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		It was time for music class.

		

		She pushed the wooden doors open as she stepped inside slowly, scanning the room. The room was usually crowded with chattering students but today, it was empty.

		

		She could see her teacher, Ms. Cross, moving around in her office. Pulling her backpack off her shoulders, she sat down on a chair and waited.

		

		A few minutes later, the office door slid open and Ms. Cross came out, clutching papers. "Oh! Ariana, what are you doing here?" A look of surprise crossed her teacher’s face.

		

		"Don't we have class today, Ms. Cross?" Ariana asked.

		

		"Today, I let everyone have a spare block. I informed them last week, hon."

		

		“Oh…”

		

		Sighing, Ariana prepared to leave when her teacher called her back. "We could always have... a private lesson." She locked the doors leading to the music room, keeping anyone from entering or leaving.

		

		Walking over to the piano, Ms. Cross played a couple keys. "Let's start with some scales. Do Re Mi Fa So!" She sang loudly.

		

		"Do Re Mi Fa So!" Ariana echoed. They continued to sing and after a few minutes, Ariana noticed her teacher staring at her intensely. How odd, she thought quietly to herself. She’d been attending this music conservatory since she graduated from high school, and in two years she’d never seen her teacher look at her like that. They continued to work through the scales and some other simple vocal exercises, and all the while, Ariana felt her teacher's gaze on her.

		

		Ms. Cross abruptly stopped playing the piano. She got up. Puzzled, Ariana watched as her teacher walked behind her and she didn't protest when she slid her hands across Ariana's stomach.

		

		It was a breathing technique that many teachers used so she didn't mind. "Breathe in." Shelby instructed.

		

		Ariana took a deep breath and she held it. "Breathe out." She released. “That's good, but let's try it again and have you hold your breath in for a time.” Ms. Cross tightened her arms around Ariana's middle again. This time, Ariana held her breath for a count of four before she felt Ms. Cross loosen her arms, allowing her to release.

		

		Ariana suddenly felt very aware of her teacher's body against hers. She shifted, but Ms. Cross didn't let her out of her arms. “Um, Ms. Cross, I think I've got it.”

		

		"Dammit Ariana... You make me feel so fucking hot..." Ms. Cross murmured the words. She swept Ari's red hair to a side, and she began to kiss and suck Ari's neck. Her large breasts pushed against Ariana’s back and she could feel her body beginning to respond, but she wasn't at all sure about what was happening.

		

		"M-Ms. Cross! What are you doing?" Ari tried to pull away but her teacher continued to make love to her neck.

		

		"Don't you feel it too?" Her teacher whispered as her lips gently grazed her student's soft supple skin.

		

		"We c-can't!" Ari protested quietly. Ms. Cross sighed and her warm breath sent chills down Ari's spine.

		

		"But I want you... So bad…”

		

		Ms. Cross moved around to stand in front of Ariana. Slowly, she leaned forward and their lips met. Dropping her hands, Ms. Cross lifted the hem of Ariana's loose-fitting white blouse and pulled it over her head, revealing her modest, small pink bra which hid her perfect, perky mounds from the world.

		

		Ms. Cross massaged one of her breasts slowly and Ariana let an uncontrollable moan slip from her mouth. Her breathing was becoming harsher as she felt her body tremble in her teacher's arms. Ms. Cross began squeezing her breast gently. “You are so beautiful,” she whispered as she brought her other hand up and rubbed both breasts at once as they continued to kiss.

		

		Unhooking the bra from behind with one hand, she let it fall to the floor and Ariana’s breasts bounced out of their previous confinement. “Your nipples are hard…” The older woman commented as she traced around one and then the other with a finger.

		

		Softly, Ms. Cross grabbed a nipple. Holding it between her fingers and pulling it outwards ever so carefully, she let it bounce back after a bit. Ariana’s heartbeat quickened as Ms. Cross kept touching her breasts, making her knees buckle in response to what she was feeling.

		

		“Ms. Cross…” The redhead moaned as her teacher touched her in ways she had never been touched before. This was different than when she was with men. Her teacher seemed to know what women liked and she did just that. Using her finger, Ms. Cross traced right between Ariana’s breasts, and Ariana felt her body shudder as a wave of heat washed from her pussy through the rest of her.

		

		“Do you like it?” Ms. Cross' breathe brushed over her lips.

		

		“I… I do, but Ms. Cross, I don't . . .”

		

		“Don't worry, Ariana, I know what I'm doing. And please, call me Shelby.”

		

		Ariana tilted her head back as Ms. Cross moved down and kissed her along her jaw. “Okay, Shelby.” She breathed out and closed her eyes.

		

		Pulling out a chair, Ms. Cross sat in it as she pulled down her skirt. She wasn’t wearing anything underneath. “Come here, sweetheart.” Her voice purred seductively.

		

		Ariana stared at her teacher's suddenly bared pussy. She felt a wetness begin in her own pussy, but she couldn't seem to move.

		

		“It's okay, baby, come on.”

		

		Shyly, Ariana lowered her mouth to the clean shaven pussy and started to lick. This was her first time doing something like this and she had absolutely no experience. “Like this?” She questioned between licks.

		

		“Uhh…” Shelby moaned. Her hands reached out to tangle themselves in Ariana's red hair and pull her closer. “Faster!” Her teacher gasped as her hips arched up into Ariana's face.

		

		Hardening her tongue, she spread her teacher’s legs wide open. Ariana licked and sucked. Her clumsy tongue was actually doing pretty well as she traced the outside of the vagina and moved up to flick at the tiny bud of her clit.

		

		“Now stick your finger in!” Her teacher groaned and pressed against her harder.

		

		Obeying her teacher’s command, Ariana stuck her finger inside the soaking wet pussy. She thrust in and out quickly as she licked. “Fuck, yes!” Shelby yelled out as she continued to get pleasured.

		

		Ariana realized she was growing wet from listening to her teacher scream. Taking her own shirt off, Shelby twisted her own nipples as Ariana licked at her teacher's tight pussy and finger fucked her even faster. “Good girl. Now, I have something for you.”

		

		Standing up, Shelby flicked her dark hair out of the way as she reached and searched for something in her office drawer. “Take your clothes off, honey.”

		

		“What is it?” Ariana called out nervously, anxious to see what it was.

		

		Shelby walked out of her office with a triumphant look on her face and a bright pink dildo in her hands. “Surprise!” Forcing Ariana to kneel on the chair, she stood behind the shy girl.

		

		“Well, what do we have here? A nice creamy wet pussy! My favorite.”

		

		Licking her fingers, she rubbed Ariana a couple times and then she started to thrust it in. Sounds of enjoyment filled the room as both women moaned loudly. Shelby slapped her pupil’s tight ass, leaving red marks on her peachy skin.

		

		“Ahh, fuck!” Ariana shrieked as she felt something she had never felt before. She had an orgasm so intense, it hurt. Her body shuddered and her pussy clenched around the dildo, pulling it in deeper as her orgasm ripped through her. Not giving her any time to react, Shelby pulled it out and stuck it in her again. “Want it to vibrate?” She asked with a kinky smile.

		

		“Yeaaah…” Ariana moaned, her voice wavering as she felt the dildo moving inside her sensitive pussy.

		

		Shelby pressed a small button on the pink toy and it began to vibrate and move. Pushing it even deeper inside her, Ariana felt it strike something with precision that had never been struck before. It was sweet but sexy at the exact same time. Shelby continued to pump it inside her and she squealed.

		

		Within seconds, she was close to coming again.

		

		“I really love seeing that sweet pink pussy of yours swallowing this dildo up.” Her teacher moved it in and out of her more slowly, letting the vibrations run along every bit of Ariana's slick folds. Slowly, Ariana felt another orgasm build. She closed her eyes and arched against the dildo and Shelby's hand.

		

		Suddenly, her stomach muscles rippled and clenched and Ariana yelled as she came all over the dildo. Sliding it artfully out of her, Shelby licked it and then forced it into Ariana’s mouth. The two took turns, licking the still vibrating toy.

		

		Completely tired out, Ariana collapsed on the floor as she stared at her teacher’s satisfied face.

		

		“Not yet, Ariana. I still need to be pleasured.” Lying on the ground, Shelby made Ariana straddle her waist with her pussy facing her. “Lick.” Lowering her head, Ariana felt her teacher also beginning to lick her at the same time as she did.

		

		They continued to lick and explore each other, excitement fueling them both. Shelby, being the more experienced of the two, was rubbing Ariana’s ass and touching her breasts as they were pleasuring each other. Ariana just licked but she did try to stick her finger in a couple times.

		

		With a smile, Shelby gently pushed Ariana off her and they sat on the ground, staring at each other.

		

		“What are we going to do now, Ms. Cross?”

		

		“This.” Shelby grabbed a belt that had a dildo attached to it.

		

		“You’re going to stick that in me?” Ariana’s eyes widened in surprise.

		

		“Yup.” Shelby attached the belt to her waist. Forcing Ariana’s back against the black piano, she grabbed onto Ariana's hips and, with one hard thrust, shoved it inside her as she squealed.

		

		Shelby thrust quickly and furiously as she massaged one of her student’s supple breasts. “Oh my God!” Ariana moaned and squealed each time the toy entered her, giving her pleasure beyond imagination.

		

		A violent torrent of pleasure built up and Ariana stopped. Her pussy throbbed but not in a painful way. “Ahhh! Ms. Cross!” Ariana screamed out, completely defenseless.

		

		“How bad do you want me?”

		

		“Bad!!” She cried out, pushing herself back against the huge dildo strapped to her teacher. Feeling it open her lips wide as Ms. Cross spanked at her ass cheeks was making her completely lose control.

		

		“Say you want my pussy!”

		

		“I want your fucking pussy! I want you to shove that dick in me! Fuck me, Ms. Cross!” Ariana was feeling the beginning spasms of yet another orgasm as she was fucked hard.

		

		Seemingly satisfied, Shelby began to move faster as she reached underneath and used her fingers to stimulate Ariana's clit. Before she knew it, her body was tensing, her stomach muscles tightening and her pussy began clenching as another strong orgasm hit her.

		

		Eventually, her breathing calmed though her body still felt weak and her pussy still tightened as her orgasm subsided. Ms. Cross, though, was not ready to let her rest long. She was panting heavily along with Ariana and her chest rose slowly as she caught her breath. “My turn!”

		

		Removing the belt with the dildo she had just used to fuck Ariana silly, she tucked it around Ari's waist and fastened it tightly. She gave a teasing tug on the dildo, even leaning down to put her mouth on it. “Oh, sweetie, I can taste your sweetness.”

		

		Ariana smiled as Shelby stood back up and gave her a kiss, letting her taste her sweetness for herself. Then, Ms. Cross lay on the piano, spreading her legs wide and letting her pussy lips open to show the inviting wet, pink folds that were waiting to get fucked. Tentatively, Ariana moved to her and started thrusting with little energy.

		

		“C’mon! Faster! Harder!” Shelby moaned and moved against her, urging her in deeper.

		

		Making a determined face, she started to mimic what Shelby had done before. Shelby, by accident, moved towards the keyboard end of the piano and she slid across it, making a clanging sound as Ariana continued to fuck her.

		

		Moving on to the leather bench and sitting on it, Shelby placed her elbows between the keys and pressed down. Odd notes started to play as she bobbed back and forth from the movement of the rhythmic entering of the toy.

		

		Pulling out, Ariana accidentally knocked over a saxophone and it fell with a loud jangling of noises that punctuated the moans and the piano notes. With a loud shout, Shelby came noisily as Ariana kept moving, feeling her own orgasm build and crash over her again. Both of them fell in a tumbled heap to the floor as their bodies shuddered together in ecstasy.

		

		Standing up, Shelby smiled and helped Ariana from the floor and sat her back down on the bench. Kneeling before her, she removed the belt and the dildo, then leaned forward and pressed her face hard against Ariana's quivering pussy. She greedily devoured Ariana’s body, biting, licking, kissing squeezing… Ari couldn't do anything but cry out in ecstasy. Every sound she made seemed to make her teacher move harder and faster. Shelby began to massage Ariana’s thighs, squeezing them, and letting her nails rake down her sex partner’s hot skin.

		

		Shelby's hands tangled in Ariana’s hair as they kissed. "Mm… Right there…" Shelby moaned sexily.

		

		The strong, musky smell of female arousal filled in the room.

		

		Straightening up, Ariana stared at the beautiful woman who lay, tired out in front of her. Suddenly, the bell rang and they heard the sounds of students walking in the halls outside the music room.

		

		“Ms. Cross, I should go. Do you need any help cleaning up?” She surveyed the room that was full of knocked over instruments and discarded clothing. She began to gather hers and dress.

		

		“Naw. I’ll be fine. And the door is locked.” Her teacher smiled at her and then she began to giggle.

		

		“Okay then…” Ariana looked quizzically at Ms. Cross. “What's so funny?”

		

		“Well, I was just thinking that you definitely learned a thing or two about oral exercises.”

		

		Ariana grinned and shrugged. “I guess you could say that.”

		

		“Oh, I can definitely say that. You, my girl, are a star in the making.” She moved close to Ariana and gave her a hug, letting her hands linger on her ass and giving it a squeeze. “And a star in the fucking, I might add.”

		

		Ariana hugged back and then pulled away to finish getting dressed. When she was ready to go, Ariana spared Shelby one last look before she walked out of the room. She heard her teacher calling after her and she looked back.

		

		“We have to do this again sometime!”

		

		Ariana smiled and waved as she stepped out of the room and into the bustle of the school's hallway. She could never have imagined that the day would end up like this, but she wouldn't have changed a thing. As she thought more about everything that had occurred between them, she thought of how incredible it had made her feel. Ariana moved down the hallway, practicing her scales, enjoying the excited thrill that ran through her body.
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		Danielle opened the red envelope that had just arrived in her mailbox. It contained a corset shaped invitation to a party being thrown by Regina Cowan, a new woman in the neighborhood. She wasn’t sure what it was all about other than just a way for Regina to get to know some of her neighbors. She laid it on the kitchen table and made her way back to her bedroom to change out of her work clothes and into something more casual for a barbecue at her neighbor’s house.

		

		She tossed on a pair of faded jeans and a red tank before pulling her long blonde hair into a ponytail and slipping into her favorite flip flops. Even dressed down like this, Danielle was a striking woman. Her slender, athletic body was graceful and feminine. Her hazel eyes were almost golden in appearance. At the age of twenty-two, she was on the fast track to become an executive of the company for which she had worked since graduating college a few months prior. Her husband, who was about a decade older than her, had served two tours in Afghanistan and used his military flight training to get a fabulous and well-paying job with a major carrier. It meant he was away from home about half the time, but as busy as she was with work, Danielle was fine with it. Danielle had it all. Even at such a young age, she had a wonderful man, a beautiful house, and a great job. She was attractive, smart, and had a great sense of humor. All of these things served her well in the business world.

		

		She made her way next door, where several of the neighbors had already gathered for the cookout. The hosts, Carla and David, were celebrating the news that Carla was expecting their first child and had invited half the neighborhood to share their joy. She made the usual “Richard is flying this week” excuse for her husband’s absence and listened to the regular comments from the men about what a great husband she had and the sympathy from the women for his absences. As everyone milled around the backyard, some of the women began to gather on one side to chat. One of them brought up the party that Regina was giving. Danielle had never heard of a pleasure party and asked what it was all about. The other women told her that it was like a Tupperware party, except with adult toys and lingerie instead of kitchenware.

		

		It sounded a little embarrassing to Danielle to sit around and talk about adult toys with her neighbors, but the other women assured her that it was going to be a lot of fun. Most of them had been to a similar party before and all of them were going. Finally, she decided to go. Hell, while Richard’s away, I can have some fun, live a little. The little group of women broke apart and went their separate ways, making their rounds with the hosts and other guests. Still, Danielle kept running across different people that were excited about going to the naughty little event.

		

		By the time the night of the party rolled around, Danielle found that she was just as excited about it as they had been at the cookout. She slipped into a simple little red dress and a matched pair of wedges, tousling her long blonde hair and wearing it down in loose, messy curls. Regina’s house was only four blocks away, so she planned to just walk there. Several other neighbors met up with her on the way and walked with her. Everyone was giggling with anticipation like they were junior high girls in sex education class.

		

		Regina had gone all out to make sure everyone had a great time at the party. She had margarita pitchers, daiquiris, and a fully stocked bar open to her guests. She had prepared simple finger foods for everyone to munch on and laid out several bowls of assorted chips and dips. It was all very casual, but perfect for a get together with the girls. There were about thirty women attending, some of which Danielle didn’t recognize. She assumed they must be Regina’s friends from outside the neighborhood.

		

		The first hour was spent with everyone just getting to know one another. The women all milled around snacking and drinking while catching up on the local gossip. Finally, Regina called everyone to the den where she had set up several semi-circles of chairs facing a folding table that had been draped with a black cloth. Standing around it were a number of mannequins draped in lingerie that ranged from sweet and innocent to porn star naughty.

		

		“Okay, ladies. Now, it’s time for the real fun. For those of you who have not been to a pleasure party, you’re in for a real treat. There will be something here for everyone,” she told them. She followed this with some information on the lingerie that was on display. Then, she pulled out numerous samples that ranged from flavored body butter to enormous dildos. Many of the women blushed at some of the items and others were quite vocal in their approval of the selection. Once the demonstration had ended, Regina gave them each order slips and little envelopes that they could use to order discreetly.

		

		“Okay. Well, that concludes our demonstration. If anyone has any questions, feel free to ask me. We will be playing a little game for prizes in a while. Otherwise, there’s still plenty of food and drinks and the night is still young. Let’s party!” Regina told everyone. There was a little cheer from the women, many of whom had already enjoyed more than a couple of drinks. As the party continued, the crowd began to thin out, leaving mostly a younger, looser crowd.

		

		Regina stepped to the middle of the room and announced it was time for the games to begin. She moved back to the demonstration table and grabbed a fishbowl from underneath it. Inside were numerous pieces of paper folded into small squares. She explained the rules to everyone and gave them a chance to opt out before continuing. A couple of the women excused themselves and Danielle wondered if she should go too, but she was intrigued.

		

		She watched as their hostess fanned out a stack of index cards and then randomly selected one. “Sarah McCluskey,” she called out. Danielle watched as Sarah jumped up and rushed to the demo table as if she’d won the lottery. Regina held out the fish bowl toward her and she drew a piece of paper from it. Regina opened it and smiled at her, reaching below the table and pulling out a box. Sarah’s eyes widened a little as Regina pulled out a pair of shiny silver nipple clamps and walked around the table.

		

		“Okay, Sarah…you heard the rules. Whatever you are willing to demonstrate is yours to keep. Take off your shirt and bra,” Regina told her. Sarah removed the items and stood before the other women. Danielle couldn’t help notice that her breasts were large but still quite firm for a woman already in her early thirties. She watched as Regina slipped the clamps onto Sarah’s nipples, already hard in the air conditioned room. Regina gave them a light tug as Sarah bit her lip. Regina told her that she had to wear them until the end of the game and Sarah returned to her seat with her clothing tucked under her arm.

		

		Regina pulled another card. It was Suzanne Jones. Suzanne stepped to the front of the group and reached into the fishbowl, handing her selection to Regina. Regina smiled as she read it, reaching under the table and pulling out another box. From it, she pulled an enormous double headed dildo and stepped around the table toward Suzanne. Danielle couldn’t help but notice that Suzanne looked excited as she stripped off her skirt and panties, standing there bottomless with her feet spread apart.

		

		Regina squeezed a bit of lube from a small tube and oiled up the large rubber dildo before moving behind Suzanne with it. Danielle watched as she slid the toy between Suzanne’s legs, teasing her by rubbing it against her clit several times, before pushing the head up and inside of her. Danielle couldn’t believe this was happening as she watched Regina began to slowly fuck Suzanne with one end of the dildo there in front of all of them.

		

		After a few strokes, Regina stopped long enough to place Suzanne’s hand on the dildo and instructed her to take a seat on a nearby chair and continue. Suzanne shuffled toward a seat with the monstrosity still inside of her before sitting back and opening her legs wide enough to give everyone a good view as she continued pumping her soaked pussy with her new toy.

		

		Danielle felt herself getting aroused. She couldn’t believe how hot she was getting watching another woman pleasure herself. The next woman called was Barbara Collins, a voluptuous blonde. Most of the women in the neighborhood were jealous of her good looks and curves. Danielle found herself looking forward to getting a better look at Barbara’s body. Regina walked around the table with the item Barbara had selected. It was an odd looking contraption. It appeared to be a hard dildo, but it had several items dangling from it.

		

		Danielle watched with fascination as Barbara stripped down to nothing. Her large breasts were high and firm above her flat abs and slick pussy. Regina lubed up the item in her hand and began placing the attachments on Barbara’s hot body. First, she slid the rigid dildo into her pussy. Then she pulled what appeared to be a tail backwards, sliding it into her ass. The piece that looked like a butterfly extended from the base of the dildo and cupped her clit. Finally, the two tubes remaining were pulled up and the small cups at the tips of them were suctioned onto her nipples.

		

		Everyone sat watching intently as Regina covered or entered every sensitive part of Barbara’s body with one of the attachments. Danielle felt a surge of electricity travel up her spine as Regina hit a button on a tiny remote and she heard the whir of the vibrators contained within the device come alive and began pulsating. Barbara caught her breath audibly as the vibrations seized her in all different directions. Danielle wondered how intense it must feel to have that many different erogenous zones teased at once.

		

		She could see Barbara’s legs wobble a little as Regina helped her to a chair and sat her down, hitting another button on the remote before handing it to the woman sitting beside Barbara. Danielle watched as Barbara squirmed around with her eyes closed, moaning loudly as the vibrations increased dramatically. Barbara was completely lost in the throes of passion and the women watching squirmed in their seats. Apparently, Danielle wasn’t the only one getting turned on from watching other women in a state of ecstasy.

		

		One by one the women were called for their turn in the game. By the time it got around to Danielle’s turn, some of the women had joined one another. Danielle watched as Suzanne and Sarah shared the large double dildo, grinding their pussies into one another with the big plaything stuffed between them. Danielle tore herself away from watching them as her name was called and she moved to the front of the room. She reached into the fishbowl and pulled out a piece of paper, handing it to Regina.

		

		Regina reached beneath the table and pulled out a small box. She opened it up, removed a little latex ring of some sort and walked around the table, grabbing an empty chair and sitting Danielle down in it. Danielle looked down at her as she knelt and slide off her panties, pushing her dress up to expose Danielle’s slick bald pussy. Danielle watched intently as Regina pushed a tiny button and slid the small ring on her tongue before burying her face between her legs.

		

		Danielle gasped as the vibrating tongue ring pulsated against her clit. The combination of the vibrations and Regina’s tongue probing her soft, wet folds was like nothing she had ever experienced before. She looked around at the other women in the room. Some were watching intently as Regina sucked sloppily on Danielle’s sweet young slit. Others were making good use of the toys they had been given. More than a few had joined one another in small pairs or groups and were sharing their toys freely.

		

		Danielle threw her head back and moaned loudly as Regina pushed the vibe heavily into the underside of her clit, letting the vibrations sing harmoniously with her nerve endings. She pushed her hips forward as Regina moved downward, shoving her tongue and its vibrating passenger inside of her and rolling it against her sweet spot. Danielle was overcome by sudden waves of sensation. It was a powerful orgasm, but different than any she’d ever had with a man. She watched as Regina pulled the vibe off her tongue and sucked in the sweet fluids from her folds before standing and handing her the toy.

		

		Danielle looked around the room. Every woman there was either engaged in some sort of sex act or watching other women who were using their new toys on one another. Danielle watched as Regina straddled one of the other women, impaling herself on a large strap-on dildo and riding it like a rodeo horse. Her large breasts bounced up and down in the woman’s face as she rolled her hips over and over again, squealing out in ecstasy as she brought herself to orgasm.

		

		Danielle realized that she was standing in the middle of the room gawking. She moved toward Barbara, who had long since removed the contraption she had been given and was relaxing on a nearby sofa. Danielle made herself a drink and sat down beside her, watching the continued orgy around them.

		

		“Some night, huh?” Barbara said casually. “I know I didn’t expect all this when we came over here tonight.”

		

		“Me either,” Danielle replied. She looked at Barbara’s perfect body and found herself wanting to do more than just look at it.

		

		“Like what you see?” Barbara asked, noticing the younger girl’s lingering gaze.

		

		Danielle felt her face flush a little, but she smiled and nodded that she did. Barbara leaned in toward her and pulled her dress over her head. Danielle had not been wearing a bra and she wasn’t sure what Regina had done with her panties, so the two women were both completely nude. Barbara kissed her and she felt her toes curl up. It was the first time she had ever been kissed by a woman.

		

		She let out a small moan as Barbara’s hand slid between her legs and began rubbing her clit. Barbara moved down to her breasts, kissing her way softly across them before pulling her nipples into her mouth, first one and then the other. Danielle relaxed and let Barbara explore her body freely, enjoying the sensations of the other woman’s soft touch.

		

		Danielle moved over and let Barbara lie down on the sofa before climbing on top of her in the opposite direction. With Barbara’s wet hole now positioned at her mouth, Danielle turned on the tongue vibe and slid it into place before licking Barbara softly with it, getting more and more aggressive with her assault on the other woman’s wet slit until Barbara was bucking wildly against her tongue.

		

		Danielle could feel her legs quivering as Barbara continued her enthusiastic exploration of her pussy. The hard edge of her tongue glided through her tender pink folds and across her hard clit, back and forth, until she felt herself shatter with the force of an orgasm that racked her entire body. Barbara was right behind her. Danielle watched her entire body shake and just kept licking. When it was over, Barbara leaned over on her and kissed her, and she could taste herself, or maybe Barbara. She wondered idly what Barbara tasted.

		

		Looking around the room, it seemed that the crowd was beginning to thin out. Those that remained had been engrossed in watching as Danielle and Barbara went at each other. Danielle decided it was time to go. She kissed Barbara on the cheek and went to look for her clothes, putting on her dress but still not finding her panties. She elected to just go home without them. She said her goodbyes and Barbara met her at the door, walking home with her.

		

		Once they arrived at Danielle’s house, Barbara began saying her goodbyes but Danielle stopped her. “Would you like to come in and have some wine before you go home?” she asked. Barbara smiled and said she would love to. The two women walked inside. The night was young and it seemed that they were going to be much closer friends in the future.

		

		

		

		EVELYN’S EXPERT INTRODUCTION

		

	
		A First Lesbian Sex Experience Erotica Story

		by Kate Youngblood

		all rights reserved copyright 2012 by Naughty Daydreams Press

		

		

		Danielle Miles licked her lips and tasted the salty flavor left there from the splash of a wave that tossed over the ship’s starboard side as it moved across the Monterey Bay harbor. She relished the sensation, just as she loved everything about her intern position at the Marine Studies Institute. Every Wednesday for five or six hours she was aboard Magic Ride, the ship that carried sightseers out to the ocean waters in search of a close encounter with migrating whales. On every trip, each of her senses came alive during the journey.

		

		The sights, sounds, and tastes of the voyage always overwhelmed her from the time the ship slowly pulled away from the dock until the last guest disembarked. Usually, the guests left the ship with enormous smiles from the experience of seeing mammoth whales break the surface of the harbor waters as they navigated their way along the coastal migration route.

		

		For Danielle, the whales and other fascinating sea creatures they encountered during trips were like the cherry on a sundae. Even on the days when no whales were spotted, she was awash with the glorious experience of being out on the open water. She just loved it with her long red hair whipping about her face in the breeze, the constant rhythmic hum of the engines from the ship’s bowels as a backdrop to the piercing cry of begging seagulls, and the sun’s warmth soothing away any worries or cares about what was, or might be, happening back on terra firma.

		

		The ship was aptly named. The time Danielle spent onboard the ship really was magical. She wished it could go on like this forever, but the internship was only for the summer months, and this was the last week of summer. Next week, Danielle would be on her way back for her sophomore year at Alabama State University.

		

		Danielle’s job on the ship was to assist the guide, Evelyn Truhart, a marine biologist who was considered one of the world’s most renowned experts on whale migration, but still she always made Danielle feel as if she was her friend, not her superior. Danielle was finding, though, that her feelings for Evelyn were intensifying somewhat. She wasn’t sure exactly what she was beginning to feel for Evelyn, but whatever it was, it had an element of lust, and that was surprising because Danielle didn’t like women. Well, not that way. But Evelyn was different than any other woman Danielle had known before.

		

		Danielle heard Evelyn’s voice coming over the loud speaker, “Folks, our spotter has sighted a pod of whales breaching at two o’clock, about half way to the horizon. Our captain’s going to try to get us as close as we can without disrupting their movements.” Her deep, low timbre voice also carried a note of excitement whenever she talked about the magnificent creatures, and it made something within the core of Danielle warmer.

		

		She looked over to where Evelyn was standing on the upper deck, talking into the speaker she held in one hand, giving an in-depth mini-seminar on humpback whales to the tourists who were fortunate to have her as their tour guide, while she looked through binoculars she held in her other hand. Her dark hair was cropped short and her tanned body’s toned muscles were evident through her usual tank top and shorts.

		

		The tourists rushed to the railings to get a closer look, pointing, oooohing, and aaaaahing at the first sign of the whales’ spouting blasts. Cameras clicked and parents lifted their kids for better views of the four or five whales surfacing a short distance away.

		

		Danielle moved across the deck, handling the typical tasks with tourists—reminding a young couple not to stand on the benches, directing one seasick woman toward the back of the boat, taking a picture for a family visiting from Germany as the whale pod appeared in the background, and other such things. Even though every trip was the same in many ways, she never got tired of the outings. Nothing new happened during the voyages, but Danielle noticed that during and after each tour, Evelyn was in her thoughts. Lately she was thinking about Evelyn a lot.

		

		Then something new happened, something that had never happened on any other trip. Danielle heard Evelyn say her name over the speaker, and she looked up at her from where she was stooping over, helping an elderly man who had dropped his cane.

		

		“Danielle, folks, is the lovely young woman who has been helping make your trip a pleasant one today. Give a wave, Danielle, so everyone can see you. Danielle doesn’t know it yet, but she has been voted Best Intern of the summer by all the staff at the Marine Studies Institute, and as a prize she will receive dinner for two at Mason’s Bar and Grill. Congratulations, Danielle!”

		

		Evelyn gave Danielle a salute then added, “And, folks, if you’re looking for a great place to eat after we get back to the pier, Mason’s is one of the best places in town, and they didn’t even pay me for that plug.”

		

		Danielle was so surprised by Evelyn’s announcement. She was excited for the recognition, but it was the attention from Evelyn that really got to her. She still wasn’t thinking straight when the ship slid next to the wharf and everyone lined up to disembark. As she stood directing people up the gangplank, a few people in passing added congratulations to their goodbyes. The last person off the ship was the elderly man who had dropped his cane earlier. He stopped and with a twinkle in his eyes asked Danielle if she needed an escort for her dinner at Mason’s.

		

		Just then Evelyn walked up behind him, and said, “Oh, don’t worry about Danielle. I’m sure she won’t have any problem finding a date.” She smiled warmly at Danielle and waved her arm so the old man knew to keep moving.

		

		“So, Danielle. Congratulations,” Evelyn said when they were standing alone, neatly wrapping the heavy lines into coils on the boat deck.

		

		“Thanks,” Danielle pulled up all her courage and added, “Will you be my date for dinner on Saturday?”

		

		Without a second’s hesitation, Evelyn looked into Danielle’s eyes and said, “I’d love to.”

		

		Danielle almost ran to her car after they were done cleaning the ship, in a rush to get home and behind closed doors so she could flop onto her bed, hug her pillow and try to recreate every word and look that she and Evelyn had shared. She felt silly, like a schoolgirl with a crush, but that didn’t stop her from touching herself. She moved her hand under her shorts and plunged her fingers into the wet depth of her excited slit. Evelyn liked her! Danielle didn’t have any idea of what that could mean, not exactly, other than it sent shivers through her in a way that being with men before that had not.

		

		The rest of the week went quickly. Danielle finished packing for her trip back home, went in for her two last shifts at the Institute, cleaning the otters’ exhibit—a task that never seemed like work since she was able to watch the four little critters constantly frolicking through their pool and scampering in and out of their caves—and the always disgusting job of scraping the seagull poop off the walkways. On Saturday morning she went shopping, hoping to take her mind off the one thing she was thinking about to the point of obsession, her date with Evelyn that night. She strolled through the shops along the waterfront, buying a few souvenirs and trinkets to take back home to her family.

		

		Then, finally, it was Saturday night. She got to Mason’s a few minutes early and slid into a chair at the bar. She was taking long sips of her new favorite drink, Mojito, when she heard Evelyn’s laugh in the lobby. She turned and saw her as she walked into the bar. She wasn’t in her tank top and shorts tonight. The grey jacket, white tee shirt and low cut button-up jeans she was wearing would have looked great on any guy, but on Evelyn there was nothing manly about it. She looked handsome, yes, but very feminine at the same time.

		

		Danielle noticed that Evelyn’s eyes lit up when she spotted her at the bar, and when she sidled up in the chair next to her, Evelyn’s words matched the expression on her face, “You look beautiful, Danielle.” Then she laughed softly and added, “Not that you don’t always look great.”

		

		Danielle wasn’t sure who she surprised more with her next move, herself or Evelyn, when she leaned in close to Evelyn and kissed her softly on the lips, a kiss that Evelyn returned. A sweet, unforgettable kiss that would become the standard by which Danielle would judge every kiss she received the rest of her life.

		

		They made their way to a table by the window overlooking the entire Monterey Bay, and for Danielle the evening was a blur of smiles, laughs, and warm inviting looks as they toasted each other on a wonderful summer season aboard the Magic Ride, watched the majestic sunset, and delighted in the delicious dishes, from lobster bisque to tiramisu. When the waiter brought their dessert, on one plate and with two forks, they made it even more special by moving their chairs closer to each other and feeding each other the delectable morsels.

		

		Being so near to Evelyn, seeing the way her dark eyes sparkled and the skin around her eyes crinkled with her many smiles, noticing the touches of gray in her dark hair that only made her seem more attractive, watching her hands flashing with several beautiful silver and turquoise rings, all those small things combined into a mighty aphrodisiac. Danielle knew that the light headed feeling she was enjoying wasn’t only from the Mojito and champagne.

		

		She was imagining Evelyn naked, lying beside her, on top of her, inside of her, moving her in ways that only someone like Evelyn would be able to do. And she began to think that Evelyn was imagining the same things about her. When they finally walked out of the restaurant, the lights along the boardwalk reflected in the harbor waters and there was a warm softness in the evening air.

		

		Evelyn reached for Danielle’s hand and the two walked to Evelyn’s car, a convertible with luxury details. Without making any plans verbally, Evelyn opened the door for Danielle to slide into the passenger seat and then situated herself in the driver’s seat, adjusting the radio to a local station that played whatever the on-air DJ liked, a station that Danielle had mentioned to Evelyn that she had come to love over the summer. The music was Chopin, and Danielle relaxed into the leather seat.

		

		Evelyn didn’t drive to her home, but to the pier where the “Magic Ride” was docked and leading her onto the ship and up the stairs to the upper deck where there was an arrangement of tufted mattresses, pillows and silky sheets. Evelyn and Danielle lay down on the soft make-shift bed. There was no pretense of being coy for either woman. They quickly removed their clothes and reached for each other, embracing, kissing, and fitting and re-fitting the soft angles of their bodies and limbs together so they could feel as much of their partner’s skin as possible. Evelyn took control of Danielle’s body, spreading Danielle’s legs open with one hand while her other hand was stroking through the silkiness of Danielle’s long red tresses, lowering her head, kissing across her neck, her firm breasts and large nipples, her tanned stomach, and then slinking her entire body down so that she could bury her face into Danielle’s hot cunt.

		

		Danielle rubbed her own breasts, gently pinching her nipples into tighter points, moaning as Evelyn’s tongue shot into her pussy. One boy had done that for her, and Evelyn made the way he moved his mouth seem amateurish as she pushed her tongue inside and wiggled it, letting her lips massage Danielle’s clit as the tongue made her squirm. Danielle reached down and ran her fingers through the older woman’s short hair, delighting in the feel of her. When Evelyn moved upward and put her lips over the little button of her clit, Danielle gasped with the sensations. She moaned when the older woman pushing two fingers into her as she licked, sucked, and nibbled, easily locating and rubbing the sweet spot no man had ever been able to find. Danielle moaned, arching her back and raising her ass so Evelyn’s thrusting fingers hit every nerve of her swollen cunt.

		

		Evelyn pulled her fingers out of Danielle and rolled her over onto her stomach, scooping a pillow under Danielle’s stomach so that her ass was elevated higher. Danielle felt Evelyn’s kiss on the heart tattoo at the base of her spine and then move down, covering her ass with wet kisses, and slowly entering the crack of her ass with a wet finger. Danielle squirmed. She couldn’t keep still under Evelyn’s touch, but she tried to contain herself as Evelyn was able to play with her tiny little opening. She squirmed as Evelyn, while licking along the inside of the cleft of her ass, pushed two fingers slowly into Danielle’s willing asshole.

		

		“Baby, sweet Baby. I’ve wanted to fuck your tight ass since the first time I saw you,” Evelyn was leaning into Danielle’s body, her full breasts pressed against the middle of Danielle’s back while her arm pumped her fingers into Danielle’s round butt and wet asshole. “Do you like it, Baby?”

		

		Danielle flung her head from side to side. The plunging force inside her ass from Evelyn’s fingers setting her world into a spin that she couldn’t be sure she would ever recover from.

		

		In a rasping, whispered voice, Danielle cried out, “Fuck my ass. Fuck me! It’s all yours, Baby. Fuck my fucking ass.”

		

		Evelyn rolled off of Danielle and pulled her fingers from her ass. Danielle was shaking almost uncontrollably from the overwhelming onslaught of Evelyn’s touch, and moved willingly according to Evelyn’s guidance.

		

		Evelyn moved herself on the mattresses so that her head was at the opposite corner of the bed from where Danielle’s head was propped up on several soft pillows. She gently slid her legs between Danielle’s legs, like two pairs of open scissors pressing into each other, pivoting at the point where they opened, moving her hot wet cunt closer and closer to Danielle’s swollen cunt, until their cunt lips touched, pressing fully into each other, igniting a fire that possessed both of them.

		

		They reached for each other’s hands, and with that as leverage, pulled their cunts tightly together. Their bodies rose as they pulled with all their might, swaying, first toward Danielle then toward Evelyn. The folds of their swollen mounds moved across the terrain of each others’ scorching, thrusting, grinding pussies, their clits slipping in and out of the crevasses of each other’s slits. Their hands clasped together, pulling, sweaty, finding a rhythm that banged their engorged cunts together until with a final excruciatingly blissful union, Evelyn called out, “I’m coming, Baby!” and pushed herself even harder against Danielle’s cunt, convulsing with the ecstasy.

		

		At that instant, Danielle felt herself let go. The orgasm was intense, and it felt like it came from deep within her, from a far deeper place than any orgasm she’d ever experienced previously. The sensations coursed over her in such a heart-stopping way, she was breathless. The waves of pleasure carried her beyond her physical body like a sea eagle ascending into a realm of exploding heavens. And then, the pleasure carried her inward like one of the whales breaking and then plunging deep into the waves. She shook with the power of it and gripped the older woman so hard her knuckles turned white. She heard Evelyn’s delighted soft laughter as if from a very far distance as she rode the passion of her pounding orgasm.

		

		When Danielle opened her eyes, she saw that Evelyn had moved beside her, holding her body in the cocoon of her arms. Danielle gazed past the silhouette of Evelyn’s breast, where her head was resting, to the wide expanse of stars filling the sky. “I wish I didn’t have to go back to school tomorrow,” she sighed.

		

		Evelyn gently stroked her cheek. “Oh…didn’t I tell you, Sweetie. I’ve arranged with your advisors to have you spend the next semester here. It will give you credit for Statistics 310. It’ll also give you Biology 304, 341, and 382a. If you keep a journal and turn it in at the end, they’ll also give you 382b and you won’t have to do the labwork when you return. What do you say, Hon. It’s fourteen units.”

		

		Danielle hugged her tightly and gradually leaned back again. The gentle rocking of the ship upon the waves soothed her into a deep slumber, and sweeter dreams were never dreamt aboard the Magic Ride.
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		I couldn’t help but stare as Elena raised the food to her mouth and teasingly bit into it. She swallowed the chicken and her delicate tongue flicked out of her mouth and licked the sauce that had remained on her lip. She saw me staring and smiled and I felt my face flush red, which only made her smile wider.

		

		My stomach rumbled with nervous butterflies and I put my fork down, realizing that I couldn’t eat any more. I had been out with Elena but this felt different. I was nervous and my palms were sweating and I felt light headed and dizzy. Why was I so nervous? Was it because she was here, in my apartment, looking so very beautiful? Or was it because of what I wanted to happen next? Was it because I wanted Elena to take my hand and lead me to my bedroom and kiss me and touch me and stroke me until she laid me down and ran her tongue between my legs and tasted me? Yes, it was probably because of that. I’d never been with a woman, and this was the first time eating with her that felt like a date, with all that a date entailed.

		

		Elena put her own fork on the plate and she took a sip of wine.

		

		“You look very beautiful tonight.” She said softly.

		

		My face flushed red again and I smiled. I had spent agonizing hours trying to decide what to wear and had settled for a black dress with purple detailing and my long black hair down on my shoulders. I had worried that I was too dressed up, but when Elena showed up in a very short, gorgeous, red dress I knew I had made the right choice.

		

		Elena wore her hair up in a loose ponytail and her skin was tanned and golden. She had the fullest lips I had ever seen and they were a deep red which made her teeth sparkle when she laughed.

		

		“You look amazing as well.” I said. “Is the food okay?”

		

		“It’s delightful.” Elena smiled at me and I could see her eyes twinkling.

		

		“Would you like to go to the sofa and finish our wine there?” I asked.

		

		“I would rather you showed me your bedroom. I’m ready for dessert.”

		

		I felt my hands start to shake as I processed what Elena had just said. I stood up without saying a word and held out my hand. Elena stood and took my hand and I led her through the apartment to my bedroom. We entered the small room and I turned to Elena and before I could say anything, she grabbed me and kissed me.

		

		Elena’s large breasts pushed up against mine and her soft lips covered my thin ones. Her tongue snaked into my mouth and I felt her hands run around and rest on my ass. I ran my own hands up Elena’s back and pulled her closer to me, holding her as we kissed, our bodies pressing hard against each other.

		

		We broke apart and each of us was breathing heavily and I stepped away from Elena and shyly looked at her, unsure what to do next. Elena grabbed the top of her dress and pulled the stretchy material down so her breasts popped out. She reached behind and unclipped her white bra and pulled it down and dropped it on the floor before running her hands over her firm breasts. “Come here.” Elena said, her voice soft and sexy.

		

		I stepped closer and placed my hands on her breasts, feeling the soft, hot skin beneath my palm. I squeezed them and gripped her nipple in between my fingers and squeezed gently. Elena’s nipples hardened as I played with them and she ran her hands through my hair before guiding my mouth to her large firm tits. I leaned down and ran my tongue around her hard nipple before sucking it into my mouth and biting on it gently. It hardened in my mouth and I switched to her other breast and sucked and bit her nipple until that too stood up hard and erect.

		

		My mind was racing even as my body began to react to what was happening. I felt an incredible thrill as my mouth pulled and sucked at her breasts, enjoying the pleasure I was giving her. And even as I was making her more excited, I thought of when it would be my turn and her mouth would be on me.

		

		Elena was moaning as I sucked and licked her nipples and gently bit her large breasts and I slipped my hand up the bottom of her dress and ran it over her soft panties. I could feel that they were damp and I pushed the material into her pussy, making her panties pull and rub at her clit as the tips of my fingers sank into her aching pussy.

		

		I held Elena as she squirmed on the edge of my fingers and she kissed me hard and bit my bottom lip, making me gasp. Somehow we moved to the bed and fell onto it with Elena on top of me, pinning me down.

		

		I moved her panties to the side so that my finger slid easily into her wet pussy and Elena moaned and pushed down. I could feel her juices running down my hand as I moved my finger in and out and with my other hand I grabbed her head and pulled it down so I could kiss her and force my tongue into her open mouth.

		

		We rolled over so I was on top and I pulled my hand from her pussy and raised it up to my mouth. I stared into her eyes as I slowly licked the juices off before kissing Elena so she could taste herself on my lips.

		

		I slid off the bed and crouched down between her legs and then, I grabbed her wet panties and pulled them down her long golden legs. Elena pulled her legs apart and I looked at her pussy; it was so beautiful, red and glistening. Up until now everything had been happening so fast that I hadn’t had time to stop and think but now, as I knelt in front of Elena, I was suddenly struck by intense nerves.

		

		Before I became so scared that I had to stop, I moved forward and slowly licked her pussy. I could taste her sweet juice on my tongue and I pushed it as far into Elena’s pussy as it would go.

		

		“Oh fuck, that feels good.” Elena moaned.

		

		I moved my tongue in and out of her pussy, becoming more and more confident as Elena moaned on the bed. Then I ran my tongue up her pussy and licked her hard clit, which caused Elena to jump in the bed and gasp in pleasure. I used my tongue to circle her hard little nub and Elena started to moan and squirm on the bed.

		

		“Put a finger inside of me.” Elena gasped.

		

		I did as instructed and slid a finger into Elena’s tight hole as I licked and sucked her pussy. Her juices ran out over my hand and I slid another finger into her, making her gasp and moan more loudly. I started to thrust my hand in and out of her as I licked her clit. Elena was panting heavily and she pulled her legs up into the air so I could get my fingers deeper into her pussy.

		

		“Don’t stop, don’t stop.” She gasped. “I’m going to cum. Oh fuck, I’m cumming.”

		

		Elena threw her head back on the bed and arched her back as she screamed out. Her pussy clenched tight around my fingers and her juices squirted out over my hand and chin. Her body started to shake as she came and I pulled my head back and started to thrust my fingers in and out of her pussy hard and fast. She screamed again and her body shook as her orgasm continued to rock through her and she panted for breath.

		

		I moved my hand from her pussy and climbed onto the bed. Elena lay in the bed, her body still shaking and I lay next to her and grabbed her large tits and sucked her nipples. Her face was sweaty and her chest flushed red and she lay on the bed gasping, jolting every now and then as another rush of pleasure rocked through her body.

		

		Finally she opened her eyes and looked at me. She raised her hand and stroked my face before she jumped up and pushed me down. Elena grabbed her dress and pulled it up over her head and then, straddled me naked. She grabbed my hands and pulled them to her tits and I grabbed them hard as she started to rock on top of me.

		

		Her hands slid up beneath my dress and she pressed her palm against my pussy. I hadn’t realized how wet I was until I felt my juices trickling down my inner thigh.

		

		“Do you have any toys?” Elena asked.

		

		I pointed to the drawer beside my bed and Elena leaned over and pulled it open and took out my large rubber dildo. She smiled down at me before licking the fake cock, her tongue running up the shaft before she spat on the tip and used her hand to rub it in.

		

		She slid off the bed and fell to her knees between my legs and I pulled up my dress, yanking it off. Elena grabbed my panties and pulled them off me before putting the tip of the dildo against my throbbing slit.

		

		I was so horny that my pussy ached and I longed for Elena to slide the big rubber dildo into my tight hole, but instead she teased me by rubbing the dildo up and down my pussy lips and over my clit. I moaned and squirmed and Elena put a hand on my groin and held my in place as she finally pushed the tip of the dildo into me.

		

		The feeling of the dildo sliding into me and opening my aching, wet pussy was amazing and I groaned loudly. The dildo slid deeper into me and I felt Elena’s tongue lick at my clit. I jolted in surprise and my breath was taken away.

		

		Elena had now pushed the dildo deep inside of me and she held it buried in my pussy as her tongue flicked back and forth over my clit. I could feel pleasure building inside of me, an intense white heat that was seeping out from my pussy and taking over my whole body.

		

		When Elena started to move the dildo in and out of me, pulling it out so just the tip was in me before thrusting it deep inside of me again, I screamed out in pleasure. Elena got faster and faster until she was fucking me hard with the dildo as she licked and sucked my clit.

		

		The heat inside me was getting bigger and more intense and I knew that I was close to coming. I felt my legs tense up and my pussy gripped tight around the huge dildo. Finally, a hard wave of pleasure washed over me and I yelled as my body bucked up off the bed.

		

		“Oh Jesus, I’m cumming! Oh fuck, yes!” I moaned.

		

		Elena thrust the dildo deep inside of me and held it inside as she sucked my clit into her mouth and bit down on it. I screamed out loud again and my body exploded with fresh pleasure. Intense white heat shot through me and my body shook as I came. Elena kept the dildo inside of me and as my pussy clenched tight around the big rubber cock wave after wave of pleasure flowed out from my pussy.

		

		I felt Elena pull the dildo from my pussy and the sudden feeling of being empty made me cum again. Elena raised the dildo and pushed it into my mouth and I sucked my juices off the dildo as I came hard.

		

		I was struggling to breathe, the force of my orgasm had taken my breath away and the dildo in my mouth was stopping me from sucking in a mouthful of air. I gagged on the cock as Elena pushed it deeper into my mouth. My head was ringing and I knew I needed to breathe so I pulled the cock from my mouth and sucked in a lungful of air.

		

		Elena fell onto the bed next to me and kissed me on the lips. I could taste myself on her lips and tongue and I pulled her closer and held her. Her leg slid between mine and pressed up against my pussy. I could feel my pussy pressing on hers and we started to move together, rubbing ourselves up against each other. We both shook hard as spasms rocketed through both our exhausted and sensitive bodies.

		

		Eventually, we stopped and just lay together in each other’s arms. In my head I was reliving what had just happened and as I thought about it a smile spread across my face and I got hornier and hornier.

		

		“Was that your first time with a girl?” Elena asked, snapping me out of my thoughts.

		

		I nodded and Elena held me tighter. “You were amazing,” she said.

		

		“So were you,” I whispered.

		

		Elena looked down at me and lifted the dildo up again. “It’s not over yet,” she said. “I need to test this out.”

		

		I laughed and grabbed the dildo and by the time we had finished the sun was rising in the sky and both Elena and I were well and truly shattered. Our bodies tingled and our muscles ached, but we were both happy and fell asleep with smiles on our faces.
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		He came in my mouth, and it pissed me off. Let me tell you something, no matter how many times you tell a frat boy he can’t do that, it’s a done deal that your mouth is gonna be filled with spunk. It was doubly irritating because I was in his car bending over, and when he started spraying the inside of my cheeks with it, I jumped upward and hit the back of my head with the steering wheel. That made me push downward, and I actually ended up swallowing some of it and gagging.

		

		“Asshole! I said not to do that!” I pulled away and reached for the door handle.

		

		“I’m sorry, Baby! You were so good that I couldn’t remember to warn you. It was so amazing that I couldn’t even think about anything but—” Jesus! Do guys really think that kind of talk works? I lifted my hand to cut him off and opened the car door. I had to get back to the party before any of the girls noticed I was gone. “Come on, Baby. Don’t be like that.” I stepped out and looked at him through the window. Joey sat in the driver’s seat, his Batman costume that had seemed so sexy fifteen minutes ago now looking stupid as hell with his still-hard cock poking out from above the black latex leggings. I shook my head and turned around and headed up to the sorority house.

		

		More accurately, I turned around with the intent to head up to the sorority house and instead ran right into Kennedy. She looked at me and then through the window at Joey. She scowled. “One week without a dick in your mouth was too much, Elisha? One goddam week? What the fuck is your problem?”

		

		I felt my face flush with embarrassment. She was dressed up like a pirate, and for a moment I thought she would hit me with her sword. I tried to stammer out a response, but she cut me off. She glanced over at Joey and shook her head. “You’re out. No fucking way you can be in the sorority. Jesus. One goddam week.” She turned and walked toward the party.

		

		“Wait!” I stumbled up to her. It was hard, since I was wearing a princess costume and the ball gown didn’t make running easy. “Please, Kennedy! Give me another chance.”

		

		She whirled on me. “Why the fuck should I?” She looked me up and down. “I told you when you first pledged that your daddy’s money didn’t matter to us. All we want is for you to obey the rules. One fucking week!”

		

		My sister had been in this sorority. My mom had been in it. Hell, all of the girls in my family were expected to be in it. “I’ll do anything, Kennedy.” I looked up at her with the most desperate and pitiful expression I could muster.

		

		She did something strange then. She picked up her cell phone and told whoever answered to come out. I stood there and she reached forward and grabbed my breast hard. I gasped at the pain, and she smiled maliciously. “Tara will take you upstairs for your punishment.”

		

		“What is the punish—”

		

		She squeezed my breast hard again, cutting off the words. “If you’d rather just call it a night, there’s no rule that says you have to be in the house.”

		

		I looked at the sidewalk. “I’ll take whatever punishment you want.”

		

		Tara was tall and blonde and when she arrived, Kennedy whispered in her ear, and I watched a cruel smile cross over the other girl’s face. Then, she looked me up and down and commanded me to follow her. She led me into the party and then up the stairs to a large bedroom. Pledges weren’t allowed upstairs, so I hadn’t seen any of the rooms before. It was actually a lovely large bedroom with frilly curtains and a large king sized bed that had more pink frilly linens. Tara stepped inside with me and told me to wait. I stood there, heart pounding for four or five minutes, and then the door opened and nine or ten of the sorority sisters walked in.

		

		It was like a scene from a Halloween special with everyone in costume. They didn’t waste any time, either. Two girls walked behind me and unzipped the ball gown while others stepped in front of me, removing the tiara, the gloves, the shoes. I was shocked and didn’t really react until the dress was half way down to my waist. Then, I struggled a bit, but Tara came up and gently caressed my cheek. “Just relax, Honey, and we’ll get you through this.”

		

		I tried not to shake as the dress reached the floor and they kept undressing me until all I wore were the thigh high stockings attached to my garter belt. I had never been naked in front of more than one person before, at least not like this. Sure, I’d had showers in gym class, but I was on display. The girls stepped back and looked me over and then they stepped forward in massed, gently laying me onto the bed and kissing my neck softly while my heart thudded in my chest.

		

		Then Kennedy arrived carrying a large duffle bag. She put it on the ground and looked at the bed. “Hold the bitch down and come get your toys.” Suddenly, the hands on me grew firm, and the kisses stopped. One of the girls reached out and twisted a nipple so hard it brought tears to my eyes. I gasped. “If the whore needs cock,” Kennedy said, “Let’s give her some.”

		

		They had me on the bed and it was amazing how quickly everything had changed the moment Kennedy showed up with that duffel bag. There I was lying on the bed, my arms held down, my legs spread apart. My stupid princess suit was folded up on a dresser, and girls were grabbing me, pinching me, and slapping me. There’s no way to adequately explain what it’s like to be groped by a bunch of superheroes, hookers, pirates—well, just about anything you’d find at a Halloween party. And there I was on the bed.

		

		“So, you like cocks, do you?” Kennedy said it viciously. “Fine, we’ve got lots of cocks for you.”

		

		Then, I saw one of the girls reach into the duffel bag and pull out a large pink dildo. It was made out of some gel-like material and I opened my eyes wide as I watched her walk toward me with it. I started to protest because and I saw the girls pulling dildos of all shapes and sizes out of the bag. My protest was cut off, though, because the pink dildo was being pressed against my mouth and I heard Kennedy say, “Why don’t you show all of us what kind of a cocksucker you are.”

		

		I tried to keep my lips closed but somebody pinched one of my nipples hard, sending shockwaves of pain through me and then, they were shoving it into my mouth. The girl holding it fucked my mouth hard with it and I moaned around it, groaned around it and tried desperately to get away from it. But there were too many hands holding me.

		

		More girls went to the duffel bag while this was happening and I was actually slapped by the flexible and the rigid dildos they pulled from the bag. They hit my tits with them and hit my face with them. I felt my pussy suddenly filled but I couldn’t to see who’d done it or what they were shoving into me.

		

		The dildo came out of my mouth and I gasped for breath but someone turned my head another direction and I actually saw a girl dressed up like Cat Woman strapping something onto herself. It was a huge black dildo and it fit her suit perfectly. It was strange because even with the way I was being pinched and slapped and hit, even the way that dildos were smacking me everywhere, it sent a thrill through me to see a girl dressed in latex looking like a sexy Cat Woman with a large black cock.

		

		My head was turned again and another dildo was pushed into my face. They kept at me that way for a while and I saw that other girls were putting on strap-ons. They kept up the comments too. “Oh, so you like cock, don’t you? Huh? Can’t stay away from cock for even a week?”

		

		The dildo in my pussy withdrew and I was pulled off the bed. They kept slapping me and pinching me while I lay on the floor, so I didn’t see what was happening until they lifted me to my feet. Cat Woman had gotten up and lay down on the bed. That huge strap-on cock was standing straight up and sets of hands brought me over to her, lifting up my legs and dropping me on her. I felt that dildo at my pussy and then, it was inside of me. It was big. It felt incredible. I moaned and that only made them laugh at me. I felt smacks on my ass. “Oh, look at the little whore, she really loves cock.”

		

		I turned and called whoever said it a bitch and then my mouth was full again. Nobody was holding the dildo in my mouth. It was attached to a girl dressed like a bunny. She held the back of my head and was pushing into me. From there, the girls just started switching off in my mouth while the one underneath me fucked me and everyone kept slapping and pinching and hitting and calling me a slut and a whore and a bitch. It was one cock after another in my throat while I gagged and choked and sputtered. The girl underneath me just kept pushing into me with that massive thing.

		

		It was humiliating the way they talked to me but even more humiliating was the way I was responding to the treatment. I felt myself getting closer and closer to an orgasm as the big black dildo pushed inside of me. The girls were getting more aggressive in my mouth and every time one would pull out, I would choke and gag and a stream of spit would trail over my chin. They were still pinching me and hitting me and tears were flowing down my cheeks. They were spanking my ass particularly hard and it felt red and sore. After about fifteen minutes of this, I was right on the verge of coming when I heard Kennedy say, “I think she needs even more cock.”

		

		I wasn’t sure exactly what she meant. I was already getting throat fucked and I already had this massive dildo in my pussy. I understood in a moment, though, because I felt hands on my ass cheeks squeezing them hard and bringing more shocks of pain to me and tears to my eyes. Then, they were pulling my ass cheeks apart and I felt tongues licking around my asshole. That was when I got scared. I had never had anything near my ass, had never let anyone touch me there.

		

		I started to struggle and around the cocks that were taking turns in my mouth I shouted, “No, no, not there.” Of course, nobody could hear it, it was all muffled gags.

		

		And then, I felt it. Somebody had put a dildo against my ass. I tried to see who it was, but I couldn’t. I did recognize Kennedy’s voice. She said, “Here we fucking go.” And then, the dildo was shoved in hard. Pain shot through my body. It was like everything about my life at that moment was pain, all centered on my tiny virgin asshole as that dildo plowed into it hard. It sent shards of agony through me, running down my legs and up my back. It also had a very strange effect because the moment it was shoved into me, my pussy spasmed around the dildo inside it and I came hard. I couldn’t believe it was happening. It was one of the strongest orgasms I had ever had in my life if not the strongest, and whoever had that dildo in my ass started moving it furiously fast. I found myself anticipating the thrusts, looking forward to the pain, pushing my ass back against it and pushing my hips downward onto the dildo in my pussy.

		

		Someone pulled out of my mouth and I actually turned my head, looking for the next cock to put my lips around. I had become a complete and utter slut and I felt terrible and humiliated about it, but that didn’t stop me. I wrapped my lips around the next dildo I saw and began to suck hard. In the process, they had stopped holding me so tightly and I found I had an arm free so I reached up underneath the girl in my mouth and began caressing the plastic latex balls on the dildo. I finally realized how silly that was and moved my hand backwards, trying to find her slit. I had to wiggle my fingers under the panties the strap was connected to in order to get my fingers on her, but when I did the girl stopped being so forceful in my mouth and moaned.

		

		It took a lot of wiggling, but I ended up getting two fingers inside of her and then I used those fingers to pull her harder against my face. The cock would go into my throat and the girl would moan with the force of what my fingers were doing. All the while, those dildos in my pussy and my ass kept moving and I was still overcome with waves of sensation coursing through me. It was overwhelming, just incredible, the way my body kept responding to everything without letting up.

		

		When the girl in my mouth suddenly screamed and said, “I’m coming, I’m coming!” I felt a new wave of pleasure course over me. There was still humiliation involved. The girls hadn’t stopped calling me whore or slut but now, instead of just saying, “I was a cock slut,” or “I was a bitch,” they added superlatives. “Good little slut.” “Good little whore.” I guess it made me some kind of a weirdo that I was proud while I was also humiliated.

		

		When the next girl showed up to stick a dildo in my mouth, I reached up and pulled the strap-on off her. She started to get mad but the moment my tongue found her clit, she left it alone. She reached down and I pushed my tongue inside of her. She tasted musky and sweet and I pushed my tongue in as deeply as I could, wiggling it around.

		

		I don’t know how many there were, maybe eight or nine different girls all dressed in various costumes, but I will say I got some strange characters that night. I don’t know how many people can say they made the She Hulk scream and they made Tweety Bird completely fucking loose it. But I did. I used my mouth. I used my fingers. I used a dildo that had fallen onto the bed. In the process, I was able to see that it was Kennedy in my ass. She gripped my waist and fucked me hard with it. I turned around and I told her to fuck me and all of the malice was gone from her. She still called me a slut, but it was almost sweet the way she said it.

		

		She fucked me harder and faster and then, she cried out, screamed, and said she was coming. I pushed my ass against her as she did. When she finally pulled out and fell backward on the bed, everyone was pretty much played out. I rolled off that giant black dildo and I moved up to Kennedy and I rubbed her tits and I kissed them. She unstrapped the dildo she had been wearing and as she did, I realized it was a double-sided thing so that part of it had been inside of her the whole time she had been fucking my ass.

		

		They held me there for quite a while, softly now, kissing me and licking me until Kennedy looked at me and said, “Alright, everything’s forgiven,” and kissed me on the lips. They backed away and I got to my feet, shakily. Kennedy said, “We’ll see you at roll call in the morning, pledge.” I walked unsteadily to the side of the room, where I put my costume back on and then made the long trip, spasms still running through me, back to my dorm room.

		

		When I got there, my roommate Darla was still up, but fading. She smiled and asked how the party was, and I told her it was wonderful. She yawned and then asked, “But why did you have me call Kennedy and tell her you were in the driveway with Joey?”

		

		I smiled at her. “When you’ve got sisters, cousins, parents, aunts, and grandparents who’ve been in a sorority, you hear stories. I wanted to find out if they were true.”

		

		She asked if they were, but she was so tired, I don’t think she heard me when I told her.

		

	