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The Greek island of Evia was the perfect place for David and I to spend our honeymoon. As we crossed the marble floors of the large, open lobby to the reception desk, I could feel the warm breeze wafting off the Mediterranean and making me feel relaxed. After how hectic the last six months had been with wedding planning, it felt so nice to be away from everyone and all our worries. For the next week it would be just me and David with no one to get in our way.

“Welcome to the Arcadia Luxury Resort,” the olive-skinned receptionist greeted us with a smile as we wheeled our luggage up to the desk.

“Thank you,” David returned her smile with one of his own. “We have a reservation under Mr… and Mrs Miller,” he turned to me excitedly as he said it. I giggled at hearing my new name, one I certainly wasn’t used to yet.

“Oh, are you newlyweds?” the receptionist asked.

I wrapped an arm around one of David’s and gave him an affectionate squeeze. “That obvious?” I beamed.

“We love newlyweds here at the resort,” the woman said, her voice dripping with a thick, Greek accent. “I have you here for a week in one of our standard rooms. No honeymoon suite for the two of you?”

“No, that’s a bit beyond our budget, unfortunately,” David answered. I hid my disappointment. I knew we couldn’t afford it, especially since we’d gone over on the wedding. Still though, a life of decadence for a week would have been nice.

“Just give me a moment,” the receptionist said, clicking away at her keyboard for a few moments before looking back up at us with an excited smile. “I have some good news. Our honeymoon suite is currently empty and the resort would like to offer you an upgrade free of charge.”

I just about squealed. I gripped David’s arm tighter as I could barely contain myself. “Are you serious!?”

“Of course,” the woman said warmly, enjoying my reaction.

“That’s incredibly kind. Thank you,” David said.

“The honeymoon suite is in the VIP section of the resort, away from the majority of our other guests. Your suite will look out over a secluded pool that only you and a select few other guests will have access to. We hope you enjoy your stay and make the most of your honeymoon! Nico will show you to your suite.”

“Oh my god. Thank you, thank you, thank you,” I blurted out, in complete disbelief at our luck. I was already excited for our honeymoon, but this just took things to a whole other level.

We turned around and Nico the porter loaded our luggage onto his trolley in between the ecstatic gratefulness of David and I. As we left reception and followed Nico our attention was grabbed by the infectious giggles of two passing young women. The two looked about ten years younger than us, in their early twenties, with sun-kissed skin and tight bodies that were on display in their pretty bikini tops and flowing linen skirts that would have been almost see-through if the light caught them in the right way. They walked side by side, seemingly joined at the shoulder as their bare feet practically danced across the marble floor of the lobby. As they neared us, I could tell by their accents that they were locals, or more likely from the mainland, holidaying on the island. The way they moved was light as air and they seemed to not have a single care in the world.

I could see David was as entranced by the nimble pair as I was. I nudged him in the ribs playfully and he snapped out of his daze, looking at me with a guilty look on his face. “Hey now, you can look all you want but you’re officially spoken for, mister. Those girls and every other are now strictly off the menu for you,” I said teasingly, not really mad at him.

“I know, dear. Trust me, there’s no one else I’d rather be spending a week with than you,” he said cutely, knowing it would make me melt a little.

As excited as I was to be on my honeymoon, I couldn’t help but wonder if I’d ever be as carefree as those girls again, and I found myself unable to get them out of my head for the entire walk to our suite. Life had certainly become more stressful in my thirties. Don’t get me wrong, I loved my life; but sometimes I yearned to just let go and do something crazy without worrying about the consequences like I used to.

✦✦✦

That night David and I had the most sumptuous dinner in the resort restaurant. We drank some delicious Cretian wine and flirted the whole way through our meal. There was some kind of a show being put on after dinner that seemingly the whole resort wanted to watch, but David and I had other things on our mind, and we made our way through the seemingly deserted hotel back to our room to consummate our marriage.

We burst through the door and David started taking his shoes and clothes off immediately while I made my way over to the gigantic window overlooking our VIP pool to draw the curtains. As I grabbed the curtains in my hands though, something caught my eye before I could close them.

The two twenty-somethings from the lobby came scampering out of a nearby bush, giggling as the pair made their way around the pool, shedding their clothes in the process. “Oh my god,” I breathed as I watched them getting completely naked, their gorgeous, round yet perky breasts bouncing as they ran, their shaved groins on display, their pert bums creasing against the backs of their thighs as they turned their backs to me and entered the shallow end of the pool.

They must have been from the main resort and took the distraction of the night’s entertainment as an opportunity to sneak into the VIP pool. I knew the sight of two skinny dipping babes would get my husband riled up even more than he already was, so I decided to let him in on the naughty show being unknowingly put on for me. “Babe, come look at this. You’re not gonna believe your eyes.”

David walked over and I felt him press himself against my back as he wrapped his arms around me. The two sexy girls were bending over to splash each other, their ceaseless giggling just audible through the glass as they twisted and turned their lithe, tight bodies, flecks of water dripping down their supple skin. “Hmm, yeah, it’s beautiful, Ashley. But I’ve already seen the pool,” he said, unimpressed. “C’mon, close the curtains so we can have some time together.”

I furrowed my brow at his nonchalant response. “Really? You have nothing to say about the two hot girls frolicking about naked in the shallow end?”

He turned his head and looked down at me like I was insane. “Ashley, what the fuck are you talking about? C’mon, close the curtains,” he said as I felt his arms squeeze me and lift me off the floor a little, causing me to giggle like the playful little minxes outside.

He set me down and I drew the curtains before following him over to the bed. I had no idea why the sight of the two fuckhot Greek girls didn’t excite him beyond belief, or why he’d pretended he couldn’t see them. Perhaps it was some misguided attempt at being romantic, like he only had eyes for me or something. Whatever the case, I was too horny to question it.

That night we fucked passionately and sensually, only I had a secret. I hadn’t drawn the curtains all the way. I’d left a tiny little gap that I could look out of while I bent over. As I gave my body to my husband, my mind was weirdly compelled by the mysterious young pair outside. The girls seemed completely comfortable being naked around each other as they splashed about in the pool, their perfect bodies jiggling as they played.

They didn’t kiss, they didn’t touch each other sexually, but I couldn’t help but wonder if they were lovers. I reached between my legs and came with that thought in my mind.

✦✦✦

The following day my new husband and I decided we should try out a hiking trail through a forest next to the resort. We were apparently the only ones brave (or crazy) enough to go on a hike in Greece in the middle of July. The trail was completely deserted. We didn’t pass another soul the entire trek. We were aiming to get to a natural spring at the end of it but only made it halfway before we decided our VIP pool area with drinks service became much more appealing than a spring that was still so far away.

I was wearing a white linen dress, thinking I’d look like some Greek goddess, but the illusion was ruined with the sheer amount of sweat coating my body, causing the dress to cling to me and reveal my figure. I found myself thankful the heat had kept everyone else away because I felt exposed, and David took great pleasure in pointing it out. He fondled my ass at every opportunity he got and commented how he could see my underwear through the wet linen. In fact, he was starting to piss me off as we made our way back to the hotel and I’d been groped for the thirtieth time in an hour.

David seemed to take the hint as we neared the resort and refrained from touching or talking anymore. The Greek forest was not like the forests in America. There was no looming canopy to shield you from the sun. The scorching hot star beamed down on us as we silently trod along the almost arid path.

We were probably only half a mile away from the hotel when  I heard a familiar high pitched giggle make its way through the trees. I stopped in my tracks as my ears pricked up. “Did you hear that?” I asked David.

“Hear what?” he said sheepishly, trying not to use a tone that would annoy me further.

The giggle echoed again across the leaves of the surrounding conifers. “That!” I raised a finger, definitely hearing it that time. “You don’t hear that giggling?”

“I can’t hear anything, Ashley. We’re getting pretty close to the resort. Maybe you can just hear some kids mucking around or something?”

“It doesn’t sound like kids. It sounds like those girls from the lobby. Come on, I think it’s coming from this way,” I ventured off the trail towards the source of the giggling.

“Ashley! Don’t leave the trail. We’re so close. Let’s just get back and we can have a drink by the pool,” David tried to protest, but it was too late, I was on a mission and wasn’t going to turn back. He reluctantly followed me off the path and into the forest.

He continued to protest as we pushed past tree branch after tree branch. I just ignored him as I heard the giggling grow louder, the only sign that I was headed in the right direction. Eventually I pushed past the final branch and unveiled an unexpected yet familiar sight.

The two olive-skinned beauties that I’d been seeing around the resort were playing in a natural spring down a little embankment. They were splashing about in the crystal clear water and were as completely naked as they were the previous night, only this time the hot Mediterranean sun illuminated every part of their spectacular bodies, unobstructed by shadows and curtains. My eyes went wide at the sight of the mysterious pair once again frolicking nude in water. They certainly had a hobby they were passionate about.

“Holy shit,” I breathed.

“Wow, that’s a pretty secluded spring. How did you know where to find it?” David asked.

I turned towards him and looked up at him with a quizzical expression. “David, you don’t have to pretend like they’re not there. Like I said yesterday, I don’t mind you looking.”

“Ashley, what the fuck are you talking about?” he said, deadly serious.

“You really can’t see them?” I asked, turning back to face the sexy little things flicking water all over their impressively tanned bodies.

“See who?” he asked, raising his hands as he began to become exasperated with me.

I stared at the pair with an open mouth and furrowed brow, completely confused and wondering which one of us was crazy. Was I seeing things? Was my mind trying to tell me something? Like now that I was married I’d missed my chance to ever have a lesbian experience? It was never something I’d wanted in the past, yet I kept seeing this alluring pair all over the place and feeling a weird infatuation with them. They certainly seemed to be real. I didn’t think my mind would be capable of such vivid delusions if that was indeed what it was.

“You know what, babe?” I turned to my husband and placed my hands on his chest, speaking softly, letting my previous annoyance with him melt away. “Why don’t you head back to the hotel. I think I want to take some time to myself by the spring here.”

“Ashley, I can’t leave you. You’ll get lost.”

“No, I won’t. I promise,” I reassured him, letting his vaguely sexist comment slip. I wanted to know whether I was crazy or not. I wanted to interact with the girls and see if they’d vanish into thin air. “It’s fine. Really. I just want some alone time.”

He was definitely reluctant to leave me, but he could see in my face how serious I was. “Okay. But if you’re not back in an hour I’m going to come looking for you,” he eventually said before giving me a kiss goodbye and disappearing through the forest the same way we’d come.

Once he was gone, I turned and made my way down the embankment to the spring where the naked girls were playing. They either didn’t notice me until I got to the edge of the water or they just weren’t bothered by my presence, I couldn’t tell. In any case, even when they turned to face me they made no attempt to hide their nakedness. They showed no hints of shame nor exhibitionism. They were just completely comfortable with their appearance.

“Um, hi,” I raised a hand to greet them. “I’m Ashley Miller.”

“Hello, Ashley Miller,” one of them said, her voice drenched in an exotic, Greek accent. The pair smiled warmly at me, and I fought the natural urge to look down at their bodies, although I got the sense they wouldn’t have minded.

“What are your names?” I asked.

“I’m Ophelia,” one said. She had black hair and sharper features than her friend. She also had fuller breasts and wider hips.

“I’m Zoe,” the other, a sandy blonde, introduced herself. She was arguably less feminine with her narrower frame, and smaller, perkier breasts, but no less beautiful than her carefree counterpart.

I felt so nervous talking to them for some reason. I could feel myself not taking full breaths, and my heart beating against my ribs. I couldn’t tell if I was attracted to them or just envious of their jaw-dropping bodies and carefree natures. I’d always kept myself in good shape, but I had ten years of seniority on these girls at least, and my body definitely wasn’t as tight and perky as theirs.

“I keep seeing you two around the hotel. I even saw you last night enjoying your naked swim in the VIP pool,” I blushed as I said it, trying not to sound like a pervert, even though I knew I definitely was.

The two girls giggled their infectious giggle, and they strode towards each other in the water, each wrapping an arm around the other and pressing the sides of their bodies together. The sides of their breasts even grazed each other, but neither seemed phased by it. “We knew it was you who was the one watching us,” Ophelia said with imperfect English, sending a thrill through my body.

“Why is it only I can seem to see you? My husband definitely noticed you in the lobby yesterday afternoon, but since then it’s like you’re ghosts.”

“We are water nymphs,” Zoe announced. “When around water, we have the power to only be seen by those we want to see us. To everyone else we are invisible.”

“What do you mean, water nymphs?” I asked, Zoe’s answer only serving to confuse me even more.

The pair erupted into another giggle fit, grinning at my perplexion. “What do you mean, what do we mean?” Ophelia said with her alluring accent. “We’re water nymphs. How else should we say it?”

“You possess magical powers that make you invisible to everyone except those you want to see you?” I asked. As the words came out of my mouth it seemed to confirm my own insanity.

“Only when we’re around water,” Ophelia corrected me. “We’ve belonged to this spring for thousands of years. When the Arcadia Luxury Resort was built, it brought with it many pools for us to explore, and pretty women to play with.”

“So where’d you get your clothes from? Yesterday you were both in bikinis and skirts.”

“From some of the girls we’ve played with, Ashley Miller,” Zoe smiled at me.

“What do you mean play with?” I asked, my heart beating a little faster. I was made suddenly aware of a tingling in my groin at the way the girls were talking. The proverbial bush they were beating around seemed obvious enough, but I still had to hear them say it explicitly. I was so completely intrigued by everything about them.

“We have fun. We frolic in the water. We bathe in the sun and enjoy each other’s bodies. We make each other scream with pleasure the way Aphrodite taught us, yes?’ Zoe said.

I felt a pang of arousal between my legs. There was no doubt about it anymore. These two nymphs were lesbian lovers. “You entice other women you see at the resort?” I asked almost rhetorically, knowing the answer because of how enticed I felt at that very moment.

“Yes,” Ophelia stated innocently, as if it was the most normal thing in the world.

“And you’ve revealed yourselves to me. Does that mean you mean to entice me?”

“Yes,” Zoe said with a cheeky grin.

“I’m here on my honeymoon, with my husband. I’m not going to have sex with two other women just days after getting married,” I said. I tried to sound resolute, but even I didn’t totally believe the words as they came out of my mouth. Whether or not these girls were water nymphs, I couldn’t deny my feelings of lust towards them. They seemed so new and exciting, yet dangerous. Like they represented something I wanted to experience, but wasn’t sure I had the guts to explore, for fear of what it would mean for the rest of my life.

“We didn’t make you tell your husband to go back to the Arcadia Luxury Resort,” Ophelia said as the pair started walking backwards into the deeper water.

“And we didn’t make you come down here and talk to us,” Zoe said as the water reached their hips, their hairless pussies disappearing below the surface.

“And we didn’t make you watch us last night while your husband fucked you,” Ophelia said with a coy smile, the water reaching their lovely breasts as they backed further into the water.

“We’re certainly not making you come for a swim. But you look sweaty, Ashley Miller. You should cool off,” Zoe said as their heads were the only thing showing.

Then, suddenly, the pair disappeared and there was stillness and silence. There were no ripples on the surface of the water, no bubbles where their heads were. Just… nothingness. I stood there, staring at the natural spring, feeling drawn towards it, like it had a magnetic pull. I could feel the warmth stirring between my legs, the thought of joining these two unbelievable beauties in their carefree lesbian sex an alluring one.

My husband was waiting for me back at the hotel, waiting to thrust himself inside me once again. We had our whole lives for that, though. This was perhaps my last chance to explore any lesbian inclinations I had buried within myself. I could certainly never tell David. He’d lock me in an asylum with talk of lesbian water nymphs. But I wanted to see where it led. I wanted to experience what the enticing spring had to offer. Just this once.

I slipped out of my sandals and stepped forward, dipping my toes in the spring. The refreshing coolness of the water after such a hot hike made the thought of joining the nymphs even more attractive. I wanted to cool off, I wanted to be with them, I wanted to experience lesbian pleasure. I stepped further into the spring, embracing my curiosities and wading in towards them. My linen dress floated around me on the surface of the water as I stepped deeper and deeper into the pool of temptation.

I shivered as the water reached my groin, which was so warm from the sight of the playful water nymphs and the feelings they stirred inside me. When the water came up to my breasts, I turned around and lay on my back, allowing myself to float out into the center of the spring. My soaking wet dress clung to my skin above the surface, my nipples visible even through my bra with how stiff the cool water had made them. The rest of my dress floated around me, as did my hair, moving along with the water as if they were made of liquid as well.

I could sense Ophelia and Zoe below me. I could feel their eyes boring into the underside of my body. I supposed being water nymphs meant they didn’t need to come up for air because they’d been submerged for some time. As I lay there, floating on my back in the calm pool. I closed my eyes and accepted that these girls were in fact some kind of magical creatures. And that I wanted what they had to offer. I wanted their hands and their mouths to make me experience a new kind of pleasure. I wanted to be as carefree and fun as they were.

The silence was broken by the sounds of four hands breaching the surface. I inhaled deeply as each of the hands touched me. They moved gently yet purposefully all over my body, leaving almost no inch untouched. The water nymphs caressed the entire length of my legs, my feet, my arms, my stomach, my breasts, my underarms, everywhere except my pussy. They didn’t squeeze or pinch anywhere, they simply brushed against all of me, feeling me and taking me in while the rest of them remained submerged.

My heart felt like it was beating in my throat as I tried to stay still while the nymphs’ hands explored my body. I kept my eyes closed and focused on the sensations I was experiencing. The Mediterranean sun beating down on my front, the slow breaths I took, the gentle sloshing of the water as they made their way around me, the feeling of these two girls’ smooth, unrushed hands touching me all over. The warmth in my groin stirred even more as any remaining feelings of hesitation floated away.

The hands let go of me all of a sudden and I opened my eyes just in time to see Ophelia breaching the surface next to me. The water ran off her long black hair and her lovely, full breasts. She was looking down at me with a warm smile and I stared back at her with lust in my eyes, now not ashamed to stare at her chest. The water was disturbed near my legs and Zoe came up, her wet, blonde hair partially covering her perky tits.

Despite being the only one not naked, I felt exposed, floating on the water with my arms out to my sides and my legs partly spread, these two perfect creatures looking down at me. And yet I felt completely safe and that I was in good hands.

The nymphs didn’t speak a word. Ophelia simply bent over and placed her lips onto mine. It felt like my heart exploded the second our mouths touched. I had never kissed a pair of lips so wonderfully soft and plump. I sighed through my nose onto the water nymph’s cheek, giving in to temptation as our mouths melded together, a wonderful glow at the base of my skull radiating into my head. Just days after kissing my husband at our wedding, there I was, kissing this gorgeous naked girl while I floated on a secluded Greek spring.

Ophelia kissed me again and again, her sensual lips covering mine as she held my head in her hands, her dark, wet hair hanging down to either side of her impossibly pretty face. As our kisses grew more passionate, our mouths parted and our tongues slid along the lengths of each other, twirling around as I felt more and more relaxed by her soft kissing. I felt as fluid as the surface of the water I was floating on, like I had become one with it. A tiny moan voiced in my throat as our tongues entwined.

Zoe giggled as she watched her fellow water nymph kiss me. I felt her hands all over my body still, and as I made out with Ophelia, she guided my arms out of the linen dress. She bunched it up around my neck and I broke my kiss with her lover for just long enough for her to pull it over my head, the garment floating away.

The tight blonde unclasped my bra and I let her pull the straps down my arms before it too drifted off. My breasts were partially below the surface, but my pink peaks were above. Ophelia’s perfect mouth moved away from mine as she and Zoe each took one of my nipples in their mouths. I inhaled deeply, feeling the hands of both girls pressing against my back and making my tits rise out of the water.

The gentle sloshing of the spring against my skin was so calming as the two beauties kissed all over my chest, sucking on my areolas and gently flicking my nipples with the tips of their tongues, the pair of them making tiny little soothing moans as they did so. I joined in their lustful chorus, louder this time, enjoying the feeling of two mouths on my body; a first for me. Zoe and Ophelia were so tender with their touch, so soft, so feminine. Their mouths on my nipples sent pleasure down my spine, and the warmth in my pussy became even hotter, my cunt yearning to have their mouths do the same things to it.

Each of them rested a hand on my hip bones, their fingers fantastically close to my groin while their lovely mouths kept kissing and licking my breasts. I looked down between their heads and could see my soaking wet panties clinging to my pussy lips, my trimmed tuft of pubes visible through the wet cotton. I watched with an open mouth and half-closed eyes as I breathed deeply, the blonde and black wet hair of the two magical creatures tickling my skin as they pleased me.

In perfect sync, the two turned their pretty faces towards me, each resting a cheek on the respective breast they’d just been kissing. They looked so radiant and beautiful. I couldn’t believe the feelings they were eliciting in me. David never failed to make me horny, but being with two stunning girls at the same time was just a whole other level.

“Do you like our mouths?” Ophelia asked with that wonderfully exotic accent.

“Mhmm,” I responded, smacking my lips and nodding my head, causing the two girls to smile and giggle as they always did.

“I want to eat your pussy,” Zoe said, the words alone making my loins tingle with desire. “Can I do this?”

“Oh, fuck yes,” I said, intoxicated by desire.

The pair of water nymphs smiled before they turned their heads again and began placing sweet kisses all over my body. Ophelia’s mouth kissed up my chest and neck while Zoe headed south. She climbed over one of my dangling legs and positioned herself between them, the touch of her lips against my tummy causing me to gasp as Ophelia sucked on my neck.

Zoe dragged her tongue along my hip bones and kissed the tops of my thighs before she curled her fingers into the waistband of my panties. She floated backwards a little in the water as she pulled them down, and I squeezed my ass as I straightened my legs to remain buoyant. My doubly soaked panties were pulled off my feet and allowed to drift away, leaving me as naked as the two nymphs that seduced me into their lesbian ways.

Ophelia pulled away from my neck and smiled down at me. I immediately grabbed her face and pulled her mouth back onto mine, kissing the olive-skinned beauty deeper than before, overcome with passion. At the other end of me, Zoe guided my legs apart and kissed up my thighs, alternating between tender kisses and dragging her tongue along my wet skin. Every time she used her tongue she’d send a shiver up my spine and stoke the warmth in my cunt.

She got nearer and nearer to my pussy. I’d never had a woman anywhere that intimate before. It felt incredible though. I felt so naughty cheating on my new husband with these two magical lesbians. Their mouths made me feel a special kind of way I’d never felt before, and I wanted to see just how good the ancient pair could make me feel.

Zoe touched her tongue to my pussy, licking up the length of my snatch and parting my lips as she moved between them. As she did so, I held Ophelia’s head a little tighter and let out a strained moan into her mouth as my body reactively curled, my muscles all flexing from the pleasure caused by Zoe’s tongue.

Ophelia giggled into my mouth as her tongue wrapped around mine, and I laid back onto the surface of the water. Zoe wrapped her arms around my legs, holding onto the tops of my thighs as her mouth licked me again and again. Her tongue felt so sweet, so soft against my sensitive pussy. She moaned with appreciation for my snatch and I breathed heavily as I held onto Ophelia’s head, holding her against me while my pussy was eaten by a woman for the first time.

Zoe pursed her lips around my clit, kissing and sucking it into her delicate mouth, her moans vibrating it as her nose was buried in my trimmed pubes. “Oh my god,” I whispered as I pulled my mouth away from Ophelia and looked her right in the eyes. My expression was one of blank pleasure, like I couldn’t process what I was feeling. None of it made sense to me, all I knew was that I loved it.

Ophelia smiled down at me while her water nymph partner devoured my cunt. “She feels good, no?”

“Mhmm,” I smacked my lips as I nodded my head, my brow creased in ecstasy.

“I’ve seen Zoe lick thousands of pussies over the millenia. Not once has there been a girl who didn’t love it. Aphrodite taught us the ways of lesbian sex in this very spring. Now we pass that knowledge onto others.”

Zoe consumed me, stroking her naughty nymph tongue through my pink and circling it around my swollen clit. The crude wet sounds of my pussy being eaten mixed with the gentle wet sounds of the water lapping against my body as the two beautiful Greek creatures had their way with me. My body would twitch and cause a little splash every time Zoe touched somewhere particularly sensitive, and she’d remember exactly what she did and go back to the same spot any time she wanted to see me squirm. The tight-bodied sandy blonde giggled between my legs, loving the taste of my cunt as much as I loved the feel of her mouth.

Ophelia stroked the side of my head with her thumb, looking down at my rapt face with what seemed like pride, whether it was pride in her fellow nymph for eating me out so well, or pride in me for giving in to the lesbian temptation, I do not know. But she raised herself a bit further out of the water, her heavenly breasts hanging from her chest as the crystal clear water dripped off of them.

“Do you want to love my breasts?” she asked, her English not quite right but basically correct. I did want to love them.

“Mhmm,” I said again as I stared at her perfect globes and she bent over and fed one of them to me. I sighed as I took one of her nipples in my mouth, while my hand reached out of the water and fondled her other.

Between my legs, Zoe latched onto my clit and shook her head left and right, tugging my pink pearl with her. I moaned onto Ophelia’s breast and my abs tensed as pleasure radiated out of my horny bean, making the dark haired beauty titter with delight. I could feel Zoe’s mouth widen into a smile between my legs as she let go of my clit and traced her wonderful tongue through my creamy snatch again.

I was completely enchanted by Ophelia’s perfect breasts. I’d never felt another woman’s breasts before, and I’d certainly never licked or sucked on my husband’s nipples. Her lovely lumps felt fantastic to me. I loved feeling the weight of one in my hand, her pliable flesh giving way to my fingers as I gently squeezed. I kissed and licked the nipple of her other, making it stiffen in my mouth as I fluttered the tip of my tongue against it. She cradled my head in the water as I loved her breasts.

Zoe brought one of her hands over my thigh and used her thumb and forefinger to pull back the hood of my clit, exposing my bean to her playful tongue. She flicked it up and down with the rigid tip of her tongue before licking it passionately, her organ folding over itself as she stimulated it. The warmth in my groin felt like a lit rag stuffed in the gas tank of a car, threatening to explode at any moment. She felt so fucking good. I’d never been eaten out like this. I loved having a water nymph at each end of me.

My moans became high pitched and more frequent as I squeezed my eyes shut while I sucked on Ophelia’s nipple. The lapping of the water had become more like sloshing as my body undulated on the surface, the two nymphs loving what they were doing to me.

Like the figurative car bomb, I exploded. I whined with a mouthful of nipple as my legs squeezed shut around Zoe’s head, my body tensing and my lower half losing its buoyancy as my legs disappeared below the surface of the water with the sandy blonde between them. I thrashed around in the water, unable to control myself as Zoe kept licking my clit underwater.

“Ahhhh fuuuuuck,” I cried as I released Ophelia’s breast from my mouth. My brow was creased in ecstasy and my cheeks flushed red as I looked up at her smiling face while I experienced my first lesbian orgasm.

The dark haired beauty bent over and rammed her tongue into my mouth, and I kissed her deeply as the climax took hold of my body. Ophelia squeezed one of my breasts and tweaked a nipple while her tongue practically tickled my tonsils. I couldn’t stop moaning, my whole body felt on fire with pleasure.

Eventually, my orgasm subsided and my legs released Zoe’s head from their vice grip beneath the surface. She emerged in front of me, smiling as always, not out of breath at all. My whole body from the neck down was submerged, and my feet instinctively kicked a little, but I seemed to be effortlessly held up by Ophelia. The smiling blonde swam towards me and our naked bodies pressed together underwater, the short, tight body of the sexy blonde feeling wonderful against mine as she took her turn to kiss me.

I could taste my own flavor on our mouth, and her tongue swirled around mine, sharing more of my sex with me. I loved her perky tits pressing into mine, her hard, sun kissed body in my arms.

“Thank you,” I said with a shaky breath as we broke the kiss.

My gratitude earned another gleeful giggle from the playful nymph. “You do this to me now, yes?” she asked.

The thought electrified my brain, snapping me out of my post-orgasm haze as I realized I was going to eat pussy for the first time ever. My eyes lit up and I nodded my head excitedly, keen to reciprocate the gesture to the sandy blonde beauty.

Zoe pushed herself off of me, drifting a couple of feet away before she put her hands on the surface of the water. It was as if the water was as solid as the concrete edge of a pool, as the magical water nymph pulled herself up, water streaming off her fantastically toned and tanned body. She sat her little butt down on the surface of the water and pulled her legs out, spreading them and displaying her slick little pink pussy.

“Oh, wow,” I said, equally impressed with the magical display of sitting on water as I was the delectable looking snatch she was offering up.

“You’re going to love eating Zoe’s pussy, Ashely Miller,” Ophelia said as she put a hand against the back of my head.

“I think you’re right,” I said, completely entranced by the view as I let myself be guided towards the open legs of the blonde nymph. I swam towards her, my eyes trained on her cute little cookie, my mouth watering with lust.

Ophelia led my face up to Zoe’s enticing snatch, and I immediately reached out with my tongue for my first taste of pussy. Zoe and I moaned at the same time, her with the pleasure of having another successfully seduced human eating her out, me at the magical taste of her sex as it hit my taste buds. I licked through her neat little snatch, completely enamored with its taste.

My head bobbed above the surface of the water as I licked her over and over, intoxicated by her sticky cum and letting it roll down to the back of my throat to be gratefully swallowed. The fragrant goo tasted so sweet, so delicate, so feminine. I couldn’t believe how much I instantly loved it. Zoe’s hand replaced Ophelia’s on the back of my head as she held me against her, her tight body tensing as I sent pleasure coursing through it.

I explored the tasty pussy, letting her nectar coat my lips and chin as I nibbled on her labia, and penetrated her creamy hole with my inquisitive tongue, tasting her delicious cum in its most plentiful source. I let out strained noises as I breathed heavily, worming my tongue as deep into her as I could and licking her insides. Zoe tweaked one of her own nipples as she looked down at me, her mouth in a perfect ‘O’ shape as she moaned and sighed.

“I think she likes how you taste,” Ophelia giggled from behind me, and with my tongue still buried in Zoe’s opening, I responded with a grunted “Uh-huh.”

“Come up here, my love,” Zoe said to her fellow water nymph.

I heard the sound of water dripping off a body as Ophelia used the same magic powers to pull herself up onto the surface as if it was hard flooring. She walked on the water over to Zoe and swung a leg over hers, facing me. The dark haired beauty bent over slightly and backed herself into Zoe who immediately started eating her out from behind.

Ophelia looked down at me, water dripping off her hair and onto my face as I gorged myself on Zoe’s snatch. I looked up and watched as the blonde ate her out when I noticed Zoe’s tongue licking all the way through her snatch and up to her asshole.

“Ahhhhh,” Ophelia’s open mouth spread into a smile as she sighed with pleasure from the anal attention. Like she’d done to my clit, Zoe’s tongue folded over itself as she satiated herself on Ophelia’s asshole.

My eyes went wide at the sight as I sucked Zoe’s clit into my mouth. It looked so fucking naughty and lewd, seeing Ophelia’s unattended pussy hovering there while Zoe’s chin was pressed between her butt cheeks. So naughty, and yet so hot. Seeing Ophelia be rimmed invigorated me and took my pussy eating to a whole other level, as I swirled my tongue around Zoe’s clit I couldn’t take my eyes off the analingus happening above me.

“Oh, my love, that feels so good,” Ophelia cooed as she closed her eyes and relaxed her face, enjoying the feeling of her lover's salacious tongue licking her asshole.

“Mmm, mmm,” I moaned with a mouthful of pussy, trailing my tongue all over Zoe’s cute little cunt, my top lip resting against her hairless mons as my tongue wagged.

Zoe’s breathing grew faster and faster, her perky tits moving in and out with her heaving while her ceaseless jaw pushed her tongue across Ophelia’s back door. I pressed down with as much pressure as I could with the flat of my tongue while I dragged her clit in circles, the tiny little bean occasionally slipping out from underneath it before I found it again.

The two water nymphs came at the same time. Like, exactly the same time. As if they shared some kind of psychic connection that allowed them to feel each other’s pleasure. The pair of them convulsed, Ophelia’s back arching backwards and forwards as cum dripped out of her unattended pussy, falling down onto her lover’s perky tits as Zoe spasmed on the surface of the water. I licked the length of her over and over, trying to collect her delicious goo as fast as she was producing. Her slick little cookie was like a waterslide, and my whole head bobbed up and down as I moaned with delight onto her snatch.

Zoe’s legs quivered to either side of me, her toned thighs vibrating as her orgasm shook her to the core. The pert little blonde squealed into her lover’s ass while she never stopped licking it, and Ophelia cried out in pleasure, her whole face creased in ecstasy as she rode out her orgasm.

“Nyeahhhhh,” she wailed with a strained voice. “For the love of Aphrodite!”

As their orgasms waned, Ophelia bent all the way over and held my chin in her hand, tilting my head up and kissing me so that she could taste her nymph lover’s sweetness on my lips. She smiled at me before stepping to the side and allowing me to view Zoe, who leaned back on her elbows while she recovered from the orgasm I’d given her.

I could see Ophelia’s honey glistening on her chest, a different consistency to the water drops of the spring that were dotted all over her sun kissed skin. I wanted to see what Ophelia tasted like, so I grabbed onto Zoe’s body and used it to hoist my upper half out of the water, before I dragged my tongue across her chest. I lapped up Ophelia’s sex and was sure to kiss Zoe’s perky tits as thanks for the offering. She smiled down at me and giggled playfully as always.

“How did you two cum so perfectly in tandem?” I asked the pair.

“Zoe and I feel what the other feels,” Opherlia started.

“When you lick my pussy, Ophelia feels it in her pussy as well.” Zoe continued.

“So when you’re eating her ass… you feel the same pleasure yourself?”

“Mhmm,” she smiled down at me.

“It looked so naughty and hot. I’ve never had my ass licked before,” I admitted, slightly ashamed of my up-til-then vanilla sex life.

The ears of the two nymphs seemed to prick up at my confession. “Do you want us to lick your asshole?” Ophelia asked, her Greek accent making the lewd words sound almost romantic.

I looked up at the two women resting atop the water’s surface in silence, my head gently bobbing as I treaded water. It seemed so wrong, and yet, I’d already done plenty that was wrong. “Yes please,” I said with a smile, figuring if I was going to give in to temptation, I might as well give in all the way.

The nymphs smiled and as Zoe got to her feet, the both of them reached into the water and took me by a wrist. I was gently pulled through the water as the two magical lesbian creatures walked across it. I stared up at their lovely butts while they walked; Ophelia’s round, plumper cheeks creasing against the backs of her thighs and Zoe’s firm, toned ass with exquisite dimples in the small of her back.

They guided me over to the edge of the pool where a large, smooth rock was situated. The two of them pulled my arms over it so that I lay face down on the warm boulder, the water dripping off my cool body and wettening it. My nethers were lifted out of the water, with only my legs below my knees still dangling in the cool spring.

“Oh my god,” I breathed as I was laid across the rock.

The two nymphs giggled as they were known to do while they made their way behind me. My heart pounded as I anticipated what was coming next. Zoe lay down in the shallow water and Ophelia mounted her, the two sexy lesbians stacked on top of each other between my open legs.

They wasted no time, and I felt their tongues touch me in perfect unison. I inhaled a sharp breath as Zoe’s mouth touched my pussy again while Ophelia buried her face between my cheeks, her soft tongue that had spent so long in my mouth now gently licking my asshole. My nethers instinctively kegelled, my butthole puckering as it was touched by a tongue for the first time.

The pair giggled into my nethers as they enjoyed themselves, gorging on my pussy and ass with their magical tongues while I baked on the hot rock. It felt strange at first having Ophelia’s tongue licking my back door, but before long I was completely loving it, getting off on the naughty, forbidden act while her counterpart’s perfect mouth sucked on my clit.

“Fuuuuck,” I sighed as I let myself enjoy the duel tongues of the lovely lesbian creatures.

Having my pussy eaten out by another girl was hot enough, but having my back door licked as well was a whole other level. A terrific glow of pleasure usually reserved for only my pussy was felt in my ass for the first time too, and I simply lay there on my front and basked in it, my eyes closed and my open mouth curled into a permanent smile as I sighed and moaned with delight.

Zoe turned her head sideways to allow her tongue access to my opening as she penetrated me with her sexy organ, pushing herself into my vagina and tongue-fucking me. Ophelia used the rigid tip of her tongue to apply pressure to my tiny crater, overpowering my ring of muscle and slithering into my asshole. I cried out as I felt the two tongues enter me, my fingernails scratching the surface of the rock as they reactively clawed.

The sensation of Ophelia’s slippery tongue slightly stretching my ring as she buttfucked me with it was so god damned hot. Her tongue worked in tandem with Zoe’s as they repeatedly filled me up and emptied me out. It was too much for me to bear. It just felt too damn good.

I came against the rock, my eyes squeezing shut as I pressed back on the lovely mouths of the two water nymphs behind me. Through my orgasm, I beared down, pushing Ophelia’s tongue out of my ass before my body tightened again, sucking her back in. Cum gushed out of my cunt and Zoe stroked her tongue through my pink as she groaned in delight. My whole body felt as hot as the boulder I was laying on top of. My head swam in the pool of pure ecstasy the two nymphs had flooded me with.

I felt the familiar sharp pleasure shooting out of my pussy, only for the first time ever it mixed with a duller, warmer pleasure radiating out of my asshole. I’d never felt an orgasm so all-consuming and powerful as that one.

The two nymphs pulled their tongues out of my holes as I laid there, heaving on my front against the rock as my brain reset, trying to catch my breath. I heard the gentle sloshing of water as the pair swam around in the spring behind me but I was too exhausted to look and see what they were doing. A short time after they appeared at my side with my linen dress and underwear in their hands.

I put on the soaking wet clothing and shared passionate kisses with both of them before we bid our farewells. If I’d stayed any longer I’d have had David finding me naked and heaving in a hidden spring while two invisible entities went down on me.

Fortunately, the scorching Mediterranean sun mostly dried out my clothes by the time I made it back to the resort. All except my pussy which remained saturated with arousal and my ass crack which was slippery with Ophelia’s saliva.

I gave David the best sex of his life that night while I thought back to my time with the water nymphs. He declined to eat my ass when I asked him to though. So the next day I went on a little solo hike and visited my favorite secluded spring for some more satisfying lesbian sex.

It was the best honeymoon I ever could have hoped for.

THE END
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Spooky Paranormal Lesbian Encounters (3 Book Bundle)

Read this hot bundle with the lights out! Dabbling in the occult has never been so sexy as these curious young women explore their sapphic side with the help of the paranormal. Who knew demons, mummies and spirits could give so much pleasure?
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Straight Girls Initiated Into The Lesbian Harem (Complete Series)

Young women in college turning from straight to lesbian! One by one, these curious coeds explore their sexuality, submitting themselves to the beautiful temptress, Kendra. Once initiated into her harem of femme lesbians, Kendra shows them all the places a tongue can go, and how good it feels to be kinky.
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Lesbian Doctor 10 Book Bundle (Complete Series)

Curious coeds and horny MILFs visit the stunning Doctor Reid for their medical issues, only to be seduced by the salacious lesbian right there in her office! These women always leave the doctor smiling and satisfied after having their first lesbian experience laying down on the naughty lesbian’s examination table.
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