
        
            [image: cover]
        

    


Intern Affairs


Lesbian Doctor Sex



Kelly Sanders

Copyright 2014 by Kelly
Sanders

All
rights reserved.


Smashwords Edition

No part
of this publication may be copied or reproduced in any format, by
any means, electronic or otherwise, without prior consent from the
copyright owner and publisher of this book.

This is a
work of fiction. All characters, names, places, and events are the
product of the author's imagination or used
fictitiously.

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction
are 18 years of age or older.

Smashwords Edition, License
Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase
your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author.






****

Intern Affairs


“Cassie, Sofia... can I see you
in my office, please.” Paula ordered across ward. The two of us
immediately snapped into line and trailed behind her as she marched
out onto the corridor toward her office.

“What’s
this about?” asked Sofia innocently, though she heavily suspected
the reason for the meeting, as did I. We were both medical interns
at the John Milton Metropolitan Hospital and were rapidly
approaching the end of our first year of study. The next step in
our careers was to proceed onto a residency position under Paula’s
mentorship. However, because there was only one such place at the
hospital, it was up to Paula to select which of us would win the
right to practice under her. As the head of Obstetrics, Paula was
most senior doctor on site and possessed the kind of commanding
presence that immediately grabbed one’s attention. It wasn’t just
her startling, classic beauty or her shapely body that drew the
eyes of those around her, it was her unflinching nerve and utter
intolerance for laziness, which kept everyone on their toes at all
times. There was an electricity in the air whenever she was on the
ward and as you might imagine, training as a doctor under her
supervision was a daunting task indeed. A lot of the nurses hated
her, partly because of her strict work ethic but mostly out of
sheer jealousy of her looks. She kept her golden locks tied back in
a severe pony tail at all times and wore glasses that more often
than not were perched on the end of her nose, which only added to
her imposing demeanour. We both adored her and hung on her every
word whenever she had offered up a morsel of hard earned wisdom.
Still, our fondness for her was destined to evolve to a level
neither of us could have anticipated in our wildest
dreams.

“You’ll
see...” she purred as we approached her office door. There was a
playfulness in her tone that seemed completely unfamiliar to us. It
was unusual to see her so giddy and it might have been endearing,
were it not for the wicked smirk on her face as she opened the door
and waved us inside. She closed the door behind us and took a seat
behind her grand oak desk, leaving us standing beside each other on
the floor in front of her. Usually there would be chairs for her
guests to sit on, but she had removed them from her office for some
reason. I began to wonder whether the meeting was actually to do
with the residency position or something else entirely. In truth,
although it was as we had suspected, the nature of her decision
making process had escaped us until that day.

“Is this
about the residency position?” asked Sofia.

“It is.”
answered Paula, fishing out our internship records from her top
drawer. She placed them side by side on her desk and began to scan
over them, noting the endless similarities between the
files.

“Have
you made a decision?” I asked.

“No, not
yet.” she replied. Sofia and I both glanced at each other with a
look of confusion. Paula was a lot of things but she was rarely so
laconic, and her constant gleeful smile was increasingly
disconcerting. She was clearly up to something, but neither of us
had any idea what it might be.

“Uh...
okay?” Sofia frowned, unsure what else to say.

“As you
know, I’ve been monitoring your progress over the past few months.
This is a big decision and I need to be certain that I’ve chosen
the right person for the job.” Paula explained. “The problem is...
you’re both excellent candidates, which puts me in a bit of a
predicament...”

We’d
worked so hard that past year and as much as I wanted the residency
position for myself, neither of us really deserved to lose out. Our
relationship had been a fruitful and fulfilling one and it was
Sofia’s fiery Latin spirit that often kept me going in the more
stressful times. Of Spanish descent, she possessed a naturally
tanned complexion and the kind of slender curvy body that most
women would dream about having. She was perhaps the only person
other than Paula who could turn heads by the mere fact of her
presence in a room. I was in constant awe of her young, delicate
beauty, and I could never quite become used to her mutual
admiration for my wavy, copper hair and pale skin. She would often
twirl her fingers through the ends of my hair, and I sometimes
wondered if her flirty manner was symbolic of a deeper affection.
That said, Sofia and I were both furiously competitive and despite
the kinship that had developed between us, neither of us could just
let the other one take the prize without a fight.

“So...
how will you choose?” I asked.

“I’m
glad you asked.” Paula grinned, stepping out and perching herself
on the edge of the desk in front of us. “Because there are a few
additional criteria that you will have to satisfy.”


“Criteria?” asked Sofia. “Like what?”

Paula
clasped her hands together and extended her two forefingers into a
steeple, which she tapped against the tip of her nose as she
considered how best to proceed.


“Cassie...” she finally said, with a nod across my shoulder.
“Lock the door.”

I did as
she asked and hobbled nervously over to the door to turn the latch,
returning to my spot before her moments later. The two of us had no
idea what to expect and were both trembling anxiously, like a
current of electricity was surging through our veins.

“Good”
Paula smiled. “Don’t be nervous.”

“What do
you want us to do?” I asked, feeling a swarm of butterflies
fluttering around my stomach. The steady beat of my heart became
stronger and the air in the room seemed to grow more humid by the
second.

“I want
to know how far you would go for this position.” Paula continued.
“I want to know how much it truly means to you.”


“Everything!” Sofia blurted out.


“Anything!” I added, trying to one-up my colleague. “I’ll do
anything!”

“Me
too!” Sofia insisted. “Just name it!”


“Alright, let’s see how much you really want it...” Paula
said. “Take off your clothes.”

At
first, I assumed that I’d simply misheard her and shook my head, as
if to ask her to repeat what she had said. She stared blankly at
us, slowly allowing her devilish smile to resurface as she savoured
the bewildered look on our faces.

“W...
what?” Sofia chuckled nervously.

“I said
take of your clothes.” Paula reasserted, as if it was a perfectly
normal thing to ask. “I want to see what’s under those
scrubs.”

“You
want us to get naked?” I asked. “Seriously? Like fully
naked?”

“I won’t
ask again.” Paula insisted. “I could quite easily nominate neither
of you, if you choose not to do as you’re told.”

I
glanced across at Sofia, expecting to see a look of disgust and
shock in her eyes. However, to my surprise, I noticed a curious
smile creeping across her lips and the flame of desire flickering
in her deep hazel irises. Having always been the more adventurous
one, I knew instantly what she was thinking. She flashed her
eyebrows tauntingly at me and then suddenly reached down to grip
the hem of her sky blue top in her fingers. My heart stopped for a
second as she pulled it up over her head and tossed it to the
floor. It had barely touched the carpet before the straps of her
sleek pink bra loosened from her bust, leaving her modest C-cup
breasts jiggling in the warm air of Paula’s office. I couldn’t
believe what I was seeing, but even more alarmingly, I felt the
overriding compulsion to join in. The thought of letting her win
was anathema to me and as she whipped her pants down over her
slender thighs, I threw caution to the wind and started to strip
right next to her. I tried to convince myself that I only wanted to
achieve the residency position, but deep down, there was something
profoundly arousing about it all. I didn’t know if it was the
scenario of Paula forcing us to submit to her will or the sight of
Sofia’s naked flesh beside me, but something had lit a fire inside
and every staggered breath that I took only fanned the flames
higher. I quickly tore off my shirt and pulled my loose-fitting
pants down, kicking them aside as I took off my bra and peeled my
skimpy peach cotton panties down to my ankles. Sofia had already
won, but Paula seemed pleased enough with my effort. The two of us
stood completely naked before her, squashing our breasts beneath
our arms and shielding our most private regions with our hands as
we awaited her next command.

“Now
now, there’s no need to be shy...” chuckled Paula, clearly
relishing the power she held over us. She seemed almost like a
completely different person, although she remained just as cool and
calculating as ever. I knew it was my chance to make up deficit of
losing the first challenge and even though the thought of it
terrified me, I moved my arms out of the way and held them at my
sides. Naturally, Sofia followed a moment later and the two of us
stood there, our hearts pounding and our cheeks rosy red as Paula
scanned our naked bodies. A faint murmur of amusement seeped from
her evil smirk as she jaunted forward off the desk and moved over
to Sofia’s side.

“What do
you want us to do?” I asked, unsure whether I was allowed to peer
sideways and watch whatever was about to happen. Paula circled
around and trailed her fingers over Sofia’s naked flesh, making her
quiver on the spot.

“The two
of you are going to do whatever I want.” Paula explained. “Of
course, you’re free to leave whenever you want... but, of course,
that would mean forfeiting your chance at the residency
position.”

I
watched as she touched Sofia’s skin, almost like she was inspecting
her to make sure she was fit for purpose. She moved around in front
of Sofia and curled her fingers around the back of her head,
clutching her skull to hold it steady. With her other fingers, she
gripped Sofia’s cheeks and gently prised her jaws open, displaying
her slippery pink tongue squirming between them. She leaned in and
pressed her mouth against Sofia’s to kiss her, letting out a soft,
gratified moan as their lips stroked together. Initially, it seemed
like Sofia was trying to resist, backing away from Paula’s steamy
embrace, only to be held in place by her mentor’s firm hand. The
longer it went on, though, the more she relaxed and soon their
tongues were thrashing together between their mouths as if they
were seasoned lovers. It seemed so perverse and wrong, but as I
watched them kissing so passionately beside me, I couldn’t help but
notice the swell of arousal in my loins. I discreetly moved my hand
over to my crotch and started to touch myself, gently nudging the
hood of my clitoris with the tip of my middle finger. It turned me
on more than I could have ever imagined and before long, I wanted
only for Paula to show me the same treatment. She pulled her mouth
away from Sofia’s lips, leaving long trails of saliva stretching
out between them, which dripped over their chins. A few droplets
fell onto Sofia’s chest, which she rubbed into her skin, causing
her breasts to jiggle beneath her fingers. As beautiful as I
thought she was, for the first time, I found myself actively
lusting after her.

Paula
moved over to me, causing my heart to thump with every footstep.
She stood in front of me just as she had done with Sofia and
pronged the back of her finger over my erect, perky nipples. Her
grin widened as she saw how excited I had become and I could see
the look of carnal desire in her eyes. Still, despite the sexual
inferno raging inside her, she remained masterfully in control of
her own emotions. I moistened my lips as she clasped the back of my
head in her hand, not requiring any encouragement at all. Then, she
leaned closer and slid her tongue into my mouth as our lips clamped
together. It was the most intense and exhilarating kiss I’d ever
experienced and left my clitoris throbbing as I touched myself down
below. Her lips were so soft and the warmth of her tongue as it
lashed against mine was more satisfying than any drug. I wanted it
to go on forever and closed my eyes to heighten the sensation even
further. She pulled herself away, leaving me kissing the warm air
between us in the hope that she would bless me with another kiss.
Instead, she snapped the fingers and commanded Sofia to step closer
and stand right next to me. Paula pressed against my shoulder with
her fingers to turn me, facing us toward each other with our
nipples just an inch apart. They were so hard, it was almost like
an invisible string was tied around them, connecting mine to
Sofia’s.

Paula
placed her hands around the backs of our heads once more and pushed
our lips together, forcing us to kiss each other while she stepped
back and watched beside us. We kissed gingerly at first as we
tested the water, trying to see how much the other was into it. I
tried not to seem too eager, as we had been purely platonic friends
up to that point. As our lips smacked together and our tongues
became more active, I could tell that she was just as keen as I was
to really get stuck in. With a sudden, momentary surge in courage,
I started to kiss her much more vigorously, letting out a
noticeable sigh to signal my enthusiasm. She quickly followed suit
and carefully draped her fingers over my hips, drawing me closer as
our tongues danced between our mouths. I ran my fingers behind her
back and pulled her in, squashing our breasts between us as we held
each other in our arms. I raised my left leg up and grazed my inner
thigh against her side, and it was only then that I realised just
how wet my pussy had become. A trickle of moisture seeped from my
tight pink slit and dripped down my other thigh, making me shiver
with delight as my clitoris throbbed for more.


Meanwhile, Paula stood watching intently beside us, barely
blinking as she lifted the stethoscope from around her neck and
removed her white hospital coat. I wanted to watch her undressing,
but I was so wrapped in Sofia’s warm, tender embrace that I could
only glimpse the occasional motion of her body in my peripheral
vision. She slowly unbuttoned her blouse and peeled the sides
apart, revealing her wondrous heaving bust wobbling softly beneath
the black lacy cups of her bra. The hum of her skirt zip sliding
down over her thigh sent a shiver up my spine that set every little
hair on the back of my neck on end. The heat emanating from Sofia’s
naked flesh soon soothed the chill and as Paula removed her skirt,
neither of us could keep our eyes averted any longer. We turned and
gazed upon Paula’s heavenly curves, admiring her perfectly toned
stomach and the faint shadow of her pubic hair that was visible
through her black lace panties. She wore sheer black stockings with
frilly tops that clung around her thighs and suspenders that
bridged the gap between them and the bottom of her panties. She
looked magnificent and could have easily modelled lingerie in a
catalogue, even though she was at least decade our senior. She
raised her hand up and curled her forefinger back, coaxing us to
move closer. We stood obediently before her and watched as she
reached back and unhooked her bra. The cups fell away but her
breasts retained their firm, round shape with her hard nipples
poking out and pointing squarely at me and Sofia.

She
leaned forward and wrapped her hands around our necks, compelling
us to bend over slightly until our mouths were an inch from her
breasts. We both knew exactly what she wanted and began to lash the
tips of our tongues over her engorged teats, flicking them
repeatedly before enclosing around lips around her crimson areolas.
I could feel every little bump surrounding the firm peak of her
right nipple beneath my tongue as I lathered it with my balmy
saliva. Sofia did the same to her left nipple, glancing sideways to
monitor my efforts. It was all a test to see who could satisfy our
mentor the best and we began to compete to see who could elicit the
strongest response. I formed a tight vacuum around Paula’s teat and
started to suck on it, causing the fleshy nub to distend between my
teeth just enough to gently squeeze it between them. Her bosom
bulged under the pressure of my mouth, filling my nostrils with the
floral bouquet of her perfume. She tilted her head back and reached
up behind her head to remove the hair bobble, allowing her glorious
blonde locks to fan out like a peacock displaying its feathers. It
was the first time I’d ever seen her with her hair down and she
looked even more radiant than ever. As I sucked on her nipple, a
small droplet of saliva seeped from my lips and ran down over the
bulging curve of her breast. I quickly licked it up and continued
to caress her teat with my tongue, moaning softly as she ran her
fingers through our hair.

She
placed her hands on the tops of our heads and pushed us down onto
the carpet, forcing us to kneel in front of her like pets. Leaning
back against the edge of the desk, she parted her thighs and pulled
Sofia’s head between them, giving her no choice but to kiss the
front of her lacy black panties. Sofia pursed her lips and pressed
them against the fabric, allowing her eyes to drift shut as she
savoured the faint scent of Paula’s pussy. I was so jealous and
couldn’t wait for my turn. Every second that Sofia spent with her
nose wedged into Paula’s crotch was like torture and all I could do
to alleviate the tension was to touch myself again. I began to
circle the tips of my fingers around my clitoris, no longer making
any attempt to conceal my arousal. Sofia was just as horny as me at
that point and as she kissed Paula’s clit through the thin black
lace, a satisfied whimper escaped from her lips. Paula pulled Sofia
away to make room for me, and she had barely begun to shift before
I squeezed. I paused for a moment to calm my trembling nerves,
staring intently at the hour glass shaped patch of fabric between
Paula’s legs. Then, I leaned closer and began to kiss her panties,
taking a long, deep sniff to enjoy the delicious aroma of her
pussy. The lace felt slightly damp to the touch, and although I
didn’t know if it was from Sofia’s own saliva or the juices seeping
from Paula’s pussy, it still turned me on more than
anything.

“Hungry,
are we?” Paula asked rhetorically, for she could see just how keen
we were to taste the fruits of her loins. One by one, she detached
the suspenders connecting her panties to her stockings and placed
them aside on the desk. Then, she gripped the sides of her knickers
and began to peel them down over her thighs, revealing the soft
wisps of her pubic hair and the dripping wet lips of her pussy. She
parted her thighs again, allowing the moist petals of her labia to
blossom and expose her luscious pink vulva. Sofia shuffled closer
and positioned herself between Paula’s thighs, leaning with her
tongue extended ready to pleasure our mentor. I watched with
increasingly green eyes as she began to wrap her tongue around
Paula’s clitoris, smothering it in a coating of saliva and moaning
as if she was gorging on a piece of chocolate. I wanted to taste it
and felt like a recovering heroin addict watching a friend shooting
up. All I could do was kneel there and hope that my turn came
quickly. Every wet slurp of Sofia’s tongue made the wait seem that
much longer and as Paula’s breathing became stronger, I wondered if
I would ever get a chance to show my worth. Several tortuous
minutes passed and finally, she gave Sofia a tap on the shoulder,
commanding her to relent. Sofia smirked as she pulled away, as if
to say, “beat that!”

I knelt
between Paula’s legs and leaned in, feeling her thighs pressing
against the sides of my cheeks as she clamped my head between them.
The firm pink bead of her clitoris was now fully exposed and
protruding from beneath its fleshy hood, clearly still throbbing
from the pressure of Sofia’s tongue. I planted my lips down around
it, causing her outer labia to bulge at the sides as I sucked and
flicked it in every direction with my tongue. A stream of saliva
leaked from my mouth and dripped over her pussy lips, mixing with
her own sweet, sticky nectar. I raised my hand up beneath my
flapping chin and ran the tip of my middle finger between her
labia, splitting them open as I coated it in her juices. Then, as I
snacked on her clit, I slid my finger inside her and curled it back
against her g-spot, making her groan far louder than she did with
Sofia. A rush of euphoria pulsed through my veins, emboldening my
resolve and compelling me to finger her pussy harder and faster. I
plunged it in and out, stroking her g-spot in unison with the lash
of my tongue around her clitoris. It sent her wild on the edge of
the desk before me, thrusting her hips forward and grinding her
clit on my tongue to derive every ounce of pressure she could find.
She clasped a huge load of my ginger hair in her fingers and tugged
gently on it, using it like reins to control me. I licked up every
trace of her juices and begged for more, staring up between the
valley of her breasts to watch as her jaws gaped open in
ecstasy.


Eventually, her body was trembling with such undulating
delight that she had to fight all of her natural urges to push me
away. I reluctantly pulled my lips away from her clit and slid my
finger from her pussy, shuffling aside on my knees as Paula rose up
off the edge of the desk. She pointed at a spot on the carpet and
the two of us immediately crawled over to it, instinctively bending
over on our hands and knees as we waited for her next command. I
peered back over my shoulder and watched as she climbed down onto
her knees behind Sofia and tapped between her thighs to open them
up. Sofia’s cheeks spread apart to reveal the tight, puckering rim
of her asshole and the teeny pink lips of her pussy. Her vulva was
soaking wet and glistened beneath the office lights above us. Paula
placed her hands on each of Sofia’s cheeks and spread them even
wider apart, causing her anus to stretch sideways a little almost
like it was talking. Then, she lowered her head down and stroked
the tip of her tongue between Sofia’s labia, licking at the extra
sensitive tissue around the opening of her vagina. She slid it
deeper, splitting the lips wide open around her tongue as she
penetrated her with it. Paula’s face pressed firmly against Sofia’s
cheeks, wedging her nose so deep between them that it nudged
against her asshole.

Sofia’s
head wilted from her shoulders as Paula’s tongue glided in and out
of her pussy, causing a few elated gasps to escape from her gaping
lips. Paula’s head bobbed ever so gently behind her ass as she
thrust her tongue deep between Sofia’s labia, tasting her pussy
juice as it leaked from her tight hole. She snacked on her pussy
for a minute or so and then raised her mouth up, lodging it between
Sofia’s perky cheeks to smother her asshole in a coating of warm
saliva. It was so perverted, but as I watched Paula eating her ass,
I couldn’t help but reach down between my own thighs to touch
myself a little more. It was the most strangely arousing thing I’d
ever seen and I immediately wanted it for myself. Every second that
passed made me want to rub my own ass hole to replicate the
incredible sensation Sofia was receiving. Paula finally pulled her
lips away from her ass and moved over, positioning herself between
my conveniently parted legs. I dug my nails into the carpet beneath
me and closed my eyes, facing straight forward as Paula’s tongue
slid inside me. I could feel slightly coarse texture of her taste
buds slithering against every nerve ending around the first few
inches inside my pussy and it was amazing. I began to shiver as the
pleasure coursed through my veins, pushing back against her face so
she could push her tongue even deeper inside me. As good as it
felt, though, all I wanted was for her to eat my ass the way she
had done to Sofia. I yearned to feel her tongue lashing around my
tight hole and began to moan at the mere thought of it.

My
thighs felt like they were made from jelly as she pulled her tongue
away, signalling that I was about to get what I wanted most in the
world. I would have almost given up my claim to the residency
position if I’d been asked for it, as long as it meant feeling her
slippery appendage lavishing my ass crack with her spit. I clamped
her lips between my cheeks, peeling them apart with her hands so
the sides barely touched her face. Then I felt it, the divine
stroke of her tongue across the fleshy ripples of my tight anus.
She licked around the hole, teasing me with her tongue for a moment
before firming it up and nudging at the centre. I braced myself and
tried to calm my aggressive panting, but I retained only the
slightest grasp of my faculties in that moment. I felt my asshole
beginning to part around her tongue as she inched it deeper and
deeper inside me. The ring muscle slowly eased open and took it
over and over again until she could give me no more. She began to
fuck my ass with her tongue, sliding it in and out of my rectum
with increasing velocity. Her endless supply of saliva kept her
tongue well lubricated, allowing her to plunge it inside me for as
long as she desired. I loved every second of it and begged her for
more, whispering beneath my breathless panting as she rimmed my
asshole.

She
pulled away all too quickly and even with my eyes shut, I could
hear Sofia chuckling at my enthusiasm on the floor beside me. I
wasn’t ashamed, though, and it had excited me so much that all I
wanted was to kiss, touch, lick, finger, and fuck the two of them
until all three of us screamed in ecstasy. Paula pushed herself
between us and lay back on the carpet, sprawling out and parading
her glorious naked form in front of us. She reached up and wrapped
her arms around our hips to pull us closer, parting her thighs so
we could each straddle the nearest one. We flipped our legs over
and lay at either side of her body, easing ourselves down onto the
carpet as we gently thrust our hips against her thighs. Our breasts
jiggled together, smearing the hot sweaty sheen that had developed
across our flesh as we writhed together on the floor. Sofia and I
both leaned in and began to caress her neck and cheeks with our
lips, kissing her satin skin and sucking on her ear lobes as our
warm breath drifted over her face. I reached down between her
thighs and ran the tip of my finger between her pussy lips, mopping
up the juices that had accumulated between them before sliding it
inside. My knuckles nudged at her labia as I buried every inch of
my finger inside her, stroking every nerve ending lining the walls
of her pussy. She clenched her bottom lips between her teeth to
control the vast surges of pleasure flooding her system, but the
harder and faster I fingered her pussy, the less she was able to
control herself. Sofia moved her hand down as well and began to
circle her fingers around Paula’s clitoris, further amplifying the
immense stimulating swell in her groin.

Her
thighs rocked beneath us as we ground our clits against them,
becoming more and more aggressive with every stroke of our fingers.
We could see the look of pure, distilled lust in her eyes as she
gazed up at us, and it only encouraged us to push her closer and
closer to an orgasm. She ran her finger down over the ridges of our
spines and sank them into the tight crevices of our asses. I felt
the tip of her middle finger working around the greasy rim of my
asshole and shuddered slightly as she plunged it inside. From the
look of surprise on Sofia’s face, I knew she had received the same
gift as I had. Paula’s began to slide her finger in and out of my
anus, making good use of the excesses of saliva she left behind
from eating my ass. Once again, though it felt quite odd at first,
I quickly warmed to the sensation. Her finger was able to penetrate
far deeper than her tongue and the feeling of it filling up my
asshole kept me thrusting firmly against her thigh with increasing
force. My clitoris tingled with the build up of sexual tension and
the three of us groaned in tandem on the floor as we squirmed
together. Our lips finally reached Paula’s mouth and we began to
kiss at the same time, lashing our horny tongues together between
our gaping mouths in a display of rampant gratification. Our saliva
mixed together in our mouths as we kissed each other, finally
tipping three of us over the edge in unison.

I felt
Paula’s hips juddering beneath me, sending pulses of heavenly
vibration soaring through my already throbbing clitoris. She
continued to thrust her finger in and out of my ass even as her
body convulsed in ecstasy on the floor. We, too, maintained the
furious pace of our fingers as our hips went into spasms and jerked
against her thighs. Lord knows what anyone passing by on the
corridor outside must have thought had they heard the collective
drone of our orgasmic voices. I lowered my head into Paula’s neck
and gnawed softly on her collar bone as I came, trying desperately
to control myself even though I knew I couldn’t. The sweat covering
our body kept our flesh slipping and sliding around as we thrashed
together, wailing and panting breathlessly until we reached the
shivering zenith of clitoral bliss. We twitched and trembled in a
mindless stupor on the floor, still kissing and occasionally
flexing our fingers wherever, or in which orifice they lay. Then,
with a final deep breath, we collapsed in an exhausted mess of
quivering body parts, cradling each other in our arms on the
carpet. It was several minutes before any of us could summon the
energy to speak, but eventually, I raised the question that was on
both Sofia’s and my mind.

“So...”
I whispered nervously. “Did you choose who would get the
residency?”

Paula
let out a sudden, devilish cackle that rumbled through her breasts
beneath us.

“I was
just fucking with you...” she grinned. “I already received
permission from the board of governors to create a second position.
You’re both staying...”

It took
a moment for it to truly sink in.

“So all
of this was for nothing?” asked Sofia, though she didn’t look
particularly hurt by the revelation.

“Well,
it wasn’t entirely for nothing, now, was it?” Paula chuckled,
clasping our ass cheeks between her fingers. She was entirely
right, as usual, for even if one of us had lost out, we had both
gained something else that was just as exciting. I’d never so much
as looked at another woman or girl before, but after that meeting,
I couldn’t imagine ever being with a man again. I’d developed a
fervent hunger for pussy and I already yearned for another taste.
Something told me I wouldn’t have to wait long, though, as Paula’s
fondness for us had manifested in the most profound way imaginable
and it was clear that she wanted our bodies just as much as our
professional minds. Our residencies would prove to be far more
eventful than I could have ever imagined!






THE
END
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