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		Chapter One

		

	
		The blaring alarm clock yanked Cady awake to its raucous sound of. She turned over and tried to make out the time, but her vision was fuzzy, making the clock's digits difficult to see. She sat up slowly and swung her legs over the edge of the bed. Her bare feet hit something wet and hard and looking down she saw a few empty wine bottles that were lying scattered on the floor. Thoughts of the previous night's festivities rushed into her mind.

		***

		Cady had taken special care for how she looked for the party. Her bra was hot pink and had lace around the outer area. It was very sexy and it needed to be shown off. Cady took off her white shirt and pulled down her tank top, letting her bra peek out against the top. Her boobs looked amazing and Cady knew it. The only problem was her pants. Cady didn’t know what Cady was thinking but Cady had worn jeans. Being the most persistent Cady had ever been towards getting laid, Cady slipped them off. Her underwear were pink lace that matched her bra and see through. The panties framed her ass, riding up it like a thong, but they were much more sexy and intriguing. Now Cady was perfect.

		Her bedroom was right next to the bathroom, so Cady threw her clothes in there and made her appearance. "Damn!" said all her guests.

		Out of the corner of her eye Cady could see Regina watching Cady. Cady knew she had been a lesbian in high school, but recently she had been very into guys again. Cady had a feeling she was going to hit on Cady, and Cady was prepared. Cady had seen her naked body before and she was perfect. She had thought about her a couple of times when she had been eaten out by her ex-boyfriend, and she had closed her eyes and pretended it was her. Regina was kind of like her dream girl.

		"Damn! What are you wearing!?" asked one of the guests. Cady had only met her one other time. Cady knew three things about her, that her name was Brandy, she had the biggest breasts Cady had ever seen and she was a stripper.

		"Don't you guys know? This is a panty party!" Cady said. And with that, Brandy had screamed with delight, went up on the table and started to strip. Guys crowded around to watch her and all of them cheered with each piece unveiled. Cady smiled and walked past the scene she was creating, towards Regina.

		"A panty party? Haha, you are so bad. Not amusing enough for you, huh?" she said with a little wink. "Nope, not quite. I’m so fucking tired of all of these guys. It's like this side of town is going through a drought." Cady said.

		"So, those are really cute, did you get them at Victoria Secret?" she said, pointing to her lacy boy-shorts.

		"Yeah! Do you like them?" Cady said.

		"Yeah, I have some like those in yellow! I love them. They make your ass look amazing" She said.

		"Well, everyone else is stripping down. You might as well, too!"

		"Oh, I would but I’m not dressed appropriately."

		"You mean, you have on a thong? Come on, Regina, I hardly think anyone would mind!"

		She smiled. "Are you sure?" she asked. She was not sure why she was being so shy.

		"Listen," Cady said "if you strip down to a thong, I will take my bra off. That way, you'll fit in and we can give everyone a show. Then we'll surely get hit on."

		"Hah! Deal!" she said and with that she slid her pants off. She had on a red thong. It looked amazing around her ass. Cady got excited. "Your turn!" she said.

		Cady slid off her black tank top. When she got it off, Cady looked up and noticed that everyone, even Brandy, had stopped what they were doing and started watching them. This delighted Cady. She looked at Regina. "Will you undo it for me?"

		She laughed and agreed. Cady turned around and felt her hands on the clasp of her bra. She felt the bra loosen around her body as Cady started to slide it off. Her nipples were hard and pointing upward. Cady felt hot.

		"Thank her with a kiss!" Some guy yelled out, other guys agreeing with cheers. Cady looked at her and shrugged and smiled.

		She leaned in.

		Cady felt her warm lips against hers and she started to move her jaw. Cady slid her tongue into Regina’s mouth as Cady heard the guys cheering. That just made it even more intense. Their bodies pressed into each other and her hand fell to her boob and started massaging it as their intensity grew. Cady grabbed her ass and started squeezing as Regina pinned Cady against the wall.

		That's when it occurred to Cady. She didn't want a guy that night. She wanted Regina. Cady wanted to taste her and fuck her and suck her. Not some guy.

		Cady broke their kiss and took her by the hand and smiled. Cady grabbed the almost full wine bottle to her left with her other hand and led Regina into the bedroom. "Anybody wanna join us?" Cady said as Cady walked into the doorway of her bedroom.

		"I do!" It was Brandy.

		She jumped off the table and ran into the bedroom as Cady shut and locked the door. Cady started to chug the bottle of wine. Cady realized that she needed to be a little tipsy in order to fuck one of her best friends. Leaving about half, Cady passed the bottle to Regina. While she was chugging, Cady slid off her panties. Cady looked up to see Brandy doing the same and walking towards her. She pushed Cady against the wall and started to kiss her deeply. She pushed her body into hers and Cady felt their breasts smoosh together. Then, she moved away a little and let Regina in on their kiss.

		Regina and Brandy sat beside Cady, one on each side. They started touching Cady now. She was nervous - and excited - and didn't know what to do. Regina came close to Cady and kissed her on her cheek. She was even more nervous now. Regina brought her lips very close to Cady’s. They made gentle contact. The next second, they are into a deep kiss. Their tongues meet - and they played a game of going after each other's tongue. Regina smelled so sweet; they kissed some more.

		Suddenly, Cady felt somebody kissing her right nipple. She let out a gasp - and broke the kiss with Regina. Brandy had without Cady remembering, removed the last of Cady’s clothes, and since she hadn't anything on, she was exposed to Brandy. She was licking Cady’s right nipple and was making eye contact with Cady. She brought some spit on the tip of her tongue and put a drop of it on the top of her nipple. And when the drop began to go down, she took the whole nipple in her mouth and started sucking it. Cady let out a moan.

		Not to be outdone, Regina gave the same attention to her left nipple. Cady was in heaven. She had two beautiful women sucking her nipples - and their hands playing with her pussy now. Cady told them to get naked, and in a minute they all were naked - and these two lovely ladies were sucking her nipples again. Cady wet her hands with spit and started caressing Brandy and Regina's nipples.

		She pulled on Brandy. Cady brought Brandy’s face close to hers. They kissed. It was beautiful. Cady started licking her neck and asked her to come up some more. Cady had her breasts right in front of her face now. They were beautiful. Brown nipples sitting on top of lovely, white globes. She started licking them. Here she was, licking Brandy's lovely nipples, and there Regina was licking Cady’s. They all were moaning, getting extremely wet.

		Regina began to kiss Cady on her belly and below. She lifted up Brandy a bit more and kissed her at the same places where Regina was kissing Cady. Very soon, Regina was in front of Cady’s pussy and she had Brandy's pussy in front of her. This was it - now or never. Cady parted Brandy's lips and inserted her tongue into her pussy just as Regina did the same for Cady. Regina was now between her legs. She was spitting on Cady’s pussy and her asshole, and sliding her finger in her ass, and sucking on her pussy lips. Cady had Brandy sitting on her face, and she was sucking her clit and rubbing her nipples.

		Brandy was humping Cady’s face now. Regina was finger fucking and sucking on her cunt at the same time. Cady couldn’t take it - but she didn't want to leave Brandy's pussy either. Brandy started letting Cady taste her juices just as she let Regina taste her sweet nectar. They were screaming and moaning. Brandy was humping Cady’s face, and her juices were flowing into her mouth. Regina was sucking on Cady’s clit, and tasting her juices - and licking them off her thigh. This was heaven!!!

		When Brandy and Cady were done, Regina got up - and they saw the juices which had come from Regina's pussy on the floor. She didn't get anything from them - and now, it was Brandy and Cady who would fuck Regina. Cady licked the juice from the floor and licked them from her thighs. Mmmmmm. They needed to pleasure Regina a lot.

		So, Brandy and Cady, both started kissing Regina's left nipple, together. Cady was kissing Brandy and Regina's nipple at the same time. Regina liked this. They kissed her other nipple the same way. Felt good. Cady got behind Regina now, and kissed the back of her neck - and lower. Brandy was kissing and licking Regina's breasts. Cady hugged Regina from behind and dug her nipples into her back. She started rubbing them on her back, and Cady was rubbing Regina's nipples now. Brandy was licking Cady’s fingers and Regina's nipples.

		Brandy and Cady started going down on Regina. Cady reached her asshole, and Brandy reached her pussy. Brandy and Cady kissed each other down there - with sometimes Regina's pussy in their mouth, or her asshole. Brandy laid down and they made Regina bring her pussy onto Brandy's mouth - and bend her over. Cady could now see Regina's asshole, and she started licking it, putting her finger and her tongue inside her ass. Brandy was sucking on Regina's clit, and Cady was rubbing Regina's nipples and licking her ass. Regina could not last long, she started screaming!! Her juice was flowing, and Brandy and Cady eagerly lapped it all up.

		The three of them got up and started kissing each other.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		An hour passed and there they still were, all three of them still hot at it, kissing each other and grabbing each other. Regina sort of forced Brandy out of the way so that she could have Cady all to herself, so that left Brandy kissing her neck. This made Cady feel very sexual and hot, so Cady let out a little moan. Brandy then, moved her way down to her breast and started suckling on her nipple. Cady moaned again and Regina opened her eyes to see what she was doing, and then started to do the same, suckling on her other breast. Cady felt amazing and lucky. Cady was so turned on by the situation that Cady almost got off.

		Then Brandy stopped and stood up. She took Cady by the hand and led her to the bed and sort of pushed Cady down. She pulled her legs apart and started eating Cady out, keeping one finger in her vagina and finger fucking Cady. Her legs draped over the edge of her bed and Regina kneeled on the floor behind her and start eating her out, while finger fucking herself. There they were in a chain of orgasms. They all three got off at the same time, and after Cady got off, Cady looked down and saw the juices all over Brandy's face. She turned to Regina, who had Brandy's juices all over face and they started to kiss, licking the juices off of each other.

		While they did this, Cady hunched down and started sucking on Regina’s breast. Then, Cady took Brandy's into her mouth as well, sucking both of their nipples at once while they licked the pussy cum off of each other. Then Cady raised up for a taste. It was so hot that Cady was getting wet all over again.

		Then Regina pushed Cady down against the bed and climbed on top of Cady, thrusting her pussy into hers, while kissing Cady. Cady moaned. She was wetter than Cady was. Cady sort of wrestled her back down against the bed and climbed on top of her. Cady kissed her way down to her pussy and flicked her tongue against her clit. She yelped. Cady then shoved two fingers into her vagina and started sucking and biting her clit. She tasted sweet.

		This was a dream come true. This was everything Cady wanted. As Cady was doing this, Brandy was kissing her neck and breasts and feeling her up while Regina was fingering her. Cady slid in three fingers, moving them all around and in circles, then all four, moving them in a waving motion. She was screaming in pleasure. She came all over her hand and face, her pussy shot out cum. Cady licked her fingers.

		Then, it was Brandy's turn. She stood up as Cady and Regina both knelt before her, Cady was sucking her vagina and Regina was sucking her clit. Then, it got a little crowded so Cady moved her mouth to her taint, licking and kissing it. Then to her butthole. She starting screaming in pleasure as Cady stuck her tongue deep into her ass, as Regina nibbled on her clit and finger fucked her pussy. "I wanna make her scream like that!" Regina said. Cady reluctantly agreed to change places with her. Her clit was hard and a purplish color. Her pussy was literally dripping wet as Cady put her tongue against her slit, licking it up and down, inserting 3 fingers and fucking her with force. Her vagina was really loosening up, so Cady put 4 fingers in, and moved them forcefully.

		Then, Cady curled them up and formed a fist. Cady was actually fisting someone’s cunt and she was loving it. She was screaming and sucking on her own giant breasts pulling her hair as Cady bit her clit and fisted her even harder and harder until she came.

		When she did, she came for like a minute straight. Cady didn’t stop though. Cady kept fisting her, and Regina kept eating her ass, and Brandy kept moaning and screaming, until she came again. Except this time, she accidentally pissed as she was cumming. It ran down her legs and onto her hand and face before Cady realized what was happening. Surprisingly, Cady was a little turned on by it. Cady knew she had pushed her to her limits and she couldn't control what was happening to her body.

		Cady didn’t know if it was the booze, or the fact that they were now legends of the party, but they still weren't done, even though they were exhausted. They had all gotten off more than 3 times each, but it wasn't enough. Brandy wanted to get Cady back for making her that hot, Cady could tell. She pulled Cady up by her arms and with one hand on each breast, she pushed Cady down onto her bed.

		She started fingering her sopping wet vagina. She was completely in control and Cady knew it. Cady just laid back and relaxed as she worked her magic. Fingering Cady, then licking, then sucking, then biting, then fingering again. Then she surprised Cady, by stopping. This gave Cady a chance to see where Regina was. She was posted up in her chair in the corner fingering herself, watching Cady very closely. Brandy came back with a new prop: the wine bottle.

		She started slowly, shoving the mouth of the bottle in and out of her vagina, while fingering her asshole. Then she got a little more violent with it, and Cady was moaning her name. It felt so good, the way she was rotating it and thrusting it, better than any dick. She stopped. The neck of the bottle was completely submerged in her body, when she repositioned herself, guiding the bottom of the wine bottle into her own pussy. Cady guess her pussy had been stretched because Cady had fisted her for 45 minutes, but the way she stretched her pussy around the wine bottle, her face moaning with every inch, was the hottest thing Cady had ever seen.

		Once her vagina lips met hers, she started thrusting. When she did this, Cady started thrusting too. Pushing the bottle out of her pussy and into hers, as she did the same as well. They were screaming and moaning and shaking when they both got off.

		Cady slid back and pulled the bottle out of them and shoved her down. Cady pinned her hands down with her legs and sat on her face. When Cady did this, Regina bend over in front of Cady. Cady started eating her out as Brandy started in on Cady. Cady was shoving her pussy in her face so hard, I’m not even sure how she could breathe. Cady was so into the moment and being with these girls that Cady got off, and when Cady got off, Cady got Brandy back by pissing all over her breasts and in her mouth. She gulped it in and moaned louder than Cady was. Cady guess she was into that sort of thing. Cady was doing it to just be a bitch, but she was enjoying it. Hearing them both moan, sent Regina into a frenzy, cumming all over Cady.

		Then, they all three collapsed. "Let’s go to bed, guys" Cady said as they all three climbed into her bed. As Cady turned out the light, Cady heard something outside the window. Cady turned the light back on and looked up to see that creepy girl Patti outside her window. She had seen the whole thing. Regina and Brandy both looked at Cady and they all three died laughing, giving Patti the finger.

		Cady reflected even with all she had drank, that this was the first time she had seen creepy Patti since that day in the gazebo. She had thought after the lesson she taught Patti she would stop lurking around acting so pervy and all.

		The three women spent the night cuddling and talking and kissing under the covers until they fell asleep. Surprisingly the girls, Regina and Brandy were both gone by the time Cady woke.

		Cady was never much of party girl, but as it was her birthday, she had just moved in, and was starting her new job in the morning she'd celebrated her birthday and her house warming and new job with her two buddies, Regina and Brandy and the party hadn't finished until way after 2 a.m. Maybe it wasn’t the best idea. But is sure was fun. She knew that last bottle of champagne was a bad idea as her head and her pussy felt like they’d been used and abused. As she turned to peer again at the clock, the red digits seemed to flash accusingly – 7:15 a.m.

		“Shit! I'm going to be late.” She threw back the covers and raced for the shower.

		***

		Cady was excited. She was finally going to put her newly acquired master’s degree bio-chemistry to good use and today she was starting her new a job at her Aunt Janis's medical research center. She had always been shrouded in mystery. She was a 'spinster aunt’, a polite term for ‘lesbian’, and whenever Cady's mother had ever mentioned her, which was not often, she was referred to in hushed tones, and she would go silent when Cady tried to ask more questions.

		Cady had found a photo of her once, but when her mother saw her with it, she had torn it up, without an explanation. Aunt Janis was her mother's sister, and Cady had met her for the first time at her parent's funeral. Her parents had died in a car accident when she was twenty, and after the funeral service she had sat alone for most of the 'wake', with the family just approaching her briefly, and giving her their condolences and saying how sorry they were for her loss. They had all drifted away to talk in groups, eat more food, drink more wine, and leaving Cady all to herself. Aunt Janis seemed to materialize out of nowhere. She was tall and thin, with short greying hair, and the same deep blue eyes as Cady. Her large frame had towered over her, and her eyes had brightened when Cady mentioned her interest in medical research. She'd suggested that she contact her once she'd finished her university studies.

		Cady leaned against the kitchen sink, eating her breakfast, and looked out into her tiny yard. She felt something brush up against her legs. It was her Calico cat, Rusty.

		“Good morning beautiful.” She leaned down and tickled Rusty's ears as she purred affectionately.

		She quickly fed her, grabbed her coat and bag, and ran out the door. She almost bumped into Nettie as she was leaving the complex. Nettie was a tiny lady, whose grey hair was always badly dyed.

		“Hello, Cady, dear. Where are you off to today?”

		Cady smiled. “Hi Nettie, I’m starting a new job.”

		Cady looked critically at Nettie's hair and frowned. It was a violent shade of red and you could see the grey roots peeking through.

		Nettie noticed her expression and giggled. “Is my hair really that bad? The packet said Ruby Red.”

		Cady nodded. “Maybe I can help you with it next time?”

		Nettie beamed. “Ooh, that would be lovely.”

		Cady started to leave but Nettie grabbed her hand. “Sorry dear, I know you're in a hurry, but I've been really concerned about Patti. I haven't seen her around for a couple of days. She's usually pottering around in the front yard or hanging around waiting to see you.” She winked. “I know she’s fond of watching you."

		Cady frowned at the thought. “I haven't seen her.”

		Nettie continued. “Well, it's very strange. She's like clockwork, always badgering me for newspapers most days. I've knocked on her door a few times and there's no answer.”

		Cady checked her watch. “I'm sure she's okay. She'll probably turn up. I'd better go or I'll miss the ferry.”

		Nettie sighed. “Of course, dear.” She shuffled back up the stairs to her apartment.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Cady arrived at the ferry just as it was filling up with passengers. She took a window seat at the back of the ferry and gazed out of the window at the retreating wharf. Her thoughts drifted back to Patti. Most of what she knew about her came from Nettie - she had trouble holding down a job, and she loved gardening. Nettie fussed over her, but Cady tried to stay out of her way.

		Whenever she saw Patti in the hallway, she would stare at her, which made her feel uncomfortable. And not without good reason. Cady had done what she could to discourage Patti’s advances, but the little pervert was always sneaking around watching Cady. It gave Cady the creeps. She remembered their last confrontation.

		***

		Patti was a blond woman in her late twenties. She was about 5'8", about 30 pounds heavier than she needed to be for her height. Not fat, but definitely on the chubby side with large breasts. She wore her hair pretty short in a bob that came about half way down her ears. She never wore makeup.

		The first time Patti met Cady, she was walking past her condo, they made eye contact and Cady gave her a quick smile, Patti gave her a brief nervous smile back and began to walk away immediately. As she left Cady saw her jeans and t-shirt and made her think this girl was a no slave to fashion. Maybe a few grooming tips could help. Cady had planned to spend some ‘me’ time out in the backyard gazebo. Maybe she’d talk to Patti later.

		Poor Patti’s mixed up mind was always torturing her, there were various stressors culminating to the point where she just needed to get out. There was always someone hanging around in the front or back yard . Maybe the beautiful Cady would be there. Maybe she would be masturbating like Patti had seen her do once before. She knew it was wrong to watch Cady, she knew it was a private thing. However as a healthy single woman Patti hesitated only briefly then realized that watching Cady was better than watching an X-rated film. And this was a live performance not some movie house. Patti was a brazen young woman, in spite of her foibles and off she went.

		Patti took a spot near the hedge, with a great view of the gazebo it was so she wouldn't be seen by anyone else, like the nosy Nettie. Patti was brazen, but she wasn't completely comfortable with her sexuality either...) she took her position there because the only other person around was Cady, lying on the bench in the gazebo. Patti gave a quick look her way and saw her to be in a kind of agitated state, beautiful looking girl with almost glazed eyes at the moment. Patti sat in her favorite spot, hidden by the hedge and Cady’s attention elsewhere. Patti was thinking that it was a very safe place.

		It was no more than five minutes into position before she realized that something was going on. It was one of those out of the corner of your eye realizations. Maybe it was just that she was more alert that normal since she was nervous about snooping on Cady. But Cady was definitely fidgeting. Patti was very curious about her movements but absolutely terrified of moving closer to her.

		Patti spent about fifteen minutes periodically adjusting herself so that I could get a quick peek at what Cady was doing. She slowly was able to piece things together. She had been dressed in shorts and a shirt that she had now taken off her exposing her bare skin. One hand was resting more than halfway up her thigh and seemed to be moving ever so slowly. Patti clearly remembered the nervous, almost queasy way she felt. The thought of what she was doing in that backyard gazebo was causing her heart to pound uncontrollably. She knew she was turned on. Patti could feel the warmth starting deep inside. The only problem was that it absolutely terrified her at the same time.

		She sat there in the shadows trying to get her heart beating at a normal pace. She also realized that, unconsciously, she had begun rocking in the slow steady way that her body does when its turned on. Squeezing her thighs tight at the same time to put pressure on her clit until the throbbing became too much.

		Patti made a decision; Cady must be more nervous about this than her. Patti could be bold and moved closer to see what Cady was doing. When she arrived at her spot Cady seemed absolutely fixated on the gazebo wall. Patti could see her face turning a rosy hue in the glow of arousal, eyes unmoving and intense on the task at hand. Patti could also more fully see what she was doing. She was leaning back on the bench. Both of her hands were in her crotch, her legs spread slightly. Two fingers were pushing in and out of her pussy while the other hand's fingers were rubbing firmly up and down over her clit.

		All Patti could do was stare, spellbound. There not five feet from Patti to the beautiful Cady who was openly masturbating. Patti was watching this incredibly intense act so closely now. She watched as the veins in Cady’s neck tightened and loosened. She watched as a hand started to thrust quicker and quicker in and out of her asshole. Not a sound came out of her mouth, only a slight whisper of heightened breathing and the whisper of wet flesh against fingers rose over the yard.

		Then it happened. Patti could see her getting closer to her orgasm. She was turned almost completely facing her by this point. Patti’s hand was in her lap at this point but only over her jeans. She turned suddenly, looking right into Patti’s face. As she moved, she threw her right leg up onto the bench next to her.

		Suddenly Patti could see how soaked her cunt was. Her pubic hair was glistening, soaked in her wetness. She'd pulled her fingers out, but the other hand was playing wildly with her asshole. She continued to look at Patti while she masturbated. She watched as Cady’s face tightened and the moment of her orgasm ran through her whole body. It couldn't have been more than 30 seconds. Patti could still picture how her face changed before her eyes – the look of hunger, desperation and even a touch of fear.

		Then she was up and moving through the gazebo, clothes thrown on in a hurry. Patti was panting, breathing so hard she couldn't think straight. She did something she’d never done before.

		“Hi Cady.” Patti said startling the life from Cady.

		***

		Twenty minutes before Patti had come to the back yard for her erotic ‘stakeout’, Cady was already looking at lesbian videos on her iPhone in a secluded part of the back yard, absorbed in her latest lesbian porn flick, she was very curious to see what these videos showed that might teach her something, and seeing as she was alone, she decided to watch them in the gazebo.

		Choosing a video from the menu, which was titled "Clit Rubbers", she clicked on it and pressed play. After a couple of disclaimers, one of them stating that children under eighteen were not allowed to watch the movie (a disclaimer she obviously ignored), the film began.

		At the beginning, there were only muffled moaning sounds as the screen displayed the names of the actors. When the list ended, the sounds stopped, and the screen displayed a beautiful young woman, probably in her early twenties, watering a yard . Her hair was brown, and she was wearing it in a ponytail. As she bent over to do something and then straightened up, she revealed the pink panties under her skirt. After that, she turned off the water, and walked over to a lounge chair that was nearby. Laying down on it, she took off her shoes, and then pulled her skirt up, this time fully revealing what was under.

		Next, the woman placed her right hand on the panties. She slowly started moving it in circles over them as her left hand moved over to her breasts, which she began rubbing as well. Suddenly, Cady felt like imitating her moves. As she placed her hand on her panties, she noticed the familiar wet spot on them, but didn't think much of it and began rubbing herself as well. All the while, she kept on watching the video, and as she increased the pace, Cady increased it too.

		At some point, the actor took her hand off the panties, and then pushed it under them. She went on with the rubbing for a while, as Cady did the same, and then pulled her hand back out. Moving the panties aside, she revealed a beautiful shaven pussy, and, spreading her legs wide, began penetrating it with two of her fingers. Imitating her again, Cady noticed how she rolled the shirt she was wearing over her breasts, which were round and seemingly soft, and began rubbing her nipples. Cady didn't touch her breasts until that point but decided to imitate that move too.

		A few minutes later, when the woman on the screen was already completely naked, Cady was still wearing her clothes, though both her pussy and her breasts were not covered. She suddenly felt her muscles tense, and then they contorted as her hand became very wet all of a sudden. The same thing happened to the woman in the video, and as she put her hand in her mouth to taste the liquid, moaning with pleasure, Cady did the same. It was hot, and it tasted good.

		Soon, the next scene began. It showed a woman in bright green underwear brushing her teeth. After washing her mouth, she turned on the water in the shower, checked that the temperature was right, and then removed what she was wearing to reveal a perfect body, which was made even more attractive by her long blond hair. She began soaping up, and soon reached her pussy, where she began moving her hand in circles, a move which Cady was already familiar with. Cady began rubbing herself again.

		A few moments later, the woman leaned backwards on the wall, going on with the rubbing as her body glistened in the water, and placed her free hand on her ass. At first, Cady wasn't sure why she did it, but when the camera's angle changed, so that she could now see her from the side, she noticed that her middle finger was inside her asshole, moving back and forth. Standing up on the bench and leaning backwards on the gazebo wall behind it, she pushed her panties down to her ankles, and placed her hand on my asshole as well.

		At first Cady just rubbed it, because she was afraid that penetrating it would hurt. Soon, the top of her middle finger was inside, and then the whole of it. Going on, she felt her muscles tense again, and her pussy became wetter once more.

		Looking down, Cady saw that a trickle of liquid was going down my pussy and dripping onto the bench as it reached its bottom. Suddenly feeling very hot, Cady pulled her panties back up, not caring that they became soaking wet, and quickly ran off to get something to clean up the mess she had done. Luckily, the bench was plastic, so it didn't absorb her cum. After she resumed the video, there was no evidence of her masturbation left.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		Since that was her first experience with anal masturbation, even though she had read about it on the internet before.

		The breasts the women had in the video she watched earlier were quite large, and she wanted to take a look at her own. At first, she stood in front of the camera of her phone and sized up her body, which was currently covered by a set of pink panties and shirt, with a drawing of a teddy bear on it. Turning around, trying to get a similar view of her ass as she got when the woman in the first scene bent over, Cady noticed that the panties fit it quite tightly, so that there was a small "gorge" going through their middle.

		Next, Cady pulled down her panties a bit, so that she could see her ass without any cover. It was quite round and firm. Cady was still alone in the backyard, so she didn't bother to hide. Pulling the panties back up, she turned around and pulled the shirt over her breasts, then looked at them in the phone and saw how small they were compared to the video women. In fact, they were probably on the border between B cup and C. Cady rarely concerned herself with her breast size. She always got noticed when they were accentuated

		After pulling the shirt back down, Cady lay back down on the bench in the gazebo and closed her eyes. She imagined the second woman from the video she saw, and she felt her panties becoming wet. Boldly taking off her clothes, she spread her legs wide, and began rubbing her clit. As she increased the pace, she began rubbing her nipples as well, and lifted her hips from the bench so that she was leaning on her legs. After that, taking her hand off her nipples, she again began fingering her ass with it. Close to an orgasm, she began fingering her pussy as well, and soon came. Once again, there was the white liquid trickling down her pussy, and as it reached her asshole, her hand caught up with it. After wiping it off with her hand, Cady licked it clean, and then dressed herself up again. When she looked up and was shocked to see Patti standing by her and looking at her with a strange expression.

		“Oh shit, Patti you scared me!”

		Patti twisted her fingers together. Her breathing started to quicken. “Sorry...I just...wanted to ask. Are... are you...doing anything tonight?”

		"What the hell are you doing Patti?," snapped Cady.

		Patti looked at Cady, like a child caught with her hand in the cookie jar and was unable to say anything. She was just frozen in place. Thinking quickly, Cady decided to strike while the iron was hot, like her cunt actually felt.

		Cady reached for Patti’s hand and said, “I'll go on a date with you if you do me a favor Patti.”

		“Uh! Oh a sure Cady. What do you need?” Patti stammered.

		“Patti I am going to turn around on the bench, doggy style, with my ass in the air. And then, Patti, I want you to lick my ass."

		"Eat out your ass?!" exclaimed Patti a bit louder than necessary.

		"Yes," said Cady. "Analingus. I'm sure you have never done it before. The anus is home to so many nerve endings, making analingus in some ways even more pleasurable than cunnilingus!"

		"Really?" gasped Patti in shock.

		"Doesn’t that actually sound...exciting!" exclaimed Cady. "I'm not going to lie – I think this might actually be fun. I've seen some videos where girls do this to each other, and they have a great time. Are you down, Patti?"

		Patti hesitated, but then she thought about what was being offered. She reluctantly moved closer as Cady turned herself around, getting on all fours and burying her head against the bench’s cool padding. She lifted her ass in the air, mere inches from Patti's face, with her legs spread apart to reveal her luscious pussy. Her outer labia were beautiful, perfectly formed folds of skin, guarding the entry to her pink vagina. They gleamed from all the cum she had expelled earlier.

		Patti loved the sight of Cady’s pussy, but her ass may have been the more exquisite spectacle. Cady's plump buttocks curved around her dark, tight brown asshole. A few small strands of hair dotted the skin around it.

		Patti placed her hands on Cady's buttocks and began kneading them gently. She playfully spanked Cady's butt cheeks a few times.

		"But...wait," pleaded Patti. "I, um, actually...I don't really know if this is sanitary. I mean, licking buttholes? Really? That's kind of gross. I mean...that's where poop comes out from!"

		Patti, keeping her hands on Cady's buttocks, hesitated, and looked down at Cady as if to receive further instructions.

		"Oh, come on, you know I’m cleaned up down there," said Cady. "Patti, inspect my asshole and make sure it's clean."

		Patti looked at Cady's asshole closely. "Looks clean to me," she said. She leaned forward a bit to smell. There was a slight musky odor, but it didn't seem too bad. "Has a little smell to it though."

		"Well, I did take a shower," said Patti. "But...I mean...it's still my ass! And you're going to put your mouth on it.”

		“Ewwww! What if you fart?" Patti asked.

		"Oh, quit being so paranoid, Patti," snapped Cady. "Don't be a germophobe. Lesbians do this all the time. It's a staple of highly pleasurable lesbian sex. You'll be fine."

		Cady picked up her iPhone and made like she was checking her calendar. Made a few cursory strokes then placed it on the table. "Here. I'll up the ante to two dates. Check the entries."

		"Holy shit," exclaimed Patti. This girl really means business...

		"Whatever I can do to persuade you, my friend," replied Cady. "You're very good at bargaining with your position! Your certainly seem more carefree and eager today. Patti, you should really give me an awesome butt-licking. You just made two dates with me. I deserve it!"

		Patti's face lit up with glee and she didn't even wait for Cady's approval before starting. Without hesitating, she bent forward and buried her tongue into Cady's tight asshole, licking it with great enthusiasm and technique for a first timer.

		"Ohhh, God," moaned Cady ecstatically. She clasped her hands tightly onto the benches’ armrest in front of her as Patti’s tongue probed her ass.

		Patti relished the feel of Cady's tight bumhole, moistening it with her saliva and slowly trying to crack it open. Her spit slowly streamed down from Cady's asshole, past her perineum and onto her pussy.

		"Mmmm," slurped Patti. "Tastes kind of salty!" She briefly moved down to Cady's pussy, burying her tongue in between Cady's wet, inviting labia. Patti's tongue-tip massaged the entry to her friend's vagina, savoring the sweet nectar that was continuously oozing out of it. She finally redirected her attention back to Cady's ass.

		This feels so incredible, thought Patti, thoroughly surprised at her own arousal. She actually kinda liked doing it! Especially if she was going to get a date with pretty Cady.

		Cady continued watching over her shoulder in delight as Patti buried her face in between Cady's butt cheeks. Cady's puckered asshole was starting to open up to Patti's tongue. She started to simultaneously massage Cady's exposed clit with her finger.

		"Ahhh, don't stop," groaned Cady, feeling the onset of her second orgasm. "It feels so good..."

		"I'm glad you like it, sweetie," murmured Patti. “Are we girlfriends now Cady?”

		Cady just grunted, she was so absorbed in being tongued.

		Cady's asshole started twitching slightly as Patti swirled her tongue around it. Finally, it opened up just enough for her to insert the tip of her tongue past Cady's sphincter, and into her rectum. She was able to get her tongue in halfway deep before Cady's butthole contracted around it.

		Cady moaned even louder as she felt the saliva from Patti's tongue dribble into her sensitive rectum. Patti spread Cady's butt cheeks apart wider with her hands, causing her quivering butthole to expand a little more. This allowed Patti to dig her tongue in even deeper. She began tongue-fucking Cady's anus, thrusting her tongue in and out rapidly.

		Finally, Cady couldn't take it any longer. She squeezed her pelvic muscles tightly, her asshole momentarily inhaling Patti's tongue almost fully inside. Her rectum started to convulse and push Patti's tongue back out. The ensuing orgasm sent waves of pleasure throughout Cady's body, and she braced as a gush of milky secretions streamed out from her pussy.

		"Oh, my, GOD!" screamed Cady. The stimulation of the sensitive nerve endings in her anus delivered waves of arousal that resulted in an intense orgasm unlike anything Cady had ever experienced before. Even with Regina or Brandy.

		Patti lifted her face off of Cady's ass. She caressed Cady's back while observing her friend's dark, throbbing butthole. Cady suddenly farted a couple times, expelling a small dribble of Patti's saliva from her rectum. Both girls gasped when they heard it.

		Cady’s brain snapped back to reality of what she was really doing, and quickly stood up. “Look, I've already told you before, Patti. I'm really not interested in you.”

		“You mean you aren’t going to go out with me?” Patti sulked.

		“Not in a million years. Now get lost you pervert.” Cady shouted.

		This awkward interlude was not the first time, but it always ended with Patti going red and apologizing profusely and with Cady hurriedly retreating to the safety of her apartment.

		This time Cady thought, this went a bit further than she had planned. If Patti got too upset would she go telling everyone?

		No, who would believe her thought Cady.

		But maybe they would. Oh shit.

		

		

		

		Epilogue

		

	
		After riding the Anderson Ferry from Hebron and an additional bus ride into Cincinnati, Cady walked up the steep hill that lead to her aunt’s residence. Her head was still banging from last night’s festivities.

		The dark brick house with its ivy-covered walls was hidden behind large black wrought iron gates that could only be opened by a security buzzer, and there was no sign that displayed the name of her aunt’s business. The gates swung silently open before Cady even pressed the security button. She jumped in surprise but quickly walked up the stone path.

		The red mahogany tint of the wooden front door glinted in the sunlight as her aunts opened the door.

		“Hello Cady, nice to see you again. Are you ready for your first day?” She smiled at her.

		Cady felt a little apprehensive, but it was probably just nerves at starting a new job.

		She stared up at her and nodded. “Yes Aunt Janis.”

		She turned abruptly and led her down a long hallway. At the end there was a black door, which seemed even darker against the stark white walls. The door opened onto a windowless, padded room that had shelves lining the walls. On the left side of the room there were shelves, which were full of bottles with strange liquid, and others that contained frogs and small rodents. On the facing wall there were racks that held an assortment of sharp medical instruments, and in the far right corner, a small sink with brown stains. In the center of the room there was a steel table. On the table's gleaming silver surface, a pale naked woman was strapped down. Her lifeless blonde hair was matted with sweat and her brown eyes bulged with fear. Although she had duct tape over her mouth, her muffled cries intensified when she saw Cady.

		Cady put on the surgical gloves that her aunt had handed to her. She stood looking down at the figure on the table, and then her eyes shifted to the bench next to the table, which contained an assortment of medical instruments. A camera faced the operating table and a red blinking light on the top of the camera seemed to wink at her. Cady's heart began to hammer rapidly against her chest, but she took a deep breath and picked up a surgeon's scalpel. Her hands began to shake and she hesitated for a moment.

		But her aunt pushed her forward roughly. “Go on now, we need to get started. The first time is always the hardest, you know.” She laughed

		Cady bent over the young woman and gazed down into her eyes. “Hello Patti.”

		END
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