in such a different way than any other conquest I ever encountered. It was too weird for me to put my finger on it... or in her. For days I wondered about it. It also felt like Jenny was different, but I couldn't tell if it was me or she was really different.  

A week went by, and Ginger  and I were being typical roommates fighting about the usual stuff from cleaning the kitchen to the laundry. Each fight, or argument as she called them, had serious undertone within them. It was hard to figure it out and I was getting frustrated, both with Ginger  and more with myself. I think I wanted her, but I didn't think she wanted me. 

Each day seemed to build more frustration between us, and I felt...wanting.  During this whole ordeal with Ginger , I realized that I hadn't bedded a woman. Maybe that was it... but I didn't feel the urges like before. I was confused. I barely petted my pussy and that was okay. 

Finally, it broke out as Ginger,  and I got into a huge fight over the TV show we were watching. Screaming, I ran out to Ginger 's cries calling me back. Tears filled my eyes and emotions flooded my body. I had no idea where I was going until I found myself walking into our famous little coffee shop. 

Gathering myself I ordered my usual creation and planted myself in the little sofa by the window.  Just as my cup drained the last of its joy, I looked up at a young, innocent woman... girl as she sat at a table across from me. She was very petite and so naive looking. I wanted her. I wanted to take her to my bed and make her cum. Something took over within my body and I desired her... no, I needed to fuck her. 

I didn't care that, in ways, she looked like she was ten, I needed to drain her nectar. Since she was sitting across from me, I decided to lay my charm down and waltz by her to see if I could snag my prey. Using all my moves, I made my way past her once catching her attention on my body. 

On the way back, I caught her again and smiled. 'It's dinnertime' I muttered to myself. I stopped and looked her up and down. Her long dark hair went down her back past her shoulder blades. Her brown eyes looked incredibly innocent and her very petite body gave the illusion she was a pre-teenage girl, but other signs gave a more reasonable age for this toy I was going to take home. 

Her breasts, although noticeable in the tight shirt, were barely there. I sat right down at the table locking my eyes onto hers. She was grinning from ear to ear as she said hello.  

"My name is Jordan, what's yours?"  

"Sara Maria. Hi!"  

"Well, hello Sara Maria, how are you?"  

"Doing good." She answered like she was my best friend.  

'How right she was... at least until I completed my conquest.' I thought to myself as we continued idle chatter. 

I wasn't going to waste time and within minutes I asked her back to my place, to which she agreed hardily. I think it was more of 'someone' talking to her than anything else. The walk back to my place was more chatter but it was my way of adding spice to my dinner I was going to devour. 

I didn't care about this girl other than what her pussy tasted like. My horniness was getting more intense the closer I got to my place. When we walked in, Ginger was sitting on the sofa. I pranced Sara Maria around a little as I made my way to my room with her in tow. Within two minutes of her sitting on my bed I had her shirt off and I was sucking on her 'barely there' breasts. 

She didn't know what hit her as I made her moan loudly. Her black pants and panties were off as I milked her. She was naked and I was dressed. I looked into her eyes as I pulled my lips from her breasts. All I could think was: 'Deer in headlights' She was so pure and white, naked and very innocent. I didn't care... I wanted her. 

I did a strip tease for her, actually, for me. She didn't fight my transgressions but seemed more excited by it. When I was fully naked, I placed her on my bed and planted my pussy on her face and commanded her to eat.  "Lick my pussy!" 

I stared down at her. "Eat my pussy!"  

She did what she could, and not too bad at it. If I didn't know any better, I'd swear that she had done it before... but she had told me that I was her first experience at this kind of thing.  

"Yes... oh yes... lick harder." I screamed in serious delight.  

I must have been so frickin hot as I came from this novice pussy licker. I was still on fire, and I went down on her sparse-covered pussy and licked hard and furious causing Sara Maria to cum not once but twice in intense squeals. I got up and found the bitterness of her cum to my dislike and headed to the bathroom to wash my mouth out. 

As I walked out of my room, I thought that I closed my door, but it was open... not thinking much about it I went into the bathroom and cleaned out the foul taste. I thought I heard crying when I turned off the water. Not knowing what Sara Maria was crying about, I went back into my room to find a very enlightened girl ready for more. 

A weird feeling caused me to freeze. Something felt all wrong. I stood naked in my door sill looking at Sara Maria wondering. Here this conquest was looking all sexy and hot, ready for more... and I... wasn't. I felt... empty. In a move that was even mean for me, I threw Sara Maria out of my place after helping her get barely dressed. 

I slammed the door in her face without a word said to her and she was three quarters undressed. I sat my naked ass on the sofa and stared into space.  'Why did I feel so empty?' I thought.  
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Chapter Six
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Within a few minutes, my stomach erupted, and I blew chunks into the toilet. I don't know what came over me, but I was puking profusely. As I finished my painting the bottom of the toilet I turned around expecting to see Ginger concerned... but she wasn't there. 

I wandered the entire place to find her... she wasn't home. I didn't hear her go out, but then, I was fucking in my room, so it was possible that she left during my sex fun. Still feeling kind of weird, I found my way to my room and put on a t-shirt and went out to watch TV.  

About 20 minutes later, Ginger came back in with her loser boyfriend. Making no motion to me or anything, they headed into her room. In minutes they were fucking up a storm. Some reason I had the urge to go stand outside her door. Either being bold or rude, she left the door open for me to see his ugly ass pumping up and down on Ginger . 

Besides the disgust in my mind, I felt pity... no, I felt sorrow, no... it was something else. The tears in my eyes started pouring down my face. Everything was wrong and I hated everything. I bawled as I sat on the floor just outside of Ginger 's room listening to her boyfriend grunt. 

I hated... anything. I was rocked out of my senses when I heard him keel over and Ginger start to get up. I ran to the living room and turned just in time to see Ginger walk out of her room naked and bewildered. She walked past me, and I stared. She got a drink, and I tried to approach her. It was a bad move as we started to bitch at each other about nothing. The whole time I had my mind elsewhere.  

"You are so mean and a fucking slut." She screamed at me.  

"Fuck you, whore." I screamed back.  

Neither of us ever used that language around each other and yet we were cursing rabidly. It went on for a few minutes and just as Ginger  was about to leave I did something that was totally unexpected. I grabbed her face and pulled it into mine and kissed her lips passionately. 

It was totally out of character for both of us, even though I loved women... It wasn't something I ever expected to do to Ginger . The kiss broke and we both stared at each other in silence. It was the most awkward feelings I ever encountered. Then she ran her naked ass off to her room. I stared at her ass disappear in her room. I melted onto the floor wondering what the hell just happened.  

"No... stop! Stop!!! Please stop!"  I heard screams from Ginger 's room. 

Not thinking, I jumped up and was flying into her room in a flash. Ginger was pinned on the bed with her loser boyfriend trying to stick his cock into her mouth and she was squirming to get away.  

"Get off her loser!" I screamed.  

"Go away you fuckin lez!" He laughed.  

In a move that I could only describe as instinct, I pushed him off of her onto the floor and I kicked him hard in the balls.  

"Yeoooooowww!!!!"  The shriek was ear splitting as he squirmed and rolled on the floor. 

In a lightning move, Ginger  and I got him up and threw his sorry ass out the door naked and his clothes followed him. When the door slammed on his face, I let out a huge sigh. Ginger  was shaking intensely as she made her way to the sofa. I looked out the window as her asshole boyfriend was finishing getting dressed. 

His dazed look was priceless as he disappeared into the night. I looked over at Ginger  and she was shaking even more on the sofa. I ran to comfort her. She was sobbing and shaking but as soon as I wrapped my arms around her to comfort her, she stopped.  

"Oh Jordan... that was not what I wanted... not at all." Ginger  confessed.  

"I understand... take it easy. He was wrong to try to make you suck his filthy cock if you didn't want to."  

"No...no... I didn't want him at all tonight... or... any time, I guess."  

I wasn't sure what she was saying... her emotions were running wild, and she was lost in the scare of the moment, so I offered simple comfort until she regained her composure.  

"Jordan... I was so mad... I mean... I was upset... So, I went and found John to have sex... but... but I don’t know..."  

Ginger was turning to me and had this confusing look on her face. It didn't matter that of the two of us, I was only wearing a t-shirt. I wanted to help her, but she was so confused... at least she was making me confused.  

"Ginger , I am here for you... you KNOW that."  

Her eyes met mine, saw my sincerity and then blew me away. She pulled my face into hers and our lips met. The utter confusion in me melted into the incredible passion within Ginger 's lips as she kissed me like it was the very first kiss. All thoughts in my head disappeared and I was so lost in the moment. 

When our lips parted, my eyes rolled back to their rightful spot and I looked at Ginger; she at me... the world froze around us. I wanted to move or say something, but nothing could move. Ginger  looked so angelic and peaceful. After several minutes of enjoying each other, Ginger  moved close to me and helped me out of my t-shirt. Again, not what I was expecting but it only seemed natural. 

We were both naked and glowing. I wasn't horny, I felt...sensual. I didn't see Ginger  as a piece of meat, I saw Ginger, as Ginger ... I think it was the first time that I ever looked at a female with inner beauty rather than a sex toy. Don't get me wrong, Ginger is really hot looking and would have been a great addition to the notches on my bed, but this was something else. And I was using her eyes to see into her.  

Our lips met again, and we wrapped our arms around each other. Falling back onto the sofa, we let the heat from our pressed bodies melt together and our lips danced in happiness. Our hands wondered each other's curves, but not for our sexual parts, it was touching each other in a new way. For the first time, I felt... safe. 

The feel of Ginger 's body, the softness of her lips and the aura of our experience overwhelmed me.  

"You taste really good." Ginger said lightening the mood as we broke apart.  

There were a million things I wanted to say, but I had no idea where to start. Then the most logical thing to say hit me.  

"Are you saying that we... ummm..."  "Sssshhh, Jordan, let it happen." She instructed picking me up and taking me to her room. 

"You know that I really want and need this."  

I was laid on the bed and my naked roommate, soon to be lover, was towering over me in a glow of an angel. Confusion and unexpected thoughts floated away as Ginger prepared to make love to me. These thoughts and emotions were nothing I had expected, these feelings were different as we made our way into our love experience. 

Coming down on top of me, Ginger 's body dissolved into mine. Our lips joined and the flood of life exploded into each of us. Of all my previous encounters, even the more meaningful ones, Ginger was...different. 

My eyes rolled into the back of my head. My senses were on meltdown overload, and I could only think of Ginger . Our hands moved gracefully over each other and our legs intertwined allowing our pussies to kiss and salivate on each other. I moaned into Ginger 's mouth in my delusional state. Bliss, sweet bliss...  

At some point the perspiration between us helped her slide off of my body gently breaking our pussies and breasts from kissing. Continuing her dominance over my body, Ginger 's lips wondered down my body taking in my salty body as she brought her focus on my semi pert nipples. Her tongue licked out and encircled my areolas causing my nipple to harden in her mouth.  

"Oh..."  Her tenderness and focus kept the sensual feelings flowing. 

I had to part my legs as the moisture draining was too much to hold back. At one point I felt as if I was peeing with the amount of my girl cum showing itself. Ginger was no slouch at manipulating my breasts. Her hands cupped and squeezed great feelings from me as she sucked hard and made me beg for more. I kept begging and she kept delivering.  

"Someone is VERY wet." Ginger called from my abused breast as her hand was in between my thigh stroking the folds of my sex.  

"Oh...damn Ginger , you make me soooooooooooooo wet!"  

"Well, I need to taste that sweet nectar..." she said coyly. "And maybe create A LOT more."  

The evil grin was so intoxicating. I wanted this more than ever before and I honestly felt like a virgin. As weird as it sounded, I was feeling slightly inexperienced. It just felt different. My legs parted even more and Ginger 's face was inches from my lower lips calling to her. 

She made time stand still as she glowed at my pussy, and I watched from above. I needed to see every second of her face disappearing into the valley. I begged silently as I watched in slow motion as her mouth opened, tongue snaked out and her face went down. 

The first touch was like an electrical shock, and I jumped. Not letting me get away that easy, Ginger  wrapped her arms around my legs and brought me into her mouth.  

"Oh yes... go... Oh my!"  

Her tongue electrified me. Her lips joined with my pussy lips. She was eating my pussy! I begged out her name too many times to remember. She kept it up. Her lips locked onto my lower lips and sucked while her tongue probed. There was no orgasmic build up at all... it was already there. I felt Ginger 's tongue roam through my pussy getting deep and then licked the inner walls up and down. 

I felt so full of orgasm, yet it loomed over me like a mountain. In ways, I felt like my body was cumming and in ways, it felt like I hadn't found the pinnacle yet. This went on forever... that is, until I felt my clitoris enter Ginger 's mouth and my whole world detonated.  

I have had orgasms before, good powerful ones. But this was something else. I screamed so loud that nothing came out of my mouth. But my pussy was spasming furiously. I couldn't feel my legs or arms. The onslaught of the titanic orgasm kept going long past Ginger being between my legs. 
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Chapter Seven
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I looked to my side and found her next to me nibbling on my ear even though my body was still experiencing the beauty of a Ginger  sponsored orgasm. She whispered sweet nothings in my ear, and I continued to cum. I couldn't say a word.  She left me to my mind numbing experience for a few minutes, returning with a couple of drinks. 

In such a loving manner, she fed me my water until I could feel my body again. The ardor between us seemed to give Ginger strength and confidence I never saw in her before... ah hell... I was in the same boat. When I finally had the strength to sit up, I looked over at Ginger .  

"You do taste very sweet." She giggled. 

"You might want to cut down on your sweets."  

"Yea, well... if that makes you do that to me more, I'll drink sugar straight."  

"Not necessary, I don't need sugar to do that to you. I just need you."  

Her words to me hit me really hard. She was saying that she wanted... a relationship... with me. Never in a million years did I ever expect it to happen. I thought seriously of just fucking her for fun... but I never thought it would get serious between us. I looked up at her and she was reading my thoughts.  

"Jordan... I have always thought about a relationship with you, but I didn't think you would take it seriously with me, so I teased you."  She continued to tell me about her feelings and how she thought I was too non-committal and not ready for a 'real' relationship.  "It wasn't until I watched you fuck that cheap whore you brought home today that made me really hurt inside." A tear drained from her eye. "I hated myself that I went to find John to fuck him out of revenge and make you watch."  

The light bulb went on and I realized that I was doing the same thing to her with that girl meat I picked up at the coffee shop. Tears flowed down my face as I told her that I did the same, but didn't realize it until now. We hugged deeply and cried tears of joy onto each other for about twenty minutes.  

"I think it's about time that I taste the fruits of my 'girlfriend'." I smiled.  

"Somehow, I think that we are going to be tasting a lot of each other."  

The first taste of Ginger was something paramount. Yeah, I have seen her naked in the past. I have even fancied her fucking me, but this first real taste of her body was far more intimate than I ever thought it could be. 

I started with her neck and worked south. The slight salty sweat seemed to be background taste as I kissed and sucked my way over her body. Her moaning was very labored, and she was definitely on another world as I found myself pleasing her as best as I could. 

I licked her very hard nipples and brought multiple gasps from her, which were so sensual. I made my way to her hips and nibbled right past her pussy down her legs. I even nibbled on her toes, which made her spasm a couple of times. There was more feeling guiding me as I devoured my roommate's body. 

When I made it back up to her pussy, I looked up at her and smiled. Her gloss-covered eyes marveled down at me and her face was very flush. Bringing my focus back to her divine fruits I used my fingers to caress and part her pussy so I could take in the sexual beauty of my new lover. 

Her pussy was very red, and her folds were rather small. The faint pink color of her outer lips gave the illusion of a soft parting rose. Her inner lips were very red, and the cave of passion was coated with a white pasty cum that looked so inviting. I think this was the very first time that I really looked at another woman's pussy so intently. 

Sure, I spent detailed time with mirrors and lights looking at my pussy in great detail, but all my other conquests were just a pussy. Ginger 's pussy was more. My fingers parted her folds to expose her clitoris, and I couldn't believe how thick it was. I was in awe. I let my finger glide over the tip causing an aggressive moan from her.  

"Yyyeaaaaaaaaaaaahh..."  

So, hypnotic... I lowered my face and began my face passion on her pussy. My lips wondered her pussy lips... my tongue flickered through the folds and into the cave. Milky cum entered my mouth and caused me to salivate more. Silent screams of passion erupted from Ginger ... and myself. I was in heaven. The semi-sweet cum filled my mouth as I lapped up every pearl droplet from her giving pussy.  

"Oh, Jordan... You make me feel...Sooo...ohh...ooh!!!" Ginger 's orgasm was lightning fast as she came hard on my face. Her legs humped my face with her hips gyrating onto my nose filling it with fast flowing cum juice.  "Yeessssssss...."  

She was moaning aggressively and fairly quiet, but she wasn't holding anything back. I was being slaughtered with incredible amounts of joy juice. The whole experience was so incredibly special and left me gasping for more as I rolled my cum-soaked face from the valley of cum-drowning. 

Ginger 's orgasms were still rocking as I caught my breath and made my way up to her face. Her writhing face showed the sensual passion along with a special intimacy. I just stared onto her face as she came down from her orgasmic bliss.  

"Oh, Jordan... that was...beautiful."  

I smiled at her as I replied. "That was really special for me. I didn't know how... incredible it... you really were."  

It was hard to find the word of what I felt. It probably sounded stupid, but I was turned on to something that had enveloped me completely. Ginger had found the inner me.  We had chatted for some time after our initial intimacy. It was mostly how we were so blind to each other and yet, we both knew that we were meant to be. 

During our talking we did more tongue dancing and even a brief 69. We finally wore each other out and fell asleep in a very sticky ball of sensual love.  

The next morning was a shower first that lasted through at least three orgasms, followed by more sensual sex on the bed and then on the sofa. We couldn't keep our hands off of each other and it was really hard when Ginger 's friends came over for lunch. We had to dress and act like typical roommates. 

One of the girls that came over I seduced a while back. She was a good fuck, but I had no interest in her anymore. I think she got the hint when she came into my bedroom to talk, and I told her that I had met someone. 

Disappointed, she left. 

Ginger came in and I ravaged her for a few seconds until she had to go back out to her friends. I would be really surprised if her friends didn't see the relationship between us. After her friends left, I ripped her clothes off and made love to her for hours. 

Through all this incredible sensual sex we were sharing, neither of us penetrated either pussy with any objects. We needed to change that. I had an arsenal of toys that suited my needs. I wanted to find something that would be perfect for us. 

It wasn't hard, I opened my toy chest, and this unique double headed dildo called out to me. It wasn't super long or thick, but it bent just right in the center with very hard ends.  After dinner, Ginger  and I had a drink and retired to my room to make love again. My 'double trouble' dildo was on the bed waiting to be used.  

"Oh Jordan... that looks so....HOT! Are we going to...um...fuck ourselves silly?" Ginger 's demeanor was so devilish with a hint of serious innocence.  

"I think it would be very special if we both fuck ourselves together. I want to look into your eyes as I fuck your pussy, and you fuck mine. I want to feel and see everything."  

"I want that too. Let's get started.... I am so hot!"  

Getting undressed was an intimate experience in itself, but when we sat facing each other with our legs apart, that was far more sensual. Since I had experience with 'double trouble' I mounted it inside Ginger first. I giggled at how wet she was, and she just laughed it off saying that she hasn't stopped pussy drooling since we made love for the first time. 

Once I had it slipped into her just right, I got close and mounted it into my begging pussy. I pushed it in fast and we were pussy-kissing-pussy instantly. Our legs were intertwined just right, and we were set. I looked into her eyes, she into mine... and time stood still. 

I moved my hips causing the toy to start moving. Ginger did the same. It was a little awkward at first but when we got our hips gyrating just right... WOW! We got into such a rhythm that nothing was going to stop us.  

"Oh....fuck...yes!!! Jordan!!!"  

"Shi.... Oh, damn... oh...."  

The rapid motion of both our hips was causing 'double trouble' to heat up and rock both our worlds.  

"Go...damn... oh... yum... I'm cumm..."  

"Oh Ginger ...mmeeee too..."  

The explosive reaction of both our orgasms was titanic as we fucked furiously through the orgasms and hit another orgasm and then a third. There is no easy way to explain the power of the orgasms that were exploding from both of us. We screamed hoarsely into each other, we sucked face together, we tit-mashed together, and we drained hot cum juice all over my bed in a pure sensual fuck frenzy that was as hot as a nuclear explosion. 

Each exploding orgasm brought on a new sense of powerful intensity and Ginger kept pushing it further. I was trying to keep up with every stroke she pushed, and it was taking everything out of me. When the final explosive eruption melted our bodies together, we both fell onto each other in a hug. 

The abused toy was fused inside both our pussies, and we were beyond exhaustion. At some time, the two of us fell onto the bed in a prone position and 'double trouble' exited our satiated pussies. In each other's arms, we found peaceful slumber.  

The entire place smelled of sex. As I woke up and found my way to the bathroom to shower and clean up for work, all I could smell was sex. It made me smile as I showered and dressed. I looked over at my 'girlfriend' in naked slumber and reveled in what had transpired. It was something special. 

I made my way to my car and thought how we had reached this point. Ginger was something... I briefly thought of what she said about her experience with other women/girls...since I thought she was a virgin to girl-girl sex.  

"Well, I have had some...interesting... experiences in the past."  Was all she said... but as I thought about it, there was something more to it. That was something I needed to learn about her past...but maybe I should just concentrate on our future rather than dwell on the past. 

END.  
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