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		Chapter One

		

		2010

		

		I started to cry out, then realized my cries were muffled by the soiled panties. The odor of them was overwhelming, and I thought I could taste a bitter taste in my mouth from the remnants on them. I tried to escape, but I had been secured firmly. Charlotte began removing my dress.

		Charlotte WAS my best friend. She had talked me into spending a weekend with her so she could initiate me into the mysteries of lesbian love. Little did I suspect what her real plan for me was. It was certainly not the most auspicious introduction to a particular life style.

		Soon, she had me down to my lace panties and bra. I'm somewhat attractive, if I say so myself, being medium height, well-proportioned weight for my height, long, long golden hair, perfect teeth and complexion, a beautiful 36C bosom, slim waist and full hips, with nicely slim thighs and a gorgeous ass.

		It has helped that I've had access to talented plastic surgeons, dentists, and a wonderful trainer. But, is that MY fault? So, there I stood in my bra and panties, unable to move. Charlotte ran her hands down my skin, from my shoulders to my ass, and a shudder ran through me. Under other circumstances I would describe it as a "delicious" shudder, but of course, it's not possible to enjoy being held captive, is it?

		Charlotte removed the filthy panties from my mouth, then cupped my ass cheeks, as intimately as a husband might, and said, "As bad as your personality is, bitch, you've got a fine little body!"

		She squeezed, and...caressed, my bottom! I DID feel a "delicious" shudder then, and actually felt my vagina begin to wet itself, for what reason I'm not sure. Charlotte slid her hand between my panties and my ass cheek, and I could feel her fingers stroking me back there.

		I nearly leaped when her fingernail ran right across my anus! I thought that she would surely apologize for touching me in such an intimate spot, but she did not! Instead, her fingertip lingered right there, and I could feel her twisting it around so that it would insinuate into my anal opening.

		I fought her by keeping it as tightly shut as I could, but I lost concentration when she surprised and repelled me, by kissing me on the lips. Her tongue forced its way into my mouth, and began licking over my teeth, gums and my own tongue.

		Well, I was SO surprised by THAT development that I momentarily forgot about her finger in my ass, until I felt it slip all the way inside my rectum. I gasped, and she kissed me harder. My tongue fought her off weakly.

		Oh, I HOPE she didn't think I was returning her kiss! I was only trying to defend myself. The feeling of having her finger up my butt soon passed, and in order to help myself remember the pain and indignity I was being put through, for further law enforcement purposes, I wiggled my butt around so that I could feel her finger again and again.

		Better for me to describe to the police! Meanwhile, Charlotte had also stripped down, and now wore only panties. In my pain and humiliation, I must admit that she looked very fetching, even attractive.

		She came over to me, forcefully took my hand, and put it on her full, naked breast. I noticed that her nipples were hard and erect.

		"Try this on, little miss," she said. I didn't know what to do, so I left my hand there, conscious of the warmth and softness of her skin under my hand. She, in turn, slid her hand down the front of my panties, and began stroking the outer lips of my pussy. I moaned, involuntarily, as she sent sensations rushing up from my groin to my head, overpowering me. My hips bucked into her hand, and she smiled cruelly.

		"Like being touched by another girl, Mari?" She said.

		I couldn't look her in the eyes, because, yes, it was true. I had enjoyed the feel of her fingertips racing roughly across my labia, and I wanted more.

		"Tell me," she whispered.

		My face burning with shame, I whispered back, "Yes. I liked it."

		There, I'd said it. Charlotte cupped my mound with her hand, then slid her middle finger into my slit.

		"Very wet," she said, and I felt more shame. "And very excited."

		With that she slowly began finger fucking my aroused cunt, slipping further and further inside, and making sure to stroke across my now erect clit on every stroke. Soon, I was writhing in the girl's grasp, a finger, soon joined by two more, fucking my traitorously eager pussy, and another fucking in and out of my equally cowardly ass.

		"Oh, god, please oh, don't stop. Oh! Yes, yes, please, please, fuck me harder, harder, deeper! OH! YES, YES, YES!!! FUCK! FUCK! FUCK ME HARD!! HARDER!! FUCK!! OH! OH! OH! YES, YES, I'M CUMMING, OHH!!"

		I then felt the most wonderful sensation flowing over me, and through me, and I thought, my god, I'm having an orgasm! I'd never been forced to cum before and wondered if other girls ever had that happen. My lovers had touched me in places, and it was pleasant, but it was NOTHING LIKE THIS!! I wanted more!

		She led me over to the shower stall, and its smooth tile floor.

		"Lay down,: she commanded.

		I did so, lying on my back on the wet, cool surface, looking up at the woman who controlled my fate. She stripped off her panties, and I found myself looking up at her pink lined pussy, with its crown of blazing red curly hair. She then squatted over my stomach, and I soon felt several hot drops of liquid dripping out of her pussy.

		I looked down at her pussy, so much closer now that I could see her individual cunt hairs, and see her labia move slightly as she strained. She was going to urinate on me!

		"Always takes me a little while to get started," she grunted, just as a thin stream of golden piss left her body and splashed against mine.

		She closed her eyes in concentration, but my gaze was fixed on her pussy. I had never seen another woman pee before, and she was not only doing it in front of me, she was doing it ON me! The sensation of a hot liquid splashing on my cool skin felt alien at first, but tolerable.

		Then, as the amount of her flow increased, and the odor of her urine filled the air, Charlotte began inching her way up my body, slowly covering my waist, then my breasts, then my throat with her hot, yellow piss. I thought that she'd stop, my humiliation complete, but she continued.

		Finally, her pussy was mere inches above my mouth, her splashing golden stream of her bodily fluid filling my mouth! What should I do? I TRIED not to swallow it, but there was too much! I had no choice! I swallowed then, gasping and breathing through my nose as her acrid stream of urine seemed endless.

		My mouth filling AGAIN, and swallowed again, with no other choice. To my relief, the taste was not too bad, salty and a little musky, but I'd survive, I thought. The nightmare continued; more piss followed by even MORE piss. At long last, after swallowing at least three more mouthfuls of Charlotte's piss, she finally stopped.

		Instead of getting up, though, she pressed her pussy CLOSER to my mouth!

		"Well, c'mon, clean me," she giggled.

		With no choice, I brought my mouth to her pink slit, and began lapping at it. I didn't know what I was supposed to do but figured if I ran my tongue over the whole thing, I could finish. Whenever my tongue dipped in between her inner pussy lips, into her vagina itself, Charlotte moaned, and I could feel her getting wetter inside.

		I thought that might move this along, so I concentrated on her wet slit, then lapped upward at her clit, which was very red, and erect, standing up from under its hood.

		"Yes, that's it, baby, lick your mommy's wet hole!" Charlotte muttered. "Stick that hot tongue deep inside me, yeah, fuck me with that tongue, lap up my cum, sweetheart! You're a hot little dyke, aren't you, baby, just hot to lick a woman's hole. Swirl it around, yeah, that's SO nice!!!"

		As Charlotte was moaning this, I found my hand between my legs, inside my now partially pee soaked panties, my manicured finger nail scraping across my stiff clitoris, my hips bucking up and down, bumping Charlotte up and down in turn.

		"GOD, YES, BITCH!! PLAY WITH YOUR HOT PUSSY WHILE YOU LICK MY CUNT!! FUCK YOUR HOT, WET HOLE WHILE YOU EAT MY HOT HOLE!!! FUCK!! UHHHH, I'M CUMMING IN YOUR HOT LITTLE LESBIAN MOUTH, BABY!!!!"

		I could feel her pussy contract around my tongue, as though she was trying to trap my tongue with her pussy muscles, and I felt a little discharge of a slimy, musky fluid into my mouth, which I gratefully swallowed.

		Charlotte slumped slightly from exhaustion, then she said, "You're not through yet, sweetheart."

		She lifted herself up and switched around so that her ass was mere inches from my face. I'd never really looked at another woman's ass in this way before, only from a distance to see if it might look nicer than mine. But, here I was looking at her anus, which I could clearly see, as her legs were spread. I could smell, too, her musky aroma from inside her hole, and from faint brown traces of shit that hadn't been fully removed previously on a trip to the bathroom.

		"Go ahead, baby, lick it," Charlotte commanded.

		I found myself strangely drawn to this totally new arena of existence. A woman's anus, clenching and unclenching involuntarily, mere inches from my face. My mouth watering slightly, as I considered what it was she was commanding me to do. An odor, no, a fragrance, emanating from her dark hole, that made me desire her, like an aphrodisiac or some kind of pheromone that made me helpless under her spell.

		Finally, a slave to this woman who I had thought to be my friend, but who seemed to be instead a dominatrix I couldn't hope to escape. I thrust my head forward, then, and my nose and mouth made contact with the warm flesh of Charlotte's smooth, round ass.

		I couldn't deny that this part of her was drawing me in, and I began to care less about what others would say who saw me here, than I did about getting deeper inside that velvety dark channel.

		My tongue fished inside her at first, seeking whatever it might find, while my nose was crushed against the darkest of the brown flesh surrounding her sweet hole. Breathing only through my nose, since my mouth was occupied with licking her ass hole, but also because that enabled me to breathe in only the liqueur of Charlotte's so fragrant ass hole, I licked and sniffed at Charlotte's rear end, until I was certain her rectum was clean, at least where I could reach it.

		Then I began lapping at the ridges surrounding her anus until I believed she was clean. During this heavenly chore, Charlotte pity on me, and sucked at my pussy, lapping up my wetness and sending sensations of electricity throughout my body and mind.

		"Unh, unh, unh!!" I heard someone grunting, and realized it was me. "Yes! Yes! Yesssss!!!" I slurred into Charlotte's hot ass, unwilling to remove my lips from her hole.

		She pushed her ass against my face, her fingers rapidly playing over her clit, as she frigged herself to her own orgasm.

		"Fuckin' yeah, bitch! Eat out my dirty ass hole! Eat my shit!!" She gasped out, cumming madly inches from my mouth.

		I wished my mouth could be on her wet cunt then. After a minute or two she rose up, looked down on me and said, "Serves you right, bitch!"

		"Is it over now?" I pleaded.

		She just laughed, and said, "Mari, it's only just begun, honey."

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		2019

		

		I am nothing if not resilient. Thinking back over the past decade, I survived my first brush with lesbian domination. Since that infamous day, I have been very fortunate with picking my lovers, and in spite of Charlotte's cruel treatment, I am still an avowed lesbian.

		I graduated from college with an MFA in literature and lived the life of a struggling or should I say starving artist. After nearly a decade of trial and error, finding my niche, my fortunes changed. A best-selling novel will do that. Especially if you place in the top 10 on the NY Times best sellers list and stay there for six months.

		With my writing career really taking off, after years of writing in the adult erotica industry, my legitimate books had started selling. 'The Feeding' did the trick for me. So I don't have a great deal of time for socializing and being that I'm a single lesbian, makes for some really lonely nights.

		The other day I accepted an invitation to a small Catholic college here in Louisville, promoting my new novel, which is where I go when I feel I need for gratuitous admiration from a captive audience. During the session and laid my eyes on the prettiest blonde. I soon found out her name was Alison, but she preferred to be called Ali. I started to kind of tease and flirt with her.

		Since was known at the school that I was a former erotic romance writer and a lesbian, some of the older nuns, or hardline religious, didn't particularly like anyone knowing my past, but they do like me because I tell jokes and interact with the students during my time there. Even the hard liners laughed right along with them and so it's like a standoff.

		The next day I went back to the school, not because I needed the adulation so much, but I had left my computer bag there, that and I wanted to see Ali. She was nowhere to be seen. So as I was lamenting the fact, she walked in and sat down beside me in the library, wishing me a good morning. She asked me a question about my latest book and told me she loved Vampire stories.

		I went to the new book rack to find my new book; it was the kind of books Ali liked. As I was getting the book, I noticed one of the nuns whispering something in her ear and them both looking at me, and I assumed that she was telling her that I was a lesbian.

		Not bringing up the subject I told her I was planning on going to the mall and doing some shopping if I could find something I liked and she said, "I don't have any classes the rest of the day, do you want some company."

		I told her, "Wow I'd be happy to have company."

		So we hopped in my car and took off for the mall, leaving her car at the school. As I drove through the traffic I noticed her looking at me out of the corner of my eye but I still didn't say anything, figuring if she had something to say she would say it.

		We had a great time at the mall, although we didn't buy anything we had fun joking and laughing, and I really enjoyed her company, until it was time to go, because we both agreed that we had enough.

		On the drive back to pick up her car at the campus, I remembered that I had forgotten to put water down for my new puppy, so I asked her, "I forgot to leave water for my puppy, do you mind us stopping at my place, since it was on the way?"

		"That would be great, I would love to see your place." And off we went.

		***

		Back at my place, I put the water down I fixed us a drink and we sat on the couch making small talk, while I kept getting the impression that she was expecting something to happen. With a lull in the conversation and me suggesting that I should get her back to her car, she sat bolt upright and asked, "What's wrong with me?"

		Dumbfounded I said, "Excuse me?"

		She said, "I know what you are, and you haven't even made a pass at me. Am I ugly or something?"

		"So you think I am a lesbian?"

		"Yes!"

		"Trust me, I would love to teach you everything I know about sex."

		Alison eventually said, "Okay"

		"Buckle up then."

		I helped her remove her sweater and placed it on the back of the couch. I also removed my blazer and discarded it. Once she felt comfortable, I had her sit on the couch in front of the fireplace.

		It was exciting for me to actually be the older woman seducing a young eighteen year old. I placed my left arm around her waist and pulled her body close enough that our thighs were pressed against each other's.

		I used my index finger to place alongside the left side of her jaw and turned her head towards me and kissed her gently on her lips. The kiss progressed to a very passionate tongue kiss where we sucked on each other's tongue. I became impatient to get this girl out of her clothes.

		While I continued to kiss her, I untied her string tie and started unbuttoning her blouse. I pulled the blouse out of her skirt and pulled it off her shoulders. She was wearing a padded bra over her perky teenage breasts. I reached around her body to unhook the little white bra and pulled it free of her arms and discarded it.

		I sat back to admire her little breasts. They were pear-shaped and the areolas were brown and christened her little breasts. Her nipples were inverted.

		Alison was embarrassed about the size of her breasts and tried to cover them with her right forearm, but I pulled her arm away so that I could enjoy looking at her budding breasts.

		I circled the areolas with my fingertips. Her response was that of a shy girl, but she showed an interest in my somewhat larger breasts and she placed a hand on one of them and squeezed it. I was happy to expose my own breasts for her approval.

		I was wearing a black T-strap jersey and simply pulled the straps off my shoulders and pulled the top down to my waist. I was wearing a black support bra and unhooked it and pulled it free of my arms and body. I simply tossed it aside. Alison's eyes were glued on my tits.

		I took some pride in my tits because as large as they are, they don't sage very much, and they do attract the attention of both male and females. My areolas are as large as the palm of her hands, and my nipples are the size of my little toes. I placed my hand on the back of her head and pulled her to my breast. While she sucked on my nipples, I pressed her face against the soft flesh of my tit.

		While Alison was sucking on my tits, I placed my right hand on her inside of her right thigh and slowly moved it up the inside of her thigh. I felt her muscles tremble under my fingers. When my fingers reached the crotch of her reinforced panties, I found them warm and moist. I pulled the crotch aside to get access to her pussy. I felt the hairs covering her vulva and slipped my finger into the valley to stimulate her clitoris.

		When my finger touched her clit, Alison let out a moan with the nipple still in her mouth.

		I continued to stimulate her clit for a short time before I exposed her vagina and inserted the finger into her vagina. When the tip of my finger met with some resistance, Alison let out a painful moan and her face reflected she felt some pain. I understood instantly that she was virgin. I withdrew my finger.

		"Alison, I see that you are a virgin, so I will not take your cherry until a future date."

		I returned to stimulating her clit until she experienced an orgasm. When she started quivering, I hugged her until she recovered and then laid her on her back with her head resting on the overstuffed arm of the couch. While waiting for her body to recover completely I unfastened her skirt and carefully pulled the skirt out from under her butt and placed it on the back of the couch.

		When I got a look at her underwear, I remembered very well how the nuns punished us when they caught us wearing unauthorized underwear. We all hated having to wear these baggy cotton panties. We referred to them as "Granny Panties."

		I slipped my fingers under the waistband of the panties and pulled them free of her body. I was fascinated looking at her naked body. It reminded me of my own at her age. I had been so proud of when I grew pubic hair as proof that I was a woman.

		Alison's creamy white skin was offset by the dark triangle of pubic hair between her legs. Her legs were long and supple. I thought she looked cute with her knee-high stocking and little black flats.

		I spread her thighs and knelt between her legs and proceeded to carefully lick her pussy. I loved the smell of her young pussy and licking her pussy was like licking a steel blade. The longer I licked the more excited Alison became. She placed her hands on top of my head to encourage my efforts. When I brought her to an orgasm, she let out a cry and wrapped her legs around my head.

		When she recovered, she climbed all over me! There was no stopping her from removing my own skirt. When she saw my black lace hip huggers, she was very excited. By the time she removed my panties, all I was wearing was my self-supporting nylons and my three-inch pumps.

		Now it was my turn to get on my back and rest my head on the armrest. I bent my left leg and rested it in the back of the couch with my right foot on the floor while Alison inspected my pussy.

		She was surprised to find that all of my pubic hair was shaved off. When she asked why I shaved it off, I told her that some women don't like to get hairs caught between their teeth. I chuckled when saying that.

		Alison had no trouble finding my clit because it protruded beyond my labia majora like a little penis. She captured it between her lips and sucked on it until I had an orgasm. I was not finished and took hold of her wrist and shoved her fist into my vagina. I shoved her whole hand inside to fist fuck me. She pounded my cunt until I had another orgasm.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		We had just come down from our last orgasm and I smiled over at Alison "No you're not ugly and as a matter of fact I've wanted to kiss you since we met, just to clarify your earlier question."

		As I looked deeply into her beautiful big eyes, I put my hand up and touched her cheek, brushing it softly, and drew my lips closer to hers. Then came the moment of truth, wondering if she would bolt, I so very tenderly kissed her soft sweet lips, and she melted into my arms.

		"Mmmm" I said, "I want more" with a smile, and she said, "So do I".

		As I held her head in my hands I kissed her beautiful eyes, her cute little nose, nibbled on her chin playfully, and then kissed her deeply, with as much passion as I could muster. My tongue dancing on hers and even going so far as to lick the roof of her mouth.

		Still unsure of myself as to how far she wanted me to go, I allowed my hand to drift to her breast and cup it in my hand. My thumb caressing her nipple through her blouse, and feeling it stiffen.

		Attempting to unbutton her blouse with one hand as we kissed she pushed my hand away, and for just a moment I thought she only wanted to kiss, but I was surprised. She used both of her hands to unbutton it for me. To say the least I was elated.

		Breaking our kiss, I kissed down her lovely throat, and down her front, as far as her bra would let me, and reached behind her and unhooked her cotton lacey bra, to release her beautiful breasts.

		Kissing each nipple briefly, I dropped my hand to her knee and it found itself, as if it had a mind of its own, inching up her leg to just under her skirt. Finally as I nursed on her tiny nipples my hand hiked up her skirt and I parted her legs.

		Gazing at her pale yellow panties I noticed snail trails and knew that she wanted it all, and was as horny as I was, so I pulled them aside and brushed my fingers along her hot wet pussy lips.

		"Do you like that Ali?" I asked and all she could say was "mmm yes".

		So I lowered my head and whispered, almost into her pussy, "It's so pretty, I just have to kiss it."

		And after breathing in her wonderful scent, I kissed her pussy lips. Licking her delicate folds. My tongue exploring her beautiful pussy. Using my thumbs to part her pussy lips so I could lick her inner lips I swirled my tongue over her wet swollen clit, as I allowed my finger to penetrate her love canal.

		Finger fucking her hot pussy as I licked her hot wet clit, I was really getting into it when she almost screamed "Lick my cunt you fucking lesbian slut. Make me cum hard."

		Almost in shock I finger fucked her hard and cupped my tongue to suck on her clit like a straw, when she screamed, "I'm cumming. Cumming hard.",

		She squirted her pussy honey into my waiting mouth, she also said, "You're the best I've ever had."

		As she recovered I asked, "So you've done this before?"

		She replied "Of course I have. I'm also lesbian." with the biggest grin I had ever seen.

		After she had recovered from her strong orgasm, she pushed me back on the couch and said, "Now it's my turn. I'm not finished."

		Her tiny hands cupped my breasts through my top before she had me raise my arms and took it off, then after she had freed my breasts from their confinement, she went after them sucking like a hungry baby.

		Breaking for only a moment as she had me lift my ass so she could take off my jeans and thong, and looked hungrily at my shaved wet pussy, before asking "Will you sit on my face so I can please you, and finger bang my pussy."

		She didn't have to ask twice, as she laid back on the couch with one leg stretched over the back of it, and I crawled up so my pussy was over her face.

		Her tiny hands clutched my hips as she dipped her tongue in my honey pot, and I felt the passion build to my inner being, knowing that as hot as I was it wouldn't take long to gush my pussy honey.

		I could feel her arm moving as she fingered her hot wet pussy, and I arched my back clutching my breasts in my hands. Pulling and twisting my nipples as the tingle built.

		Getting on the edge I grabbed her head to my pussy and pulled her hard to me as she finger banged her hot wet pussy, and furiously licked my pussy.

		"Oh fuck, I'm cumming," I screamed, as I felt the release I needed so desperately and gushed pussy honey into her waiting mouth.

		My hips were bucking and the orgasms kept cumming until she moaned in my pussy, "Cumming."

		She almost bucked me off the couch.

		***

		Later we washed up and got dressed before we drove her back to school for her car. I even programmed her cell phone with my number and assured her that she could call me anytime she wanted to visit me

		We got back to her car that afternoon. When she climbed out of my car she and I made plans on getting together the coming weekend, but I got called to New York by my publisher unexpectedly and Ali and I never happened.

		When I returned home, that evening, I enjoyed masturbating with memories of my own youth and the taste and smell of Alison's pussy. I wonder if Alison even remembers me.

		***

		Early the next morning I caught the 5:30 AM flight out of Louisville, it wasn't direct so I had a layover in Detroit. When I got to LGA, a cab took me to 6th Avenue and I got out in front of my publisher's office building.

		The austere office of Melody Daniels' smelled of books and printer's ink. It was paneled in a deep cherry wood, and the carpet was a very light gray. Melody, my publisher, was sitting with another woman, dressed in jeans and a Black Beatles T-shirt. A dead ringer for Jennifer Lawrence. She was a few years younger than me but was very easy on the eyes.

		Melody introduced us. "Madison Mason, this is Mari Browning"

		Madison stood and offered her well-manicured hand. She had a firm grip, and a 100 watt smile that lit up her face.

		"Nice to meet you Mari, I loved your book and I'm looking forward to playing the lead character in the new movie."

		My jaw dropped and I turned to Melody with a confused look.

		"Congratulations, Mari, Universal has bought the rights to your book. 'The Feeding' is selling like gang busters and you got into the vampire genre at the best time."

		Madison added, "I play the school teacher, Laura, from the story but they have yet to find the teenage vampire actress. They're looking at Mila Kunis or Camila Mendes the girl from Riverdale."

		Melody went on to explain that, Madison wanted to pick my brain about the character and spend a week or two together. Two surprises emerged from our meeting, Madison and I hit it off instantly and Madison is a bi-sexual.

		Another surprise was we ended up in her hotel room finding it hard to keep our hands off each other.

		***

		I stood up, and strode over to her, taking her in my arms, her naked and warm, soft breasts like small pillows against my own, smaller, cloth-covered ones. I pressed my lips against hers, forcing her into a kiss.

		She sighed, and moaned into my mouth, her desire building rapidly now. Our tongues danced together, spit flowing from my mouth to hers, then back again, both of us symbolically fucking each other's wet and willing mouth with our thrusting tongues.

		I bent her back slightly, her breasts more prominent now, and roughly sucked, then bit, her nipples. She howled with pain and pleasure, her thighs and hips quivering as my domination brought her to climax.

		I thrust my hand down inside her jeans, her small pubic bush wiry against my palm, my middle finger easily entering her small, tight, but so, so wet pussy.

		I thrust in and out of her with my finger, while my left hand held her steady by grasping and framing her sweet, cloth-covered ass, like a baker lifting a sack of sugar. She was now small and helpless in my grasp.

		"Oh yeah, fuck me Laura," she moaned, and for a fleeting instant I wondered if she was really talking to the Laura in front of her. Talk about method acting.

		But I didn't care, I knew I could make us both cum all night long and even forever if she'd let me. I roughly pulled her jeans off her full hips. Even with the smell of pot still in my nose, I could smell her fresh, excited pussy, and my own got even wetter. I wanted to hump her so fucking badly.

		Her jeans melted to the floor, and with no panties to bother with, it was a simple matter for her to kick them off. Naked now, her body was so fully feminine against mine. I lifted her, then swung around so her back was toward the bed. She squealed to feel her lover manhandle her, and giggled.

		I pushed her backwards, and she sprawled on her back on the mattress. Gathering herself together, she smiled seductively and leaned on an elbow and spread her legs slightly, an unspoken invitation to take what I wanted. And I wanted it all.

		I quickly unbuttoned my blue chambray cotton shirt and threw it off to the side, my breasts excited, my smaller pink nipples as stiff as Madison's. I unbuttoned and shrugged off my jeans, kicking them to the side, clad only in a small white pair of bikini panties.

		I was starting to pull them down, when Madison gasped, "No, leave them on....for now. They're so fucking sexy on you."

		Then I lay down on top of Madison, the two of us in a hot, feminine embrace as we kissed, our naked bodies caressing. My left hand found, and squeezed Madison's ass globe, my right hand under her arm and around her back, stroking her smooth back. Her arms were around my neck, pulling me tight to her. Her breathing was excited and erratic, her heart beating rapidly against my breast. Even I could figure out that this girl wanted to be fucked, and hard.

		I rolled her onto her back and shoved my knee between her thighs. She mewed as though resisting, but soon relaxed her legs and let me part them, exposing the soft pink of her pussy. Her lips were meaty and plump, a glistening streak of her excitement across her inner thigh. Her lips parted slightly; a deep, pink interior just visible. The hood of her clitoris was long, but already retracting to allow her wet clit to gleam in the dim light of the bedroom.

		I groaned, then scissored my legs with hers, to press my panty-covered pussy into hers. She bucked under me, gasping as electric shocks of pleasure coursed through her. She lifted her butt up, hitting her cunt against my crotch, then I hammered my hips into her, fucking into her hot, wet pussy, as she shrieked with pleasure.

		"OH god, yeah, fuck me" she moaned.

		My hips pistoned into her warm and waiting center, again and again, as I fucked her into a wailing, quivering pudding of hot, sweaty girl sex. Our damp breasts mashed together, our mouths met sloppily as we lost coordination in the mindless pleasure of fucking and being fucked..

		She came several times, and I rolled off Madison, but still next to her. I longed for her touch after her torrid explosions. We lay like that for a little while, then Madison got up on her elbow, and kissed my damp nipples.

		"That was good," she said. "Now third time's a charm, bud."

		I smiled at her but didn't know what she meant. Then she pulled me between her legs and parted her thighs. She pulled her legs up toward her chest, and I got the message, and pushed them all the way up.

		Madison sighed, as I went down on her, kissing the steamy pussy, which was sopping wet with her juices.

		I began pressing my mouth hard into her pussy, pressing my lips against hers, kissing her pussy lewdly, my hot, wet tongue pressed inside her slit, her cunt muscles gripping my tongue.

		Finally, she couldn't stand the teasing, and reached down and pulled the back of my head, trying to push it inside her. I REALLY didn't give a shit at that point.

		"Lick my FUCKING cunt, BITCH" she screamed, and with her hand, pushed my face into her hole. I didn't hesitate at all, and started lapping at her dripping crotch, my tongue rolling up and down her labia, then thrusting inside her pink. Her hips were pushing up into my face. I was amazed I could even breathe, but I was beyond caring about anything but her impending monstrous orgasm.

		"Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me," She chanted. "Eat my dyke cunt, you fucking lezzy slut."

		I was chowing down like mad on her carpet, and not a bit reluctant. When I bit her clit using my lips, her body spasmed in another orgasm. When she came, her hips shaking and thighs trembling, her hips thrust up against my face. I thought she might have almost broke my neck.

		I rode her like a cowboy putting in his eight seconds on the bull, then slowed licking her pussy, figuring I'd be sensitive, and lay with my head resting on her thigh.

		She pulled me up so my face was next to hers. To her surprise, my face was all wet.

		"What the fuck is that?" She asked me.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		"You silly cow, you squirted when you came. Don't you know you do that?"

		She didn't look or sound angry. Actually, she looked pleased.

		"Hell no, I've never done that before. Of course, I've never cum like that, either."

		I really looked pleased when I heard that.

		"Really? Cool." She said.

		"Okay, now I need something," I said.

		"Umm, what?" Madison said lazily, kissing my cheek.

		"I really want to lick you. Your little tight rosebud looks so sweet, so beautiful, and it SO needs to be licked by my hungry, hungry tongue. I got to fuck your pussy, and that was sweet, but I've got a taste for your hot, puckered rosebud."

		"You want to eat my ass, honey?" she said. "You want to stick your tongue inside my tight, hot, little booty hole? You want to make me cum all over your face? Okay, baby, I can do that for you."

		She rolled over to lie next to me, facing the pillow. I got up and changed position, and straddling her, began licking her butt crack. She immediately began pulling on her hips, so I brought my lips down until I could feel her tight muscle on my lips. I licked around the outer ring, which was still sensitive. Avoiding the sensitive little pink opening of her anus, I slid my tongue along the edge, then lifting up when her sphincter clenched.

		"Ohh, that's it, baby. Lick mommy's hot butt hole," she moaned.

		I guess because she was an artist, she wasn't too shy about verbalizing her desires.

		"Mommy wants to get fucked tonight, fuck mommy with your long, lezzy tongue, okay, baby?"

		I licked along inside crease of her fat butt cheeks, hot, wet and creamy from her previous orgasms. My tongue lapped her feminine cream, sweet and musky, mixed with her sweat, it was a hot and fragrant elixir.

		"Unh, I need to feel you inside me," she whined, anxious to have a long, female tongue wriggling inside her tight, butt hole. I thrust my arms around her slim legs, then under her thighs, pulling them up, way up, so she was kneeling on all fours, delightfully exposing her cunt and asshole for me.

		"Oooh," she moaned, as she felt both her holes opening further.

		"Do me, honey, make me your woman."

		She was becoming excited again as I gazed on her beautiful ass and pussy, then I dove in, my chin dipping into her pussy like a cock, as my tongue licked at the sensitive skin between her anus and pussy.

		"Oh, god" she blurted out. "That's so good, lick me there, that's so fucking dirty, bitch"

		If she thought that was dirty, she'd absolutely LOVE the rest, I thought to myself I licked further down between her legs, approaching her asshole with purpose, and lapping around the tight circle, then thrusting my tongue inside her dark hole, clean and hot, tighter than her cute little pussy, and entirely different in taste.

		"Ohh, god, yes, YES, FUCK MY HOLES FUCK THEM BOTH, MY ASSHOLE, MY TWAT, FUCK, FUCK" she screamed.

		I poked my chin into her wet pussy again and again, making sure to raise my head further so my nose pressed into her butt hole, and rubbed up and down over it as I fucked her with my face.

		Simultaneously, I licked the small piece of skin between her holes and thrust my index finger into her ass as far as I could. It was so fucking hot and tight in her cute little tush

		Madison shrieked with pleasure, her body trembling as spasms of ecstasy coursed through every fiber of her being. Then I backed off as I felt her tension slowly subside, lazily licking and kissing her between her legs, but avoiding her most sensitive areas. I didn't do it because I'm any great lover, I did it because I love the taste and smell of another woman's pussy....and her ass, if she's clean and takes care of herself. Madison certainly did

		I felt her fingering her clit, and spread her thighs further apart, to let me pleasure her. I licked along her pussy lips, as my finger wetted itself inside of her, then I brought it to her tender anus, gently wriggling it into her hole, as she moaned into her pillow.

		"Umm," She crooned.

		"Like that, baby?" I whispered, as my finger drove deeper inside her.

		"Yeah, nice, lick my ass hole hard, you sweet little lesbian, stick your finger inside my nasty ass, make me squirt my cum inside your mouth, I want to make you swallow my cum."

		I went after both her steamy holes, and pretty soon she was humping against my face, not caring if she hurt me or not, just lost in the pleasure of her own growing orgasm.

		"Goddamn, bitch, I'm gonna fucking cum, I'm cumming, filling your pretty hot mouth with my cream, drink it all, you little cunt."

		Her whole body felt like it was part of an electrical circuit, energized and every piece of her quivering indescribably thrilled from the touch of my sweet mouth on her. I think it was the best orgasm she ever had.

		Later, when we were lying together there on her bed, her head resting on my breast, her arm at my hip, her breathing even. I could tell she was out for the count. No pussy for me. I didn't have the heart to wake her up either.

		***

		Well, I just kind of laughed there, being full of myself, the big dyke author who'd just fucked a near-star, and I missed the entire point, and more importantly, missed knowing she had used me, for her own pleasure. To hell with mine..

		Instead, I could feel the hope die in my heart then. But I didn't know what that meant for me. I didn't realize that she usually did this every night, of her lonely actor's life, and that had given it to her. I didn't realize that I had been used then, I scoffed about myself. So here I am, flying back to Louisville, still hoping to catch a little love, here and there, but not really living.

		Sometimes I wish my life had the happy endings my novels had.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		The hot water cascaded off Alison's body in the shower, helping her unwind from the day, as she thought of her. Alison had met Mari when Ali was 18. Just one time, but Alison still obsessed over that encounter.

		Stepping out from her bath, and feeling the softness of the towel, Alison tried to get the image of this woman out of her mind. As her hands applied the lotion to her legs she couldn't take my mind off her. Although Alison had never seen her again, and most probably never would, her thoughts wouldn't stop, about her.

		Her was all Alison could think about, as the thoughts continued to invade Alison's mind.

		As Alison moved about in the bedroom, she moved the chair from its usual position in the corner of her bedroom so that it faced the large mirrors on the doors to her closet.

		Settling herself comfortably in the chair, Alison looked in the mirror thinking, was she attractive enough for her?

		Although Alison was considered attractive by many, she gazed at the reflection in the mirror. What she saw was a brunette in a loose, blue satin top just barely held up by thin spaghetti straps, and a matching pair of bikini panties staring back. Some thought Alison was narcissistic. That was true to some extent.

		Since Alison had started modeling, she was told she was beautiful. Although she appreciated it, she had thought her hips were too big. But it was not the sort of blind vanity whereby Alison could not pass a mirror without pausing to check her hair or makeup.

		Her self-appreciation was different. Her obsession with her body and her looks were very specific and very sexual. Alison enjoyed sex. She definitely enjoyed sex. She enjoyed thinking about sexual acts. She enjoyed participating in sexual acts. She enjoyed watching sexual acts. Alison, by any interpretation, loved sex. It was therefore very natural that Alison enjoyed looking at her own body for it oozed sexuality.

		Her lovers, only female, had always enjoyed looking at Alison's magnificent body. Why should she be any different? There was certainly a lot there to enjoy. Alison was stunningly proportioned 5'4".

		Her lush hair swept to just below her shoulders, ending just before the commencement of the swelling of her beautiful, rounded breasts.

		Her breasts were like the rest of her, perfectly proportioned to her form and an average cup size. Her waist slimmed nicely before it flared into the softly rounded hips of a woman. Her legs tapered gracefully to the ground and gave the impression of going on forever. She had enjoyed moderate success as a writer.

		The only thing that Alison enjoyed more than looking at her own body was having someone else enjoy looking at it. The only thing she enjoyed more than touching herself was having someone else touch her. It didn't really matter if that someone were old or young, as long as it was a female. For you see, Alison was a confirmed lesbian.

		Alison had taken care over the years to avoid flaunting her love of sex in public, but neither had she cloistered herself. Alison had the house to herself. And she thoroughly intended to enjoy herself. The fact that she didn't have a lover for the evening in no way would prevent her from achieving the sexual pleasures she so desperately desired.

		Frequently Alison found pleasure as well as relief in masturbation, while fantasies of dominating another woman, or the odd time being submissive, danced in her head. She had never considered pleasing herself to be an act of desperation, something to be undertaken only as a last resort when the absence of adult companionship had reached a breaking point.

		On the contrary, Alison had never been one to reject the pleasures that sex might offer, and who knew how to please her better than herself. Alison carefully studied the image of the seductress in the mirror.

		Only the shimmer of her long, lustrous hair surpassed the shimmer of her satin top. Though the top hid some of the rounded contours of her breasts, her hard nipples were quite apparent. She pressed the two protruding bumps with her fingers and shivered slightly at the delightful sensations that rippled through her body and telegraphed promises of greater delights straight down to her pussy.

		Alison could feel the twinge of tension deep within her womanhood that commenced the familiar climb to even greater and more delicious responses. Alison settled more comfortably in the chair and let her hands cup and cradle her breasts. With light, rhythmic motions Alison caressed her sensitive rock hard nipples.

		Sometimes when she masturbated she paid a great deal of attention to her breasts. Other times she almost ignored them and went directly to her pussy for her pleasure. Tonight was shaping up as a breast night.

		The satin felt exquisite against her skin. Slick and cool on her soft, warm flesh. Alison marveled at how her mammary manipulation felt stimulating and soothing at the same time. The urge for flesh on flesh eventually won out. Sitting up slightly, Alison crossed her arms and slipped the top up and off.

		She settled back and her hands returned to cuddling her breasts. Now she could enjoy the sight, as well as the sensations, of her beautiful boobs. Light, feathery caresses alternated with firm, intense strokes as Alison squeezed and rubbed her gorgeous girl treasures. When not playing with the full, rounded mass of her breasts, she was pinching and pulling on the hard little nipples that were standing so defiantly erect.

		Rhythmic contractions deep within her pussy grew stronger and faster as Alison's nips tantalizing created the desired result. She squeezed her breasts and pinched her nipples as a delightful little orgasm pulsed through her loins. The moist evidence of her arousal was soaking through the crotch of her sexy, blue panties.

		Alison's hands left her breasts and cupped the soft bulge of her pussy. She closed her eyes and moaned softly as her hips rolled her pussy against her hands. It felt so good. Her fingers scratched lightly over the taut strip of panty covering her pussy.

		The sensations transmitted through to her delicate folds were wonderful. Up and down the length of her pussy her fingers traced a line. A rich, earthy female scent filled the air. Her hips raised slightly as Alison hooked her thumbs into the elastic waistband of her panties and slipped them down over her beautiful ass.

		She then wiggled that beautiful ass back into her chair and pulled her legs up towards her. Down and off her panties went. Alison moved her legs apart and studied the wondrous little spot that was her pussy.

		Alison had learned so much about pleasing herself and others since her first tentative explorations of her pussy so long ago. From her earliest probing born of normal, natural curiosity about herself, Alison had been driven to push her sexual horizons. Her discoveries with, her best friend from elementary school right through high school, taught her that love and sex with girls could be wonderful.

		As much as Alison enjoyed learning, she enjoyed putting what she had learned to good use. She knew from long experience the best ways to create exquisite sexual delights for herself as well as others. And she didn't intend to permit an opportunity to pleasure herself to slip away in idle reminiscing.

		Alison's hand slid inward over her rounded hip and tight tummy, heading relentlessly towards her lush, pouty pussy lips. Down over these protruding folds her fingers danced. Her body shivered in response as her pussy trembled under the tender tickling touch. Her fingers paused at the center of her pussy momentarily, then drove inward, parting her delicate folds and plunging deep into her warm tight pussy.

		Alison groaned and held her hand tightly to her crotch as her wiggling fingers created new sorts of pleasures from within her body. Her free hand squeezed the firm orb of her breast and pulled and pinched her erect nipple. Drawing her breast to her mouth Alison licked her erect nipple before drawing it into her mouth and sucking. Biting down on her nipple slightly, her body squirmed and her hips rolled as new waves of sexual delight grew and surged. Lost in her self-induced garden of sexual delights.

		Taking her eyes away from the mirror for a moment and reaching for something hidden next to her in the chair, Alison drew out a long, thick, flesh colored vibrator. It was about eight inches long and perhaps an inch and a half in diameter. Alison cradled it between her hands and lifted it to her lips. Her mouth parted and her tongue flicked out and ran up the length of the vibrator from its fat little mushroom head to the far end of its shaft.

		Returning her gaze to the mirror, Alison was surprised that the reflection smiling back had changed to that of a woman with long hair. Older than Alison, and thinner, perhaps even shorter but with beautiful breasts. All at once Alison instinctively knew who it was. It was Mari. The smile was urging Alison on.

		After licking her vibrator, who she had named Buzz, Alison lowered it and positioned the tip of the blunt mushroom head against the flowering wet lips of her pussy. Slowly and gently Alison worked the vibrator's tip around her hot wet pussy, opening the lips of her sex and lubricating her plastic lover.

		Once both her pussy and her vibrator were sufficiently prepared, Alison slipped the tip of the vibrator between her pussy lips and started to slide it slowly into her aching, receptive pussy. Slowly the head of the vibrator parted Alison's delicate folds, opening and spreading them for the length of shaft yet to come.

		The head disappeared into Alison's pussy.

		The full lips folded over on themselves slightly and was tugged inward by the friction being applied against them by the vibrator's thickness. Inch by inch the plastic vibrator wormed its way into Alison's body.

		She could feel her pussy quiver around the vibrator, and a series of small orgasms surged through her body. As Alison returned her eyes to the woman in the mirror she began to pump the vibrator faster and used her other hand to find her wet swollen clit and cuddle it between her fingers.

		Orgasm after orgasm washed over her as she fucked herself until one last mind blowing orgasm hit her like an explosion, and she fell back in the chair.

		Looking back to the mirror, Mari's visage had disappeared, and only Alison's contented face reflected back. Was Mari really there? Alison knew she was, only because she wanted it to be her.

		END
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