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		Chapter One

		

		Next to analingus, or eating ass, Jamie had always been enthralled and aroused by one specific sex act: tribbing. it was her biggest fascination. The thought of pressing her pussy onto another and humping to climax makes her so aroused Jamie can barely breathe. Jamie longed for the sensation of another girl's slick pussy lips and erect clit gliding between her legs, massaging her swollen vulva and leaking cum onto her thighs. The following is a daydream of her first time tribbing Dawn, with a slightly dominant/submissive slant...

		After a particularly intense cardio workout at the gym Jamie headed into the locker room for a quick shower. Jamie had gone to the gym quite late on this particular night because she couldn't seem to relax all day. She had been antsy since the morning, fidgeting at her desk at work and impatiently speeding during her commute home. When a hot shower and some meditation didn't relax her, Jamie thought that she could release the energy by working out, and luckily her gym was open 24 hours a day on weekdays. Unfortunately even exercise didn't do the trick and by the time Jamie finished it was close to midnight. Except for one occupied shower stall it seemed Jamie was the only one in the locker room.

		Jamie grabbed her gym bag out of the locker and prepared for a shower. Jamie was a gorgeous brunette with sparkling green eyes and a curvy 5'7" frame, Her large, firm breasts noticeably stood proud on her chest. As she undressed, peeling her sweat-soaked sports bra and leggings from her body, the girl in the shower came out. Jamie recognized her as the cute girl from her weightlifting class, Dawn.

		Dawn was a beautiful, curvy blonde with bright blue eyes and a vivacious smile. She was slightly shorter than Jamie at 5'5" no denying she was a real babe.

		Jamie often stood behind her in class and admired her ample ass when she bent over for deadlifts. She usually wore leggings that revealed the faintest outline of her thong when they stretched across her backside. It was hard to tell what made her heart rate increase more during class-the weightlifting or the sight of her underwear. They had a comfortable acquaintanceship consisting of the usual "hello" and "how are you" at the start of class but otherwise she was rather shy.

		Jamie's stomach now lurched at the sight of her with just a towel wrapped loosely around her body. The fresh white towel contrasted with her sun-bronzed skin and her tousled hair clung wetly to her shoulders and back. The towel's thick fabric draped gently over her curves but could not hide the fact that she had a supple, toned figure. She acknowledged Jamie with a small smile and nod, and Jamie managed to choke out a greeting despite the tightness in her stomach and throat. While Jamie tried to keep her composure Dawn turned away from her and dropped her towel. Jamie resisted the urge to glance at her body and see her ass without the cover of tight leggings.

		Suddenly it occurred to her why she had been so antsy that day. The problem (and the solution) was right between her legs. Jamie hadn't realized how horny she was until Dawn stepped out of the shower with half of her svelte figure exposed. She looked delectable fresh out of the shower and incited warmth to spread through her private parts. Jamie pressed her legs together, hoping to quell the rising heat and pressure but the squeezing of her thighs just made it stronger.

		Jamie peeked back at Dawn and caught a glimpse of her topless figure just before she put on her bra. Jamie could only see the side, but it was enough to see her pink nipple standing proudly on the smooth curve of her breast. Jamie groaned softly, feeling her clit and labia swell with desire. Her hands buzzed with energy, longing to caress and squeeze her breasts.

		Jamie allowed herself one longer peep and watched as she pulled on a pair of black thong panties. Not the lacy sort, but the athletic kind that's designed to be worn underneath leggings. Now Jamie knew what Dawn wore during class while Jamie ogled her generous ass. The panties split her cheeks apart, each one, plump and taunting her mouth for a kiss. Her ass was less tanned than the rest of her body, indicating that she must be a modest dresser at the beach. It turned Jamie on to know that she was seeing parts of Dawn that even the sun hadn't. Her body thrummed with excitement as Jamie admired her half-naked figure.

		At this point the heat between her legs was impossible to ignore. Jamie knew she needed to pleasure herself and release the hot tension, but Jamie wouldn't be able to wait long. She figured that once Dawn left Jamie could quickly rub one out in the locker room before showering and finally relax.

		After several agonizing minutes Dawn finally gathered her bags and turned to leave, waving to Jamie shyly as she headed out. When Jamie heard the locker room door shut Jamie quickly pulled out her phone and sat down on the long bench that ran across the middle of the room. Jamie straddled the bench with her legs and placed the phone in front of herself. Jamie pulled up some lesbian porn and removed what was left of her clothing in a hurry. Dawn's unintentional striptease had gotten her hot and bothered enough that Jamie knew it would only take a few minutes for her to come.

		Jamie pulled up a video that Jamie had been masturbating too, often. It featured two young women experimenting with one another in their apartment. They start off on the couch, talking and laughing until they get close, so close that one scoots forward just an inch and kisses the other. They start kissing more passionately, fondling each other's willing bodies and undressing one other with hasty curiosity. Eventually they are completely naked and move to the bedroom to trib. The sight and sound of their slick girl parts melding together as they dry hump made her pussy ache every time Jamie watched. Jamie knew that the video would be enough to give her an almost painfully throbbing orgasm.

		Jamie kept the volume low in case anyone walked in but loud enough to hear the wanton moans and erratic breathing. Jamie was enraptured by the hot scene and unconsciously rocked back and forth against the bench, her wetness making for a smooth and easy ride. After dry humping for a minute Jamie rubbed her clit in slow, soft circles, occasionally stopping to run her fingers up and down her slippery slit. Her labia were distended with pleasure and Jamie watched as her clit slowly emerged from beneath its hood, blood rushing to the aching nub.

		Her breathing became ragged as Jamie rubbed herself with more pressure, eyes fixated on the girls' asses as they grinded against each other. Their firm, round ass cheeks clenching and bouncing made me hornier than ever and then the camera focused in on their pussies.

		Their glistening lips fused together and pulled apart with a sticky "pop" repeatedly while their visibly enlarged clits fought for dominion over one another. One of the girls was clean-shaven and the other had trimmed curly hair. Their pubic hair worked their shared cum into a thicker consistency and it coated their aching vulvas like a salve. Her clit, now fully exposed and engorged, twitched in response to the sight. Her pussy opened itself up, longing for a partner to share its wetness with. Jamie imagined that her cum-covered fingers were a set of warm pussy lips keeping her lonely cunt company.

		"Mmmmmm yes," Jamie moaned loudly without thinking. Jamie continued to press and massage her swollen sex, eyes glued to the porn as Jamie humped her slick hand. Jamie knew she should have taken care to be more quiet, but she was moments away from the release she needed.

		Suddenly Jamie heard a noise behind her. Jamie snapped her legs shut and paused the video. Jamie froze, dreading turning around to see another person in the locker room. Jamie forced herself to look anyway. She figured it might be the gym's custodian but to her surprise, it was Dawn. She was blushing furiously and fumbling to pick up the car keys she had just dropped on the ground. She stuttered an explanation for her presence.

		"Oh I-I'm so sorry I was just coming back to get my phone. I can come back it's fine I'm sorry, sorry!" Dawn said nervously and pointed at the phone on the counter of the vanity area. At first Jamie was mortified-of course there was a chance she could have forgotten something and come back for it! Why hadn't Jamie waited a few moments to masturbate to avoid a situation like this?

		But then something clicked. It had been at least ten minutes since Dawn originally left and if Jamie knew anything about her fellow millennials, it's that they rarely go ten minutes without awareness of their phones. She must have realized that her phone was missing when she left the locker room, or at least when she reached her car in the small parking lot outside and returned for it right away. Which meant that Dawn had been standing there watching her for quite a bit longer than she needed to. Jamie felt the heat rush back to her center as this dawned on her.

		"Do you want to watch with me?" Jamie asked.

		The question was out of her mouth before Jamie could stop it. Normally Jamie couldn't imagine being so bold but in that moment she was so lost in the heady desire for girl-girl sex that it slipped out. It was pure lust and intuition that drove her to ask it.

		Dawn began to speak but stammered, then closed her mouth and simply nodded her head yes. Jamie beckoned her over to the bench and she sat down in front of her, both of them straddling the bench with their legs. Jamie rewound the video to where the girls move to the bedroom, hand in hand and prepared to trib, to give Dawn some context. Jamie was curious to know how she would respond to the fantasy of girls pressing their sexes together. Would she be as turned on as she was? Would her clit respond like hers did, growing and escaping its hiding spot in search of contact with another hard clit?

		Jamie placed the phone in front of Dawn and kept some distance between them. Her heart beat like mad; Jamie couldn't believe that Dawn had accepted her offer to watch porn together. They sat in silence watching the video, the sexual tension thick in the air but neither of them bold enough to make another move.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		After a minute or so Jamie heard Dawn's breathing become deeper and a bit ragged. Jamie knew she must be aroused and in need of some release. Her body had a similar need that was becoming more and more difficult to ignore. Finally Dawn began gently rocking against the bench, unable to keep from giving her pussy some attention.

		Feeling emboldened by her actions, Jamie slid forward, so her pelvis pressed against her shapely ass. Dawn moaned softly, backing herself into Jamie in return. Jamie rode her ass for a few moments and Jamie knew she must be able to feel the heat radiating from between her legs and through her tight pants. Jamie slid her hands over her thighs and gripped her hips, holding their bodies together while they humped.

		As the porn girls began to trib Dawn backed into Jamie with more enthusiasm and they bumped against each other to the same rhythm as the girls on screen. Jamie slid her hands up to her breasts and squeezed them firmly through her flimsy T-shirt. Jamie tweaked and pulled until she couldn't handle the teasing anymore. Jamie needed more from her and her tangibly aroused body.

		"Do you want to try it?" Jamie whispered in Dawn's ear. She shivered and whimpered a yes. Jamie groaned as she consented, feeling lightheaded at the prospect of them tribbing and sharing wetness. Jamie held her chin and turned her head to kiss her sweet, warm mouth. Jamie slipped her tongue inside and pulled her back into her with authority.

		After a few minutes of that frustratingly limiting angle Jamie turned Dawn around and kissed her harder, pulling her limber body against herself and aggressively tonguing her mouth. Jamie pulled off her shirt, bra and pants as quickly as possible but refrained from tearing off her panties.

		Jamie laid Dawn down on the bench and stood over her, her legs on either side of the bench. Jamie pushed apart her legs and pulled up her skimpy black panties, so they stretched taut over her skin. Jamie pulled harder until the fabric dug into her flesh and forced her engorged labia to pop out on either side of it. Jamie admired the sight of her wetness seeping through the panties as Jamie repeatedly pulled and released them. Dawn blushed under her intent gaze and Jamie leaned over to kiss her.

		"Don't be embarrassed baby. I love seeing those pretty pink lips. Now let me see more," Jamie told her. Jamie slipped off Dawn's panties and smelled her sweet, musky scent on the fabric. It turned her on to think of Dawn messing her underwear while she watched her masturbate. There was proof of it in her hands now and Jamie could see her nectar lining the skimpy panties.

		Jamie groaned in appreciation and brought the panties between her legs, rubbing them against herself. The texture of the underwear teased her inflated clit and lips. Jamie pinched her nipples, taking a moment to masturbate to the sight of Dawn lying submissive beneath me. Jamie watched her eyes widen and mouth pout as Jamie rubbed herself with her dirty panties above her.

		"You like that baby? You like watching me touch myself with your panties, knowing that you make me wet and hard? God you make me so horny. I'm going to cream on these panties just like you did," Jamie told her. Dawn gasped and nodded in agreement, fixing her wide eyes on Jamie. Seeing her doe-like impression made Jamie want to sit and grind all over her lovely face. Jamie walked forward a few steps so that her pussy was right above her gaping mouth.

		"Lick my pussy baby, let me ride that pretty mouth. Suck on my clit and show me you're a good girl. Ohhhh yes, mmmmm fuck," Jamie groaned as Dawn obeyed. She was hesitant at first but began to lick her with enthusiasm when Jamie grasped her hair firmly, pulling her head up to her hot sex.

		"Ohh yes baby, yes Dawn. Ohhhh you're a good girl," Jamie moaned and rocked her hips, slipping over and around her plump lips, leaving a coating of slick cum on her pretty face. Her warm tongue skated across her tender flesh, multiplying the lubrication there tenfold. When Jamie felt herself getting close to orgasm Jamie pulled back and returned to her original position straddling her hips.

		Jamie set her phone on the ground with the video playing, the porn serving as a trailer for the lusty act that Dawn, and Jamie were about to engage in. The girls in the video were now humping each other with reckless abandon, a sticky mess between their legs and on the bed sheets. Their breathless moans echoed throughout the locker room, soon to be joined by Jamie's and Dawn's.

		Jamie pulled Dawn's knees up to her chest so that her ready vulva was fully exposed to her prying eyes. Jamie moaned at the sight of her freshly shaven pussy covered in a thin layer of her nectar. The sheen looked delicious on her pink pussy lips. Jamie leaned over and stuck out her tongue just inches from her sex. She whined in protest as Jamie stayed just out of reach, breathing in her scent. Her mouth watered as Jamie smelled her fresh, yet slightly musky odor and Jamie finally gave in to the desire to lick her swollen folds.

		Jamie pushed her tongue firmly against her opening and slid it up to her clit as slowly as Jamie could. Jamie resisted the temptation to suck her clean and left as much cum and saliva on her as possible, so she was slick and ready to trib. Jamie gave her a few more slow licks and smiled as she demanded more by pressing her head between her legs.

		Jamie grabbed her wrists and retrained her, teasing her enflamed vulva a bit more with her eager mouth. Jamie French kissed her slippery cunt until her own began to moisten and throb again. Jamie didn't want either of them to come like this- Jamie wanted to feel her pussy pulse against her own, just like Jamie had seen in the porn they masturbated to.

		Jamie stood back up and admired her spread eagle form. Jamie slid her hands slowly and deliberately from her waist to her breasts, loving the way they wobbled like pudding. Jamie kneaded her tits and pulled on her rosy nipples as she enjoyed the view of her exposed pussy and the girls tribbing on screen. Jamie wanted to hold tight to Dawn's erect nipples while riding her delicious cunt.

		"Mmmmm baby that pussy looks so good, so ready to trib and grind. You want my pussy on those sexy lips? You want to feel it thrusting against you baby?" Jamie rocked her hips in midair, teasing her with the prospect of tribbing her nice and hard. As Jamie stood over her, fondling her tits and humping the air, her pussy throbbed and roared its demand for hers. A drop of cum leaked from her impatient cunt and slowly made its way onto her glossy pink lips. She moaned when she felt it make contact with her heated skin and Jamie looked down to see a long string of cum connecting their sexes.

		"Mmmm you see that baby? You see that cum dripping from my pussy? I'm so ready for you Dawn, I need to trib you now," Jamie moaned. Jamie couldn't wait any longer; Jamie needed to feel Dawn against herself, intimately joined like they were meant to be.

		Jamie turned up the volume on the porn and took her position. Straddling her hips, Jamie lowered herself until just the edge of her lips touched hers. Jamie kept just that little contact as Jamie rocked back and forth. They were so aroused and lubricated that Jamie slid over her like it was nothing, frictionless and easy. But Jamie could feel the heat coming off of her fattened lips and the pressure building insanely in her own.

		Jamie dropped lower into a squat until every fold of her sex made contact with Dawn's. Jamie leaned forward and moved her hips back and forth and in circles, massaging her tender pussy with her hot, hard clit and pubic bone. Then Jamie leaned back so that their labia pressed together, and the bottom of her ass cheeks rested on hers. In this position Jamie bounced up and down, slapping their cunts together and loving the feeling of her smooth buttocks against her own. Jamie alternated between watching the sexy girls in the porn and Dawn's tits rocking back and forth as they humped, nipples standing up dark pink and firm.

		Dawn whimpered and moaned as Jamie sexed her. She rocked her hips as much as she could despite her weight keeping her pinned to the bench. She looked so sweet lying on the bench, ready for Jamie's pussy to cream all over hers. Jamie longed to force her into orgasm, trapped between her thighs, pussy throbbing as she screamed out her name. Jamie threw her head back as the fantasy sent jolts through her body. Her head was cloudy with desire and thoughts of Dawn submitting to her sexual needs.

		Jamie dominated Dawn's sweet cunt with her heated sex, thrusting forcefully and marking her as her own. Jamie's clit bumped up against hers, pushing back the clitoral hood and invading her tender nub's hiding spot. Their nerve-packed clits created an explosion of sensation as they fought against each other. Her clit was harder and more engorged than ever before, throbbing painfully as Jamie attacked her with it. Looking down Jamie saw the thick purple head invading Dawn's sensitive pink nub.

		Dawn wrapped her arms around her neck and pulled Jamie in for a kiss. Jamie gripped her lovely face and kissed her plump lips, keeping their sexes connected as best as Jamie could. Her tits pushed up against Jamie's and she groaned as her firm nipples teased Jamie's. Jamie pushed their tits together as they kissed, loving the sensation of Dawn's smooth skin on her heated flesh.

		Within minutes of kissing and sexing Dawn, Jamie felt her orgasm on the horizon again. Jamie humped Dawn harder, repeatedly slamming against her pussy and ass, but held out on her climax. Their slick folds rubbed together continuously, creating tenacious strings of cum. Jamie could hardly keep herself aligned with Dawn because of the slippery, copious wetness that threatened to make her slide off. Not to mention that since Dawn was clean shaven, she provided very little friction.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		The sensation of her smooth sex taunted Jamie, driving her towards orgasm but not giving her enough friction to tip me over the edge. She kept Jamie in a state of raging lust and intense, frustrating pleasure. Jamie stayed on course though, planting her feet firmly on the ground and consistently grinding, churning their shared cum into cream.

		"Oh baby you're making me so hot and hard. Can you feel my cum all over you? You feel my hard clit in there? You feel it baby? Ohhhh yeah you do?" Jamie whined as Dawn nodded in the affirmative. Jamie chuckled because she could barely choke out a yes. Her baby girl was so enraptured that her pretty mouth couldn't speak. She fucking turned Jamie on so much. Jamie humped her harder to reward her for being her willing, submissive sex pet.

		Dawn and Jamie fucked on the bench, overcome with an animal lust. Jamie was a beast claiming its mate in the wild; Dawn was her feminine, docile other half. Jamie thrust against her with all her speed and force, forcing their vulvas together in a passionate partnership. Her pussy signaled her climax with a hard throb and Jamie knew this time Jamie was too far gone to stop it. Jamie looked at Dawn to ensure she was on the same page. Her ragged breathing, flushed cheeks, bouncing tits, desperate moaning and hands wrapped around her neck told Jamie she was.

		Jamie gathered all her strength, lowered herself into a deep squat and humped Dawn as fast as possible. Jamie fucked her hard, their cum running down her ass crack. Their aching sexes slipped against one another until finally the tension broke in a long sequence of pulsating contractions. Jamie grunted and groaned as she rode out her orgasm, Dawn's pussy endlessly pulsing against Jamie's. They rocked in place, creaming all over each other's throbbing clits and lips. As their orgasms subsided Jamie laid down on top of Dawn. Her legs were weak from the nonstop fucking. Jamie stayed put until their hearts stopped pounding and the tension was gone from their cores.

		Jamie pressed her body heavily against hers, breathing in the scent of her shampoo and the profound aroma of their lust. Her skin was smooth and warm against Jamie's and Jamie loved the sensation of her tits beneath her. Jamie snuggled her face into Dawn's neck and kissed the sensitive area beneath her ear. Dawn moaned softly as Jamie sucked, leaving her with a hickey to remind her of this night. Jamie knew Jamie couldn't forget about it anytime soon. Jamie would likely need to pleasure herself to the memory for the next several months.

		Once Jamie caught her breath she stood up and regarded Dawn's lovely body. Her tits heaved as she breathed, and her skin was flushed all over. At her mouth and her pussy, both sets of lips were pink and swollen from the devoted attention Jamie had given them. Jamie smiled at the sight, relishing in the memories of their union already.

		Jamie pulled Dawn up off the bench and into her arms. Jamie kissed her long and hard as Jamie gripped her ass and explored her sensitive back with her fingers. She relaxed into Jamie and slipped her arms around her neck. Jamie resisted the urge to push her up against a locker and wrap her legs around her hips. Her exhausted body began to rev up again at the thought and her eager clit peeked out of its home, but that fantasy would have to wait until next time.

		

		***

		That next time was about a day later. Jamie got horny again, and Dawn is what she needed to give her some release. She had invited Dawn over to her place, at least three times after their tryst in the gym. They were lovers by now.

		The next Jamie invited Dawn over, Dawn asked if she could bring a friend, Molly. It seems that Dawn had been wanting to get into Molly's pants, and Molly had not picked up on her friends advances.

		Jamie told Dawn certainly bring Molly, in fact she told Dawn, "I think I may be able to help you in that regard. My theory about any woman and lesbian sex is a question of motivation. Leave her to me, and just play along, okay sweetie?"

		"Okay babe, I'll leave it to you. But please I don't want to lose her as a friend or scare her off."

		"Not a problem, trust me."

		***

		Jamie looked out the window of her living room, observing the storm outside. Heavy rain was falling everywhere in sight as the roar of thunder could be heard in the distance.

		She was seated on a dark leather love seat next to a coffee table. Her new best friend, Dawn and her friend Molly, were sitting on a matching leather sofa that was perpendicular to the love seat. The three girls, each 28 years of age, were spending this rainy evening hanging out in Jamie's lavish 12th-story condominium, in the suburbs of Oakland. They were friends from the gym, and all three had just recently graduated with their masters degrees. However, neither of them had entered the working world just yet – which meant they had a lot of free time.

		There were three empty glasses of wine on the coffee table, along with a finished bottle of Merlot. The three girls were fairly buzzed, although Jamie made it a point to not drink as much as the other two. If things worked out tonight, she wanted to be clear headed during all the sensuous action.

		"I've been watching way too many movies lately," said Jamie, fiddling with the remote to a large black flat screen Smart TV mounted on the wall.

		Jamie was wearing a green knit sweater, along with tight blue jeans. Her large, firm breasts noticeably bulged out through the sweater.

		She was the only one of the three who came from a very rich family. Her parents, both doctors, had bought her this condo several years ago when she started college.

		"Yeah, seriously," said Dawn, yawning. "Maybe there's something else we can do tonight."

		Dawn was wearing a white button-up blouse to go along with a pair of tight, white-colored jeans.

		"Such shitty weather," remarked Molly.

		Molly was arguably just as pretty as the other two girls, with brown eyes and smooth dark hair. She was the tallest at 5'8", and her perfect figure was highlighted by the green, skimpy, one-piece dress that she was wearing.

		"So, what's the plan, Jamie?" Molly asked, looking at a clock that was hanging on the wall. It was currently 10:36 p.m. "Wanna drink some more? Do you have any other alcohol besides wine?"

		"Listen, Dawn," said Jamie suddenly, ignoring Molly. A nervous expression crossed her face. "I actually needed to talk to you about something. That's why I invited you here."

		Molly and Dawn glanced at each other with mildly surprised expressions on their faces. Dawn knew that was the cue for the action to begin.

		"I thought you said you were bored and wanted to hang out at your place and let nature take its course!" exclaimed Dawn.

		"Well..."

		"Don't snap at her," scolded Molly. "Go ahead, Jamie. You can talk to us about anything. Is everything okay?"

		"Um, yeah, everything is fine," said Jamie. "It's just – I don't really know how to say this, but...I have a confession to make." She nervously fiddled with the sleeves on her sweater.

		"A confession? About what?"

		"First promise me that you won't judge me, okay?" Jamie glared at them. "No matter what I'm about to tell you."

		Her friends nodded. "We won't judge you," said Dawn. "You're our best friend!"

		Jamie smiled sheepishly before speaking. "Okay, well, here goes – I'm a lesbian."

		Jamie's friends both stared at her in shock. "Are you serious?" exclaimed Dawn in mock surprise. "You're...coming out?"

		"Yeah. I wanted to tell you earlier, but...I thought you might not be too accepting of it, since both of you don't swing that way."

		"Oh, you poor girl," said Molly sympathetically. She got up from the couch and walked over to Jamie, giving her a hug. "I know this is hard for you. Don't worry about us; we're not going to judge you." Jamie smiled inside; Molly was buying in on this.

		Dawn hesitated at first, but then joined in on the hug. "This is extremely brave of you, Jamie," she said. "It's perfectly okay. We support you entirely." Playing her part well.

		Jamie welcomed the tight embrace from her two best friends. After a few moments of hugging and patting her on the back, Molly and Dawn sat back down on the larger sofa.

		"Thanks, you guys," said Jamie, smiling. "You're the best."

		"You should already know that we're very open-minded," said Molly. "Interestingly, you're the first openly lesbian friend I've ever had."

		"Yeah, same for me," remarked Dawn. "How long have you been a lesbian for?"

		"Well, it's been a couple of years now. So I, basically, um, became a lesbian after I met the two of you."

		"Wow, interesting," said Molly. "All this time and I could never tell! Do you have a girlfriend?"

		"I've been with a few girls so far, but currently, no."

		"What's it like?" asked Dawn. "Being with a girl?"

		Jamie paused. Suddenly, a mischievous smile crept across her face.

		"Well," she said, "since you're so curious...how about I pay you to find out?"

		Dawn frowned and exchanged confused glances with Molly.

		"Jamie, what are you talking about?" asked Dawn.

		Jamie got up from the couch and walked over into her bedroom, which was adjacent to the living room. After a few moments, she came out with a large black suitcase.

		"You wanna see something cool?" she asked.

		"What's in that case?" questioned Molly.

		The case seemed pretty heavy. Jamie lugged it over to the coffee table and set it down in front of the girls.

		"You both know I'm pretty rich. My parents have a lot of money. And that means I have a lot of money to burn."

		"What does that have to do with anything?" asked Dawn. "Jamie, you're being kind of weird right now. What's going on?"

		Jamie smiled naughtily and opened the suitcase to reveal huge stacks of $100 bills. There were tens of thousands of neatly packed dollars inside.

		"Look, I know this will sound kind of weird, but – this is my fetish money case," said Jamie. "I use this money to pay my friends to do naughty things for me."

		Suddenly Dawn and Molly seemed to understand. They glanced at each other nervously.

		"Jamie," said Molly, "do you mean to say – you want to pay us to do naughty things to...you? Are you attracted to us?"

		"Oh, no, that's not exactly what I meant. I mean – I want you to do naughty things to each other. And I will handsomely reward you both!"

		Dawn gulped. This was quite possibly the most peculiar situation she had encountered in recent memory. Suddenly she regretted visiting Jamie's house on this rainy day. How do I refuse my best friend nicely? she thought.

		"Wow, Jamie," said Molly, laughing sheepishly. "I didn't know you had such a naughty side! How many people have you paid to do these...things?"

		"Well, just a handful of people, so far. It's actually quite nice...I've convinced several of my past girlfriends to explore lesbianism, and honestly, they enjoyed it so much that they're pretty much full-on lesbians now!"

		"Gee, that's amazing," remarked Dawn. "But, I don't know..."

		Jamie cut her off mid-sentence. "Of course, if you don't feel comfortable playing this little game and getting paid potentially thousands of dollars to entertain me tonight, then it's perfectly all right. I'm just encouraging you to explore a new side of your sexuality which I think you both would enjoy very much."

		Molly smiled nervously. "It's nice of you to offer us this money, but this all just seems so...weird. I mean, I've never really been attracted to other girls."

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		"Are you sure? I mean, take a look at Dawn, will you? She's so hot. And so are you. You were curious about what it's like to be with a girl, right? Here's your opportunity to find out. With each other."

		Both girls glanced at each other nervously, not knowing what to say.

		Jamie sighed and closed the suitcase. "But if you're not as open-minded as I thought you were, then it's perfectly okay. I don't want to force you to do anything that you're not comfortable with. We can just drink some wine and relax and hang out if you like!"

		"Wait," said Dawn. "What exactly do you want us to do? I mean, just make out or something?"

		"Well, you can start by making out. I'd pay you each $500 just to do that."

		Molly looked stunned. "How long do we have to make out for? To get $500?"

		"As long as I want you to. I'd say, at least a few minutes. And then I'll pay you even more if you want to go further than that. Much more."

		Wow, thought Molly. Kissing another girl isn't so bad. I might as well try it out and pocket some change...

		"Don't worry," said Jamie. "If you don't enjoy making out, then you can always stop after a few minutes. I'll still pay you the $500 for that. Come on! This is a nifty way for you to try out a new experience! See if you get turned on by each other."

		Jamie opened the suitcase again and pulled out a wad of $100 bills.

		Molly looked at Dawn intently. "Dawn, do you want to try this?"

		"I, um..." stammered Dawn, before Molly gently grasped her shoulders.

		"Come on," said Molly, with an inviting smile. She pulled herself close to Dawn until their noses touched. In a moment, their lips were locked and the make out session officially began.

		Molly was clearly more enthusiastic in the beginning, but slowly Dawn got into it as well. Their breasts pressed firmly up against one another as the kissing intensified. Their tongues started wrapping around each other and exchanging saliva. Jamie could tell from the increasing sound of their kisses that they were really getting into it.

		After a couple minutes, the kissing stopped. Dawn and Molly separated their sloppy, saliva-covered lips and looked into each other's eyes longingly.

		"Well, that was kinda nice," said Dawn, smiling. She gently used her thumb to wipe some of the spit from Molly's chin.

		"Yeah," agreed Molly. "I'm not gonna lie...I have been curious in the past about what it's like to kiss a girl."

		Jamie looked on delightfully. "Looks like you girls enjoyed that very much! Ready for some more?"

		The two girls glanced at Jamie a little hesitatingly.

		"Well," said Molly, "I – I don't really know how to go any further with a woman. I mean, can you guide us?"

		"Molly," said Dawn, "do you really even want to go any further than this? I mean, that was probably enough for one day, you know?"

		"Of course I want to go through with this," responded Molly. She was clearly very tipsy now as more of the alcohol started to hit her. "Don't you? I mean, we both just had a really hot make out session. You actually turned me on!"

		"You turned me on too," said Dawn, glancing downwards sheepishly. "But I'm just – a little nervous to do anything more, I guess."

		"Don't be afraid to express your sexuality," chimed in Jamie. "It seems like you two would make perfect lesbians! Life is all about trying new experiences. I'll give you each a thousand dollars to keep going."

		"Wow!" exclaimed Dawn. "That's a lot of money. Are you sure?"

		"We must really turn you on, Jamie, if you're willing to spend this much on us!" said Molly. "Why not just get a lesbian hooker?"

		"Oh, don't be silly." Jamie grabbed a few more bills from the case and set them down on the coffee table. "Here. I'm giving you advance payment. Now, Molly – since you seem to be the more aggressive one – take off Dawn's clothes, and then kiss and lick Dawn's breasts. Okay?"

		"Yes, Jamie," said Molly, nodding obediently.

		"Jamie, nobody better find out about this!" exclaimed Dawn.

		"I promise I won't tell anyone," reassured Jamie.

		Dawn looked at Molly nervously as she began undressing her. Molly slowly unbuttoned Dawn's white top and pulled it down past her shoulders, just enough to reveal her voluptuous breasts cradled in a red lace bra. Molly pulled off the bra to reveal Dawn's gorgeous, plump tits, and began sucking on her right nipple eagerly.

		"Ohhh," moaned Dawn as Molly's tongue circled around her nipple. Molly moved on to Dawn's left breast, lathering it with saliva as her friend continued to moan.

		"Very good," said Jamie, comfortably seated on the other sofa. She slipped her own hand into her jeans and started to masturbate, enjoying the hot lesbian action that was taking place in front of her.

		Molly gently pushed Dawn backwards into the right corner of the sofa, so that her back was resting against the cool, black leather. Dawn allowed Molly to untie her bra from behind and toss it aside. Then, Molly started planting kisses down Dawn's bare abdomen.

		"Oooh," giggled Molly. "Your skin is so cool and soft."

		Dawn gasped as Molly unzipped her jeans and slipped a hand inside, sliding it into Dawn's panties. Molly started masturbating her friend, feeling the moisture of a sticky residue envelope her fingers. She bent forward and continued licking Dawn's breasts, while her hand rubbed against Dawn's wet mound.

		"Ohhhh, God," groaned Dawn as she felt Molly's tender fingers rub against her pussy. "That feels so good..."

		"It's a lot of money..." murmured Molly as she continued sucking on Dawn's tits.

		Dawn could feel the tension rising in her body as blood rushed into her genitalia. She neared orgasm as her panties got soaked in her juices. Molly could feel Dawn's hard, exposed clitoris, and she began rubbing it until finally, Dawn started coming. Dawn let out a huge groan and heaved her breasts into the air.

		"Ohhh....ahhhhhh," sighed Dawn as the orgasm quickly rushed through her body. Her hips bucked under the pressure, and she pushed her buttocks down against the leather sofa underneath. Waves of pleasure coursed through her shuddering body as she exclaimed, "My goodness, where did you learn to do that from?"

		"I've seen some videos," answered Molly, gazing deeply into Dawn's warm eyes. She locked lips with Dawn again and kissed her new lover deeply as the orgasm came to a close. Molly removed her hand from Dawn's panties, her fingers covered in vaginal fluids.

		"Let her taste it," said Jamie, continuing to finger herself on the love seat. "Let Dawn taste her own juices."

		Molly brought her hand up to Dawn's face, and they both starting licking the juices off her fingers.

		"Mmmm, tastes kind of salty – but good," said Dawn.

		"I agree," remarked Molly. "You got so wet down there! How adorable. Let me take these off for you now."

		Dawn slipped her arms out of the white top and tossed it aside. Soon Molly removed Dawn's jeans, revealing a soaked red thong underneath. Finally, Molly slid the panties off as well, revealing a nice, hairy mound of pubic hair that sat just above Dawn's vulva. Dawn held her thighs together tightly, embarrassed to show her wet, bare pussy to her close friend.

		Gosh, this is really enjoyable, thought Dawn. But I'm a little nervous about going further...

		Jamie stopped masturbating for a moment and leaned forward to grab a few more bills from the open suitcase. "I can see you're a little nervous to proceed, Dawn," she said. "In my sessions – where I pay lovely girls such as yourself to do naughty things – I usually consider this the point of no return."

		"What do you mean?" asked Dawn worriedly.

		"What I mean is, so far you two have been doing some pretty softcore stuff. You know, just some kissing, fingering, really light stuff. However, beyond this it gets pretty serious in terms of what I'm going to ask you to do."

		"How bad could it possibly be?" questioned Molly. "I mean, it's just oral sex. I think I'm comfortable eating out Dawn for the right price – assuming she's comfortable with it too, of course."

		"Oh, no – you're mistaken. That's not really what I had in mind. Oral sex, cunnilingus – that can always wait. Molly, I want you to do something a little kinkier with Dawn. Since she's a lesbian virgin – just like you – start with something that will give her the most memorable first time lesbian experience. Something that she will never forget. And Dawn, I will pay you an equal amount to oblige – if you're comfortable."

		"Umm, Jamie, I don't know where you're going with this," said Dawn. "I just had a really good orgasm. I got a little taste of what it's like to be with a girl. I'm not sure if I feel comfortable going any further–"

		"Two-thousand dollars," interjected Jamie. "I'll give you each two-thousand dollars for this next activity. Dawn, I want you to turn upside down on the couch, doggy style, with your ass in the air. And then, Molly, I want you to eat out her ass."

		"Eat out her ass?!" exclaimed Molly.

		"What the hell?" gasped Dawn in unison.

		"Yes," said Jamie. "Analingus. I'm sure neither of you has done it before. The anus is home to so many nerve endings, making analingus in some ways even more pleasurable than cunnilingus!"

		"That actually sounds...exciting!" exclaimed Molly. "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, Dawn?"

		Dawn hesitated, but then she thought about the money being offered. She reluctantly turned herself around, getting on all fours and burying her head against the sofa's cool leather. She lifted her ass in the air, mere inches from Molly'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.

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

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

		"But...wait," pleaded Dawn. "I, um, actually...I don't really know if this is hygienic. I mean, analingus? Really? That's kind of gross. I mean...that's where shit comes out from!"

		Molly, keeping her hands on Dawn's buttocks, hesitated and looked up at Jamie as if to receive further instructions.

		"Oh, come on, I'm sure you cleaned up down there," said Jamie. "Molly, inspect Dawn's asshole and make sure it's clean."

		Molly looked at Dawn'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 Dawn. "But...I mean...it's still my ass! And you're going to put your mouth on it. Ewwww! What if I fart?"

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

		Jamie took out a few extra bills from her suitcase and placed them on the table. "Here. I'll up the ante to four-thousand each." Jamie knew Molly was now either going to 'fish or cut bait', as the old adage goes.

		"Holy shit," exclaimed Dawn. This girl really means business she said in fake surprise.

		"Whatever I can do to persuade you, my friend," replied Jamie. "You're very good at bargaining with your feisty and rebellious attitude! Molly certainly seems more carefree and eager today. Molly, you should really give Dawn an awesome butt-licking. She just made you an extra two-thousand dollars. She deserves it!"

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

		"Ohhh, God," moaned Dawn, surprised. She clasped her hands tightly onto the sofa's armrest in front of her as Molly's tongue probed her ass.

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

		"Mmmm," slurped Molly. "Tastes kind of salty!" She briefly moved down to Dawn's pussy, burying her tongue in between Dawn's wet, inviting labia. Molly'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 Dawn's ass.

		This feels so incredible, thought Dawn, thoroughly surprised at her own arousal. I actually kinda like it! This plan of Jamie's was going better than she ever expected.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

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

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

		"I'm glad you like it, sweetie," murmured Molly. Dawn's asshole started twitching slightly as Molly swirled her tongue around it. Finally, it opened up just enough for Molly to insert the tip of her tongue past Dawn's sphincter, and into her rectum. She was able to get her tongue in halfway deep, before Dawn's butthole contracted around it.

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

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

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

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

		Dawn immediately turned around and locked lips with Molly. The two kissed even more intensely this time, and it was very clear that Dawn was now totally into it.

		Jamie once again pulled a few more bills out from the suitcase. "Great job, you two! See? Just like that, you've made yourself a nice stack of cash!"

		Molly stopped kissing Dawn and suddenly posed a question to Jamie. "Jamie, I have to ask...why exactly are you doing this? I'm still a little confused. I mean, I'll take the money happily, but why are you spending such exorbitant amounts for us to do this?"

		"Because it works. It's a psychological thing. If you give people a large enough incentive, they'll be willing to take on interesting new experiences – no matter what those new experiences may be."

		"Well," interjected Dawn, "I have to say...even though I was really anxious and hesitant about this crazy idea at first, it turned out to be a delightful experience! The money is just a side benefit at this point. I can't believe I never explored being with a girl before!"

		"Good!" said Jamie. "That's what I love to hear. Every girl has a hidden lesbian side which just needs to be tapped into! Now, Dawn, since Molly was kind enough to give your butthole a good licking, it's only fair that you reciprocate in kind. Now, that doesn't necessarily mean giving Molly a rim job, per se, but just pay her back with some awesome sexual favor. In this case, I'd like for Molly to sit on your face, and for you to give her a good pussy licking. And I won't let her get up off your face until you've made her come! Two-thousand dollars for both of you if you do this."

		Dawn glanced at Molly invitingly, with no hesitation this time. "Go ahead," she said with a mischievous smile.

		Molly obliged. She hurriedly slipped off her skimpy dress, undressing down to her black lace bra and panties. Soon those were off, too, and Molly basked in her nudity. Her firm, plump breasts bounced up and down slightly as she made her way up to Dawn's face. Like Dawn, Molly also had a thick, well-groomed mound of pubic hair just above her vulva. She felt no shame in this moment, only lots of horniness.

		Molly crawled onto Dawn's face with her legs on each side of Dawn's body. Her knees pressed down on Dawn's shoulders, and Dawn wrapped her arms around Molly's thighs as they both worked to settle into a comfortable position. Dawn's face was now gently tucked in between Molly's thighs, and Molly's pussy hovered above her face for a few moments. Dawn marveled at Molly's pretty pink pussy, never thinking that she would ever be turned on by the sight of another woman's genitalia. But here she was, enjoying every second of this.

		Dawn noticed a splotch of wetness forming on Molly's vaginal opening. Molly had large, fleshy labia that looked juicy and inviting. Her clitoral hood had retracted, exposing her round little clit. Dawn's eyes wandered down past Molly's perineum and onto her asshole. The sight of Molly's tight, brown butthole started to turn Dawn on, which she never thought could have even been possible.

		Molly teased her friend for a few moments by holding her pussy too high for Dawn to reach. Finally, however, she lowered her wet mound onto Dawn's mouth; in turn, Dawn stuck her tongue out and relished the milky white fluid emanating from Molly's vagina.

		Dawn loved the feeling of Molly's soft, luscious pussy resting on her face. Her nose dug into the hairy mound right above Molly's clitoris, while she began sucking on Molly's large, succulent labia.

		"Ohhh," moaned Molly, as she slowly rocked her hips back and forth, allowing her vulva and anus to rub across Dawn's face.

		Dawn circled her tongue around Molly's clit a few times, and then started lapping it against Molly's wet pussy. Molly's pinkish vaginal entrance had initially been somewhat hidden behind her labia. Once Dawn's tongue pressed against it a few times, however, it became exposed – in all its throbbing glory.

		Dawn's tongue sometimes found Molly's asshole as well. She lathered the wondrous, dirty brown hole with her saliva, causing it to twitch and contract.

		"God, don't stop," pleaded Molly, leaning forward to rest her hand against the armrest. She continued gyrating back and forth, as her white, milky vaginal secretions trickled down Dawn's cheeks. Finally, Dawn decided to land the finishing touch. She formed a small O-shape with her mouth and wrapped it around Molly's gaping clit.

		"Ahhh," groaned Molly as a massive orgasm began to overtake her. Dawn could feel Molly's hips bucking under the pressure of climax, as her buttocks pressed down against Dawn's breasts. Molly's entire body shuddered as she expelled a stream of cum out of her pussy and directly into Dawn's open mouth. Dawn accepted the salty fluids eagerly and relished the dirty taste.

		Molly breathed a sigh of relief as she slowly pulled herself off Dawn's face. She crawled backwards and laid herself down onto Dawn's body, letting their firm breasts push up against each other, nipples touching. Molly's hair fell across Dawn's face as they locked lips intensely.

		"That was amazing," murmured Molly, in between kisses. "You're so good at that."

		"Mmmhmm, I know, I think I'm a natural."

		Both girls giggled. Suddenly, Molly looked up and noticed that Jamie was gone from the living room.

		"Whoa, where'd Jamie go?"

		"I guess we were having so much fun with each other that we didn't realize Jamie walked out on us!" said Dawn. "She's probably in the bathroom or something."

		The girls heard some rummaging in Jamie's bedroom next door. After a few moments, Jamie emerged, wearing only a black bra with matching knickers and stockings. She was holding a thick, white strap-on dildo in her right hand.

		"Jamie...is that a strap-on?" gasped Dawn.

		"You bet." Jamie smiled mischievously as she held the dildo in front of her. It was attached to a simple black harness.

		"Wow," said Molly. "I didn't realize you were such a lesbian...connoisseur!"

		Jamie laughed. She slipped on the harness over her panties, and secured it around her waist. The eight-inch dildo hung loosely in front of her crotch. "You girls were having so much fun that I was getting eager to join in!"

		Molly and Dawn looked at each other and burst into laughter.

		"How much are you going to pay us to let you fuck us with that?" asked Molly playfully.

		"Oh, depends," said Jamie, walking over to the coffee table. She bounced the dildo playfully up and down a few times and grabbed some more cash. "Depends on whether you let me fuck your pussy...or your ass."

		"Don't worry about the money right now," said Dawn. "We can, you know, negotiate that afterwards."

		"She's right," said Molly. "Get over here."

		Jamie obliged, sitting herself down on the couch in between her two friends. The three of them began kissing sensually, as if they had been lovers for ages. Jamie let her imagination wander and think ahead to all the dirty, naughty things she would do to them in the next few hours.

		Even though their steamy night was just getting started, Jamie couldn't help but feel like it was already mission accomplished. She had opened the door for Dawn to have sex with Molly, and Jamie got her wish, a threesome with two gorgeous girls. It was money well spent. Jamie wondered if Dawn would ever tell Molly what really happened tonight?

		END
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