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'I love coming for a swim with you, Anne',
smiled Claire, linking arms with her new lover as the two young
women crossed the car park to the pool's entrance. Anne smiled
indulgently, because she knew Claire's enthusiasm was due to the
fact that she got the chance to give free rein to her exhibitionist
streak rather than because she enjoyed the exercise! It was their
fourth visit together and though Anne had been a keen swimmer for
years, completing length after length to help keep herself fit, her
recent visits with her new girlfriend had been much more fun.
Claire loved showing off her curvy body, checking out all the other
swimmers and teasing Anne by getting up to all sorts of rude antics
- Anne had never had so much fun! Claire was a natural show off,
but Anne had been surprised at how much she had enjoyed going along
with her friend's games. Sharing a changing cubicle, teaching
Claire swimming strokes, showering after their swim and getting
changed again had all been transformed into such a sexy tease that
they'd followed each visit with an afternoon in bed, enjoying the
best sex of Anne's life. As Claire locked them into a changing
cubicle, a shiver of excitement passed through Anne's athletic body
- she knew today would be no different.

'I got myself a new bikini, Anne. I've put it
on under my clothes to save some time, like you do.' The curvy
blonde smiled at Anne, winking to let her know the bikini was
designed more to show off her fabulous body than for serious
swimming.

'Well Claire, it is sensible to do that, but
I will miss the little striptease!' Anne tugged off her T shirt and
jeans, smiling at her girlfriend as she tied her long black hair up
in preparation for her swim. Though she was also wearing a bikini,
it covered a lot more of her body than any of her girlfriend's
costumes. She was glad to see Claire's eyes wander appreciatively
over her body, enjoying watching her slip out of her clothes and
prepare for her swim. Anne took her fitness seriously, and her body
was lean and toned. However, she still had some sexy curves. She'd
been blessed with an ample bosom and wide hips, so though she was
very athletic her body was still shapely and feminine. The girls
had only been dating for a few weeks, and Claire had been very
frank about how sexy she thought Anne was, right from their first
meeting. They had a real sexual hunger for each other, and it
seemed they were perfectly suited physically as Claire's lust for
Anne's lean curves was matched by Anne's desire for Claire's more
ample charms.

Their natural compatibility meant that when
Anne met Claire at a party, it was lust at first sight for both of
them. Claire had worn a low cut dress and her ample cleavage had
hypnotized the dark haired girl. Her dress was short and tight,
clinging to her full, sexy thighs and Claire's mane of glorious
blonde hair surrounded a face that captivated Anne. Blue eyes, full
lips and a confident look that said 'I know I'm sexy' combined to
draw Anne to her like a moth to a flame. Claire found Anne's
subtler beauty equally alluring, and her confident personality
meant she didn't hesitate in introducing herself to the object of
her desire.

'Hi honey, I'm Claire. What do you think of
the party?' Anne wanted her immediately but initially presumed
Claire was straight and simply just being friendly.

'Hello, I'm Anne. It's a bit quiet, isn't it!
I almost didn't come - I split up with my …. partner last night and
we were going to come together.' Anne didn't keep her sexuality a
secret, but she had found over the years that it made life easier
if she kept it to herself when meeting someone new, if only until
she knew them better.

'Oh, that's a shame. Still, you don't want to
waste your life sitting at home and moping. You're really sexy -
you won't be single for long!' Anne was a little taken aback by
this and a flicker of hope that this lovely creature might be into
girls sparked within her. What Claire said next changed Anne's life
forever. 'I never seem to keep girlfriends for long - I think I
wear them out!' The blonde giggled as Anne's heart missed a beat
and the world seemed to shift around her. Suddenly the fantasy of
touching, kissing and making love with this sexy angel was a big
step closer to reality and she stared back silently as her mind
reeled, lost for words for a moment. Claire noticed her reaction,
but guessed wrongly at the emotions that caused it.

'I haven't shocked you, have I? I like to be
open about being into girls - it makes life simpler, I think.'
Again she smiled that winning smile and at that moment Anne began
to fall in love.

'No, I'm not shocked. I'm more surprised to
be honest. I did hope, but my luck's not normally that good!' A
look of realization spread over Claire's face.

'No! You're not into girls too are you?' Anne
nodded, a small smile on her lips. 'Great! That saves me the
trouble of having to convert you!' They both laughed, the ice well
and truly broken. 'Come on Anne, let's dance!'

Claire led Anne by the hand to a room where a
few partygoers were gyrating to loud dance music pumping out of
large speakers on the floor. They blended into the mass of young
people enjoying the party, and a casual observer would not have
noticed that while those around them danced, they were taking the
first steps towards something far more intimate. Anne took Claire's
other hand in hers and they danced like that for a time, looking
into each other's eyes and swaying to the music, enjoying their
first physical contact and the unspoken promise of much more that
they saw in their future lover's eyes. It only took a few moments
before Anne began to feel her body responding, a sudden warmth the
prelude to an arousal she knew was inevitable. Both women knew
instinctively that they were sharing the same feelings and when
Claire's full lips smiled understandingly Anne felt a need to kiss
her that surprised her with its intensity. Her normal caution had
been eclipsed by much more primal desires and she suddenly decided
that she just didn't care about being discrete, or risking the
disapproval of the people around her. However, before she could
act, Claire released her fingers and let the beat take her, moving
her head so her long blonde hair obscured her face as she turned,
raising her arms up above her head, her confident nature obvious as
she lost herself in the music. Anne let her eyes feast on the
glorious creature she had discovered, unable to believe she'd just
happened to chance upon such a woman. She was all curves, her tight
little patterned dress clinging to every inch of her, and Anne's
eyes danced over her body, struggling to take everything in. Her
breasts were full, invitingly ripe and jiggling sexily as she
moved. Her tummy curved down to shapely full legs that were a
wonderful golden shade, and as she turned Anne was hypnotized by
her full bottom as it swayed in time with the music.

When Claire tossed the hair from her face,
the look in her eyes made it obvious that she had been teasing Anne
with her body as much as enjoying the music, and again Anne found
her normal caution absent as she decided to rise to the challenge.
Surprising herself as she did it, she blew Claire a slow pouting
kiss, and when an unmistakable look of desire swept over the
blonde's face she found herself both emboldened and excited.
Slimmer and more athletic in build than Claire, Anne had felt less
confident about her appeal, but now she slid a hand over her flat
stomach, stroking herself through the material of her favourite
little black dress. Quickly checking no-one else was watching her,
she let her hand move up to cup a breast, squeezing gently, looking
deep into Claire's eyes, and letting her tongue slip out to moisten
her top lip. Claire responded by grabbing her hand again and
dragging her from the improvised dance floor.

'Come on!' Anne willingly allowed herself to
be led back the way they had come, but when they reached the hall
Claire led her towards the staircase, pausing only for a moment to
look into Anne's dark eyes, checking for reluctance but only seeing
lust that matched her own there. Within moments they were upstairs
and Claire opened a bedroom door, dragging Anne through it.

Once they were inside Anne took charge,
pushing Claire against the door and making it slam shut. Though
they had only met a few minutes ago Anne felt she had been waiting
a lifetime to kiss this sexy girl, and when their lips met the soft
contact made her dizzy. Claire groaned quietly, her hands sliding
over Anne's buttocks and squeezing as they kissed and kissed again,
passion rising quickly. The blonde let her soft pink tongue move
forward to meet Anne's, the warm wet contact making them both gasp
as the tips caressed and explored. Claire was tugging at Anne's
dress, trying to pull it up over her bottom but frustrated by the
tight material. Anne's hands were equally busy, reaching up to
caress the sides of Claire's face with her fingertips for a moment
as they kissed. When the kiss ended her hands moved down onto the
blonde's shoulders as the girls moved apart slightly so they could
look into each other's eyes. Claire had given up trying to lift
Anne's dress and had returned to caressing her bottom, her eyes
revealing the pleasure she was finding there. Encouraged by this
look of wanton desire, Anne slid her hands down, cupping the ample
boobs she had been admiring since the moment they met. Both girls
gasped at this new intimacy, a pleasure for them both, but Claire
decided to move things on.

'Come on - on the bed!' An insistent arm
urged Anne onto a pile of coats and suddenly they were lying next
to each other, Claire moving a thigh over Anne's slim form as their
lips met again. Anne wasted no time in returning to Claire's
magnificent bosom.

'Yes, pull it down, go on. It won't tear - it
really stretches.' Anne quickly exposed one of Claire's bra cups,
slipping the strap off her shoulder and tugging the bra down in her
lustful haste. She could feel a hand between her legs and she
shifted a little to enable it to slip inside her panties,
encouraging its owner with a whispered plea.

'Oh God, yes, please - touch me there…'

'Wow, you're really wet!'

'Wet for you…' Anne lowered her mouth to
engulf an irresistible pink nipple that was begging to be sucked,
dimly aware that they could be interrupted at any moment but much
too far gone to care.

They were both twenty-eight, but making out
at a party in a bedroom, on a bed covered with coats, made them
feel like teenagers. Anne found her sensible nature seemed to have
disappeared, and she quickly freed Claire's other breast to taste
the stiff nipple, her hands still expertly caressing the most
magnificent boobs she had ever seen. Claire had just begun to
slowly slip a finger inside Anne's sex when the sound of an opening
door gave them both the scare of their lives. Looking to the door,
they were relieved to see it was still closed - the sound had come
from the nearby bathroom.

'Let's go to my flat - I live around the
corner', gasped Anne as she released the stiff nipple, and after a
few moments spent making themselves look decent they left the party
and were on the street, holding hands and not caring who might see
them.

'Is it far, Anne?' They were hurrying along,
both wanting the other more than they had ever wanted anyone.

'No, round this corner, then the end of the
street.'

'Good. You're gorgeous, I want you so
much.'

'Thanks! I can't believe this - when I saw
you …. I never thought …. here we are.' Anne couldn't find the
words, but as soon as her front door closed behind them, words
became redundant. They stood in the hallway stripping each other,
kissing with a deep passion. Their mouths were open and their
tongues met again, moving quickly as their desire multiplied.
Claire dipped her head to let her full red lips kiss Anne's neck as
she unzipped her, the dark haired girl moving her head back to
expose the silken skin as her dress fell away. Claire's lips moved
down, fingers pulling Anne's bra away from her breast before
greedily devouring the dark nipple she had exposed. Anne gasped at
that, hand sinking into Claire's blonde hair.

'Yes, the other one too - oh God, yes, like
that! Come on, let me …. let me unclip my bra, there, go on….'

'You have amazing breasts …. mmmm…'

'Oh wow, yeah, suck 'em - oh yes!'

'Come on, where's the bedroom?' Anne led her
by the hand and after a few moments they were naked on Anne's big
bed, kissing again as hands explored.

'Mmm …. God, you're so wet, Claire!'

'Oh yeah, stroke it ….'

'I want to go down on you.'

'Please! Come over me, turn round, I want you
too and I can't wait!' Anne quickly moved over her, knees either
side of her new lover's head, and buried her face in Claire's
pussy, tongue exploring deeply. Claire was close to coming, but she
raised her head a little to taste her new lover, mouth and tongue
combining to drive the dark haired girl wild.

Both girls were sexually experienced and had
enjoyed several female lovers, but it seemed to them both that all
their previous encounters had been simply practice, rehearsals for
this incredible sexual experience, and the start of a relationship
like no other they'd had before. Their desire for each other, for
this moment, had not started this evening but had been building all
their lives.

They both used their mouths and tongues to
excite the other, so focused on giving pleasure that they began to
gasp, so keen to feast on delicious pussy that even breathing had
to wait. A crazy mindless passion seemed to have gripped them both,
and their faces glistened with juice as they drove each other to
orgasm.

Claire took Anne's clitoris into her mouth,
tongue dancing over it, and Anne groaned in response before
following suit. Suddenly they were both coming, the passionate
intensity of their encounter bringing them to orgasm much more
quickly than they could ever have expected, but their mutual bliss
only served to drive them on, both of them desperate to give back
the pleasure they were receiving. They seemed to come endlessly,
animalistic need engulfing them as the heat of their bodies created
a light sheen of perspiration on their skin, yet their need to
taste, feel and possess the body of the other did not abate until
exhaustion overtook them.

When Anne moved off Claire, the blonde turned
to embrace the dark haired angel that had exploded into her life,
and their mouths met again. They were less hurried now but their
need for each other was primal and as they kissed their hands
sought out and found the other's sex, exploring, touching and
stroking. Their kisses ended and as their fingers caressed they
looked into each other's eyes, the emotional intensity matching the
intensity of the feelings their probing touches were creating.

'Oh fuck Anne, I'm coming again already!'

'Yeah, me too, keep doing that, just there ….
oh my!' They kissed again, tongues sliding slowly together as they
came in unison again, the heat of their passion matching the body
heat that had flushed their faces and warmed their bodies.

For now their lust was satisfied, and as they
slumbered in each other's arms Anne realized that the first light
of a spring dawn was beginning to lighten the room.

'Claire?'

'Mmmm?'

'It's getting near dawn!'

'That means we've been making love all night
…. how romantic!' She smiled a sleepy smile and cuddled in closer,
a lazy hand sliding over Anne's bottom.

'You haven't got to go home, have you? I
mean, I want you to stay of course, but …. I was just wondering if
you had to work today or something.'

'No, no work today.' Claire kissed Anne's
forehead without opening her eyes. 'Anyway, I think I am home!'
Anne smiled too and closed her eyes again, savouring a contentment
that she hoped would last forever.

 


Each meeting since had ended in a similar
way, and the girls were in heaven. Both knew that an afternoon trip
to the swimming pool was simply part of their foreplay, a prelude
to another night of passion. Though they had never discussed living
together, Anne was now spending every night at Claire's flat, the
thought of spending a night apart more than either of them could
bear.

'So, what do you think?' grinned Claire,
turning slowly on the spot so Anne could appraise her new bikini,
and feast her eyes on the curves it failed to contain at the same
time.

'Nice - it's a bit small, though.'

'Do you think so? I suppose it is, but I
think it's sexier like that.' Tiny triangles of cloth were
struggling to hold Claire's impressive boobs in place, and her
ample bottom was only just covered by briefs that clung to her
buttocks, revealing far more than was decent. Anne felt herself
starting to get turned on, and Claire's knowing smile betrayed the
fact that the blonde knew her costume was having the effect she had
hoped for. Every inch of Claire's body seemed to curve sexily and
she really didn't need to wear skimpy clothes to look hot. When she
did, however, the effect was breathtaking! As the two girls put
their clothes in a locker and headed for the pool, Anne reflected
that she felt invisible as everybody turned to look at her sexy
blonde girlfriend. Men of all ages stared, unable to keep their
eyes off her as she wiggled along, boobs bouncing and bottom
swaying. Women also looked on with a mixture of envy and
disapproval, watching this sexy young woman effortlessly stealing
all the male attention.

When they reached the pool Anne dived into
the deep end, surfacing to watch Claire carefully climbing down the
ladder. She wasn't a confident swimmer, but there was no way her
bikini would have stayed in place if she had dived in anyway! The
deeper part of the pool was relatively quiet and as Anne swam
towards Claire, the cheeky smile on the blonde's face confirmed she
wasn't planning to do much swimming that afternoon.

'Could you help me with my breast stroke?'
she asked, blue eyes twinkling, a finger looping suggestively round
the strap of her bikini top.

'Oh Claire!' smiled Anne. 'Don't you ever
quit?'

'I'm only teasing! Come on, follow me!' With
that, she dived below the surface, and Anne followed.

While they were enjoying the water the pool
gradually became quieter as swimmers left for home and as the pool
was almost deserted Claire decided to try her most daring tease
yet.

'Anne, look what I've got in my hand.' It
took a few seconds for the dark haired girl to recognize the piece
of clothing her friend showed her.

'Jesus Claire, you can't take your knickers
off in here!'

'No one will notice, it's really quiet and if
I just stay by the side of the pool here …. you can show me your
underwater skills.' Anne rolled her eyes and grinned, the lovers
sharing a moment of understanding. Their lust for each other was
enough to overcome any notions of common sense they might have had
and Anne pushed away from the side of the pool, diving below the
surface before turning. Her friend's naked sex was clearly visible,
Claire parting her ample thighs invitingly. Anne quickly moved
close, reaching under Claire to grab her bottom, pushing to keep
herself underwater as she buried her face in her pussy. She let her
tongue go deep into her friend's wet folds, a fingertip finding and
caressing her arsehole, a teasing gentle pressure adding to the
thrill for them both as she moved her mouth over her clitoris.
Breath exhausting, she reluctantly returned to the surface, where
Claire was coolness personified.

'That didn't last long.'

'I'm not a fish, you know!'

'Never mind, you can make it up to me later.
We've got company anyway.' Three teenage girls had emerged from the
changing rooms and were walking towards the deep end.

'Did they see?'

'I think they might have, actually. Could you
just move in front of me a little so I can put my knickers back
on?' Anne loved Claire's carefree attitude but as she nonchalantly
pulled her tiny briefs back up, it was obvious that despite Anne's
best efforts the young girls had noticed Claire rearranging her
costume.

'You know', whispered Claire into Anne's ear
as she adjusted her knickers, 'I think that's what lesbian heaven
looks like.' The three teenagers were certainly sexy little things.
A slim blonde sporting a tiny bikini was using the ladder to slowly
lower herself into the water, giving Anne and Claire plenty of time
to enjoy the view of her pert little bottom. The second girl was
dark haired but very similar to the blonde, petite, slim and
wearing a similar tiny bikini. She was a little braver than her
friend, diving confidently into the pool and barely causing a
splash. The third girl hesitated at the pool side. Short like the
others, she too sported a very brief bikini, but unlike her friends
she was filling it out with a very curvaceous figure. Ample boobs
jiggled as she tied up her curly light brown hair, and a little
lower her tummy curved into tiny briefs. She turned to use the
ladders and Anne sighed at the sight of her beautiful round
bottom.

'Oooh, she's my favourite!'

'The skinny two are really cute, though.'

'They are, but you know me - I like 'em big
and juicy!' The two girl's laughter echoed across the water.
'Anyway Claire, shall we do some actual swimming for a while? I'm
afraid underwater oral is off the menu for now.'

'Oh, if we must. Don't go racing off,
though!' The two young women began to swim the length of the pool,
Anne setting a steady pace so Claire could swim alongside her. Each
time they passed the three teenagers, they both found themselves
sneaking a glimpse, often while underwater, to feast their eyes on
the sight of the sexy youngsters. At one point Anne noticed the
curvy girl's briefs had slipped down a little, and she felt a
twinge of lust at the sight of the beginning of the crease of her
bottom.

After a few more lengths they left the pool
and quickly showered in the communal showers before grabbing their
clothes and retreating to the privacy of a changing cubicle.

'Those three were so cute!' whispered Claire
as Anne locked the door. 'What I'd give for a couple of hours with
them!' Anne turned to face her, unfastening her bikini top as she
did so, noticing Claire was in no hurry to undress. She realized
the busty blonde wanted to watch her get naked before she stripped
for her. Anne giggled to herself as she stepped out of her briefs
and her lover's eyes wandered hungrily over her body.

'Very nice! Here, let me towel you dry.' Anne
enjoyed the pampering, but Claire enjoyed the opportunity to caress
her friend again even more. 'There, are you dry now? Let me see…' A
hand slipped between Anne's legs, gently exploring there. 'Oh, you
are still a little wet down here! Oh dear, my finger seems to have
slipped inside. Let me just pull it out a little. Or do you prefer
me to push it in again? There, now it's in deep, out a little, in
again…' For a moment the only sound in the cubicle was Anne's
breathing as she closed her eyes, leaning against the wall for
support as Claire's skillful fingers effortlessly aroused her.

'Oh Claire don't, you'll make me come…'

'And is that such a bad thing?' Claire had a
broad smile on her face, enjoying the tease, letting her finger
continue its steady rhythm, moving deeper to seek out Anne's G
spot.

'Oh God…' Anne bit her lip, trying to keep
quiet as feelings of pleasure began to engulf her. They suddenly
became aware someone had stepped into the cubicle next to them.
Both girls froze for a moment, listening.

'I'm sure they were!'

'They were - I saw them!'

'Nobody would do that - you two have got sex
on the brain!'

'Listen Carly, we saw them! Just because
we're a couple, it doesn't mean we think everyone else is a
lesbian. She was underwater, eating the blonde's pussy!' Anne and
Claire stared at each other in disbelief. They realized they were
eavesdropping on the three teenagers they'd seen earlier, and it
seemed the three girls had noticed their sexy games! Claire
silently withdrew her finger from Anne's pussy and the two girls
leaned against the wall to listen, arms around each other.

'I wish she'd swum over and gone down on
me.'

'Me too - mind you, that blonde had a
fantastic body. If I was her girlfriend I think I'd spend all day
with my head between her legs.'

'Thanks, Britney!'

'Oh, don't take offence Angel, it's not like
we're monogamous.'

'Yeah, I know, I know - I'm only teasing.
Shall we go back to mine? Perhaps we could carry on where we left
off …. showing Carly what she's missing!'

'Oh, you two! You know I'm not into
girls!'

'You say that, but you seem to enjoy fooling
around with us. We think you're gay, but you just need to accept
it.'

'You seemed pretty into it last week when I
licked your pussy. You were very wet, if I remember. Don't stop -
that's what you kept saying.'

'Yeah, well, everyone likes it when someone
goes down on them!'

'Perhaps you should try going down on one of
us.'

'Not going to happen! Mind you, I suppose I
could give it a try…'

'You tease! Let's go Angel, Carly's going to
give both of us head!'

'Hey! I never promised!' Anne and Claire
listened to their laughter, but then they heard the sound of the
door opening again. Realizing the girls were leaving, Anne quickly
grabbed her jeans and T shirt, dressing hurriedly, but when she
opened the cubicle door and stepped out into the corridor the girls
were nowhere to be seen.

When she returned Claire had already put her
jeans on but was topless, searching for her bra. She was completely
unconcerned that Anne had left the door open in her haste, enjoying
the fact that more than one male bather did a double take and
stared at her ample boobs, pink nipples stiff and erect from the
cold as well as the events of the last few minutes.

'Catch them?'

'No, they've gone', Anne replied, closing the
door again. 'God, how embarrassing - I knew it was a crazy idea to
fool about like that. I wonder if they'll complain.'

'It sounds like they're more likely to try it
themselves! I think underwater oral is a fantastic idea. In fact,
I'm going to buy you a snorkel!' replied Claire as she finished
dressing. 'Anyway, let's go back to mine. All that swimming has
tired me out - I need a shower and a lie down. A massage would be
nice…' Anne grinned in response, loving Claire for her lighthearted
approach to life, unable to resist rewarding her with a brief kiss
before responding.

'Let me get this right - you want me to scrub
your back in the shower, towel you dry, and then give you a back
rub?'

'Please! Then after that, as a special treat
for you, I'll let you lick me till I come!'

'You cheeky cow!' Anne playfully slapped
Claire's bottom, rewarded by a look of pure lust from the
blonde.

'Mmm, that felt nice - in fact, I've just
thought of something else you can do for me…'

'Come on, let's go!'

 


They were soon back at Claire's flat, and the
short journey had only increased the lust they felt for each
other.

'Shower time, I think', smiled Claire,
dropping her gym bag by the door and slipping out of her
sandals.

'I don't think I can wait that long, honey',
replied Anne, placing a hand on her friend's hip. Claire slipped
away from her, a mischievous twinkle in her eye.

'Really Anne - you must learn to control
yourself! I wanted a nice respectable girlfriend, not some crazed
sex maniac who only wants my body, even though I am very, very
sexy.' She had hurried into the living room and moved to the other
side of a low sofa, so it was separating the two of them. Anne knew
she was being teased and smiled as the buxom blonde kept the sofa
between them, poised for flight as though she really wanted to
escape Anne's clutches.

'I saw the way you were looking at me in the
pool, staring at my boobs - it made me quite uncomfortable!' She
put her hands on her breasts as if to cover them, but her fingers
squeezed a little and she smiled slyly, knowing the effect her
teasing would have. Her eyes closed for a moment as she enjoyed
touching herself. 'Oooh, that's nice', she whispered under her
breath, before looking up at Anne again. 'Frankly, I must confess
I've been shocked by your behavior! When my panties fell off I
wanted some help and support, not an assault! Correct me if I'm
wrong, but I think when you went underwater, you put your tongue in
my poor little pussy…' Claire took a step away from Anne, thwarting
her attempts to sneak round the sofa and grab her. Anne responded,
happy to play the role of seducer, if it helped enliven her
girlfriend's fantasy.

'That's right, I did. Once I've got my hands
on you I'm going to do it again. I'm going to lick you down there
until you come all over my face, and you're going to love it!'

'Oh, who will help save this poor little
innocent lamb from the clutches of this sex crazed lesbian
pervert?' Grinning now, Anne made a lunge over the sofa and Claire
ran, heading to the bedroom. Anne caught up as she passed through
the doorway, pushing her face down onto the bed and grabbing at the
blonde's jeans, swiftly unzipping them and tugging them off her
wonderfully shapely legs. Anne quickly jumped up onto the bed,
sitting on Claire's legs and pinning her down. She had a
magnificent view of Claire's peachy bottom straining against the
skimpy knickers that were struggling to cover it, and on impulse
she leaned down a little and slapped one buttock with an open
hand.

'Ouch!'

'Did you not like that? You seemed quite keen
on the idea at the pool!' Anne delivered another slap to the other
buttock.

'Ow! Mmm, it does hurt a bit, but it feels
nice too!' Claire looked over her shoulder, a cheeky grin
confirming that in reality she was loving it.

'Get that T shirt off, or I'll hit you
harder!'

'Don't want to! Ow! Okay, there - is that
better?' The sound of another slap filled the room.

'That's for your cheeky attitude! Bra off
too, I think!' Claire complied this time, but Anne treated her to
another spank anyway.

'You're not going to take my knickers off
too, are you?' The response was immediate, Anne too quick for
Claire as she moved off her and roughly tugged them off in one
movement. Claire turned onto her back and moved up the bed, head
reclining on a pillow, and Anne seized the opportunity, spreading
her golden thighs wide and kneeling between them. 'Oh, how very
rude! I must call the police!' She grabbed the bedside phone,
making her partner giggle at her attempt at an indignant tone.
'Hello, is that the police? I'd like to report an assault! There's
a very strange woman licking my pussy and …. oh Christ, you're good
at that…' The game was over and Claire let the phone fall from her
grasp as Anne's tongue got to work, spreading its warm wetness
along the length of her slit. Anne could feel her heart thumping in
her chest as she licked, the events of the morning all leading to
this moment, a moment she had been anticipating for hours.

'God, I love going down on you!'

'Oh honey, you're so good, fuck me, fuck me
with your mouth…' For a few moments the room was silent, apart from
Claire's gasps, as Anne began to work on her clitoris. Her lips and
tongue caressed and teased there, knowing exactly where and when to
touch, her pretty face buried between Claire's thighs, nose in a
tidy forest of pubic hair. Claire arched her back a little, hands
squeezing her boobs as bliss began to overtake her. She opened her
thighs wider, Anne responding by putting her hands either side of
her lover's sopping pussy, gently parting the flesh to enable her
tongue to delve even deeper.

'Oh Christ, that's so good! My clit too…' An
obedient fingertip dipped into the dripping folds of skin before
wetly massaging the swollen bud and driving the blonde crazy. At
last Claire came, her sighs and gasps louder now, her pussy wet
enough for her juices to dampen Anne's face as she feasted, the
dark haired girl tenderly caressing with her tongue and skillfully
making sure Claire's orgasm was deep, sustained and intense.

Anne sat up on the bed, wiping her chin and
grinning down at her lover as she stretched and relaxed.

'Thank you, babe. You really know how to turn
me on - that was yummy!' Anne didn't reply, enjoying watching
Claire's big blue eyes slowly close as her body relaxed in a post
coital glow. She seemed to be slumbering, so Anne folded the duvet
over her and headed for the shower.

Quietly pulling the bathroom door behind her,
Anne started to undress. Pulling her T shirt over her head, she
unclipped her bra before unzipping her jeans. She'd been hoping for
a little loving herself after all the teasing Claire had inflicted
on her but she was happy to wait, knowing that Claire would be keen
for some more fun soon. As she slipped her knickers down her slim
legs she realized just how wet she was, a quick check with her
fingertips confirming her discovery. Her other hand tweaked a
nipple, finding it stiff and enjoying the sensation. The fingers
between her legs explored a little deeper and Anne felt a small
wave of pleasure there. At that moment she noticed her reflection
in Claire's full length mirror and the sight was surprisingly
arousing. Her open mouth pouted back at her, lips still shiny with
Claire's juices, her dark nipples poked rudely and beneath her
black pubes her fingers were opening her glistening quim to reveal
its pink interior. Her athletic body was firm and defined, but
still looked womanly and feminine. As she rubbed herself her body
began to respond, a warm pleasure spreading, and she knew she'd be
able to make herself come quite quickly. Just as she decided that a
nice hot soapy wank in the shower would be just what she needed,
she was surprised by a knock on the bathroom door.

'Anne, are you in the shower?'

'I was just about to get in. Are you
okay?'

'Yeah, I just wanted to show you something.
Could you come out for a second?'

'Sure!' Anne quickly rinsed and dried her wet
fingers before stepping out of the room. Claire was nowhere to be
seen.

'Where are you?'

'Come into the bedroom.' Returning there,
Anne suddenly found herself playfully pushed onto the bed by
Claire, who had been waiting behind the door. Anne rolled over to
look up at her and got the shock of her life. Claire was completely
naked, her magnificent full boobs moving as she stepped up to the
bedside. Though Anne loved those juicy titties, her eyes were
inevitably drawn to the giant white plastic dildo rudely poking
from between her legs!

'What the hell is that?'

'Have I not shown you my strap on dildo
before? Sometimes it's a nice change from the usual oral or
fingers, you know!'

'You do look really hot with that on.
Fuck…'

'Good idea!' Both girls were giggling as
Claire jumped onto the bed, kneeling between Anne's open thighs and
swiftly placing the head of the plastic cock on her pussy. Shifting
her weight a little, she rocked her hips forward and slowly pushed
the dildo home, Anne's sopping pussy eagerly accepting its
impressive dimensions.

'God, that feels good! Come on, fuck me!' The
blonde happily complied, supporting her weight on her hands as she
began a rhythmic thrusting. Anne was in heaven, looking up at
Claire's impossibly pretty face, her blue eyes smiling back at her.
Those wonderful round boobs were swaying as her body moved, the
soft tanned skin so smooth, the stiff nipples occasionally brushing
against Anne's as they swayed, driving the dark haired girl wild
with such an unusual tease. However it was the fat dildo that was
giving her the most pleasure, insistently probing and filling her
before withdrawing a little, only to plunge deep again, driving her
crazy with its relentless slow fucking.

Leaning in closer, Claire stole a kiss, Anne
eagerly returning the contact, wrapping her arms around her
girlfriend and holding her close as the blonde's hair fell around
her face. They kissed and kissed again, slow lingering contacts,
brief pecks, passionate open mouthed intimacies, never tiring of
each other as the white shaft kept sliding back and forth into an
increasingly wet pussy, its owner gasping as her passion rose.

'Do you like it?'

'Christ, yeah! It's big, lovely and fat too!
Feels so good…' Suddenly Claire withdrew, moving up the bed and
kneeling over her surprised partner.

'Suck me, baby!' Anne was too shocked to
react for a moment. 'Go on, I want to see you taste your own
pussy!' Anne could see her juices on the plastic shaft, a droplet
of liquid beginning to pool at the head. She let her tongue slip
out and collect the moisture, looking up at Claire as she took it
into her mouth.

'Mmm, I taste nice!'

'Fuck, that's hot! You are so sexy, babe!'
Anne once more found the girl's appreciation helped to spur her on
to greater intimacies and she closed her lips over the wet shaft,
her cheeks hollowing a little as she tried to suck it dry. She
shamelessly took it deeply into her mouth, dark eyes looking up at
her lover.

'That is the most beautiful thing I've ever
seen, honey! Get on your hands and knees - I'm going to fuck you
doggie style.' Within moments Anne was ready, feeling Claire's
hands on her hips as the cock slid home again, even deeper now.

'Oh…'

'Nice and deep like this, isn't it? Let's
speed it up a little!' Claire began to pump vigourously, the white
shaft a blur as it pounded into Anne's willing flesh.

'Oh my God, oh my…'

'Did you like sucking me?' asked Claire, a
little out of breath now as she fucked her lover hard.

'Oh yeah, really turned me on…'

'And did you like the taste of your
pussy?'

'Oh God yeah, I felt really naughty … fuck,
that's nice, keep fucking me … I've never tasted myself like
that.'

'Your pussy always tastes fantastic - now I
want you to come for me!' Claire reached under Anne, fingers
quickly finding a throbbing clitoris and beginning to expertly
caress it, still pounding into her.

'Oh Jesus, yes!'

'Come on then, tell me!'

'Yes, you're making me come! That fat cock in
me … so nice! Don't stop, yes, rub me like that … oh … fuck yes,
I'm coming … oh … yes, yes, yes!' Claire continued to fuck and
fondle her blissful girlfriend, keen to give her the pleasure she
had received earlier. Gasping and sighing, Anne was coming and
coming again, the tops of her thighs becoming wet with her juice as
her pussy dripped with the evidence of her ecstasy.

It couldn't last forever and after a few more
moments Anne collapsed onto the bed, her pussy reluctantly giving
up the toy that had given her so much pleasure. Claire quickly took
it off and cuddled up to her lover, lying behind her and spooning
the exhausted girl.

'Nice?'

'Wonderful!'

'Good. I love you.'

'I love you too.' For a few moments they lay
together in silence.

'Anne, can I ask you a question?'

'Sure, as long as it's not would I like a
dildo up my arse!' They giggled together.

'Don't put ideas into my head! No, it's just
that I've been thinking about something that happened at the pool.
When you went after those three girls, I just wondered what you
would have done if you'd caught up with them.'

'You know, I'm not entirely sure! I suppose I
just wanted to talk to them, you know?'

'They seemed pretty up for it.'

'Didn't they just! Dirty little nymphos!'
Anne smiled again. 'Perhaps they all need punishing with a severe
spanking!' Claire smiled too and kissed her on the cheek, fingers
squeezing a breast.

'That I'd like to see! I'm sure you'd be the
girl for the job - my poor bottom's still tingling! I did worry for
a moment though when you went after them. I suddenly wondered if
you'd go off with them and leave me on my own.'

'Oh no, honey! I'd never leave you, not even
for a bus full of teenage lesbians! If they'd tried it on I'd have
come back to you before anything happened.'

'So if they'd offered to give you a three
girl licking you'd have said no thanks, and come back home with
me?'

'I would probably have said wait here while I
get my sexy friend and told them that she'd like a good licking
too!'

'Well, that reassures me - I think.'

'Listen Claire, I've never been unfaithful to
anyone and I'd never cheat on you.'

'But you'd be up for an orgy. I've always
been faithful, and never had a threesome or anything like that,
but…'

'The idea of it is really hot.'

'Isn't it just! And I thought I was the wild
one…'

'So did I! Perhaps you've brought out my wild
side.'

'Okay then, Miss wild child, what do we do if
we see them again?'

'We could tell them that as we're experienced
lesbians we have to check their lovemaking skills.'

'Or you could give them all a demonstration
of underwater oral!' smiled Claire, sitting up to smile down at
Anne.

'Sounds nice', agreed Anne, her eyes dancing
over Claire's full form.

'In fact, you could practice your underwater
oral skills in the shower - come on!' Laughing now, Anne followed
the voluptuous blonde to the bathroom.

 


It wasn't long before the girls found
themselves back at the pool again, though this time it was much too
busy for them to consider fooling around. Claire had again
attracted a lot of male attention and Anne felt proud that she was
her girl. She did wonder what all these horny men would think if
they knew that they were lovers! It was difficult to swim in such a
crowded pool and though the girls enjoyed splashing around for a
while, Anne suggested that they get out and change.

'Hold on', replied Claire, 'I think I just
saw one of those girls!' Anne turned to look behind her, but it was
impossible to pick anyone out in the crowd.



'I can't see her.'

'You remember the slim blonde? I'm sure I saw
her…'

'Was she with the others?'

'I don't know honey, I didn't see them.'

'It's probably just wishful thinking', teased
Anne. 'Let's swim down to the deep end and get out.'

Claire liked to shower in the public shower
area before changing, but this was more to enjoy the fun of showing
off her body and teasing Anne than to get the chemicals from the
water off her skin. The showers were in two rows and Claire
selected the one opposite Anne, who was ready for a show. Turning
the water on, Claire arched her back, breathed in and reached up to
run her fingers through her hair. Her bosom, warm water cascading
over it, strained against the tiny bikini she had chosen and she
watched Anne's reaction, a knowing smirk on her face. The showers
were surprisingly quiet and Anne, after a swift glance to make sure
she was unobserved, decided to respond in kind. She quickly pushed
a hand into her bikini briefs and pretended to rub herself, closing
her eyes and sighing as if close to orgasm. Just as quickly, she
withdrew her hand and was respectable again, but Claire was a
picture of shock. At that moment more swimmers began to take up
spaces under the showers and their teasing games had to end, but
not before Anne discretely put a finger into her mouth, softly
sucking on it while Claire looked on in disbelief.

 


'Just you wait till I get you home!' Anne
laughed at Claire's indignant tone.

'My finger was a bit wet, that's all! I just
needed to suck it dry.'

'Get dressed, I'm going to suck you dry, you
little tart!' They tugged their clothes on, eager to be home, and
left the changing cubicle. They hurried through the corridor to the
exit but in her haste Anne bumped into a young woman standing by a
vending machine.

'Oh, sorry!'

'That's okay', replied the teenager she had
walked into, and as they looked at each other properly for the
first time they were both shocked into silence. It was the curvy
little teen they had noticed in the pool! Her eyes betrayed the
fact that she recognized Anne and Claire but before the silence
became awkward, Claire charged in with her customary
confidence.

'Hello again! We noticed you in the pool.
Where did your friends go?'

'Oh, they've just gone to get some change for
the machine.'

'Sorry about my friend trying to knock you
over. She's desperate to get me home and ravish me!' Anne rolled
her eyes at her lover's frankness, but the teen giggled.

'We have noticed you …. messing about in the
pool, so we thought you might be a couple', she smiled. Claire took
her smile as a green light and plunged on.

'Something tells me that you and your friends
like to mess about too!' The girl's face was a picture of shock and
Anne felt a little sorry for her, so she decided to try to reassure
her.

'We overheard you talking in the changing
rooms a few days ago honey, but don't worry - we won't be telling
anyone.'

'Oh, thanks! Britney and Angel are quite open
about being into girls, but…'

'You're not sure', said Anne, completing her
sentence for her. 'Don't worry, you'll find your own way.'

'How old are you all?' asked Claire, and Anne
almost elbowed her. She knew what was on her mind and when the girl
confirmed they were all students and eighteen years old, Claire
grinned at Anne. Before she could speak the others returned,
shocked to see their friend talking to the two sexy women that they
had obviously spent some time wondering about. Again it was Claire
who took the lead, knowing her charm and looks meant she would get
away with a cheeky remark.

'Hi girls! We were just saying to your friend
what a cute couple the two of you make!' There was an awkward
silence while the two teenage lesbians took in the situation, but
the dark haired girl soon regained her composure and responded.

'Thanks! I've always said Angel was well
named - she's certainly a lot prettier than me!' The slim blonde
next to her smiled, suitably embarrassed. Up close, Angel certainly
lived up to her name, a finely featured face, perfect fresh
complexion and a winning smile combining with her slim petite body
to give her an air of pure beauty and when she spoke her clear and
pleasant voice did nothing to dispel the impression.

'I wouldn't say that!' she smiled. 'I'm
Angel, nice to meet you both.' She surprised the girls by offering
a slim little hand and they took it in turn while they introduced
themselves, both hoping the soft warm hand was a precursor for more
intimate contact in the future. 'I guess you've already met Carly,
and this opinionated young lady is my partner Britney.' Britney
smiled and Claire was quick to compliment her.

'You really shouldn't put yourself down like
that, you know. When you smile your face really lights up - you
look a real cutie!' That made the dark haired little teen laugh out
loud.

'Thanks very much! I could say the same thing
to you, and Anne of course! Listen, now we've agreed how beautiful
we all are, why don't we arrange to meet up some time, go for a
drink or something, so we can all get to know each other
properly?'

'That sounds good', Angel agreed, and the
look she gave Claire made it obvious she'd be interested in more
than a drink. Carly glanced at Anne, and the older woman got the
impression that although Carly claimed to be straight her
sympathetic words earlier had created a bond between them, and that
the attraction might be more than platonic.

'Sorry to be negative', interrupted Britney,
'but my mum is waiting in the car outside. She's promised to give
us all a lift into the town - we've planned to go to the cinema.'
On cue her phone buzzed and she quickly flipped it open. 'We'll
have to go, but we'll be here next week, so shall we meet up then?'
She winked at Anne, and it was obvious her next words were aimed at
her. 'We'll look out for you in the pool, so don't stay underwater
for too long!' With that they left, the perfect Angel, shy Carly
and cheeky cutie Britney.

'Can you believe what just happened?' said
Anne, almost to herself.

'I think I just came!' giggled Claire.

'Did they just say they'll meet us here next
week?'

'Yeah, it felt a bit like someone agreeing to
go on a date.'

'Except there are three of them.'

'And two of us. So the five of us are going
on a date next week.'

'It looks like it.' She began to imagine what
might happen when they all met again. 'I wonder if they go all the
way on a first date?'

'Well, I certainly do!' Claire smiled.

'Come on, let's go home!'

 


A week later they were back at the pool,
walking through reception and looking out for the teenagers.

'I hope they're here', said Anne, looking
around as they headed for the changing rooms.

'They had better be - I've been looking
forward to this all week!' Both women had been thinking about their
encounter with the girls, and speculating about what might happen
the next time they met. They had even fantasized together, their
nights in bed enlivened by the thought of being joined by one, two
or all three of the pretty girls.

'Let's get changed and get in the pool,
Claire. We'll find them, or they'll find us.' Soon they were in
their bikinis and heading for the lockers, when Claire put a hand
on Anne's arm.

'Look, there's Angel! Hi, Angel!' The slim
blonde was wearing a short summer dress and carrying a small bag on
her shoulder. She smiled, her beautiful face lighting up and
stunning the two older women for a moment. She was truly
lovely.

'Hi! Have you seen Britney and Carly? I
arranged to meet them here.'

'No, we just got here', replied Anne. 'We
thought they might be in the pool.' She was finding it difficult to
not stare at this wonderfully pretty little thing.

'They probably are', she replied, stepping
into a small cubicle. She didn't close the door and before the
girls could react she put down her bag and quickly unzipped her
dress, pulling it up and off. Now Claire and Anne could do nothing
but stare into the cubicle, Angel smiling back at them, enjoying
their attention and the thrill of undressing in front of them.

Her slim body had mesmerized them, perfect
skin a healthy light gold shade. She slipped out of her sandals as
the girls admired her perky little boobs, small and firm, pink
nipples so inviting. She was wearing a pair of tiny white panties
and she hooked her fingers into them, pausing to ensure she had the
girl's attention before she slipped them off.

'I shaved last night - what do you think? I'm
not very hairy there anyway, but I do think it looks nice and tidy
like this.' She leant back at the waist a little, using the fingers
of one hand to part the lips of her pussy, the pinkness inside
glistening.

'Very nice', was all Claire could manage.

'Anyway, I'll get my bikini on - see you in
the pool!' Angel shut the cubicle door, leaving Anne and Claire in
shock. They headed for the pool in silence, before Anne found her
voice.

'Jesus!'

'I want her, Anne.'

'So do I - she's exquisite, isn't she!'

'Perhaps we could share her.'

'Imagine that…' They sat on the poolside for
a moment before sliding in, both lost in thought. Anne decided that
swimming a quick length or two of the pool would clear her mind,
and Claire followed her. The pool was a lot less crowded than usual
and she cut through the water with ease, enjoying the feeling of
her pounding heart when she finally stopped at the deep end of the
pool. When Claire caught up she had collected her thoughts.

'She's teasing us Claire, and the others will
do the same. We shouldn't let them play with us.'

'So we fight fire with fire?'

'Yes - let's see if we can make them squirm a
little!' Just at that moment, they saw Angel swimming up to
them.

'Hello again! Have you seen the others
yet?'

'No', replied Claire. 'We haven't really
looked for them yet - we wanted to swim a few lengths.'

'Oh.' It was obvious Angel had anticipated
them searching desperately for her friends, and the girls noticed a
little uncertainty in her pretty face. 'I'm sure they must be here
somewhere. Look, here they are!' Britney and Carly had suddenly
appeared, Britney embracing Angel before they shared a kiss. As
their mouths opened briefly and their tongues touched, Anne noticed
Britney glance in her direction, confirming in her mind that the
three teenagers were trying to tease them.

'Hello again, ladies', smiled Britney. 'Has
Angel been keeping you company?'

'Oh yes', replied Claire, 'but we didn't get
any kisses!'

'Would you like to kiss me?' Angel asked, and
Anne was sure there was a slightly mocking tone in her voice. What
happened next made her very proud of her girlfriend. Rather than
beg for a kiss, Claire slipped an arm around Angel's waist, gently
but firmly pulling her close to her. A look of shock passed over
Angel's face, and Anne realized Claire had slipped a hand inside
the slim girl's bikini briefs!

'That's where I want to kiss you, honey!'

'Oh…' Angel's composure disappeared in an
instant as an expert fingertip slid wetly along her pussy lips as
her friends watched, suddenly uncertain. Anne was delighted when
Carly moved a little closer to her and the older woman put a
reassuring arm around her waist, leaning in to whisper in her
ear.

'Don't worry - I'll look after you.' Angel
and Britney saw this exchange but couldn't hear the whisper, and
their uncertainty suddenly doubled as they realized their plan to
tease these older women, using their sexy young bodies to give them
the upper hand, had backfired.

It was Britney that reacted first to this
unexpected turn of events, accepting their plan had failed but
happy to let the situation unfold and see what happened next, as
long as it meant they could all have a little fun together. She may
not have had these two beautiful women begging for her attention,
but she was determined to not be forgotten!

'Well, you both make lovely couples, but I'm
starting to feel a little left out!' Anne extended her free arm in
response.

'Come and join us, honey. We've been thinking
about you three all week and we were hoping to get to know all of
you a little better.' Britney was about to respond but a gasp from
Claire made her look at the blonde.

'Oh my, that's nice!' Claire had a look of
pleased surprise on her face and it was obvious to the others that
Angel had slipped a hand into Claire's briefs, exploring there like
the older woman had a few moments before.

'It looks like these two are a little ahead
of the rest of us', smiled Britney, sliding her own arm around Anne
and letting the tips of her fingers dip into the top of her briefs
a little. Carly had stayed quiet, happy to have Anne's arm around
her waist, her own hand on Anne's shoulder, seemingly still unsure
about joining the flirting and intimacy. Anne decided against
discussing her sexuality with her, instinctively knowing that she
needed some time to think. Her friend Britney had no uncertainties,
however.

'I think we should get out of here - my mum
and dad are visiting friends today and they're going to be away
until the morning, so…'

'Great!' replied Claire as she winked at
Anne, 'but we'll have to shower first!'

The girls hit the pool's deserted shower
area, and Anne noticed for the first time that Britney was much
curvier than Angel. She was petite, but with a definite swell to
her hips and a noticeably fuller bosom than her girlfriend. Anne
decided that she'd love to see if her bottom was as round and firm
in the flesh as it seemed! She watched as the young girl let the
water rinse her dark shoulder length hair, her slim little hands
busy in it, and a shiver of anticipation ran through her. Carly
still seemed a little unsure, and her curvy young body was all the
more enticing for her hesitancy. Her thighs, boobs, bottom and
tummy all had a pleasing fullness to them. As she closed her blue
eyes to let the shower wash over her face Anne watched the water
cascade over her pouting rosebud mouth and realized how much she
wanted to kiss her. At that moment Carly opened her eyes and looked
directly at her and as their eyes met both women understood and
acknowledged that they shared an attraction, something more than
lust, an unconscious understanding that they were kindred
spirits.

Meanwhile, Claire had succeeded in gaining
the undivided attention of Angel and Britney. She was helping the
water rinse her skin by letting her hands slowly caress her body.
The teenagers were hypnotized as her hands slid over every curve,
cupping, stroking and embracing herself as though she was
discovering her body for the first time. When she softly squeezed a
breast with one hand, the tension between them suddenly seemed to
rise. Claire was aware that the five of them were alone in the
showers and she decided to take a chance, pulling at her bikini and
freeing the boob she was fondling. Angel groaned with desire as it
emerged, pink nipple stiff and wet in the cascading water, and
Britney couldn't resist the temptation.

Moving into Claire's shower, the dark haired
girl simply threw her arms around her and began to passionately
kiss her, devouring her mouth as her hands slid over her near naked
form. Claire returned the embrace with enthusiasm, both hands
dipping into Becky's briefs to squeeze her bottom as their tongues
explored wantonly. They both seemed to have been completely
overtaken by their desire and the others looked on in disbelief as
Claire tugged Britney's tiny briefs down, completely exposing her
pert, round bottom before her hands returned to squeeze it
again.

'Claire!' hissed Anne, moving over to
intervene before they were noticed. When she looked into her
girlfriend's eyes she saw something there that she had seen before,
but never outside the bedroom. Claire was so turned on that she
could only think about satisfying the need she had, and only one
thing would give her the satisfaction she needed. Anne knew she had
to take charge and she quickly pulled Britney's briefs back up.
'You're going to get arrested if you carry on like this!' Britney's
slim little fingers were on Claire's exposed breast and she
completely ignored Anne, lowering her head to suck on the nipple,
but Anne was too quick for her, putting Claire's top back in place
and moving between the two women. 'Let's all go and get changed,
shall we?' The message seemed to get through at last and the girls
hurried to their lockers - if they couldn't fuck each other there,
they wanted to get to somewhere private as soon as possible.

Once they had got their clothes, Anne pushed
Claire and Britney into separate changing cubicles, knowing that if
Claire went into one with company she would inevitably end up
indulging in some wild and noisy sex, no matter what the
consequences. She was surprised that they both meekly complied, but
the girls were all so turned on now and they knew they would need
the privacy of home to satisfy the lust they felt.

'I thought you were the horny one!' giggled
Angel as she too found a small changing cubicle. 'Do you want to
share with me?' Again she began to strip without closing the door,
bikini quickly off. For a moment Anne was tempted by her perfect
slim body, especially the hairless pink slit, but she pulled the
door to as she responded.

'Later. I'll meet you at reception with the
others.' She turned to Carly, who was still lingering hesitantly at
her shoulder. It suddenly struck Anne that the curvy young blonde
was in many ways the sexiest of all of them, yet she was the most
unsure, the least confident about her sexuality. 'Come on Carly,
let's change together - it'll give us a few minutes to chat.' They
soon found a cubicle and locked the door.

'Do you see how wild those two are?'
whispered the blonde as she pulled a towel from her bag. 'I'm not
really sure about…' She hesitated again.

'I understand', smiled Anne. 'You think you
might be into girls.'

'Yes, but they're just into sex! They want to
fuck me, they want me to fuck them, but they don't really care
about…'

'I don't think they're the sort of girls
who'd help you find your identity', confirmed Anne as she unclipped
her bikini top. 'You know, I was just like you when I was your age,
so I can help.' As Anne slipped her briefs off and grabbed her
towel, she realized Carly was staring at her naked body. 'To be
honest, I think that the way you're looking at me answers all your
questions - it's just a case of accepting it, really.' Carly's face
was a picture as Anne's words sank in and the older woman wondered
if she had simply needed someone to tell her she was a lesbian for
her to accept it herself. She seemed to be in a world of her own,
undressing as she thought, and Anne watched in wonder.

Her boobs were as magnificent as she had
imagined, big and firm with large, full pink nipples that somehow
gave them a sexy rudeness, making Anne want her all over again. She
had shaved between her legs too and the darker pink skin of her
pussy lips looked like a tasty morsel the older woman knew she must
have. When their eyes met Anne simply opened her arms and the
younger girl stepped into them for a hug.

'I'm a lesbian!' she whispered, and they both
enjoyed the soft warmth of each other, their bodies melding, hands
caressing. When they kissed Anne felt her heart skip a beat at the
unique pleasure of helping this sexy young girl discover her true
sexuality and when she felt a wet pink tongue hesitantly enter her
mouth she knew her desire was shared. She ended the embrace
reluctantly, smiling at the young girl as she spoke.

'We need to dress and meet the others.' She
caressed one of the teenager's breasts as she spoke, unable to deny
herself that pleasure, and Carly's face showed how much she enjoyed
the feel of a woman's hand on her body.

'You're right', she sighed, 'but promise me
this isn't over yet?'

'Oh no honey, this is just the start!'

 


The three others were sat on a bench outside
the building, enjoying the sunshine. Claire had sat in the middle
and put an arm around the two younger girls, who had both happily
cuddled up to her, earning them some curious glances from passers
by. When Anne and Carly arrived, they both noticed that Angel's
hand was resting on Claire's denim clad thigh, while Britney was
whispering in the older woman's ear. Claire was sporting a wicked
smile and Anne correctly guessed that Britney was telling her what
she was planning to do to her as soon as the opportunity arose.
Britney jumped up when she saw the others approach.

'Let's all go back to my house - it's only
five minutes walk from here.'

Soon Britney was opening the door to her
home, an impressive detached building in a leafy lane, set back
from the road and quite distant from the neighbouring houses. They
quickly entered and were all glad to hear the door close behind
them.

'Alone at last!' grinned Angel, tugging her
dress over her head again and embracing Claire, eager little mouth
desperate for a kiss. Anne watched as their lips hungrily met,
Claire's hands on Angel's petite bottom, squeezing before a hand
began to explore inside her panties.

Britney wasn't about to be left out, quickly
stripping down to her underwear before joining the embrace,
Claire's free hand happily slipping into her knickers too. Claire
winked at Anne before kissing Britney and her lover smiled
indulgently, happy for her to enjoy her ultimate sexual fantasy
becoming a reality. Turning to Carly, Anne took her hand and led
her away from the others down a short corridor and into a
kitchen.

'I thought you'd prefer it if we were alone
together for now', she explained, but Carly's reaction was now more
assured, the hesitant young woman gone for the moment.

'Yes, that's fine', she replied as they
slipped into each others arms again. 'I just want to kiss you and…'
Anne didn't finish her sentence for her this time, giving the
teenager time to process her thoughts, express her needs and put
her desires into words. 'Well, I want to kiss you and let you make
love to me and …. I'd like to make love to you too!'

'Oh, honey…' Their mouths met again, hurried
at first but then slower as their need for contact was overtaken by
a desire to savour each touch, enjoy every moment. As they kissed,
Anne's hands caressed the full boobs she had been dreaming about
all week before impatiently tugging Carly's T shirt up to reveal a
sexy powder blue bra. They giggled as they separated for a moment
to remove some clothes, T shirts and bras carelessly thrown onto
the floor before Anne took the chance to take a nipple into her
mouth.

'Oh yes … feels so nice!' Carly leant against
the work surface behind her as Anne's mouth went to work, sucking,
licking, kissing and tasting her creamy full breasts and making her
gasp again. Anne's hands were on her jeans, unbuttoning and
unzipping, tugging them down her thighs a little before her hand
began to rub a very warm pussy through Carly's panties, still
suckling at the young girl's full breasts as she did so.

'Oh Anne…'

'Mmmm?' came the reply, through a mouthful of
soft breast.

'Just … rub me, that's so…' Anne suddenly
knelt and helped Carly out of her jeans before whipping her panties
down and off in one impatient movement. Standing again, her fingers
now found those soft, warm and wet pink lips, making Carly gasp and
push her sex against the fingers that were pleasuring her.

When their lips met again, Anne could feel
the teenager gasping for breath as they kissed, her hot breath a
perfume of desire as she was pleasured. Her arms were around Anne,
pulling her close so that their soft breasts were pressed against
each other and their body heat mingled. When Anne urged her up onto
the work surface it took a few moments before she realized Anne's
intentions but she quickly complied, leaning back and supporting
herself on her elbows as she opened her legs. Their eyes met again
before Anne stooped to feast on her, both girls knowing that this
encounter meant so much more than her previous experiment with her
friend.

'Oh God …. don't stop!' Anne loved her pussy,
the lips opening slowly as she licked, revealing a hot and very
moist interior. As Anne tasted Carly for the first time, she felt
her pussy had a fresh creamy taste that reflected her youthful
innocence. She began to slurp away at her, knowing from the girl's
moans that she was loving the attention she was receiving and that
she was close to coming already. Anne used two fingers to expose
her clitoris and began to let her tongue slither over it while two
fingers of her other hand slipped between the wet folds of her
quim. As her fingers began a rhythmic fucking and her tongue danced
over a throbbing clitoris she felt the teenager tense in the first
throes of an intense orgasm. Anne redoubled her efforts and Carly
came with a succession of wordless sighs, gasping and groaning as
her pussy dripped its bliss onto Anne's tongue and face. She lay
back now, unable to support herself and letting her body take her
mind, pure pleasure all she could feel.

After a few moments, Anne leaned over her for
a gentle kiss, made wet by the juice still on her lips.

'That was wonderful - thank you!'

'The pleasure was all mine, darling. I take
it I made you come?'

'Oh yes, like never before! I did let Angel
go down on me once and it was nice, but…'

'I like your friends, but you're a little
different, I think.' Anne helped Carly off the work surface and
they hugged again, Anne noticing Carly's body heat, her skin warmed
by her passion.

'Could I…' Carly struggled to say what she
wanted to, but Anne again resisted the temptation to speak for her.
'I'd like to …. make love to you.'

'And I'd love you to.'

'But not here, it'll be better over there.'
Carly took Anne's hand and led her towards an adjoining dining
area. As they passed the doorway back to the main hall a loud gasp
distracted them and they looked back at a scene that would stay in
their memories forever.

The others were still in the hallway, all
naked now. Claire stood, supporting herself with one hand on a
banister, and it was obvious to the onlookers why she was
struggling to support herself. Angel knelt at her feet, face buried
between her legs, slim hands on her thighs as she pleasured her.
The girls could see glimpses of a wet little pink tongue darting in
and out, teasing Claire's pussy and sending her wild. Britney had
knelt behind Claire and used her hands to part her ample buttocks.
Her face was deep in the crevice and it was obvious that her tongue
was just as busy as her girlfriend's!

Claire looked like a goddess as she arched
her back and closed her eyes, golden hair cascading over her
shoulders, full lips parting wetly as she gasped her pleasure. Her
full breasts, nipples engorged and stiff, trembled slightly as she
shivered, though it was joy rather than cold that made her
shake.

'Don't you mind?' whispered Carly, but Anne
smiled in response.

'I don't think I've ever loved her as much as
I do at this moment - isn't she wonderful!' As if she had overheard
them, Claire seemed to notice their presence, opening her eyes and
turning to look at her girlfriend.

'Oh babe, this is wonderful - I've got two
tongues inside me! Oh God…' Anne knew she was coming now as two
teenage tongues teased both pussy and ass. They watched for a
moment as she moaned and gasped, but Carly pulled Anne's hand and
led her away.

The dining area was impressively sized and in
addition to a large table there was a low sofa against the far
wall. Carly quickly helped Anne out of her jeans as they smiled
into each others eyes.

'Nervous?'

'A little. I've never actually done this
before.'

'I thought it might be your first time. I
feel really lucky that I'm going to be your first.'

'You might not say that later!'

'Listen honey, it's going to be really
special for me. Just relax and do the things you like someone doing
to you, yeah?'

'Okay, thanks! Sit down and I'll just kneel
on a cushion. Oh…'

'What's up?' asked Anne as she relaxed onto
the sofa.

'You've still got your knickers on!' Anne
said nothing in response, but simply lifted her bottom off the sofa
and arched an eyebrow. Grinning now, Carly leant forward and tugged
them off Anne's shapely legs before parting her thighs, the older
woman enjoying watching this sexy teenager undress and make love to
a woman for the first time in her life.

After a moment's hesitation she leant in and
Anne saw her pink tongue slip out a moment before she felt it
sliding slowly up the lips of her pussy until it reached the hood
of flesh over her clitoris. The pretty full mouth she had enjoyed
kissing a few moments ago now softly closed over that fold of soft
skin and she felt the warmth as it was bathed in the voluptuous
girl's saliva for a moment before she began to gently suck, her
tongue still teasing.

'Oh my God, that's incredible! Where did you
learn…' The question ended before it was completed as she decided
she didn't need to know and, more importantly, didn't want her to
stop! She watched Carly as her mouth worked its magic, noticing
that the cheeks of her pretty face had flushed pink with shame at
her wanton act. After a few more moments of the most incredible
pleasure, Carly released the flesh to let her tongue slide wetly
down Anne's increasingly hot and sticky sex, giving her a new
sensation but more of the exquisite pleasure she had already
tasted. Suddenly her tongue was deep inside her, exploring, probing
and stimulating as she drank from her.

'Oh, that's so good! Yes, like that …. is
this really your first time? You're going to make me come…' Carly
looked shyly up at Anne and something in her glance seemed to make
the moment, and what they were sharing, more special and more
important. Anne's orgasm seemed to overtake her, overpower her and
give her a feeling of losing control. She could feel her body
trembling as she looked down at Carly, who had closed her eyes as
she lapped softly yet insistently at her, tongue seemingly touching
everywhere it needed to just at the right moment. Anne let herself
go, body relaxing into an incredible orgasm that seemed to touch
every fibre of her being as she sank into the sofa. Carly's big
blue eyes opened to look up at her and something indefinable passed
between them as she came, wetting the youngster's face.

After a few moments Carly knelt up, smiling
uncertainly. Anne drank in her beauty, unable to believe what they
had just shared.

'Was that alright?'

'Babe, that was fantastic! I really don't
believe that was your first time!' Carly's confidence visibly grew,
her smile broadening as her hands slowly slid up Anne's thighs, her
full breasts brushing against them as she leant forward a
little.

'I've never done that before, but I've sure
thought about it a lot!' Anne opened her arms in response.

'Come here.' Carly eagerly accepted the
invitation and Anne folded her arms around her soft warm body, the
two of them sharing an intimate moment that words could not
replace. Another gasp from elsewhere in the house broke the moment,
and the two girls suddenly wondered what the others were up to.

'Shall we go and join the others, Anne? I
think I'd like to show off my new skills!' Anne laughed as they
stood, glad that Carly was already thinking about new adventures.
Their encounter had been so special that Anne had suddenly worried
that Carly might mistake lust for love, and get a little too
attached to her - however, it seemed that was the last thing on her
mind!

Holding hands, the two women retraced their
steps. The hallway was empty, but sighs of contentment carried to
them from an adjoining room. Inside a spacious living room, Angel
and Britney were completely naked, sitting open legged on a long
leather sofa. Kneeling on the floor in front of them, Claire was
using both hands to pleasure them, two fingers in each wet pussy.
She was naked too, and the girls paused for a moment to admire the
scene.

The teenagers looked impossibly cute, eyes
closed and mouths open as they quietly whimpered, their perfect,
firm young bodies slightly flushed, responding to the pleasure they
were receiving. Anne thought they were the prettiest girls she had
ever seen and when she realized that they were holding hands it
made the scene of innocent pleasure all the more powerful for her.
Claire turned to look at the newcomers, a broad smile on her
face.

'Where have you two been? I could use a
little help here!' Carly needed no further invitation, kneeling
between Angel's legs. Claire moved away from the teenagers,
standing next to her girlfriend to watch as Carly rested her hands
on her cute friend's slim thighs.

'I thought she was straight, Anne!'

'She was …. she isn't now!' Anne grinned at
Claire's surprised look.

'Carly, are you going to …. oh my!' Angel was
a little slow to understand what Carly was about to do to her, and
her face was an incredible mix of pleasure and surprise as she
realized. 'Britney, she's going down on me …. oh yes, like that ….
lick me, Carly!' She gently brushed Carly's hair from her face with
her fingers. 'I've wanted this for so long honey, so long…' The
others watched this tender scene, finding it yet another turn on in
an incredible day. Angel, realizing she had an audience, spoke
again to explain her words. 'We've been friends since we were kids
and …. oh honey, there, yes …. when I realized I was gay and Carly
wasn't it broke my heart. I used to lie in bed at night, playing
with my pussy, wishing it was Carly touching me, knowing it would
never happen, and now …. oh God, yes, put your tongue inside me, I
like that, yes …. oh!' Angel sighed with pleasure, unable to take
her eyes off her friend as she made love to her, a solitary tear
tumbling down her cheek.

'Anne?' Distracted from this beautiful scene,
Anne turned to see Britney smiling up at her, legs still open and a
finger on her clitoris. 'Would you mind?' Anne knelt and buried her
face in the dark haired girl's wet sex, eager to give her pleasure.
'Oh God!' Anne smiled to herself at this heartfelt compliment,
licking deeply at the sweet young pussy that tasted so good to her
as she felt a small hand caress the back of her head, stroking her
hair. She could feel Britney shifting her body under her, but when
the young girl removed her hand and athletically lifted her thighs
until her knees were up near her face, she looked up quizzically at
her. The pretty teen's face was a picture of bliss, eyes closed as
her mouth formed a perfect O, and it was Claire, still watching the
scene, who explained.

'I think she wants you to go a little lower,
love!'

'You mean her arsehole? I've never done
that…'

'She seems to love it - you saw her do it to
me. I've never had it before, but it was a real turn on!'

'I'm not too sure about this…'

'Oh go on, look how desperate she is!' There
was a pleading look on Britney's face, and Anne tentatively let her
tongue slip over the wrinkled hole.

'Oh yes, yes…' Emboldened, Anne's tongue
began a more steady rhythm there. 'Deeper, go in, just a little…'
Anne couldn't believe what she was doing but her tongue probed at
the hole and she found herself more than a little aroused at the
rudeness of the act as the tip pushed against the muscle there,
working inside a little. 'Oh Jesus!' Britney began to come, and
Anne's mouth returned to her dripping pussy, multiplying the
teenager's pleasure as she licked and kissed there.

Angel was coming too, using a free hand to
hold Carly's head as she ground her pussy against her friend's
face, her gasps of pleasure almost melodic as a busy tongue
pleasured her. There was no hesitancy about Carly now, her face
buried in Angel's crotch, her tongue lapping deep in her sex.

Anne sat back a little, enjoying watching
Britney relax in the afterglow of an incredibly satisfying orgasm
before Claire helped her to her feet and embraced her, their love
somehow strengthened by the intimacies they had witnessed and
enjoyed. Anne felt a reassurance in her arms, a familiar haven
after the excitements of the day. There was a real tenderness in
their kiss, one only found when two people are in love, and they
both suddenly wished they were at home, in bed together.

A hand on Anne's back brought her back to
reality, and she turned to see Carly smiling back at her. The two
older women both reached out an arm to include her in their
embrace, welcoming her with brief kisses.

'Are you okay?' asked Anne.

'Oh yes!' grinned the teenager. 'Thanks for
your help - I think I just needed to sort out my feelings.'

'Welcome to the club!' smiled Claire, as
unsubtle as ever, and they all giggled.

Somehow the mood seemed to have passed now
and the girls separated to search for the various items of clothing
they had shed that afternoon. Soon they were all fully clothed
again, and the two older women felt it was time to leave. They all
exchanged mobile numbers and promised to stay in touch, but there
was an unexpected awkwardness as they said their goodbyes.

'Do you think we'll see them again?' asked
Claire as they headed for home.

'I'm not sure, honey. Angel and Britney are a
couple like us, and I don't know whether they'd want other people
involved. A one off like today is one thing, but what if you or I
were to ring Angel tomorrow? Whether it's a date or just sex, would
Britney be okay with that? Would it be good for us two as
well?'

'True. It could get awkward very quickly, I
suppose. What about Carly?'

'I think she wants a steady girlfriend too -
certainly something more than meaningless sex with strangers,
however much fun it might be!'

'It was fun though, wasn't it!'

'God, yes. Carly was really good…'

'And Angel and Britney were really wicked
little things!'

'Did you like Britney tonguing your ass?'

'Oooh, that was so hot - it really was a turn
on and with Angel tonguing me too …. it really made me come rather
nicely! Did you enjoy doing it to Britney?'

'Yes, actually. I surprised myself but it
felt very wild, very naughty. It certainly got me wet!'

'It got me very wet just watching! Anyway,
we'll be home soon, and I was thinking you might want to give it
another try…'

'Oh Claire, you really are insatiable!'

 


The girls did keep in touch, but no one was
brave enough to suggest the five of them should meet up again.
Carly and Anne did speak a few times on the phone, but Anne felt
more like an older sister offering advice than a lover, helping
Carly come to terms with her sexuality. When Carly told her that
she had a date with a girl she had met at college, Anne was glad
for her but felt a little sad that now she had found her way the
teenager would probably lose touch with her. Making love with Carly
had been incredible, but Anne knew it was now nothing more than a
memory.

 


A few months later Claire was driving along a
sunny country lane, Anne alongside her in the passenger seat.

'Where are you taking me, honey?' asked Anne
for the hundredth time.

'Which part of birthday surprise are you not
getting?' laughed her partner in reply. 'It's a treat, something
nice, and that's all you need to know!' She turned off the road,
through a gate and into the grounds of a pretty cottage.

'Wow!'

'Like it? I thought you'd like a relaxing
weekend in the country. We've got this place all to ourselves.'
They jumped out of the air conditioned car into the heat of the
summer afternoon, both eager to explore their home for the weekend.
The inside was as impressive as the exterior, and they soon
discovered that the house even boasted a small swimming pool in its
back garden, with views across a deserted rolling countryside.

'It's so beautiful here … thank you!'

'Beautiful, and private', grinned Claire as
she peeled off her T shirt. 'I thought we could skinny dip, and
perhaps make love in the sun!' She indicated a big shaded sun bed
as she unclipped her bra, revealing her magnificent bosom.

Anne was a little unsure, but began to strip
naked too before they both slipped into the water. Soon they were
kissing, hands exploring, but Claire had one more surprise for her
lover.

'Close your eyes, babe.'

'What now?'

'Trust me, you'll like this one last treat.'
Anne complied and when she opened her eyes they were no longer
alone. Britney, Angel and Carly, all naked, had joined them in the
water!

'Oh my God!' Giggling, the three girls swam
over, all taking turns in giving Anne an open mouthed birthday
kiss.

'I think we should get out and sunbathe',
smiled Claire, the teenagers grinning with her, all obviously party
to a secret Anne was yet to discover.

'Yes Anne', added Angel, 'we'll dry you off
and give you a massage as a birthday treat.' When Anne got out, all
four girls used towels to dry her body, helped by the warmth of the
sun. When she went to lie down on her front, gentle hands turned
her over so she laid on her back, her friends surrounding her on
the giant upholstered sun bed. She wasn't surprised when unseen
hands parted her legs and Angel's pretty face dipped into her
crotch, just as Britney and Carly, laying either side of her, both
took a nipple into their mouths.

'Happy birthday, honey!' whispered Claire as
she watched the scene. Anne could only gasp in reply, as pleasure
began to fill her body.

 


Thanks for reading my story. If you enjoyed
it, you may be interested to know I have lots of other stories of
lesbian love available now from the same site you purchased this
one from!

 


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!
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