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A Bride and her
Friends




Angie sighed contentedly as the warm water
bubbled around her. It had been a weekend to remember, and an
excellent way to mark the end of her best friend Nicky's single
life.

As hen parties went, it had been the best.
Nicky had wanted to have a proper weekend away, not just a night
out, and booking the five of them into a cottage in the country had
been an inspired decision. Friday and Saturday night had been spent
partying in the nearby town, and after a relaxed morning nursing
hangovers and chilling out, they had decided to use the Jacuzzi
before heading for home.

Though Angie had known Nicky all her life,
the other three women sharing the cottage were only casual
acquaintances before the weekend had begun. However, they had all
really bonded and had a great time, and they had all felt relaxed
in each others company straight away. At twenty-one, the two
friends were the youngest of the group, but the fact they were all
in their twenties had helped them get on enormously.

Nicky's grown into a beautiful young woman,
thought Angie as she watched her young friend lower herself into
the water alongside her. Her long black hair curled onto her
shoulders, and the heat of the water quickly brought a little
colour to her face, big brown eyes shining as she turned to grin at
her friend. They were very similar in build, petite and slim but
shapely, and over the years they had happily swapped clothes,
enjoying many afternoons trying on the contents of each others
wardrobes. They'd even compared boobs as they went through puberty,
both girls worrying they would never develop a bosom to be proud
of, but their bikini tops were now filled with breasts that were
more than big enough to give their figures some womanly curves.

Amanda, also sporting a little bikini, slid
into the water alongside Nicky, giving Angie plenty of time to
marvel at her figure. She was taller than the other girls, but the
most notable thing about her was her huge boobs, swinging in a top
that was struggling to contain them. Her panties were little more
than a thong, and Angie was impressed at her confidence in showing
off her body so happily. Nicky had grown up in the same street as
Amanda, and as Nicky was a little younger she had always looked up
to her. The older girl had been happy to look out for Nicky as they
grew up together and though Angie had never really got to know
Amanda, she knew Nicky looked on her as a big sister. Amanda's
chestnut hair was cut into what looked like an expensive bob, and
the confident look on her pretty face gave Angie an understanding
of how her friend came to admire her so much.

Sitting on Angie's right was Jo, a brunette
that Nicky worked with. Angie had initially thought she was rather
quiet, but she had more than held her own throughout their two wild
nights out. She was a little reserved, but her sexy smile indicated
she had hidden depths. Her bikini certainly wasn't hiding much and
her boobs were almost the equal of Amanda's!

'Where's Chrissy?' asked Amanda, looking over
her shoulder for the last member of their group, her boobs lifting
out of the water was she turned her body, her wet bikini clinging
to her curves. Suddenly Chrissy appeared, sporting a bright blue
bikini and carrying a collection of dildos which she tumbled into
the water.

'I thought we might need these!' she laughed,
tossing her mane of long blonde hair over her shoulders as she
hopped into the water. Everyone laughed at the joke. They had all
bought Nicky an armful of presents but they had all included the
cheeky gift of an oversized dildo. As each one was unwrapped, Nicky
had become more and more concerned about what her friends really
thought of her, and they had all collapsed into fits of
laughter!

Chrissy was another of Nicky's workmates, and
was certainly the loudest of the five. Her blonde hair and sexy
figure, especially when combined with the tight and sexy clothes
she wore, had got her lots of male attention all weekend. Her
flirtatious personality set her aside from the others, as Amanda
and Jo were a little more serious, and Nicky and Angie were the
quieter 'girl next door' type.

Chrissy grabbed a large dildo that was
floating in front of her, laughing again before she spoke.

'This is the only hard cock I've managed to
get my hands on this weekend!'

'A bit of a quiet weekend for you then, eh?'
replied Jo, smiling along with everyone else at the horny
blonde.

'Well Jo, you know me a little better than
everyone else, so you know I like to play hard….'

'Even though you don't work hard!' laughed
her workmate.

'Cheeky!'

Nicky was getting married in seven days, so
male attention wasn't at the top of her hopes for the weekend. The
other four girls hadn't discussed it, but they had all been looking
forward to a wild weekend, and some good looking young men would
have been more than welcome. It was Amanda that finally said what
they had all been thinking.

'I suppose you can't have a weekend in the
countryside and expect to have an endless supply of hot guys
too.'

'I suppose so - I think because Nicky can't
sleep around any more, she's trying to stop me having fun!' Again
everyone laughed at Chrissy's quick wit before the bride to be
responded.

'I think a weekend off will do you good,
Chrissy!' Angie loved the company of these fun and flirty women and
was so glad she'd had the chance to come. She had a steady
boyfriend at home but knew the relationship was coming to an end,
so meeting a cute male would have been nice for her too. She knew
Amanda had recently split from her husband, and Nicky had told her
that Jo had been having an affair with a guy at her office which
had come to an end. She decided to be brave and say what was on her
mind.

'Am I right in thinking that Nicky is the
only one here that's getting laid at the moment?' The women looked
at each other for a few seconds, confirming what they already
knew.

'God', Amanda sighed, 'look at us all - we're
all sexy young women, and not one of us is getting any!' For a
moment all was silent before Nicky spoke.

'Look on the bright side – I'm going to have
to put up with having sex with the same man for the rest of my
life!' Angie laughed before responding, already knowing the answer
to her cheeky question.

'He wouldn't fancy an open relationship
then?'

'Me having sex with other guys? I don't think
so!'

'Even if it was at the same time?' asked
Amanda.

'A threesome with another guy! He would freak
out completely! Now if it was a girl, he could be
persuaded....'

'Perhaps we should all go round and visit him
– see how he copes with the five of us!' Jo smiled.

'He would last about thirty seconds! If he
was here now he'd be about ready to blow, just looking at us all
here in our bikinis!' Nicky grinned at the thought. 'Especially if
we put on a little show for him - he loves watching lesbian porn.'
Chrissy grabbed the biggest of the dildos floating in the water,
waiting until she had everyone's attention before responding.

'If he were here now, I'd like to show him
this!' Holding the oversized cock with two hands at the base, she
began to gently kiss and lick the head, before slipping her mouth
over the top and sliding her lips down the shaft. As the others
watched, she began to bob her head slowly along the shaft for a few
moments before releasing it and whispering in her sexiest voice. 'I
just love to suck cock.'

'That would do it!' laughed Nicky. 'What do
you think, Amanda?'

'Well, I have known him for a long time, so I
think I'd have to do something quite shocking to get his attention.
I'd probably show him my pussy.'

'Show us what you mean, Amanda', said Jo,
putting the busty young girl on the spot. Angie was amazed at the
turn the conversation had taken, but what Amanda did next surprised
them all.

'I suppose it would only be polite to show
him these first', she began, reaching behind herself to undo her
bikini top and free her incredible boobs. They swayed a little as
she moved, dark brown nipples stiffening. She lifted herself up and
sat on the Jacuzzi's edge, taking her time and enjoying the
attention as four women admired her curves. With a nervous giggle,
she pulled her bikini bottoms to one side, spreading her legs wide
so her audience could all see the pink lips of her shaven pussy.
While they all looked on in silence, she gently opened the lips
with her free hand and slipped a finger inside herself. There was a
sudden sexual charge in the room as the finger slid wetly in and
out, four pairs of eyes entranced by the movement. After a few
moments, Amanda let the finger slide free and raised it to her
mouth. With the smile of a woman who knew she had her audience
hypnotized, she opened her mouth and gave her finger a slow suck,
before sliding back into the water again. It was Chrissy who broke
the silence.

'I don't know about Nicky's guy, but I think
I just came myself!'

'That was so hot!' agreed Angie. She had
never been into girls, but there was no denying that had been an
incredible turn on, whatever your sexuality. Looking over at her
old friend, it was clear that Nicky agreed. Her face was flushed,
her full lips were parted and she was looking at Amanda with
shameless lust. Angie had always known that Nicky had had a crush
on Amanda while growing up, and those emotions had just resurfaced,
amplified tenfold.

'Okay then', continued Amanda, 'I'm wondering
what Angie would do to turn our blushing groom on! In fact, I think
I know what he'd like to see. Why don't you kiss the bride?'
Angie's heart skipped a beat. Watching the others start this sexy
game was one thing, but joining in was a big step for a relatively
shy girl like her.

'Where should I kiss her?' she asked,
regretting her question as soon as it left her lips. She'd wondered
if she could get away with a peck on the cheek, but there was no
chance of that! Jo took charge for a moment, keen to push her into
something more daring.

'Stand up Nicky, let's look at Angie's
options!' Nicky shyly got to her feet, her skimpy bikini clinging
to her wet body. Angie could feel the beginnings of a throbbing in
her pussy and there was no denying that a part of her wanted to
touch her best friend in a way she'd never dreamed of before. 'Turn
around Nicky, let's see all of you', continued Jo. 'Wow, nice ass
honey! I think that's the spot. Listen Angie, don't wimp out on us
here, we want to see a proper wet kiss, with that tongue having a
good lick on that sexy ass!' Nicky bent over the Jacuzzi, her tiny
thong panties covering almost nothing as she pushed her bottom
out.

Angie felt as though she had no control of
her body, finding herself kneeling behind her friend and letting
her tongue slide along the crevice between her friend's buttocks,
lips occasionally planting a very wet kiss as she licked. After a
few strokes of her tongue she raised her head to see the others all
smiling at her, though Amanda had one more request.

'I'm feeling a little underdressed here, you
need to get topless too!' Angie had no hesitation in slipping her
top off, displaying her pert little breasts. Her stiff dark nipples
betrayed the fact that she was turned on now and was happy to push
this little game along, and see where it led.

'Jo, you're the only one of us that hasn't
taken a turn. I think it's time for you to give Chrissy a kiss, a
nice sexy open mouthed one. I want to see your tongue!' Jo smiled
in response to Angie's request before replying.

'I'm guessing I should be topless,
right?'

'Oh yes, we all want to see them!' Jo undid
her bikini top and threw it over her shoulder before letting her
fingers slide over her ample bosom, nipples stiffening under her
touch. Chrissy slid up alongside her, eager for her kiss.

'Come on honey, you owe me a smooch!' Arms
circled around each other and their lips met, mouths opening as two
tongues slid out, lazily exploring, lips gently touching, parting
and touching again. Angie watched, wanting to join in and share
this new experience, knowing her pussy would be wet if she touched
it now. The truth was that she wanted one of the other girls to
touch her there – she wanted her first taste of lesbian sex.

Their kiss ended and Jo and Chrissy, arms
still round each others shoulders, turned back to the group, the
blonde girl keen to make a suggestion.

'I think it's time the bride showed us some
of her moves', she smiled, tossing a dildo to her. 'I think you
ought to show us how you give head! Angie can be the man and you
can give him a blow job!' Angie didn't hesitate but grabbed the
dildo and, lifting herself up and onto the edge of the Jacuzzi, she
held the plastic cock on her bikini briefs while her best friend
knelt in the water between her legs.

'Hold on, Nicky!' said Amanda, putting a hand
on the younger girl's shoulder. 'You should be topless too, don't
you think?'

'Okay, but could you do it for me?' replied
the dark haired girl over her shoulder. Nicky watched the smile on
the older woman's face, her fingers busy on Nicola's top. She
pulled it up and over the young girl's head.

'Oh, they're nice', giggled Jo, 'very
kissable!' Nicky's smile, though she blushed a little, betrayed the
fact that she wouldn't mind the sexy brunette tasting her nipples.
Angie knew she had never been with a girl but it seemed both of
them were ready to try it today.

Nicky floated between Angie's open legs, her
arms resting on her friend's thighs as her fingers caressed the
shaft of the dildo.

'Go on, Nicky!' laughed Chrissy, and the
pretty young girl began to lick the plastic cock's head. The others
silently watched as she used her lips to kiss it gently, before
sliding her mouth down the length. As her head began to bob up and
down, she looked up at Angie, big eyes full of lust, and her best
friend couldn't help but respond.

'Oh Jesus, that looks so hot! I can see why
guys like it so much. Wow, you're good enough to make a girl come!'
The others laughed, but Nicky's mouth sank even deeper, her hands
resting on her friend's hips.

'God, she's really got that deep throat thing
down!' whispered Jo, watching as Nicky's lips almost made it to the
dildo's base. After a few moments, she ended her deep wet caress,
lips slowly slipping up and off the dildo. She looked up at Angie
before speaking again.

'At this point, I'd normally ask if you'd
like to come in my mouth....or on my face.' For a few moments the
two girls looked at each other. There was an unmistakable tingle in
Angie's crotch and she found herself looking at her best friend in
a new way. She could feel Nicky's body heat on her legs, sense her
soft little boobs against her thighs and see a passion in her eyes
that was new to her. A grin from Nicky broke the tension and as she
pulled away the other girls applauded.

'Who'd have known my little friend was such a
sex bomb?' Amanda giggled, 'but I think it's time Chrissy took her
turn. Top off, Chrissy!' The blonde had her bikini top off in an
instant, ready to take on any challenge Amanda set. 'Let's see',
the buxom girl mused, 'Chrissy, I want to see you
kiss....Angie!'

'Oooh great! Where!'

'I'll let you decide, honey.'

'Okay', smiled the blonde, moving towards the
young girl. 'Stand up Angie, so I can decide where to kiss you!'
Angie rose from the water, enjoying the attention as droplets of
moisture cascaded down her body and her nipples stiffened in the
cool air. 'You'll need to get these off, love', Chrissy continued
as she smiled up at her, playfully pulling at her bikini briefs.
'I'll need to see everywhere before I choose.' Angie was happy to
ease them down over her bottom and down her thighs, Chrissy's hands
helping them the rest of the way down, before helping her step out
of them.

All shyness gone, Angie was happy to comply
when Chrissy's hands gently parted her legs, helping the blonde by
lifting one foot onto the edge of the Jacuzzi, exposing the neat
pink lips of her pussy completely to the four watching women.

'Ah', sighed Chrissy, 'the most beautiful
part of a woman.' Angie would remember what happened next for the
rest of her life. Chrissy rested her hands on Angie's thighs before
leaning in and letting her tongue gently dance over her clitoris.
Angie sighed wordlessly, and just as she felt the first waves of
pleasure Chrissy's tongue delved a little deeper, exploring the
folds of her pussy lips and adding a new dimension to her
sensations. Suddenly, Chrissy broke away, and Angie reluctantly sat
down again. She wished the blonde had continued as her desire was
now feeling more like a need. Part of her was ready to beg for
more, but what was left of her modesty held her back, at least for
the moment.

'Wow, that was totally beautiful', Amanda
whispered, almost to herself. 'I'm guessing that was a first for
you, Angie.'

'Yes, I've never been with a girl, but that
was lovely, Chrissy!'

'For me too!' smiled the blonde.

'I did wonder about you and Nicky', continued
Amanda. 'You were so close growing up, I thought you might
be....'

'I've never thought of Angie like that',
interrupted Nicky, 'there was only one girl I ever had a crush
on.'

'Come on then, tell us more!' said Jo, her
ample boobs shifting slightly as she moved. The pause before Nicky
spoke, hesitating before surrendering her biggest secret,
heightened the air of anticipation in the room.

'It was you, Amanda.'

'Oh honey, why did you never say?'

'I was worried about losing your friendship
and you always had a boyfriend and....I guess I was scared. I used
to daydream about kissing you.'

'My God, I never even dreamt....and now
you're getting married.'

'I'm not married yet.'

'Then come here and give me that kiss!' The
two girls slid into each others arms before sharing the most soft
and tender kiss Angie had ever seen. As they enjoyed the intimacy
of their embrace, soft wet breasts brushing against each other, the
kiss became more confident. Mouths parted to meet again, lips
parting to prolong the contact, tongues gently probing before
becoming more bold and exploring. As they parted, smiles sealing
their new intimacy, Angie broke the silence.

'I think that's the sexiest thing I've ever
seen!' Both girls turned to smile at her, but when she looked over
to Chrissy and Jo, another surprise met her. They were also
kissing, open mouthed, tongues sliding wetly against each other,
Chrissy's right hand caressing one of Jo's boobs. Nicky and Amanda
resumed their kiss and just as Angie thought she might be left out,
Chrissy reached out and used an arm to pull her into their embrace.
Chrissy moved closer and Angie happily accepted her unspoken
request for a kiss, enjoying the soft warmth of her body as they
caressed. The kiss felt so different, soft and languid, but so
natural, so right. Angie wondered why she had never touched a girl
like this. The rough and clumsy embraces of her various boyfriends
didn't compare to the assured, confident touch of an experienced
woman. As she enjoyed the thrill of putting her tongue into
Chrissy's wet mouth she felt Jo's hand slide round her back, the
other hand gently squeezing a boob, and her pussy throbbed in
response.

When Chrissy released her, Jo's smiling face
was the first thing she saw when she opened her eyes. Before she
could react, Chrissy kissed Jo again. Without thinking, Angie
dipped her head and took one of Jo's nipples into her mouth,
sucking gently. She felt it stiffen and moaned to herself as Jo's
hand caressed the back of her head. When she raised her head again,
Nicky was throwing her bikini briefs out of the Jacuzzi.

'I won't be needing these!'

'Excellent idea!' agreed Jo, and soon all the
girls were as naked as Angie. However, rather than embrace Nicky
again, Amanda moved over to the other three girls and into
Chrissy's welcoming arms. They kissed, hands sliding over wet skin
and down below the water's surface, exploring intimately. Jo turned
to kiss Angie for the first time, one arm round her shoulders, the
other caressing a breast before sliding over her soft tummy, then
below her navel to pause where her legs met. Angie knew she would
be wet there when Jo's hand moved lower, but she unexpectedly ended
their kiss. Nicky was watching them both, and Jo was keen to
involve her.

'Go on Angie, kiss the bride again! I want to
see you two get it on!' She moved her hand away to allow a smiling
Nicky into Angie's welcoming arms. Nicky's hands slid round Angie's
back and they kissed, a light peck at first before passion overtook
friendship. Both girls could feel the caress of hands on their
skin, and as each girl felt the others nipples harden against her,
their mouths opened. A friendly kiss became much more passionate as
tongues explored, seeking and giving pleasure. Angie's heart
hammered away in her chest, overloaded with love and lust, knowing
her friend was feeling the same new emotions.

When the kiss ended the two young girls held
their embrace for a moment, looking deep into each others eyes.
They were something more than friends now, and as Angie felt her
friend's hands slide down to caress her bottom she knew they'd soon
be lovers. A gasp distracted them, and both girls turned to
discover that the other girls had moved things on too. Chrissy had
sat on the edge of the Jacuzzi and spread her legs wide. Amanda's
face was buried in her pussy and Chrissy, eyes closed, seemed close
to orgasm. Her gasps and sighs increased as Jo leant in to suck a
nipple. Nicky seemed entranced by the sight, happy to watch for
now, but Angie wanted more and moved next to Chrissy to take her
other nipple into her mouth. She looked up at the blonde and smiled
wickedly as she watched her lose control.

Chrissy looked down at the three women that
were happily pleasuring her with their mouths and tongues, all
looking up to enjoy watching the pleasure on her face.

'Oh girls, you're so good to me....don't
stop, oh Jesus that feels good! Yeah, lick me there, make me come!'
The girls redoubled their efforts as Chrissy tripped into ecstasy,
helping her reach a deep and sustained orgasm.

When she returned to Earth, Chrissy slid back
into the water, falling into Amanda's arms for a cuddle, desire
satisfied for now.

Jo lifted herself up onto the Jacuzzi's edge,
smiling an invitation at Angie as she spread her legs. Looking at
the neat pink slit Jo was wantonly displaying, Angie hesitated for
a moment. Did she really want to lick another woman's pussy? Her
lust for these women was strong enough to remove all doubt however,
and she moved in close, raising her hands to touch a woman's sex
for the first time. She let a fingertip slide down the lips,
glancing up with a shy smile when Jo gasped at her touch. Gently
placing her fingertips either side of Jo's sex she gently parted
the soft flesh, revealing the moist pink interior.

'Oh please Angie, please....' It was a turn
on for Angie to be wanted so much and she happily lowered her
mouth, slipping her tongue between the open lips and moving it up
the folds, her tongue and mouth immediately covered with
liquid.

'Oh Jesus yes, like that....oooh!' Angie
could taste Jo now, and animalistic passion drove her on, licking,
kissing and slurping uninhibitedly, desperate to give her lover
pleasure. Sensing movement, Angie looked up to see Nicky kissing
Jo, a hand squeezing one of her full breasts. Jo quickly came to
orgasm, gasping into Nicky's open mouth and using a free hand to
push Angie's head down onto her pussy.

Amanda and Chrissy had watched with interest,
entwined in each others arms, and Chrissy reached out to guide
Angie towards her. Amanda moved over to Jo and Nicky, leaving Angie
in Chrissy's arms.

'Could you do that to me, Angie? I know I'm
being greedy, but I love watching a pretty girl eat me.'

'Get your arse up on here', Angie replied,
patting the Jacuzzi's edge, 'and I'll lick you till you come!'
Angie was surprised at herself - it felt like she had become
someone new, but she decided she liked being this new confident and
sexy woman!

When Chrissy spread her legs she didn't
hesitate, putting the full length of her tongue on Chrissy's
hairless pink slit, licking in long deep strokes. The blonde
responded readily, gasping at the intimate contact and moving
slightly so she was completely exposed. Angie's tongue found a
stiff clitoris and began to tongue it mercilessly, stroking pussy
lips with a free hand.

'Oooh God, yes, please....' Angie slid one
finger up into the wet folds. 'Another....oooh!' As a second finger
slid inside, tip rubbing a secret spot deep inside, Chrissy came
again, juices spilling onto Angie's hand, mouth and chin.

At last the contact was broken and Chrissy
collapsed into Angie's arms, smiling as she kissed her, tasting her
own juices on the young girl's lips. Angie looked over to the
others and was surprised to see her best friend enthusiastically
making Jo come with her mouth, pretty face deep between her thighs.
Amanda was kissing Jo, their ample boobs softly rubbing together as
Amanda leaned in to gently put her mouth on Jo's. As Angie watched
her friend's tongue busily dancing over Jo's sex, she suddenly felt
so jealous. I want her to do that to me, she thought, as Jo came
copiously, her wet pussy smearing Nicky's face. When Jo had
recovered from her orgasm, she went to Chrissy, and the two girls
embraced.

'At last, I've got my two girls all to
myself!' smiled Amanda, putting one arm round Angie, the other
round Nicky. 'I don't know you very well Angie, but I've seen you
with Nicky so many times. When you'd grown up, I started ....
thinking about you both.'

'Tell us more!' laughed Nicky.

'Well, I'm bi....Hell, I wanted you both in
my bed. It was my naughty little fantasy, you two calling in on me
on your way home from college and putting on a little show for me.'
Angie surprised herself again by replying.

'This may be your only chance to live out
your fantasy, honey.' Nicky quickly kissed Amanda on the cheek to
show her willingness.

'Oh God, you two are so kind - thank you for
indulging me. Do you mind if I take charge a little?' Both girls
smiled in response. 'I loved watching you kiss earlier, but
now....Nicky, I'd like to see you lick your best friend's pussy.'
Angie immediately stood, keen to feel what it was like to be loved
by a woman. 'No Angie, bend over the side a little, put your arse
in the air, that's right. I think Nicky can lick you from behind
more easily.'

Angie complied, turning away from the girls
and leaning over, putting her knees up on one of the Jacuzzi's
seats. This raised her almost completely out of the water and when
she moved her knees further apart she was completely exposed. The
anticipation of feeling her best friend's tongue on her body was
almost unbearable and the thought of the intimacy they would soon
share was soaking her pussy. Amanda's voice broke the silence.

'Wait a moment, Nicky. Isn't that the most
beautiful thing you've ever seen? What a cute bottom! Her skin, so
smooth. Even her dainty little arsehole! Look at that pussy, you
can see how hot it is. Listen to her breathing, she's really turned
on already, just waiting for you!' It was true, Angie's breath was
coming in short gasps, and now she let a little moan of frustration
escape her mouth. Soon she would have to beg for her friend to
touch her, she knew.

Chrissy and Jo were in a world of their own,
lost in each others arms, sharing an endless kiss. Below the water
line, each girl was holding one of the dildos they had joked about
with earlier. They were both using them to fuck the other, two
hands moving to the same slow rhythm, each pleasuring the other,
plastic slick with juice slipping in and out of their warm
flesh.

Just when Angie thought she could bear it no
longer, Amanda spoke again.

'Part her lips for me, Nicky.' Angie felt a
butterfly light touch and groaned again as she felt her outer lips
parted by an unseen hand. 'My word, she is so wet! Did you ever
think your best friend would be so hot for you, want you so
much?'

'I want her, Amanda. I feel just as wet as
she is.'

'Make love to her, Nicky. It will be a
privilege to watch you both.' A delicate little tongue tentatively
touched Angie's outer lips, and a wave of passion ran through the
girl like an electric shock. It felt like her heart would explode
and when the tongue returned, licking like a cat at a bowl of milk,
she knew she would come soon, more deeply than she had ever come
before. Nicky's hands had rested on her bottom, and Angie reached
behind her. They held hands like the old friends they were, now
sharing a special intimacy.

Nicky's tongue had grown bolder, licking in
broad strokes, moving ever deeper into the wet pink walls, sliding
down to caress the clitoris before returning to delve ever deeper.
Angie was gasping, groaning and sighing with every touch now, but
Amanda had one more request for Nicky.

'Move up, go up baby.' Nicky's mouth left
Angie's pussy and Angie turned, needing to see her friend's face.
Nicky was flushed with passion, cheeks red from the hot blood
racing through her body and when their eyes met Angie felt the heat
of lust in them. They kept eye contact until the last moment,
Nicky's eyes only closing as her tongue slipped out, tip resting on
Angie's wrinkled little arsehole.

'Oh Jesus Christ!' Angie released her
friend's hand and collapsed her shoulders on the Jacuzzi's edge,
unable to do anything but experience the beginnings of the most
incredible orgasm of her life. Nicky's tongue licked for a few
moments before beginning to push against the resistance there, the
intimacy of the act heightening the passion and strengthening even
further the bond between the two girls.

'My pussy....please....my pussy....make me
come!' Nicky happily resumed her licking, once again exploring,
going deep into Angie's pussy and happily lapping up the juices she
found, before returning to the throbbing clitoris, dancing over it
endlessly. Angie had almost lost her mind, unable to think of
anything but the incredible, unbearable pleasure she was feeling.
She was coming continuously now, a wave of orgasms that seemed
infinite.

When her eyes opened, it felt as though she
had emerged from a dream. As she turned and slipped into the water
her friend's smiling face, still flushed with desire and damp with
love juice, confirmed that it had been very, very real. They fell
into each others arms, and Amanda allowed them a few moments
together. They shared a bond that only lovers have, wordlessly
bonding, their minds, hearts and bodies as close to each other as
they could be.

Amanda was happy to watch this touching
scene, as well as the more pornographic show that Jo and Chrissy
were putting on. Jo had lifted herself clear of the water to allow
Chrissy to lick her pussy, and the blonde had taken full advantage.
She had taken two of the dildos floating in the water, slipping one
deep into Jo's pussy. She was slowly probing Jo's bottom with the
other, while keeping her tongue busy on the curvaceous woman's
clit. Jo was in a state of utter bliss, whimpering with delight at
the treatment she was receiving.

Angie and Nicky only had eyes for each other,
but when Amanda moved closer they happily included her in their
embrace.

'You two belong together! You look so
good....Angie, I think you owe Nicky something, don't you?' She
took Angie's hand, guiding it between Nicky's legs. Her own hand
sought out Angie's pussy and when Nicky realized what was happening
she completed the circle by reaching down to fondle Amanda. Angie's
fingers explored her friend for the first time, their eyes meeting
again as she spoke.

'You're very wet, honey.'

'Because of you, Angie.' They kissed again,
and Angie let her fingers go a little deeper, thumb finding her
friend's clitoris.

'Yes Angie, rub me there....oooh! God, that's
nice!' The three women didn't need to say any more, and three wet
pussies welcomed probing fingers, lust rising again. They exchanged
kisses and smiles, occasionally bending to kiss a breast or suck a
nipple. Soon they were all close to coming again, leading each
other to another moment of heaven. It was Amanda that was first to
voice her feelings.

'You two are incredible! I love you both so
much!'

'And we love you', giggled Nicky, Angie
nodding in agreement before Nicky spoke again.

'I love you, Angie.'

'I love you too, Nicky.' There were no more
words, only more sighs and groans as the three women came in
unison.

 


 


Backstage Passes




Hannah sighed along with the rest of the
audience as the house lights came on. There would be no more
encores tonight and Hannah leaned against the front of the stage,
lost in thought as the crowd began to make their way home. She had
been at the venue for hours, keen to make sure she was the first
one through the doors when they opened, heading straight for the
stage and happily waiting for two hours to see her heroes up close.
It had been so worth it, she reflected, her mind full of memories
that would be with her forever.

She had been in heaven watching the three
young women that made up the band making the most wonderful noise,
their loud and uncompromising rock music driving the crowd into a
frenzy. The star of the band was Jaki, who sang, played guitar and
wrote all the songs. She was the creative force, taking the lead in
interviews as well as on stage and in the studio. It helped that
she was so elegant, a leggy blonde with beautiful almond brown eyes
and a slim but sexy figure. She'd often appeared in magazine photo
shoots, the classy yet sexy results a contrast to her normal rock
'n' roll persona, and it was often said she could be a top model if
she ever gave up on her music, though she loved it too much to ever
consider that.

Hannah's favourite was Sammy, who played bass
and was a complete contrast to Jaki. Short, dark haired and very
curvaceous, she prowled the stage with a sexy smile, keeping the
crowd entertained with her constant animation while Jaki was
stationary behind her mike stand. Hannah had been close enough to
see some new blonde highlights in her brown hair tonight and she
found herself hypnotized by Sammy, who had obviously been as into
the performance as the crowd, seemingly as one with her instrument.
They had even made eye contact a couple of times, Sammy flashing
her trademark sexy grin and even winking when their eyes met again!
The third member of the band was Liz, the drummer. Her position at
the back of the stage meant Hannah had focused less on her, and as
she drummed away her amazing mop of curly ginger hair was in
constant motion, obscuring her face almost completely. However, at
the end of the concert she had joined the others at the front of
the stage to take a bow, and Hannah could see why her boyfriend
referred to Liz as 'the sexy one'. Her tight T shirt was stretched
over an impressive bosom, her pale skin was flushed with an almost
sexual glow and her ready smile made this green eyed goddess every
male's fantasy. Having posed naked in a global men's magazine
certainly helped too! Clothed or naked, she was one of those women
that men always lusted after.

Liz's charms had not been enough to persuade
Hannah's boyfriend to accompany her and so she was there alone.
With no-one else to consider, she was reluctant to leave, wanting
to stay and enjoy the memories a little longer, but just as she
decided it was time to go one of the stagehands approached her,
towering over her from his position on the stage.

'Would you like to meet the band?' Hannah was
too dumbfounded to speak for a few moments, but eventually found
her voice. There was only one answer she could give.

'Sure!'

'Come on then.' A muscular arm reached down
to her and she grabbed it with both hands. An impossibly powerful
lift followed, the roadie pulling her up with ease. Though she was
petite in build and only just five feet tall, she couldn't help but
be impressed by his show of strength. 'Follow me.' He turned and
strode through the amplifiers and cables, Hannah hurrying to keep
up. For a moment she wondered if she had been tricked and was going
to be fighting off the burly roadies that were presently busy all
around her. Though it made a great sexual fantasy, she didn't fancy
acting it out in reality! However, it was obvious the stage crew
were only interested in their work - not one of them even glanced
at her as she followed her guide through the maze backstage. She'd
worn a tight black low cut vest top, knowing it would be hot in the
press of bodies near the stage, and the fact that the creamy white
skin of her full boobs or her round little bottom straining against
thin black jeans had not created any male interest was a blow to
her ego. She'd been with her boyfriend since leaving university a
year ago and was beginning to feel a little taken for granted.
Living together had quickly gone from being an adventure to a
routine, and she hated the fact that it had got so stale so
quickly. They had made love last night, but it had seemed to Hannah
that it had meant very little to either of them and it seemed they
were drifting apart. It would be nice to feel wanted, even by
strangers, she thought.

Suddenly the roadie pushed open a door and
she followed him through it. It seemed like she had stepped into
another world. The room was full of beautiful young girls, dancing
to loud music, drinking and creating an incredible party
atmosphere.

'Found her!' said the man to someone in front
of him, Hannah's view completely blocked by his massive frame.

'Excellent!' replied a feminine and strangely
familiar voice. As the roadie returned to his labours Hannah was
left standing face to face with Sammy, her bass playing idol.

'Hi honey! Thanks for coming to see us!'
Hannah found herself in Sammy's arms, the warmth and enthusiasm of
the greeting taking her completely by surprise. She could feel the
musician's soft body against hers and smell her perfume as her arms
automatically returned the embrace. Releasing her a little, Sammy's
hands moved onto Hannah's shoulders, enabling her to move back
slightly and make eye contact with Hannah.

'Did you enjoy the show?'

'Oh yes, it was fantastic! You were
amazing…'

'Thanks! I really enjoyed it, a great crowd
tonight.' Hannah was suddenly aware their breasts were softly
brushing against each other as they stood there in a familiar
embrace. Looking into those incredible dark eyes, Hannah's mind
went blank and she couldn't think of a single word to say. After a
few moments Sammy released her with an understanding smile. 'I'm
glad you had a nice time. Stick around for a bit, we'll have a chat
later. Have you got a drink?' Someone passed Sammy a glass filled
with a bright red cocktail and she passed it to Hannah. Before the
startled young girl could thank her, she was gone. What an idiot I
must have seemed, thought Hannah. She must have thought I was a
complete halfwit - I couldn't even think of anything to say! She
struck herself on the forehead, a picture of frustration.

'Don't worry, you're not the only one.'
Hannah turned to see a pretty blonde leaning against the wall. She
had obviously witnessed the whole scene. 'I've only been here five
minutes longer than you. I walked in, found myself face to face
with Jaki, and completely lost the power of speech! I stood there
staring at her and when she realized I was incapable of holding a
conversation with her she kissed me on the cheek and wandered off.'
Hannah leant on the wall next to the blonde, glad to find a soul
mate among all the confident and glamourous girls around them.
'I've been standing here kicking myself since then.'

'Sammy did say we'd get a chance to talk
later, so perhaps we'll meet them again.'

'Hmm, maybe. There are lots of other girls
here and they're following the band around like orphaned puppies.
We might have blown our chance to meet them properly.' The two
girls shared a gloomy silence for a few moments.

'I'm Hannah, by the way.'

'Hi, I'm April', replied the blonde, offering
a dainty hand. As Hannah took it she looked properly at the blonde
for the first time. She was slim and petite like her, but her skin
was a sun kissed gold, in contrast to Hannah's pale complexion. Her
long hair was tied up in a pony tail, adding to the impression of
youth given by her cute, pretty face. A button nose, clear blue
eyes and a smile that revealed perfect white teeth made it
difficult to guess her age, but Hannah could she that she was
younger than her. Just then April's phone beeped and she checked
the message she had received.

'It's my friend from university - we got
separated in the crowd. I told her I was backstage, so she's headed
back home without me. She's just called me a lucky bitch!'

'I've come on my own - my boyfriend isn't a
fan.'

'No, mine neither. He says they're great
until they start playing!'

'Yeah, mine's the same. Men are such
perverts.' Both girls laughed, but suddenly an older woman who had
been standing nearby tapped April on the shoulder.

'Hi girls, sorry to interrupt.' She lowered
her voice to a conspiratorial whisper. 'The band are leaving for
their hotel in a few minutes, but they'd like to spend a bit more
time with you if that's okay.'

'Yeah, great!' the two girls chorused, hearts
full of hope that they'd meet their heroes properly after all.

'Okay, stay here with me.' The woman took a
phone from her pocket and made a brief call. 'Okay John, I've found
them. Turn it off.' Almost immediately the music stopped and the
party seemingly stopped with it. A male voice broke the sudden
silence.

'Can I have everyone's attention please? The
girls need to get some rest now so I'm afraid I'll have to ask you
all to leave.' He paused for a moment, but no one in the room
seemed keen to go. 'To say thank you for partying with them, the
girls have left some signed merchandise by the doors. There should
be something for everyone, so if you'd like to go through the door
behind me it will lead you to the stage door, where you can choose
your gift.' Suddenly there was a stampede towards the door on the
far side of the room.

'Works every time', smiled the woman to
herself. 'Follow me, ladies.' She led them to a fire door, opening
it a little to look into the street outside. 'Okay, just jump into
the car.' Both girls stepped into the dark alley outside where a
black limousine stood waiting, engine idling. As the door behind
them closed, a car door opened and there was Sammy.

'Come on girls, quick!' They both jumped in
and the car sped off. Sammy pulled Hannah into the seat alongside
her, a friendly arm snaking around the young brunette's shoulders.
Jaki and Liz were sharing the seat facing Sammy, and soon April was
squeezed in between the two musicians.

'Wow', laughed Liz, 'you two are so cute!
What are your names?' Hannah and April told her, both too shocked
to say more. 'I'm guessing these two caught your eye, Sammy', the
redhead continued. 'They look like your type!'

'Cheeky!' responded the bassist. 'We share
everything, remember?'

'Don't get me wrong, I'm not complaining,
excellent choices!' The two girls were a little confused at this
point, but Jaki put them at ease.

'Don't listen to these two crazies - you can
see what I have to put up with now! After a gig we like to chat to
some fans, see what they enjoyed, get some feedback, you know? We
invite a few backstage and then pick out two or three that aren't
drunk, stoned or just plain weird. Then we head for the hotel -
it's the only way to get some quiet.' As Hannah watched Jaki, she
noticed Liz turning in her seat to face April, who was still
squeezed in beside her. In the confined space, Liz's ample breasts
pushed against April's slim little arms and the blonde turned her
head to face the redhead, seemingly a little embarrassed.

'So April, what did you think of the show?'
asked Liz, her face so close to April's now that her voice was
almost a whisper. The pretty little blonde gazed into her eyes,
seemingly hypnotized by the foxy redhead and for a moment it seemed
she had lost her voice again.

'It was fantastic', she replied, as though
mesmerized, and the others laughed.

'Well, that's the feedback sorted', giggled
Sammy, her arm still around Hannah's shoulders, fingers on the
naked skin of her upper arm, tips slipping inside the strap of the
young girls vest top. If Hannah had known what the night held in
store for herself and April, she might have read more into Sammy's
embrace, as well as the sight of Liz cuddling up to April. As it
was, the thrill of being so close to the band meant she didn't even
consider why they had really invited them back to their hotel, or
why they were enjoying getting so close to them. Hannah found
herself enjoying the contact, wishing she had the confidence to put
her own arm round her hero. She contented herself with relaxing
into the embrace, the soft body next to hers so warming. For the
rest of the brief journey they discussed the show, the band's music
and their favourite songs. April finally found her tongue and gave
her opinion too.

When they reached the hotel the girls got an
impressive insight into the life of a rock star. The three
musicians simply left the car, strolled into the hotel and walked
straight into the lift, kept available for them by one of the hotel
staff. Within seconds the five of them were in an impossibly
luxurious suite of rooms on the top floor of the hotel. What
happened next took both the girls by surprise.

'Home at last!' exclaimed Liz, peeling her
tight top off as soon as the door closed behind them. She wore no
bra and Hannah and April stared at her incredible bosom, in shock
at her unexpected show. They'd seen the famous pictures of Liz
naked of course, but in the flesh her body was breathtaking,
breasts full, firm and round, skin somehow radiating a sexuality
that seemed to fill the room.

'Oh Liz', giggled Sammy, 'the whole world's
seen them now! I'm sure our guests don't want you waving your giant
boobs at them!'

'Oh relax, I can't help it if I'm hot.
Drumming is hard work, you know. Anyway, it seems April and Hannah
are enjoying the view!' It was true both girls were staring. Though
they were both straight, she was such a beautiful, sexy woman that
they couldn't help but admire her body. As they gazed enviously at
the young drummer's full breasts, she surprised them again by
quickly unbuttoning and stepping out of her jeans, leaving her in a
tiny pair of panties that only just covered her crotch.

'I think I'll jump in the shower', she
continued, but April had a question.

'I'm sorry, but I've got to ask - are they
real?' Liz smiled, completely comfortable in her nakedness.

'Oh yes, honey. I've seen all the rumours in
the magazines and online, but you can trust me on that one. In
fact, let me prove it.' Alice and Hannah had sat on a low sofa and
Liz moved to stand in front of them. She cupped her breasts in her
hands, her closeness to the two young women creating a sexual
tension that had not existed a moment ago. 'Look', she whispered to
the girls, her low voice somehow appropriate to the intimacy they
were sharing, 'no scars.' She used her fingers to lift up her
breasts a little, Hannah and April both leaning forward. 'Feel them
too, girls.' They both obediently raised a hand, taking a soft warm
boob each, fingers gently squeezing. The girls both found
themselves a little turned on, Hannah suddenly aware of the gentle
curves of Liz's tummy only inches from her face. She realized she
wanted to touch her there too…

'While you're there, why don't you both try
sucking a nipple?' It was as if Liz had read Hannah's mind, somehow
aware of her unexpected lesbian desire. She looked up into Liz's
face to see if the rock star was teasing her, but her green eyes
were sincere, lust mingling with hope that the girls would accede
to her request.

It was April that took the plunge, her pretty
face moving forward, eyes closing as her pink lips parted, before
softly encircling a nipple. Liz's eyes closed as she gasped with
pleasure, and the look of bliss on her face was enough to make
Hannah's mind up. As she took a woman's nipple into her mouth for
the first time, she made a subconscious decision to listen to what
her body was telling her, not the tiny voice in her head insisting
that this was not what a well brought up straight girl should be
getting up to! As she let her tongue wetly slip over the nipple
swelling in her mouth she let a free hand caress the soft skin of
Liz's tummy, surprised to feel the extroverted drummer's body
trembling at her touch. Breaking contact, she looked up to see an
image of Liz that had never been in any magazine. She was flushed
with lust, lips parted and eyes half closed. Lost in bliss, April
was still happily sucking Liz's other nipple, the sight of such an
innocent looking girl in such a shameless act a turn on in
itself.

'My turn, I think!' Hannah turned to see Jaki
joining them. She had stripped to a tiny pair of panties and again
both fans were in shock. Slimmer and less voluptuous than Liz, she
was the epitome of elegant feminine beauty. Her skin was flawless,
her long slim limbs perfection and both the girls were keen to
taste her smaller but impossibly attractive breasts. As Liz
obligingly stepped back, Jaki's nipples were willingly taken by two
eager mouths. Now Hannah found herself letting a free hand snake
around the slim girl, dipping into her panties to enjoy the soft
warm curve of her bottom, finding April's fingers already busy
there. Hannah felt a hand on her shoulder and she released Jaki's
boob. Sammy, still fully clothed, was by her side, taking her hand
and leading her to another sofa away from the others. As Hannah
stood, Liz took her place, letting her full lips encircle Jaki's
nipple as she reached out with an arm to embrace April.

'Are you okay with all this, honey?' asked
Sammy as they sat together.

'Yeah, well …. yeah, I think so! It's all a
bit weird, but in a good way.'

'It's just that I thought you looked a little
unsure - I didn't want you to be doing anything you were unhappy
about.'

'No, I'm cool, but it's nice that you're
looking out for me! I guess you weren't so worried about
April?'

'No, she may say she's straight, but she's
loving it!' They looked across the room at the others. April was
topless too now, Liz devouring one nipple while she squeezed the
other breast. Jaki was on her knees, undoing April's jeans,
impatient hands tugging them down before reaching for her panties.
April looked like she was in heaven, her face a picture of
ecstasy.

'I think she's living out her fantasy - her
favourite band making love to her', smiled Sammy.

'What about you?'

'I've got you to worry about! If you're sure
you're cool with this…'

'Yeah, honestly!'

'Alright. It's just that we're all into
girls, but we like to keep it private. We try to find some cute
girls after a gig for a little fun, but we have to know they're
okay with getting it on with us.' Hannah smiled in response,
surprising herself by gently placing a hand on Sammy's knee.

'I'd be lying if I said I wasn't a little
scared, but…'

'Don't be scared, honey', whispered Sammy as
she leaned in close. Their lips met, the contact so soft, but it
was a kiss Hannah would remember forever. The kiss developed into
something more intimate, their mouths opening slightly. When Hannah
hesitantly let her tongue push beyond her lips a little, it found
Sammy's tongue waiting there and the kiss deepened again. Hannah
felt Sammy's hand in her lap and broke the kiss to look down. Sammy
had unbuttoned her jeans and was exploring there. Their eyes met,
Hannah surprised to see uncertainty in her hero's eyes. She smiled
her permission before Sammy could ask, even lifting her hips so she
could tug the jeans down and off. Lust overtaking logic now, Hannah
quickly slipped her knickers off too, enjoying the surprise on
Sammy's face.

'Show me, Sammy. Show me how you make love to
a woman.' Hannah closed her eyes for a moment and almost
immediately felt a fingertip on the lips of her pussy. She looked
down to see Sammy smiling up at her, now kneeling on the floor
between her parted thighs. The finger began a slow motion, moving
up and down the lips of her pussy.

'When I saw you in the crowd tonight, I
wanted you straight away, you know.' The finger was gently moving
deeper between the lips of her sex, not yet finding the wetness it
sought. 'I didn't know if you'd want me, but…' A little more
pressure had opened Hannah's pink little pussy, Sammy's fingertip
suddenly wet. 'Now I know you want me too!' The finger
withdrew.

'No, don't, I want it…' For a moment Hannah
thought Sammy would leave her now, having won her desire, but her
need was shared by her new lover. Sammy lowered her face between
Hannah's slim thighs, closing her eyes as her warm tongue slid up
the lips of the petite youngster's pussy, beginning to lap in a
steady rhythm. Each stroke was a little bolder than the last,
moving a little deeper, and Hannah gasped as the first wave of
intense pleasure broke over her.

Her sigh was echoed across the room and
Hannah turned to see a memorable scene. The others were all naked,
pretty little April on her back on the floor nearby. Jaki was
between her legs, slim fingers parting April's pussy lips. Hannah
saw the glistening interior for a moment before Jaki's mouth
covered it, tongue delving deeply as the singer began to drink the
blonde's juices. Liz had stood and moved over April and as the
drummer lowered her magnificent bottom, Hannah saw April open her
mouth in anticipation, a little pink tongue darting out to meet the
quim descending towards her. Not knowing why, Hannah slid off the
sofa onto the floor, the luxurious carpet soft beneath her back.
She lay next to April, Sammy quickly kneeling between her legs
again as Hannah held April's hand for a moment.

As Sammy's tongue continued to work its
magic, Hannah found herself squeezing her little boobs through her
vest top, a sure sign that her orgasm wasn't far away. Looking down
at Sammy eating her pussy was incredible, but the feelings the
musician's tongue were giving her were unbelievable! She seemed to
touch everywhere at once, each contact arousing, somehow just where
it needed to be to give her most pleasure, just at the moment it
needed to be there.

Hannah tugged off her vest top, removed her
bra and lay back again, squeezing her nipples as she felt a flush
across her cheeks, heart pounding, her blood speeding through her
body. She began to come, gasping with each breath, looking down
into Sammy's dark eyes again, rewarded with the same sexy wink she
had seen onstage hours earlier. Sammy took the folds of skin
surrounding Hannah's clit and began to gently suck, the tip of her
tongue busy on the clitoris itself, her smiling eyes watching
Hannah's face as she came, wordless cries escaping her mouth in a
series of quiet whimpers before she finally relaxed and let her
head rest on the soft carpet.

April was coming too, her innocent face a
picture of bliss as Jaki's mouth and fingers worked their magic on
her wet little pussy. Liz had moved to sit alongside her, content
to watch as the young girl happily received her first lesbian
orgasm, pushing her wet crotch up into Jaki's face. She was almost
weeping with joy, and when her moment of bliss had passed and Jaki
had moved from between her legs, she turned on her side, slipping a
hand over Hannah's soft tummy and onto her hip. She silently
encouraged the brunette to turn towards her and they moved into a
natural embrace, nipples brushing against each other. The gentle
kiss that followed seemed so natural as they moved closer, legs
entwining as their lips parted a little, and two hesitant tongues
met.

'Now, that is hot!' said Liz, and the two
girls ended their kiss to look up at three smiling faces. They both
smiled shyly in return before Jaki spoke.

'Welcome to the club! I'm guessing you
enjoyed that. I thought you might like to try something else.'
Hannah and April broke their embrace, happy to do what ever was
asked of them now. 'You'll have noticed that we're all naked, but
Sammy hasn't taken a stitch off! I think the four of us should gang
up on her!'

'I don't know that I like the sound of that!'
grinned Sammy, getting to her feet.

'Come on girls - let's get her!' yelled Liz,
and the four of them sprang up. Sammy was keen to join in the game,
shrieking and running from them, dodging around furniture and
avoiding the girl's attempts to grab her. When she bolted through a
doorway they all followed her into a room with the largest bed
Hannah had ever seen. Sammy backed up against it, trying her best
to keep the game up by acting scared, but unable to keep a smile
from her face. Her pursuers all hesitated for a moment as she
spoke.

'Please, you will be gentle, won't you? It's
just that …. I've never kissed a girl before and…' Sammy looked
down for a moment before glancing up through her fringe, trying her
best to look innocent as Liz took the lead, standing in front of
her.

'Oh I'm sorry, I didn't realize this was your
first time.' Liz let her full lips softly brush against Sammy's.
'Now you've kissed a girl, why don't we get you on the bed, rip
your clothes off and give you the seeing to you so richly deserve?'
Liz gave Sammy a friendly push onto the bed and within moments they
were all on her, four pairs of hands quickly getting her naked.
April leaned over Sammy for a kiss, no hesitation now as their
mouths opened for a very sexual and intimate contact. Sammy's hand
slipped between April's legs to explore the wetness there. Sammy's
band mates took a breast each, mouths and tongues teasing the
bassist's dark nipples. Hannah found herself between Sammy's open
legs, looking down at a thin trimmed line of dark pubes and the
neat pink slit below. For a moment she hesitated, but Jaki released
the nipple she was sucking to give her some words of
encouragement.

'Go on, Hannah. She wants you so much! You
won't regret it, I promise. Just start with a little kiss, you'll
know what to do.' Hannah complied, nervous and knowing this was a
pivotal moment in her life, but knowing she had gone much too far
to stop now. Taking Jaki's advice, she settled on the bed and leant
in, letting her mouth rest on Sammy's pussy and kissing it.
Emboldened by an appreciative moan from the bassist, she began to
rain more kisses along her outer lips, occasionally letting her
tongue slip out to caress too. So soft, she thought, her reserve
disappearing as her tongue became bolder and delved a little
deeper. When she felt moisture at the tip of her tongue it
encouraged her further and she used her fingertips to gently open
Sammy's pussy a little before licking again, her tongue now going
as deep as it could before it moved up to tease a swollen clitoris.
She felt Sammy's hand in her hair, urging her on and pushing her
down, the lower part of her face now glistening with Sammy's
juices.

Hannah looked up for the first time,
surprised to see Liz, Jaki and April kneeling up and watching her.
Sammy was too far gone to look, her eyes closed as she arched her
back, mouth open in a soundless gasp as she came.

'Truly beautiful', whispered Jaki. Liz was
next to April, one arm around the petite blonde. 'Don't stop now,
she's coming!' Hannah redoubled her efforts, pushing two fingers
into Sammy's sopping pussy and covering her clit with her mouth,
tongue flicking over it. She fucked her with her fingers, Sammy
gasping as Hannah's mouth kept working on her clit. Her orgasm was
animalistic and fiery, the musician groaning loudly as her body
shivered with delight, pushing her hips up, trying to increase even
more the pleasure she was feeling. When Sammy had recovered a
little she urged Hannah into her arms and they lay there together,
the others still sitting by them.

'Are you sure you've got a boyfriend?' smiled
April, a hand stroking Hannah's thigh. Jaki put her surprise into
words.

'Are you saying she's straight? Honey, is
that really the first time you've eaten pussy?'

'Yes, honestly!' replied Hannah, a sheepish
grin on her face, which was still wet with Sammy's juices. Liz, her
arm still around April's petite waist, couldn't resist a
comment.

'Sweetie, if you're really not a lesbian I
suggest you take it up - you're a natural!' They all laughed, but
the drummer hadn't finished. 'I know this is a little cheeky, but
could you do to me what you just did to Sammy?' The group were
quiet again as Liz opened her legs, full thighs parting to reveal a
plump pussy, pale lips surrounded by a soft halo of ginger pubes.
Hannah didn't hesitate and the girls all moved to accommodate her,
but Jaki had had enough of watching.

'April, kneel next to Hannah - you can lick
Sammy's pussy.' Sammy lay next to Liz, opening her legs too. 'Now,
before you start licking them, lift your bottoms up, yes, that's
right.' Jaki knelt behind the two girls, resting a hand on Hannah's
bottom. 'Now I've got two pussies to play with!'

Hannah and April lowered their heads in
unison, happily tonguing the two wet pussies before them. Sammy and
Liz began to kiss with open mouths, a slow languid contact that
complemented the pleasure that they were receiving from the two
pretty fans. Hannah felt Jaki's fingers on her pussy, then suddenly
they were inside her. She gasped, the singer's expert touch an
incredible turn on, just as April sighed too.

'Jesus, that's so good!' Hannah and April
stopped to look at each other for a moment. Hannah, she's licking
my pussy!' April's face was a picture of bliss but even as she
began to come she bent to lick Sammy's sex again. Hannah followed
suit, lapping enthusiastically at Liz's sweet juices, overjoyed to
hear the drummer's heartfelt gasp of pleasure. She felt a soft wet
contact between the cheeks of her bottom and when she felt what was
happening she began to come again. Jaki's tongue was shamelessly
probing her asshole for a few moments, and then it was gone.

'Oh my God!' April's exclamation confirmed
that she was now receiving the same attention. 'She's…'

'I know!' replied Hannah, just as Jaki's
fingers finally brought her to orgasm. April kissed her, and Hannah
tasted Sammy on her tongue before they both lowered their heads to
lick again.

 


Several hours later, Hannah woke to find
herself in Sammy's arms, the bassist awake in the first moments of
dawn.

'Will I see you again Sammy?'

'I'm sorry love. Tomorrow we'll be in Tokyo.
God knows when I'll be here again. I'm truly thankful I've met you
though. It's best that you think of this as a one night stand,
really.'

'That's okay, I always knew it was just one
crazy night. I suppose there's a girl in Tokyo looking forward to
seeing you guys live, not knowing she'll spend the night in bed
with you.' Sammy smiled at that.

'In a few hours I'll have to say goodbye to
you.' She kissed Hannah softly. 'Let's not waste the time we have.
Would you like to make love with me again?'

 


When Hannah and April left the hotel the sun
was shining, but they both felt as though it was still the middle
of the night.

'God, I'm tired!' moaned Hannah, using a hand
to shield her eyes from the sun.

'My car's by the concert hall - could you use
a lift?'

'Oh, yes please!'

After chatting in the car, the girls decided
to go to April's flat, agreeing that they had a lot to talk about.
However, after a bite to eat they were so tired they decided it
would be better to sleep for a few hours so they jumped into
April's bed. It wasn't as big as the one at the hotel, but they
were soon fast asleep. When they woke it was going dark, and it
seemed perfectly natural to cuddle together.

'Feeling okay, April?'

'Mmm, yes. You?'

'Oh yes, I'm fine.' She could feel April's
body, soft and warm against hers.

'I wonder where the band are now', said
April, linking hands with Hannah.

'Probably on a plane somewhere.'

'I don't want it to end, Hannah.'

'I feel the same. I've been thinking about my
boyfriend, but he seems like part of my past now. I think I'm going
to move out.'

'Am I going to be part of your past too?'
Hannah looked into April's blue eyes and reached out to caress her
impossibly beautiful face.

'No April, I think you're part of my future',
she whispered, leaning in to kiss her.

 


 


I Can't Resist




Geri looked at her watch again, for what
seemed like the thousandth time. Nabila can't be late for Cristov,
she thought. Cristov was her boss, and he was notoriously
intolerant of having his time wasted. As one of the world's most
famous photographers he was used to demanding, and getting, exactly
what he wanted, exactly when he wanted it. Geri was his PA and she
was the one who took the blame if anything went wrong. If this
young model was late, or decided not to turn up at all, he would be
incandescent with rage and she would be the one in the firing line.
She sighed as she looked down the driveway to the road, desperate
for a glimpse of the young African model she was waiting for. When
Geri left university with a degree in photographic art she had
dreams of jetting around the world and using her undoubted talent,
but she'd seen the job working for Cristov advertised and thought
it was a great opportunity to learn from a true master of the art.
She was certainly learning a lot and seeing the world, but the
education and the warm Californian sun on her face was no
consolation for the terrible stress of working for such a despotic
boss.

Closing the door, she quickly strode through
the wonderful house she had rented for the shoot, enjoying the cool
air conditioning for a few moments before returning to the poolside
she had left a few moments ago. She had set all Cristov's equipment
up there, sure the view of the valley and Pacific Ocean behind the
house would create the perfect backdrop. Resisting the temptation
to check the equipment again, she returned to the house to check on
Carol, the other model she had selected. A dining room had been
transformed into a dressing room for the day by the two girl hair
and make up team Geri had booked. She had used Liv and Sonia before
and was confident that at least she could rely on them today! Liv
had once made her up for a special date and Geri had thought of her
as an artist ever since. Though Geri's big brown eyes, perfect skin
and ready smile gave her a natural beauty, her confidence had been
multiplied many times by Liv's subtle makeover, and her date had
been bowled over! He had become her steady boyfriend and Geri had
often wondered if they would have hit it off so well without Liv's
help.

When Geri popped her head round the dressing
room door she was met by an impressive sight. Liv and Sonia had
finished getting Carol ready and were admiring their work. Carol
would be nude for the shoot, and Geri knew Liv would have dealt
with any blemishes on her body. Now a totally naked Carol was
standing in front of Liv and Sonia, slowly turning so they could
see every inch of her. Carol smiled shyly at Geri as she turned and
Geri wondered why she wasn't more confident about her body, as her
looks were breathtaking. Her mane of blonde hair was wonderful
evidence of Sonia's hairdressing skills, and it framed the model's
pretty face perfectly. She was tall and slim, her skin was a
gorgeous golden shade, any imperfections already skillfully hidden
by Liv, and she radiated an air of effortless elegance. Though she
was slim, her breasts were relatively full, pert and perfectly
proportioned. Her nipples sat a little proud, not erect but
naturally formed into tiny cone shapes that caught the eye and
added to an air of natural sexuality. Geri couldn't resist glancing
between her legs, noticing Carol had a little light brown hair
there, just enough to create a darker shade at her crotch. She
raised a hand to her face, one slim finger touching her full lips
nervously and Geri congratulated herself on finding Carol for the
shoot. Cristov had wanted a flawless, sophisticated beauty and
Carol delivered that in spades.

'What do you think?' smiled Liv.

'Perfect', replied Geri, 'absolutely
perfect.' Geri wondered what Sonia and Liv thought of Carol, as she
knew they were both into girls. By chance, Geri had met the model
that Sonia was dating at a fashion show. She had told Geri all
about her secret girlfriend, and when Geri bumped into Sonia and
the model at a movie soon after, she realized it was Sonia that she
had been talking about. The hairdresser confessed that both she and
Liv were lesbians, and swore Geri to secrecy. She explained she'd
met Liv at a lesbian nightclub and that though they'd never been
lovers they had decided to work together, trusting each other to
keep their mutual secret for fear of losing work. Geri was happy to
keep quiet about it, but she did wonder how they coped with being
so close to scantily clad beautiful women all day! Both young women
were very attractive, and Geri was sure they had no trouble finding
partners, but they were obviously discreet about their sexuality as
she had never heard anyone else mention the fact that they were
lesbians. Liv was petite and slim, blonde hair cut into a pretty
bob, but Sonia was more amply proportioned, her full figure
completed by a cascade of glorious honey blonde hair. Geri thought
they would make a really cute couple, but was wise enough to keep
that thought to herself.

Sonia handed Carol a robe before
speaking.

'There you go honey, all finished!'

'Thanks!' smiled Carol, quickly slipping the
robe on. Geri had another anxious moment - she knew Carol hadn't
modeled completely nude before, but she was as keen to work for
Cristov as Geri had been. Geri suddenly wondered if Carol would be
comfortable naked, as Cristov never made allowances for people.

Just then the doorbell rang and Geri left the
three girls as she went to answer it. A tide of relief washed over
her as she opened it to reveal Nabila on the doorstep. Cristov had
been very specific about the models he wanted today and Geri was
sure Nabila would meet his needs. He'd wanted a voluptuous, sexy
black girl and as Nabila stepped into the house Geri took in her
incredible curves. She was the same height as Geri, but there was
so much more of her! A simple T shirt only seemed to emphasize her
amazing bosom and as she moved, her long loose fitting skirt hinted
at the ample charms concealed beneath it.

'Sorry I'm late, the taxi driver got lost',
she said with a confident smile. 'I suppose you want me to go to
make up?'

'Yes please, just through there.' Geri went
to check out the poolside again, pausing in the sunshine to text
Cristov, letting him know everything was ready for him.

A few minutes later Carol and Nabila were
both ready, sitting on a low sofa in identical robes, and Geri took
the chance to explain exactly what Cristov wanted from them.

'It's important that you understand Cristov
considers himself an artist, not a photographer. I know this is a
nude shoot, but he wants to explore several themes today -
dominance and submission, the power of money, racial stereotypes .…
he might ask some strange things of you, but you just need to trust
him.' As she spoke, Geri's eyes kept returning to Nabila. She was
obviously very comfortable with her body, her robe only loosely
tied, and Geri found her eyes wandering to the ample cleavage she
was carelessly displaying. By contrast, Carol's robe was carefully
wrapped around her.

'It'll be nice to do something different',
smiled Nabila, her dark eyes meeting Geri's.

'What have you been doing recently?' asked
Carol.

'I do a lot of nude work, but adult
also.'

'Oh! This is my first completely nude
job.'

'Don't worry girl, I'll look after you!'
Nabila emphasized her words by leaning closer to the blonde and
resting a hand on her leg for a moment as she smiled at the nervous
young woman. Carol smiled in response, but it seemed obvious to
Geri that the two women were different in many ways.

The sound of a powerful sports car outside
announced Cristov's arrival. Geri jumped up to open the door and he
strode confidently in, eyes darting everywhere, analyzing colours,
light and contrast. He ignored the models, heading out to the pool,
stopping there to pick up a camera. As always, Geri felt
intimidated by her boss. Though he was slightly built, middle aged,
unkempt and balding his iron clad confidence, combined with his
global fame, never failed to make people willing to accommodate his
rude and demanding nature.

'Get them out here, Geri.'

'Yes Cristov.' She quickly ushered the girls
into the sunlight and Cristov looked up from his camera for a
moment to glance at them.

'You need to be naked', he said, and the
girls quickly slipped out of their roles, just as Sonia and Liv
stepped out of the house. They always made themselves available on
a shoot in case a model needed attention, but Geri imagined they
were enjoying the little show the two models were giving them. Both
were completely naked now, and the contrast between the two young
women could not have been greater.

Carol looked even more beautiful in the
sunlight, every part of her slim body perfect, and despite her
nakedness she still exuded class and style. Nabila was undoubtedly
the sexiest woman Geri had ever seen. She had none of Carol's cool
elegance, but she made up for it with bucket loads of sensuality,
combined with a confidence that amplified her desirability
tremendously. Her dark skin was the most wonderful shade, somehow
made more alluring by the contrast with Carol's lighter tone.
However, it was the curves of Nabila's body that caught the eye of
everyone there - full heavy breasts topped by dark nipples that
seemed to stiffen a little in the light breeze, and a bottom that
was a work of art in itself, large, firm and pert, swaying as she
moved. Her full limbs somehow added to her beauty, and the curve of
her tummy led down to a dark patch of hair between her legs, the
secrets below out of sight for now.

Geri thought she heard a gasp behind her -
Sonia and Liz were sitting there with all their equipment, trying
to look professional, but Geri could see they were both hypnotized
by the beauty of the two models.

'Okay', began Cristov, 'you, stand there.'
Carol obligingly stood by the pool's side. 'You, kneel at her feet,
wrap your arms around her legs. That's right, move in close - I
want to see your boobs squashed up against her, yes, that's it.'
The familiar sound of a camera shutter started to fill the air.
'Now I need you - Carol, isn't it? - to look bored, look away.
Nabila, look at her feet.' The camera clicked again.

Cristov spent some time moving the two girls
through a series of poses, all of them very different to what the
three spectators were used to, but all very sensual. Geri thought
the shoot was very hot, but Liv and Sonia were finding it a real
turn on! Both girls could feel an insistent heat in their panties,
and the poses Cristov was putting his models into were helping get
their pussies wet, the fantasy of them going over to take part in
the shoot filling their imaginations.

'Okay', continued Cristov, 'I want to express
some more controversial ideas now. I want these shots to convey how
the first world has taken so much from the third world, and how the
world's poorest people are effectively enslaved by its richest.
They are explicit poses, so I'm sorry if you're uncomfortable, but
trust me - this will be the defining moment of your modeling
career.' Geri couldn't remember Cristov ever using the word sorry
before, but it was quickly forgotten when she heard his next words.
'Carol, I want you to kneel in front of Nabila, then when I tell
you to I want you to take her nipple into your mouth.' Carol was
already on her knees, but when Cristov completed his request her
head shot round to look up at him, surprise in her eyes. 'You do
need to look happy doing this, Carol - you symbolize the oppressor
here. Nabila must appear resigned and resentful.' Carol looked
close to panic, eyes darting from person to person, hoping someone
would tell her it was all a joke, but when no-one broke the silence
and she realized there was no escaping the situation she found
herself in she knelt quietly, looking up at the dark nipple she'd
soon be sucking. By contrast, Nabila seemed much happier, smiling
down at the blonde girl. Geri knew she had done some porn work in
the past and she was obviously comfortable with sharing intimacies
with strangers. As Cristov adjusted his camera, she seemed the
calmest person there, totally at ease with the tension that was
building. Geri couldn't keep her eyes off Carol, hypnotized by the
vulnerability in her big blue eyes as she prepared herself, but Liv
and Sonia were struggling to keep their composure. Sonia had moved
to stand by Geri, closer to the action, and Geri could see from her
flushed face how turned on she was. Liv was now sitting down, but
Geri noticed she now had one hand between her legs. It was
impossible to tell, but even if she was rubbing herself through her
jeans, no-one would notice as all eyes were on the two models.

'Okay, Carol.' Everyone watched as the blonde
closed her eyes and opened her full lips, moved closer to the ebony
beauty standing over her and gently placed her mouth over Nabila's
dark nipple. She rested one hand on Nabila's tummy, and the black
girl sighed at the soft contact.

'Nabila, you need to look unhappy!'

'Sorry, it's just …. a bit of a turn on ….
it's too nice!'

'Okay, stop. It's a poor shot anyway. We'll
try the other nipple in a second, the angles will be better.' Carol
released a now very wet nipple into the light, glistening and
stiff. Something almost imperceptible had changed in her
expression, and Geri felt the young model had enjoyed her first
lesbian experience a lot more than she thought she would. Cristov
looked through his camera again for a moment before speaking.

'Liv, could you …. this nipple needs to be
dry again.' The slim blonde was there in an instant, using a soft
tissue to wipe, fingers dexterously collecting the moisture there,
but lingering a little longer than they needed to.

'Christ, that girl is so hot!' whispered Liv
to Sonia as she stood by her, and Geri silently agreed. Watching
Carol obediently begin to suckle on the other breast, she had to
admit Nabila had an incredible sexuality, but Carol's innocent look
was equally erotic in its own way. Geri could see that Carol had
become more comfortable in her role than before, her tongue licking
at the stiff brown nipple before taking it into her mouth and
softly sucking. Geri was amazed that Carol had thrown herself into
lesbian love so quickly, but found that when she imagined herself
joining Carol to taste the other nipple, the idea was exciting to
her, rather than unpleasant. Cristov seemed to be the only person
oblivious to the sexual tension he was creating, but his next
suggestion raised the heat still further.

'Sorry girls, that's really not working. I
want to try something different. Carol, sit here.' He indicated a
low upholstered couch behind him, a little further from the pool,
and Carol complied with his demand. She seemed a little dazed by
what she had just done, and her shock had made her meekly obedient,
so when Cristov asked her to spread her legs she didn't
hesitate.

'Nabila, kneel between her legs. Carol, I
want you to put your hand on the back of her head and push it into
your pussy, as though you were forcing her. You're still in the
same roles, Carol as oppressor and Nabila as victim, so you've got
to show that in your faces.' Geri understood the picture Cristov
was trying to create, but instead of an image of enforced slavery,
he had inadvertently created a scene of love. Carol slipped a hand
behind Nabila's neck, guiding her face down, spreading her legs
still further and watching as the African beauty closed her eyes,
opened her mouth and let a pink tongue wetly slip between her dark
lips, anticipating the pussy she was about to taste. Nabila licked
slowly down Carol's pink pussy lips, but rather than looking like
someone being forced into sex she was plainly enjoying it and Carol
groaned as Nabila's tongue languidly explored her. Cristov's temper
rose in response.

'No, no, no! You're not listening to me!
Geri, who are these sex crazed idiots? Can neither of you follow a
simple direction?' Both girls were too far gone to listen to him,
let alone respond and the famous photographer realized he was being
ignored for the first time in twenty years. 'Fuck this! Geri, I'll
leave you to sort this mess out!' He stormed back into the house
and after a few moments the girls all heard tyres screech as he
drove away. Nabila was still on her knees, dark lips now sucking on
Carol's clitoris. The black girl reached between her own legs,
sliding two fingers over her sex before slipping them between the
wet folds of skin and into her pussy.

'It's no use, I can't resist!' gasped Liv,
the slim blonde hurrying over to interrupt the two lovers, urging
Nabila to her feet for a second before sitting her down next to
Carol. Liv quickly knelt between Nabila's wonderfully shapely legs,
using her fingers to part her dark pussy lips and explore the wet
pinkness within. She deftly tucked her blonde hair behind her ears
before leaning in, a pretty little pink tongue popping out to begin
exploring Nabila's sex, drawing a soft gasp from the voluptuous
model, who cupped her breasts in her hands and arched her back as
she enjoyed the intimate contact. Carol, suddenly robbed of her
lover, looked up at Geri with an expression of shameful lust.

 

'Please…' Geri knew what the model wanted and
was surprised to find herself happy to comply. The fact that she
had never even kissed a girl didn't seem important as she mirrored
Liv's movements, kneeling between Carol's legs and resting her
hands on the model's slim thighs, her heart hammering in her chest
as she moved in close. Her first taste of another woman's sex was a
little hesitant, tongue tip sliding along Carol's outer lips, but
the blonde's quiet sighs gave her the confidence she needed to let
her tongue go deeper, finding moisture there, tasting it before
using the liquid to bathe Carol's swollen clitoris. The arousal for
both women was multiplied by the fact that this was their first
time and as Geri's tongue redoubled its efforts, making Carol groan
as her orgasm approached, the young PA found the explicitness of
what she was doing, combined with her lover's breathless gasping,
enough to make her very turned on too.

Sonia had also grown tired of being a
bystander, quickly stripping to reveal a body that was almost as
curvaceous as Nabila's before squeezing between the models on the
sofa and slipping an arm behind them both. Nabila responded
immediately, turning to kiss the hairdresser, their lips parting to
let tongues meet and caress. When the kiss came to an end, Sonia
turned to Carol and though the blonde was a little hesitant she was
soon slipping a wet pink tongue into Sonia's mouth, hot breath and
a low moan evidence of her first lesbian orgasm.

When Geri lifted her head Liv was smiling
back at her from between Nabila's parted thighs.

'Enjoy that?'

'Yes, but …. I don't know what came over
me!'

'Carol, judging from how wet your chin is!
Come here.' Liv's fingers wiped away the juices from Carol's pussy,
and the slim girl moved away from Nabila to kneel closer to Geri.
'We need to be naked too, honey', whispered Liv, and both young
women quickly undressed, watching the other reveal her body and
happy to show her own in exchange. Geri's full curves were a
contrast to Liv's slim form and the girls smiled as they slipped
off their bras, Geri's breasts full with dark nipples already
stiff. Liv's were much smaller, fleshy pink nipples firm little
cones at their peaks. Liv's arm snaked around Geri and pulled her
into an embrace. Geri felt Liv's hard nipples against her own and
when the embrace ended, the kiss that followed it seemed so
natural. Meanwhile Sonia had slipped to the floor to fill the
vacancy created by Liv, burying her pretty face in Nabila's sopping
quim and using her mouth, lips and tongue to tip the model over the
edge, making her come and drawing down even more juice from her,
Carol now recovered enough to lean over and plant a series of
gentle kisses on the panting girls open mouth, using a free hand to
caress a full breast.

'What's happened to us?' whispered Geri,
amazed at what she had just done and witnessed. Liv smiled, a hand
caressing Geri's face for a moment.

'I think you and Carol have both discovered a
new side to yourselves! Listen, I know a lot of girls who always
thought of themselves as straight until they tried it with a girl.
Suddenly they know how good it is like this, and men are history!'
Carol had heard Liv's words and she slipped off the couch to kneel
on the floor with them, putting a slim arm around the young woman
that had just made her come.

'Is that true? I've never …. it's just that I
really, really liked that but…' Liv smiled and stole a kiss from
the model before responding.

'Honey, don't worry about whether you're gay
or not now. Why don't you just focus on enjoying yourself and let
your future look after itself?' Now Liv sat up on the couch and
spread her slim legs. Carol watched as she gently parted her sex
with two fingers, the moist interior glistening. 'Why don't you try
loving me?' Carol flashed a heartbreakingly cute smile before
moving closer, touching with fingertips first, sliding one along
the wet crack and making Liv sigh. 'Yes honey, stroke me like that
if you want to. Mmm, very nice. Do you like doing that?' Carol
giggled nervously before responding, aware Nabila, Sonia and Geri
were all watching her now.

'Yes, it feels nice. Is this okay?'

'Oh yeah, very hot. Push one in a little ….
oh…'

'My goodness, you're very wet!'

'God, that feels good! Could you keep your
finger in me and give my clitty a little kiss? Just lick it too and
…. Oh yes, yes, like that, don't stop!' As Liv and Carol became
lost in a world of their own, Nabila stood and urged Geri and Sonia
to sit on the couch together, a broad smile hinting at her
intentions before she spoke.

'You two ladies both need to come, and I'd
love to be the girl that does it for you, but first you can both do
something for me! Standing over the two girls, Nabila moved closer
and cupped her ample boobs in her hands. Both girls eagerly
accepted the invitation and shared the joy of feeling a dark nipple
swell in their mouths, making the model gasp. When Nabila moved
back and sank to her knees Carol found it easy to spread her legs
for the dark skinned beauty and Sonia did the same.

'Wow, now I have two pretty pussies to play
with, a blonde one and a dark one!' Nabila used both hands to touch
them, fingertips finding the most sensitive spots with ease,
caressing, probing and stroking. Geri found Nabila's caresses
deeply arousing, a primal heat in her crotch the first sign of the
orgasm that would surely follow, helped by the sight of Carol's
pretty face in Liv's crotch. Her beautiful blue eyes were closed,
her mouth was open and her pink tongue was lapping happily along
Liv's sex. Geri was surprised how wet her tongue was, before she
realized Carol was taking Liv's juices, tasting and swallowing
before collecting more on her tongue, like a bee dining on an
exotic flower.

Nabila got her attention back by slipping two
fingers deep into her pink flesh and a groan from Sonia confirmed
she had received the same treat. Geri turned her head towards the
voluptuous hairdresser and was rewarded with a kiss that quickly
became very sexual, two mouths opening to allow tongues to meet,
sliding wetly against each other. When Sonia whimpered into Geri's
mouth a quick glance confirmed that Nabila's tongue had joined her
fingers at Sonia's pussy and the curvy blonde quickly began to
come. Her workmate was coming too, Carol's tender tonguing giving
Liv an orgasm she would remember forever.

Geri knew that in a few moments she would
feel a woman's tongue on her pussy for the first time, but it was
Nabila who decided who that tongue would belong to. The black girl
released the two pussies she had been so expertly caressing and
helped Geri to her feet.

'Listen honey, as you and Carol are the first
timers here, I think it should be Carol that goes down on you. Lie
on this lounger here, that's right, relax and get comfortable.'
Suddenly Carol was standing by Nabila. She had obviously overheard
and Geri was overjoyed that the blonde was so keen to make love to
her. The tall model still exuded elegance and class as she settled
herself between Geri's open legs, smiling more confidently at her
now before dipping her head to plant a succession of kisses over
her tummy and upper thighs, all the time moving slightly closer to
Geri's increasingly sensitive pussy. Geri couldn't keep her eyes
off Carol, drinking in her beauty even as she felt her lips on her
skin, soft and warm where they touched her. After a few moments
that incredible mouth was poised over Geri's clitoris, and Carol
looked up to return her gaze. Keeping eye contact, she let her lips
cover it, the warm wet contact a prelude to the tongue that began
to tease her.

'Oh God, that's so good!' There was no reply,
but those blue eyes stared coolly back at her. When the tongue
began to delve deeper, seeking, finding and tasting Geri's juices,
the PA gasped at the intimacy and the wave of desire it provoked.
She reached down, her hand finding Carol's and the two girls held
hands as one made love to the other.

Behind Carol, Geri could see Sonia lying on
the couch, Nabila moving over her into a sixty-nine position.
Before the black girl could lower her head, a busy tongue entered
her and she groaned in response, but she was about to experience an
even more intimate act. Geri watched as Liv crouched by her bottom,
hands on her dark buttocks as she gently parted them, tongue
seeking and finding the wrinkled little hole between them. The
contact inspired a sudden and intense orgasm, Nabila's pleasure
deepened and extended by the sensation of Liv licking and probing
at that most intimate spot, even as Sonia continued to tongue fuck
her.

Such an incredible sight inevitably brought
Geri's orgasm closer, and as Carol's eyes finally closed while she
buried her face between Geri's thighs, the PA came. She could feel
Carol's tongue deep within her, dimly aware how wet she was, but
unable to resist the temptation to reach out and push Carol's face
against her sopping cunt, trying to increase her pleasure as she
enjoyed an orgasm like no other before.

When Geri had recovered a little, Carol moved
up to kiss her, shocking her new lover into speaking.

'Sorry, was I a little rough?'

'No, don't be sorry, it was a real turn
on.'

'But your face …. I've come all over you!'
The two girls giggled as Carol touched her chin, fingers coming
away wet.

'That was a turn on too honey, it's nice to
be wanted!' They kissed again, Geri tasting something new on
Carol's tongue. It only took her a moment to realize it was her own
sex she was tasting for the first time.

The other three girls had now collapsed
together on the couch, tired from their exertions and inadvertently
creating a beautiful image of female sexuality, a profusion of
arms, legs, breasts and bottoms. As Carol and Geri relaxed into
each others arms, they both watched the three beautiful women
resting together before Carol broke the silence.

'That was a shoot to remember.'

'Wasn't it just! It didn't really go to plan,
but it had the best possible ending!'

'I couldn't agree more…' Carol gently
squeezed one of Geri's ample boobs. 'I don't think Cristov was very
impressed with me, though.'

'No sweetheart. Cristov won't want you again
…. but I will!'

 


 


Personal Shoppers




Kim admired herself in the dressing room's
impressive mirrored wall. Her new staff uniform fitted her
perfectly, the dark skirt clinging to her curvy little hips without
looking too tight and cheap, the burgundy blouse a rich shade that
seemed to match her dark hair perfectly. She'd taken extra care
with her make up and though she was nervous on her first day in a
new role she had to admit the face that smiled back at her really
looked pretty. She'd worn a bra that made the most of her bosom and
was happy to see that although she undoubtedly looked curvy, she
didn't look cheap at all. After five years as a sales assistant,
she had been overjoyed to be promoted to her new personal shopper
role. No more long hours standing behind a till or endlessly
tidying rails of clothes, now she would be helping customers choose
styles, select clothes and spend their money!

She felt her phone vibrate and after checking
that her supervisor wasn't nearby she quickly slipped it into her
palm. A frown crossed her cute face for a moment. Another unwanted
message from her boyfriend, or ex boyfriend to be exact. She'd
gradually lost interest in him and his increasingly desperate
attempts to keep her had only brought their relationship to an end
sooner. Quickly deleting the message without reading it, she hid
her phone away again. She knew she'd never go back to him and
couldn't remember why she had ever liked him in the first place. As
she left the plush suite reserved for customers using the personal
shopper service and returned to the shop itself, she felt glad to
be single and happy to be starting a new chapter in her life. She'd
decided men were more trouble than they were worth, and was more
than happy to be single after three years of being in a
relationship.

She did wonder if she would miss having a sex
life, however. At only twenty-one, she knew she might start to get
frustrated. Last night she had masturbated for the first time in
years, but as her slim fingers had rubbed at her wet little pussy,
it wasn't the thought of men or their stiff cocks that filled her
mind. In fact, those thoughts had been such a turn off that she had
focused instead on rediscovering her own body, squeezing her pert
young breasts, enjoying the feel of her soft smooth skin and
finding the best spots to touch, caress and stroke between her
legs. She'd taken her time and the intimacy of making love to
herself had been much more arousing than she had remembered, each
touch an exquisite tease and turn on, a sensual journey to an
orgasm that had eclipsed anything she had achieved with her
boyfriend, leaving her with an afterglow that seemed to last all
night and a very damp patch in her bed!

One thought that had flashed through her mind
last night kept returning to haunt her, however. She had enjoyed
touching herself so much, she had suddenly wondered if she would
enjoy touching another woman in such an intimate way! Once that
thought had appeared it was impossible to shake and she found
herself imagining what it would be like to let a woman touch her
like that too. It had been easy to close her eyes and imagine that
the fingers on her pussy were not hers but another woman's, and
that the wet quim she was playing with belonged to an imaginary
female lover. She knew her brief lesbian fantasy had certainly
helped in making her orgasm so intense.

'Welcome to the team, Kim!' The voice of her
new workmate Jackie brought her quickly back to reality and Kim
turned to smile at her. Jackie was a few years older than Kim, and
as the shop's most experienced personal shopper had promised to
show her the ropes. She certainly looked the part, her long blonde
hair spilling over her shoulders in a glamourous but seemingly
effortless style. Her pretty face was made up just enough to
accentuate her natural beauty and her blue eyes had a compelling
twinkle to them. She had a much fuller figure than Kim, but her
uniform showed off her curves splendidly. She had managed to pull
off the trick of looking voluptuous without looking the slightest
bit overweight, and petite Kim was quite jealous of her full hips
and ample boobs.

'Hi Jackie!'

'Are you okay, you seem a bit
distracted.'

'Yes, I'm fine - it's just that I finished
with my boyfriend last night.'

'Oh really? Are you okay with that?' Jackie
laid a cool hand on Kim's arm, her eyes full of genuine
sympathy.

'Yeah. To be honest, I'm glad to get rid of
him!' They both laughed.

'That's the spirit! Come on, I'll talk you
through a few things you need to know about your new job.'

Jackie spent the next hour giving Kim some
important tips on being a personal shopper and though the younger
woman felt a little overwhelmed, she was glad of the advice and
felt much more ready to take on her new challenge. When Jackie
suggested that they grab a coffee she was quick to agree and soon
they were in the deserted staff canteen.

'So', smiled Jackie once they had sat down,
'are you on the hunt for a new man?'

'Oh Christ no, that's the last thing I need!
To be honest, I think I'm going to take a break from men - they're
more trouble than they're worth!'

'Good for you!' laughed her new friend,
hesitating before she spoke again. 'Actually, since we'll be
working together, there's something I want to tell you about
myself. No-one else here knows and I want to keep it that way, but
I feel you should know.'

'Okay', replied Kim, intrigued by this
unexpected secret.

'Well, I'm a lesbian.'

'Oh! I didn't know.' Kim was too shocked to
say more.

'No, I'm very careful to keep it quiet. I
love my job but I know the management here might be a bit uneasy
about having a lesbian working where female customers are
changing.'

'Don't worry, I won't tell anyone. It must be
awkward for you though. Do you have a girlfriend?'

'Do you know Toni?' Toni also worked as a
personal shopper in the store. Kim had always admired the unusual
combination of electric blue eyes and jet black hair that Toni was
blessed with, but she had not yet got to know her. She nodded in
response to Jackie's question. 'Well, Toni's not really my
girlfriend but we …. have a little fun together sometimes. She's a
lot more open about things than me - she'd like everyone to know,
but she keeps quiet because that's what I want.' Kim was a little
shocked and Jackie mistook her reaction for disapproval. 'You don't
mind, do you? I know some straight girls would feel uncomfortable,
but I promise you everything will be cool…' Kim suddenly felt sorry
for Jo, who obviously felt vulnerable after sharing such an
intimate secret with her, and she decided to put her at ease by
sharing her own secret in exchange.

'Listen Jackie, don't worry about it. I've
wanted this job for ages, and your sexuality really doesn't bother
me. I'm really flattered that you've told me and you can trust me
to keep it to myself. In fact, while we're on the subject, you
might be able to help me with some advice. Last night…' Kim
hesitated, not sure exactly how much she wanted to tell, but now
feeling committed to sharing. 'It's just that my…' She took a
moment to compose her thoughts before trying again. 'Men don't turn
me on like they used to, and …. I've been thinking about girls.'
Jackie smiled reassuringly.

'Every woman wonders what it's like to sleep
with another woman at some point in their lives. It's probably just
a reaction to your bad experience with your boyfriend. It certainly
doesn't make you a lesbian! Some women act on these feelings to see
if the reality matches the fantasy, some enjoy it as a one off
experience, some find it something more than that …. you'll know
what's best for you.' She leant back in her chair and smiled again.
'God, what a heavy conversation for our first day working together!
We'd better get back to the changing rooms and see if there are any
customers waiting.'

 


When the shop's best customers wanted to make
use of the personal shopper service, they were taken to a private
area away from the main shop floor. The large changing room with
its mirrored wall was the most impressive feature of the suite, but
it also boasted several other more private changing rooms, a plush
waiting area where shopper's friends or family members could wait
in comfort, a small kitchen the staff used to prepare drinks for
customers and a till so shoppers could pay for their purchases
without having to go back and queue in the shop itself. When the
girls returned from their break Toni was busy tidying the kitchen.
She turned to smile at Kim, opening her arms to give her a friendly
hug. Kim was used to hugging friends like this, but Jackie's recent
revelation gave their embrace a new significance. Suddenly she
noticed things about it that would have normally passed her by -
the feel of Toni's breasts as they pressed softly against hers, the
fact she could feel Toni's bra and the soft skin either side of it
under her fingers, the sudden closeness as their cheeks brushed
against each other, Toni's pale hands pulling her into the embrace,
arms briefly enveloping her. When they separated, Kim felt like she
did after she was kissed for the first time.

'You've done really well to get your
promotion - there were lots of girls going for it! I think we've
going to have lots of fun working together. I guess Jackie's given
you the welcome speech already! Listen, I've got a customer in five
minutes, so why don't you stay with me and help out?'

'That would be great, thanks!' smiled Kim,
glad to get the chance to learn more, rather than be thrown in at
the deep end.

'I'll leave you to learn from the master
while I check out the new lines that have come in', laughed
Jackie.

'At least you're starting to accept that I'm
the number one!' teased Toni as Jackie strolled out, pausing only
to turn and stick her tongue out at Toni in a playful rebuke.
'She's great fun to work with', continued Toni when Jackie had
left. And great to make love with, thought Kim, though she said
nothing in reply. Toni suddenly gave her a curious look. 'She's
told you, hasn't she?' There was no mistaking the meaning in her
words and Kim simply nodded in reply. 'That girl! She wants to keep
us a secret, but she keeps telling people!' Kim was glad to note
that Toni was more amused than annoyed. 'Personally, I don't care
who knows, but I wish she'd make her mind up! I'm glad you know -
you are okay with it, aren't you?'

'Yeah, of course.'

'I hope you don't mind me asking, but are you
into girls?'

'I…' At that moment, Toni's first customer of
the day arrived, and the dark haired woman rose to meet her. For a
moment, Kim hesitated to follow her, lost in thought. How would she
have answered that question? The answer wasn't yes, but neither was
it no…

 


Kim learned a lot from Toni that morning, and
she enjoyed watching the pretty girl at work. It was obvious that
she genuinely enjoyed her job, and the customers could sense that
too. Her suggestions and ideas for styles and clothes were always
spot on, and a succession of shoppers left happy, weighed down by
their purchases. It helped that Toni was an instantly likeable
person, and more than once Kim found herself staring at the sunny
natured girl as she worked. Like her lover, she was a shapely young
woman and Kim suddenly wished she had the wonderful legs, rounded
bottom and full boobs that Toni possessed. Those amazing blue eyes
were her most striking feature however, and when Kim made eye
contact with the sexy girl she found it difficult to look away,
almost hypnotized by their beauty.

As the day progressed Jackie returned to help
out and the three young women began to naturally develop into an
efficient team, Kim helping the more experienced girls at first,
but soon getting more involved with the customers and making
suggestions and sales of her own. As the day passed they became
less and less busy, and eventually closing time arrived.

'Well, I think we broke some sales records
today!' grinned Toni as she started to tidy the changing room.

'Yes, I think we really worked well
together', replied Jackie, who had sat in one of the plush leather
armchairs there for customers who wanted to relax mid shop.

'I've really enjoyed today', added Kim as she
headed for the kitchen, planning to make herself useful by tidying
up there.

'I do hope you're not planning to sit there
and watch me do all the work!' continued Toni, her tone teasing
rather than angry.

'Well, I have been working the hardest
today', yawned Jackie, happy to go along with the joke.

'You cheeky cow!' giggled Toni, and Kim
turned to watch from the kitchen. The layout of the rooms meant
that she could see them through the open doorway, though what
happened next made it obvious the two lovers thought they were
unobserved. Taking Jackie's hand, Toni pulled her up to her
feet.

'Come on lazybones, the quicker I finish, the
sooner I can get home and start cooking.'

'Are you making me something nice?' Jackie
asked, the two girls still holding hands as they stood close
together.

'Only the best for you, sexy!' Toni stole a
brief kiss, but Jo's free hand slid round her back and the blonde
sought her lips again. Their next kiss was very different, a slow
sensual contact as they embraced. Kim stepped back a little, not
wanting to be observed watching but too curious to look away. She
was surprised how much of a turn on it was to watch Jackie's hands
slide over Toni's full bottom, stopping to squeeze and caress.

'Don't Jackie, Kim might walk in.'

'Perhaps she'll join in - I think she's a bit
bi.' Jackie slipped behind Toni, pulling her long black hair away
from her neck to plant a very soft kiss there.

'Oh, don't, that's too nice … she's really
cute, isn't she?'

'Very', agreed the blonde, 'but she hasn't
got what you've got.' Jackie's hands slid up over Toni's full
breasts and Kim watched as the dark haired girl's eyes closed and
her mouth opened in a soundless gasp.

After a brief moment to enjoy the contact,
Toni freed herself from Jackie's embrace before heading for the
door.

'Save it for later, love. I'll see you
tonight at my place.'

'I can't wait', replied Jackie, making it
clear it wasn't just the food she was looking forward to.

Kim moved further into the kitchen and tried
to compose herself. Watching the private moment between the two
women had been incredibly exciting for her and her heart was
pounding in her chest as she began to wash up the day's coffee
cups.

 


Kim sat naked on her bed, almost trembling
with nervous excitement at the thought of Toni and Jackie making
love to her. She couldn't believe they were in her bedroom, naked
and about to give her the experience of a lifetime. Jackie put a
reassuring hand on her thigh, their eyes meeting as the blonde
smiled at her. Toni lowered her head, taking one of Kim's nipples
into her mouth, her expert tongue caressing and stroking it. Kim's
eyes closed in response to the wave of pleasure that swept through
her body, but when she opened them, Jackie was still there, smiling
to see the pleasure she had experienced so many times being enjoyed
by her new workmate. She gently took one of Kim's hands and placed
it on her own breast, feeling an echo of Kim's pleasure as they
touched intimately for the first time. Her hand slid along Kim's
thigh, slipping down between her legs and stoking her sex, finding
dampness there. Kim whimpered at this new intimacy, the pleasure so
new and so much more intense because of its uniqueness.

Toni released her nipple and lifted her head.
Kim's only emotion now was lust, all doubts forgotten, and she
kissed Toni without hesitation, her first lesbian kiss a very
sexual contact, Jackie's fingers now probing inside her wet pussy
while Toni's tongue met hers. When the kiss ended it was Jackie
that broke the silence.

'Would you like to help me lick this lovely
wet little pussy, Toni?' Kim let two pairs of hands gently help her
lie back on the bed, parting her legs, unable to remember being
this excited, or this turned on. Jackie and Toni lay on the bed
between her shamelessly open thighs and Kim's body ached for them,
needing them to make love to her.

'Me first!' giggled Toni, and Kim watched as
the pink tongue that had been in her mouth a few moments ago
slipped into the light as Toni dipped her head and began to lap at
her needful sex...

Kim's alarm clock tore her from her dream and
she groaned in frustration. She wished the dream had continued, and
though she couldn't admit it to herself, in her heart she wished it
had been reality, not a dream. Her hand slipped down between her
legs again, the soft pad of her fingertip replacing the tip of
Toni's tongue. She closed her eyes again and let her dream
continue, soaking her fingers as she came.

 


As the days passed, Kim grew in confidence
and soon felt comfortable with all aspects of her new job. She got
a little more used to working with Jackie and Toni, though she
found herself watching them more often than she should, intrigued
by their relationship and unable to look away when they
occasionally betrayed it in their actions. Brief embraces, the
occasional inappropriate touch and the odd comment about their
personal life away from work - Kim noticed all these things and
they all helped fuel her waking, as well as sleeping, dreams. She
occasionally steered the conversation round to their sexuality, and
her own curiosity, but she had never had the nerve to broach the
topic of her fantasies, or trying to act them out. However, the
events of one day, a day that initially seemed like any other
working day, changed her life forever.

It was a hectic afternoon for them all, and
when two new customers came in both Jackie and Toni were busy. By
now Kim was very confident in her ability and had no concerns about
dealing with the two young women that were waiting by the reception
point. She introduced herself, sizing them up with a practiced eye,
already thinking about what clothes would suit them.

Both women appeared to be in their early
twenties, and were dressed casually in jeans and T shirts. The
first girl to catch Kim's eye was blonde, her hair tied back in a
pony tail. She had a quite athletic figure, and though she was not
tanned her skin had a healthy glow. Her clothes hid her shape, but
Kim could detect some quite womanly curves beneath them. Her friend
was a redhead, her loose curls cascading around her pretty face.
Her complexion was pale, her skin the delicate shade of alabaster
that confirmed she was a natural redhead. A daring shade of red
lipstick on her full lips created a very sexy style and Kim could
see that she was more curvaceous than her fellow shopper, her boobs
full and pert beneath a T shirt that was a little too tight.

'Hi!' smiled the blonde, displaying perfect
white teeth. 'We were hoping you could help us. We've been invited
to a wedding, but we've had no luck in finding something to
wear!'

'We've looked everywhere!' added the redhead,
and Kim noticed her striking green eyes for the first time. Both
young women were truly beautiful and Kim returned their smiles
confidently, sure it would be an easy job to find clothes that
would make them both look stunning.

'Don't worry, you've come to the right place!
We've always got lots of new styles coming in, and personal shopper
customers get to see them before anyone else, so I'm sure we'll
have something for you.'

'I hope so', replied the blonde, before her
friend took up the conversation.

'Since we got this invitation we've been
trying to find something smart, but not too old, if you know what I
mean - we've had no luck at all.'

'Let me give you some ideas.' Kim had already
decided that the blonde would look good in something long and
elegant, and the strapless dark blue dress she found got the right
reaction.

'Wow! That looks great - can I try it
on?'

'Of course! You can do that in the main
changing room, or there are more private rooms through there too.'
The blonde headed for a private room and Kim grabbed a skirt and
jacket set, turning to the smiling redhead. 'I think your figure
would suit a short jacket like this, and the skirt makes it look
really smart.'

'I'd not thought of trying something like
that - I've been trying loads of dresses on, but I always feel a
bit …. Kate says I look like a high class hooker in them!' Both
girls laughed at that.

'That's because you're curvy. What might look
elegant on your friend might look …. sexy on you. Good for a hot
date, maybe not for a wedding! Wearing a suit helps break up your
body shape, making your figure less obvious without you looking too
shapeless. Why don't you pick one out and you can try it on if
you'd like to. I'll just see how your friend is getting on.'

When Kim knocked on the changing room door it
opened straight away, and a smiling Kate beckoned her in.

'Hi! What do you think?'

'You look gorgeous! I'm not sure the bra goes
with a strapless dress though!'

'No, you can see my knickers through it too.
I was just wondering if I dare go without underwear on the day. I
think I'll take my bra and knickers off and see what it looks like
with me naked underneath. It's not actually a wedding, you see, so
it's not as formal as you might think. A lesbian couple we know are
having a ceremony to commit to their relationship, and it'll be
more of an informal party than a stuffy traditional wedding.' Kim
hesitated, her own issues with her sexuality suddenly on her mind
again. While she was lost in thought, the redhead knocked on the
changing room door and Kate let her in. 'Oh, that looks nice Amy. I
was just telling Kim about our invitation and explaining it's a
lesbian wedding.'

'Cool. I wanted to change in here so you
could give me your opinion.' As she spoke she hung up the suit she
had selected and tugged her T shirt over her head, revealing a bra
that was pushing her full boobs up and together. Kim found the
sight a real turn on, especially as the girl was so close to her.
'And before you ask', continued Amy, 'no, we're not a couple.'

'No, we're just curious!' laughed Kate. Amy's
heart skipped a beat at the thought that these two sexy girls were
having the same feelings as her and she risked a question.

'What do you mean?'

'Well', smiled Kate, 'since we got this
invitation we've discovered we're both wondering what it's like ….
you know!' As she spoke, Kate slipped out of the dress, reaching
behind to unclip her bra. Amy had stepped out of her jeans,
revealing a tiny pair of panties that matched her sexy bra.

'I've wondered too', confessed Kim. 'Have you
ever…' Kate blushed a little before she answered, but her
embarrassment didn't stop her from slipping her bra off and
revealing two pert little breasts that only helped get Kim feeling
even hotter.

'Well …. we've tried a kiss, haven't we
Amy.'

'Oh yes', grinned the redhead, obviously less
shy than her friend, 'and very nice it was too! Let me show you…'
Before Kim could react, an arm had slipped around her waist and the
redhead's soft, full lips were gently pushing against hers. Kim's
heart skipped a beat as a huge adrenaline surge sent her light
headed. Her first lesbian kiss, after so many fantasies, from a
sexy stranger wearing only her underwear! Kim's arms instinctively
rose to return the embrace, her fingertips politely resting on the
tip of Amy's hips, but before she knew it the kiss had ended. Kate
coughed theatrically and when Kim turned to her the blonde had her
arms open, silently asking for a kiss too. As Kim stepped into her
arms, she noticed the young girl had found time to slip her
knickers off….

Their kiss was only a quick peck, but Kim
could feel Kate's soft breasts against her, as well as the warmth
of her skin when she rested her hands in the small of her back.
Though both kisses were brief, they had been enough to bewitch Kim.
She knew that if the girls suggested anything more, she would be
powerless to resist them. She knew her own feelings now - she
wanted things to go much further, and though she didn't know it
yet, the girls weren't going to disappoint her.

When she released Kate, Amy quickly slipped
into her friend's arms and stole another kiss, Kim watching in
wonder at these two beautiful women embracing in front of her.
Breaking free, Amy smiled at Kim again.

'Mmm, very nice. Did you enjoy your kisses,
Kim?'

'I did!'

'Then you should try a French kiss - they're
a real turn on!' Suddenly Kim found herself in Kate's arms again.
'Hey!' protested Amy, but the blonde had been too fast for her and
her soft lips were on Kim's again. The contact was more leisurely
now and when Kate's mouth slowly opened Kim was happy to go with
it, pushing her tongue over her teeth, feeling her pussy throb as
it met Kate's and the kiss deepened. Without thought, Kim's hands
slid down Kate's back and over her bottom, caressing the soft warm
flesh and making the blonde sigh. A tap on her shoulder ended the
kiss, Kim's eyes opening to see Amy, now naked too, smiling at
her.

'I want you, Kim.' Amy was her rudest lesbian
fantasy come to life. A beautiful face, green eyes alive with lust,
full lips parted wetly, ample yet firm breasts with ripe pink
nipples just begging to be sucked, flawless pale skin curving down
to a shadow of ginger pubes. Kim instinctively knew the redhead was
wet for her down there. Amy joined them in an embrace, and Kim
found herself, still fully clothed, with two beautiful naked girls
in her arms. Both girls began to kiss her neck and she groaned,
wishing she was naked too. Pausing for a moment, Amy took Kim's
hand, putting it between her legs, and Kate followed suit. Kim
didn't hesitate, her fingers seeking out their pussies, finding
them hot and wet. She felt the dampness on her fingertips as she
began to explore, quickly finding the most sensitive part of
them.

'Oh….' gasped Kate as she let her hand rest
on Kim's shoulder, almost as though she suddenly didn't trust her
legs to keep her standing.

'Yes Kim, touch me there!' Amy followed up
her words with another kiss, but Kim's busy fingers soon made her
break it with a whimper of ecstasy before she spoke again. 'Oh God,
yes …. so good. Don't stop …. yes …. make me come, go on, like
that!' Kate was quieter, but she was coming too. She looked at Kim
with dilated pupils full of desire before her eyelids dropped and
she began to push her pussy down onto Kim's fingers in an
animalistic need to maximize her pleasure.

Both girls were holding onto Kim now, the
heat from their bodies driving Kim crazy as their hands roved over
her boobs, bottom and tummy, unable to get past her dark skirt to
touch her pussy. As both girls came, Kim could feel their juice
wetting her fingers and hands and she knew her own pussy was almost
as wet, her knickers sodden. At that moment, the changing room door
swung open and Jackie and Toni were suddenly smiling in at
them.

'Wow!' grinned Toni.

'Come on out, you three', Jackie urged, 'we
want to join in! There's no-one out here - I've closed the personal
shopper rooms off.' The three girls were shocked into compliance,
and once they were in the main changing area Amy and Kate collapsed
onto one of the leather sofas, recovering from orgasm in each
others arms.

'Did you like that?' asked Toni, her nimble
fingers busy undoing the buttons of Kim's blouse.

'Oh yes', replied the shocked girl, the speed
of events almost stunning her into silence. She was dimly aware
Jackie was behind her, unzipping her skirt and slipping it down her
stockinged legs. Suddenly her blouse was off, her bra was unclipped
and removed and her very wet knickers were tugged down her
legs.

'Sit here', instructed Toni, helping her into
a big armchair, and when her two workmates parted her legs and
rested them over the chair's arms, she slid her bottom forward a
little, completely exposing her sex. She was in a sexual haze, only
one need filling her mind. She needed to come, she needed a woman
to make her come.

Toni knelt between her legs, parted her sex
with her fingers and began to lick her. Kim began to come almost
instantly, the touch of Toni's soft pink tongue on her pussy a
moment she had been waiting for a long time, a moment that would
change her life forever. She was dimly aware that she was lifting
her bottom up off the chair, pushing her cunt up onto Toni's face,
the reward of lips and tongue on her too much to bear as she came
with an intensity that was new to her. Eventually she relaxed back
into the armchair as Toni gently licked her, extending her bliss
with a thousand skillful touches. Jackie leant in to kiss her, the
smell of her perfume a reminder of her femininity as her eyes
closed, the heat of her orgasm a sedative that made her slumber for
a few moments. When she opened them Toni had gone and Jackie was
standing by her, slipping off her bra to reveal creamy breasts,
nipples stiff. The blonde quickly slid her knickers off, smiling
down at Kim as her workmate admired her full bottom and blonde
bush.

'That's better, I suddenly felt rather
overdressed! Can I sit with you?' Kim smiled her consent and the
curvy blonde squeezed alongside her on the armchair, her arm
slipping behind a young woman still enjoying the afterglow of an
incredible orgasm. 'Did you like that?'

'Oh, it was wonderful! I've often thought
about it, but…' Jackie kissed her again, her soft breasts pushing
up against Kim's as their lips met, tongues lazily exploring.

'I did want to be your first', said Jackie.
'Perhaps I still could?' Kim didn't understand, but as Jackie
caressed her pretty face with her free hand, smiling at her
confusion, she explained her thoughts with a question. 'Would you
make love to me?'

'Will you …. show me what to do?' Jackie
smiled in response.

'Don't worry, you'll be fine. Why don't you
start here?' Jackie took one of her ample boobs in her hand,
offering it to her new lover. After a moment's hesitation, Kim took
the nipple into her mouth, her cheeks flushing as she sucked, her
tongue caressing. 'That's lovely darling. Try the other one ….
ooh!' Kim released a nipple to kiss Jackie's soft tummy, dipping
her tongue into the blonde's navel, before moving lower. Kneeling
between Jackie's ample thighs, she touched the folds of flesh below
the blonde's neatly trimmed pubes with a tentative finger.

'Is that okay?'

'Oh yes, rub there a little…' As Kim stroked,
the hood of flesh moved slightly, exposing a swollen pink clitoris.
A soft touch there made Jackie groan again. 'Yes, there, like that,
oh…' Without understanding why, Kim leant in closer and, slipping
her fingers down onto the wet pussy below, planted a soft kiss on
the sensitive bud. With a groan of ecstasy, Jackie put a hand
behind Kim's head and held it there. 'Oh honey, yes, kiss it, put
your tongue on me!' Warming to her task, Kim slipped two manicured
fingers into a now sopping wet pussy, slowly fucking her workmate
with them, her tongue dancing on her clitoris. Jackie came quickly,
gasping wordlessly as she wetted Kim's hand, pushing the pretty
girl's face onto her sex, lifting her bottom up to push her clit
against Kim's busy tongue. Eventually her moment of bliss was over
and she opened her eyes, smiling at the petite young woman kneeling
between her legs.

'Thank you angel. I've been dreaming about
that for weeks!'

'So have I', replied Kim, and Jackie
responded by sitting up, urging the girl into her arms and holding
her close as they snuggled together in the big armchair.

'Look at the others!' When Kim turned, she
saw an incredible scene. Kate was flat on her back on the floor and
Toni was in the sixty-nine position over her. Kim's workmate seemed
too turned on to return the pleasure she was receiving, raising her
head to gasp as the blonde shopper's tongue sank into her pussy,
probing, licking and tasting, moving up to pleasure her clit before
going deep again. Amy knelt by her friend, resting a hand on Toni's
full bottom and watching the very wet pink tongue work its magic.
She wasn't a spectator for long though, using a hand to part Toni's
buttocks a little, her head moving in close. Toni gasped with
pleasure, meeting the gaze of her workmates, keen to share her
experience.

'These two are incredible! Kate's so good … I
think I'm coming …. oh Jesus, Amy! Are you…? Oh fuck, oh…' Kate was
still expertly fucking Toni with her tongue, but now Amy's tongue
had delved between the personal shopper's full buttocks to tease
the little hole there, dancing over it, before probing a little.
Kim thought it was the most incredible, and hottest, thing she had
ever seen and it was enough to send Toni to heaven, the look on her
face enough to made Kim a little jealous. She had never seen a look
of such pure pleasure, the girl experiencing incredible joy, coming
again and again, her pussy squirting juice over the pretty blonde
beneath her, Kate smiling as she lifted her face into the deluge,
happy to receive this compliment to her lovemaking skills.

When Toni was totally spent she rolled off
Kate, lying on the floor in a world of her own for a few moments.
Amy smiled down at Kate before raining kisses on her face, enjoying
the novelty of tasting another woman's come there, before finding a
tissue from somewhere and helping her to clean up a little. Jackie
and Kim watched this tender scene for a few moments before the
redhead left her friend, kneeling on the floor next to Kim and
leaning in close for a brief kiss before she spoke.

'Kim, do you remember I mentioned earlier
that Kate and I aren't a couple? I need to mention that because I
want to ask you something in a moment. We're friends with Jackie
and Toni. They asked us to come in and try to tempt you into trying
something with a girl - they were a bit scared to do it
themselves.'

'Oh …. thank you!' was all that Kim could
manage.

'It's just that …. well, I'm single and
you're so cute, I was hoping you'd like to go out for a drink or
something tomorrow night?'

'Of course!' Kim smiled and Amy leant in for
a second kiss to seal their agreement, Kim tasting her soft pink
tongue as it gently slipped over hers. Kim was already looking
forward to tasting her pussy tomorrow night!

 


 



What would our
Husbands say?

 


As the school doors shut, the five young
women found themselves alone in the playground together. The sudden
quiet was a little strange to them after so long being full time
mums. The freedom of having five or six hours free while their kids
were in school was a privilege none of them were prepared for.

'So', ventured Tammy, a curvy young woman
with a full mane of dark hair and big brown eyes, 'has anyone got
any plans for today?' Laura, a slim blonde whose wild side was
betrayed by a tattoo of a snake crawling down her arm, was quick to
reply and typically frank.

'I'm going to go home, put one of my
husband's lesbian porn DVDs on, pull my dress up around my waist,
fuck myself with a nice big dildo and rub my clit till I come!' The
girls all laughed, used to Laura's shocking behavior. They'd all
met at a mother and baby group five years ago and become close
friends.

'We can always rely on you to be honest',
giggled Alisha, a very buxom blonde with a full round face and a
smile that captivated everyone that saw it. 'Is that why you're
wearing that summer dress?'

'Oh yeah, easy access, baby!' They all
laughed again before Sarah spoke. The girls were all pretty, but
Sarah really turned heads. Her parents were originally from a small
island in the South Pacific, and she had been blessed with gorgeous
golden skin, dark eyes that seemed to hypnotize, a figure most
women would die for and a friendly cheerful outlook on life that
helped to ensure that she was universally popular.

'You know, I've never even seen a dildo, let
alone used one. Is it like the real thing or….'

'A dildo never lets you down!' grinned
Laura.

'Perhaps I should get myself one. I wonder
what my husband would say!'

'Don't tell him!' replied Alisha. 'Every girl
should have some secrets. I might go into town this morning. Why
not come with me? We could pop into the adult shop for a
browse.'

'Really? You know, why not - it'll be an
experience!'

'Great!' smiled Alisha. 'Anyone else up for a
dildo hunting expedition?'

'I'm okay, thanks', smiled Laura.

'Yes, you've made that clear', giggled Tammy.
'I'll come along! I do want to ask something though. Has your
husband not got any straight porn?'

'Oh yeah, but I like the girl on girl stuff.
Don't ask me why, I just think it's really hot.'

'Each to their own, I suppose', replied
Tammy. 'What about you, Karen? Want to come dildo shopping?' Karen
was the quietest of the group. Unlike all the others, she was not
married and lived alone with her young child. A petite redhead, her
ivory skin and the ginger curls that cascaded around her face made
her look almost angelic, but her quiet nature and reluctance to
involve herself in the girl's wilder nights out singled her out as
the quiet one of the group. She had been without a partner for as
long as the girls had known each other.

'I think I'll give it a miss, thanks.'

'Are you sure?' asked Sarah. 'It's only a bit
of fun.'

'No, I'm okay. If you see anything you think
I'd like, you could always surprise me.'

'You tart!' teased Alisha. 'They say the
quiet ones are the worst! Come on then you two, let's go!' Alisha,
Sarah and Tammy headed for Alisha's car and Laura said her goodbyes
and left too. For a moment, Karen stood alone, indecisive. She had
kept one secret from her friends for years. She'd never been into
boys - her child was the result of a one night stand during a
period she had tried living a straight life. That encounter had
confirmed to her that she was gay, but finding a partner was
difficult for a shy girl that liked her privacy. She'd tried to go
without sex, but it wasn't easy. Knowing a close friend was going
home to masturbate to lesbian porn didn't help and the fact that
she'd like nothing more than to make love to Laura made it ten
times worse. She left the playground and after another moment's
hesitation, she set off. She wasn't going home, she'd decided, she
was going to Laura's house.

 


Soon the girls were at the adult shop, and
Sarah's eyes were wide at the goods on offer.

'I can't believe the sizes! Look at this!'
She picked up a particularly large plastic cock. 'That would just
be unpleasant, wouldn't it?'

'I'm sure you're right', replied Tammy, who
was experimenting with a tiny egg shaped vibrator. 'This is nice,
though.' Alisha put a fingertip on in.

'Oh yes, that feels …. quite good! I think I
might treat myself to one of those.'

'You and me both!' whispered Tammy, and they
shared a secret smile. They were interrupted by Sarah, who was
brandishing a double ended dildo, a long shaft with a replica cock
at each end.

'What the hell….' They all giggled again.

'I think it must be for two women to use at
once', ventured Tammy.

'Or perhaps you're supposed to bend it in the
middle and put the other one in your bottom', suggested Alisha. 'I
think Laura would love one! Do you think we should get something
for Karen too?'

'It would look a bit strange if we didn't',
ventured Sarah. 'I know she's quiet, but that doesn't mean she
doesn't like sex!'

 


Having spent far more than they planned to,
the three women were soon back in Alisha's car. On impulse they
decided to call in on Laura - they knew she'd laugh at their
unusual gift.

They were surprised to get no answer when
they rang her doorbell, and Alisha volunteered to go around to the
back of the house. The living room looked out onto the back garden
and she thought that perhaps Laura hadn't heard the bell. However,
when she looked through the window she got the shock of her
life!

Laura had been true to her word. She was on
the sofa with her dress up around her waist. Her legs were spread
wide, but the blonde wasn't pleasuring herself. Kneeling between
her legs was the unmistakable slim figure of Karen, and her face
was buried deep in Laura's crotch. One of Karen's hands was on
Laura's thigh, slim fingers ensuring the blonde's legs remained
spread wide. The redhead's eyes were closed, but her mouth was open
and her little pink tongue was sliding up the lips of Laura's
pussy, reaching the clitoris and dancing there. As she licked she
looked up into her lover's face, a smile in her green eyes as she
saw the effect her attentions were having.

Laura's face was flushed, her eyes closed,
her mouth open. Each short gasp for breath was punctuated by a
quiet 'ooh' as she began to come. She reached down to put a hand on
Karen's ginger curls, pushing her face down and raising her hips,
grinding her sex against the girl's willing mouth.

A loud knocking from the front door disturbed
them, Karen sitting back to listen. Laura's pussy was completely
exposed, legs still spread wide, little clump of blonde hair above
pink lips opened and moistened by the attention they had received.
When Laura realized she had visitors she quickly pulled her dress
down, leapt to her feet and headed for the front door, leaving
Karen alone. Alisha made her way to the front of the house and when
she got there, Laura was showing the other girls in.

'Oh hi Alisha, I wondered where you
were.'

'I went around the back - we thought you
hadn't heard us.'

'Oh yes, the batteries on my doorbell need
changing….' Suddenly the implications of what Alisha had said hit
her and she froze, unsure of what to say next. A look into Alisha's
eyes confirmed her friend had witnessed her first taste of lesbian
sex. After a moment's hesitation, making sure the others had gone
through to the back of the house, she ploughed on. 'Oh Alisha, it
was fantastic! I've never had head like that before - no man could
have done what she did to me! I was just about to come when you
arrived.'

'Sorry, if we'd known …. I take it this was a
first?'

'Oh yes, it just seemed to happen. I was
settling down with my DVD and dildo when she arrived. I pulled my
dress down and let her in, thinking she wanted a chat about
something. We were sitting on the sofa and …. God Alisha, I can't
believe what I've been up to - I've shocked myself!'

'Don't stop there, what happened?'

'Well, she saw the dildo on the floor and
asked if she could look at it. I said sure, and she sat on the
floor holding it with one hand, the other hand on my knee. It is
pretty big and we laughed about that, but then she asked if I had
put it in myself before she had knocked. I told her I had been just
about to and she said 'well, I guess I arrived at just the right
time!' I didn't know what to say to that, but she lifted the hem of
my dress up over my knees and looked at me with such a cute smile
that I actually laughed! I asked her if she wanted to pop it in,
only as a joke, but she grinned and …. well, I let her.'

'Really? Wow, that must have felt weird!'

'It did at first. I just thought what the
hell, pulled my dress back up and spread my legs, but …. you should
have seen her face, Alisha! Her cheeks coloured up, her eyes - she
was so turned on! I know why she's never mentioned a boyfriend now.
Anyway, all this was getting me wet and when she pushed that dildo
against me it just slid in. Christ, that was a turn on for both of
us - we both moaned out loud at that point! So, there we were, me
with my legs wide open and Karen kneeling between them, slowly
pushing that giant plastic cock in and out of me. She really knew
how to fuck me with that thing, a nice steady rhythm, just deep
enough to fill me. I looked down and she was looking right back at
me with those pretty green eyes of hers, a cool smile on her face.
She was making me hotter and hotter.'

'Laura, I can't believe you…' Alisha always
knew her friend was a little wilder than her, and she was desperate
to hear the rest of her story. If she was honest she was more than
a little turned on herself!

'She just pulled the dildo out of me and put
her mouth on my clit. I looked down again - I couldn't believe what
she was doing to me! I could see her lips kissing me, feel her
tongue teasing my clit. God, it was so good! I could feel an orgasm
coming and I grabbed a fistful of her hair. I was pushing her face
down onto my pussy, I could feel her tongue inside me - then you
guys knocked on the door!'

'Oh God Laura, I'm so sorry - you must hate
us for coming around right now!'

'No, well, sort of! Anyway, we'd better get
back to the others.'

 


Tammy and Sarah were chatting away with Karen
in Alisha's living room, surprised to find their friend there. They
had wasted no time in giving her the gift they had bought. Karen
was examining what looked like a fat silver bullet, smiling at the
intense vibrations she felt in her fingertips when she turned it
on. She looked so cute and innocent, Alisha found it hard to
believe that pretty little face had been buried in Laura's crotch,
wantonly pleasuring her, only a few minutes ago!

Laura disappeared to the kitchen to make
coffee so Tammy and Sarah took the opportunity to discuss whether
they should give her the two headed dildo they had bought.

'Perhaps she'll give it a try while we're
here!' laughed Sarah.

'I don't think she's quite that horny',
replied Tammy, 'but I might ask her!' Karen smiled quietly before
excusing herself, saying she'd help Laura with the drinks. Unable
to resist the temptation, Alisha followed after a few seconds, keen
to see what the new lovers might be up to.

Laura was leaving the kitchen as Alisha
walked in, carrying three cups. Karen picked up the last two
drinks, but Alisha put a hand on her arm and the two young women
were alone for a moment. Alisha didn't know what she wanted to say
but a tiny wet smear on Karen's chin caught her eye.

'Wait Karen, you've got something on your
face. Hold still.' Alisha wiped it with a thumb, realizing as she
did it that it was a tiny droplet of Laura's love juice. Karen had
obviously realized too, for she blushed a little as their eyes met.
It was the redhead that broke the awkward silence.

'Laura told me that you saw us together. I
hope you don't mind.'

'No, of course not! I'm just …. a bit
surprised I suppose.'

'It just sort of …. happened.' Karen paused,
unsure of how to tell her friend, before continuing. 'I wanted it
to happen.' Again Alisha didn't know what to say for a moment, but
the vulnerable look on Karen's face made her respond.

'Listen love, don't worry. What I saw won't
go any further.'

'Thanks, Alisha.' The two girls headed for
the living room, content to put the episode behind them, but
completely unprepared for what they were about to walk in on.

Sarah and Tammy had given Laura the huge
dildo, but she had surprised them both by putting it to use
straight away! Laura liked to shock people and had guided the huge
cock under her dress. Of course, Karen's efforts earlier had meant
her pussy was already very wet so the dildo slid home quite
readily, though it was big enough to stretch her. She'd kept her
dress down so nothing was on show, but when Alisha and Karen walked
in it was obvious she was slowly fucking herself with it! Tammy
found it very amusing and was quick to tell her friends what they
knew already.

'Hi you two! You're just in time for the
floor show! Laura's very pleased with her gift. I haven't asked if
it's the right size but….' Laura grinned before responding.

'Perfect, thanks! You don't mind me trying it
do you?' The girls knew she was trying to shock them and were keen
to show her that they were not bothered by her little display, but
Sarah was a little more old fashioned than the others and couldn't
help but comment.

'I can't believe you're doing that! I'm so
shocked!' Her smile showed she wasn't too upset and Laura, whose
flushed face betrayed her increasing arousal, decided to try to
push things a little more, in the hope of really surprising
her.

'Well, you bought it, so you can't complain
about me using it. I thought as you bought one with two ends, you'd
be joining me!' Sarah's face was a picture and the girls all
laughed, though Laura was obviously getting very turned on now.

'Perhaps Karen should try her present',
ventured Tammy, who seemed to be enjoying the sexy developments. To
everyone's surprise Karen responded by slipping a hand down the
front of her jeans, guiding the silver bullet to her pussy. She
must be really turned on, thought Alisha, realizing Karen must be
gay and understanding she had been caught giving Laura pleasure,
but hadn't received any herself. Karen shyly looked up at her
friends as her finger, deep in her panties, turned the vibrator on.
It had an immediate effect on her.

'Oh Jesus!' She blushed with shame as
pleasure quickly overtook her. 'God, that feels good!' Her eyes
closed and the girls watched the bump in her jeans slowly move as
she pleasured herself.

Laura's pleasure was mounting too and she was
forgetting where she was as she came closer to orgasm. She had
raised her legs a little and not realized that her skirt had slid
up her thighs, exposing her pink pussy and the oversized prick that
was wetly sliding in and out of it.

'Wow, that looks hot!' muttered Tammy, almost
to herself, as she knelt on the floor by Laura's chair for a closer
look. Laura responded by opening her thighs wantonly and taking
Tammy's hand, placing it on the cock.

'Do it for me, Tammy.' After a moment's
hesitation Tammy's hand resumed the steady rhythm, slowly fucking
her while the slim blonde arched her back, squeezing her little
boobs through her dress as she did so.

'Alisha, sit by me, please.' Karen's voice
had a pleading tone that gave the buxom blonde no choice, and she
settled on the sofa next to her, their eyes meeting. 'Thank you. I
just wanted you to be near me. You don't have to do anything.'
Alisha felt sorry for the petite redhead and found herself putting
a hand into her lap, pushing gently on the bulge through her jeans.
'Oh, that's nice, thank you!' Karen popped the button on her jeans
and the zip began to unzip a little. Keeping eye contact with
Alisha, Karen gently moved her friend's hand beneath the denim and
the blonde found herself willing to oblige. When she touched the
vibrator it was slick with juice and she quickly realized Karen was
wearing no knickers. Her fingers touched on soft wet flesh and
Karen gasped in response.

'Oh Alisha! Please, touch me there! Just ….
oh yes!' Alisha's fingers were on her clitoris and years of
frustration and secret fantasies were making her come like she
never had before. Her rosebud mouth opened and Alisha found herself
leaning in to kiss it, a gesture of platonic love that quickly
became something more as their lips moved against each other,
tongues exploring slowly.

Alisha couldn't believe she was kissing and
masturbating her friend, but it felt so natural that she had no
thoughts of pulling away. Throwing caution to the wind, she used
her fingers to rub at the swollen clit, slipping lower to wet her
fingers and stroke Karen's pussy lips as the redhead gasped her joy
into Alisha's open mouth, their tongues moving together. Karen's
orgasm inspired arousal in her friend, Alisha feeling her body
getting warmer, her pussy moistening and her need for some
attention becoming urgent.

Their kiss came to a natural end and they
embraced, more than friends now. When they looked over to the
others, they were amazed at what had happened while they were
distracted. Laura was now on her hands and knees, totally naked,
the plastic cock still deep in her pussy. Tammy was kneeling by her
bottom and reaching up to Sarah, who was standing in front of her.
She was undoing the front of Sarah's jeans.

'Let me help you out of these, Sarah, and
then you can share this cock with Laura.'

'I'm not sure about this….'

'Don't be silly - it's only a bit of fun!'
With that, Tammy pulled her jeans down, revealing her beautiful
legs, her naturally honey toned skin making them look so
perfect.

'What would my husband say?' Tammy ignored
the question, hooking her fingers into the hesitant girl's
panties.

'Let's get these out of the way, shall we?
Soon they were on the floor with her jeans and the girls all gazed
enviously at Sarah's perfect bottom, pert and round, her skin there
the same delicious shade of honey as the rest of her.

'I can't believe I'm doing this.'

'Come on, don't be daft! Let me just see ….'
Tammy reached between Sarah's legs, exploring the folds of flesh
there, and Alisha smiled at the look of shock on Sarah's face.

'Tammy, don't!'

'Just checking, you'll need to be quite wet.
My word, you really are wet, you naughty girl!' Karen sighed,
enviously watching as her friend's fingers explored. She had a
perfect view as a fingertip disappeared between the lips, and she
wished she could bury her face in the dark pubes, letting her
tongue work its magic there. Alisha too was feeling jealous, the
hot throb in her pussy demanding some attention.

'Okay, you'll be fine! Now, kneel down,
that's right, just shuffle back a little.' Tammy's hands were busy
putting the other end of the dildo at the entrance to Sarah's quim,
and Sarah's face was a picture. The combination of lust, shame and
shock as the dildo began to enter her was an incredible turn on for
both Karen and Alisha, but when Laura pushed her bottom back the
plastic cock went deeply into the shy girl and her reaction was
unforgettable. Her eyes closed, her full lips parted and she gasped
before speaking, her words coming out in a low moan.

'Yes Laura, fuck me like that! Oh God, please
…. yes, don't stop!' Laura was pumping her bottom back and forth,
Sarah mirroring her movements so their bottoms almost touched, both
wet pussies full of cock, pulling back only to push it back deep
inside again.

Sarah was no longer the straight laced, old
fashioned girl they all knew. She rocked her hips in a steady
rhythm, determined to savour each thrust, a thin sheen of
perspiration on her forehead starting to show as she squealed with
every thrust, her moment of bliss fast approaching.

Tammy was keen to help things along, reaching
under the girls with both hands and using busy fingers to tease two
clits at once. It was enough to tip them both over the edge, two
voices competing, filling the room with gasps and groans as they
came, soaking Tammy's fingers in their ecstasy.

Karen jumped up and went to Laura, helping
the slim blonde into an armchair, spreading her legs wide and
kneeling between them. Her mop of ginger curls dipped between
Laura's thighs, and she gently began to lap at her sopping pussy,
tenderly caressing her wet flesh with her tongue. Laura purred with
pleasure, thin fingers sliding through Karen's hair as she shifted
a little to expose herself completely to the little pink tongue
that was exploring her so expertly, finishing what she had started
a few minutes earlier.

Sarah sank to the floor and lay on her back
as she recovered from her orgasm, the pornographic sight of the
dildo still deep in her something that neither Tammy nor Alisha
could take their eyes off. After a few moments however they looked
at each other, and Tammy stood and moved over to the sofa where
Alisha sat.

Not knowing why, Alisha stood too, taking
both of Tammy's hands in hers.

'Oh, your hands are wet.'

'Yes, it's …. from Sarah and Laura.'

'Well, I guess we're all a little turned on.'
The two girls looked over to watch Karen, still loving Laura with
her mouth. At their feet Sarah was in a world of her own, using one
hand to keep the dildo inside her, thumb rubbing her clitoris.

'I saw you kiss Karen earlier.'

'I know, it just happened. It was different
…. very nice.'

'Would you kiss me, Alisha?' Alisha leant
forward and their lips met, the gentlest of touches as they stood
there, still holding hands. They both let the kiss develop, lips
parting a little as their mouths moved together. Their tongues met,
tentatively touching, before Tammy broke free to ask another
question.

'Shall we go upstairs?' There was no
hesitation from Alisha and they left their friends to it, going
upstairs hand in hand and quickly finding a bedroom. They embraced
again, no hesitation in their kiss now as a new passion rose. They
were both buxom girls, and the softness of each others bodies was a
new sensation for both of them, their hands discovering the curves
of a woman for the first time. They drove each other on, both girls
emboldened by the knowledge that they were desired by the other,
hands slipping down to caress their partner's bottom, before Tammy
broke the kiss again.

'You're okay with this, yeah?' she asked
breathlessly, her hands moving to quickly pop open the buttons on
Alisha's blouse.

'Yes', was all Alisha could manage in reply,
hands slipping inside Tammy's T shirt, enjoying the feel of her
warm skin. They separated for a moment, long enough for Tammy to
pull off her top and Alisha to shrug her blouse off her shoulders.
In unspoken agreement, they both reached back to unfasten and
remove their bras before embracing again, kissing open mouthed with
a deep passion, hands exploring flesh now, hard nipples pushing
against soft breasts.

When their kiss ended, it was Alisha who took
the lead, bending to take a nipple into her mouth and letting her
tongue dance over it.

'Oh Christ yes, that's nice!' Neither girl
stopped to think how strange it was that they were about to become
lovers, after a platonic friendship that stretched back years.
Being straight or gay seemed irrelevant right now, and the only
thing on their minds was the need to fulfill their desires.

Alisha's free hand sought out the other
breast, feeling the nipple stiff against her palm. Tammy's hands
urged her up before playfully pushing her back onto the bed, Alisha
happily playing along, spreading her arms as she fell back. The
lust in Tammy's eyes was obvious as they drank in Alisha's
magnificent breasts. Her own boobs swayed as she leant down to
unzip the blonde's jeans, pulling them off with her knickers in one
movement. Alisha moved up the bed a little, lying on her back and
looking up at her friend, watching as the dark haired beauty
stepped out of her own jeans. Her beautiful full breasts bounced a
little as she undressed, and Alisha's tummy did a back flip as she
saw a dark patch of hair between Tammy's thighs, knowing that she
would soon be kissing her friend there. Naked now, Tammy looked
down at her friend, eyes alive with excitement.

'Ready?'

'You bet, sexy!' smiled Alisha in response.
'Come and join me - let's fuck!' Tammy jumped onto the bed, lying
on her tummy next to her blonde friend, leaning in to suck on a
nipple with her full red lips, cheeks colouring with passion at the
sexy act. Alisha's heart skipped a beat as she felt the warm wet
contact, her pussy responding with its own heat and dampness. She
carefully pulled Tammy's long dark hair up and away from her face,
rewarded with the sight of her friend's mouth tenderly kissing and
sucking her very wet nipple, tongue popping out to caress and
tease. Their eyes met, both knowing what was about to happen, but
when Tammy's mouth left Alisha's breast to kiss her tummy, moving
over her soft skin towards her pussy, Alisha gasped.

'Okay?' asked Tammy, mouth hovering over
Alisha's navel.

'Yeah, this is such a turn on. Please, don't
stop!' Tammy smiled in response before planting another kiss on her
tummy, before sliding off the bed to kneel on the floor. Alisha
opened her legs wide and Tammy quickly moved between them, ready to
make love to her friend with her mouth.

'Oh, Alisha….' Tammy was amazed at how wet
Alisha was, pussy almost dripping with desire. For a moment she
hesitated and Alisha looked down at her, scared she had lost her
nerve. She watched in wonder as Tammy leant forward, big dark eyes
closing as she opened her mouth. Alisha saw her pink tongue, a
moment later feeling it on her clitoris, hesitantly moving from
side to side on her.

'Oh babe, yes! Just like that, more….'

'Mmmm?'

'Oh yes, don't stop, lick it!' Alisha's hips
rose to meet her friend's face, the prolonged build up to this
moment making it even more intense. 'Don't stop, angel! I love it,
that's so nice. Get on the bed, lie over me - I want to do it to
you too!'

Tammy needed no encouragement, quickly
standing before stretching a leg over Alisha, lowering her face
back into the blonde's crotch while carefully lowering her hips
down towards her friend's face. Alisha lay back and looked up at
her friend's sex, soft pink lips in a halo of carefully trimmed
dark hair. Reaching up, she rested both hands on Tammy's soft white
thighs before gently kissing the warm flesh between them, planting
soft touches along the length of the slit, feeling Tammy's mouth on
her own pussy again. Using her fingertips to gently part the lips,
she became a little bolder, her tongue slipping up over the
clitoris before delving deeper into Tammy's pussy. Tammy groaned in
response, sound muffled between Alisha's thighs as the dark haired
girl licked and kissed the blonde's stiff clitoris, letting her
full lips suck at it, giving her friend the most incredible
pleasure.

Alisha began to come, the joy driving her on
to return the ecstasy she was feeling. She too licked away at her
friend's clitoris, fingertips caressing the sensitive flesh,
sending Tammy on a journey to heaven.

The room was full of gasps and sighs as they
came together, both girls experiencing the joy of this new passion
for the first time. Just as they began to return to reality, their
friends burst in, all completely naked now. Laura was the first to
speak as always.

'We wondered where you had gone - enjoying a
crafty sixty nine, ladies?' Sarah sat on the bed and Alisha admired
her pert breasts as the golden skinned beauty let one hand stroke
Tammy's back, pausing before slipping it down over her bottom,
fingers exploring below.

'Wow, it feels like Alisha's done a good job
on you, Tammy, you're sopping wet!' Alisha smiled up at Sarah,
happily accepting when her friend offered two wet fingers to her
mouth, eager to taste Tammy again and keen to begin a flirtation
with her shy friend, hoping she would soon taste her too.

Tammy moved off Alisha, and immediately
Alisha felt new movement between her legs. Looking down, she saw
Karen smiling back at her, before her face sank into her crotch and
she felt a new tongue on her sex.

'Oh wow Karen, that's so good!

'I think she's done it before!' laughed Laura
as she settled on the bed next to Tammy. Tammy reached out to the
slim blonde, pulling her close.

'I think someone wants another sixty nine',
grinned the blonde, carefully placing her slim legs either side of
Tammy's face before lowering her own down into an already wet
pussy.

Alisha felt almost ready to come again. Karen
was certainly expert at oral sex, quicksilver pink tongue touching
all the right places.

'Wow', said Sarah, watching her friends make
love. 'I never thought …. I mean I'm straight, but …. can I join
in?' The girls all laughed, but Karen was first to respond.

'Come and kneel with me.' Alisha spread her
legs a little wider to accommodate Sarah as she complied. 'Let me
show you how to make love to a woman with your mouth.'

'Oh - thank you!' Alisha looked down to see
Karen and Sarah exchange a brief kiss, before Karen spoke
again.

'Just lick there, gently, but push a little.
That's right …. move your tongue from side to side a bit …. you
look so beautiful, Sarah.' Alisha watched as her gorgeous friend, a
respectable married mum, licked her to orgasm, happily tasting her
juice as she came on her tongue. To her side, Laura and Tammy were
coming too, beautiful bodies writhing against each other.

As the most incredible orgasm of her life
ripped through her, she realized Karen's tongue had joined Sarah's,
taking turns in dipping into her pussy, or teasing her clitoris.
She arched her back in ecstasy, knowing their lives would never be
the same.

 


If you've enjoyed these stories, you may be
interested in my 'Lesbian Seduction' series of stories-

A Snowy Night

A Student's First Time

Photo Shoot

The New Girl at Work

Sex with a Stranger

all available from the website you purchased
this one from. If you prefer, you can now buy all five of these
stories in one ebook at a bargain price - just search for 'Lesbian
Seductions - An Erotic Collection'.

 


I have new stories coming out all the time,
so if you'd like keep up to date with new stories as they appear,
search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – I post messages to let everyone
know what's coming soon and when they're published. If you have any
comments, suggestions or observations I'd love to hear from
you!



cover.jpg
Shiv ()
i
ORGKSN M






js/kobo.js
var gPosition = 0;
var gProgress = 0;
var gCurrentPage = 0;
var gPageCount = 0;
var gClientHeight = null;

const kMaxFont = 0;

function getPosition()
{
	return gPosition;
}

function getProgress()
{
	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

/**
 * Setup the columns and calculate the total page count;
 */

function setupBookColumns()
{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
	body.marginLeft = 0;
	body.marginRight = 0;
	body.marginTop = 0;
	body.marginBottom = 0;
	
    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;
    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';
	bc.height = (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont) + 'px !important';
    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px';
	bc.overflow = 'visible';

	gCurrentPage = 1;
	gProgress = gPosition = 0;
	
	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;
	bi.marginLeft = '0px';
	bi.marginRight = '0px';
	bi.padding = '0';

	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;

	// Adjust the page count to 1 in case the initial bool-columns.clientHeight is less than the height of the screen. We only do this once.2

	if (gClientHeight < (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont)) {
		gPageCount = 1;
	}
}

/**
 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}



