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		Talia Madison

		

	
		Part One

		

		I'd had a rough day, today, as it was my monthly session with Jasmine , it always left me, sore, tired and drained. The reason being, I'm a lesbian, I like to play rough with my lovers.

		And here's happened. Jasmine is a real bitch and we don't really like each other, and that makes when we hook up for fucks every few weeks so fucking hot.

		The guys at work, who told me she was frigid, or a prude were either lying or not pushing the right buttons!

		We punch, bite, kick, scream and yell. We call each other every name under the sun until our throats hurt. We spit in each other's faces, pull each other's hair, scratch with our nails. We roll around on the floor, wrestling and grappling, fighting for control and who is going to lick who out.

		She likes me to dominate her but I'm leery at being a domme, I'm a natural lover. I would love to see my friend Cassandra get nasty with her though! Jasmine has always wanted to dominate me. Usually in really sick and perverse ways; this time was no different, she was dressed in all this Nazi getup from a costume shop and had planned on making me debase myself and say really fucked up things while groveling before her. It was amazing how dumb this bitch is!

		This time, right after work,  we had actual, getting naked, with no one around sex, I forced her up against a wall and groped her from behind, pressing her face against the dry wall and grinding my naked cunt against her bare ass, until I decided to let go and pissed all over her, then continued humping, my piss smearing and dripping all over us.

		Our lust for each other boiled over, next, I drug her from the bedroom into the bathroom. Before I knew it I was being shoved against the shower stall with her tongue in my ass and her hands on my cunt, and we ended up on the floor with; her rimming my ass while I pounded her cunt with four fingers, the other hand fingered her butthole, we moved  with my head resting on the toilet seat, causing the bathroom to echo with my orgasmic cries and animalistic grunts.

		When she came, she splashed girl juice and piss all over the tile floor, I stood up then sat down on the seat and in a rare moment of unselfishness, beckoned her forward. My cunt was dripping buckets, lubed with her saliva. She went for my willing ass and moved her attention to tonguing my cunt. The dumb little whore's becoming quite the cunt-lapper.

		***

		That night I went to the bar with Eric. He had called me while I was just sitting around watching TV on a Thursday night, licking my wounds and trying to forget my disgusting afternoon with Jasmine, and I thought why not go out and get drunk with Eric. Shy quite Ric-Ric. I love Eric he's just the coolest guy to blow off a little steam with. He never says anything stupid to piss me off and he's good company. He's a sweetie and knows about my sexual preference.

		You see, I love women. I just love women. I think he hangs out with me because of how sexual I am (plus I'm hot). I'm over sexed completely and in need of satisfying my clit at all cost. He's a beautiful-looking guy so on some occasions- if needs be- he knows that there's a good chance he can do it. But I know I definitely prefer women.

		But enough about that, I'm here to write a quick little story about that night.

		That night at the bar I was sitting outside smoking a cigarette with Ric talking bullshit about everything I missed while traveling the east coast earlier this month. When She invited herself to our table. I looked at her curiously because I knew she was over at the other table ease dropping on our conversation. I made sure to throw in little incentives about my sexuality because she was kind of a cutie sitting all by herself.

		I noticed her checking me out as well and face it I know I'm hot. My good looks catch me off guard at times and yes, I admit I'm conceded but hey if you looked in the mirror every day and saw what I saw, you would be too. Do you hate me now?

		I caught contact with her out of the corner of my eye. So, she walked over to our table and invited herself to sit down explaining that she saw Eric around all the time. She sat down, right next to me and stared.

		`Cute.' I thought as I gave her my smile.

		Straight blonde hair, crisp blue eyes -- her pretty little pink lips kept moving as she spoke nonstop.

		` What was she saying again?' I couldn't focus.

		Those eyes looked straight into my soul.

		"You guys mind if I have a cigarette with you?" She asked.

		"No No not at all- have a seat." Eric said softly with his easy-going smile.

		"No go right ahead." I replied as I reached over Eric and grabbed his lighter from the table.

		Then I moved in to light her cigarette. Her hand covered mine and I jerked at the electricity a bit. She either didn't notice or didn't care because she kept her hand warmly over mine to block some sort of imaginary wind from blowing out the flame until her cigarette was lit. We were confined between a couple of buildings so there was no wind. Though the night air was still it was cool and comfortable. She looked up into my eyes and introduced herself and extended her hand.

		"Hi I'm Roni."

		"Hi, I'm Christie and this is Eric." I grabbed her hand in a firm handshake.

		Then lean back on the balls of my chair.

		"Hi I'm Eric." Eric repeated then reached over and did the same as his soft brown eyes sparkled.

		`Hum so I guess he fancies her. That's cool; too bad this girl is already mine. Let the competition begin.' I thought even though she could easily want Eric instead. I mean what straight or Bi girl wouldn't. He's 6 ft lean and hansom with a sweet kick ass personality.

		I turned to look at Roni. `Damn she's staring again.' Those blue eyes unnerved me I could feel her attraction piercing through. `This is getting interesting.' I shifted in my little space so I could get a better look at her but so I was closer to Eric so I could fuck with him whenever he felt left out. I playfully pushed Eric and smiled at him. I think he understood what was happening.

		I wanted to flirt with this lovely little girl, my way. I looked at her sideways checking her out. The energy she was giving was bright and full of life directed at me. She was wearing a tight pair of jeans like I was. Mine were my favorite hip hugger boot cuts. She had on something like that and I love seeing the lower stomach on a woman. I think it's such a turn on.

		So, when I noticed her little tattoo on her slim, beautifully tanned hip, I licked my lips and she smiled, knowingly. I was down to the end of my Dark and Stormy. I slurped up the remaining drops through my straw and as I set the glass down, Eric silently pointed to it indicating a refill. I nodded and he hopped up to go to the bar.

		He's such a beautiful boy- that Eric. So, I turned to my new friend. Who has not let me have a word in edge wise but was asking many questions. I didn't mind that so much, the view was lovely.

		`Jeez I should try to pay attention.' I thought through her rambling.

		"Did you grow up here? Where are you from? Is this your first time at this place? How old are you? 25- Hey me too! Do you like girls? You know like-like girls? I do. That's good. I love your hair. Have you seen any of the movies out these days? I used to come to this place all the time but the service..."

		Everything she said turned into quite a blur her energy matched any dominating quality I possess. She made me smile. A lot. Even though I'm not much of a talker, I can hold my own interesting conversation, but this cutie wasn't letting me come up with a topic at all.

		`Wait what was going on here? Am I mistaken? -- she's doing all the flirting!'

		She was leaning in and placing her hand on my knee. Laughing out just a tad bit too loud out at my no so funny responses. She was quite interesting or was I just being seduced by the cool summer breeze that somehow found us back here and the muffled sounds of the acoustic band coming from inside.

		Eric had returned with my drink. And I sipped the cool liquid down faster than I intended to then lit another cigarette quickly. I wondered if my actions were a reflection the excitement she was distributing - I was growing even more intrigued.

		`Who is this kid?' I thought with a curious smile.

		She seemed so determined to talk to me and I was greatly flattered. I grabbed Eric's hand just to comfort my Beer Bitch in thanks, so he wasn't left out as he got situated into his seat. Some nights I'm the Beer Bitch and I get all the drinks but tonight I was grateful just to sit back and pretend to be a princess.

		In an attempted to show him thanks; I started to twirl his fingertips in my hand as I leaned back on the heels of the chair while listening to Roni's inquiries and talk about her week. When she abruptly stopped talking for a moment as she noticed my action.

		"So, are you two together? Dating or something?"

		"No." I said smoothly. "We just have sex sometimes."

		Then I laughed hoping that my outlandish truth would be accepted, as it was an effortless vulgar joke thrown in the wind.

		`Man those Dark and Stormy's can sneak up on you.'

		I thought. I knew I wasn't showing how tipsy I was becoming but after the words came out, I realized how relaxed I have become. Eric made no move to correct or add to my words.

		`Hum,' I thought when I noticed the pleased look in his eyes. `He's amused.'

		"Hey that's okay. That kind of cool." Damn she believed me!

		I gently let go of his hand to pick up my drink when she grabbed both of my hands and said wickedly looking into my eyes.

		"Beside I have a couple of friends like that too."

		I lifted a brow as she started to do the same thing, I was doing with Ric's hands.

		"My hands are really dry. I'm sorry." I explained. "It's because I wash them all the time." I mumbled.

		There was really no need to explain that I'm just fickle, I guess. I was also not used to the contact from this beautiful creature who seemed as easygoing as I was. Yet I still couldn't quite understand her. I was perplexed as to what it was, she found so fascinating about me. My concerns were only because I had recently had my heart broken earlier this month. Getting hurt again was something I wasn't interested in.

		"That's okay."

		Still holding on to one of my hands she reached in her purse and grabbed a sweet-smelling lotion. Then she proceeds to massage lotion into my skin. As she pulled through the palm of my right hand, she started to talk to one of her friends who sat at our table. There was something so erotic about what she was doing I, also needed a distraction so I turned to Eric and started more bull shit about my trip to Boston.

		The bar getting crowded and people were spying over at our table. Maybe it was the sight of two gorgeous women obviously flirting in this dump. If I weren't so naturally tanned, I would have been blushing from the sexual thoughts signaling through my mind.

		Like electricity I felt tingles move like tiny bolt straight down to my pussy. Then she let go of one hand, picking up the other as smoothly as before.

		`Who am I kidding I'm sick of talking to Eric.' I thought.

		I turned all of my attention to my massager. When she was finished, I rubbed both of her hands together in a hasty anxious thank you. That was sexually intense. I felt my panties were definitely wet and I needed a cigarette, badly in fact, but first I hopped up to go to the restroom. I had to tell her in order to get out of my space.

		Her chair and the table were blocking me in and she scooted out of the way. The second I was freed she stood up in her seat. I turned around and noticed her presence behind me as I zig -zagged through the crowd.

		`Damn I'm going to have such a hard time hiding that smile'

		Once in the bathroom she stared some more small talk through the stalls. There were only two and we were alone listening to each other through the wall. I washed my hands and dried and stood back so she could do the same.

		Once she finished, she turned to me while I was silently watching her and before she could chatter more I said, "You know you can kiss me now." IT wasn't a question.

		She smiled and without a thought more walked towards me like silky water moving down stream, she placed her lips on mine. I felt that tingle of extreme excitement as our lips playfully explored each other at first and then our lips moved hastily caressing and delicious taste of each other. She's had practice moving those lips. I don't know how long we were locked in that first kiss it was so innocent and loving and when I broke apart from her, I glanced up in her eyes and had to quickly look away.

		"Whew." I said, "I guess there's definitely some chemistry there."

		She giggled and I tried to wipe that damn smile off my face before walking back out into the crowd. I turned to her before opening the door.

		"Ready?" I asked and she nodded.

		

	
		Part Two

		

		They had already called last call at the bar and that was good because it was time to get home. I couldn't count the entire amount of jack and cokes I had drank that night. I didn't feel drunk, but you could never be so sure. I did feel lightheaded and excited.

		"Do you guys want to go to my place and smoke a bowl or something?" Eric was questioning?

		`That was an excellent idea!'

		I looked at Roni and I knew I didn't want to smoke but I really did want to spend more time with her. Her blue eyes dilated with excitement looked at me and smiled slowly nodding her head in agreement.

		"Sure." I said cheerfully.

		I was still trying to convince myself that no one notice our attraction to each other but there was seduction hanging in the air.

		"You want to ride with me?" she asked never leaving my eyes.

		"Yeah sure." I answered noticing how my answers had turned in to one and two words. When I looked at her, and we stood to leave, I couldn't even conceive of a reason why we should ever by apart.

		I hopped in her car and we followed Eric back to his place. Once situated on his nice comfortable couch, Eric moseyed his way to the bathroom, probable to find his weed or something.

		"Are you smoking?" she asked.

		"No. Are you?" I asked.

		"No." she said.

		I smiled and leaned over to kiss her again before I knew it her lips were swiftly on mine pressing in deeply and passionately. Her tongue forced its way into my mouth and I accepted it eagerly.

		"You're so beautiful." She said as she pulled back to look into my eyes.

		She pulled her fingers through my hair and pushed me to lie back on to the couch.

		`Wow, that never happens. I'm the one who's usually the sexually dominant one. This is something that almost never happened.'

		But all I wanted was her soft lips to take mine again as I pulled her into me. God her lips seemed to know me I wanted to taste her, inhale her as I flicked my tongue over her teeth and through her own twirling tongue.

		"Do you think he will mind us?" she asked looking towards the bathroom door.

		"I don't see why he would. He'll probable get off at us making out. Eric's a very cool guy." I giggled.

		Now I really couldn't focus her hand moved under my tank top skimming my breast squeezing my nipple, hidden from where he might see if he walked in. I noticed her make note of the thought as she grabbed at my flesh and a moan escaped my mouth.

		With that news and nothing to stop her tongue from probing my mouth, she lunged into me in a furiously scorching French kiss leaving me breathless and extremely hot. I laughed a bit at the attack after I barely noticed that Eric was standing in the doorway. I was feeling self-assured and horny as hell so I pulled her into me.

		Noticing him, herself, she pulled my shirt up and started licking my perfect brown nipples, sucking and pulling.

		"Do you mind if he watches Baby?" she asked me.

		`Since when did my name become Baby?' I thought amused.

		"Eric do you mind watching?" I asked him with my cutest sweetest smile.

		Then giggled at the idea, wondering what I just got myself into.

		"No. Whatever you guys do is up to you." He said.

		`Or course he won't mind!' I thought.

		"Nope I don't mind either." I chinned Roni as I kissed and licked her cheek and neck putting my hands up the back of her shirt to feel her soft back.

		"You can watch." She sternly said turning to him. "But no touching! I want her all to myself."

		Her voice was firm, and she had my hardened nipple in her mouth, and I moaned from her words vibrating warmly. My eyes rolled in the back of my head at the thought what was happening.

		"You like that baby?" she said noticing my arousal.

		"Um hum," I moaned again.

		I felt weak and flushed and completely under her command. She kept suckling one nipple as she twisted the other rock-hard nipple between her fingertips hard. After considerate play, she then pulled my shirt over my head.

		I was moving my hand over her back and messaging her skin under her shirt. I pulled her shirt up and grabbed for her breast. They were warm and soft and I was arching my back trying desperately to pull a nipple in my mouth to no avail- we were playing a game to see who was going be the dominate one- kissing and pulling when suddenly she slid her hand in my jeans quickly finding my pussy and expertly pushed two fingers deep into my tight cunt.

		"Uuuu Ah oOOO." I was moaning and writhing about.

		She won. I surrendered.

		"Oo you are soo wet!" she breathed.

		I moaned louder completely surprised at the invasion as my mouth turned in to an O, my eyes flew opened wide and I turned my head toward our captivated audience. I didn't really think it would get this far. Well I really wasn't thinking at all.

		Brian had been sitting as close as he could, getting an eye full of Roni pumping my pussy as he sat cross-legged on the floor. I didn't care my ecstasy was pulling some beautiful Colors through my body. Waves were building within me. Even if I wanted to make her stop the way she was handling me it would be impossible. My pussy was tightening, and I felt every bit of her fingers as they moved in and out pumping and wiggling with in me.

		She then yanked her hand back, brought her fingers to her lips and sucked and then pulled my jeans off with a swiftness that explained to me that she had to have had this planned at some point tonight.

		"Oh my God." I said as the shock coolness of the air hit my skin.

		She then took a close look at my shaved pussy and softly stuck a single finger inside.

		"You have such a beautiful pussy." she cooed softly.

		She was pushing in deeper and deeper when suddenly she turned to Eric and said. "No Touching!"

		She sounded very annoyed but quickly resumed her inspection. Out of the corner of my eye I saw Eric reluctantly sit back and his hands move promptly to his lap. I chuckled to myself, I was so hot and thrilled by the attention; amused at how Roni was protecting her slay.

		"Bad boy!" I hummed in a jest-like reply before rolling my eyes in to my head as pleasure consumed me. Eric completely forgotten.

		I was dying. She thoroughly examined my pussy pulling her finger up and separating the walls of my very sensitive vagina, which was ultra-sensitive in this moment. I was squirming on the couch and more turned on than I've ever been in my life.

		"Doesn't she have a beautiful pussy?!" She exclaimed. "Fucking look at this! She's so wet!"

		Roni's voice alone was enough to have me orgasm. My eyes were closed tight as I felt her long slender finger slide in and out so slowly. I was coming close to the edge.

		"You like that, Baby?" she asked softly.

		I looked at her as she looked to my face. Her blue eyes were dilated, and the dark pools seemed so glassy with lust the were making me shudder as I felt the slow slide of her finger penetrate and curl inside of me.

		"Yeah. Oh my God!" I breathed. "You want more?"

		"Um hum" my voice seemed to be stuck in my throat as she added another finger. And then parted my legs wider.

		"Oh my god you are so fucking hot. Look at this fucking pussy!"

		Roni was definitely getting off on the fact that she could talk to Eric. She was teasing him with my cunt just as much she was teasing me moving her fingers in and out without making me cum. Her mouth seemed to be getting dirtier also.

		"Oh Fuck!" I shouted as I felt my first orgasm roll through me. With four fingers she fucked my pussy.

		"Oh Baby! Your fucking pussy is fucking Hot!" she yelled.

		"Ooh my god! OOOOH my god!" I said.

		This woman had me as I moved my thighs back and forth to meet her hand vigorously. I needed to cum so badly. Roni buried her face in my pussy and as soon as Her scorching tongue touched my clit and I screamed. Her tongue moved up and down, round and round, faster And Faster, side to side.

		"Oh Shit!" I yelled "Oh My- Oh FUCK! Shit! SHIT!"

		She tightly held on to my thighs and stayed on my clit Moving Her tongue as fast as she could. I started to shiver all over uncontrollably.

		"Are you going to cum Baby!" she said buried in my pussy.

		Licking my lips up and down then tackling my clit again.

		"Huuuummmmm! Yes! YES! YES!"

		"Cum! Cum in my mouth Baby!" then she ACTUALLY started moving her tongue around faster to my surprise FASTER and Faster and I screamed and cried at the brilliant pain of it all. "Cum! Cum in my mouth, Baby!" was all I heard before I saw red then white then orange the blue and white again all blinding my vision.

		"OOOOOOOOOOOOOH SHIIIIIIIIT! OOOOOOOOOOH, OH FUUUUUUUUUUCK!" I screamed at the top of my lungs.

		My thighs rose two feet off the couch with Roni's mouth steadily stuck on my pussy; no matter how much I bucked and yanked, she stayed with me moving her tongue deep inside of me like a true cowgirl. And I came.

		I came the hardest in my life. I squirted. I let it all come out of me. Every muscle tensed, my toes were curled in an un-curl-able state, my fists were clenched. My legs locked around her head. I felt the warmth of my lower abdomen become overwhelmed with a boiling tingling sensation which spread so evenly through out my whole being, warming me as I exploded all my womanly juices all into Roni's wanting pink little lips, sucking every drop as though it was the sweetest nectar.

		I saw red. I saw blond. I saw blue as I looked deeply in her eyes as she cleaned me. She continued licking up my wet, very wet slit until my sweaty quivering body, wave ,after slowing, wave came to a complete limp.

		I laid there with my eyes closed with a wide smile across my face as I slowly regained my piece of mind. I pulled Roni in my arms with my eyes still closed and held her bare chest against mine. I just wanted to feel her heart as it beat with mine as one.

		We silently lay, for what seemed like hours, listening to our breathing, softly kissing each other feeling the closeness from which we created. Stuck in our own little world, I clung to her and fell in love with her at that moment. There was nothing but the two of us, as I listened to the waves subside with the easing of my heartbeats.

		It took me long a moment before I felt someone watching us. When I opened my eyes and turned, I remembered Eric was still sitting in his same place cross-legged on the floor. His mouth was wide open, and his eyes were bulging out of his head. I was so completely satisfied all I could do was burst into laughter and grin, know I was looking completely sexed in a dazed turning quickly back to Roni.

		I kissed her wildly licking her lips lovingly. I wanted to make her feel just what she had made me feel. And More! I had finally found someone who was more sexual than I was. More insatiable than me. So, at that point I made it totally my duty to satisfy my sexy Roni. I wanted to put her on planes higher than the flight she put me on. I decided right then and there she was going to have stick around.

		"That was amazing." I told her.

		"Beautiful." She said.

		She leisurely rolled my nipple with her tongue.

		" You came so beautifully."

		"Do you think that we've put on enough of a show for Eric?" I whispered in her ear as she lifted up covering my naked body, holding her in my arms.

		She looked over at him as though she just remembered he was there. He seemed to be in his own high state of utopia. I think the pot he smoked had him completely overwhelmed by our sexual presence.

		"Let's go to my place." She whispered licking my ear.

		"Okay that sounds good because I really need to get those jeans off of you as soon as possible. I can't believe you kept them on the whole time." I said.

		

	
		Part Three

		

		I wanted so badly to make her cum. To taste her. I really wanted to taste her. I think she could see the desire in my eyes.

		"Wow!" Eric said softly coming out of his hypnosis. "You guys are fucking Hot! I've never seen anything like that before in my whole fucking life!"

		He never moved from his position on the floor. The look on his face was one of someone who's seen one of the great wonders of the world.

		Roni smiled seductively and grabbed my hand pulling me up to go to her place where we would explore each other more like lovers. So, I can make her cum and moan and cum and cry out my name and cum making her legs weak with amazing pleasure to taste her and suck her fuck her- there's no way I was letting her get any sleep tonight...

		***

		The car ride to Roni's was filled with quiet shy smiles and quick glances back and forth. I boldly asked her how many women she had been with and it turn out to be six more than me. I couldn't understand her really. My problem was that I thought too much about everything and figuring out Roni would have me perplexed for weeks.

		We held hands across the seat, and I stole kisses during red lights feeling my whole body burning with what was to come. I felt her hurried expectation bleed through her soul as she sped through the night with the sunroof opened breaking all the speeds.

		I tranquilly I held my cigarette out the window as she turned corners wildly pretending, I was flying. I felt like I was flying, the wind was cool and making love to my arms. The warmth between my legs from the afterglow of such an amazing orgasm was overwhelmingly stimulating.

		My mind was a blank, and there was that stupid lovesick smile stuck on my face. Glowing. I had no idea what was in store for me, but for her all I knew was that I was about to fuck her brains out.

		I inhaled a drag of smoke and noticed my reflection in the window.

		'Damn I looked sexed.' I thought.

		My black curly hair blew wildly, my eye makeup was smeared and my lip-gloss was gone. But still a smile remained.

		'Oh well, Kid, I can't say you don't look sexy.' I said to myself.

		I looked over at Roni again she was definitely determined to get me home as soon as possible. God did she look sexy-I softly slipped my hand in to the front of her jeans, finding her wetness, pulling my fingers out and sucking on the juice like honey from the pot. She looked over at me with that same directly lustful blue gaze and her mouth slightly opening as she licked her lips watching me suck all of her juices off my fingers clean.

		"Humm." I moaned.

		I just knew she would taste scrumptious. Somewhere deep inside I realized what I did was somewhat forward, but I was too far under her spell to really stop my primal actions with her.

		'God what is it about this girl?' I thought. 'She made me want to do things that were out of character for me.'

		I sighed to myself and said out loud. "Oh boy."

		I don't think she heard me. Once we pulled into her driveway and we hopped out she coolly walked around the car grabbing my hand as we walked over to her front door.

		"Shh." She said. "I don't want to wake up my roommate. He's a dick and it's just not worth it."

		I just smiled and let her in front of me so I could hug her cute ass into my pelvis as she proceeded to unlock the door. I nuzzled her neck as she leaned back to snuggle within me before turning the knob.

		The blue light from the TV glowed in the stillness of the apartment, as she pulled me gentle by the hand and stopped before peeking into the living area.

		"The fucker fell asleep in front of the TV." She whispered.

		Then she silently giggled and motioned for me to tip toe with her leading me hand again to her room down the hall. Once the door was closed, she yanked my arm in front of her forcefully pushing me on to her bed crawling towards me seductively.

		"Oh no." I laughed, hopping up with a mysterious smile. "If you think you're going to get away with that again your wrong- I want those Jeans Off! And I want them off right now!" I playfully said with a giggle.

		I switched places with her moving her over to the middle of the bed kissing her neck pushing my hands under her shirt rubbing the sides of her torso up over her rib cage to grab those delicious breast she wouldn't let me kiss before, then pulling her shirt over her head. At the same motion she unzipped her jeans and started to inch them up under her hips. I licked and pulled at her left nipple and bit a little of the tip.

		"Harder." She moaned. "I like my nipples bitten hard." She urged.

		I started to nip and bite down a little harder, a little at a time as she moaned and she postponed pulling her tight jeans off. (Which was good because I wanted to take them off her myself.)

		I felt her nipple between my teeth as I nibbled and sucked, fearing I may be hurting her but the harder I bit the louder she moaned and those rough sexy words started to come out of those pretty pink little lips again, exciting me.

		"Oh yeah baby, like that. Harder, like that." She groaned.

		I noticed her thrust her chest into my mouth more. "Oh yes. That's it. Fucking harder than that!" She breathed.

		I switched and alternated from nipple to nipple as her breathing grew rapidly. Finally leaving my fear of hurting her completely. (Realizing that's what she wanted.) I bit her. Hard. And she let out an enthusiastic groan.

		"UMMMMMMMMMMMMM! Yes! Ohhh ummmmm!" her eyebrows grew closer together and her facial expression showed delight as the corners of her mouth turned up.

		She squeezed my shoulders together as she moaned my name. The horrible anticipation of waiting before this moment and here I was taking my time. She was trying desperately to wrap her jean-clad legs around me in order to rub her throbbing little pussy against me- against anything.

		"Christie Please..." she cried.

		I suckled and licked around her rock hard little pink nipples and then down her flat tan stomach towards her belly button. I wanted to slow down to show her how much I appreciated the beauty of her body, but I was becoming so overwhelmed by how hot she was as she pressed her pelvis humping my knee between her thighs squeezing and bucking into me.

		"Oh my god." I breathed releasing her nipples moving down as I left a happy trail of saliva over the top of her mound above her neatly shaved pussy halfway covered by her jeans.

		Every movement she sensually added to my caresses was spiraling me on back to my dynamic first orgasm in front of Eric. I ferociously licked all over her body kissing everything I could. I was determined to remind her of that powerful first moment she gave me.

		My heart was racing, and my head was dizzy. I noticed that cute little tattoo on her hip; it drew me in as I licked that also. I squinted to focus on what it was for a milli-second but; there where so many other treasures to explore.

		Her beast below was calling to me. I put my hands up under her ass and squeezed then moved my hands up and grabbing hold of the waistband of both her thongs and her jeans and pulled them down and off her feet. Once she was naked she yanked me up again on top of her for another hard tongue fight of a kiss. God I was so lightheaded. I was lost in the scent of her, intoxicating me. I could smell her arousal like the sweetest perfume.

		I grabbed at her breast roughly massaging and pinching her nipples both hard and then swiftly moved my hand down and into her wet, sloppy wet pussy. Two finger, pumping in and out then, three fingers. Battling at the same time to win the kissing fight.

		"Oh my god you are so wet!" I said into her mouth licking her lips pushing into her body.

		She moaned and moaned scratched my back pulling at my tank top. Suddenly realizing I was fully clothed. She pulled my shirt over my head. I quickly threw off my black tank top and kicked off my hip hugger jeans (I had put my thongs in my purse over at Eric's place "he he." Come on, I didn't need them.)

		Losing my clothes in the pile on the floor to return to her side, tangling our arms and legs together. The feeling of holding her body close, naked, with just the warmth of our bodies was truly ecstatic. We were rubbing against each other's soft, delicious, strong, beautiful, sexual, her light to my dark colors moving exchanging heat and energy. (sigh)

		We were the same, arms and legs wrestling, struggling to control the other. We were both slender, but I was stronger and this time I wasn't giving up the brawl, after all, her pussy was mine tonight. This play fighting was turning me on a lot. She had her fun controlling my pussy earlier. It was my turn to play with hers.

		She suddenly turned me over with amazing strength and straddled my waist looking down at me with a smile and a look of a tall victory from above. It was then I realized she would probably never surrender the way I have to her.

		I chuckled at the irony of it all, staring up into her those deep shameless blue eyes, moving my fingers in between us I began stroking her clit in a slow rhythmic movement. Her eyes rolled back into her head and her gold hair fell over her shoulder as she arched her back and I inserted a finger and then two as she started to ride my hand moving her hips in a circular motion with her eyes closed.

		"Oh." She simply said.

		Her eyes closed as I reached in to tease her G-spot. She felt so good. The warm soft wetness sliding over my fingertips to a sexual connection only two women could embrace. I felt her wetness on my stomach as it mixed with her fresh sweat.

		I began to hump along with her movements trying to get deeper inside her like a gyrating bull. I suddenly couldn't get enough of her as I abruptly bucked her off of me. I tackled her lips into tongue frizzy, while easily forcing four digits into her wet as an ocean puss.

		I lifted her ass.

		Then quickly moved my mouth to her clit and dove into her pussy, licking and sucking and pulling her into my mouth. I needed to ravish her.

		"Oh my god Christie. Oh Fuck! Fuck me! Yes bite it! Oh yes! Yes! Yes! Oh my god, Baby that's it! That's fucking it!"

		She was moaning, grabbing my head by my hair and pushing her pelvis into my hand and smashing my face. I fucked her harder and harder and she responded by moving with me as I made my four fingers as small as I could. To my vast surprise I was able to push all five of my digits into her.

		"Fuck! Fuck! FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!" Roni kept saying over and over again as she humped my small hand forcing me to push deeper into her. She was moving all over the bed and I stayed with her. Yet she never pulled away for a resting moment.

		'Such an insatiable pussy!'

		To my greatest astonishment, I had to I pulled my face back at the magnificence to witness as her tiny monster of a beautiful pink and gold pussy, as it actually swallowed my tan hand whole. Up to the wrist!

		I came, brutally, shivering from the mere sight. I had to stop and look in her face just to make sure I wasn't losing myself within her and she silently opened her eyes and just stared with those shameless blues and then pushed in to me even more.

		"Oh my god Roni." I moaned. "Oh, Roni Baby, you are so fucking amazing!"

		With the true realization that my affairs were not just yet completely hitting me; I buried my head back into her pussy as she lifted her ass above the bed to meet my wanting mouth. I licked and sucked her clit; I reached inside of her and vanished within her again and again.

		I was so dazed by her body- I had never been inside of someone like this before. The sound of the blood rushing in my buzzing brain and Roni loudly moaning and humming to that one spiritually sexual love song was all that was flowing through my mind as I continued pushing in and out of her dripping gap moving my fingers within her trying to massage inside finding her G-spot.

		Exploring the inside of a woman firsthand. All the while keeping my tongue, lips and teeth connected to her clit and steadying the rhythm continuously until her body viciously tensed up and I could feel her trembling beneath my lips as her pussy closed up tightly around my hand.

		I stopped breathing. I began to feel her orgasm rush straight throughout me.

		"OHH SHIT! CHRISTIE!" she screamed as her waves of ecstasy defeated her.

		Her vagina was pulsating over my veins as I moved with her motions.

		"OHHH. OH FUCK!" She screamed finally letting go. "FUCK!" She shouted as she surrendered to me as she came.

		Her juices covered me, my face, my arms, and my hands as I bathed in the glory of her relief. Her pussy was throbbing, clinching and releasing over again and over again until she finally ultimately relaxed.

		My other hand under her ass was softly kneading into her smooth skin as I slowly, as light as I could licked her overly sensitive clit, licking around, licking down her lips as she coed gently until she was able to completely release my hand only then did I slowly and gently slide my hand free. She sighed and purred into contentment.

		I continued to clean her pussy and drink up the valuable juices her body was still forcing out until her body collapsed from expelled energy. Then I crawled up next to her. She turned and looking at me through deep hooded lazy eyes, threw her limp arms around me clinging to me as tightly as she could. She lovingly kissed me as I pushed a strand of her sweat-drenched hair behind her ears.

		I searched into her soul knowing I would never quite understand her. I was wondering how painful it would be to never be with this beautiful woman again. Realizing I could never connect this way with any other person ever in my life. Thinking too much like I usually did she turned my worried face towards hers and as though answering my unasked question.

		She looked at me seriously and tenderly said. "I will never ever hurt you Christie. I promise. I promise, okay? I will never hurt you."

		I felt a lump in my throat and even though I really didn't believe her, a tear fell from my eye. Was she another Jasmine? She gently kissed my cheek and pulled me closer to her as we passed out as one into a deep dreamless sleep.

		END
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