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		Chapter One

		

	
		Kelsey was raised by Mikki. Mikki was the woman who had lived with her father when her real mother died of an overdose. Then her father abandoned both Mikki and his daughter. She was so young when that happened she did not know her real mother or who her father was until she was grown. They lived in a duplex a couple of blocks from the Gulf of Mexico. The rent was fairly cheap, because the duplex was close to a canal that was on the back of the bay. The canal was only flushed out when there was a heavy rain, which was not often in southern Florida. The water was stagnant it smelled of algae, oil, and duck shit.

		The duplex was an old thirties style building, that was two apartments with mirrored floor plans. They were two story, two bedroom buildings with a Spanish look. They were painted white, with red doors and window sashes. There were two identical doors in front of the building. It had an old ribbon concrete driveway that led to the garage in back. Sometime in the history of the building, someone had laid red brick between the two ribbons of concrete. The driveway had an arbor over it next to the apartment that was covered with a thorny ornamental vines and bushes. During the spring and summer the red flowers gave the place a little more color.

		Mikki's best friend lived in the adjoining apartment. Her name was Margo. The master bedrooms were on the second floor with a balcony across the back of the building. This allowed them to use the sliding doors to move back and forth between apartments.

		They both raised Kelsey and as far as she was concerned they were Mikki and Margo. Margo had her second bedroom decorated for Kelsey and there were as many clothes in the closet for Kelsey as her own room.

		Kelsey can't remember when she found out that she like playing with her pee-pee (as she called it when she was younger), but she still found it very enjoyable. She does remember playing in the little back yard and being called into the house for lunch by either Margo or Mikki, and them standing on the old wooden balcony in their housecoats. She noticed that they rarely had underpants on. She saw that Mikki's vagina was covered in blonde hair. It was the same color as the hair on Mikki's and her head. Margo's was covered with dark hair.

		One night during the summer between her high school graduation and her first year of college, when she was staying with Margo, she woke up and wanted to join Margo for some conversation. When she opened the bedroom door to Margo's bedroom, it was empty.

		Kelsey almost panicked, at first.

		Then she figured she would use the balcony to enter Mikki's bedroom if the door were open. She moved out onto the balcony, and was about to open the door, when she heard voices. She looked to see if the drapes were open enough to see into the bedroom.

		The drapes pulled back from the door-handle side. The drape was not completely closed because it was hung up on a shoe on the floor. Kelsey bent over and looked into the bedroom. The room was bathed in a soft amber glow. On the bed was Mikki totally naked. Margo was naked too. Margo was on top of Mikki and they were kissing each other. Kelsey watched as they felt each other's breasts and took turns kissing and sucking each other's breasts.

		Kelsey was a little shocked and titillated a lot, when she saw Margo turn around on top of Mikki. She was looking at Mikki's head between Margo's legs, as Mikki kissed Margo on the pussy. She watched Mikki lifting her head off the bed and rubbing her face between the legs of Margo.

		Kelsey could not resist the desire to lift her own nightshirt and rub her damp slit. She watched them making love to each other until they cuddled up together and fell asleep.

		Kelsey slipped back into Margo's apartment, and back to her other bedroom. She spent the rest of the night with her hand between her legs, masturbating and thinking about what she had seen. It was a restless night. When the sun lit up the room, Kelsey had only been asleep a couple of hours. Kelsey had fallen asleep with her nightshirt up around her waist, and the covers around her knees.

		When Margo came into the bedroom to wake Kelsey up she saw that she was sleeping with her finger in her cunt. She looked so charming that she wanted to wake her up with her mouth. But figured she would let her sleep.

		Margo went back to the other apartment and told Mikki, "I'm going to let Kelsey sleep a little longer. We might as well make breakfast for ourselves and have a little talk about Kelsey. I think since she is eighteen, she is growing up."

		They made a big breakfast because they were starved. They brewed a strong pot of coffee and made toast to go with sausage patties and egg's over easy. As they made the breakfast, Margo was telling her that she had seen Kelsey asleep with her finger in her cunt. She said, "I think our college girl has started playing with herself."

		While they were discussing what they should do, Kelsey came into the kitchenette. She was rubbing her eyes, with the backs of her hands in a sleepy gesture. Her nightgown was rumpled and there was a little stain at the crotch that she didn't know was there.

		Mikki and Margo looked up and asked if she were hungry, as they gave each other knowing looks. Kelsey admitted that she was. She sat at the table, while Mikki scrambled her eggs, the way she liked them.

		Nothing was said about what Margo had seen or what Kelsey had seen the night before. Kelsey was a little uneasy sitting there eating and thinking about what she had seen.

		Things were pretty normal for the next couple of days. Kelsey usually spent the day sunning on the beach. That was where she would meet her friends.

		She had seen a woman in her thirties, many times sitting on a bench, watching the younger people playing while she knitted or crocheted. The women sometimes talked to the youngsters but apparently didn't have any children there, because when she went home she was alone.

		Kelsey was thinking about Margo and Mikki on a day or two after she saw them in Mikki's bedroom, when she saw the woman talking to a girl her age. When the girl went back to playing on the edge of the water. Kelsey approached the woman.

		She asked what she was making. The woman told her she was making doll clothes today. That interested Kelsey. She wanted to know more. The woman asked her what her name was and told her that her name was Elena.

		Elena told Kelsey that she collected dolls. This intrigued Kelsey a lot. She watched her crocheting tiny little clothes. As the afternoon sun started getting hot, Elena excused herself saying, "I better get home. Would you like to see my collection of dolls?"

		That was just the opening Kelsey wanted. She told Elena she would love to see them, but she would have to check in with Mikki first. They headed for Kelsey's apartment.

		Kelsey told Margo that she was going to visit a friend. She assured Margo that she would be walking home with the mother of her friend. Margo saw the woman and gave her a friendly wave and told Kelsey to behave and be home in time for dinner.

		Kelsey took the free hand of the woman as they walked around the block. Kelsey was surprised that Elena lived just a couple of streets west of the block that she lived.

		When Elena opened the door to an apartment Kelsey realized that even though the outside looked different than Mikki's apartment inside it was laid out the same. She knew where every room would be.

		Elena asked Kelsey if she would like some iced tea. When Kelsey agreed, Elena went directly to the kitchenette, while Kelsey went into the front room. Kelsey sat on the couch. The room was full of dolls of all kinds. There were old ceramic-faced rag dolls dressed in clothes from a time gone by. There was Barbie a doll too. They were on every shelf and even on the couch. Kelsey had to sit at one end of the couch because the other end had a large doll sitting there.

		Elena returned with two tall glasses of iced tea. She stood in front of Kelsey while she sipped her tea. She was telling Kelsey the history of all her dolls. She didn't bother saying what they were worth because she knew the girl would be bored, by that much detail.

		She filled Kelsey's class as fast as she drank it. Kelsey must have drunk three full glasses of iced tea. Then she felt her bladder let her know she had to pee. She asked Elena if she could use her bathroom.

		Elena assured that she was welcome to use the bathroom and led her up the stairs and followed her into the bathroom. She lifted the crocheted seat cover. She stood there waiting until Kelsey reached under her dress and pulled her panties down. She sat on the toilet seat and let go with a flood of water.

		As she was peeing she looked around the room and saw more dolls and three pictures on the wall of women and a teen age girl all squatting with their dresses in their hands as they peed on the ground. When Elena saw Kelsey looking at the pictures. She laughed and said, "We didn't always have toilets where I came from."

		They both chuckled, but Kelsey was looking at the pictures, very carefully. The child had a bald pussy. The one with short brown hair didn't have any hair and she was using her finger to aim the pee towards the camera. The dark haired woman had dark hair between her legs. All of them were peeing on the ground. Then Kelsey realized that the young dark woman was Elena.

		When Kelsey reached for the toilet paper, Elena asked if she could wipe her. Kelsey opened her legs and held her dress up. Elena took some paper and gently wiped Kelsey's cunt. She did it until Kelsey was dry. When she dropped the paper into the bowl she continued to rub the crack with finger. Kelsey grabbed her by the wrist and made her rub harder. Kelsey soon had a little climax.

		When she was finished Elena showed Kelsey the two bedrooms. The one in front that was the equivalent to her bedroom was filled with dolls and sewing machines. The floor was covered with scraps of material.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Then they went into her master bedroom. Kelsey reached out and took hold of the soft breasts. Elena placed her hands over the tops of Kelsey's as if she might stop. Kelsey sat on the bed and Elena stepped between her legs.

		Elena reached down and lifted her dress up to her waist. Kelsey was looking at Elena's black panties. She reached out with both hands and pulled the panties down. As they rolled down her brown hips the black pubic hair came into view. It was straight and black. Elena had to bend over to step out of the panties.

		When she stood up, she pulled the hem of her dress up and over her head. She was standing there in sandals and black bra. She faced Kelsey as she reached behind herself and unhooked the bra. It slid off her shoulders and her soft breasts were capped with brown areolas and the nipples were as big as big red grapes. After Elena dropped her bra she stepped forward and lifted both tits and fed Kelsey her right nipple.

		Kelsey was about to wet her pants again. She was sucking on her first woman's tit. As she was sucking she placed her hand on the garden of hair. It was damp. When she probed the depth of the valley she felt the slippery wetness with her fingers. Elena was getting excited and was humping her crotch on the girl's hand. Kelsey was surprised when her hand went right into the canal. Elena climaxed and when she stepped back there was a sucking sound as Kelsey's fist came out of her cunt.

		When Elena recovered, she hurriedly undressed Kelsey. That didn't require much, because all she had on was a dress that barely covered her butt. Rather than panties, she had on a one-piece swimsuit. All she had to do was unbutton the back of the dress. She pulled it over her head and untied the strings behind her neck. Kelsey stood up pulled the suit down and stepped out of it.

		Elena was totally enamored with the charming blonde- headed girl. Her skin was creamy white with only a trace of light hair on her knees. She had reached the age where the breasts were formed and were obviously sensitive to the touch. She squirmed when Elena touched them.

		Elena could not stop herself and knelt by the bed and draped Kelsey's legs over her shoulders and kissed the opening to Kelsey's vagina. Kelsey lost control at having her pussy kissed for the first time. She actually fainted for a few minutes.

		When she woke up she was ready to taste her first pussy. She had only fingered herself up to this time. Now she was ready to find out if it was a good as when Elena sucked and kissed hers. Elena sat on the bed and scooted up to the headboard and placed her back against it. Then she drew her legs up under her buttocks and spread her legs wide open.

		Kelsey moved up the bed on her hands and knees. When she was close enough to smell her flesh she kissed the inside her thighs and licked the salty flesh. Then she felt the fine black hair with her cheek. It was still damp and had a strong womanly smell. Kelsey could not resist parting the lips to get her first cunt. She was fascinated with the labia of this woman.

		The brown Latin skin turned dark grayish-brown at the edges of the lips. When she opened her lips and looked into the canal she saw how red the meat was. Kelsey stuck out her tongue and tasted the meat. She pushed her face into the opining and got carried away. She was rubbing her face in it so fast that her nose was bumping into Elena's clitoris and when she felt the tongue probing her cunt she closed her thighs on the girl's head and climaxed. Kelsey could feel the lining of her cunt getting wetter and she lapped up the salty tasting juices.

		After they both recovered Elena helped Kelsey clean up and get dressed. Elena just pulled a dress over her head and followed Kelsey to the door. She told her that she could visit anytime. They kissed each other on the mouth at the door. Then Kelsey hurried home before dinnertime.

		That night Margo was not feeling well and took a sleeping pill and went to bed. At one point Kelsey went into her bedroom to check on her. Margo had managed to kick the covers off and her nightgown was gathered up around her waist. She was sleeping on her side.

		Kelsey was about to cover her up when she felt the warm heat of Margo's body and could not resist rolling Margo onto her back. She felt Margo 's breasts and gently toyed with her nipples. Mikki moaned and reached for her own cunt in her sleep.

		Kelsey got on the bed and got between Margo 's legs and moved her face close to her pussy. She gently moved Margo 's hand out of the way. She was breathing hard in her excitement. She used her fingers to comb the soft dark pubic hair and opened the labia.

		She was looking at her clitoris.

		It throbbed in front of her face.

		Kelsey opened her mouth and gently licked it. When she felt Margo place both hands on the back of her head, she looked up. Her friend's eyes were still closed. Kelsey went on to suck Margo until she felt her climax. Kelsey cuddled up behind her and fell asleep with her hand resting on her tit.

		In the morning Kelsey's older friend and new lover woke up slowly. She was not surprised to find Kelsey in her bed. She rolled over to kiss her before she got out of bed. When she kissed her on the cheek she smelled dried pussy juice. She had a vague memory of a dream about being sucked off last night. She had thought it was just a pleasant dream. She was slowly realizing that it had not been a dream, and it had been her young friend sucking her off.

		She got out of bed and went next door and woke up Mikki to cry on her shoulder while she told her what had happened during the night. Mikki comforted her and commented that she knew Kelsey was masturbating but had no idea that she was sexually active. They talked for a while about what they should do. It was agreed that she should go back and wake up Kelsey and talk to her about what had happened.

		Mikki went back to her room and sat on the side of the bed as she woke Kelsey up. Kelsey sat up and sat next Mikki. She could tell that something was bothering Mikki.

		She told her young friend that she felt it was time they talked about sex lesbian sex especially. Kelsey bristled with anticipation. Mikki didn't know where to start. She finally started with herself. She admitted to having incest relations with her father before she experimented with lesbianism and found that she enjoyed that more than sex with men.

		She told Kelsey, "I was a very precocious child. I was having sex with every boy and girl I could get my hands. Or mouth on, ha!-ha! From practically the time I was old enough to walk."

		That led Kelsey to admit that she had been playing with all her own pussy for a long time. She mentioned that she has a crush on her friend Brooke and had thoughts of having sex with her. Mikki told her that was not wise. Make sure you go slow, if you push yourself on her you'll spook her and she may even tell other's. They talked late into the afternoon.

		Kelsey admitted that she had sucked Margo's pussy last night. The older woman admitted that she figured it out when she smelled Margo's juices on her face this morning. Kelsey rubbed her hand over her face and smelled it. She could smell Margo's dried cum on her face.

		She told her that if she gave up the idea of playing with her friends she could sleep with her from now on. That was an attractive idea to her. The she shocked Mikki by asking if Margo would get jealous?

		"What do you know about Margo and me?"

		"I saw what the two of you were doing to each other the night you got home from your business trip."

		Mikki's hand flew to her mouth in shock that her young friend had watched her making love to her lover. She sputtered in her attempt to find words to say. She finally said she better invite Margo over for this talk.

		She went next door and got Margo. The three of them moved to the dinette they made something to eat and got Kelsey a glass of milk while the coffee was brewing. Mikki filled in Margo about that had been talked about. Margo took it all in stride. She figured Kelsey was sexually active after seeing her sleeping with her finger in her cunt.

		The three of them went back upstairs after they ate and this time Kelsey was the central figure as the sexual object of Mikki and Margo's attentions. They got undressed and Kelsey laid in the middle of the bed. Mikki and Margo were on either side of her.

		Mikki gathered her into her arms and pulled her close to her. The kiss she gave her student was not a matronly kiss. Margo reached for her vagina and rubbed her crotch until the girl was breathing hard.

		They took turns kissing the girl's nipples and feeding her their own breasts to be sucked. The two women took turns sitting on Kelsey's face to be sucked and the other one sucked Kelsey's cunt until the girl was exhausted.

		The three of them slept together. Kelsey also visited Elena almost daily. When Kelsey was not having sex with Elena or Mikki, her thoughts still returned to getting into Brooke's pants.

		***

		What could be better than growing up on the beaches of southern Florida? While Kelsey was born in a small town in Lee County; Brooke had been born in Fort Myers but her family moved to Cape Coral before she was two years old. They were neighbors but never really met until the summer before college and became inseparable. They spent as much time at each other's home as they did their own.

		Brooke was named after her maternal grandmother Brooklynn or Brooke. They lived in a small Florida beach town on the old Highway 41. When the Interstate 75 was built it had been the only way between Tampa and Fort Myers. When the freeway was built the small beach towns were bypassed. Her father worked for a bank in Cape Coral, and they lived in a little town called Gilchrist. Her mother was a simple stay at home housewife.

		They lived in a modest two bedroom house on top of a hill with twenty avocado trees on the slope behind their house. She enjoyed a carefree childhood most girls would love. She grew up with the almost same children all the way through school.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		While Kelsey and Brooke merely tolerated school they lived to roam the beaches from Bonita Springs Beach to Captiva. They hung out at the professional volleyball games and the surfing contests. When they were lucky they got to go to sea on a boat out of Fort Myers Beach.

		They had changed from scrawny, suntanned, long legged, sun bleached haired gawky looking teens into nearly twenty year olds that drew admiring looks from all of the males that frequented the beaches.

		They were rather typical college coeds that made sex their main topic of conversation. They started dating boys in their sophomore year of high school. They found them to be fun but when they started experiments with sex, they were disappointed. By their first year of college sex was still a big mystery to them. Kelsey was very much versed in lesbian sex, but sex with men still eluded her. Brooke was in the same boat.

		Their gossip revolved around who liked who, who had actually done the dirty deed with whom and speculating on what it was really like. Their other pastime was discussing who they would like to do it with.

		During the summer they spent all of their time together. They ate at each other's homes and even spent their nights sleeping together in each other's bed. One such night became the most memorable night in Kelsey's life.

		They were getting ready for bed and listening to records. They had an eclectic taste in music that included "Beyonce" and "Five Finger Death Punch".

		Kelsey was the taller of the two. She was five- foot seven in her bare feet. Brooke said she was five- foot three but she was much shorter than that. Brooke was wearing an oversized tie-dyed T-shirt that was much too large for her. It wanted to slide off of her shoulders. She looked kind of comical, at the same time she was innocently seductive.

		They were sitting on Brooke's bed with their backs against the wall and their legs crossed like American Indians. They were comparing notes on their boyfriends. They had smoked a couple of doobies. They were totally relaxed. They were at a state where everything was perfect with the world. They were reduced to giggling at the slightest thing.

		At a serious moment they were lamenting that their boyfriends were not taking them to the sexual heights they knew they could reach. They had been masturbating for years and knew where their "G" spot was better than anyone. Their boyfriends were not providing them with the release they wanted. Brooke and Kelsey had been trading tips and techniques to improve each other's skills for years.

		Kelsey remembered the time Brooke taught her how to hump her Teddy Bear. They admitted to each other that they could make themselves cum better than their boyfriends could. They speculated that there was something wrong with them. They looked at Pornhub and "Curve".

		Kelsey asked Brooke, "Have you thought of sex with other girls?"

		"Er...yeah once in a while. Why? Have you?" Brooke asked.

		"A few times." Said Kelsy. "How about you?"

		"I really think that Angie is about the sexiest looking girl I know. I'd love to see her without her clothes on. But she probably doesn't like girls in that way. But I love her curvy hips."

		"Who knows Brooke, never hurts to ask. Worst she can say is no with those ruby lips!"

		***

		Everything they read or watched told them how good sex should be but, inevitably, the boys they dated would climax and quit before they were near their own climax. They figured out that the past few years of changing boyfriends and never getting the climax they were looking for was just because the guys didn't know how a woman's body worked. Some of the guys didn't care. All they were interested in was getting themselves off. Brooke and Kelsey were disappointed they were only able to have orgasms when they masturbated or when another woman went down on them. Why were they not having orgasms with the boys they had sex with?

		Neither had intended to actually do the nasty until they found the right guy. They were hot and heavy into hand and oral sex. They discussed how fast they could make a guy cum with a hand-job. They had sucked a few until they had shot their load into their mouths. They both had spit it out though.

		Kelsey finally admitted that she had let her boyfriend fuck her a few times. He would start finger fucking her but would quit long before she got off. In more than a few instances he was so rough that it was painful. After she let him fuck her he had lost all interest in her tits. Kelsey found that disappointing because she could climax if her nipples were stimulated enough. It just seemed as if he didn't get it when she begged him to play with them longer.

		Brooke busted up giggling. "I like having my tits played with but I never climaxed with a guy."

		Brooke pulled up her T-shirt and took hold of her right tit with both hands. She pulled it up as far as she could and lowered her head so that she could flick her nipple with the tip of her tongue. She started laughing as only a doobie would induce in her, "Mine must be broken!"

		Kelsey started laughing hysterically. "Here, let me help you."

		She leaned over and took her pink nipple into her mouth. It had started just as a joke. She was just caught up in the silly moment. While she was sucking on Brooke's nipple, she started feeling her body up. She had not intended to seduce Brooke at first but it progressed beyond the point of no return.

		Brooke stopped laughing and fed her perfectly shaped breast to Kelsey with both hands. It only took a few seconds for Kelsey to find it very exciting. Brooke's nipple was becoming incredibly stiff. Kelsey found that she enjoyed it so much that she didn't want it to end. She circled the nipple with her tongue. She was covering Brooke's areola with her mouth. She was fascinated with the textures of the magnificent nipple.

		Brooke removed one hand from her tit and placed it on the back of Kelsey's head and pulled her head hard against her breast. She pushed her chest out in response to the attention Kelsey was bestowing on her tit. "Kelsey, that feels so... good!" she murmured.

		Kelsey continued to suck gently, pulling the flesh into her mouth as the skin took on a rosy color. She stretched the nipple with her lips and watched it recoil when she let go. Her fingers moved around the orb so that she could stuff more of the tit into her mouth. She sucked and licked just like she wanted someone to do to her tits. This was what she longed for. Brooke held Kelsey so tightly that she had to turn her head to breathe through her nose. At that point Kelsey realized that she really loved what she was doing.

		She said, "This is nice."

		Brooke was sort of murmuring, "Yes...yes, oh God, Kelsey. That feels so good."

		Kelsey looked up so that she could see Brooke's face. Her eyes were closed. There was a blissful expression on her face.

		Kelsey was leaning on her right hand; her left hand had moved over to the neglected tit. She rolled the nipple between her thumb and forefinger. She pulled and pinched it. When she felt her right nipple had enough attention she moved her head over to the left tit and started sucking on the nipple.

		At first she thought Brooke was trying to push her left hand away until she looked down and saw that Brooke was moving her arm over hers and down between her own legs. The sight of her best friend starting to masturbate gave her an incredible rush.

		The knowledge that she was inducing such feelings in Brooke was such a power trip. She was bringing pleasure to her closest friend. She could feel Brooke's heart pounding. She moved her left hand down to where Brooke's was.

		Kelsey moved her hand over Brooke's and gently brushed her fingers away from the small garden of hair. She touched her thighs until Brooke spread her legs open.

		While that was going on, Brooke continued to murmur her pleasure and her heart was beating rapidly against her chest. That added to the excitement. Kelsey found it strange that she was not feeling the same sexual excitement as Brooke. She was so intent on pleasing Brooke that she was not thinking of herself.

		Now everything became instinct. She knew what worked for her and applied everything she knew to pleasing Brooke. She knew that Brooke's pussy was tingling. Her hand began slowly and gently sliding across Brooke's pubic mound. Kelsey had to keep brushing Brooke's hand away to keep her from doing the task she had decided was hers.

		When she got her hand out of the way, she used her middle finger to burrow between her labia and start working on her little bud of sexual pleasure. She found out just how juicy Brooke was.

		Brooke was reluctant to give up her pleasure, seeking to allow Kelsey to do it for her but when she did, she moved both her hands back up to her own breasts while she thrust her pelvis up to greet the finger invading her pussy.

		Kelsey removed her mouth from the nipple and began to circle the orb with her tongue. She started kissing every inch of both breasts in concentric patterns, the spirals moving out from the areolas in turn. Her tongue relished the taste of the flesh. Her breasts were soft but firm. When she reached the hollow of her cleavage between her breasts where the fragrance of her perfume was strongest, she followed the center of her ribs downward.

		Brooke added her hands to the top of her head to offer her encouragement, to hasten her movement downwards. She knew where Kelsey was headed and wanted to hasten the trip. Brooke's pussy was flowing like a faucet. Her hips were moving with increasing urgency.

		Kelsey was enjoying the taste of her flesh and was in no hurry to bring it to an end. She was determined to do this right. Brooke was far from subtle in her increasing pressure that she wanted Kelsey to put her face between her legs. Kelsey was in control and she was going to use it.

		Brooke begged, "Please suck my pussy, sweetie."

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		She deliberately lingered at her friend's flat belly long enough to suck on her little outie belly button. She toyed with it and nibbled on it. Her tongue did a little impromptu dance on her navel. Time lost all meaning. They were engaged in a dance that would have only one outcome.

		Brooke twisted around on the bed until she was on her back. Her legs were dangling over the edge of the bed. Kelsey was forced to follow her to keep her mouth in contact with her skin. Her tongue and the navel were the pivot points. When they settled down Kelsey was located with most of her body between Brooke's legs. From that location she could smell Brooke's womanhood.

		Brooke's faint murmurs changed tone and timbre to beautiful sexual choirs of love sounds. Kelsey could not describe them or duplicate them but her vacillations were adding counterpoint. They were like short gasps that were a little high pitched. Brooke was responding to every touch of her fingers in her wet pussy. It occurred to Kelsey that it was like playing a musical instrument. She figured she was the young Hilary Hahn and Brooke was her violin.

		Brooke had almost given up nudging her head towards her pussy. Kelsey left the navel and moved her tongue down her lower abdomen, painfully slow. Her skin was as soft as velvet until she reached the place where Brooke's pubic garden began. Kelsey used her tongue to trace the outer boundary of her garden. She started venturing in with her tongue to tease the tentacles of her twisted hairs. She even pulled on them with her teeth. She kept moving closer to the center of her womanhood. When she finally arrived at her pussy, she felt Brooke relax a little as if an itch were being scratched.

		Brooke moaned, "At last!"

		Kelsey started exploring the folds of her labia with her fingers long before her mouth arrived. Tentacles of hair got caught between her teeth. She felt that the only way to explore the mysteries of a female rose was to use her four senses; sight, smell, taste, and touch. Kelsey used both hands grasping Brooke's inner thighs and spread her legs wide before she ran her tongue down her pubic bone until her tongue reached the slit that told her that the clitoris as just under her tongue. When her tongue touched it, she found that it was throbbing. Kelsey was in no hurry to bring Brooke to a climax.

		She wet her tongue before gently working her tongue down among the folds of the labia to seek out the little knob of a clitoris. She lapped with great thirst at the inner softness for the nectar that proved that she was doing a good job at pleasing her girlfriend.

		Brooke was moaning, as Kelsey's tongue probed the folds of skin for the depths of her pussy. The entire focus of Kelsey's being was on providing pleasure to Brooke. Juices trickled down the fleshy canyon, as Kelsey followed the flow down. She stopped only long enough to probe the dark little puckered butt hole, then back up, making sure to visit every soft fold along the way. She let her tongue dive in between her labia, making sure to pay attention to both sides of her lips. Her soft tender flesh felt like the petals of a flower. The juice was warm and salty tasting. It was like the clean taste of a sea breeze. Brooke's scent was as intoxicating as it was wet. Kelsey was in her glory knowing that she was making Brooke produce the nectar she was lapping up. It was almost as if she was doing it to herself.

		As Brooke responded to what Kelsey was doing, Kelsey became aware that her friend's beautiful pussy belonged to her. As her tongue danced over the delicate flower, she found out something about herself. She was meant to enjoy the tender joys of Sapphic love. It was so naturally pure.

		Kelsey flattened out her tongue and placed her tongue over as much of Brooke's pubis as possible. Her mouth was producing as much saliva as possible that mingled with Brooke's juices. She extended her tongue, flattened it as much as possible, then started at her vagina she tilting her head upwards, dragging her tongue over as much of her flesh as possible.

		She was producing a tremendous amount of saliva. It was mixing with Brooke's juices, her pussy was dripping juice down her tender slit, covering Kelsey's lips and chin with wet juice. Kelsey dove into Brooke's wetness with her nose. She was following her tongue with her nose. She was fucking her sweet Brooke with her face. It was as if she was in some sort of sexual frenzy, rubbing her with her cheeks, her forehead, her cheekbones, her nose, and her entire face. She just had to cover her face with Brooke's liquid.

		Kelsey's face was entirely wet by the time she was finished wallowing in Brooke's delicious love channel. Kelsey eventually returned to licking and nibbling on her tender labia lips. She delicately forged up that canyon of joy until she found her little bud again. She dug it out from under the hood with her tongue. It was swelling under the tip of her tongue.

		Brooke jerked her hips involuntarily. Her clit seem much larger when examined with her tongue, than it felt with the touch of her finger tip. She found herself pulling on it gently with her lips. She sucked on it like she was nursing on it. Much like she had practiced on her nipples and belly button. Now her tongue was ready to dance with the clit. She surely did dance with the rose bud like it was the perfect dance partner.

		Kelsey was thinking of it as a tango dance. It was a dance of tenderness, joy and passion. Brooke's little dancing clit followed her lead to perfection. As she would move her tongue in a spinning motion around her little partner, Brooke would rhythmically swing her hips causing Kelsey's little partner to respond perfectly. At first she thought she was leading but soon appreciated that she was actually following Brooke's lead.

		For Kelsey's own comfort and accessibility she opened Brooke's legs as wide as possible. All the while Brooke's hands were still on her head. That was how Brooke connected with Kelsey. As Kelsey continued to dance with her clit, she used her right hand to open her labia. She inserted two fingers palm up into her vagina. She hooked her fingers inside of her as if trying to rub her cervix while her thumb tickled the underside of Brooke's clit. She was moving her fingers as if she were beckoning her to follow her.

		Kelsey was pleading, "Cum my sweet Brooke, cum to me, cum with me!"

		Brooke's breathing was noticeably fast and hard. She was totally beyond the point of return. She was impatient for it to happen. She cried out, "NOW!"

		Kelsey could feel her response. She knew what Brooke wanted. She knew perfectly what she was experiencing. Brooke's muscles were beginning to contract. Her hips were bucking wildly. Brooke's eyes rolled back in her head and she held her breath as she blacked out for a moment. Brooke's legs closed around Kelsey's head. Her hands grabbed Kelsey by the head and pulled her into her pussy as hard as she could.

		Kelsey's fingers felt her vagina muscles contracting in waves of contractions. She could feel her thighs twisting against her head. Brooke continued to squeeze and buck. Kelsey was riding with her through her climax like a rodeo rider staying with her horse.

		The climax was coming in waves faster and stronger that shook Brooke until she lost control. She had one huge contraction. Her hips were thrust up off of the bed. Her moans became a scream. Her sweet juices became a flow. There was an amazing amount of salty juice for Kelsey to lap up. Her entire body was shaking, quivering, trembling. Then without warning, all of her muscles locked up tightly. Her hips were suspended off of the bed.

		Kelsey continued to lick her throbbing erect clit in frantic flicks. Her mouth, her face was covered in her rich liquid. She was finding it hard to breathe. Brooke's legs were still gripping her head painfully hard. The grip on her hair was so tight Kelsey thought she was going to pull out hands full. Brooke was there. Kelsey wanted to keep her there as long as possible.

		The question was how long it actually lasted? Kelsey had no more of an idea than Brooke would have. Time stopped for all practical purpose. They both may have passed out at one point. Brooke slammed her legs together hard on Kelsey's head before she went limp, her hips fell back to the bed and her legs sprawled out widely. Neither of them seemed to be breathing.

		Brooke relaxed her grip on Kelsey's head. She began to call out, "Kelsey, Kelsey, Kelsey, no, no more."

		Her clitoris had become so sensitive that it was painful when Kelsey touched her clit. When Kelsey looked up, Brooke had a smile on her face that spoke volumes about what she was thinking. It was the most beautiful smile Kelsey had ever seen.

		Brooke pulled Kelsey up her body with her hands. Kelsey used her hands and knees to help move her limp body up Brooke's body. She pulled Kelsey's face up over her own so that she could kiss her on the mouth. It was not like any other kiss Brooke had ever given her before. It was like she was pouring her whole soul into that one kiss. Kelsey was crying.

		There were no words to be spoken that would have conveyed the beauty of the moment. How could anyone have understood the wonderful moment they had just shared?

		***

		Brooke's two closest friends were of course Kelsey, and Angela or Angie. Angie was a very pretty Latina, with two brother and two sisters. Angie had no idea that any of them had any sexual desires especially Brooke until Brooke met her new neighbor Alexa. Both Kelsey and Angie were surprised that Brooke seemed to bring Alexa's name up now and again with not much explanation as to who she was. When Brooke stopped talking about Alexa, the other two forgot all about it.

		When Brooke wasn't at school She was at Captiva Beach, at least until she was 17-years-old. That was when her father got caught in bed with another man's wife. That changed everything for her mother and her. They lost the house after the divorce, and they had to move into cheaper accommodations in North Port.

		It had been a classy motel in its heyday. Before World War II there had been a string of motels where people stayed while staying for the racing season at Hialeah, so they had kitchenettes, small family rooms, two bedrooms, and nice bathrooms. There were ten units in the one they lived in. There was a ten foot statue of the "Ponce de Leon" at the entrance. Most of the people living there were retired.

		Her mother had to find a job. She was only a high school graduate, so her employment opportunities were limited. The divorce was the gossip of the town, so the local grocer gave her a job as his store clerk. It was a struggle making ends meet, but she was allowed to bring home items that were beyond their shelf life, so they ate well.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		Her mother was still a young and attractive woman, so she soon was dating again, so there was the problem of finding someone to look after me. There was a young widow living a couple of doors from them that was willing to look after me. She was in her thirties, had blonde hair even though it cut short. She had a pretty good figure, even though she didn't have her youthful waistline anymore.

		That was Alexa.

		They quickly became friends. She was happy to accompany Brooke to the beach and keep an eye on her. Things changed after a few months. It started one day after they had spent the day at the beach. Her mom came home just long enough to shower and change cloths before for a date.

		Alexa and Brooke had spent the day at the beach and she was still in her bathing suit. She had been most of the day. The crotch had enough sand in it that by evening her crotch was raw.

		Alexa took Brooke to her apartment to give her a bath. She had an old cast iron tub in her bathroom, so she hovered over Brooke to wash her crotch very carefully. Her skin was so tender that even the warm soapy water made her raw flesh sting. She washed her crotch with her bare hand. She even probed the depths of her vagina.

		When she had Brooke stand up to dry her off, she applied a soothing lotion to her crotch. She stimulated that little nub at the top of her vagina until she felt something she had never felt before. Her vagina was getting moist and slippery when she probed her vagina with her fingers.

		Alexa suggested that it would feel better if she didn't put anything on, and let the air dry her crotch. They sat on her couch watching TV that evening. She rested her arm around her body. Alexa rested her other hand on her crotch and continued stroking her clitoris, with a soothing lotion.

		It felt very good the way she was playing with her. Nothing more happened that evening. When she put Brooke to bed on the couch and retired to her bedroom she had a lot to think about. She couldn't go to sleep right away. All she could think about was the strange feelings Alexa induced in her.

		Nothing was said in the morning when she got up and returned home to change clothes before going to class. It was a normal boring day at college, on the walk home afterwards she thought about how to bring up the subject of what she had done yesterday. As usual she went straight home and changed clothes before going to Alexa's place.

		Alexa answered the door dressed just as she always was, and she greeted the young girl just as she always did and had fresh tollhouse cookies made for me. They sat at her little two person table while she ate a hand full of cookies and drank a glass of cold milk. Alex had coffee with her cookies.

		She asked Brooke if her crotch was still sore, and she told her that it still stung a little. She told Brooke to go sit on her couch while she retrieved that same bottle of lotion from her bathroom. When she returned she sat next to the young girl and asked her to remove her panties. She managed to pull them out from under her butt without standing up. When she sat back down she pulled her skirt up to expose her crotch.

		In truth her flesh did not smart anymore. Alexa didn't question the condition of her thighs and crotch as she started pouring lotion onto her right hand. She sat the bottle on the end table, before rubbing her hands together, and placed her warm hand on her crotch. She started stroking her flesh gently. Before long her finger sought out her little nub again, and it soon had Brooke breathing rapidly.

		Alexa asked, "Do you like the way that feels?"

		"GAWD...YES!!!!" She whispered more urgently than she intended, because she knew she wasn't really into lesbian sex, but it felt so damned good.

		Alexa assured her, "Everyone enjoys being rubbed like that. I know your family tells you not to let anyone touch you down there, because young girls can get addicted to that sort of thing if there not careful. I learned to enjoy having mine rubbed when I was your age."

		Brooke had never thought about women like Alexa being sexual before. She felt foolish about not realizing age has nothing to do with sexual desire.

		She asked, "Should I make you feel good too?"

		In response to the question Alexa lifted the hem of her dress. She hadn't expected to see her naked crotch covered with slightly darker pubic hair. Of course she knew that Alexa had pubic hair, but she had never pictured what Alexa's pussy looked like in her mind. She just didn't picture her with hair down there.

		Alexa took hold of her wrist and placed her hand on her vulva. The hair felt baby fine under her hand. Her finger found her rubbery labia minor and parted it to find her clitoris was covered with milky moisture.

		Alexa was still rubbing her clit, so Brooke matched everything she was doing to her. They were both breathing hard, but she had never had a woman give her an orgasm before, so she never reached an orgasm that time, Alexa eventually went into a quivering orgasm. The intensity frightened Brooke because she thought she had hurt her. She had no idea what a full blown orgasm was like.

		Alexa slowly recovered her composure. She was trying to apologize for hurting her, but she hugged the girl and kissed her on the mouth. She told Brooke that she had given her one of the best orgasms ever. She could tell Brooke didn't understand what she was saying, not being familiar with lesbian sex, so she very carefully explained to her about how women felt when they have orgasms, and assured her that soon she would be able to make Brooke cum.

		Alexa and Brooke enjoyed masturbating each other for several weeks. Then Alexa told her that she needed for Brooke to suck on her breasts while they masturbated each other. She found it very exciting to feel her soft tits and suck on them. It was very erotic to smell the aroma of her pussy while she masturbated her.

		It was only a matter of time before she placed her hand on the back of Brooke's neck and pulled her head down to taste her pussy.

		When she swallowed her juices it made her throat feel raw, but she didn't stop until Alexa had an orgasm. Alexa also went down on Brooke and ate her pussy for a long time. For the first time in her life Brooke had an orgasm by a woman.

		It felt like every muscle in her body started contracting independently. She lost her breath, and when she closed her eyes she saw red. At some point she blacked out for a moment.

		When she woke up Alexa was stroking her body and kissing her gently. She wrapped her arms around Brooke's neck and kissed her on the mouth as passionately as she knew how.

		Spending the night with Alexa was a continuous sexual education. At that point Brooke had no idea that her friends were just as horny as she was.

		Kelsey and Brooke had sleep-overs for some time, but they had never done anything more than hug each other while in bed with each other until the first night after Alexa had introduced Brooke to eating pussy. She had cleared the sleep-over with her mother and gone home with Kelsey after class.

		They compared clothes and listened to music until bedtime. It felt strange in bed with her for the first time after her discovery of lesbian sex. They were in their nightshirts as usual, but when they hugged and kissed each other on the cheek Brooke actually smelled Kelsey's pussy.

		She may have smelled it before, but until she had actually tasted a pussy it hadn't registered what she had smelled.

		This night when she smelled her pussy she kissed her on the mouth and stuck her tongue into her mouth. Kelsey responded with a moan and stuck her tongue into Brooke's mouth too.

		She reached down and found her nightshirt was up around mid-thigh. She pulled her shirt up around her waist and started feeling her pussy. Kelsey spread her legs for her and simply said, "Please."

		She started finger fucking her and went under the covers to claim her pussy with her mouth. Kelsey stroked her hair while Brooke ate her pussy, until she had an orgasm.

		When she came out from under the covers, she kissed Brooke, and went under the covers to go down on Brooke. After she came, she came up and they kissed again. She asked her who had taught her how to make love, and she told her an older woman had taught her a couple of ago. She wanted to know who had taught me. She told her all about her babysitter. Also and older woman.

		They even discussed the possibility of her meeting Alexa that night. But alas they never got around to that.

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

	
		Brooke always thought visiting Angie was fun, because she lived out in the country in a little farm house next to the gladiola flower fields. She loved her mother's Latina cooking. The two brothers slept in one room and the three girls slept in another. Sleeping with her was more inhibiting because of her sisters in the same room. The first time Brooke had sex with her was when she spent the night at Brooke's place.

		While they were in her bed Brooke kissed her. She had always thought Angie was the sexiest of the girls she knew. She had developed a sexy figure earlier than any girl in their class. Her brown skin was flawless. Her eyes were so brown they looked black, and her long black hair shined like onyx. She had, what Brooke called the 'curvy hip and ruby lips' look.

		When she was younger, her mother braided her hair, so that when she got older her thick hair had a natural wave to it. That night Brooke got to taste her natural chocolate colored nipples, and her aromatic pussy.

		One by one she invited Kelsey and Angie to visit her while her mother was out on a date. They spent the night with Alexa. Alexa and Brooke made love to Kelsey and Angie individually, until they were comfortable with her. Then they started having a foursome.

		***

		The first encounter for Brooke and Angie, with Alexa was a game playing affair. Alex and Brooke had been toying around with the D/s role playing for some time. Brooke was sure Angie would enjoy the surprise so didn't tell beforehand that is what Alexa had in mind.

		Angie had on full white panties that were moist at the crotch. She had been wearing them all day, so that they had absorbed her odor long before she had become sexually aroused by the sight of Alexa's naked body and her kisses.

		On arriving at Alexa's Brooke took the dominant role immediately. At Brooke's instructions Alexa left her clothes on and sucked the crotch of Angie 's panties with her still in them. Angie was squirming round so much the older woman had to hold her hips to keep her still. She removed Latina's panties when it was time to do so. Angie was shaved clean, and I suspected that she shave at Brooke's instance. The older woman didn't need anyone to tell her what to do next.

		Angie's thighs rubbed against each other until they left a dark rounded marks on the inside of her thighs that added to the heat of her cunt. The flesh had a strong pungent odor beckoning the older woman.

		When she knelt between young girl's legs and started licking her pussy, the Latina placed her hands gently on her head, and moaned repeatedly until she had thrashed through an intense orgasm.

		Brooke also insisted on Alex riming her girlfriend's asshole until she had a second orgasm. Poor Angie was a whimpering quivering bowl of jelly by the time she had another orgasm.

		From that moment on, Angie became addicted to Alex's tongue in her ass.

		While Angie recuperated Brooke got to change places with Alexa and assumed the submissive role.

		As juice started to roll down her thighs Brooke from watching Alexa devour Angie, she slowly started removing her clothes. Her blouse came off slowly and pulled the straps off of her shoulders and turned the bra around so that I could unhook the bra. She let the bra fall to the floor around her feet. As she reached for the flap and zipper of her skirt Alexa grabbed both of her nipples and twisted them in opposite directions. The pain she induced in her tits almost brought her to her knees.

		Alex said, "I wonder what these would look like with bolts piercing the nipples! I bet they would look delightful with tit cap jewelry."

		Brooke didn't respond, as she pulled her skirt down her hips. As the skirt slid down her legs she slipped a finger under the waistband of her own simple white panties and started rolling them down her hips. When they cleared her thighs Alexa slapped the palm of her hand right over Brooke's vulva.

		The only thing that muffled the sound was the cushion of her thin strip of pubic hair. Before she could object to her assault Alex jammed her middle finger deep up her vagina and stabbed her clit with the fingernail of her thumb. She made Brooke stand there in front of her while she admired her body.

		Brooke had the kind of figure every girl would kill to have. Boys pursued her like puppy dogs and girls either hate her or want to be close friends with her to be able to catch her discards, but Brooke seemed to only have girls around her that she could control. Alexa had not placed much interest in that fact until that moment. But she needed to get out of her clothes.

		Alex was wearing a simple sleeveless jersey shift without a brassiere, so her nipples made an impression on the front of her dress. When she pulled the dress over her head, she shook her head to let her hair fall back into place.

		All she had on was the thinnest nylon briefs that allowed Brooke to see her own narrow strip of trimmed dark pubic hair that was no wider than her middle finger and as long as that finger too.

		She only had flats on her feet, so she simply stepped out of them, as she pulled the panties down and stepped out of them as well. Brooke couldn't help admiring the older woman's body.

		Alexa had those pear shaped breasts that made her aureoles look like little puffy breasts of their own perched on top of her creamy white well shaped firm breasts of a mature woman.

		A brassiere was still necessary after all these years. Her once flat tummy led Brooke's eyes down to that narrow strip of dark pubic hair. She was 33-years-old and her labia minor was still hidden between the lips of her labia major. Brooke had a strong desire to feel her breasts and touch her pussy, but Alexa wanted to dominate the young girl even more.

		She made her lay on top of her bed with her head toward the foot, so that she could mount Brooke's head. She continued twisting her nipples as she ground her pussy into the young girl's mouth and nose. She was smothering her.

		Brooke had to struggle to catch a breath, only to have her grab a hand full of her hair and yank her head back in place to continue smothering her. Just when she was getting used to eating the older woman's cunt, she sat up and rocked her hips forward moving her asshole right over Brooke's mouth.

		She was forced to smell her asshole and found the odor remarkably sweet. She stuck out her tongue and tasted her asshole too. Alexa let out a moan of pleasure, so she continued eating her asshole. She enjoyed youngster's efforts for some time before she leaned forward moving her cunt back over her mouth, as she grabbed Brooke's pubic hair and pulled her cunt open and buried her face in the wet folds of the teen's cunt.

		Brooke couldn't prevent her body from enjoying her eating her cunt. She even added to the girl's pleasure by sticking a finger up her asshole. She soon found herself having one of the strongest orgasms of her life.

		Alexa also was having an orgasm, judging by the noises she was making. There was a rest-bit while she lay on top of Brooke. Her body molding against hers felt warm.

		Once Brooke and Angie told Kelsey about their threesome with Alex, Kelsey immediately suggested a foursome. Every one of the women agreed that would be great fun. So it was that when the girls went to Alexa's it was always different. D/s, threesomes, foursomes and every once in a while Alexa would just invite one girl for a weekend twosome. The girls became closer friends than ever.

		***

		One winter night when the Gulf Stream kicked up and blowing, the four of them had a sexy idea. Very few people visited the beach during the winter. A few surf fishermen did do some night fishing during the winter, but very few went up the beach from Captiva Beach, or down from North Port Beach down the coast very far.

		They walked up to the end of a street where there was a wooden staircase down the 200 feet to the beach. During the winter, the storm waves washed away the sand down to a deep trench, leaving the short beach with exposed rounded granite rocks piled up against the bluff.

		They brought along bamboo mats to place on the rocks to make it possible to recline on the rocks. It was a moon and starlit night and the noon was low on the horizon. The moonlight back lit the wave crashing on the shore. Back lighting the waves and making them look like they were glowing green.

		When they were sure that they had the beach to themselves they took off our clothes, and took turns eating pussy. When they caught sight of a surf fisherman working his way down the beach, they covered up our naked bodies and hiked back up the bluff.

		They made their way to Alexa's and bathed in the tub two by two. They masturbated each other while in the tub. Afterwards they lounged around naked the rest of the night.

		END

		

		

		

		About Candice Christian

		

	
		Candice was born in Paris KY on 9 January 1988. Her parents, George Bertrand Christian, an attorney who once aspired to be an actor, and Frances Hollowell insisted that Candice and her sister Simone, be sent to a Catholic school. Candice was deeply religious as a child, at one point thought of becoming a nun.

		

		

		

		Other books by Candice Christian

		

	
		Onetime Lover

		Bus Line Murders

		The Wanton Watcher

		Used and Abused

		Hiding Her Guilt

		Complex Lesbian Desires-A Collection of Scintillating Tales of Lust

		Fate Smiles Kindly

		Worth the Wait

		Bliss and Delight

		Wren

		The Invitation

		Forbidden Feast

		Love Thy Neighbor

		Piercing Anxiety

		Domestic Seduction

		Alien Wants

		Quid Pro Quo

		Depravity or Détente

		The Virtual Lesbian

		An Erotic Vantage Point

		Carnal Confinement

		The Pleasure in Her Eyes

		Lesbian Loser

		The Sweet Shoppe

		Something New

		Then Came the Dawn

		Up Close and Personal

		The Bottom Feeder

		Double Crossed Messenger

		Speeding into a New Sunrise

		The Wrong Conclusion

		Compulsive Attraction

		The Business Major

		Sexual Justice WarriorPlease visit your favorite ebook retailer to discover other books by [Firstname Lastname]:

		

		

		

		Connect with Candice Christian

		

	
		I really appreciate you reading my book! Please, if you have time, review my book. Here are my social media coordinates:

		Join me on Facebook Group:

		
			https://www.facebook.com/pg/Fans-of-Candice-Christian-2167845756865295/about/?ref=page_interna
		

		Favorite my author page:

		
			https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/914732
		

		Subscribe to my blogs:

		
			https://eroticlesbianromance.blog/
		

		
			https://candicechri.blogspot.com/
		

		Visit my website for free stuff and news about releases:

		
			https://candicechristian20.wixsite.com/website
		

		

	OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg





