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		Chapter One

		

		Haleigh Lennon was your typical college coed, she attended community college, hung out with friends, and in almost everyone’s estimation she was an angel. She stood about 5’8", and her chocolate brown hair was so long it would caress her soft butt when she was naked, and she liked being naked. Her eyes were a deep brown, perfectly balanced by her button nose. Her skin was a smooth, light brown tan, with no lines, she was still a virgin, but her rite of passage would come just after her 19th birthday.

		"How do you feel hon?" Ms. Stewart asked.

		"Still feel all funny, really hot,"

		"Well don't worry, after work I'll get you something from the drug store, it will help with your fever,"

		"Do you have to go?"

		"Haleigh, I know you don't feel well, but, and I do believe these were your words, 'It's just a fever, I can still eat my cake'."

		"Yeah, alright," said Haleigh under a false pout.

		Shannon was an attractive woman, tall close to 6 feet tall, short golden hair. She obviously worked out because Haleigh always marveled at her physique along with the tattoo on the side of her neck that was either a symbol or and oriental word.

		Shannon’s figure was a mystery, her butt was a firm rectangle like a man's butt. she had a flat tummy and large breasts. In another life no doubt Shannon could have been an Amazonian Queen, rather than a Sorority House Mother.

		Shannon Stewart giggled to herself, "Anyway, Taylor finishes her classes soon, she'll be here in about half an hour, then she can tend to your every need," she said as she bowed towards her friend,

		"It is so hard to find good slaves these days," replied Haleigh, the two women laughed at each other.

		"So you'll be okay for a little while?"

		"Yeah."

		"Good, and don't get into any mischief,"

		"Me?"

		"You."

		Haleigh watched as Shannon got up and left her bedroom saying her goodbye's, Haleigh sat in her bed, listening out for the sound of the front door closing and her house mother's car drive away, then Haleigh just sat there twiddling her thumbs, "I'm bored."

		Haleigh got out of bed and walked across her room. If one was to describe her room it would be pink, pink walls, very pink carpet, stuffed animals took up as much space as possible, she walked towards her window and opened it to let in some cool spring air.

		"Mmm, that feels a bit better," she said as the air rushed over her hot form, she then turned and walked towards the door, undoing the buttons on the pale yellow pajama top she was wearing and let it fall to the floor, clad only in white panties she went downstairs to the kitchen where she got herself a glass of water and went back upstairs, pausing briefly to look at herself in the full length mirror in the living room.

		Back in her room, she took a sip of water and placed the glass on her bedside stand before going back to the window, once again feeling the soft breeze wash over her.

		"Why am I so hot?" she moaned, rubbing her hands over her forehead.

		She continued to stand in front of the window as her hands slowly started to drift down her young body, stopping at her breasts, feeling her small nipples get hard, something they had been doing a lot these past few weeks, much to her surprise, her right hand journeyed further south, rubbing her panty covered bud, she felt her lips spread and slip her forefinger in between, gliding back and forth, causing her body to involuntarily rock in motion, her nipples got even harder and more sensitive and her right hand was getting wetter from the moisture flowing from her.

		"Mmm, still feel hot." Haleigh slid her hand out of her panties and hooked her fingers around the band, sliding them down off her legs and kicking them across her room.

		Now naked she walked toward her bedside nightstand and dipped two fingers into the cool glass of water and returned them to her wet nether lips,

		"T-that's better," She felt her body shiver as her hand worked its magic between her legs, causing an involuntary rocking motion, "Really... better,"

		Her breathing got heavy and more rapid, and she could feel an increasing need to pee, she could feel it building up when suddenly, "Haleigh? Are you upstairs?"

		Taylor's call as she came up the stairs snapped Haleigh back into reality, realizing her current state; naked, hot, and dripping between the legs, she quickly grabbed a baggy old t-shirt and slipped it over herself.

		"Haleigh are you... okay?"

		"Yeah, fine. Just... a little hot."

		"You do look a little flushed." As Taylor stared at Haleigh she noticed the clothes strewn on the floor, and the fluid running down her inner thigh. "Haleigh?"

		"Yeah?"

		"Maybe a cold shower will cool you down."

		"Okay."

		Taylor left the room and went to the bathroom, while Haleigh breathed a sigh of relief. Now back downstairs in the living room, Taylor couldn't get the image of Haleigh out of her mind. The sweat glistening on her face, her flushed cheeks, a glazed look in her eyes, the sweet scent flowing from her, a scent of female sex she knew all too well. Taylor had one thought running through her mind, she wanted to fuck Haleigh.

		Upstairs the shower was cooling down Haleigh, but she was still shaken from nearly being caught, shaken and a little excited. She kept on thinking about what must be going through Taylor's mind at the sight she saw. And she wanted to find out.

		Taylor had known Haleigh since they were kids and had been her best friend over the years. Taylor attended State College rather than the community college Haleigh went to. Taylor was a beautiful 20 year old. Her short black hair was tied into tiny pigtails, and perfectly complemented her grey eyes. Her skin was quite pale, and her 34B breasts would freely move under her cotton tops. Haleigh couldn't think of anything else now, she wanted between Taylor’s thighs. With the two girls going to different schools they didn’t get to see as much of each other as in the past.

		"That feels better," Haleigh said as she came downstairs.

		"Good. I thought that might..." Taylor lost her train of thought as she saw Haleigh.

		Haleigh had put her baggy t-shirt back on, but she hadn't dried herself from the shower. She was wet all over, and it had soaked into her t-shirt causing it to cling her young body, showing every curve on her.

		"Are you okay Taylor?"

		"Wha? Oh, yeah. Why didn't you dry yourself off?"

		"I wanted to keep the cold water on me. To keep me cool."

		"If you say so."

		Haleigh sat down on a chair next to the sofa Taylor was sitting on. They watched TV for about ten minutes when Taylor noticed Haleigh kept wriggling on her seat. "Haleigh? You okay?"

		"What, oh yeah, I'm fine."

		"Why do you keep wriggling?"

		"I just, feel really hot."

		"Come here, I'll check your temperature." Haleigh got up and walked towards Taylor, standing in front of her, "Okay, let's see."

		Taylor reached out and put her hand over Haleigh's forehead, "Doesn't feel that hot."

		"That's 'cos that isn't where it is."

		"Where is it then?" asked Taylor as she took her hand off of her, "Show me."

		Haleigh brought both her hands up and placed them over her pointy nipples, "It's hot here."

		"Okay," Taylor said, swallowing as she spoke, "Anywhere else?"

		Haleigh's hands dropped from her breasts, her right snuck around behind her, cupping her young butt. Her left hand moved slowly between her legs, running over her mound, "It's hot here too."

		"Umm, right. I'll just go get you a cold drink. Maybe you should have another cold shower later."

		Taylor got up and walked to the kitchen, opening the fridge to get a drink when she heard a high-pitched moan from the living room.

		"Haleigh?" Taylor walked back and saw Haleigh lying back on the coffee table. Her, still wet, t-shirt was pulled around her waist and her left hand was rubbing furiously on her pussy. "Haleigh? What are you doing?"

		"I... can't, help... feels too good," Her leg muscles tensed as she brought her feet up, resting them on the tables edge.

		"Haleigh, you have to stop."

		"Mmmm."

		Taylor walked closer to Haleigh, not sure what to do she just knelt down in front of her and watched.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

		"Ohhh, yess," Haleigh pushed two fingers into herself, feeling no resistance.

		Her body squirming over the glass table top. Juices flowed freely from her, the scent of which, attacked Taylor's olfactory senses.

		"H-Haleigh?"

		"Yeah," she replied, at no point stopping her penetrative onslaught.

		"You smell... really sweet."

		"Uh-huh."

		"Like, h-h-honey," Taylor leaned forward, resting her hands on Haleigh's soft thighs. Her tongue slowly licked the juices from her, before replacing Haleigh's fingers with her tongue.

		"Uhhh, T-Taylor. That's... that's real good."

		Taylor continued tongue fucking her, as she put her forefinger into Haleigh's tight virgin asshole,

		"Oww, Taylor, that hurts."

		Taylor took her mouth away from Haleigh's honeypot for a brief moment, "Shh, it'll be fine."

		Taylor pushed her tongue back into her, while her finger started pumping back and forth with increasing pace, causing Haleigh to hump back involuntarily, causing deeper penetration from Taylor's finger and tongue.

		"Taylor."

		"Mmm?" came the muffled reply.

		"I-I... I love y-y... ahhhh!"

		Haleigh's hands flew to her breasts, her back arched as she orgasmed, cum pouring out of her like a tap, Taylor tried to drink up as much as she could, but there was too much, it dribbled down her chin and dripped onto the carpet.

		"Haleigh, you okay sweetie?"

		Haleigh's body lay limp as she recovered, sweat glistening on her young body, "I... have... never... felt... better," she managed to reply through short breathes.

		"What were you about to say before?"

		"I was gonna say..."

		"Yeah?"

		"I... I wanna do you."

		"Mmm, if you want," Taylor stood up in the middle of the living room, she proceeded to lift her flimsy white cotton baby tee up and over herself, exposing her 34B's to the warm air.

		"You okay Haleigh?"

		"Uh-huh."

		Taylor continued her stripping by kicking off her blue sneakers, showing her white cotton socks. Then she unbuttoned her jeans and slid them down her legs before throwing them on the chair previously occupied by Haleigh, she now stood wearing nothing but her socks and a black g-string. She slid her fingers under waist band and started to push it down.

		"Taylor wait."

		"What's up?"

		"Haleigh scooted forward and wrapped her fingers around the stringy underwear, then she pulled it down and Taylor obligingly stepped out of it.

		"Enjoy that?"

		Haleigh stared at Taylor's pussy, the slit was bare, but topped off with a trimmed bush in the shape of a love heart, "Wow, I wish I had trimmed pussy hair like that down there."

		"You can, I can help you."

		Taylor lifted up her right leg and went to take off her socks, "No Taylor leave them on. They're cute."

		Taylor smiled at her and left them on, she sat back in the chair behind her and opened her legs, "You sure you wanna do this?"

		Haleigh didn't answer; rather she got up off the, now wet, table and pulled her t-shirt off. It was now her turn to kneel down, as she kissed her way softly up Taylor's thighs.

		"Don't be such a tease."

		Haleigh giggled to herself and planted a soft kiss over Taylor's engorged clit, causing her to yelp with joy. "Your pretty good for your age."

		“Hey! Today’s my birthday, I’m 19. That’s not so young.” Haleigh said.

		Taylor rubbed over her breasts, feeling her hardened nipples in her palm, all the while Haleigh kissed and licked her soft pussy lips and sucked Taylor's clit into her mouth.

		"Where did you learn to do this?"

		Haleigh reluctantly took her mouth away to answer, "I don't know, I'm just doin' it."

		"Well, it's REALLY good."

		Haleigh smiled and started rubbing her fingers up and down Taylor's mound, sensing what Haleigh was going to do she spread her legs further apart.

		"Do it babe."

		Haleigh slowly inserted one finger into her, but realizing the size difference she thought this wouldn't be enough, she put two fingers into her mouth and got them wet with saliva, then she pushed them both straight into Taylor's waiting hole,

		"Ohh, yes that's good. Mnnn, twist 'em around."

		Haleigh did as she was told and twisted her fingers inside of her. This was causing a positive reaction from Taylor whose body was writhing around on the sofa, knocking cushions onto the floor, then suddenly Haleigh stopped, "Haleigh? D-Don't stop, please."

		Taylor propped herself up on her elbows and saw Haleigh staring right back at her, sucking on two fingers from her other hand, "What are you...?"

		"Hehe, it's payback time." Haleigh took the fingers from her mouth and sought out Taylor's butthole.

		"Wait, just give me a sec."

		"Mmm, no."

		Taylor quickly reached to try and spread her cheeks, but it was in vain. Haleigh plunged her fingers all the way into her hole, causing a delightful scream from Taylor's lips.

		"Shh, it'll be fine," Haleigh paused for a while letting Taylor get used to the fingers, to ease the pain Taylor grabbed her ankles and pulled her legs closer to her breasts.

		"Do me Haleigh, do me hard."

		Haleigh slowly began pumping the fingers occupying Taylor’s holes, but her impatience quickly sped her thrusts up. "How's it feel,"

		"G..G-great, it's fucking incredible!"

		Taylor's moans got louder and louder, sweat glistening on her body until she finally spasmed, the orgasm igniting her body, cum squirting out of her, covering Haleigh's hands and face, the pleasure was so much that Taylor passed out. She came to about a half an hour later; she was now laid back on the sofa with a blanket covering her nude body. The only sound she heard was grunting coming from behind her.

		"Haleigh?" She raised up and looked round the back of the sofa, she saw Haleigh writhing on the ground her fingers and toes scrunching up at the carpet, "Haleigh? What's wrong?" Taylor noticed the muscles in her legs and stomach convulsing, it reminded her of when her cousin was giving birth, "Haleigh, talk to me."

		"It-it's coming."

		"What is?"

		"Coming... coming o-out."

		"I-what?"

		"Come, out... must, feel good."

		Taylor ran around to where Haleigh was lying, her pussy lips seemed to be throbbing. "Haleigh, I'm just gonna take a look, okay?"

		Taylor leaned in closer to Haleigh's mound, as Haleigh's back arched and shot a load of her girl goo, washing Taylor's face in her juices. Taylor was shocked by the sudden flow, she leaned back and wiped it from her face, but got swept up in the scent.

		She fell back and sucked the sweetness from her fingers, feeling it slide down her throat caused her whole body to tingle.

		"What am I doing?" She snapped herself back and sat up.

		Infront of her Haleigh was now standing, her eyes looking glassy, "Haleigh, are you alright?"

		"Must... feel... good."

		"What? What are you-" Taylor couldn't finish her sentence, the sweet aroma of Haleigh's honey was clouding her judgement. All she could do was move onto her hands and knees and crawl towards her.

		"Good girl Taylor."

		When she was close enough, Haleigh lifted her right leg and rested it on Taylor's back, giving her full access to her dripping mound, "You know what to do."

		Taylor clamped her mouth over Haleigh's waiting cunt, sucking on her clit and probing deeply with her wet tongue, tongue fucking her as hard as she could.

		"Oh, yes Taylor, keep going."

		Haleigh placed her hand on Taylor's head, pushing her closer, trying to take as much as her young body would allow. Haleigh started swaying back and forth, her skin burning with the sexual fire building up inside of her. Taylor felt the foot on her back scrunch, the toes digging into her, sensing she was about to cum, she bit down hard on Haleigh's clit.

		"Ahhhh, ohh, drink it, all of it."

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

		The cum flowed out of her like a roaring river, Haleigh held Taylor in place as she drank deeply from her, swallowing the sweet nectar but there was too much, it overflowed and spilled out, back onto Haleigh who rubbed it into her skin.

		The room was filled with the smell of Haleigh's orgasm, Taylor's mind was completely clouded over, all she wanted was to please her. As the last of her girl cum poured into Taylor's already full mouth, Haleigh fell back to the floor, feeling the last of the soul shattering orgasm do its job.

		"Come here Taylor."

		Taylor crawled over Haleigh's body, they looked deep into each other’s eyes before sharing an even deeper kiss. Their tongues twirled around each other’s, running over their lips. It only took them about thirty minutes to clean up, they showered together before getting dressed and cleaning up the bodily fluids that had soaked the living room, all the windows were opened to attempt to clear out the obvious smell of sex that filled the room.

		After finishing, the two girls sat back down on the sofa. "Taylor?"

		"Yeah?"

		"I'm.. I'm sorry if I hurt you,"

		"You didn’t hurt me sweetie, I was just caught off guard."

		"I don't know where that came from but, I just had to do it."

		"That's okay, I have never felt as good as I do."

		Haleigh looked into Taylor's eyes and beamed at her.

		"I think it'd be a good idea if we keep this between us. I don't wanna freak your house mother out." Taylor lied.

		"Okay."

		"Good. So how do you feel?"

		"Great, I don't feel hot anymore either."

		"Well there you go. Proof that sex helps with any problem."

		"Can we do it again?"

		"Now?"

		"No silly Shannon will be home soon. But another time maybe?"

		"I don't see why not, I'm sure I'll be able to visit again."

		"Super, I can't wait."

		The two girls held each other one more time, their thoughts drifting to the future. Taylor’s actually more so than Haleigh’s. When she left her friend, she checked in with a person that was also very interested in Haleigh’s activities.

		“Hello? It’s me Taylor. You were right about Haleigh.”

		“In what way?” The voice asked.

		“She damned near fucked my brains out, and still wanted more. How’d you ever guess she was a borderline lesbian nympho?” Taylor asked.

		“A few unexpected trips into her room and her arousal was all you could smell. Don’t get me wrong her pussy smells delighful but it can be a shock when you are not expecting it. One time might have been an accident of coincidence, but four or five left me no doubt.” The voice explained. “ Did you get any idea she was into BDSM? Did you find anything like items she might have left out in her room that she forgot to put away. Butt plug, leather studded collar, nipple and labia clamps? She has made some comments implying she thinks about D/s situations.”

		“No, she had me too busy to look for that stuff. It wouldn’t surprise me any. Plus she is a quick learner, she’d most likely get into it if it was suggested.” Taylor said.

		“Okay, thanks for that heads up Taylor, I owe you one. Remember keep this to yourself Okay?”

		‘Okay. Bye.”

		***

		After her erotic exploits with her longtime friend Taylor, Haleigh found that she just couldn't get sex off her mind. Any moment she could steal away she was busy fingering her hot self, memories of Taylor kept her going. She just couldn't get enough, she rubbed herself with her fingers, pillows, arms of chairs, stair way banisters, teddy bears, anything that caused friction she would use it. The only time she wouldn't let herself do it was when she was at school, but she was finding that harder and harder to keep up.

		"Haleigh Lennon?"

		"Yes Miss Burke?"

		"Is there something wrong?"

		"No Miss Burke."

		"Then will stop wriggling."

		"Sorry, it's just that I... um."

		"Spit it out girl."

		"I... need to use the restroom."

		"Well why didn't you say so."

		Haleigh got up from her desk and walked out of the room, in the corridor she increased to a jog, and when she got to the girl's bathroom she ran inside and into a stall.

		"Oh god, I can't take anymore."

		Locking the door behind her she squatted over the toilet seat, lifting her skirt and pulling her panties to the side, she began to rub her fingers over her hot mound, "Oh yeah, that is sooo good."

		Her pussy was already leaking quite profusely, she could see her juices drip-dripping into the bowl, making tiny splashes as it hit the water.

		"Yess, so good."

		Haleigh inserted two fingers into her hole and pumped them in and out, faster, and faster. Her hips were humping and jerking in time with her fingers, moans she was trying to hold back were slipping out, echoing around the small space.

		Looking down she spotted her, now hard, nipples poking out of her white shirt, deciding they needed attention, Haleigh slid her left hand up her shirt and pulled and twisted on them. Haleigh increased the pace with both her hands, feeling the orgasm building, she couldn't wait for release.

		Suddenly, she heard the door to the bathroom opening, Haleigh immediately stopped her hands, just managing to catch a very loud moan from leaving her mouth. She didn't dare move and she listened out for whoever was. Haleigh could feel her pulse beating faster through the hand on her breasts, she kept quiet as she heard the unknown girl turn on the taps surrounded by the sound of water running, the taps then stopped and footsteps could be heard walking back towards the door, there was a pause as they stopped before carrying on, and Haleigh heard the door once again open and close.

		"Phew." Haleigh let out a loud sigh, then she noticed that her juices were flowing freely, "Ya know, that was quite... hot."

		Haleigh squatted down lower and carried on with her fingers, trying to catch up to where she’d left off, she pushed herself to go harder and faster. She brought her left hand away from her breasts and used it to rub her rock hard clit. It didn't take her long to get herself feeling hot and bothered, her hips were humping again on her hand and she could feel her leg muscles tensing up. Unable to hold back any longer she let out a deep moan as her cum gushed from her, splashing in the toilet bowl, "Oh, I'm cumming. Ahhh!"

		Haleigh's legs gave way and she scrambled around trying to make sure she didn't fall in, "Ohh, mmmm. Heh, that was totally sweet."

		She stood back up, the small stall filled with her scent, pulled her panties back up and opened the door.

		"Sounded like you had fun."

		"Ahhh," Haleigh jumped in surprise as she came face to face with another girl, "Oh, I... was just, err... I had to..."

		"Cum?"

		Haleigh dropped her head toward the floor, trying to hide her bright red cheeks.

		"Don't be shy, I came in to do the exact same thing."

		Haleigh raised her head and looked straight into the other girls eyes. They were a deep blue and framed by her long, dirty blonde hair. Glancing down at the rest of her, she figured she must be at least 18, the way her shirt was stretched she could make out her large beasts, Haleigh could only guess about the rest.

		"Please don't tell anyone, I don't wanna get in trouble."

		"Oh don't worry I won’t tell on one condition."

		"What's that?"

		The girl gently pushed Haleigh back into the stall and closed and locked the door behind her, "Hope you still have some energy left." The girl moved around Haleigh and bent her over the toilet, she reached and lifted her tight skirt over her sweet ass, exposing her panty covered mound, "Ever eaten pussy before?"

		Haleigh grinned as flashbacks of her friend Taylor ran through her mind. She leaned her head closer and began running her hand up and down the girls crack, "Hey, hey. I said eat pussy."

		Haleigh brought her hand to her side and replaced it with her wet tongue, running it up and down the soft material.

		"Mmm, see, that's what I'm talking about."

		The girl's white underwear were getting wetter by the second, a combination of her own juice and Haleigh's wet tongue. Her clit was sticking out through the fabric just enough for Haleigh to suck it into her mouth.

		"Ohh fuck. You really do know what you're doing."

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

		The blonde started rocking her body back, trying to force as much of Haleigh's face into her as she could. Haleigh grew tired of her idle hands, so she brought them up and used them to caress the girl's ass cheeks.

		"How's that feel?"

		"Awesome, k-keep go-" Her speech was cut short as her body went into spasm, "God, I'm close, don't stop please, don't s-stop."

		Haleigh grabbed the fabric covering the girl's pussy and wrenched it up, tightening it on her mound, while she bit down hard on her clit, sending the girl into orgasm, her scream piercing the silence of the bathroom, her cum flooding out soaking her panties and Haleigh's face.

		"Oh my god."

		The girl's body was twitching as she came down from her high. Haleigh stood, admiring her handiwork, licking the cum of her lips, "Enjoy it?"

		"Y-yes... un, unbelievable."

		"You're welcome."

		Haleigh turned to leave but the girl put her hand on her shoulder, "Wait a sec."

		"Yeah?"

		"I want to thank you properly."

		The girl stood back up and slid her dripping panties down her legs before kicking them off, "Come here."

		Haleigh walked towards her, and she ran her hands up Haleigh's legs before sliding her panties down to the floor, "Lift your feet up please."

		Haleigh thought for a split second, then she obligingly stepped out of the garment, "You ever tried tribbing before?"

		"Tribbing?"

		"Yeah."

		"What's that?"

		"Oooh, I'll show you." She moved back and sat down on the toilet; her arms outstretched.

		Haleigh walked to her as she lifted her up onto the seat and pulled her close, so their pussies were touching.

		"Now all you gotta do is rock back and forth."

		"OK."

		The girls started rocking against each other, their wet vaginas slipping over each other's, "Mmm, this feel's kinda nice."

		Their slow rocking quickly sped up, within minutes they were pushing hard on each other, Haleigh was gripping the seat making sure she didn't fall off.

		"Oh god, you feel real good for such a young girl."

		"I'm not that young."

		The blonde started laughing but was quickly replaced with fast moans. Haleigh was also feeling it, high pitched squeaks escaping her throat, "Oh, I'm cumming."

		"M-me tooo."

		Both girls jerked wildly against each other, their moans, and grunts almost in time with each other. They came together, their cum mixing with each other before falling into the toilet. They sat for several minutes afterwards, arms wrapped around each other, breathing deeply.

		***

		Haleigh remained on the toilet and she laid with her back against the wall behind the commode. Kait stood over Haleigh then pulled her cunt lips apart and peed on her tits, her cunt area and then her face. Her mouth opened and Kait aimed right into it. When she swallowed, Kait shut of her flow to save it for later.

		"Now do me!" Kait demanded, taking Haleigh's place and she had the exquisite joy not just of having her body and face peed on and swallowing a mouthful of delicious pee, but also the thrill of having Haleigh watch it all, a look of excited fascination on her face. Kait sat up, grinning.

		"Oh, that felt good!" Kait declared. Let’s move to the floor.”

		Once on the floor, Haleigh sat on her face, in a sixty-nine position, leaned forward to lick her cunt, then let the rest of her pee go. Haleigh felt Kait’s lips press against her cunt. She was actually sucking it out of her with an eagerness that amazed her.

		"I have a few drops left," Kait said, and Haleigh pressed her lips hard against her cunt, determined not to waste a drop.

		Kait managed to fill her mouth again before she ran dry. They sat on the piss covered tile floor looking at each other's naked bodies. "My God, that was the kinkiest thing I’ve ever experienced!" Kait said, "And with a gorgeous angel. How did I get so lucky?"

		"We're both the lucky ones," Haleigh said. "We taught each other how to abandon all the rules and do what our hearts secretly wanted."

		"I can't believe what we just did!" Kait said, her face wreathed in smiles. "Suddenly I'm a piss loving slut and I couldn't be happier."

		***

		Finally out of the cubicle, Haleigh, and her partner in sex, washed each other’s pee off of themselves in the sinks and went to the dryers on the wall, "Where did you learn those tribbing and peeing, tricks?"

		"Would you believe me if I said I saw two of my sorority sisters doing it?"

		"No way."

		"Seriously, but where did you learn all that?"

		"My best friend."

		"Lucky girl."

		"He! he! he! I hope we get to do this again sometime."

		"Well if you want, meet me at the gym after school. We can go back to my place. I'll introduce you to my sorority sisters."

		"I can't wait."

		"Great," she said finishing off with the dryer, "I'll see after school."

		The two girl's hugged and kissed each other, before blonde walked out the bathroom door. Haleigh went back to the dryer and finished drying her hands, "Wait a minute," Haleigh turned around and saw that the girl had come back in.

		"We don't even know each other's name."

		"Oh god, my name's Haleigh, Haleigh Lennon."

		"Mine's Kait Wilson."

		***

		Haleigh walked down the corridor to her classroom grinning from ear to ear. She still couldn't believe what had just happened, sex with a stranger in the school's bathroom, "I wonder what Taylor would think," she asked herself.

		She came to her classroom door but found that the class had gone.

		"Ahh, nice of you to come back Haleigh."

		Haleigh's teacher Brenda Burke was sitting at her desk, marking some papers. Haleigh glanced up at the clock and realized how long she'd been gone, class had finished 15 minutes ago, about the time Kait had come in, everyone else must be having lunch.

		"I'm really sorry Miss Burke, I didn't realize." Haleigh quickly walked to her desk and started packing her school stuff into her bag, she then turned to leave when her teacher stopped her.

		"Haleigh, I haven't said you could leave."

		"Sorry Miss."

		"Now come and sit back down."

		Haleigh slowly turned back around and walked to her desk, she put her bag on top and sat down in her chair. Her teacher continued marking until she had finished, then she got up and went to the front of her desk, leaning back on it and facing Haleigh and said, "Now, I don't know what makes you think you can cut my class like that..."

		"Oh no Miss, I didn't mean-"

		"Will you let me finish. Do you realize you were gone for almost half an hour?"

		"Yes Miss, I'm very sorry. It'll never happen again."

		Her teacher stood for a moment thinking about how to deal with this, she moved her hand across her desk, accidentally knocking some pens on the floor. "Oh blast."

		She bent down to pick them up, Haleigh merely sat there anxiously awaiting her punishment, she still couldn't get her head around how long she'd been gone.

		"Haleigh," said her teacher when she had got back up, "Wait here for a minute, I'll be right back." Haleigh watched as her teacher left the room, the sound of her 4-inch high heels getting gradually further away.

		Haleigh sat on her own in the silent classroom, feeling hungry she took some of her lunch out of her bag and ate it. She had to eat quickly as she could hear the teacher walking back to the classroom.

		"Good to see your still here," The teacher came back into the classroom and closed the door behind her, then Haleigh thought she heard the lock click shut as well "Now Haleigh, would you care to tell me why you took so long in the bathroom?"

		"Oh, well, I, wasn't... feeling well and I, sort-"

		"Oh really, then would you care to explain these?"

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

		The teacher brought her left from behind her back and was gingerly holding a pair of white cotton panties, clearly still soaked with some fluids. Haleigh recognized them instantly, then she remembered, she hadn't put her panties back on after Kait took them off.

		"Well Haleigh, an explanation?"

		Haleigh had turned bright red and was staring at the drenched garment.

		"Well?"

		Haleigh opened her mouth to speak but no words came out, so she merely closed it.

		"Do you know what I think?"

		Haleigh just looked at her teacher.

		"I think you snuck off from class, went to the girl's bathroom, and got yourself off."

		The last words the teacher said caught Haleigh by surprise, but she still couldn't say anything. "Now, what do you suppose the Dean would say when I tell him? Or your parents?"

		Now Haleigh could speak, "No, please don't tell anyone. I didn't mean to do it, I couldn't help it, please don't tell-"

		"Stop. Well, if you don't want them to punish you, then I guess I'll have to,"

		Haleigh now found herself half naked. Her teacher had removed all her clothing, except for her white socks and her tight black skirt which, was pulled up around her waist.

		"Now Haleigh, this IS going to hurt. So to make sure you don't make any noise," she finished by taking the wet panties and stuffing them in Haleigh's mouth, muffling any noise she would make, "Now bend over the desk."

		Haleigh willingly obliged, she rested her breasts on the desk and clutched the edge with her hands, her cute butt was now sticking up in the air, "Now, you're not allowed to move from this position, unless I say so. Got it?"

		"Mm-hum."

		"Good."

		The teacher rubbed her right hand softly over Haleigh's butt cheeks, feeling the soft skin. Then she brought her hand down sharply on her, -thwacck- making a sharp slapping sound. Haleigh's leg's tensed up, her toes scrunching together, any noises she made were blocked of by her own panties.

		"Enjoy that?"

		"Uh-uh."

		"Good, that's what makes it a punishment."

		Again she brought her hand down -thwacck- alternating between her right -thwacck- and left cheek, each slap reddened -thwacck- her bum more and more -thwacck-. Haleigh's body was squirming on the desk, trying to keep herself -thwacck- from her teachers harsh hands, but it proved -thwacck- futile.

		"How many is that six or seven?"

		"Mm-seven."

		"Okay, three more."

		Haleigh got herself ready for the coming slaps, -thwacck-, -thwacck-, -thwacck-, "Mmnmnmnm," was the only noise Haleigh could make.

		"Well isn't this a pretty sight. Rosy red cheeks, and is that-," Haleigh felt the teachers finger run up her slit, "Haleigh Lennon, you weren't supposed to enjoy it." The teacher brought her fingers to Haleigh's face, showing her the sweet nectar dripping off them, before she slid them into her mouth. "Mmm, such a sweet taste Haleigh. Well seeing as you did as you were told, I suppose you can have a little treat."

		The teacher grabbed her chair from behind her desk and positioned it behind Haleigh, she sat back in the chair and pulled off her stiletto heels and rested her feet on the desk, on either side of Haleigh, "Now, just relax,"

		She took her left foot off the desk and slowly slid her big toe into Haleigh's dripping pussy, "HHrrghhh."

		"I said relax."

		She then took her right foot and slowly stuck the big toe on that foot into Haleigh's tight butthole.

		"Argghh."

		She kept pushing forward until she had all of each big toe in both of Haleigh's holes. Once she was comfy with her feet, she hiked up her own skirt and put her hand in her black lace thong, fingering her hairy mound,

		"That's it Haleigh, fuck my toes." As the teacher pushed her toes back and forth, driving in to Haleigh, forcing her further over the desk. Her own fingers were working busily on herself, rapidly pumping in and out, "Oh yes, god that's good. That's it Haleigh, take my toes, cummm, cum on my big toes."

		Haleigh arched her back as the orgasm hit her, her ass and pussy contracted on the toes, her musky cum soaking them, before dripping onto the floor, her teacher was also in orgasm, squirting her own fluid into her hand, "Oh, I'm- I'm gonna cum," "Ahmmmghmm."

		***

		When both women had recovered from their orgasms, the beautiful and sweaty teacher climbed onto her desk and got onto all fours with her head resting on her arms in front of her. Haleigh, at the teachers direction moved to the older woman’s exposed ass cheeks, with her face in the teachers butt crack she began licking her fragrant cleft all the way down to her pussy; it seemed like she couldn't get enough.

		“Have you ever eaten a woman’s ass before Haleigh?” the teacher asked.

		“Does it matter if I have or not? I want to do it so you can give me pointers as I lick away.” Haleigh said.

		Ms. Brenda Burke had her eyes shut and reached back to hold Haleigh’s head and guide her into position, pushing her soggy sex into her student’s face. She looked over her shoulder and saw the girl’s face dutifully licking her ass crack. The girl looked up at her teacher, her tongue still inside the luscious butthole, and Brenda looked back at her with lust in her slitted eyes, "Mmm. You make me feel so good." she said as she continued to press the girls' face into her ass crack.

		Haleigh snuck a peek and watched enthusiastically as now the older woman was head down, with her ass lifted way up, fully exposing both her holes. The eager student had positioned herself behind the teacher in such a way that when she, started licking her perineum from behind, she began inducing screams of delight from the older woman.

		Haleigh couldn't believe it when she started licking the teacher’s asshole; she’d never seen anything like it before. She licked her asshole like she was making love to it and started getting really horny.

		The eager student poked her tongue inside the woman’s butthole, making her squirm with delight; she started squirming too. There’s something erotic and forbidden about analingus that made it arousing and exciting. As the two beautiful women engaged in such a lewd act, it sent waves of pleasure cursing through both of them.

		In the next moment Haleigh had two finger stabbing in and out of Brenda’s asshole, fucking her with them, never removing her tongue from the woman’s ass. The young girl was completely turned on and could feel her own pussy getting really wet; Haleigh started rubbing herself. Jerking herself off watching the teacher writhing in taboo pleasure had the young girl all stirred up!

		Both the teacher and student screamed in ecstasy; they came together before falling into an pleasurable slump.

		Lunch was nearly over and the two women talked as they dressed, "Well Haleigh, I think that's punishment enough."

		"Yes Miss."

		"However, if you wish for more... you could meet back here after class, I'll be much nicer this time."

		"Yes Miss, I'll think about it."

		Her teacher leaned in and gave her a soft kiss, they hugged and Haleigh quickly left to finish her lunch.

		Now Haleigh had two possibilities; go back to her dominant teacher after school or look up Kait and her tribbing twins?

		***

		After her last class even with all the lascivious options she had to take advantage of, Haleigh decided to head home, take a shower and go to bed early. Tonight, Shannon usually made a quick meal, tacos. The young girl loved her tacos. Normally she made the dish because it was usually just her and Haleigh there. The other girls from the sorority had a full load of extracurricular activities this time of year and ate elsewhere.

		When she got home Shannon was in the kitchen and Haleigh could smell the delicious taco meat cooking. Taco night yeah. She walked out to greet Shannon and let her know she was home. Haleigh was always a little nervous in Shannon’s presence because she looked so strong and muscular. And there was a tattoo on the side of her neck that was either a symbol or and oriental word.

		While Shannon was reaching for a spoon, Haleigh reached over the stove to get a taste of the taco meat and was met with a swat on the butt. “Wait till dinner young lady.” Shannon barked with a smile.

		“When is dinner then Grinch?”

		“Not for another hour. Can you wait that long?” Shannon replied.

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

		The young girl told Shannon she was going to her room until dinner was ready and left and headed in that direction. As soon as she was behind the closed-door, Shannon who had quietly followed the girl up to her room, pushed the door open startling the girl and pinned her up against the wall and kissed her. She was like a hungry tiger attacking her prey the way she kissed Haleigh. Now the young girl was nervous as hell. She was struggling with the desire to escape. Shannon was grabbing her wrists over her head and her right thigh was wedged between Haleigh’s legs. There was nothing to do but surrender to her will.

		Quickly Shannon removed the girl’s jacket and tossed it aside without consideration of where it would land. She still had her pinned against the wall. The fact that Shannon was womanhandling her was turning her on.

		Shannon dragged her from the wall and proceeded to remove both their clothes. Haleigh didn’t help or resist as she undressed her. The girl was obviously no longer shy about being seen naked in front of women, even though she envied a lot of other women's breasts. She got a good look at her body when Shannon removed her own clothes.

		As the girl had already observed she was very muscular and as she turned her back to her, she saw that she had tattoos on her shoulder blades that were two arrows pointing towards each other. Even naked Shannon’s butt was a firm rectangle like a man's butt. When she faced Haleigh, she was impressed that she had a washboard tummy and large pectoral muscles even though her breasts looked like someone had placed a young girl on a man's chest. There was a neatly trimmed blonde bush between two long muscular legs. After she finished showing off for the young girl, she picked her up like an adult would pick up a child and placed her on her bed.

		There was something about the way Shannon went about making love to Haleigh that was exciting. There were no coy game playing. She knew what she wanted and went for it. She rubbed her pussy all over both of the girl’s tits until they were covered with her slimy fluid and she could smell her pungent odor. Then she sat on her face, rubbing her cunt and asshole against her face until she had an orgasm. She told Haleigh what she was going to do before she did it. "I'm going to eat your pussy and asshole before I fuck you Haleigh!"

		Shannon got off of the girl and she moved down the bed to position herself between her outstretched legs. She was very tender the way she started kissing the soft inner thighs near the knees and switching back and forth as she worked her way up Haleigh’s thighs. The closer she got to her crotch the more exciting it got. The girl was going crazy anticipating Shannon eating her pussy. She prolonged the inevitable so long that she started to plead for her to eat her pussy. She tortured the girl until she was crying.

		She abruptly sat up and took hold of Haleigh’s legs and lifted them until she was rolled up into a ball with her butt up in the air. Her knees were almost touching her ears. The girl forgot about how uncomfortable she was when she felt Shannon’s breath on her asshole. She licked and probed the asshole until it felt like Haleigh couldn't take it any longer.

		Then Shannon switched her attention to the girl’s pussy. She spat on her cunt and slobbered all over it before she started licking her. The girl’s nerves reached a plateau that seemed like it would never end. Suddenly, it felt like something broke and she and a feeling of euphoria swept over her body. The young girl knew that this sexual feeling could never be better, it could only be equaled. Haleigh knew Shannon was not even close to being finished with her.

		“You should know this about me, Haleigh. I like my sex rough, sweaty and physical. You up for that?”

		“Yeah, I just hope you can keep up with me. Ms. Stewart.”

		***

		After nearly a half an hour of Shannon womanhandling her, Haleigh was really turned on. Haleigh’s dark chocolate hair hung, damp and limp, framing her view: the light-colored bed spread - "it doesn't show stains as well," they said. Dewy perspiration beads all over her pale, freckle-flecked skin, mixing with the sauna-heat of Shannon's neatly trimmed pussy resting on the back of her neck.

		Thick, iron thigh muscles sheathed in soft skin clamp over the girl’s ears, muting the ambient noise in the room; mostly the sounds of Shannon’s feral grunting. Blood rushed to her head - Shannon was several inches taller than the girl’s 5'8" – it was turning her face that hot, stinging pink, and perspiration beading between her cheeks and Shannon’s thighs as she held her bent over.

		Blinking, her eyes focused on an ellipsis of off-white, yellowing dots on the bedspread between her feet, marking some poor guy, herm, or shemale's probable climax. The spread, unfortunately had never been washed since she moved in.

		That's ironic, Haleigh thought, as Shannon’s arms laced through the crooks of the girl’s, the friction from their flesh making a quiet shhhhhft, before she pulled, stretching the young girl’s small mounds of breast taut against her ribs. Shannon groaned as her weight shifted; as she moved her climax was moving toward its apex, a bead of sweat tickling its way up the young girl’s spine as Shannon drew out the drama.

		The grunting reached a screaming, crescendo audible even through the constricting muscles of Shannon’s thighs, and her palms cupped the crests of the young girl’s hips – Haleigh’s a size 6, but a "hippy" size 6 . Shannon lifted the girl’s hips and lunged onto the mattress, Haleigh’s long, toned pale legs went horizontal, and the bedspread-covered mattress rushed to greet her.

		Everything impacted the mattress at once: breasts, belly, slick slit, thighs, white knee caps, and the insteps of falling feet - and Shannon’s knees and shins - the doubled impact sending a cannon-shot thundering through the room. Shannon’s arms released the girl’s. They flopped flat with little bumps, her elbows perpendicular to the bedspread, the shallow, rapid rise and fall of her back the only sign Haleigh was still alive. Her small butt cheeks ripple just a little from the impact, calling Shannon’s attention to the pink asshole and shaved slit peeking from the young girl’s lithe slightly-spread legs. The mattress grumbled a little as Shannon scooted backward on her knees, making room before her hands shoved on the girl’s shoulder. A skein of the girl’s dark hair crossed her face, filtering the glow of the street lights as they rolled into view, and a hint of roses from her shampoo flitted through her nose.

		The rough skin of Shannon’s knees slid over her collarbones and onto her dark-pink nipples, grinding the pebbles between the coarse flesh and her ribs, a gasp forced her lips apart. Haleigh blinked up at Shannon’s pale back, her -blonde hair sticking to her skin, as the soles of her feet framed her freckled cheeks, and her rounded cheeks rested against the young girl’s pointed chin.

		She disappeared from view a moment, and strong arms slipped between the young girl’s legs, lifting them, tucking the backs of her thighs under the tropical heat of her armpits. Her back reappeared, with her feet and knees framing it, making a V-shaped shadow in her hair-filtered view. Her lithe legs gave a little jump, wiry muscles standing out for just a second as Shannon’s hands SMACKED! against her cheeks before she relaxed back into the position, Shannon rewarding her with a long guttural moan.

		Lukewarm air wisped over Haleigh’s cunt as Shannon's thumbs peeled her shaved lips open, her half-hooded clit peeking out as her tongue tingled over it, tracing its way over her urethra and around her vaginal walls. Her belly muscles rolled, a gasp hitching her chest as a small pink flame flared to life between her legs.

		Shannon’s palms kneaded the young girl’s cheeks, spreading them unnecessarily - they're too small to offer much protection even when she was standing and clenching them together. Shannon loved to play out her drama, though, and two fingertips from each hand pokeed Haleigh’s ridged ring, pulling it into an astonished "O", the young girl’s lips and eyes widening to match it. A thread of hair fell into her mouth as both women groaned in licentiousness. Shannon's face dropped, the girl’s muscles trembling again as the warm fleshy spear of her tongue impaled her yawning asshole and swirled deep inside her.

		The bedsprings rumbled yet again Shannon’s tongue bored into the girl’s bottom, scouring her walls. The hair-filtered light dimmed as her eyes half-closed with lust. The role playing was mostly-safe and completely pre-planned; however the fetishes and orgasms? Absolutely real. Remembering the pattered yellow stain Haleigh was probably laying on right now? Exactly!

		Wiry muscles through her arms and legs twitched and twinged with each deeper swirl, Shannon’s tongue drilling deeper into her faintly-coppery depths. Haleigh recalled an article in Cosmopolitan: always taste yourself - both holes! - before a sex session), and her chest hitched, abrading her pebbled nipples under her knees.

		Haleigh was stuck – in the middle of the bed folded up like a matchbook! Shannon completely ignored Haleigh's velvet folds, taking a 'darker' path, or maybe the 'low road', to a happy ending tonight," the young girl thought to herself.

		

		

		

		Chapter Seven

		

		Shannon's tongue flickered deeply in her dark depths, fanning that little flame in her pink depths to bright life, a twinge crept through her belly muscles, squirming her hips against Shannon’s invading fingers and flitting tongue as that pink flame grew, warming her folds. Her tongue scooped, tip gliding against the girl’s back wall, her lips suckling against the backs of her fingers and the ridges of Haleigh’s ring, as her tongue retreated with its liquid copper load.

		A quiet slurrrrft sound of saliva and her ass-juices drifted off the walls, followed by a loud gulping swallow, before her lips brushed the young girl’s ring, and her tongue poured back into her spread asshole.

		Thin gasps passed through her pale lips, washing over Shannon’s curvier pale cheeks and up her lower back, the girl’s rib muscles burning with effort as she shifted her knees, dragging the rough flesh of her knees across her pebbled nipples, rolling them over her small, soft mounds.

		A quiet "Ow-ooohhhh," slipped from Haleigh as she pulled her knees back together, kneading her breasts. While Shannon’s tongue poured back into her asshole, her anal ring trembled a complaint. Shannon's fingers curled, her nails scratching at the velvety skin lining her stretched asshole, soothing-hot saliva pouring down her tongue as it massaged its way in.

		The pink flame burning while beneath her still-spread lower lips roared to a blaze as a new sheen of perspiration glistened in the bright bedroom lights, her hips swaying rhythmically with Shannon's anal tongue-torture.

		The animalistic grunts and groans from Shannon, spread like a pink blaze burning its way to the young girl’s core!

		Even with a lot of Shannon’s weight on her chest, deep, heavy gasps huffed past her lips, lifting her sweat- and saliva-dampened hair from her face - just for a moment - before the limp, dark hair slapped back in place like a slamming door.

		Her hips rolled. Wiry muscles slithered under her pale skin, trembling against each other in a confused contest. The pink blaze ate its way to her heart, and exploded into her brain, consuming everything in a blinding flash. Haleigh’s butthole and rectum walls trembled against Shannon’s fingers and tongue. Everything seized and her body froze for a heartbeat.

		Then a hard squirt of Haleigh’s juices splashed against Shannon’s neck and collarbones. Gravity pulled them in little rivlets down her breasts to her nipples, droplets pattering on her still-rolling belly.!

		Shannon slowed her licking, slipping her fingers from Haleigh’s asshole. The tight ring quivered around her tongue, the young girl’s muscles still spasming with aftershocks as her tongue swirled, a drill backing out of a freshly-made hole. Lips encircled her pulsing asshole one more time, the tip of her tongue teasing the slowly-recovering sphincter. The kiss continued as another wave of aftershocks zipped through the young girl; a moment later, her heels banged the bedspread, and Shannon’s weight rose from her chest. She blinked up at the shadow standing over her.

		Shannon was off of her giving the young girl a chance to check herself. Her right palm rubbed at her face, peeling the sweat-damped hair from her eyes and mouth, and her left arm curled over her "sore" - and actually-sensitive - breasts.

		Shannon's face appeared over Haleigh’s as she leaned in to "check on her", "How ya doin', babe? You really know how to fuck sugar!" She brushed a missed wisp of hair from her forehead.

		Haleigh rolled to her side and started to get out of the bed when two thick-muscled arms wrapped around her, trapping them and sweeping her up in a warm hug. Shannon’s beaming face greeted the girl as her eyes adjusted. Shannon’s strawberry-blonde hair was dark with perspiration, especially in the now dim light, clinging to her shoulders and heavy breasts.

		The young girl laughed, a quiet, happy laugh, her small mounds nestling against the damp tops of Shannon’s rounded swells, still coated with the juices of Haleigh’s "orgasm". Her face rose, lips plumped in a pouty ring, her signal for a kiss. The girl dipped her head, her pale lips meeting Shannon’s, parting them, hot breath leaking from the corners of their mouths. Their tongues twined, and traces of Haleigh faint copper flavor lingered on Shannon’s tongue.

		Their tongues swirled and battled, almost trying to "pin" each other, before finally declaring a draw after what seemed like minutes. Shannon released her, and her left arm slipped comfortably around the younger girl’s waist, her slender-muscled right arm wrapping around Shannon’s as they began the walk to the bathroom.

		Haleigh had to blink at the tropical storm of heat, moisture, and the aroma of briny sweat rising to her nose. Sidestepping a chair, she whipped her legs, left, then right, sending the emerging pains to her brain. Her fingers began checking her body, feeling her knees, elbows holding her right knee padding into the bathroom, Haleigh turned her head, still bent over holding her knee showing her luscious pink folds of her backside, looking at Shannon. "C'mon slowpoke I’ll tongue your asshole in the shower if you don’t take all night!"

		END
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