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		Prologue

		

	
		Sitting in the dark int his steamy Chinatown apartment, I was hot, sweaty and pissed off. Our place was being fumigated and a cousin of Flora's had offered us her apartment for the night while she was away on business.

		When we let ourselves in, however, we found an apologetic note about a broken air conditioner which couldn't be fixed any earlier than the following afternoon. I hate the heat and was now sweating like a pig on this unbearably hot New York City summer night.

		The apartment had two large windows facing a small interior courtyard. The useless air conditioner filled one of the windows so all we could do was throw the other window wide open. Flora my roommate and lover took a quick shower and headed out to a scheduled lecture she was giving that night.

		I bid her ado and began doing what I could to minimize the discomfort, I turned off the lights, stripped down to my underwear and sat there in the dark. I had met Flora Chang a few months earlier in a lez bar in Soho.

		She was sipping a beer and wearing a tight red silk dress with Chinese characters on it. It was slit all the way up and revealed a pair of long gorgeous legs. For reasons I have never quite understood, I have the hots for "women of color." And this lady would be a knockout in any color.

		She had long shiny black hair, deep olive skin and a pretty face featuring a tiny nose, a sensuous mouth and dark Asian eyes. I was drawn to her like a magnet. She was tall and pencil thin and that made me even more self-conscious than usual about my round little body.

		Without even the hope of getting to first base, I sat down next to her and ordered a beer. I searched my mind for something to say that would at least get her to talk to me. I decided to come on as both serious and politically correct.

		I turned to her and said "I really admire Chinese culture and wonder if you could tell me the meaning of the ideographs on your dress."

		She answered me in an equally serious tone, looking at me with her fabulous intelligent eyes.

		"That is a very perceptive question and as a Chinese woman I appreciate your interest."

		I was starting to feel really clever as she went on.

		"These ideographs are written in an ancient Cantonese dialect which was spoken near the city of Canton between the 5th and 6th centuries B.C."

		I nodded gravely as she continued.

		"It is an ancient Chinese proverb: skinny Chinese girls like to fuck chubby White girls."

		I couldn't have looked more startled if she had hit me over the head with a bar stool. But she wasn't done with me yet. She immediately started talking in the most ludicrous Suzie Wong accent you can imagine.

		"China girl velly velly sexy. Confucius say you fuck China girl you never go back." She had me doubled over with laughter. Then she finished me off. "China girl velly special fuck. You know China girl pussy go sideways."

		Flora and I became fairly steady fuck buddies in the weeks that followed. The relationship soon went further, because she was very very kinky. She wanted me to tie her up and she wanted me to pee on her -- and those were two of her milder suggestions.

		I'm much too vanilla for that, so she settled for steamy but conventional sex. She laughed at my sexual mysticism about her being Chinese, but she was more than willing to accommodate my insatiable need to make her come.

		

		

		

		Chapter One

		

	
		The wind howled in the night, the much needed breeze was smacking up against the window, which made me get out of bed and in a daze, shuffle over to the window. I was suddenly jolted out of my daze when I saw a light go on in the building across the courtyard. There was only about thirty feet separating the two windows and I saw a beautiful mature Chinese woman walk into view.

		She was stunningly gorgeous. She had something in her hand. I could see that she was in her bedroom and, after a moment, could see that the thing in her hand was leather belt, and harness and a black dildo assembled together. She approached the bed which could be seen through the window.

		I stared directly across the street at my neighbor's bedroom window and shook my head when the outline of a teenage girl no more than eighteen, on the bed popped out at me. I would be lying if I said this hadn't happened before, which begged the question if my neighbor was keeping her prisoner in her house. The older woman was looking at the girl lying there stark naked and spread out. .

		Without any preamble the older woman, stripped off her clothes and put her face in the young girl's pussy. Watching the young girl's action it appeared her cunt was already a well-buttered bun and was further aroused by the older woman's skillful insistent licking.

		She writhed and squirmed at the soaked her face with juice covering it. Her response to her exquisite tongue strokes soon had the girl getting close, she thrust her fingers into her cunt and finger fucked her deep.

		She obviously went over the edge and came hard in the older woman's face, pushing her pussy into her as though waves of blissful sensation washed over her.

		The girl then lay on her back and said, something to the woman. Were they words of protest or encouragement?

		Next the girl turned onto her belly and she frowned because she knew what was next. The woman spread her cheeks and started licking her asshole. The girl either hated it or loved it because I could see she started moaning as the woman licked her harder and harder and then stabbed her tongue in and out of her.

		Next she turned her on her back, putting one finger in her ass and three fingers in her wet furry cunt. The old lady knew what to do. She reached down and started working her dildo as it slid in and out of her. The girl was soon rubbing herself hard and fast and came for the woman magnificently.

		I could see her powerful facial contortions as she bore the waves of pleasure washing over her body. As you can imagine, there was now plenty going on between my legs too. I started rubbing my pussy through my panties, but quickly took them off along with my bra.

		The older woman continued to use the black prong on the young girl. Using a free hand she inserted an anal plug and the girl shivered with the intrusion. I watched the women using the dildo like a weapon on the girl's vulnerable gash as she fucked her hard.

		The girl lifted her head to gaze into the woman's eyes... completely vanquished in this sapphic molestation. She took notice of her stare as an evil smile ensued. The girl was twisted downward onto the bed as the woman's mouth met the blonde's in a scorching kiss...

		Now on her back, the woman came to rest atop the girl as her mature arms supported her weight... Their lips were anchored together no doubt the woman's tongue zestfully filled her mouth. The mere power this woman had over the blonde left her helpless in her wake.

		Now soaked sweat from their exertion, the girl clutched the woman's bigger shoulders as their kiss became one of the deepest, soulful kisses I have ever seen. There was simply no turning back now.

		It appeared the woman could do whatever she wanted with the girl, and she was going to be her willing harlot. The hunger in the older woman's was unquenchable. No words were uttered in the time that followed...

		The older woman and the young blonde joined in the most lascivious way two women could. Every action she bestowed upon the young girl's ravaged body convinced me beyond any doubt that the woman was a practiced dominant lesbian... a woman whose destiny had to be fulfilled... completed.

		I knew from watching the two on the bed, no other man could ever hope to bring me the joy and rapture that Flora blessed me with each night. Yet every deed she awarded me with caused me to match her intensity twice fold. For the first time in my life, I finally tasted the essence of a real woman...

		Back on the bed I watched this beautiful young blond yield to the woman's relentless tongue making her delirious. She was tasting the moist folds of her essence, only to find her clitoris and crystallized the girl's irrefutable fate...

		Obviously, this was not the woman's first real encounter with a woman, she knew just as she did what to do and where to touch. It's a language that only two women truly understand. A secret doctrine that once discovered, leads to eternal bliss.

		I watched as the girl's body teetered on the breathless cusp of orgasm... her wanton behavior inspiring the woman's tongue to suckle more. Youthful thighs pressed against her face, hands entwined together as the young girl rocked back and forth between delirium and orgasm.

		I couldn't hear the loud, raspy resonance of the girl's bold gasps... but I could see the thin layers of perspiration that now made her body shine in contentment. She looked as if she were some Deity perched upon her altar of authority-- completely helpless to the dedicated ablutions of another female.

		It was then the woman's inner most cravings surfaced, as if she were about to partake in some forbidden feast. Clutching those smooth youthful legs, the woman motioned her over on her stomach. Still panting, she grasped the satin sheets in her grip as the older Asian woman's hands roamed across the sculpted globes of her ass. The muscles were rigid, yet still preserving their spherical form, the woman's palms kneaded her flesh with the finesse it so rightfully deserved.

		I once saw this taboo deed in a porn long ago and had since grown to be astonished by its sensual significance.

		Looking down at each moist globe, the woman's mouth fell upon the young girl's right cheek. Opening her mouth as wide as it could go, her splayed tongue flat upon the flesh... hungrily lapping every inch of that ass.

		I couldn't hear those frantic groans of necessity as Asian woman traced the soft youthfulness of her body with her flat tongue... The older woman's saliva dribbled out, lathering the ass flesh like a gaunt savage with its first real feast. Her fingernails dug into the skin, raking across the girl's rounded contours ever so wickedly.

		No doubt the girl could feel the hot breath cascaded upon her quivering skin as the young girl violently thrust her fist into the bed. Looking up between her elevated ass cheeks, the girl could see the woman's head swaying in the bliss of her anal assault.

		With her left hand, she reached up to her back and dug her long fingernails into the hot wet flesh, as if they were claws. Descending to her ass, scraping the skin as the older woman's mouth sank deep between the delicious cleavage of her ass.

		Any lustful moans now were muffled between the girl's cheeks as the woman's tongue deluged the entire length of her crevice. I could tell that no tongue had ever given her this wondrous sensation... the look on her face said it all as she turned around to look at Asian woman's face completely drowned in ass flesh.

		Our eyes shared a telling gaze of affirmation as the tongue circled her fragile orifice... The young girl's mouth made an O shape as did the woman's lips, now fully sealed to her asshole...

		Her hands calmly rested upon both cheeks as she glazed her opening with her soggy saliva... soaking it for the forthcoming puncturing of her ass. The you girl's entire back tightened as the tongue begged for her acceptance.

		Somewhere between agony and ecstasy, the young girl eased her hesitation and she felt the spicy warmth of the woman's tongue gain it's entry...

		With actions of drawing in a long wailing breath, the young girl collapsed as her head fell to the pillow as her tart warmth enveloped the woman's tongue. If Flora could only see this now... If my Mother she only knew what was going on at this moment...

		All of the straining and clenching the girl put herself through still couldn't strengthen the muscles of her bowels, which was now being delicately swabbed by the older woman's frantic tongue.

		I was lost in the moment... focused on nothing but them both, and the immersed tongue. I knew she was so warm inside... so tantalizing. I couldn't believe that the older woman's tongue was lodged that deeply inside the young girl's ass... and it seemed the older woman was loving every fleeting second of it.

		Her fingers stretched the young girl's cheeks apart for a vulgar thrust... from prior experience I knew she felt her sphincter grip the tongue, yet that didn't hinder the older woman's quest for this ultimate haven of nourishment and wonder.

		Even from this distance I could hear the young blonde cry out, As the older Asian woman stabbed her again... she bucked, the woman clutched... they were learning their skills together as one. It seem they both wanted so much more of this... the older woman to be consumed by the girl's whole...

		Probably she would have put her entire body inside the girl's ass if she could have, that's how deep their affinity seemed to be swelling. As if she wanted nothing more than to spend the rest of her life making love to this youthful blonde creature of soft flesh.and...

		Abruptly, my arousal dimmed when I heard a key in the door.

		It was Flora.

		Flora came in and undressed in a flash and crawled between the sheets on the bed. My lover of nearly six months, Flora repositioned herself in the bed.

		"Come back to bed." Flora said

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Across the way, the girl continued standing right where she was while tears rolled down her cheeks.

		"In a minute," I said.

		"What could possibly be so important that you want to stay up? I mean we've already wasted the opportunity of me being away for the night."

		The hairs on the back of my neck pricked up, the larger woman was now standing next to the girl in the window from across the street. Her eyes widened as she stared at me a few seconds longer than she should have before she jerked the girl by her ponytail.

		"There's a girl standing by the window. You have to see it." I said to Flora without turning around.

		"So what? It's not our problem your neighbor has insomnia."

		I turned around to face her. "Just get out of bed and look."

		She sighed. "Fine. If it really means that much to you..."

		Flora got out of bed, scurrying to the window.

		"Louise Padden! There's no one there."

		I whipped my body around again only to discover that Flora was right because the curtains had been closed in the bedroom window across the street. "I'm telling you there was a girl and an older Asian woman. You have to believe me."

		"It doesn't matter now, does it? Come here my sweet chubby white girl." Flora said rubbing her crotch smiling deviously at me.

		Flora pulled me to her once I was close enough to the bed, we then started playing with each other's pussies To my amazement, I felt myself getting wet again in spite of what I'd seen across the way.

		As I watched, Flora shifted to the foot of the bed and went down on me. I was all too familiar with the exquisite feel of Flora's hot slick tongue as I watched her licking my bald cunt.

		So here I was, writhing and moaning with pleasure. I couldn't believe it, but, with my legs draped over Flora's shoulders, I was fingering myself furiously while she ate me. I even got more excited when I realized that my wide-open cunt was being worshiped by the beautiful woman..

		I kept watching her work on my sex and impulsively I grabbed Flora's head in my hands and spread my legs as far as they could go, arched my back, and enjoyed a huge, glorious climax.

		Flora took a few moments to admire her handiwork, then lay down beside me on the bed. I sat up slowly, and arranged Flora's body, and moved between her legs. Parting her legs, I dropped down between them and brought my mouth to rest against her pussy.

		A soft kiss there signaled my intent, as if there had been any doubt.

		Floral braced her arms on the bed and leaned her head back, her eyes closed as my fingers parted the way while my tongue entered her. Hours of anticipation only heightened the experience; one I had been dreaming about nearly most of the night.

		One finger, then a second, found their way deep inside Flora. Tenderly I stroked the sides of her sugar walls, gentle probes that sent pleasant ripples radiating outward. The hardness of my fingertips was joined by the softness of my tongue, skirting the outer edges of her sex before slipping far within.

		Then, like a tiny cock, I began to thrust my tongue in and out of Flora's pussy, fucking her in miniature as the tip tickled her clitoris. Faster and faster it moved, whirling about in ever widening circles before reversing itself and coming back on the center.

		"Oh baby yes!" Flora exclaimed as I found her most sensitive spot in record time. "Right there."

		In even more record time, the I brought the Beautiful Asian girl to the edge of orgasm. Every thrust of my tongue, each brush of my fingers, had been carefully employed to bring Flora to the precipice.

		"Louise, I- I'm – goin..." Flora tried to say, but her words were drowned out by the fire that had started between her legs and now threatened to engulf her entire body.

		I didn't need words, save to encourage her to give even more to her efforts. I could feel Flora's body reacting to my touch, filling me with a pride and satisfaction. It would only take a little more to push her over the edge, an effort I gave with enthusiasm.

		"Ooooooo," Flora moaned long and loud as the damn burst and the tides of orgasm washed over her. A deluge that shook her once, twice, and then a third time.

		"I've enjoyed doing that since the day we met," I smiled as I looked up from between Flora's legs, the fruits of her orgasm fresh on my lips.

		"And I've enjoyed you doing it," Flora replied in labored breaths, "but I'm so glad we didn't wait till morning. I was ready to burst as I came through the door."

		I rose to my feet and kissed Flora deeply, my tongue deep in her mouth as I shared that satisfying nectar. Together we dropped down on the bed, bodies intertwined as we held each other close, as we drifted off to sleep.

		***

		When the Asian woman closed the curtain to the bedroom window, the blonde girl started to make a dash for freedom. She almost succeeded but the older woman had anticipated the very thing.

		Quick as a flash, the Asian woman had a grip of the blonde's hair, using the pony tail to force her into her chest trying to smother her. The Asian realized she needed to wear the young girl down quickly, slamming two left hands into her unprotected ribs which caused the you girl to drop momentarily to a knee before the older woman used the pony tail again to force her upright again.

		The older woman looked slam a knee into the evasive girl, straight up in to her body as she dropped her to a knee again and it seemed that the old woman was gaining the upper hand in the early going.

		Both women eyed each other with a mixture of caution and disdain as they circled again, probing each other's defenses for openings.

		The Asian continued to pick her shots, adding a rake of the nails across the belly into the mix, but as she did so, she allowed her flowing black hair to fall into girl's range. The young blonde wasn't about to let that chance pass, curling her arm around the old woman's head pulling it to her hip before quickly firing a short right hand up into the woman's face to drop her to the floor.

		The woman rolled, quickly looking to get to all fours but the blond showed good speed to launch into a low kick to the side that slammed the woman into the wall. Again, the old woman looked to get upright only to get a chopping blow to the back of the head to keep her on all fours and more than a little dazed as the blonde straddled her back.

		The girl went to the hair, looking to force the woman off her, but there was no immediate escape forthcoming as woman delivered a knee to the stomach now before gracefully flipping the blonde to the center of the room.

		This time the girl landed a little harder and, slow to move, she found herself on the receiving end of a kick to the lower back that saw her cry out in pain. The old woman's nails did their damage once more, this time dragged across the upper back to a soundtrack of screeching from the blonde who still remained steadfast in her refusal to quit.

		The old woman continued to put the pressure on the blonde, kicking her back hard several times before rolling her on to her side now, and she released one hand from her hair, instead looking to clamp it over nose and mouth in a hand smother.

		That caught the blonde's attention immediately, both hands moving to pry the hand off her. The older woman now switched tactics, brutally mauling the girl's breasts and the relief of not having her hair torn at was very short lived for her as the Asian's hands went to work on her breasts.

		Even now, she used the choke to move the blonde over onto her back before releasing the hold and moving quickly to try straddle the blonde's face. The blonde defending desperately now, shifted her face to the side, denying the woman the face sit, though with the woman sat on her right cheek, she felt the girls fists testing her body as she started to hammer away.

		The blonde bucked wildly now, trying to dislodge the older, bigger Asian woman, almost succeeding until the Asian woman was able to force herself back into prime position. Now she grabbed for the hair looking to force the girl's face fully into the smothering power of her ass.

		The girl countered, grabbing both of the woman's breasts, quickly latching her nails onto both sensitive nipples as she looked to get free from the hold.

		But the Asian wasn't done there either, using the hair to lift the girl's face from the floor so that she could wrap her legs around her head. Trapping the girl between her thighs with her iron hard legs punishing her was probably low on the blonde's list of things to enjoy right now.

		The woman had her well trapped though it seemed, face down on the floor, legs starting to choke the girl. The blonde's eyes went wide in pain as she felt woman probing her for an effective attack on her cunt now. The blonde was in no position to defend against the move either, and a shriek of pain confirmed that the wily Asian had found her target perfectly.

		'Give up bitch or I'll cunt you!' She told the blonde in a matter of fact style, flexing her legs to add to the choking power of the scissor hold.

		'No, never...' the blonde shot back, sounding more confident than she must have been feeling in the circumstances.

		The woman worked her fingers inside blonde once more, testing her womanhood as she drew another cry of pain. A hand wound tightly in the girl's hair allowed the Asian to pull her face to her crotch in an attempt to smother her. With her other hand, she reached back, playing it across girl's breasts briefly before settling on a nipple tweak and pull as her move of choice.

		The girl moaned with pain, her sounds muffled quite effectively by the crotch pressed against her mouth though as the woman's thighs held her face firmly, painfully, in position. A flat handed slap to the breast briefly interrupted the nipple attack before the woman applied that once more with a vengeance.

		The woman released the hair, broke off the breast attack, but she maintained her ass pressed against the girl's face for the time being to check on the girl's consciousness.

		The blonde girl lay motionless under the Asian woman's ass. To emphasize her intentions she clenched her ass cheeks around the blonde's nose. And got no response. The Asian woman was already thinking of how to get rid of the body if the blonde was dead.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Rays of sunlight poked through my bedroom the following morning, signaling that taking out the trash could no longer be ignored.

		I darted out of bed, leaving Flora to herself since she would have had a fit if I woke her up before noon on a Saturday.

		It wasn't long before I trekked outside, as I didn't even bother to scoff or roll my eyes at the realization that it was yet another day of mahogany drenched across the sky.

		Something touched my back after I dumped the trash in the garbage can, causing me to scream. I blinked and then opened my eyes again, realizing it was the Asian woman from the previous evening.

		"You know, it would behoove you to mind your own business young lady," said the woman.

		I put my hands on my hips. "And what's that supposed to mean?"

		"I think you can figure that out yourself."

		"Are you threatening me?" I asked.

		"No. I wouldn't say that."

		"I'm not the one that grabbed someone in an abusive manner last night."

		Something splashed onto the ground, causing my attention to shift towards the woman's trash. I cringed at the discovery of trickling blood from a towel that snuck out several inches from the garbage can while the scent of bleach wafted through the air.

		"There's blood oozing out of your garbage can."

		"So, what's your point?"

		"Did you have an accident or something?"

		The woman remained silent while refusing to look away from me. I inhaled a breath, forcing air into my lungs. "Tell me something. Who was that girl standing by the window last night?"

		She smiled at me, showcasing her teeth. "I don't know what you're talking about."

		The woman was gone before I could even open my mouth again and her front door slammed behind her, echoing in the background. I bit down on one of my nails while the mattered simmered in my mind for another few moments.

		She could have prepared a cut of meat that was bloody and made a mess, which forced her to use bleach to clean it up.

		No.

		That couldn't be it.

		People didn't use bleach to clean up a mess from a piece of meat since the causes had to be more despicable than that. After all, it was the only logical answer.

		I went back inside

		I went into the bedroom and I saw Flora was just wakening. Memories of the macabre scenes from my window last night causing me to remember the two woman as they engaged in some kind of cat and mouse sexual play.

		"I want to fuck your brains out lover. I said

		Flora nodded nervously, her eyes on her hand, which slowly kneads my breast. It feels wonderful to have this woman's hand massaging my nipple, and touching the underside of my breast, but it quickly turned from wonderful into passionate.

		My towel drops a bit further, exposing my other breast. She slowly brings her other hand up, playing with and feeling my upper body. I watch her pretty brown eyes, but they are locked on her activities, as she explores me for a few minutes. My gaze lowers to her breasts, hidden behind her night shirt, and I'm surprised to feel myself wanting to see them.

		I whisper something calming as I reach out and gently lift off her shirt. She reaches over her head to get it off, dropping it on the floor. This is surprisingly like some film that I watched. What did the brown-haired girl in it do again? Oh, right, she leaned forward and... I briefly lick the nipple in front me, and a little shock in my tummy hit me as I realized that I was exploring my lover's body, something which seems never to get old to me, yet very familiar and inviting at the same time.

		I look up, and Flora smiles sheepishly back at me as I suck gently on her nipples and massage the undersides of her breasts. Wow, Louise, I think to myself, there's no turning back now! I play with her breasts for a really long time and find myself actually starting to lose myself in it quite a bit. I kept trying to wrap my head around the fact that they're breasts -- Flora's!

		Finally, Flora pushed me back a little bit, and bit my ear gently. How did she know I love that? Oh, right, because I've told her before! I felt momentarily dizzy as the impact that I was about to fuck my lover's brains out. I got the feeling that this was going to be really, really fun. I heard her laugh softly, but before I could ask what's so funny, I felt her hand land on the bottom of my tummy, where my towel's ends cross.

		I fought back the tickling sensation of her hand being there unexpectedly, and she slid her hand slowly between the ends of the towel, forcing them apart as her hand reached my sex. I locked eyes with her for a second, and she moved in to gently kiss me on the lips, recreating our position from a while ago. She didn't say anything, but I nodded gently to confirm her unspoken question.

		Finally, her soft finger entered me. My body clenched tightly for a moment, until I got used to her finger. She started to play with me gently, feeling around, exploring, and enjoying. She continued to kiss me, her tongue lightly touching mine. The harder I kissed her, the faster her finger moved. The feeling was really interesting, and I felt a heat growing inside me.

		Wanting to feel what it was like to kiss her while exploring her with a finger, I slid my own hand down to her sex. She used her free hand to guide my hand to her damp warmth for better access, never taking her other hand off of me. Our kissing grew a bit more passionate and energetic the moment my finger found its way inside her wetness.

		Maybe it was just the fact that I was already being pleasured, but she felt absolutely amazing. I've never felt anything so soft, moist, and intimate. Sliding my finger in as far as it would go felt so... wow, I don't even have a word for it. I felt closer to her than I ever had. I felt around inside her, then pulled my finger out somewhat to focus my palm on her clit. I found the wetness that remained on my finger very erotic.

		For a while, I had no thoughts other than the sensations that rolled through me. We kissed very deeply, and, as I felt a tight ball of pleasure building in me, our kissing grew almost frantic. I started to sweat, trying to feel the pleasure, finger her, and kiss her all at the same time. I felt an orgasm approaching... so, suddenly, I pulled out of her, and grabbed her arm to stop her.

		"What's wrong?" she asked. Her pretty blue eyes frowned with embarrassment.

		"Nothing, nothing at all," I breathed heavily. "I just don't want to lose this intense passion quite yet. Let's try... other things, before we... you know."

		She nodded slowly, smiling again. Her wet hand touched mine.

		"Was it good so far?" she asked brightly.

		"Amazing," I replied, still panting. "So I think this will be even better..."

		I found myself thinking about that that scene in the window last night, again. What did the woman do? She pushed her young friend down on the bed not too gently. I followed suit, laying Flora against the pillows, now with her clothes off. I kiss up her leg, like the woman in the window did, and kissed her pussy once, before sliding my tongue through her folds.

		I found myself amazingly excited for what I was about to do. I moved up the bed, positioning my face right at her sex. I looked up for a moment, seeing Flora smile back at me excitedly.

		I looked down, examining my lover's sex for the like the very first time. It's different than the young girl's, but, in a more intimate way, far more attractive. The bed squeaked as I adjusted my position to be more comfortable, and Flora laughed sexily. I smiled back up at her for a moment to help alleviate her arousal, and then returned to taking in the sight of her gorgeous folds and the alluring scent of her wetness. Wow, I always really got into this, I thought to myself.

		Giddy myself for a moment, I thought back to that scene in the window. That girl put on a wicked grin, and then kissed all around, teasing her young friend. I found that to be a big turn on, so I mimicked it. I smiled wickedly at Flora , and she responded with an excited tensing of her body.

		I kissed the small patch of black hair above her sex, and then the sides. She tensed again, urging me to do it. Finally, I did. I opened my mouth a little and kissed near the top of her folds, letting my tongue slip out a little bit to taste her something I've loved since the first time.

		Wow! Her flavor was always complex and intimate, I absolutely loved it! I opened my mouth more to slide my tongue deeper in her, getting an even stronger taste. She jumped a little as I did this. I realized that my tongue was now in the little tunnel where my finger just was, and I tried to connect the vastly different sensations. I rolled my tongue around inside her, drinking in the flavor and scent. I really, really liked this!

		I explored around for a few more moments, letting my tongue reach every part of her. I looked up and saw her watching me, ecstatic. I kept my eyes locked on hers as I move to her clit, mimicking the technique of the woman in the window. I sucked on it gently for a moment, and then established a gentle up and down rhythm with my tongue. Flora nodded gently, breathed in a long heavy breath, and... moaned slightly. That surprised me, hearing that from my lover. As my mind sunk fully into licking up and down and I filled with the taste, textures, and scent of what I was doing, it really hit me: I'm licking the best pussy of all time!

		Flora squirmed, and I got lost in eating her out. For many long minutes, I utterly enjoyed pleasuring her. After a while, the newness of it all faded, and it became simply licking her over and over, feeling her building orgasm in her tensing muscles and soft moans. Something about this turned me on even more than the first few moments. I rolled the situation around in my thoughts, until I realized that I was so turned on by the sheer fact that I am working hard to make my lover, orgasm! The more tired my tongue got, the more turned on I became. I was making a girl orgasm! I can't wrap my head around it! Sense memories of watching the same thing in the window last night come back to me, and the thought that I was now making my girl orgasm spurred me on even further. The more I enjoyed pleasuring her, the more turned on I became. There was something really subversive about all this, and I thought that's what turned me on the most!

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		Flora suddenly stopped me, her hand on my head. I looked up, licking off a bit of her juice and sweat from my lips.

		"I want to save it, too," she panted. "I want to have a turn before I orgasm, okay?"

		I nodded, slightly disappointed. I really wanted to make her orgasm. I wanted to feel her walls clenching my tongue and see her body flushed and twitching. God, the things I was thinking, I would have never believed even yesterday!

		We quickly switched places, and she kissed down my body, excited. She breathed heavily from excitement, and I noticed that her hair was damp from sweat. She quickly moved down and immediately started passionately kissing and licking my sex, something which I found intensely erotic. No hesitation, just pure lust!

		Her firm, warm tongue swirled against me, causing my legs to tense. I concentrated on feeling the sensations of her tongue and soft lips dancing with the folds of my sex. The sight of her between my legs, matted hair, bright brown eyes, and lustful expression, drove me wild! We should have started doing this a while ago! Well, maybe our relationship didn't have the particular quality to make something like this a possibility back then. Still, it felt so good, I was certain I'd be doing this years from now.

		Yeah, that's what made this feel as good as it did, our relationship. It's so free, so trusting. It felt good, and she enjoyed licking me, and neither of us is embarrassed or hiding how much we are loving it. She explored me with her tongue frantically, but I was not surprised. After all the trouble she went through last night trying to get her tongue in me... I touched her hair gently and smiled at the thought. She returned a grinned momentarily, then went back to licking me.

		Soon, she used two soft fingers to tease my clit out and started focusing her sucking and licking on it. Suddenly, my pleasure went from fun to downright wild. It's hard to focus, think, or pay attention at all. I started to twitch uncontrollably, trying to keep my legs positioned well for her to eat me out. The pleasure jabbed me in different directions, and, almost without warning, I felt my insides freeze up, and then a throbbing orgasm ran through me like lightning.

		My desperate panting grew, and I squeezed my eyes shut tight. She kept sucking on my clit, threatening to overwhelm me. I opened my eyes long enough for the image of her face on my pussy, as I thrashed about in pleasure, to be seared permanently in my mind. God, she was beautiful. Her eyes watched me until I finally calmed down and collapsed against the wet sheets with a sigh.

		Sweaty and exhausted, I breathed in and out slowly. Wow, that was amazing! I looked down and noticed her watching me with hesitation. Was she afraid I won't want to do it anymore now that I've orgasmed? I should show her how baseless those fears are. I smiled and beckoned her up. She clambered up, unsure of what I meant, until I positioned her on her knees above me. I rested my head on the pillow, and she leaned down a little bit, positioning her sex right above me. I watched her heated wetness approach with a deep satisfaction. As I kissed my lover's pussy for the second time, and started licking again gently, I felt like I was coming home, somewhere warm, pleasurable, and safe.

		That feeling continued as I laid and relaxed, taking my time to leisurely enjoy licking her pussy. She looked down from above, and we shared a laugh or a smile every so often. I absolutely loved this. I watched my tongue probe her sex, and I couldn't get enough of the taste. The sights and tastes and scents and feel of her body turned me on immensely. The minutes passed, but I didn't get tired of it at all. In fact, the more I experienced and felt her sex, the more I seemed to enjoy it.

		At some point, it occurred to me that I'd had my wet face pressed up against another girl's pussy for almost half an hour, and the thought didn't seem weird to me at all anymore. When she finally closed her eyes for the final time, arched her back, and orgasmed against my mouth, I reveled in the feeling of her walls clenching my tongue. She lay next to me for a few moments, recovering, until we shared a smile and a quick kiss. She turned over, still lying next to me, but with her pussy near my face again. I felt her firm tongue begin pushing into my sex again, and I took a moment to feel truly and sublimely happy. The feeling stayed with me as I took her clit between my moist lips and flicked the end with my tongue.

		My mind drifted on the currents of pleasure, and I didn't have a care in the world. This was it; this was amazing. I knew that I'd never stop loving her pussy after this, and the soft curves of this girl's body. Even better, I had a lover who would fill that need in endless amounts. I realized that, in some ways, it wasn't even about girls in general. I didn't feel any different after having sex with other girls. It was just about Flora , my lover and best friend. I looked down across our two sweaty, feminine bodies for a moment.

		"I love you," I told her cautiously.

		I felt her freeze, and then smile against my sex. She lifted her head up.

		"I love you, too," she said, and then laughed happily. She went back to licking me, but a little more energetically this time. The passion between us suddenly seemed to increase, and I dove back into licking her pussy, happily knowing that I'd probably never stop.

		But I did, so I could make us some breakfast.

		

		

		

		Epilogue

		

	
		It was several minutes later when I turned on the TV in the kitchen and I let the eggs crackle in the frying pan for a bit.

		"Today marks the three year anniversary of Linda Jackson's disappearance, and the case remains unsolved to this day. She would now be 18," said the news anchor.

		I stared at the photograph the news had propped up on the screen as I blinked several times, realizing she had an uncanny resemblance to the girl in the window.

		The increased volume of the sizzling of the eggs in the frying pan forced my attention back to the stove, making me press the off button on the remote. The TV turned black in a flash before I scooped the eggs onto a plate.

		But I knew the truth, and that was enough for now even if I had been the only one to see the girl. Although for what it was worth, I never saw the girl again because it was as if she vanished into thin air.

		END
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