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‘This place is amazing, it’s like heaven!’

The two women paused for a moment as they looked along the coastline, taking in one of the most beautiful views on the island, the white sand of the deserted beach stretching away into the distance. The clear blue water that lapped against its edge was a contrast to the lighter blue of the sky above, and the warm sunshine seemed to promise an endless summer. Behind the beach lush green vegetation added richness to the scene, the vibrant growth giving the island a feeling of luxuriant fertility.

Sharon lifted a slim hand to her forehead, shielding her eyes from the bright Caribbean sun. As she looked along the coastline a gentle breeze from the perfect blue ocean ruffled her shoulder length blonde hair a little, pushing it away from her pretty face. The dark haired girl by her side couldn’t resist watching her companion as she took in the beauty of the island, taking the opportunity to admire the newcomer’s slim frame, delicate features and beautiful blue eyes. If this is heaven, you’re going to make a very good angel, thought the petite brunette, imagining what Sharon’s body would look like naked, though the denim shorts and loose T shirt that she was wearing did little to hide her slender body.

After living on the island for two years Kelly had become used its charms, though every day she thanked her lucky stars that fate had given her the chance to make this paradise her home. The beauty of the island was matched by its exclusively female inhabitants, and Kelly was looking forward to getting to know its newest resident a whole lot better. The knowledge that she would be making love with Sharon in the near future gave her goosebumps, despite the warm sunshine, and she knew that the tingle in her pussy was simply an overture to much more intense sensations.

The six ladies that called the island home were all lovers, sharing each other without favouritism or jealousy, and Sharon had already committed to joining their unconventional little group, so Kelly’s anticipation of future intimacies was based on much more than just hope. The young woman that owned the island had initially intended it to be her own personal escape from the world, and as she was into girls it was only natural for her to invite her girlfriend to live with her there. Their open relationship had meant that a third girl had joined them shortly afterwards, and over time more women of a similarly open disposition had joined them. It seemed that every new inhabitant knew another sexy girl that would just love the chance to join their little tribe, and now there were six of them!

Sharon had grown tired of trying to find a girlfriend in the small town in which she lived, and her career as a horticulturalist meant that the option of moving into the city to find someone was not really an option. She had tried to resign herself to life as a single woman, but when she saw an advert for gardener in a lesbian magazine that she subscribed to she couldn’t resist applying. She had realized quite quickly that her sexuality and her feelings about open relationships were of more interest to her prospective employer than her professional qualifications or skills, but once she had met some of the women who lived on the island and really understood what life there would involve, she seized the opportunity with both hands! Now she had finally arrived she felt a strange hesitancy, her usual reserve and her lack of sexual experience leaving her making polite conversation with Kelly as the brunette showed her around the island, rather than taking her hand as they strolled and perhaps stealing a kiss when the time was right. However, as she scanned the curve of the beach that they had arrived at, the white sand contrasting with the impossibly blue water at its edge, fate provided her with an encounter that would make her first day on the island truly memorable.

As she took in the seeming perfection of the scene the impossible happened and Sharon found her eyes drawn to a very different kind of beauty. A female figure emerged from the water a hundred yards from them, removing a mask and snorkel as she waded through the surf towards the beach. She was topless, her only item of clothing a very skimpy pair of bikini briefs, and Sharon felt her heart skip a beat as she looked on. If she had imagined her perfect fantasy girl, the young woman padding up the beach towards the line of palm trees at its edge would have been the result. Her long dark hair, perfect tanned skin, shapely hourglass figure and wonderfully full breasts made her look like a dream come true to the disbelieving blonde, and Kelly smiled as she watched her new friend’s reaction. She seemed hypnotized, her blue eyes watching the swimmer’s wonderful body, speechless for a moment.

‘That’s Cassie,’ explained Kelly helpfully, ‘she’s gorgeous, isn’t she!’

‘Breathtaking,’ managed Sharon after a few moments.

‘Come on, let’s go and say hello. She’s our resident hunter gatherer, and she looks after all our chickens and goats too. We do help each other out of course, but Cassie seems to know how to entice fish into her nets so we rely on her for a lot of our fresh food.’

Sharon couldn’t remember being so nervous at the prospect of meeting a pretty girl before – she wasn’t shy, but this encounter was like no other and she felt a little overwhelmed! Cassie smiled when she noticed their approach but made no effort to cover herself, and Sharon found herself physically struggling to keep her eyes from lingering on her perfect breasts, dark nipples standing erect as the warm Caribbean breeze caressed her body. The smile in Cassie’s big brown eyes only served to add to the butterflies in her stomach, this unexpected encounter becoming more like a sexual fantasy with every passing moment. The beautiful beach, cute Kelly’s presence by her side, the gorgeous stranger and her warm smile that seemed to promise much more than friendship – everything combined to make Sharon feel that she had truly found paradise.

‘Hello! You must be Sharon,’ smiled Cassie, displaying white teeth that were as perfect as the rest of her as she greeted the blonde, who found herself only able to smile in response.

‘I think you’ve shocked her with your dramatic appearance, Cassie!’ giggled Kelly.

‘Oh Sharon, you don’t need to be nervous here – we’re all friends!’ As Cassie spoke the three women moved away from the water’s edge, walking towards the bag that the curvy brunette had left in the shade of a palm tree. ‘It does take a little getting used to, living the life that we share here, but there is nowhere I’d rather be, that’s for sure!’

‘I was just saying to Kelly that this place seems like heaven,’ managed Sharon, finding her voice at last.

‘It certainly is, it’s lesbian heaven!’ laughed Cassie, shaking some of the water from her hair, her breasts swaying a little with her body’s movement, Sharon’s heart skipping a beat as she watched. ‘So what’s your story, Sharon? I think we’ve all either come here to escape something, or to find something.’ Cassie fixed her big brown eyes on Sharon again, and the blonde found herself struggling to think of something to say once more, but Kelly helpfully came to her rescue.

‘Sharon has been telling me that she decided that she needed a bit of adventure in her life. She’s a small town girl.’

‘Oh, I know how that story goes! Being the only lesbian in town can be a bit wearing, and as for getting laid....’

‘Yes, I have had to get used to not having a sex life,’ replied Sharon, the words tumbling out before she realized the secret that she had inadvertently revealed, both her companions looking at her with a new interest.

‘You’re not telling us that you’ve never....’ began Kelly, shock evident on her face. Sharon could only stammer a response, feeling so embarrassed at her unintentional revelation.

‘I just never met anyone. I did try, but....’ 

‘Come here...’ smiled Cassie as she extended her arms, and Sharon gratefully stepped into the embrace, and into heaven. She actually gasped as the soft body pushed gently against hers, welcoming arms encircling her and holding her close for a few moments, though it felt like an eternity. A kiss from Cassie’s soft mouth landed on her cheek and Sharon felt her own body respond immediately, adrenaline flooding into her bloodstream as her hands caressed Cassie’s warm skin. A moment later the embrace had ended, Cassie turning to open her bag and pull out a large blanket, quickly unfurling it so it lay over the sand.

‘Sit down for me Sharon,’ urged Cassie, the blonde meekly complying, though her companions remained standing. ‘I don’t want you to feel under any pressure to do anything you don’t want to do, but to be honest you are far too beautiful to be missing out on a sex life. We would like nothing more than to join you on that blanket and show you what you’ve been missing all this time, but you have to want us too.’ Kelly had moved closed to her fellow island resident, slipping an arm around her waist and letting a small hand rest on her hip, smiling encouragingly down at Sharon before she spoke.

‘I’ve got an idea, Cassie. Instead of putting her on the spot, why don’t we show her what she has been missing, and if she wants to do more than watch I’m sure she will let us know!’ Kelly glanced at Sharon again before she turned to smile at Cassie, and as Sharon watched her two new friends shared a hug, holding each other tight for a few moments before they both turned to look at her again.

‘I guess that’s okay with you?’ grinned Cassie, and when Sharon nervously returned her smile the kiss that followed was inevitable. Kelly moved closer and her lips met Cassie’s in a slow and lazy contact, both girls in no rush, enjoying the feel of each other’s mouth, the knowledge that they had an audience adding a little extra excitement to their intimacy. Kelly’s hand moved up to caress a full globe, and when the kiss ended she turned to look at Sharon again, smiling as her fingers slid over a now very stiff nipple.

‘They are so lovely, aren’t they!’ she whispered as Cassie softly gasped at her friend’s thrilling touch, and when the girls kissed again the contact was much more sexual, lips parting to allow tongues to meet, tips softly touching, heightening the arousal of both women.

Sharon was aroused too, partly by the wonderfully sexy show that her new friends were putting on for her, but also by the knowledge that it would only take a few words to turn her from spectator to participant. Her sexual experience at that point had only involved a few passionate kisses and caresses during her college years, and the thought that the sexual fantasy that she had nurtured for so long, the dream of making love with a woman, was about to become a reality was almost too exciting to bear. The fact that she would have two beautiful women introducing her to the delights of lesbian love was beyond even her wildest fantasy, and as she looked on she realized that she was actually shaking a little, the anticipation overwhelming. As she watched the girls embrace, Kelly turned to smile at her again, her voice a little deeper now as her own desire began to grow.

‘You are such a pretty girl Sharon, I can’t believe you’ve never found a girl that wants to make love with you. I suppose you must have had so many frustrated nights dreaming of doing something like this...’ Breaking eye contact, Kelly lowered her head a little and took a stiff nipple into her mouth, Cassie gasping at the intimate contact.

‘Oh Jesus, that is good! Just like that babe...’ Now it was Cassie’s turn to smile at Sharon, enjoying the wanton thrill of talking to the newcomer as she was pleasured.

‘She has such a talented tongue, I can’t begin to tell you how good that feels! Oh yes, suck the other one too, you know how much I like that...’

When Kelly knelt at Cassie’s feet and began to kiss the soft skin of her stomach, hands resting on her friend’s full hips, it was obvious to all of them that they had passed the point of no return, that the intimacies would continue until they were all satisfied, and that Sharon would finally know the heaven of making love with a woman. She was still a little unsure, suddenly feeling a little overdressed yet not ready to leave her role as spectator, though the insistent heat in her shorts was becoming impossible to ignore. Her new friends had no uncertainties however, Cassie purring with anticipation as Kelly began to pull her bikini briefs down her curvy thighs, neatly trimmed pubic hair catching Sharon’s eye, though the sight of the slim pink lips beneath suddenly doubled her heart rate. Once Cassie was naked Kelly quickly shed her clothes too, flinging them away with a happy abandon that Sharon envied, though the sight of Kelly’s petite yet curvy body did nothing to cool her rising arousal.

‘Are you going to eat my pussy, right here in front of Sharon?’ Cassie giggled, though it was obvious that she was enjoying the exhibitionist thrill.

‘I think she should see what she has been missing out on,’ smiled Kelly as she used her hands to encourage Cassie to move her feet a little further apart, giving her room to slide a hand between her legs and stroke the most intimate part of her, making her gasp again.

‘My word Cassie, you are so wet!’ she whispered as her fingertips slid along the lips of her pussy, gently parting the soft flesh and instinctively seeking out the most sensitive parts.

‘Oh my God honey, you turn me on so much .... but that mouth needs to stop talking and do what it’s best at!’ Kelly giggled as she complied, and Sharon had a perfect view as her wet pink tongue began to work, initially licking along the wet lips  before seeking out the most intimate spot of all, caressing a very sensitive clitoris with countless expert touches. Cassie responded with a heartfelt groan, the pleasure that was overtaking her transporting her to somewhere new, making desire her only motivation, the need to experience pleasure eclipsing everything else.

Sharon knew that she must be almost as wet as Cassie, her body responding to the dream come true that was unfolding in front of her, and she suddenly realized that she was touching herself, one hand squeezing a breast as she other moved to the top of her thighs. Cassie noticed that her inhibitions were receding, and she knew what the blonde had to do to move a step closer to joining them, though it would be a thrill for her too.

‘Undress for me, Sharon.’ For the briefest moment Sharon’s inhibitions made her pause, but she knew she had to comply. She had to commit to the new life she had found, to dive in and abandon herself to the sensuality of the moment, or return to her old life, and there was no way she could face doing that. She quickly pulled her T shirt up and over her head, aware of Cassie’s eyes on her simple black bra as she unbuttoned her shorts. A moment later she was slipping them down her slim legs, glad that she had decided to wear matching bra and panties, and finding herself enjoying the appreciative look in Cassie’s eyes.

‘Very nice,’ sighed Cassie, and it was obvious from the tone of her voice that Kelly’s attentions were having a most agreeable effect on her! Her words made Kelly pause in her labours, keen to see what had inspired her comment, and when she turned to look at Sharon the blonde noticed how her lips were glistening with a new moisture.

‘Yes, lovely!’ she grinned, ‘I could tell you had a nice body, but .... don’t stop Sharon, you can’t stop now!’ Sharon had always considered herself shy, but as she reached behind herself to unclip her bra she found herself smiling, happy to reveal her pert boobs, the pink nipples already a little stiff. The looks of undisguised lust from her new friends gave her confidence to take her panties off too, gratified to see two pairs of eyes drawn to her crotch. She even found herself parting her thighs a little, the knowledge that she was desired giving her the bravery to consider teasing her companions a little.

‘They do say the quiet ones are the worst,’ commented Kelly, almost to herself.

‘You get distracted too easily,’ giggled Cassie, putting a hand in Kelly’s hair and urging her face back onto her pussy. ‘You need to finish what you started! Oh God, yes, just like that...’ There was no need for further words now, the gentle breeze in the foliage and the surf breaking on the beach the only sound as Kelly began to drive Cassie to orgasm. Sharon felt something change then, some unheard voice inside her telling her that it was okay to let go, to abandon herself to this incredible experience, and when Cassie spoke again it was the trigger she needed to take the last step.

‘Show me...’ Sharon knew that Cassie must be close to coming now, the tremor in her voice, her deep gasping breaths and the stiffness of her brown nipples all evidence of her arousal, and she suddenly knew what would help send her over the edge. All modesty abandoned now, she parted her slim legs and exposed her almost hairless pussy to her, the look of pure lust that she was rewarded with blowing away any last vestiges of doubt. She no longer considered herself a spectator, wanting a taste of the pleasure that Cassie was enjoying, and she carefully watched the brunette’s face as she slowly slid a hand between her legs.

For a few moments she simply stroked herself, the sensations so much more intense than she had expected, her audience amplifying her pleasure. Her touches only increased her need however, and when a finger began to go a little deeper to explore her wetness she gasped with shocked surprise, amazed at how wonderful it felt.

‘Oh Jesus, that is so hot! That’s it, I’m coming!’ Cassie had a hand in Kelly’s hair now, pushing her sex against her friend’s face, eager to move her needful clitoris against the eager tongue that was dancing over it, but her eyes were locked onto the sight of the slim finger that was now slowly sliding in and out of Sharon’s pretty pink pussy. Sharon’s heart was racing, a small part of her unable to believe that she was pleasuring herself so openly in front of a woman that she had only met a few minutes ago, but that small doubt was totally eclipsed by her pleasure, and the knowledge that the bliss that her finger was inspiring was surely only an overture to something much more incredible, something that only another woman could give her.

When Cassie’s moment of heaven had passed she sank to her knees on the sand, momentarily unable to support her own weight, her full bosom rising and falling as she gasped in huge lungfuls of air, and Kelly took the chance to turn and see just what had inspired her friend to such a memorable orgasm. There was a brief expression of shock on her face, but it was soon replaced by a smile as she saw that Sharon had decided to embrace their unconventional island life.

‘Wow!’ she giggled, ‘you really are a dark horse! You look incredible like that, so beautiful...’ A moment later she had joined Sharon on the blanket, kneeling by her side and leaning down to kiss the blonde with a gentle touch that promised so much. Sharon could taste a hint of Cassie’s juice on her lips, a shiver of excitement passing through her as she knew she would soon taste a woman for the first time. A movement by her side made her break the kiss, and when she turned Cassie’s smiling face was looking down at her too. She didn’t speak, simply echoing her friend’s actions by leaning closer for a kiss of her own, another soft contact, though Sharon sensed a tongue tip politely hesitating. When she bravely met it with her own a new world seemed to greet her, her body immediately responding as she lost herself in a new pleasure, her tongue caressing Cassie’s. Suddenly she was aware of a mouth on her breast, Kelly gently pleasuring a pink nipple, and she gasped into Cassie’s mouth.

‘You like that, honey?’ Cassie asked, but the question didn’t need an answer, and a moment later she had moved down Sharon’s body, taking a nipple into her mouth too. Sharon lay back on the blanket, unable to believe what was happening to her, though she simply had to watch as two beautiful young women pleasured her with their mouths. When her nipples were released and the two soft mouths began to trace a leisurely path over her ribcage and onto her tummy she knew what she was about to experience and she found her legs parting in anticipation as she groaned, her body controlled by something much more primal than her mind now.

The girls were in no hurry, teasing her with countless kisses and tiny licks around her hips, moving onto her legs and finding some very sensitive spots along her inner thighs. Sharon knew that she was sopping wet now, her body unable to hide its need for a far more intimate kiss, but she had stopped caring some time ago.

It was Cassie who broke the tension first, her mouth moving from the sensitive skin around Sharon’s sex to the slim pink lips, planting gentle kisses that both frustrated and gave pleasure, Sharon needing more now. Just as the blonde was about to beg, Cassie took pity on her and licked her pussy with a long wet stroke that made Sharon cry out loud, the sound carrying to the water’s edge and into the vegetation behind them.

‘I think she likes that, Cassie,’ whispered Kelly, enjoying a close up view as Cassie licked again, her tongue delving a little deeper now and sending Sharon to heaven.

‘Don’t stop!’ she gasped, and Cassie obliged, beginning to pleasure her with a series of long licks, each one spending a little more time than the last one on the sensitive skin that surrounded Sharon’s clitoris, the blonde already beginning to ride the wave of an orgasm that she would remember forever, an intense yet seemingly endless flood of pleasure throughout her body that was sustained by the skilled touches of a soft wet tongue.

Even in the haze of her happiness, Sharon became dimly aware that Kelly had taken Cassie’s place, licking and kissing with a devotion to giving pleasure that blew the blonde’s mind, only for Cassie to return, taking a turn in sustaining an ecstasy that was without comparison. The two girls brought her to orgasm together, sharing the thrill of giving Sharon her first lesbian experience, their devoted touches making sure that it would be a first time that was perfect in every way.

The breathtaking scene was complete, the sound of the waves lapping against the white sand complemented by the sighs of pleasure, the perfect vision of Caribbean paradise given a sensual beauty by three beautiful women making love to each other. When Kelly moved over Sharon and offered her sex to the pretty blonde’s mouth she didn’t hesitate, eager to give back some of the incredible sensations that she had just experienced for the first time. She sighed quietly as she let her tongue explore the tender flesh, licking, kissing, tasting...

Sharon knew that she had found her heaven.
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On the other side of the world, Roxanne was studiously cleaning glasses behind the bar of the club where she worked. It was always quiet at this time of the night, only a few minutes after it had opened to the public, and she had got into the habit of cleaning glasses while she was waiting for customers. Though she had only been working there for a couple of months she had quickly learned that it was better to be busy than to stand staring at the bar, counting the minutes on the clock.

She had not spent three years at university working hard to earn a degree in marketing to end up behind a bar, and as she tucked a stray lock of her long chestnut brown hair behind an ear she sighed to herself. Living in London was expensive, even if you shared a flat with friends, and not working was simply not an option. She had grabbed the first job she could find so that she could be sure of keeping a roof over her head while she tried to find a role that would kick start her career in business, but she was growing increasingly impatient. Working behind the bar of a lesbian club, however classy it may be, wasn’t what she had spent years studying for, especially as she had never had even the slightest sexual interest in girls! She was a very pretty girl, her innocent girl next door look combining with a full bosom and curvy figure, and she had quickly realized that she would be propositioned on a very regular basis, especially once the club’s patrons had lowered their inhibitions with a few drinks. She didn’t mind, taking the various attempts to bed her as compliments, but making love with a woman had no attraction for her.

She carefully placed the last glass on the shelf behind the bar, checking her reflection in the mirrors that lined the wall. Her big brown eyes quickly checked the lipstick on her pouty little mouth, and at the moment that she decided that it looked just fine she noticed the reflection of her first customers of the night in the glass. She spun slowly round, a ready smile that displayed her perfect white teeth greeting the two women that had just sat on stools by the bar, the only customers in the club at this early hour.

‘Two gin and tonics, thank you.’

Not the usual types, thought Roxanne as she busied herself. A very elegant redhead, her long hair pinned up to reveal the creamy white skin of her neck, and a petite blonde that was dressed more for business than pleasure, though she was undoubtedly just as pretty as her companion. Most of the club’s customers went there to party, drink, dance and have fun, but it seemed that the newcomers had other things on their minds. Roxanne didn’t make a habit of eavesdropping on her customers, but as there was little else to do and there was as yet no music playing to drown out their conversation, she found it impossible to avoid overhearing them.

‘I was sure we would have no problem getting into Europe,’ commented the blonde as she sipped her drink, her blue eyes fixing on her friend and making Roxanne wonder if they were a couple.

‘You were right to be confident, but there are so many rules and regulations to meet that you can never be sure. I’m really pleased though!’ The redhead smiled and raised her glass, the blonde meeting it with hers in celebration, and Roxanne noticed her eyes for the first time. They were the most compelling shade of green that she had ever seen, with an almost hypnotic quality, and the curious bartender had to tear her gaze away before her stare was noticed. The redhead’s delicate beauty had been so unlike anything else she had seen before, certainly a stark contrast with the club’s usual patrons, that she had been stunned for a moment, struck so profoundly that she had found herself unable to avert her eyes. I’ve been working here too long, she thought, slightly embarrassed that she had behaved so out of character, not realizing at that moment what had just happened.

She was straight, and she didn’t believe in love at first sight. If someone had told her that she had just met the love of her life, the woman that would give her such incredible sexual pleasure that she would forget her male lovers and never look back, she would have laughed. It would take some time before she could look back at that moment, the first time she laid eyes on Lauren, and understand that her heart had been stolen in an instant.

She was distracted for a couple of minutes by more thirsty customers, but when they had been served she found herself drifting back to the redhead and her pretty blonde friend, responding to an attraction that she didn’t yet understand, but the conversation that she overheard would ultimately draw her into their world, and make her forever grateful that fate had thrown them together that evening.

‘We are such a small company, though. How do we launch a product into such a massive market? This is a really big expansion for us!’ The blonde looked at her companion with questioning eyes, and Roxanne realized then that she was looking to the redhead for advice and leadership. Her response implied that she made the decisions, that she was in charge of their mysterious enterprise.

‘What we need to do is find someone with some marketing expertise, someone based here who knows the European market better than we do.’ For the second time in only a few minutes the mysterious redhead had inadvertently stunned Roxanne. The young bartender was still struggling to accept that she had felt sexual attraction for a woman for the first time in her life, and now the lucky break she had been dreaming of for so long had seemingly fallen in her lap. With only a moment’s hesitation, she stepped forward to interrupt.

‘That’s me!’ she blurted out, though as two beautiful pairs of eyes turned to her with a new interest she lost her tongue for a moment. There was something about the redhead that mesmerized her, those green eyes seeming to gaze into her very soul, effortlessly finding the most secret part of her, stripping away all her barriers and seeing her as she truly was.

Ten days later those eyes would be looking up at her from between her parted legs, coolly watching Roxanne as their owner gently lapped at her pussy, giving the young woman a taste of lesbian love that would change her world forever.

––––––––
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Lauren admired the pretty features of the young bartender as she waited for her to speak again. Just my type, she thought as her green eyes danced over her face, taking in the big brown eyes, chestnut hair, perfect skin and full mouth. She had noticed her full curves from the moment that she sat at the bar, admiring the ample boobs and curvy figure that the tight uniform only seemed to accentuate. Lauren’s sixth sense told her that, despite the fact she was sitting in a lesbian bar, the pretty stranger was straight, something indefinable about her telling the redhead that she wasn’t into girls.

Shame, she reflected, as she allowed herself the brief fantasy of kissing that full mouth and found that it was a dream she enjoyed very much. Reluctantly refocusing on the woman’s words, she realized that the bartender had seemingly lost the ability to talk for the moment, and she ended the awkward silence by speaking herself.

‘Why do you say that, honey?’ she asked with an encouraging smile, her rich voice seeming to fluster the young bartender even more.

‘It’s just that .... I’ve spent the last three years studying marketing, and I’ve done extensive research on how the European market is evolving in the twenty-first century. I know I work here, but I really want to put my knowledge and skills to use, and...’ Again the brunette’s words dried up, and this time Jo interjected, the blonde seemingly unaware of what unspoken emotions had passed between her boss and the bartender in the last few moments.

‘We have a very unique product and the potential for growth is massive,’ she began, ‘and we really need someone who can think globally, who can maximize the penetration into several different markets.’

‘I would love that challenge,’ replied Roxanne, ‘I truly believe that I could give you so much in a role like that, more than you thought possible.’

‘Let me give you my card,’ interjected Lauren, ‘if you email me your CV I promise I will look at it.’ Roxanne took the proffered card, the two women’s fingers touching for the briefest moment as she did so. They both felt a significance in that touch, later remembering it as the merest taste of far more intimate contacts in the future. ‘I’m Lauren, by the way.’

‘Roxanne.’

‘And my name’s Jo. I do think that we need to leave, Lauren. We have a meeting with the lawyers first thing tomorrow, and I will need to arrange our flight back if you plan to travel the same day.’ By this time there were several patrons demanding service, and though Roxanne was determined not to miss her chance to impress this would-be employer she knew she had to return to her duties.

‘I’ll look forward to hearing from you,’ she managed, hoping that her words did not sound as desperate as she felt at that moment.

‘Goodbye Roxanne,’ replied Lauren, ‘I’m sure we’ll meet again.’ Roxanne took the businesswoman’s hand, again feeling something deeper in the contact than she expected, but a moment later Jo and Lauren were gone, lost in the increasing crowd as they headed for the entrance. Returning to her impatient customers, Roxanne silently pondered on her unexpected encounter, part of her somehow knowing that something significant had happened, and that Lauren was destined to have a pivotal role in her life.

‘She was cute,’ commented Jo as their taxi pulled from the curb.

‘Very,’ smiled Lauren as she remembered those full lips, ‘but very straight.’

‘Do you think so? I thought she seemed interested in you.’

‘Really? She did seem a little nervous, but I didn’t notice anything more than that.’

‘Oh, she is straight, but I definitely saw an interest there. She couldn’t take her eyes off you. I got the feeling that you were more than a little interested in her too!’

‘Well, perhaps I was. I think our island would benefit from the addition of a curvaceous young brunette, however straight she might be!’

‘I know you like a challenge,’ giggled Jo, ‘and I have a feeling that young Roxanne might be open to persuasion!’

‘I like the sound of that!’

‘It’s a good job I’m not the jealous type,’ laughed Jo as the taxi sped through the dark London streets.

When they got back to the hotel the receptionist passed them an message, letting them know that an important document had been delivered by courier and the hotel had placed it in their hotel room.

‘I wonder what it could be?’ pondered Jo as the lift ascended.

‘No idea, but it sounds like bad news,’ replied Lauren as she checked her phone. ‘I have a missed call from Cassie, she must have rung while we were in the club & I didn’t hear it.’ She pressed the ‘call’ button, lifting it to her ear and sighing impatiently as it slowly connected to the island phone several thousand miles away.

‘What’s happening?’ she asked as the lift doors opened, walking along the corridor as she listened to Cassie’s voice, clear in her ear despite the distance.

‘There was a letter at the post office when Kelly took the boat to pick up supplies this morning, they made her sign for it, and it looks very official. Some exploration company wants to search for oil on the island!’

‘No chance!’ replied Lauren, a steely determination in her voice as she paused while Jo unlocked their hotel door. ‘I think they have sent a copy of the letter here, though God knows how they know where I am. I think they’re trying to intimidate us but they can go to hell.’

‘It might not be as simple as that, apparently they have acquired the right to drill anywhere in the Caribbean, some sort of multinational agreement that they have.’

‘Something they have bribed their way to, no doubt,’ Lauren commented as Jo picked up an ominous envelope that was lying on the big double bed. ‘Don’t worry, we are meeting with lawyers here about the export licenses – I will ask them for advice but I’m sure they have no legal right to just come and set up shop on the island without our permission. We’re hoping to fly home tomorrow, but don’t worry about it, I’m sure we can sort it out.’

‘Okay, but let me know if there is anything you need me to do.’

‘I will Cassie, goodnight.’ Jo had opened the envelope and was quickly scanning through its contents.

‘ODFGP- oil discovery for global power,’ she announced. ‘This letter is basically them letting us know that they will be turning up and drilling holes anywhere they please! If they find anything they have the power to stay there indefinitely, so they say.’

‘We’ll see about that,’ replied Lauren, thoughts of Roxanne temporarily banished from her mind.
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‘What did she say, Cassie?’ The island’s resident hunter gatherer turned to the young woman sitting on the low sofa in the island’s main building, a large house that the island’s seven female residents called home. The new addition resident was Sharon, who had unsurprisingly decided that she wanted to stay and experience island life, and all the girls were glad of a new friend to share! Though there were ample bedrooms it was rare for any of them to sleep alone, and it was a common occurrence for the large open plan living area that the two women were currently occupying to become an improvised sleeping area, the girls openly sharing love together with no fear of favouritism or jealousy. Cassie put the phone down and smiled at the pretty girl sitting on a long sofa that lined the wall.

‘She said she’d sort it out and to not to worry about it, Jenny.’ The voluptuous young woman on the sofa visibly relaxed, her electric blue eyes meeting Cassie’s as she replied.

‘That’s good. I was a bit worried.’ Jenny leant back and smiled as she reached up to drape her long black hair over one shoulder. ‘I just love this place so much!’ Cassie smiled, knowing exactly how her friend felt.

‘I’m sure we’ll be here for a long, long time babe.’

‘Have you met the new girl yet? I saw Faith this morning and she told me that she’d brought her in after she’d taken Lauren and Jo to London, but I haven’t seen her yet. Faith says she’s really cute.’ Faith was a pilot, and she spent much of her time travelling from the island to various locations and back in Lauren’s private jet, ferrying supplies and people to and fro.

‘Yes, I met her this afternoon. Kelly was showing her the island and I was fishing on the north beach. Faith is right, she is really cute!’ Cassie paused for a moment, but decided that it would be fun to tease her friend a little. ‘I was a little surprised at what she told us – she is into girls of course, but she has never even had a girlfriend!’

‘Really? So she’s never had sex?’ Jenny’s face betrayed her thoughts, and it was obvious to Cassie that her friend liked the idea of being the newcomer’s first lover.

‘Well, she hadn’t until about four hours ago.’ The look of shocked indignation on Jenny’s face made Cassie laugh, and Jenny couldn’t help but smile in response, though she playfully threw a cushion at the dark haired beauty.

‘You cow! I almost feel sorry for the poor girl, having you pounce on her as soon as she gets here!’

‘Someone’s jealous! I’m sure you’ll get your chance soon, I think she’s ready to make up for lost time!’

At that moment Faith strolled in, the tall slim blonde wearing only a very skimpy bikini, her pert little breasts barely concealed and her firm bottom somehow made more alluring by the brief triangle of fabric that was struggling to conceal it.

‘Good afternoon, ladies,’ she smiled, ‘I hope you’re not fighting over our new arrival.’ Cassie and Jenny were both distracted by the newcomer, her effortless elegance not diminished by its familiarity.

‘No, Cassie’s already forced herself on her!’

‘Has she? I must confess I am a little envious, Sharon is really pretty. We talked a little on the way over, and I got the impression she wasn’t very experienced. Kelly met her at the runway and I haven’t seen her since.’ As if on cue, Kelly walked through the open patio windows that formed one wall of the room, the view of the sun drenched island and the sea beyond it as beautiful as ever, realizing immediately that she was the topic of their conversation.

‘What’s up, girls?’ she asked, and Jenny was quick to respond.

‘We’ve all been talking about the new girl, and it seems that I’m the only one that hasn’t met her yet!’

‘Yes, you are. Sharon met Jo and Lauren at the airport, and I did try to find you when I was showing her around, but I guess you were busy. She did seem tired so I took her to one of the bedrooms. I think she needed a bit of time to get her head around things.’ Again Cassie’s mischievous nature got the better of her, and she decided to shock Jenny once more.

‘Yes, it must have been quite a shock for the poor girl, having you sit on her face!’ There was a shocked silence in the room for a second, and Kelly looked suitably embarrassed.

‘It seemed like the right thing to do at the time,’ she managed, and her fellow islanders responded with smiles and laughter.

‘We’re only jealous, sweetie!’ laughed Faith. The girls had all long ago learned to share each other, and though they were all keen to get to know Sharon better they knew their chance would come. None of them knew that the opportunity to get intimate with the newcomer was only a few seconds away.

A door in the far corner opened and Sharon stepped into the room, feeling a little uncomfortable for a moment as all four of the girls turned to look at her, though Kelly was quick to dispel her unease.

‘Hi Sharon, are you feeling okay?’

‘Yes thanks, I had a shower and a little nap, and I feel much better. It was a long journey, and....’ The blonde hesitated, not ready to talk about her first lesbian experience in front of four people she hardly knew, but Cassie stepped forward to put as reassuring arm around her waist and fill the awkward silence.

‘Don’t worry babe, you’re among friends here, you don’t have to explain yourself to us. You haven’t met Jenny yet, let me introduce you.’ Sharon was still a little unsure of herself but Jenny didn’t give her the chance to be shy, embracing the slim blonde and holding her close to her curvy body.

‘Welcome to our island, I’m really glad you’ve joined us!’ she said as she caressed the newcomer, the feel of her warm body doing nothing to diminish her interest in the pretty stranger.

‘Thanks,’ came the whispered reply and, though Jenny sensed a hesitancy in the brief answer, the hands that rested in the small of her back before daring to move a little lower told another story. Jenny loosened the embrace a little so she could give Sharon a reassuring smile, and when she felt the blonde’s hands slide onto her ample buttocks a shiver of lust passed through her.

‘I know you’ve had some fun on the beach, but I think we should all give you a proper island welcome!’ she giggled, and though Sharon didn’t respond her shy smile was all the encouragement Jenny needed. ‘Come on girls, it’s party time again!’

‘We should all introduce ourselves to Sharon properly,’ laughed Faith, ‘and break the ice with a little dancing!’ The other island residents knew that Faith loved to show off her body and quickly sat in the soft armchairs and sofas that ringed the room, Sharon sitting by Jenny as Faith took centre stage, enjoying the thrill of four pairs of eyes on her.

‘You are such an exhibitionist, Faith!’ giggled Kelly as she smiled up at her friend, though she wasn’t able to resist the temptation to reach out and briefly caress a firm buttock as Faith wiggled past.

Sharon was captivated, mesmerized by the sight of yet another gorgeous woman. She had met all six of the island girls now, and had even made love with two of them, but Faith was perfection. She was not Sharon’s usual type, her long blonde hair, endless legs and slim build giving her a very different look to Cassie, who was sitting opposite Sharon with a wide grin on her face as she watched her friend. At that moment she realized that her sexuality was evolving rapidly, her recent threesome on the beach only fueling her appetites and creating a lust for Faith that was far more powerful than it would have been twenty-four hours ago. The blonde pilot was no longer just a pretty girl, she was a future friend and lover, someone who would share the ultimate intimacy with her, and as Faith moved closer to her, rocking her hips as she turned her back to show off a perfect little bottom, Sharon felt her heart skip a beat. A moment later the pilot had moved on, turning to smile down at Jenny as she slid her hands over her bikini top for a moment, teasing with a look of desire as her nipples hardened under her palms.

It was Kelly’s turn next, Faith moving things along a little by letting the petite brunette touch as well as look, sighing as she felt her hands stroke along her body, over her buttocks and up the soft skin of her back. The blonde liked the contact too much to break it, turning on the spot before sitting in her lover’s lap, gasping a little as petite hands squeezed her little boobs before moving lower to rest on the tiny triangle of cloth between her legs.

Faith’s body was responding to the thrill of offering herself to four different women so wantonly, but she had one more girl to visit yet. Standing again, she shimmied over to Cassie, wanting something more than a tease now, her fingers undoing her bikini top and lifting it above her head as the curvy brunette sat forward to embrace her, hands moving all over her body before settling on the soft flesh of her bosom.

‘I think I need some help now,’ smiled Faith as she pulled away, though there was no mistaking the hunger in her voice, ‘and I choose.....’ She slowly spun, meeting each girl’s eyes as she made a decision. ‘Cassie!’ Sharon was struck by how deep her disappointment was, though the sight of her fantasy beach girl rising to her feet and joining Faith on the improvised dancefloor was some consolation, especially when she turned and presented her shapely rear. Jenny reacted before Sharon, reaching out to stroke the soft curve of Cassie’s ass through the sheer material of the short dress she wore, and before Sharon could reach Cassie had moved on to Kelly, urging her to her feet too.

It was obvious that Kelly was even hornier than the others, her busy hands quickly pulling the dress off an unprotesting Cassie, leaving her completely naked. Faith stole a brief kiss from the brunette as she tweaked a stiff nipple, but Cassie was more intent on getting Kelly’s shorts off, leaving the brunette in just a T shirt.

Sharon and Jenny were still sat enjoying the show, but Kelly was keen to involve them, kneeling before them both and slowly peeling off her top, the thrill of exposing herself sending a little flutter of desire through her body. Sharon was again captivated by her charms, though she couldn’t resist glancing behind her to watch Faith pulling her bikini bottoms off. She was so turned on now, her pussy already wet inside her panties, and when Kelly climbed onto the sofa to kneel astride her she didn’t hesitate in taking a stiff brown nipple into her mouth, gasping as adrenaline flooded her body.

Sharon had abandoned herself completely to her new life now, any reservations long forgotten as she felt Kelly’s nipple stiffening on her tongue. Though her eyes were closed as she enjoyed the thrill of pleasuring the cute brunette she could somehow sense that the other three girls were having fun too, the island philosophy of loving freely and without limits evident in their actions.

Faith and Cassie were now both completely naked, the blonde pilot lying on her back on a big white rug, her endless slim legs parted widely, Cassie kneeling between them. The curvy brunette smiled happily as she lowered her face onto the shaven pussy that had been offered to her, her tongue moving forward to lick slowly for a few strokes before her mouth closed over the soft skin that covered Faith’s clitoris, her tongue giving pleasure there. A heartfelt gasp filled the room as the pilot’s body responded, her eyes closing as she enjoyed the waves of bliss that her friend was inspiring.

Sharon looked up at Kelly as she sucked on her breast, the girls’ eyes meeting just as Faith gasped again, the two of them sharing the thrill of making love with their friends, enjoying each other’s pleasure as well as their own.

Jenny had knelt behind Kelly and was enjoying both the sight and the feel of the brunette’s cute bottom, her hands exploring as she admired the perfect curves. Though she leant forward to kiss the soft flesh, the goal she was most keen to enjoy was just out of her reach, and Kelly responded by moving off Sharon, keen to make sure Jenny wasn’t left out. She knelt on the sofa next to Sharon, leaning forward a little, her hands at the base of the blonde’s T shirt.

‘You won’t be needing this,’ she smiled as she pulled it up, Sharon lifting her arms, aware of Jenny’s hands on her shorts. Rather than feel any trepidation, Sharon felt only a thrill of anticipation as her clothes were pulled from her, her sudden nakedness an exhilarating thrill rather than something to concern her. Now everyone was naked apart from Jenny, but as Sharon returned the dark haired girl’s smile she couldn’t ignore what was happening on the floor only a couple of feet away.

Faith had reclined on her back, her incredible long legs spread as she relaxed. Cassie was kneeling between them, her long dark hair draped over one shoulder so it would not be in the way, and it was obvious to Sharon what she was about to do. The blonde couldn’t help but stare as she watched a soft and wet pink tongue slip from Cassie’s mouth as she slowly lowered her face into Faith’s waiting sex again. A brief lick, a kiss there, a swift smile as the lovers’ eyes met, her fingers gently parting the tender flesh to expose more sensitive spots, then a more prolonged contact as Cassie’s eyes closed, her focus on giving pleasure to her friend. At that moment Sharon felt truly jealous – there was something special about Faith, something that set her apart from the other beautiful young women in the room, and the island’s newest inhabitant knew that she had fallen for her. Even as the realization hit her she was distracted by Kelly leaning closer to her, a warm hand in the small of her back. A pert breast rested against her arm as a soft mouth whispered in her ear.

‘Let’s get Jenny naked, then we can have some more fun!’ Sharon smiled her response, happy to comply, knowing that her sudden crush on Faith was not something she could act on now. If she were to live with these wonderful women she had to join their world of free and shared love, and as she pulled Jenny’s tiny shorts down she knew that she wouldn’t have a problem with that!

Jenny stood as Sharon undressed her, though she knelt next to her on the sofa before anyone had the chance to remove the tiny thong that her shorts had concealed. Sharon reached up to her, a slim hand on the smooth skin of her shoulder as the curvy girl leant closer, and a moment later they were kissing, Jenny’s hand alighting on a breast as the kiss deepened, both girls happy to let passion take over now, their tongues mingling as the contact became more sexual. When Jenny knelt up a little it gave Kelly the chance to caress her full bottom, hands enjoying the feel of her friend’s skin, happy to wait for more intimate pleasures for the moment.

Cassie had not been in the mood to take things slowly, and now she was driving Faith to orgasm, her mouth and tongue busy licking, kissing, sucking and nibbling at the tall blonde’s pussy. Faith had propped herself up on her elbows so she could enjoy the thrill of watching Cassie pleasure her, but she was losing control now. Her breath came in quiet gasps as waves of pleasure began to transform her, and when Kelly reached across to squeeze a little boob it was enough to take her to the point of no return. Her groans filled the room as she came, Cassie’s busy tongue doing everything it could to accentuate and prolong her pleasure.

Sharon had discovered that Jenny was a very good kisser, and Faith’s groans of bliss added to her arousal, the atmosphere of abandon in the room adding to the passion of each girl, the temperature rising as they all surrendered to their desires. There was an insistent warmth between her legs, and she knew that her pussy would be very wet. She found herself completely comfortable, happy to give or receive pleasure with any of the women in the room, her old life of lonely celibacy firmly in her past as Jenny broke the kiss to lower her head and suck a very sensitive pink nipple. Sharon’s happy squeal as a tongue danced there made Kelly giggle and the two girls’ eyes met, the moment shared, friendships being forged as they all shared love.

Jenny knelt up again, turning a little to smile at the girl that was stroking her ass and taking in the sight of Faith’s pretty face flushed with passion as she spent, Cassie still pleasuring her. Sharon didn’t resist, taking a dark nipple into her mouth, gratified to hear the heartfelt moan that her tongue inspired and enjoying the feel of Jenny’s palm on her own breast again.

Kelly had been happy to watch her friends make love, contenting herself with the occasional stroke or caress, but now she wanted more. Moving behind Cassie, she was rewarded with an explicit sight as she knelt behind her. Cassie was on her knees, her face still down on Faith’s pussy and her ass in the air. Kelly couldn’t resist the prize that was on offer and she didn’t hesitate. A moment later her tongue was exploring everywhere and she had reached under her friend to massage a very wet clitoris.

Jenny had again moved lower to taste Sharon’s nipples and as she noticed that Faith was now stretched out on the floor behind her a wicked idea popped into her mind. She quickly slipped her thong off as she stood for a moment before kneeling between Sharon’s thighs, gazing hungrily at the wet sex that was waiting for her. Before she tasted the quim that she wanted so much she shuffled back a little, Faith sensing her intention and adjusting her position slightly so her head was between Jenny’s knees.

Sharon relaxed on the sofa, taking in the surreal scene in front of her. Jenny was about to go down on her, but the look on her face made it obvious that Faith had already found her pussy. Faith’s legs were spread shamelessly wide and Cassie was still pleasuring her, though when she paused the look of bliss on her face was a thing of beauty. Behind her Kelly was gently teasing her asshole with the tip of her tongue, two fingers deep inside her. There was something dreamlike about this incredible encounter for Sharon, the blonde still not quite able to believe that this was reality. When Jenny lowered her head and started to lap at the sensitive folds of her pussy she began to come immediately, the intensity of such a wild coupling and the sight of so many beautiful girls sharing each other’s bodies giving her sex a sensitivity she hadn’t known before and making every touch breathtaking for her. She put a hand in Jenny’s hair, the feel of it somehow adding to her pleasure, knowing that she must be soaking her lover’s tongue as it delved ever deeper, but way past caring.

Her orgasm seemed to last forever, her eyes closing as she arched her back a little, and even as she spent she somehow realized that Jenny was coming too, the murmurs of happy bliss echoed by Faith and Cassie as they shared heaven. She was dimly aware of a warm breeze drifting over her body through the open patio doors, rustling the leaves of the trees outside and, though she couldn’t hear them, she felt she could somehow sense the waves breaking on the golden sand that surrounded her new home. She knew she had found heaven here, and the whispered sighs, gasps and groans of the women that she would be sharing her life with seemed to blend with the sounds of the island itself.

She couldn’t recall bliss so complete, not just a physical pleasure but a deeper fulfilment, something almost spiritual in quality, a feeling that she was truly satisfied for the first time in her life. Her body and her mind shared a deep contentment, feeding from each other, her physical pleasure given a deeper significance by the knowledge that she had found her place in the world, her happiness giving her orgasm a rich completeness that seemed endless.

When she opened her eyes the world seemed to have changed, though everything was as it had been. It seemed that her new friends had all reached an unspoken understanding, the four of them all moving now.

‘That was really special,’ smiled Cassie as she knelt up, echoing Sharon’s thoughts and making her wonder if they had all felt the same completeness and shared something truly unique. Kelly was still behind her, slim arms around her waist now, and when Faith sat up too she kissed both the dark haired girls in turn. Jenny moved up to kiss Sharon, a kiss of satisfied lovers now, a leisurely slow contact. Their tongues caressed lazily, Sharon tasting her own musky scent on her new friend’s tongue, happily accepting the intimacy, but they were distracted by a voice from the floor.

‘Come on you two,’ urged Cassie. ‘Kelly has been very patient, but we have all been neglecting her!’ Faith was already urging Kelly down onto the floor and when Jenny turned to her friends Sharon happily followed, already ready for her next experience. She found herself kneeling close to Faith, and the thought of being intimate with the tall blonde made her shiver a little, though she was distracted when Kelly unexpectedly took her hand, looking up at her as she spoke.

‘I’m so glad that you’ve joined us, we needed another girl and you are everything that we all wanted. You are cool with everything, aren’t you?’

‘Of course,’ she replied, a little self-conscious as she felt everyone’s eyes on her, ‘this is everything that I dreamed of.’

‘Good, I so wanted you to feel at home. Now, let’s have some more fun! Who is going to make me come!’ Everyone laughed then, and Sharon knew that this was just the beginning.

Kelly looked up at her four friends, almost as if she was challenging them to give her pleasure, and there was a brief moment of hesitation, no one seeming to want to take the lead. Just as Sharon was wondering whether she was brave enough to reach out and touch the beautiful young woman that was lying in front of her, to even make love to her in front of an audience, Faith took charge.

‘I am going to make you come so hard, honey!’ said Faith with a cool smile as she stood for a moment, Sharon marveling at her long legs again as she stood over her reclining friend. Quickly kneeling, Faith lay over Kelly in a sixty-nine position, wasting no time in lowering her head to kiss at the exposed pink flesh. ‘I do love your pussy,’ she commented once she had tasted the wetness there, a fingertip slowly exploring along the lips, gently probing.

‘Ooooh, that feels really nice...’

‘Really? In that case, let me try this...’ Faith’s finger delved a little deeper, stroking the walls of her friend’s sex as it explored, inspiring a gasp of happiness. When Faith lowered her head once more and encircled a very sensitive clitoris with her full lips Kelly groaned again, the feel of a busy tongue there almost too much to bear.

Her impending orgasm didn’t stop her from pleasuring the delightful pussy that was only a few inches from her face, fingers dabbling in the wetness for a second or two before her mouth replaced them, tongue going deep. A finger moved up a little, the pad of flesh at its tip massaging pussy juice around Faith’s dainty little asshole, and now it was the pretty pilot’s turn to gasp, pausing in her feast for a moment.

‘Isn’t that beautiful?’ whispered Jenny as Kelly came with a series of quiet whimpers, the three others happy to watch, though Cassie had rested against an armchair and begun to gently stroke her own sex, enjoying the show too much to resist pleasuring herself. Jenny leant forward to plant a soft kiss on Faith’s pert little ass, and though Sharon struggled to tear her eyes away from the sight of the elegant blonde fingering Kelly’s now sopping pussy, she wanted to get involved too. Jenny had knelt up as she leant forward, and Sharon treated her to a long lick between her buttocks, tongue travelling down and tasting.

When Faith moved off Kelly everyone paused, and again Sharon found herself hoping that she would have an opportunity to get intimate with the blonde, especially when Kelly rolled onto her tummy and began to lick at Cassie’s dripping sex. An inexplicable nervousness stopped her from moving closer, and when Faith and Jenny embraced it seemed that her chance had gone. She was more than happy to seek out an alternative lover however, and as Kelly’s legs were still parted she found herself keen to lick her pussy instead, enjoying the taste that Faith had savoured a few moments ago. As she drove her tongue deeper she felt a hand caressing her back, and the knowledge that it must be Faith’s made her heart skip a beat. Jenny was kneeling by Kelly now, kissing the sensitive skin around her neck, and when Sharon glanced up she saw Faith burying her face between Jenny’s buttocks. Why not me, she found herself asking, especially when the soft hand on her back disappeared to alight on Jenny’s soft ass.

The girls all quietly continued in their labours, giving each other pleasure, Cassie now at the head of a tangle of bodies as she wetted Kelly’s face with her juices, pushing the dark haired girl’s head down onto herself to drag every ounce of pleasure from her. Faith now had two fingers deep in Jenny’s pussy, vigorously fucking her with them and making her come, gasping hot breath onto Kelly’s neck as she continued her butterfly kisses. Sharon knew she was making Kelly come again, her body tensing in a series of little tremors as she orgasmed.

Once more Faith changed things, knowing that Jenny had taken all the pleasure that she could cope with for the moment and leaving her to kneel on the armchair that Cassie was leaning against, lowering her sopping sex onto the willing brunette’s mouth.

‘Oh my God, that is incredible!’ she groaned as a wet tongue slipped between the lips of her hot pussy, Cassie’s arms snaking around her thighs to help her go as deep as she could. ‘Yeah baby, make me come again!’ The other three girls paused then, looking up to enjoy the pornographic sight of Cassie’s tongue snaking into Faith, moisture from her mouth mingling with the wetness of the blonde’s quim. Jenny and Kelly shared a kiss then, making Sharon suddenly feel a little left out for a moment, but when Jenny ended the kiss to suck a nipple she didn’t hesitate, taking the other breast into her mouth and creating a special moment for Kelly.

‘You’ve given me so much pleasure today sweetie,’ murmured Kelly as she ran a hand through Sharon’s blonde hair, ‘I think it’s time you got something back.’ A tingle of anticipation ran through the newcomer and she didn’t resist as Kelly encouraged her onto her hands and knees. ‘I want to see that pretty ass of yours .... up close.’ With that, Kelly popped two fingers into her own mouth, wetting them with her saliva and making her intention clear. Jenny watched on with interest as Kelly stroked the damp folds of Sharon’s pussy, taking her time and letting the flesh part before she let a finger go a little deeper.

‘Nice?’ giggled Jenny.

‘Oh God yes, that feels lovely and being here is....’ Sharon didn’t finish the sentence but when she glanced at Cassie and Faith, who were now in each other’s arms and sharing an openmouthed kiss, Jenny understood. She knew from experience that making love with multiple partners was such a thrill, every touch seemed to have ten times the impact it normally would, and Sharon was just discovering the joy of their lesbian island life.

‘Oh God,’ gasped Sharon as she felt the fingers go deeper, loud enough to distract Cassie, who broke her kiss and smiled as she saw the passion in Sharon’s eyes.

‘Is she making you come, babe?’ she asked, Faith looking on with interest too.

‘Oh Jesus, yes .... that is so good! I can’t believe it...’

‘Welcome to paradise, honey.’

Sharon came then, the sound of Kelly’s fingers slipping wetly in and out of her mingling with her heartfelt gasps as she let ecstasy rip through her body. At that moment Faith reached out and gently caressed the side of her face, their eyes meeting, the elegant pilot seeming to truly notice her for the first time.

‘You look so beautiful right now - I can’t wait to give you that pleasure myself .... I’m looking forward to tasting you as you come.’ That was enough to send Sharon to heaven. 
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When her shift ended Roxanne headed straight home, and though by then it was almost 4am she was too excited to sleep. Once the door of her flat was closed behind her she threw her jacket onto a chair and turned her laptop on. The chance to start her career and escape her dead end job was too good to pass up, but part of her knew that this would be no ordinary job. She wanted to email her CV now, as she knew that in the cold light of day her courage might fail her. She was very aware that she knew nothing of Jo and Lauren, their business or their relationship. They were obviously gay, and it seemed likely that they were a couple, but then she remembered the tingle she felt when her hand touched Lauren’s and she wondered just what that had meant. It seemed that she would be committing to much more than a job, but something was telling her to send that email straight away, and she decided to listen to her inner voice. Much later she would reflect that she had already fallen in love and was following her heart without consciously knowing it, though it would take her some time to realize just what had happened that night.

Her laptop was old and slow, so as it powered up she quickly changed, throwing off her clothes and wrapping herself in her favourite dressing gown before she sat behind the glowing screen to compose her message. She had applied for countless jobs before and it only took her a few moments to create an email and attach her CV, copying her standard letter of application and then typing in Lauren’s email address. She hesitated then, sensing that she would need to add something, to change the wording somehow to acknowledge that this was more than just another job application. After thinking for a moment she began to type.

––––––––
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A few miles away Lauren was typing on her laptop too, though the contrast in the scenes could not have been greater. Roxanne’s poky little flat was tiny in comparison to Lauren’s hotel suite, and while Roxy was slumped in her old dressing gown Lauren was still wearing the smart designer clothes that she had selected for her meeting. As she searched for information on the company that had threatened to drill on her island Jo wandered past, wearing only very expensive matching bra and panties. Despite her desire to find out more about the potential threat to her lifestyle, Lauren couldn’t help but be distracted, watching the petite yet curvy blonde padding across the thick carpet.

‘Are you getting ready for bed, honey?’

‘I was,’ replied Jo, ‘but I would ideally like to wait for you.’ Lauren paused for a few seconds as her eyes wandered over Jo’s tanned skin, and the blonde knew she was tempting her boss. ‘We should be celebrating our success, and if you’re too tired to hit the town I’m sure I could think of another form of entertainment that you’d enjoy just as much.’ As she spoke she toyed with one of her bra straps, slowly slipping it off her shoulder and exposing a little more of a full breast. Lauren knew she was being teased, but was unable to resist the brief ripple of desire she felt deep inside.

‘I’d just like to know what we’re dealing with, and I don’t think there will be time in the morning. We are meeting the lawyers first thing, remember.’

‘Why don’t we stay another day? I could ring the lawyers in the morning. Considering how much we are paying for their advice, I would imagine they will have no problem moving the meeting back a few hours. We could have a bit more time in that wonderful big bed...’ As she spoke, Jo was slowly pulling the thin material of her bra down, and when a swollen pink nipple emerged she sighed, turning herself on a little with her forwardness. ‘I know you want to...’ she concluded, glancing up at Lauren as she cupped her breast, thumb stroking the nipple and arousing both women.

Suddenly Lauren wanted that nipple in her mouth, and her concerns about the island seemed less pressing. She had already decided, not for the first time, to let Jo set the agenda for the next few days. Though the blonde was technically her employee, Lauren had long ago accepted that she sometimes needed reminding that life wasn’t all about work, and as she watched Jo unclip her bra and begin to touch her bosom in a deliberately provocative series of soft touches, she knew it was time for some fun!

Just as she was about to turn her laptop off and join her friend it bleeped an alert at her to let her know she had received an email, and her last shred of conscientiousness impelled her to glance at it.

‘Oh, that girl from the bar has sent her CV already.’

‘That was quick,’ commented Jo, her curiosity making her forget her attempt at seduction as she moved to the desk so she could see too.

‘She certainly seems to be qualified,’ mused Lauren as she scanned through the document, ‘she might be just what we are looking for!’

‘And she was very cute...’ whispered Jo, who had stood behind Lauren’s chair and leant on her friend’s shoulders, making sure her stiff nipples were pressing into her back.

‘Was she? I really didn’t notice...’

‘Liar! Anyway, she was as straight as an arrow. She would never dream of taking you to bed, undressing you, making love to you.....’ Jo’s hands had slid round Lauren’s torso to squeeze her breasts, and now her tongue was softly exploring the contours of her lover’s ear. Lauren felt her pussy melting in response, a primal heat growing there, but her eyes remained on the computer screen.

‘In the taxi you said you thought that she was interested in me, and probably open to persuasion!’

‘There isn’t a woman on the planet that could resist you, love.’

‘I’m not so sure about that. Anyway, if we’re staying for another day she could come here for an interview tomorrow morning, I suppose.’

‘Why not? We certainly need someone with her skills, and if she is a little curious...’ Lauren didn’t reply for a moment, the memory of Roxanne’s adorable face and curvy body in her mind, along with the fantasy that she could perhaps kiss that bewitching full mouth after all. ‘Have you noticed what she’s said in the email itself?’ asked Jo, pointing out the text on screen.

‘No, I just opened the attachment.’ Jo couldn’t resist reading it aloud, savouring the words as she spoke them.

‘”I feel that there was a special connection between us tonight, and I really hope that I get the opportunity to build on that and give you and your company the benefit of my skills.” That is the first time I’ve seen flirting in a job application!’

‘Do you think so?’ replied Lauren, trying unsuccessfully to ignore the hand that was now on her tummy, trying to slip inside her skirt.

‘That translates as “I may be straight, but I really fancy you and if I get the job I would be more than happy to have a go at eating your pussy”!’ They laughed together then, but when Lauren turned to her friend a kiss ended their giggles, Lauren’s hands reaching up to enjoy Jo’s warm skin. A moment later they were stood in each other’s arms, enjoying the intimacy of a series of brief and tender kisses, but it was Jo who broke the contact to speak.

‘It’s your bedtime, but while you get ready for me I’ll email Roxanne and invite her over tomorrow morning. It will save a phone call.’ Once Lauren had gone Jo quickly sat and began to type. ‘Hi Roxanne, I’ve looked at your CV and you seem to be just what we’re looking for. I felt that connection too, and I’m sure that if we can build on that tomorrow the job will be yours! Regards, Lauren.’ Let’s see what you make of that, thought Jo as she turned the laptop off, if you want to flirt you’ve come to the right place, and tomorrow’s interview could be very interesting indeed now! She was smiling to herself as she hurried to the bedroom.
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Roxanne was heading to bed too, though she would be sleeping alone. She had not had a boyfriend since leaving university and moving to the city, finding that the men she met simply didn’t interest her, and working in a lesbian bar certainly didn’t help her to meet eligible bachelors! She was about to turn her laptop off when she noticed that she had received a reply to her email already. Sitting again for a moment and hoping that she was about to get the lucky break she had hoped for for so long, the reply both surprised and shocked her. What on earth did it mean? It seemed to say that she had the job, as long as Lauren and Jo decided that they liked her tomorrow! But what did Lauren mean by building on their connection? She was obviously into girls, but surely she wasn’t implying she wanted a sexual relationship with her? Again that moment when their hands touched returned to her mind, and though she tried to dismiss it she had to accept that there was a grain of uncertainty there. She had never even thought about making love with a woman, but now...

It’s too late for this, she finally decided as she turned the laptop off and headed for bed. There was no way she would miss the interview, and she would just have to see what happened when she got there, she decided as she turned off the light and headed for bed.

A few miles away, Jo was standing in the doorway of her hotel bedroom, admiring the scene. Lauren had undressed and lay on the bed, wearing only a tiny pair of sky blue panties, and she looked beautiful. Her pale skin looked perfect and, when she propped herself up on one elbow to smile a welcome to her friend, Jo couldn’t help but notice that her nipples were already a little stiff. Jo could feel her own body responding, her heart beating faster and her pussy beginning to ache for some attention.

‘Come and lie with me, Jo.’ They smiled at each other as Jo slowly moved to the bed. They had made love many times before and had found that they both enjoyed these moments, the anticipation of what was about to happen somehow almost as exciting at the event itself, so neither woman was in a mood to rush things, Lauren contenting herself with admiring Jo’s full breasts as the blonde joined her on the bed.

‘It’s been an eventful day,’ commented Jo as she lay down, putting her head on Lauren’s shoulder and relaxing there, taking her time and savouring the knowledge of what was about to happen, enjoying the feel of the redhead’s hand stroking her hair.

‘Yes, I’m really glad that we have got through all this red tape, and now we can export to pretty much anywhere.’ The fingertips of Lauren’s other hand had begun to very gently stroke along the soft skin of Jo’s tanned tummy, the blonde turning her head a little so their eyes could meet, sharing the slow seduction as the desire that they shared grew.

‘And that curvy little brunette might be just the girl to open up the European market for us, though I get the impression that’s not the only thing you’re hoping she’ll open up!’ They shared a smile then, two women understanding each other perfectly.

‘Are you going to tell me that you aren’t interested in her, not even a little bit?’ asked Lauren, her eyebrow arching slightly as she spoke, already knowing her friend’s thoughts. Her fingers were now gently stroking a nipple, feeling the pink flesh firm and stiffen under her touch, and the redhead could sense her own body responding too. Her heart was beating a little faster, her skin felt a little warmer, and the thought of the pleasure that they would both soon be sharing had created a needful ache between her legs, though it was one that she knew would be satisfied.

‘I would love nothing more than to take Roxanne to bed – she seems like the sort of girl who would come all night long! She does seem interested too. I guess working at that club has made her think about what it would be like to be with a woman quite a bit, and maybe we have just caught her at the right moment.’ Lauren’s hand was now cupping her breast, squeezing firmly in just the way Jo liked it, and the blonde knew that she couldn’t ignore her pressing need for satisfaction for too long. Lauren was imagining Roxanne being in the room with them now, watching as they began to make love, and she found the idea very arousing. She had no idea that her fantasy would soon become a reality, but when Jo turned her head a little to enable her to take one of Lauren’s nipples into her mouth and give it a tender and soft kiss it was enough to banish thoughts of the future and focus her back on the present.

‘God Jo, how do you do that to me?’ she sighed, still cupping her lover’s head as she felt her body respond to the intimacy. The only answer was a quiet giggle as Jo turned and moved up her body, hungry for a kiss. As their lips met in a brief contact Lauren could feel a hand on her panties and she lifted herself, keen to be rid of the flimsy garment. Once she had removed them Jo knelt up on the bed. She had decided that it was time to move things on, and when she put her hands on Lauren’s knees and gently but firmly parted her legs both women felt another tingle of excitement. There was no change of pace however, both women experienced enough to know that their pleasure would be all the sweeter for its postponement.

Lauren smiled up at her friend again, enjoying the thrill of showing herself so openly, and she couldn’t resist putting a hand down there for a moment, two fingertips stroking the lips of her sex before lingering slightly higher up, circling over the most sensitive spot and sending a shot of adrenaline through her body.

‘Oh my, that looks very nice...’ smiled Jo in response, but when she lowered her head to plant a line of little kisses along the inside of Lauren’s thigh the redhead could do nothing but gasp in response, knowing that she was being teased but also knowing that she would not have to wait long for a much deeper pleasure.

Jo smiled as she heard the gasp and felt her friend arch her back slightly as she relaxed onto the bed, knowing just the effect her touches would be having. She took her time, moving slowly up the pale skin of Lauren’s thigh to her ultimate goal, but in no hurry to arrive. Instead, she kissed the skin all around the perfect pink slit, admiring the neatly trimmed ginger pubes and even letting her tongue lick along the fold at the very top of her lover’s leg, her reward more gasps. She knew how sensitive her friend’s pussy would be at this point, and that the lightest touch would be so laden with pleasure now, but she delayed the moment still further, kissing along the other thigh before returning to tease again, even blowing softly on the sensitive flesh.

‘Oh God baby, you are so cruel, I need it, I really need it...’ Jo glanced up at Lauren, reflecting that she had never looked so beautiful. Her eyes were closed, and her soft mouth was open in a perfect O as she waited to feel a tongue on her pussy.  Her long red hair fell onto her shoulders, and the nipples of her pert breasts were full and stiff. She knew that her pussy would be wet, ready to open up for her when she touched it, and she decided that the time for teasing was over.

She began licking her there, softly at first, letting her tongue caress as it slowly slid along the sensitive flesh, happy to take her time and deliver a truly memorable orgasm, not yet trying to part her sex or dip inside, though she was certainly looking forward to tasting the reward that she knew was waiting for her. Lauren gasped in response, the sound so heartfelt as her hips lifted off the bed a little, her body desperate for the magical touch that was giving it so much pleasure.

‘Oh my God, you are so good, every single time you take my breath .... oh .....’ Lauren’s words were prophetic, as she surrendered to pleasure, unable to do anything now but enjoy the ride as bliss began to overtake her. When Jo pushed a finger inside her, the digit meeting no resistance, going deep into a very wet pussy and finding a very sensitive spot there, she cried out in response, the feeling overwhelming.

‘Nice?’ whispered Jo with a giggle as she withdrew the finger, her friend’s only response a hand on the back of her head, her desire for more a need now. The blonde was happy to comply, knowing that the time for teasing had long passed, and she covered Lauren’s clitoris with her mouth, her tongue writhing over it, soaking it with her saliva as she brought her friend to the edge of ecstasy.

‘The finger...’ It was all Lauren managed to say but the message was clear, and when Jo obliged, a slim digit going deep again and beginning to fuck her friend, it was enough. Lauren’s orgasm was deep and prolonged, juice seeping from her as she lost control, the sound of Jo’s finger vigorously working in her wet pussy adding to her groans of delight as she was transported to another world for a few moments, her pussy creating a damp spot on the bed as Jo’s tongue continued to pleasure her.

That moment seemed to last forever, the two women lost in time together, their only concern the heaven they were sharing. Time stood still for them as their passion became the only thing in their world, Jo taking her own happiness from Lauren’s pleasure, enjoying a vicarious thrill as she removed her finger to finally let her tongue go deep and complete Lauren’s experience, the redhead looking down between her legs and gasping again at the sight of the pretty blonde’s face buried in her pussy, the image adding something to the physical sensations that the tongue deep inside her was inspiring.

When Lauren felt her body beginning to return to normal she reached down to Jo, urging her up her body so they could hold each other, rest together and share a kiss, both of them a little breathless, both of them wanting to extend the intimacy a little longer.

‘Every time, Jo. Every time we make love you just seem to do something to me, take me somewhere special.’

‘Glad you liked it, babe!’ smiled Jo as she planted a kiss on Lauren’s cheek. ‘I aim to please! It does seem a little different when we’re away from the island, just the two of us.’

‘I love the island,’ replied Lauren as she held Jo tight, enjoying the feel of their bodies so close, ‘and sharing it with all the girls is so wonderful. Making love there is so wild, it’s incredible that the six of us can all share love with no rivalries or jealousy, but one on one is a bit more intense.’

‘It certainly is! Anyway, I think it’s seven of us now, if what Cassie tells me about Sharon is true.’

‘Of course, with everything that has gone on here I forgot all about her! Is she settling in okay?’

‘It seems so. Apparently Kelly was showing her around the island when they bumped into Cassie on the north beach, and they showed her what she has been missing out on.’

‘Really? She told me she was into girls, and I just presumed...’ Lauren’s hand moved lower to enjoy the soft curve of Jo’s stomach again, already beginning to think about returning the pleasure that she had received a few minutes earlier.

‘So did I, but no. She comes from a small town and had been keeping her sexuality a secret.’

‘I didn’t realize. If I’d known I might have thought twice about inviting her, it wouldn’t have been fair on her if she couldn’t cope with us!’

‘It’s worked out okay in the end, so I’m told. Kelly sat on her face and she coped with that just fine!’ They laughed together then, though Jo knew the hand that was now moving beyond her navel, fingertips stroking, was the prelude to something much more intimate for her.

‘Perhaps Roxanne will join us and make it eight,’ mused Lauren as her fingertips finally alighted on Jo’s sex.

‘She is super cute. If my suspicions are correct it would be nice to have another new girl, as long as you still have some time for me.’ Their eyes met again then, both of them knowing what would come next.

‘I’ll always have time for you, darling,’ whispered Lauren with a smile as her fingers moved lower. She enjoyed the look of pleasure as much as the sudden wetness on her fingertips, the moisture encouraging her to go a little further. ‘I loved the feel of your finger earlier, do you like this?’ Jo didn’t need to answer, her face betraying her feelings as she was penetrated, her friend’s touches rekindling her earlier lust in an instant. Before she knew it, Lauren had pushed a second finger inside her, and the delightful friction as they moved back and forth was simply exquisite.

Jo squeezed one of her breasts, the nipple hard against her palm, and Lauren didn’t hesitate. She took the other nipple into her mouth, her tongue teasing the tip as she sucked. Suddenly the blonde was in heaven, the shock of having gone from being calm and relaxed to incredibly aroused in only a few seconds giving the sensations that she was feeling an intensity that took her breath away. She held Lauren then, wanting to feel her friend close to her, their union a meeting of hearts as well as bodies, and when their mouths met again they shared a more intimate kiss, their tongues slowly sliding against each other, but suddenly Lauren pulled away, moving to the edge of the bed and surprising her friend.

‘I almost forgot – I’ve got a surprise for you! Something much better than just fingers....’ Lauren delved into a bag for a moment before turning back to her lover, a long glass dildo in her hand. Jo was lost for words for a moment, though her initial reaction was one of arousal rather than concern, despite the toy’s large size. ‘Remember yesterday morning when I left you going through all that paperwork? I decided to get some fresh air, and just opposite the hotel is this wonderfully rude little shop. I could have spent a fortune, but this caught my eye...’ Jo was so aroused that she would have said yes to almost any suggestion at that moment, and she smiled at her friend as she parted her legs wide.

‘Bring it on, girlfriend!’ she giggled, and Lauren didn’t need a second invitation. A moment later she was kneeling between her friends shapely legs, stroking her slippery sex with the tip of her latest purchase, entranced by the way Jo’s pussy seemed to slowly open up to accept it. ‘God that feels big!’ gasped the blonde as Lauren pushed a little.

‘Don’t worry babe, I’ll be very gentle.’ Their eyes met again then and Lauren moved so she could lie by her friend’s side, one arm reaching over her to hold the dildo. They could kiss again now, and Jo’s tongue slid over the tip of Lauren’s as she surrendered to her friend, trusting her to give her only pleasure. She could feel the dildo filling her, moving slowly deeper, her quim wet enough to accommodate it despite its size, though it felt so big.

‘That feels so rude...’ she gasped into Lauren’s mouth, a little shocked by the unexpected addition to their lovemaking, but when she felt the shaft withdraw a little before going deep again she realized just what she had let herself in for. ‘Oh my God, now that is incredible! Oh Jesus, it’s touching something so deep, I....’ The dildo had a slight curve that enabled it to reach Jo’s G spot, just as Lauren had hoped, but she had one last treat for her friend.

‘Why don’t you hold it, then you can make sure it’s exactly where you want it,’ she smiled, putting Jo’s petite hand on the base of the shaft, ‘then I can do something else for you.’ Jo took control, treating herself to a few deep thrusts before discovering sensitive spots that she had never found before, dimly aware that her impending orgasm would be something special, but what Lauren did next blew her away completely.

The redhead lay over her friend and buried her head in her lap, her tongue finding a swollen clitoris that was begging for attention, its owner completely overwhelmed by the intensity created by the sensations the contact inspired.

‘Oh Jesus, Jesus, that is so...’ Words failed Jo now, the dildo glistening with her juices as she worked her pussy with it, her free hand in Lauren’s hair as she lost control. She seemed to come endlessly, the dildo creating waves of pleasure that Lauren’s tongue added to and amplified, an ocean of bliss that she was happy to drown in.
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The next morning created two contrasting scenes in the city. Roxanne was out of bed early, despite her late night at work, showering and spending a little more time than normal getting ready, sitting naked in her tiny apartment as she dried her hair, making sure that it was just right. She felt that this was the lucky break she had been waiting for and she wanted everything to be perfect. As she pulled a matching set of bra and panties from a drawer she began to consider what she would wear. She had an expensive business skirt and jacket that she always wore with a smart blouse when she had secured an interview, but she had already sensed that this would be a little less formal. When she caught sight of her reflection in her bedroom mirror inspiration hit her, however. The bra she that she had just donned showed off her full breasts to perfection, creating a very eye catching cleavage and looking far too sexy for a job interview, but she decided that perhaps she had to demonstrate some different assets today, realizing that she had just the right top for the occasion too!

A few miles away there was far less activity. Lauren and Jo had made love until the early hours, resting and cuddling between intimacies before their mutual desires grew again, and now they were both fast asleep. Their slumbers were destined to be interrupted though, Jo’s phone noisily demanding her attention from a bedside table.

‘Who the hell is that?’ groaned Lauren as she put her head under a pillow. ‘What time is it anyway?’

‘It’s half past nine! It’s not a call, I set an alarm in case we overslept.’ Jo sat up in the bed and quickly turned her phone off.

‘Not one of your better ideas. Why?’

‘Roxanne will be here in half an hour.’ Suddenly Lauren was awake, sitting up in bed with a shocked expression on her pretty face.

‘I had completely forgotten!’ When Jo smiled at her she giggled, the events of last night replaying in her mind. ‘I think someone distracted me....’ The girls’ eyes met and they smiled before sharing a hug, inevitably sinking down into the comfy bed as they enjoyed one more embrace, sharing their body heat and the simple physical pleasure of holding someone they loved close.

‘Sorry about that,’ whispered Jo, ‘I am supposed to be here to help you stay organized, not distract you with my sexy little body...’ Lauren put a fingertip on her soft lips, smiling as she quietened her.

‘Correction, young lady. You are here to do both, and you are performing excellently in both disciplines!’ They shared a friendly kiss then, Lauren’s hand cupping a soft boob, but they knew now that time was against them. ‘I think I’ll jump in the shower – if I’m quick I’ll still be ready before she gets here. There’s no need for you to rush though, why don’t you rest for a bit?’

‘Are you sure babe, I don’t mind getting up. I feel that I should sit in at least, in case you need me.’

‘I think I can handle interviewing a barmaid on my own, even if she is rather cute!’ Lauren stole one last kiss before slipping out of the bed and heading for the shower.
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It was a little less than half an hour later when a very nervous Roxanne knocked on their hotel room door. She was no stranger to interviews and had long ago learned to manage any feelings of nervousness that she might have, but as she had travelled across the city the words of the email she had sent had been replaying in her mind. ”I feel that there was a special connection between us tonight, and I really hope that I get the opportunity to build on that and give you and your company the benefit of my skills.” From the comfort of her home it had seemed like a very subtle flirt, but as their meeting grew closer she wondered whether she had said too much. It was obvious that both Lauren and Jo were gay, so would they be expecting her to be more than a prospective employee now? Lauren’s reply seemed to grow in significance too – “I felt that connection too, and I’m sure that if we can build on that tomorrow the job will be yours!” Roxanne felt that the redhead had picked up on her comment and returned it with interest, but it left her with no idea what she was letting herself in for. By the time she got to the hotel, a carefully planned ten minutes early, she felt like a teenager on her first date. She had no way of knowing that in a sense she was, or that she was about to embark on a relationship that would change her life forever.

Lauren was wearing nothing but a towel when she heard the knock, and it was only when she glanced at the clock that she realized that Roxanne would have planned to arrive early, if only to demonstrate her enthusiasm for the job on offer.

‘Damn,’ she muttered as she threw off the towel and began to dress, grabbing whatever came to hand. ‘Just give me a minute!’ she shouted towards the door, pulling on some loose jogging pants and a tight vest. She couldn’t see the bra that she had planned to wear but as she was not a very buxom woman she decided that she would be fine without it. Glancing in a mirror as she headed for the door, she decided that she looked pretty good, considering her panic!

Roxanne’s first thought when Lauren flung the door open with a big grin was how beautiful she looked, the light from the room behind her adding a dark copper glow to her hair, but a moment later she wondered why she was dressed so casually and suddenly she felt very overdressed. This interview seemed to be going wrong even before it started!

‘Hi Roxanne, come on in. Sorry about the mess, we aren’t a very tidy couple and we have got used to living out of suitcases when we travel. Anyway, take a seat,’ she continued, indicating a low sofa, ‘would you like something to drink?’

‘Erm, no thanks, I’m fine.’

‘Okay, if you need anything just let me know.’ Sitting in a big armchair opposite, Lauren paused as she took her visitor in. She was truly gorgeous. Her long chestnut brown hair was perfect, and the subtle makeup that she had carefully applied seemed to accentuate her natural beauty. Her full lips were a beautiful shade of pink and her brown eyes seemed bigger than Lauren remembered. There was a pleasing roundness to her face that made her impossibly cute, and her obvious anxiety made Lauren want to hug her, though she knew she would struggle to limit herself to just that. She couldn’t resist glancing down at her body, the sombre skirt and jacket that she wore contrasted by a rather revealing top that showed just enough to make her imagine what lay beneath it.

Roxanne noticed her glance and almost panicked. Oh my God, she’s checking my boobs out, she thought, wishing now that she had worn something less racy and wondering if she was about to be propositioned. She needed have worried as, after exchanging a few pleasantries about her journey across the city and her job at the club, Lauren began asking her a series of questions about her degree and her business knowledge, spending some time grilling her on various topics, before she finally explained her own situation.

‘I own a small island in the Caribbean, and I spend most of my time living there with a little group of friends. I am a wealthy woman but I don’t have limitless resources so I have been looking for a way to create an income from it for some time. When I discovered that there was a chili growing there that couldn’t be found anywhere else in the world it seemed only sensible to try exporting it. It’s been really successful locally and in America – because it is so rare we’ve been able to command a very high price, selling mostly to very high end restaurants, specialist distributors and so on. We are growing enough to consider expanding into Europe, and Jo and I are here to get all the paperwork done. As it’s suddenly becoming a global product, we do need someone to help with that side of things, which is why you’re here! From your CV and what you’ve told me I think you’ll do a splendid job, but I’m sure you must have questions for me.’ You’re not wrong, thought Roxanne as she wondered where to start.

‘Where would I be based?’ she began, though as she met the pretty redhead’s green eyes she knew that there was so much more that she didn’t understand. There was something special about her interviewer, something almost hypnotic. She was certainly a very attractive woman, and though Roxanne knew that she was straight she found herself noticing little things about her. The way she smiled, the gentle curve of her naked shoulders, how toned she seemed, how nice her voice sounded when she spoke... Lauren’s voice dragged her back to reality.

‘Well, you would be travelling a lot. I do have a private jet and there is an airstrip on the island, so getting about is a lot less time consuming than it could be, but I would hope you’d be okay with living on the island with us. It’s not a bad life, you know.’ Again Roxanne wondered just what she meant by that slightly ambiguous remark. Living on a Caribbean island would be lovely, but was she being teased?

‘Could you tell me more about what life would be like for me on the island?’ she managed, hoping her question wasn’t too obvious.

‘Of course. There are seven of us altogether, so you would be the eighth. We all do our bit in maintaining the island, developing the business, cooking, cleaning and so on, but we do have an awful lot of time to just relax. It is a beautiful place, and we have a very idyllic life there. Some of the girls call the island Heaven!’ Roxanne picked up on her comment, finally finding a chance to ask the questions she needed to.

‘So there are no men on the island?’ Lauren smiled, glad that they had got to the moment of truth and somehow confident that things would go the way that she hoped.

‘No, just us girls! Let me be frank with you. I have known I was a lesbian since I was a teenager, and I have always wanted to be somewhere where I could live the life I wanted to. The girls on the island are my lovers, and we share paradise together.’ Roxanne’s curiosity overcame her shock, her next question tumbling out before she gave herself the chance to think about it.

‘So you have invited all your old girlfriends onto the island?’ she asked, confused when Lauren laughed in response.

‘No honey, you misunderstand. They are all my lovers. We are all lovers. We share love with each other. We don’t have partners or any sort of exclusivity.’

‘But I thought that you and Jo...’

‘We are lovers, not partners.’ Roxanne didn’t know what to say to that, but at that moment Jo entered the room, clad in an oversized dressing gown with the hotel’s logo on its breast. She smiled her hello and gave Roxanne a little wave before heading to the far side of the room. There was a kettle there and she began to make herself a morning coffee. It was obvious that she had just showered, her hair still a little wet, and for a second or two Roxanne was a little too embarrassed to speak again, but it seemed that Jo was trying to avoid interfering with Lauren’s interview and she still had questions that needed answers.

‘But where would that leave me? You know I’m straight, and it would be a little strange for everyone. The job sounds fantastic, but....’ As she spoke, Roxanne noticed Jo turning to look at her with a slightly quizzical expression, and Lauren’s smile seemed to hide a secret thought. ‘I’m sorry, but am I missing something?’ Lauren hesitated before replying, obviously trying her best to be diplomatic.

‘I don’t really know how to say this, but I don’t think you’re being honest with yourself.’

‘I don’t understand, I really don’t!’ Jo seemed to make a decision then, leaving her spot by the windows on the far side of the room and strolling over, sitting on the arm of the chair that Lauren was in.

‘I didn’t want to interrupt, but I think Lauren is a little too polite to explain. Let me tell you about your life so far, Roxanne. You never thought about boys when you were young, you were happy just being a girl and having fun with your friends. When they started dating, you felt that you should do it too, but all you had were a string of disappointing evenings with guys who you didn’t like. None of them turned you on, there was no connection with any of them and all they wanted to do was grope you. You decided to focus on your studies and wait for the right guy to come along, but he never did. Now that you are a little older you are focusing on your career and haven’t got time for a man, that’s something for the future. While you’re looking for the job in business that you want you get a job in a bar, a lesbian club. Nothing wrong with that, but strange that of all the bars in London you end up working in a lesbian bar. Ever wondered about that?’ Roxanne was too shocked to reply, especially as Jo had just described her teenage years with unerring accuracy, but she still couldn’t get her head around the enormity of what the girls were pointing out to her. After a silence that seemed to last forever, Lauren took pity on her and tried to explain.

‘What Jo is trying to tell you is that she knows your story because it’s her story too, and the story of a lot more women as well. Sometimes you just need someone to tell you that you’re walking down the wrong road. I was very lucky, when I was eighteen a woman I loved showed me who I truly was, but without her that would have been my story too. A lot of women live the straight life and never realize who they really are.’

‘You’re telling me that I’m a lesbian?’

‘Can you tell me that you’re not?’ replied Lauren, and again Roxanne was stumped for an answer for a second. She almost blurted out the obvious answer, that she knew that she was straight, but there was something in Lauren’s eyes that made her hesitate, and in that moment it seemed that her life changed.

Jo and Lauren knew from that moment of hesitation that Roxanne had begun the difficult journey of self-realization that they had already completed, and that she needed some time to cope with what she was even now discovering about herself. It was obvious to them that there was nothing more they could say to her at that moment, and Lauren made a decision.

‘Listen Roxanne, you are just what I need and the job is yours if you want it. As for the other things we’ve discussed, you will need to have a think about your life choices, but let me make a last suggestion that might make things easier for you. Why don’t I offer you a temporary role, perhaps for a month? You can come to the island, see how you like it, and make a decision in four weeks. If at any point before that you want to leave I can arrange a flight out within twelve hours, or you we can talk again at the end of the month. Of course, there would be no expectation for you to do anything other than work for me.’ Again Roxanne couldn’t think of a suitable response, but Lauren filled the silence. ‘Don’t decide yet, but ring me as soon as you can. We are flying out tomorrow and it would be lovely if you could come with us.’

‘Yes, of course, I’ve got your number and I’ll call you later today, if that’s okay,’ replied Roxanne as she stood to leave.

‘Of course it is honey, I hope you make the right decision, but whatever you decide, thanks so much for coming to see us today.’
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Roxanne knew the truth. She was in shock, but she knew. It seemed now that she had been living a lie throughout her adult life, and it had taken two virtual strangers to point it out to her. She stepped into the hotel’s lift, not noticing the couple that had appeared behind her in the corridor until they joined her inside it. The man was tall, muscular and handsome, but his girlfriend was very pretty and Roxanne found herself more interested in glancing at her.

As she travelled home she thought about her past, her disappointing love life, the men that she had known, how she had never felt fulfilled by sex, and she knew. The feelings that Lauren had inspired in her seemed more significant than anything she had felt before, and she knew before she got back to her home that she had to say yes, or risk regretting it for the rest of her life.
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Back on the island the sun was rising on another perfect day, and Sharon was standing on the balcony of the house, looking out over a perfectly flat ocean. She had expected to sleep for a long time after all the excitement of the previous day, but instead she had woken early and though she was only wearing a short nightie she had felt comfortable wandering downstairs and helping herself to coffee. She had been surprised that no-one else was up, expecting the house to be full of activity, but it seemed that everyone else was enjoying a lazy morning. Just as she had got used to being alone in a strange place she heard movement in the kitchen behind her and she turned to see Faith emerge onto the balcony, mug in hand, wearing a pair of shorts and a T shirt.

‘Good morning! Admiring the view?’

‘Hi!’ replied Sharon, surprised at how nervous the elegant blonde made her, even after last night, her lack of clothes making her feel a little uncomfortable.

‘I love the mornings here, it’s so beautiful to watch a new day starting.’ Faith moved closer to Sharon, leaning on the balcony wall alongside her, their forearms touching and sending a tingle of excitement through Sharon’s body. ‘Did you enjoy yourself yesterday?’

‘Oh yes, it was wonderful! A little bit overwhelming, to be honest, but an amazing experience!’ Faith paused for a moment to sip her coffee, gazing out at the ocean.

‘Good. I was trying to get to you, you know.’

‘Really?’

‘Oh yes, you looked so cute, and I really wanted to have some fun with you. I meant what I said.’

‘About...’ Sharon found herself too shy to repeat what the pilot had promised.

‘Yes. It is okay, you know. We all get together like last night every few days, but most of the time we break up into twos or threes. Sharing is fun, but I love focusing on one girl.’

‘I’ve never...’

‘I know, darling. Cassie told me that you’re inexperienced, and to be honest, that’s a big turn on for me too. Could I be your first? I’d love to spend the night with you, just us two, I just know it would be amazing for both of us.’ Faith turned to look at her then and Sharon met her magnificent blue eyes, her tummy doing cartwheels as she replied.

‘Yes, I’d like that too.’

‘Good. I have to go and check the plane over now, I think Lauren and Jo will want to fly back tonight, but as soon as I’m free, yes?’ Sharon nodded, already aroused at the thought of being with her dream girl, and Faith seemed to sense how she was feeling. She moved behind the newcomer, slipping her slim arms around her waist and whispering in her ear. ‘Could I give you something to keep you going?’ Sharon could Feel Faith’s soft little boobs pressing into her back, the warmth of her body, her breath on her ear, and it felt heavenly.

‘Yes please,’ she whispered, and a second later she could feel her knees weakening as Faith’s nimble fingers began to tug at her nightie, lifting it higher. A moment later a soft palm was delicately skating over her skin, following the curve of her tummy, enjoying the warmth it felt there.

‘You’re so cute, I couldn’t walk away,’ Faith whispered as her other hand began to explore too. When the hands moved up to cup her boobs Sharon gasped, so many elements combining to make the contact send an exhilarating thrill through her body. A few days ago she was living her dull small town life, having never experienced the joy of making love with another woman. Now she was on a beautiful tropical island, watching the sun rise from the ocean, its heat already warming her skin. Last night she had met a woman that inspired feelings in her that she had never experienced before, a desire that she was only now beginning to come to terms with, and now this gorgeous creature was caressing her body, giving her pleasure that made her heart race. When Faith squeezed her breasts she gasped, the contact so arousing.

‘Oh my God!’ Sharon felt like she was living a dream, everything about the moment was so perfect.

‘You like that, darling?’ Faith’s fingers moved slightly so that she could trap Sharon’s nipples between them, applying pressure there too as her hands squeezed a little more.

‘Oh yes, I love having my boobs played with!’ gasped Sharon, feeling a little overwhelmed by the sensations that were coursing through her body, Faith’s touches like a drug to her.

‘Anything else you’d like me to play with?’ One of the pilot’s hands was moving lower now, back on her tummy as it headed for its goal, and Sharon knew that she was about to experience something truly wonderful.

Faith knew that a little patience now would increase Sharon’s pleasure sevenfold, so she let her fingers hesitate for a while, in no hurry to reach for what she wanted to touch most of all. Sharon was not in a mood to wait, however.

‘Please...’ Faith smiled to herself, happy that Sharon was so turned on already, knowing what impact her touch would have when she chose to give it.

‘Is there something you need, honey?’ She couldn’t resist a little teasing now.

‘Oh .... please .... I need it now .... if you touch me there you’ll make me come!’

‘I would hope so darling, is that what you’d like now?’ Faith let her fingers move a little lower as she spoke, so close to their ultimate destination now, moving slowly closer all the time.

‘Please...’ Sharon’s need was physical now, her sex simply demanding attention, and Faith knew that the time for teasing was over. Her first touch was the most delicate stroke, her fingertips sliding down between Sharon’s thighs as a prelude to more intimate touches, but at that moment Sharon felt it was the most incredible sensation of her life, and when the fingers grew more bold, slipping along the slim lips of her pussy, she knew she was already close to coming.

‘You’re very wet, Sharon.’ Faith was amazed at the moisture on her fingertips, the juice sliding down her fingers as they began to gently part the soft flesh.

‘I’ve never been this turned on before...’

‘Really? I am flattered! Just you wait until I get a little more time to treat you properly. I’m going to lick this beautiful little pussy all night long sweetheart, you won’t know what’s hit you!’

‘Oh God...’ Sharon felt the first stirrings of her orgasm then, and when a wet fingertip found her clitoris a tsunami hit her. Completely blown away by the flood of pleasure that coursed through her, she was dimly aware that Faith’s free arm was almost holding her up, so weak her knees had become. Just as she thought that nothing could improve on the perfection of the moment a slim finger pushed deep inside her and managed to take her to a higher place, a world where nothing existed apart from the expert hand on her pussy and the pleasure it was creating.

Faith was getting turned on too, deeply regretting that she couldn’t spend more time with the beautiful new addition to the island, but she knew that time would give her everything that she wanted. Her hand was busy now, selflessly giving Sharon as much pleasure as she could, happy to be generous now but knowing that she would get back every ounce of the pleasure that she was giving. The knowledge that the pretty girl that was coming in her arms would soon be between her legs and giving her the same bliss was enough for her, for now.

Sharon had completely surrendered to Faith, riding a wave of pleasure and loving every moment. She knew that she was gasping and groaning with every breath, but was no more able to stop herself than she was able to stop breathing. The thought that the other girls might be waking to the sound of her noisily coming on the balcony didn’t even occur to her, and even if it had she would have not changed a thing.

When she finally opened her eyes, the pleasure beginning to subside at last, Faith’s hand finally moving from her satisfied sex to her hip, embracing the still dazed girl, Sharon was in for a surprise.

‘Good morning!’ Cassie was leaning on the balcony wall, only a few feet away from her. For a few moments Sharon was overcome with embarrassment, but Cassie’s ready smile and Faith’s arms around her reminded her that there was no need for such emotions now. She was still a little too stunned to speak, but Faith was happy to fill the silence.

‘Morning Cassie! Just getting to know the new girl a little better!’

‘So I see! I wish I’d got up a little earlier now!’ Sharon smiled at Cassie, her confidence returning a little, though she was glad that when Faith broke their embrace at last her nightie fell back into place, obscuring the wetness that was coating the tip of her thighs.

‘Anyway,’ continued Faith, ‘I’ve got to shoot off – I need to make sure the plane is ready to go in case Jo and Lauren need me. I’ll see you later!’ With that she was gone.

‘Would you like another coffee?’ asked Cassie, the scene she had just walked in on seemingly forgotten.

‘I’d love one, thanks.’ The two girls headed back into the kitchen together.

‘I guess you’re settling into island life with us then?’ asked Cassie as she prepared the coffee machine.

‘Oh yes, I think I’m going to love it here!’ The two girls laughed together as the smell of fresh coffee filled the room again.
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When she looked back, Roxanne always thought of that day as the crossroads of her life. If she had chosen to stay in London she would almost certainly have got a job there eventually, given up her job at the club and started a new chapter. She often imagined that she would eventually have bowed to social pressures and started dating, and in the fullness of time found a man she got on well with and made a long term commitment. She could well have embarked on a conventional life of marriage and kids, but she knew in her heart that she would have looked back on it with regret, knowing that it had been an unfulfilled life.

She was not confident about the alternative though, her conventional nature screaming at her that she was making a massive mistake. Accept a job offer from a complete stranger who she knew nothing about, work for a company on the other side of the world and share a small island with a commune of promiscuous lesbians? She knew that she was making a crazy decision, but something told her that it was the right decision for her. She still felt confused about her sexuality, but she knew she had to explore it further and discover if what Lauren and Jo had told her was indeed the truth. A small voice in her head told her that she knew the truth already, but it would still take her some time to accept it.

For a long time she stood in her tiny apartment, looking out at the rooftops, wet from the afternoon rain. It was a cold day, and she couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like on Lauren’s island. She had her phone in her hand, turning it over in her palm as she stood at the crossroads of her life, knowing that the next few seconds would change things forever. Suddenly decisive, she swiped the screen and dialed a number, listening to it ring for a few seconds before Lauren answered.

‘When does the plane leave?’
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Roxanne had flown many times before, but her experience at the airport was very different than her previous visits. Rather than join one of the interminable queues that snaked across the arrivals hall, she followed the directions that Lauren had given her and, after giving her name to a very helpful receptionist, she found herself in a luxurious and almost deserted private lounge. She scanned the room, looking for her new friends but only seeing one or two middle aged businessmen. Just as she began to panic she heard Jo’s voice.

‘Roxanne!’ The two girls were sat by the bar, dressed very casually and looking more like two young women heading off on holiday than two business women returning from a meeting. They were all smiles, and they both had colourful cocktails sat on the bar in front of them.

‘Hi Roxanne!’ grinned Lauren, jumping from her barstool and giving her a big hug. ‘I’m so glad you’ve decided to come with us! Would you like a drink?’

‘I’d love one, but have we got time before the plane takes off?’

‘Of course, don’t worry about that!’ Lauren ordered for her and a moment later she handed her a drink identical to her own. Roxanne wasn’t a nervous flyer, but she had a lot more on her mind than crossing the Atlantic at twenty thousand feet, and a drink to calm her nerves was very welcome! 

‘When does the plane take off?’ she asked as she sipped her drink, grateful for the warm feeling of alcohol hitting her stomach.

When we want it to, honey!’ replied Lauren, smiling at Roxanne’s shocked reaction. ‘Okay, that is a bit of an exaggeration, we are given a specific time when we can use the runway, but they are generally very good here and we don’t have to wait too long.’

‘Oh, okay.’ Roxanne had been impressed by the expensive hotel suite she had visited yesterday, but now she was beginning to understand just what life was like for someone who was truly rich.

‘I’ve got a feeling you’ll learn to love this lifestyle very quickly, babe!’ smiled Jo, but just as Roxanne was wondering whether she was referring to the luxury of private jets and executive departure lounges or something more intimate, the blonde’s phone beeped. She glanced at the screen before looking up at Lauren. ‘That’s Faith, she’s ready to go.’
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The events of the next ten minutes only helped to increase Roxanne’s sense of wonder at the world she had just walked into. Lauren and Jo led her from the lounge to a short corridor, where another very helpful airport worker met them, putting their bags onto a trolley and escorting them to a locked doorway, which he swiftly opened. A moment later the four of them were on the tarmac, walking to a small jet where two more men were waiting, standing either side of the plane’s doorway. Once the girls had climbed aboard the door was shut behind them and Roxanne watched through a small window as the three men returned to the building. There was no going back now.

‘Good evening, ladies!’ The friendly greeting came from the open doorway of the plane’s cabin.

‘Hi Faith!’ replied Lauren, ‘we also have a guest with us.’

‘Really? How exciting!’ Faith was keen to meet the newcomer, and a moment later she emerged through the cabin doorway. She was like no pilot Roxanne had seen before, her look more that of a model on a catwalk. Her tanned legs were topped by a very short skirt that only served to emphasize their length, and the loose white blouse she wore added to the air of effortless elegance that she exuded. She paused in the doorway when she saw Roxanne, but soon found her voice again. ‘Wow,’ she commented, her full lips parting in a broad smile as she turned to Lauren and Jo, ‘where do you find these gorgeous girls? I was playing with Sharon on the balcony this morning and she is so cute, but this young lady is something else!’

‘Don’t get too excited yet, Faith,’ replied Jo, ‘Roxanne here is .... let’s just say that she’s a little new to all this.’

‘Oh, a straight girl!’ Faith turned to an increasingly nervous Roxanne as she held out a slim hand, the brunette taking it in hers for a few moments. ‘Don’t worry darling, I shall be the perfect gentleman!’ That comment broke the ice a little, everyone laughing at Faith’s flirtatious remark, though Roxanne felt increasingly like a fly trapped in a spider’s web. Lauren sensed her discomfort and decided to intervene.

‘Roxanne is a marketing specialist, and she is going to help with our European launch. We have explained to her about our lifestyle, and though she is interested in finding out a little more, she is initially only with us on a temporary basis for the moment.’

‘Making this move is a big commitment, but I am very interested in the role that Lauren has offered me and I want to find out how things work on the island before I make a decision,’ managed Roxanne, aware that she should say something but more than a little overwhelmed by the elegant pilot.

‘I’m sure we shall satisfy your curiosity,’ replied Faith before a sound from the cockpit distracted her. ‘I think that’s our call to take off,’ she commented as she slipped through the doorway again, closing the door behind her.

––––––––
[image: ]


No-one spoke as the lights dimmed in the cabin, the three women fastening safety belts across their laps as the small plane slipped onto the runway. Once it had taxied into position, Roxanne felt the familiar thrill as it suddenly accelerated down the tarmac, the G force pushing her back in her seat as the little aircraft’s wheels left the ground and it began to climb. She knew that it was far too late to change her mind now but, though she still felt very unsure about what lay ahead of her, she began to understand that part of her was actually looking forward to the new world she was flying into.

It didn’t take long for the plane to reach its cruising altitude and begin its long journey across the Atlantic, and when Lauren and Jo undid their belts Roxanne followed suit. There was plenty of room in the cabin for them to relax, and Jo wasted no time in reclining her chair so that she was almost horizontal.

‘Would you like a drink, Roxanne?’ asked Lauren.

‘Oh yes, that would be great.’ A moment later she had a cool glass of a white wine that tasted very expensive in her hand, and when her new boss moved closer to sit with her on the wide chair she found herself glad of the offer of friendship, though having her so close quickly rekindled the strange attraction that she had still not yet come to terms with. The redhead looked into her eyes for a few moments before she spoke, her green eyes more compelling than ever as Roxanne took in her beauty, her pretty face so close to her now.

‘I just want to say that whatever happens over the next few days, I want you to know that I will make sure that it will be a pleasant and interesting experience for you. Nothing will happen unless you want it to, and if things don’t work out I want you to go home with nothing but happy and positive memories of us all.’ Roxanne decided at that moment that Lauren was the most beautiful woman that she had ever met, and for the briefest instant she sensed that the redhead was about to kiss her. When the moment passed and Roxanne realized that she was mistaken the intensity of the disappointment that she felt surprised her. When the door to the pilot’s cabin opened again and Faith stepped through it Roxanne had no idea that, rather than interrupt an intimate moment between her and Lauren, it would signal the start of possibly the most erotic experience of her life.

‘The autopilot’s on, and the forecast is for calm weather all the way home,’ she told Lauren, ‘so I thought I’d join you guys for a bit. Is Jo asleep?’

‘I don’t think so,’ replied Lauren, ‘but we might have to forgo our usual fun this time.’

‘Oh, that’s a shame! When I saw Jo lying there, I hoped...’

‘So did I!’ added Jo through half opened eyes, not half as asleep as she had seemed.

‘I don’t think Roxanne wants to watch you two going at it!’ laughed Lauren as she glanced at her newest employee. Roxanne was a little alarmed at how forward the girls were being, but her trepidation was more than matched by a curious desire to see just how far they would go.

‘Why don’t we let her decide?’ commented Jo as she turned onto her side so she could look at Lauren and Roxanne, the devil in her eyes. Lauren didn’t reply, her only response to turn and smile encouragingly at Roxanne, who again felt herself at a crossroads. 

‘I wouldn’t want you to do anything differently just because I’m here,’ she said after a moment’s hesitation, and she felt the atmosphere in the cabin change as she gave her consent.

‘In that case...’ smiled Faith as she leaned over Jo, her slim hands encouraging the blonde onto her back again. Lauren reached beneath the seat that she and Roxanne were sitting on, adjusting it so that it turned to face Jo and Faith. The pilot’s fingers were busy unfastening Jo’s jeans and it was the work of a moment to pull them down and off. ‘You know, I quite like an audience,’ giggled Faith as she paused, enjoying being in control of the scene, the other three women passively waiting for her to move things along. She hooked two fingers into Jo’s panties, but before she removed them she paused again, turning to speak directly to Roxanne.

‘You’ve never been with a girl?’

‘No.’

‘Not even a kiss?’

‘That’s right.’

‘But...’ There was a question in Faith’s reply and suddenly Roxanne felt three pairs of eyes on her.

‘I think .... I think I need to have the experience to really know how I feel.’

‘Interesting. Perhaps if you sit there with Lauren and watch, you might get a better understanding of your feelings.’ She pulled Jo’s panties off then, the blonde on the chair opening her legs in response, and Roxanne felt her gaze drawn down to the naked pussy so close to her.

She had seen many women naked in the past, but never at such close quarters and never at such an intimate moment. As Faith knelt between Jo’s legs, her long fingers sliding slowly along the inside of her thighs, gently parting them even further as she leant in close, Roxanne felt overwhelmed by an emotion she had not expected.

She felt jealous. Jealous of the blonde that was about to enjoy the feel of a soft tongue on her pussy and jealous that she would surely soon be coming all over the pretty pilot’s face. There was more though, she was jealous of Faith too. The sudden knowledge that she wanted to kiss, lick and taste the beautiful sex that was exposed so close to her shocked and excited her too, so when Lauren silently slipped an arm around her waist, cuddling in close as she too watched the show, Roxanne surrendered to her new emotions. She was horny, turned on by her sexy companions, wanting to get off and needing physical contact. The fact that there was no man within many miles of them at that moment didn’t matter at all, and making love with a woman felt like the most natural thing in the world. Without her actively deciding to, her own arm moved around Lauren, over her back and onto a slim hip, their bodies coming softly together.

Faith had watched her audience with interest, somehow knowing that Roxanne was changing in front of her, finally accepting her true desires, but her own lusts were equally important to her at that moment. She quickly tucked her hair behind her ears as she lowered her head, her pretty face now only inches from Jo’s expectant sex. Seemingly oblivious to her audience now, the slim pilot’s eyes closed as her lips parted, her tongue glistening as it approached its goal.

Roxanne was transfixed, unable to tear her eyes from what she was witnessing. When Faith’s tongue slowly licked the lips of Jo’s pussy, working from the base of the soft flesh, gently parting it before resting on a waiting clitoris, Roxanne felt her own sex responding as though she were the lucky girl enjoying the intimate devotion. Time seemed to stand still as she watched the tip of Faith’s tongue begin to move, circling expertly on Jo’s swollen clit and making her gasp.

Roxanne was so focused on what she was watching that when Lauren whispered in her ear the words seemed to just appear in her mind, as though they were from her imagination, her fantasies, or another world entirely.

‘I’d love to do that to you.’ It took a few moments for Roxanne’s mind to register the weight of Lauren’s confession, though when it did her heart doubled its pace as adrenaline flooded her body. She somehow knew that destiny had led her to this moment, and when she turned to face her companion the outcome was inevitable.

Her big brown eyes met Lauren’s, finding something in them that blew away what little resistance she had. Her new boss smiled a little, knowing the time was right to move closer. Roxanne could feel her resistance evaporating, her body controlling her mind now as she leant in for her first lesbian kiss.

In the brief instant before their lips met Roxanne registered Lauren’s expensive perfume, the sense that they were uniting in so many ways impossible to ignore as she felt a hand on her waist. A moment later their lips met and her life changed forever.

The redhead’s mouth felt so soft on hers, the contact made all the more arousing by its subtlety. There was no hurried passion, no clumsy desperation – this was the kiss of a confident and experienced woman who knew all that she needed to about giving and receiving pleasure.

Roxanne simply allowed herself to be kissed, passively accepting the soft mouth on hers, though her hand reached up to rest on Lauren’s arm. It felt like a completely new experience, so different to a man’s touch, the passion much less forced yet infinitely more arousing.

Faith and Jo were completely forgotten as the kiss deepened slowly, their lips parting for an instant only to reunite, each contact a new pleasure. Roxanne found herself tentatively offering the tip of her tongue, pushing it forward a little, wanting more now. She moaned quietly when Lauren’s tongue met hers, caressing so gently, each touch an arousal.

There was an insistent heat in Roxanne’s panties, a sudden need that surprised her with the speed of its arrival as well as its swift intensity. She knew that she was wet, her body preparing for a much more intimate contact, her lust driving her into a new world, her logical mind a mere passenger now.

When a slim hand alighted on her right breast she gasped into Lauren’s mouth, the contact much more exciting than she could have imagined. She had never felt so aroused by such relatively innocent touches, and she knew that if she let things go further she would be in for the most exhilarating experience of her life. If Lauren could do this with a kiss and a caress, what would it be like to truly make love with her? Roxanne simply knew that she just had to find out, though her voyage of discovery was interrupted by a comment from Faith.

‘Wow, that was really hot!’ Roxanne and Lauren broke their kiss to turn and smile at the pilot, realizing then that Jo was also watching them, her own desires forgotten as she watched Roxanne discover her true sexuality for the first time. They had unwittingly exchanged being the audience to being the show!

‘Don’t let us interrupt you!’ smiled Lauren, the quiet laughter that followed somehow playing a part in helping Roxanne to realize that she had found her home at last, twenty thousand feet over the Atlantic ocean.

‘Are you kidding?’ replied Faith, ‘sorry Jo, but I couldn’t miss the chance to watch you guys kiss. That was so hot!’

‘Did you like it, Roxanne?’ asked Jo, and the brunette felt herself blush a little as she responded, though it was far too late to even think about hiding her feelings.

‘Oh, it was just .... so good, I can’t tell you how good – just incredible!’

‘I just knew,’ replied Jo, though she seemed to be almost talking to herself, ‘from the moment I saw you behind that bar...’ Before anyone could respond they were interrupted by a quiet but insistent beeping sound from the airplane’s cabin.

‘Sounds like we’re flying into some bad weather,’ commented Faith as she got to her feet, ‘sorry Jo, but you’ll have to wait till we get home now.’ Jo didn’t respond, simply smiling at her lover as she sat up and reached for her clothes.

‘We’ll have to buckle up in a couple of minutes, I think,’ commented Faith as she turned towards the cabin, though she paused for a moment to rest a hand on Roxanne’s shoulder and smile at the pretty brunette. ‘Welcome to the club, sweetheart.’
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Roxanne found it very difficult to get her head around what had just happened, feeling that her whole world had been turned upside down, though her companions seemed very matter of fact about their erotic encounter. Lauren simply returned to her seat and obediently fastened her safety belt when Faith illuminated the warning sign, though she did offer Roxanne a reassuring smile. Even Jo seemed unconcerned that her pleasure had been interrupted, simply putting her knickers on and zipping up her jeans before she too strapped herself in.

As Roxanne felt the first shudders of turbulence they seemed to mirror her own emotions, her body a mess of confusing, unpredictable and unusual feelings. It took a few moments reflection for her to realize that she was in shock, her mind and body unable to cope with the emotional and physical load that had been placed on them, for now at least. Just as she began to decide that there was no way to resolve her inner turmoil Lauren proved her wrong, simply by reaching across the short distance between them and holding her hand. All at once, Roxanne somehow knew that everything was going to be alright.
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The last forty minutes of the flight were a little bumpy, but as the plane lost altitude the air seemed to clear and by the time they began to approach the tiny runway on Lauren’s island retreat sunlight was streaming through the cabin’s windows. Looking down at the island paradise below only added to Roxanne’s feeling that she was entering a new world, the soft hand that held hers a reminder that the land below was not the only undiscovered territory to be explored.

There was no formality about their arrival – once the plane had stopped moving and the engines had shut down Jo simply unlocked the cabin door, which formed a short staircase as the bottom half folded out and down. She stepped down and for a moment Roxanne and Lauren were alone.

‘Welcome to my island, I really hope that you’ll be happy here.’ Roxanne was too nervous to reply, but she allowed herself to be led by the hand to the cabin’s doorway. The thought that she had been offered a new life in a new world was a little overwhelming, but when she stepped out of the small plane and onto the tarmac her decision suddenly seemed a lot easier.

The island was too beautiful, so much more than she could ever have imagined, the vista almost literally breathtaking. The landing strip was a thin ribbon of tarmac in an ocean of green, the short grass that surrounded the strip itself enclosed by a sea of lush tropical vegetation. Though Roxanne couldn’t see the sea, the warm breeze that caressed her carried a promise of the ocean and she somehow knew that she was only beginning to discover the island’s delights.

Suddenly two beautiful dark haired women emerged from the vegetation, betraying the existence of the narrow path that they had travelled on. A moment later they had embraced Lauren and Jo, leaving Roxanne feeling a little like a spare part.

‘It’s so lovely to have you back,’ smiled Cassie as she hugged Lauren, ‘I’ve been really worried about this oil company turning up.’

‘Don’t worry about that, I’m sure that we can see them off,’ smiled Lauren in response, and Roxanne noticed that both the newcomers seemed reassured by her words. It was obvious that she was in charge! ‘More importantly, we have a guest! Cassie, Kelly, this is Roxanne. She’s going to help out with our marketing plans for Europe, and if she likes it here she might stay.’ Cassie slipped from Lauren’s arms and confidently hugged Roxanne, the new arrival finding herself automatically returning the embrace and discovering that holding the beautiful and curvaceous woman in her arms inspired some less than platonic feelings.

‘Welcome to the island, sexy girl!’ Cassie whispered, Roxanne noticing that the embrace was held for a little longer than one between friends, and that the hands in the small of her back had strayed a little too far south, fingertips on the soft flesh at the top of her buttocks.

Once that hug was over she was treated to another, petite Kelly slipping into her arms and holding her close. She felt soft lips briefly kissing her neck but a second later Kelly had released her again, a shy smile of welcome somehow adding to the thrill of holding such a perfect beauty in her arms, Roxanne sensing a connection there. It seemed that her kiss on the plane had changed everything, and now she was aware that every woman was a potential sexual partner.

Once the introductions were complete and Faith had finished shutting down the plane the six women headed for the footpath, Roxanne amazed to find herself suddenly in the midst of such wonderfully lush and colourful vegetation, though when the path reached a clearing she was in for another shock.

The house sat on the top of a low hillside, overlooking an idyllic beach at the island’s edge. Beyond it, the Caribbean stretched to the horizon, a perfect blue that rivalled the cloudless sky. The girls’ home was in a perfect setting, but the building itself added to the scene. Its low whitewashed walls and terracotta roof contrasted perfectly with the countless shades of green that surrounded it, but Roxanne’s eye was inevitably caught by movement on the verandah.

A slim blonde in the skimpiest bikini Roxanne had ever seen rose from the couch that she had been lying on, before padding barefoot over the grass lawn towards them.

‘Roxanne, this is Sharon,’ smiled Jo as the blonde approached. All six of the girls took in the pert little breasts that were barely covered by tiny triangles of cloth, the sexy curve of her tummy as it sloped into a miniscule pair of bikini briefs, and the long slim legs that were simply perfectly toned.

‘Nice to meet you, Roxy,’ purred Sharon as her slim arms enfolded the overwhelmed brunette, and this time there was no confusion. As Roxanne returned the embrace, her hands inevitably alighting on naked flesh, she knew that she wanted the beautiful creature in her arms. She wanted to kiss her, undress her and make love to her. Without warning, she had a vision of the pretty blonde’s face between her parted thighs, tongue lapping at the most secret part of her, and she gasped. She simply couldn’t help herself, and she knew that she was wet. She found her hands sliding onto the soft curves of Sharon’s pert little bottom, fingertips hesitantly pausing when they encountered the thin piece of fabric that struggled to cover it, the soft lips that were kissing her ear only serving to spur her on...

‘Put her down, Sharon!’ laughed Cassie, and suddenly the embrace was over, Sharon’s cool smile a marked contrast to Roxanne’s flushed face and obvious embarrassment. ‘You must excuse Sharon, sunbathing seems to bring out the nymphomaniac in her!’

‘That’s okay,’ Roxanne found herself saying, ‘I don’t mind...’

‘Glad to hear it,’ replied Sharon, ‘hopefully we’ll have a chance to get to know each other a little better later.’

‘At least let her unpack!’ laughed Lauren, the others all smiling. ‘Come on Roxanne, let me show you your room. You need some time to recover from your journey, then you can explore.’
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Five minutes later Roxanne was alone in a small but comfortable little room, its size more than compensated for by the breathtaking view of the ocean through its window. Lauren had given her a brief tour of the house and left her with a promise to show her the rest of the island once she had freshened up and changed. Roxanne had obediently showered and was now naked, the warm air making her reluctant to dress straight away, an uncertainty about what to wear making her hesitate too.

When she noticed her own reflection in a full length mirror she was forced to think about her own sexuality, the sight of her nakedness making her consider again all the conflicting emotions and desires of the last few days. She knew that she was attractive and she had always been proud of her curvy figure, but as she looked at her reflection she saw her beauty in a new light. She was beginning to desire women now, and looking at her full breasts, her nipples proud in the warm air, she thought again about Sharon and the lust the blonde had inspired. The ache in her pussy told her that she had finally transformed, the old Roxanne now only a memory. Driven by something she had yet to understand, she quickly grabbed a small dress and pulled it on. It was quite clingy, hugging her figure and ending above the knee, but she was truly beginning to embrace her sexuality now and her lack of underwear felt more like an affirmation than an omission.

The Roxanne that headed down the stairs to find Lauren was a new woman.

––––––––
[image: ]


Roxanne could sense interested eyes on her when she caught up with Lauren in the house’s main living area, but a new confidence gave her an assurance that only added to her beauty and the islands residents all noticed the subtle change. They were all naturally curious about the new girl, but they made a big effort to hide it and they had already agreed that it would be good for her to have some more time alone with Lauren.

‘I’d love it if you could show me around, if you’ve still got the time,’ she said, impressing herself with her assured tone.

‘Of course,’ responded Lauren, getting to her feet. She had changed her clothes too, now wearing a long sleeveless emerald sun dress that almost reached to the floor and complemented her long red hair perfectly. ‘Let’s walk along the beach.’

Within moments they were on the sand, alone again as they followed the coastline, walking side by side along the water’s edge, and when Lauren let her hand drop to her side in an unspoken invitation it seemed perfectly natural for Roxanne to take it in hers.

‘Do you like our island?’ asked Lauren as they strolled, the sun casting long shadows now as it began to sink in the sky.

‘Of course, I’m so glad I came.’

‘I thought you might like it.’ They walked in silence for a few moments before Lauren spoke again. ‘When I first saw you, I just .... knew.’ It was obvious what Lauren was referring to, and at last Roxanne had both the confidence and the certainty to say what she needed too.

‘I think you were right, though it’s taken a long time for me to realize it.’ She paused then, one last hesitation, before she crossed the line forever. ‘Will you help me?’

‘Of course, I would love to,’ responded Lauren with a squeeze of her hand. ‘It’s a step that we’ve all had to take, each in our own way.’ When Roxanne didn’t respond Lauren spoke again, knowing what was needed to show her new friend the way. ‘Let me tell you my story...’
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I had a very privileged childhood, my parents were very wealthy but they were always there for me too and I grew up feeling very loved. They wanted only the best for me in everything and that included my education. As I grew older they began to employ private tutors from time to time, hoping that a little extra one to one support would help me learn.

I’ll never forget the first time I saw my French tutor, Ella. She was truly beautiful, tall and slim, her long dark hair pinned up, her pale skin so perfect. I had heard her arrive and curiosity had made me run through the house to see her. My mother had opened the door and when I arrived in the hallway they were talking, but when she turned to smile at me I fell in love on the spot. Her big dark eyes, her beautiful mouth, the perfection of her pretty face – all these things combined to leave me speechless. I was only a kid, but even then part of me knew that I was destined to love women.

Her weekly visits lasted for a long time, and over the years they became one of the highlights of my week. I would watch that pretty mouth forming words and phrases, wondering what it would be like to kiss it, never considering how obvious my affection for her was. It was a few weeks after my eighteenth birthday that she finally brought the subject up, and she changed my world forever.

I had got into the habit of helping her carry her books back to her car at the end of our lessons, and normally once she had put everything on the back seat she would simply say goodbye and drive off. This time though she paused, considering me with those dark eyes, eyes that seemed to see so much, and then she asked me a simple question.

‘Have you found yourself a girlfriend yet?’ I immediately knew what her meaning was, but I was a naïve and awkward teenager and I spoke without thinking.

‘What do you mean? I have lots of friends...’ She raised an eyebrow, her wry smile enough to dismantle my lie in an instant.

‘No, a girlfriend. You are old enough for a lover now, I think.’ I was too stunned to speak – we had never talked about my love life or my sexuality, and I simply had no idea what to say. She sensed my confusion, ending the awkward silence herself. ‘Perhaps we should discuss it next time,’ she smiled as she opened her car door, and before I knew it she was driving away. I stood there for some time, stunned.

I had to wait a week before her next visit, and I couldn’t remember a time when I had been more nervous. When I realized that my parents would be out that afternoon and I would be alone with my beautiful teacher I knew that I didn’t need to worry about them overhearing our conversation and it seemed that fate was in control of events.

My heart was racing when I opened the door that afternoon, though Ella was as relaxed and friendly as usual. It seemed that she was about to start our lesson as normal but just as I thought that she had forgotten last week’s exchange she shocked me again.

‘You do deserve to be happy, Lauren.’ Again I was too shocked to reply, and she took the chance to explain her comment. ‘You are a beautiful young woman, and you shouldn’t deny your sexuality. Doing so will only make you unhappy.’ She looked at me for a long time, eyes full of sympathy, before speaking once more. ‘Be honest with me, Lauren. Do you prefer girls or boys?’ I just couldn’t bring myself to confess my true sexuality to her, but she had already decided to give me the greatest gift of all – a happy and fulfilled future. When she realized that I wasn’t going to reply she simply smiled and patted the space beside her on the couch. ‘Come and sit beside me.’ I stood, knowing that she would help me discover myself, and that my life was about to change forever. My knees were shaking so I was glad to sit down, so close to the beautiful woman that I had dreamt of for so long, closer to her now than I had ever been, in every way.

‘That wasn’t too difficult, was it?’ she whispered as she reached up to tuck a stray lock of my red hair behind my ear.

‘No...’ I replied, aware that we were about to kiss, both of us slowly moving closer, the contact so longed for.

That first kiss will stay with me forever. She was so gentle, letting me kiss her and be comfortable, but from the moment her soft mouth met mine I knew. All the hesitancy and doubt disappeared in an instant and suddenly my hands were on her waist, wanting my teacher in my arms.

Our kiss didn’t end, it simply evolved, the soft and gentle brushing of lips slowly becoming something more, mouths moving a little as I became more comfortable. I was the one who took the lead, pushing my tongue forward a little, finding hers and letting them slowly slide together, the pleasure and excitement building so quickly, my heart pumping hard, the scent of her perfume intoxicating me.

When the kiss ended our eyes met, the look we shared full of the intimacy that only lovers have, and I was sure.

‘That was lovely, my darling,’ she smiled. ‘I’m glad that we have a little privacy today.’

‘My parents won’t be home for hours, and .... would you come to bed with me?’

‘Oh Cherie, I have been dreaming of the day that you would ask me that question, but you must be sure.’ I didn’t reply, standing again instead, my nervousness gone as I took my teacher’s hand and smiled at her. Our eyes said everything then – she saw that I had made my decision, and I saw her uncertainty about becoming my first lover disappearing as she realized that the time was right. Without another word I led her by the hand to my bedroom.

Once we were standing by my bed I turned to her and took her other hand, staring into those wonderful dark eyes, sensing her calm and somehow knowing that everything would be okay.

‘Please, show me,’ I whispered. Again that calm smile, then she released my hands and reached up to unbutton my blouse, slipping it off my shoulders and letting it fall to the floor. There was no haste in her actions as she slowly undressed me, but a few moments later I was naked save for my panties, and I knew that I was ready.

She used her hands to urge me onto my big double bed and once I was lying on my back she knelt alongside me before leaning down to kiss me again, another soft and gentle touch, but then her lips moved to my neck, the first step on a slow journey south. I felt so happy then, knowing that this beautiful woman was about to help me find my true sexuality, to show me the pleasure that had only been a dream until then.

Her lips felt wonderful, every place they alighted tingling with such wonderful sensations, and by the time they found the soft flesh of my bosom my nipples were hard, straining with anticipation. I watched as her mouth slowly enclosed one, knowing that she was about to give me something very special, but not realizing just how good it would feel.

Bliss coursed through me, the feel of her tongue on the sensitive tip of my breast infinitely more pleasurable than I could have imagined, and when her teeth applied a gentle pressure for a moment I gasped.

‘Oh my God!’ She didn’t reply, simply transferring her mouth to the other nipple, making me groan again before moving on, her lips leaving little pockets of pleasure as they caressed the soft skin of my tummy.

I knew what she was planning of course, my legs already parting shamelessly. My earlier uncertainty had evaporated and I was in heaven, really feeling that I was about to be delivered into a new and much better world.

The feel of her soft lips on the fabric of my panties was far more thrilling than I had imagined it would be, but when her cool hands alighted on my thighs I gasped again. A moment later her head was between my legs, her mouth delivering more kisses along the inside of my thighs, finding sensitive spots and delighting them.

I knew I was wet, my pussy begging for attention, an aching heat there that I couldn’t ignore, but when Ella paused to speak the surprise in her voice shocked me.

‘Oh Cherie, your panties...’ For a moment I didn’t know what she meant, but as I looked down at her pretty face I saw a genuine bewilderment there. ‘They are truly soaking wet!’ Her discovery seemed to inspire a new passion in her then, kisses raining down on me, landing everywhere but my sex, teasing but leaving me in no doubt that I would not have to wait too much longer.

Abruptly the kisses ended, and I sensed Ella’s fingers on my panties a moment before she pulled them to one side, exposing me completely.

‘Oh, my love...’ she whispered, almost to herself, and then she took me to heaven. She licked me, just one lick that traced along the lips of my pussy, but it gave me pleasure like nothing had before. I gasped and reached down to her, finding a hand to hold as she began to make love to me with her mouth, lapping at me with a feline grace that made my heart pound.

I came almost immediately, simply because Ella’s endless kisses had created such a feeling of anticipation that the sensation of her soft tongue on my wet pussy was amplified tenfold. I was so sensitive to her touches that my entire body seemed to melt into a sea of pleasure as she made love to me, and in my heart I knew that this was what I had wanted from the moment that I had first laid eyes on her.

As I came down from heaven I could feel her patient tongue still softly pleasuring me. She had slipped my panties off now, though in my ecstasy I hadn’t even noticed. When I looked down at her, those big eyes still watching me, I suddenly felt another wave of bliss begin to carry me away.

‘Oh God Ella, I’m going to come again!’ I whispered incredulously as she reached up with a free hand to squeeze one of my boobs, the nipple hard on her cool palm. She paused for the briefest moment to reply.

‘Come for me baby, let go and come, come on my tongue...’ My pussy felt so hot and liquid, as she drove me to orgasm I knew that I must be wetting her tongue with my juices, her expert touches rewarded with a gift that she gathered and happily tasted.

I seemed to lose track of time then, lost in a dream world, divorced from reality, the seemingly endless pleasure all that I could sense, my only link with the world her hand in mine. She did have one last surprise for me, however.

My pleasure seemed to have plateaued and, though I would have been perfectly happy for her to keep licking me all night long, I sensed that she would surely finish soon. Just as I began to wonder whether I was ready to make love to a woman for the first time I felt her shift slightly as she released my breast, and a moment later I felt her fingertips on the lips of my sex. I realized what she was about to do a second or two before she did it, and I couldn’t help but voice my surprise.

‘Oh Ella,’ I gasped, ‘are you going to...’ She didn’t reply, and again those eyes met mine as she slowly slid two fingers into me, as deeply as she could.

The feeling of penetration was so overwhelming, so breathtaking. I could feel Ella’s fingertips so deep inside me, touching me in such secret and sensitive places that once more I began to come, dimly aware that I was sopping wet now. As Ella gently probed me the movement of her fingers created a pornographic squelching sound, but I was way too far gone to care.

My ecstasy was endless now, and it was impossible to determine when one orgasm ended and the next began. I looked down at Ella once more and watched wordlessly as she enclosed my throbbing clitoris with her soft lips. Her tongue played there while her fingers probed and again I collapsed back onto the bed, riding a seemingly endless wave of pleasure.

It couldn’t last forever of course, though by the point that I realized that Ella was no longer pleasuring me I had completely lost track of time. Only the bright sunshine outside told me it was not yet evening, though if it had been pitch black and several hours later I would not have been surprised.

I slowly became aware that Ella was kneeling on the bed beside me, still fully clothed, and when we smiled at each other there was a new closeness there, the familiarity of lovers.

‘Thank you,’ I whispered. It was all I could think of to say.

‘It was my pleasure, cherie.’ We held hands again, Ella looking down happily at me. I was content in my nakedness, enjoying the intimacy and loving the appreciative way her eyes roamed over my body.

The silence slowly gained significance, the unspoken question of what would happen next growing as the moments passed. There was no doubt in my mind, I wanted to make love to Ella, to try to give her at least a little taste of the incredible pleasure that she had given me, though she seemed in no hurry to disrobe or lie next to me. I put my hand on her thigh, even that simple intimacy a thrill to me.

‘Undress for me, Ella.’

‘No, my love. You do not have to ask that. Perhaps I should not have made love to you today, but I have wanted you for so long. I knew that you had not yet truly discovered your sexuality, but now that you have perhaps you should find a girlfriend of your own age.’

‘And I will, but that is for the future. I want you to be my first, and I know that if you say no I will always be sad at missing my chance to make love to you.’ My emotional blackmail wasn’t exactly subtle, but it seemed to work. I could sense Ella’s resolve faltering and I decided to take the initiative, sitting up alongside her. When I began to unbutton her blouse she didn’t react, though she seemed full of an uncharacteristic uncertainty. My heart was pounding as I slowly revealed her creamy white bosom and the lacy white bra that supported it, and once I was able to I couldn’t resist putting my hand under the strap, the skin so warm under my fingers. The gasp she responded with was truly heartfelt, and I realized then that she was just as aroused as I had been.

‘Oh, my love...’ she sighed, her eyelids fluttering shut, and a moment later I had slipped the strap off her shoulder. It was easy to ease the material down a little to expose a breast as perfect and as beautiful as its owner, a pink nipple so inviting, but I hesitated for a moment, Ella’s eyes opening to meet mine again.

I saw it all in her look – an uncertainty about letting her young student make love to her fighting a growing lust that simply couldn’t be denied. It was beyond her to tell me to stop now, and I knew what she wanted me to do.

As soon as I began to bow my head she sighed, her heartfelt desire giving me a confidence that I could give my beautiful teacher pleasure. I took her nipple into my mouth and put my tongue on it, feeling it harden as Ella put a hand in my hair.

‘Oh Lauren, you are so perfect...’ I quickly freed the other breast, sucking the nipple as my fingers squeezed its twin and made Ella gasp again. If she had been uncertain before there was no doubt now, the needs of her body far more important than any other concerns at that moment.

She quickly slipped off the bed and stood, removing her clothes with a haste that betrayed her need, though once she was wearing just a tiny pair of cute pink panties she hesitated one last time. I was not about to let her change her mind however, leaning close to cheekily take the top of her knickers between a thumb and forefinger, pulling the material away from her body so I could peep inside.

‘My word,’ I giggled as I looked down at her neatly trimmed pubes, unable to see more yet, ‘that looks good enough to eat!’

‘Oh, my angel...’ It seemed that it was Ella’s turn to be nervous. She was almost shaking and my new found confidence grew as I realized just how much she wanted me. She reached down to me, her fingers in my hair, caressing but also using the contact to support herself. Her knees were becoming increasingly unsteady, but I unexpectedly found myself in a playful mood.

I slid off the bed to kneel at her feet, looking up at her with a teasing smile as I put my hands on her panties. Her low gasps as I began to pull them down sounded beautiful to me, but not as beautiful as the perfect pussy that I had revealed. As she stepped out of her underwear I could see the pink lips of her pussy, and I wanted her more then than I had ever wanted anyone or anything. I knew.

‘Lie down.’

‘Oh my...’ she whispered as she complied, and as I parted her long slim legs a happy excitement made me tingle inside. I was in no mood to hesitate. I wanted to taste her and find out how much pleasure I could give her. I needn’t have worried about that – when I gently kissed her pussy Ella almost squealed!

‘Oh my God!’ she gasped, parting her legs even wider for me, ‘Oh Jesus...’ I knew then that my next touch would drive her wild, though I had no way of knowing just how much bliss I was about to give her.

I let my tongue go deep, probing between the lips of her pussy to the secret entrance within, licking and probing, my heart racing as her scent filled my nostrils and her juices soaked my face. Immediately she groaned with pleasure, her hand in my hair again as she pushed my face into her sex, and I sensed that she was already close.

‘Oh, my love, oh...’ She raised her head from the bed to look down at me, her face a picture of pure lust. It was clear that the sight of her young pupil eagerly learning a new and very intimate skill was a source of arousal to her almost as much as the physical contact, her dark eyes drinking in the sight as she spent on my tongue.

‘My clitoris too, my angel, just a little there too...’ Her body tensed as I happily complied and for a few moments she was completely still, the only sound her quiet gasps as she surrendered to a very ladylike orgasm, my tongue devoted to making the moment one that she would surely remember forever. Giving her that pleasure was a heavenly experience and I felt an intimacy that I had never experienced before, her orgasm a life changing event for me, a truly shared pleasure. It was everything that I had dreamed of and more, and as Ella slowly regained her composure I knew that I had never been so happy.

It was afterwards, as we recovered in each other’s arms, that I felt the true happiness of sharing love with another woman for the first time. I had never felt such contentment before, and as I savoured the soft warmth of Ella’s body, so close to mine, I knew that I had discovered my true self.
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They had stopped at a particularly beautiful spot, the perfect white sandy beach protected by the natural curve of the coastline and the palm trees that faced the ocean. Lauren seemed to be lost in thought, her story having carried her back to a special place in her memories, and it took Roxanne a few moments to think of something to say.

‘It seems that part of you still loves her.’ Lauren waited for a long time before replying, no longer looking at Roxanne but gazing out at the ocean.

‘She was the love of my life. It could never have lasted, we were at different times in our lives and she ultimately tried to protect me by finishing it, though it broke my heart.’ Now both women were silent, watching the endless cycle of waves crashing on the sand before retreating into the ocean again, contemplating lost loves and missed opportunities. Suddenly Roxanne knew that the moment had passed. She had been anticipating a similar experience for herself, but it was obvious that Lauren needed some time alone now.

‘Listen, if you want to go back to the house I don’t mind. I can find my own way back and after everything that’s happened to me I could use some time on my own too.’

‘You wouldn’t mind? I feel really bad, I wanted some time with you and I only told you my story because I thought you would enjoy it, but now I’ve spoiled the mood.’

‘Don’t be silly,’ replied Roxanne as she gave Lauren a comforting hug, ‘you go back and I’ll enjoy the sunshine for a little while.’

Once she had left Roxanne sat on the sand and tried to resolve her conflicting emotions. She had known that Lauren had intended to make love with her, and she had been excited at the thought of her first lesbian encounter. Lauren’s story had seemed to be an overture to their lovemaking and Roxanne had anticipated enjoying the experiences that she had heard described, her pussy even moistening a little at the thought of the pretty redhead’s tongue. The decision to explore a previously undiscovered aspect of her sexuality had been emotionally draining, and her body and mind were prepared for the thrill of a sexual encounter. Now she was sat alone, frustrated and confused.

At that moment she noticed someone heading towards her from the opposite direction to the one that Lauren had set off in, a female figure jogging along the coastline. Roxanne watched as she slowly approached, wondering who it was. As she got closer she realized that the newcomer was a stranger and not one of the girls she had met before, her full figure and long black hair memorable enough for Roxanne to be sure that this would be their first meeting.

As the jogger got steadily closer Roxanne could see that her face was just as fetching as her body, especially when her curious stare was met with a friendly smile that added so much to the mysterious girl’s looks. A few seconds later she was standing in front of Roxanne, her run obviously forgotten for the moment as she stopped to chat.

‘Hi, I’m Jenny. You must be Roxanne!’

‘That’s right,’ replied Roxanne, trying not to let her eyes wander over Jenny’s shapely body. The two girls had very similar figures, both of them full breasted with a natural curviness, and they both found themselves attracted to the stranger in front of them. Jenny was making no attempt to disguise her interest in the latest addition to the island, and though Roxanne was a little more reserved she found the lycra clad beauty in front of her very appealing indeed!

‘Sorry I wasn’t there to say hello when you arrived,’ continued Jenny, ‘but I was really busy with work. I’m a horticulturalist, and sometimes the plant life on the island has to come before my social life!’

‘It’s nice to meet you,’ replied Roxanne, getting to her feet. She had felt a little awkward sitting while Jenny was standing over her, but she was surprised when Jenny took both her hands in hers.

‘Let me look at you properly for a moment,’ smiled Jenny, her eyes roving over Roxanne’s face and body, seemingly completely unconcerned about how the subject of her attention might feel at being so openly appraised! ‘Wow, Jo was right – you are super gorgeous, girl!’

‘Thanks!’ Roxanne wasn’t really sure how to react, realizing that she had a lot to learn about the island. ‘You’re really pretty too,’ she offered, feeling a little awkward.

‘Thank you, babe!’ Jenny’s eyes twinkled as she smiled her response, the young woman seemingly very confident and comfortable holding Roxanne’s hands. ‘I love it when we have a newbie, it’s a great life here but it can get a bit dull living with the same people all the time.’

‘I might only be here for a while, I’ve come to do some marketing work and we haven’t decided whether it’ll be a permanent thing yet.’

‘Oh, you’ll stay. Everyone does, and the only time girls leave is if there is something in the real world that drags them back. No one ever wants to leave once they’ve lived here, and there’s always the opportunity to go back to reality for a few days if the need arises.’ As she spoke, Jenny released one hand and raised it to Roxanne’s face, gently caressing her cheek, seemingly unaware of the tremor of excitement that she inspired. Roxanne sensed that Jenny had a very different outlook on sex and love to Lauren, and she was about to be proved right!

‘I guess I’ll just have to enjoy getting to know you while I can, and hope that you do decide to stay,’ continued Jenny, her hand now on Roxanne’s hip. ‘To be completely honest, the one thing I’ve missed since I moved here is clubbing – walking into a lesbian club full of pretty girls is my idea of heaven!’ Roxanne had seen lots of girls like Jenny in her time behind the bar at her old job in London. She had initially been shocked at how many seemingly respectable girls had visited the club with the sole intention of meeting a sexy girl and taking her home for a one night stand, and shocked again when the same girls appeared the following weekend and hooked up with another girl! Things were very different now – she was on the other side of the world, holding hands with one of the girls she had once been shocked by, and she found herself perfectly happy with the change. The frustration that she had felt when Lauren had left was replaced by a tingle of anticipation – was she about to finally have lesbian sex for the first time with a complete stranger on a deserted Caribbean beach?

‘I used to work behind the bar in a lesbian club in London,’ she found herself saying, not really knowing why.

‘Really? That’s my dream job! I bet you took a different girl home every night! I’d love that, being able to check all the cuties out, do a little flirting, find a girl that’s up for a little no strings fun – you lucky thing!’ Roxanne didn’t want to correct Jenny’s presumption, though she knew that the stranger’s flirtatious nature could lead them in only one direction. Her blood was up and she wanted this pretty stranger to kiss her, to give her what she wanted. By now her hesitancy had turned to an impatience driven by desire - she wanted Jenny to show her what pleasures women could share. She wanted to throw caution to the wind and dive straight in, to get naked and get wild!

Jenny’s dark eyes were openly wandering over Roxanne’s curves, her tight dress accentuating rather than hiding them, both the girls feeling a heat that owed nothing to the warm Caribbean sun. Roxanne was sure that Jenny would be happy to take the lead so she simply returned her smile, again making it obvious that she knew where things were heading. When Jenny spoke again she was characteristically direct.

‘I’m sure we’re going to be great friends in the future, but right now we’re complete strangers. When I’m jogging I often fantasize about meeting a beautiful girl on the beach and having wild sex with her, so...’ Again those beautiful eyes smiled at Roxanne, daring her to rise to the challenge, but now the newcomer was so ready for her! Roxanne didn’t reply, letting her actions speak for her. Releasing herself from Jenny’s caressing hands, she grabbed the hem of her clingy dress and quickly pulled it up over her head in one swift movement, shaking her hair back over her shoulders as she enjoyed seeing the shock that her nakedness inspired on Jenny’s face. She had the upper hand for the moment, and couldn’t resist showing Jenny that she could give as good as she got.

‘Welcome to your fantasy, babe,’ she smiled, spreading her arms wide, the sun on her nakedness adding to the heat deep inside her. Jenny didn’t respond for a few seconds, though her eyes were racing over the ample curves that had been revealed to her, so Roxanne lifted a hand to her own full bosom, caressing a breast and letting her thumb tease the stiff nipple.

‘Jesus Christ, you are absolutely gorgeous!’

‘Thanks honey! I would love it if you could make me come...’ Jenny’s shock had disappeared now and, without another word, she sank to her knees in the sand and reached out to Roxanne, her hands on her hips to pull her close. A moment later Roxanne felt Jenny’s sigh on the sensitive flesh of her needful pussy, her mouth so close, and time seemed to stand still for a moment.

She was suddenly so aware of the sound of the waves on the beach, the feel of the warm breeze on her skin and the sight of the endless blue ocean. This was a pivotal moment in her life and her body was so receptive, every sense working overtime and registering everything around her, though the next sensation she would experience would eclipse all others and stay in her memory forever.

Suddenly what seemed like endless months of anticipation had ended. Roxanne reached down with both hands to hold Jenny’s head, arms framing her ample bosom as her fingers slipped into Jenny’s hair, her lover’s hands cupping her bottom, fingertips delving into the dip between them. Jenny’s tongue began by simply resting on the folds of skin that covered Roxanne’s clitoris, the simple contact there enough to make her purr with pleasure, the intimacy of the act a thrill in itself, a warm glow spreading through her body, pleasure building.

When Jenny used her tongue to firmly flick the sensitive skin back and forth, a confident touch that demonstrated her experience and skill, Roxanne almost lost her breath for a few moments, so overwhelming was the wave of pleasure that transformed her. She moved her feet a little further apart, partly as losing her balance under such an erotic assault was suddenly a concern, and partly so Jenny could more easily access her increasingly molten sex.

The experience was becoming increasingly surreal for Roxanne – the pleasure that was tearing through her body was beyond anything she had experienced before, her bliss doubtless amplified by the physical and emotional journey she had been on as well as the heavenly location she was enjoying it in. A small part of her mind inexplicably thought back to her countless nights slaving away in her old job at the nightclub, and the evening when she had met Lauren and Jo – it felt so long ago, a world away. Her eyes had closed for a few moments as her mind took her back in time even as Jenny’s tongue pleasured her, but when she opened her eyes her brain still told her that this simply could not be happening. She was completely naked in public, standing on a beautiful beach with a gentle breeze cooling her skin, and at her knees was a complete stranger, a gorgeous young woman. This stranger was now licking her pussy with a quiet concentration that left no doubt that she was both expert and enthusiast, the feelings she was inspiring enough in themselves to make Roxanne wonder whether she had literally been transported to some imaginary heaven. She had never felt so aroused, her sex the centre of her body for now as it sent endless bliss through every fibre of her being and made her a slave to her sexuality. Nothing could have made her move now, she was captured by Jenny’s magical touches and could do nothing more than stand and enjoy the feel of a soft warm tongue as it explored and delved in the most intimate part of her, inspiring a steady flow of liquid that was happily accepted, a heartfelt tribute to such wonderful touches that was collected and savoured.

Had a photographer or artist been there to record the scene the sight of the two beautiful women making love would have been a perfect inspiration. Roxanne had become a goddess, her hair lifted a little by the breeze, her full figure erotic perfection in the golden sunlight. She had never looked so beautiful, her pretty face a perfect representation of lust and desire, her looks transformed by the pleasure that was coursing through her, her hot blood giving her skin a glow that transformed her.

If Roxanne was a goddess then Jenny was the perfect servant, kneeling before her and selflessly serving her mistress. Her eyes were closed and there was a serenity about her pretty face as her tongue happily did everything possible to give her queen as much pleasure as she could. The wetness that was now covering her mouth and chin was only further evidence of the complete intimacy of the moment, a badge of devotion that she wore with pride. 

There was a perfection about their unity, the sight of their two bodies together something more than they would have had separately. If they had somehow been transformed into marble and become a statue, art lovers could have walked around it at their leisure to drink in their charms, every angle presenting them with another curve, another reminder of their femininity, a new aspect to the scene that truly depicted the beauty of lesbian love. As it was, there was no one there to witness or record the moment, though it would remain a wonderful memory in the hearts of both women for the rest of their lives.

Roxanne’s orgasm had been an inevitability from the instant that Jenny’s tongue had touched her body, but it was something new, more intense than anything she had experienced before. It seemed to take her over, every sense in her body shutting down so that the pleasure that overtook her could be experienced and enjoyed without distraction. Every last part of her being seemed transformed, a small part of her mind genuinely wondering if she was in some other world, some heaven that love had transported her to, and the idea that she would return to the real world again was hard to believe for a few moments.

When she finally began to recover, quietly amazed that she had managed to remain standing through such an incredible experience, she realized that she had indeed been transformed. As Jenny sat back a little and smiled up at her she knew that she had emerged into a new world, reborn as a woman who had finally discovered herself. She was a lesbian, a woman who loved women, and now she could find true happiness in a new life, one filled with love.

When Jenny quickly picked up her dress and laid it flat on the sand Roxanne was confused for a moment, though her lover was happy to explain.

‘Here, sit on your dress before you fall down! I was getting worried that you were going to sit on me at one point!’

‘Sorry,’ giggled Roxanne, ‘I did feel my knees wobbling a little! Can’t I .... I mean, I would like to...’ Jenny understood her intentions perfectly.

‘Are you kidding? There will be plenty of time for that later, I’m just getting started darling! I love eating your pussy, sit down and spread those amazing legs for me, honey!’

Oh my...’ Roxanne was happy to accede to Jenny’s request, sitting down and smiling happily as the dark haired girl knelt by her feet, keen to make love to her again. She lay back then, not caring about the sand beneath her hair, and she sighed happily to herself. She felt reborn, almost literally a new woman, and she already felt confident that her new life would be so much better than her old one. She watched a small high flying cloud slowly move overhead, miles above her, her contentment total, though she was about to be distracted again.

Jenny’s tongue returned to her pussy like a bee returning to its favourite flower, skillfully inspiring and extracting her secret nectar, tasting it and drinking it down. Roxanne looked down at her lover, their eyes meeting again, though Jenny’s tongue didn’t pause for a moment.

‘That feels so lovely, honey.’

‘I love your pussy,’ replied Jenny with a wink, just as her tongue found a sensitive spot that made Roxanne gasp.

‘Oh God, you are so good at that! Just there, that’s right, just .... Jesus, I think I’m .... Oh yes, make me come Jenny...’ Another incredible wave of bliss overtook Roxanne then, her eyes closing as she squeezed her own boobs, adding a little to the wonderful sensations that Jenny’s touches were inspiring. She could feel her lover’s tongue as it pushed between the walls of her sex, going as deep as it could to bathe in the wetness there, touching new places and discovering new sensitivities. Roxanne’s orgasm seemed to sustain and evolve as the tip of Jenny’s tongue returned to her clitoris, dancing there once more, but the feel of the two stiff fingers sliding inside her somehow added more to the sensations that she was feeling, yet another source of pleasure for her overloaded mind, freeing an animalistic part of her that she had never dreamt existed before that moment.

‘Oh God, yes! Fuck me, go deep, fill me up!’ Roxanne would never have imagined that she could be so open about her needs, especially with a stranger in such a public setting, but her body was in charge now and her natural reserve had vanished a long time ago. Another orgasm overtook her, catching up with its predecessor like waves on a beach, the peaks of pleasure now rolling into one as Jenny tenderly lapped at her throbbing clit.

The thrilling sensations seemed to last forever, and when Roxanne finally opened her eyes it felt like an eternity had passed. Jenny was kneeling up between her legs, a hand on her knee as she watched her lover slowly recover.

‘Nice?’

‘That was so perfect, I...’ Roxanne couldn’t find the words, but none were needed now. Jenny stood and moved to Roxanne’s side, smiling down at her as she pulled her lycra top up and off her body, revealing her full and soft boobs. Roxanne felt a tingle of excitement in response, knowing that she was about to enjoy another new experience.

Jenny had already kicked her trainers off, so once she had slowly pulled her tight shorts down and off she was completely naked. Roxanne looked up at her shaven pussy, the thin line of her sex a treasure almost within reach. She knew that she would taste it soon and her own sex tingled sympathetically at the thought.

Jenny didn’t speak, obviously feeling that she had done enough for her lover to expect a little something in return. Instead she simply stood over Roxanne, her feet planted on either side of the pretty girl’s head as she faced her feet, and after a moment of hesitation that Roxanne found frustrating, she knelt.

Her knees were in the sand, her thighs were close to Roxanne’s ears, and her pussy was just a few inches from the mouth of the island’s newest resident. Roxanne didn’t need to think, her hands reaching up to rest on Jenny’s hips, her head lifting from the sand as she tried to pull her lover down onto her face. When Jenny leaned forward, her hands resting in the sand to support herself, her sex opened up for Roxanne like a flower, and a moment later her mouth was on it. The unique scent filled Roxanne’s nostrils as she buried her face in Jenny’s pussy, her full lips kissing it even as her tongue began to explore, tasting a woman for the first time. Now it was Jenny’s turn to groan as her quim got the attention it had been craving since she had first seen Roxanne sitting at the water’s edge, the joy of the physical contact made so much more thrilling as her fantasy became reality, a complete stranger’s tongue delving deep inside her pussy, her jog interrupted by the ultimate dream come true.

Roxanne was in heaven, loving a woman for the first time a thrill that she would remember for the rest of her life. She gave Jenny everything she had, thinking of the pleasure she had received and the most sensitive parts of her own sex, trying her best to deliver as much bliss as she could.

Jenny had no idea that this was Roxanne’s first time, the enthusiastic assault on her pussy so wonderful that her only thought was focused on the joy of her impending orgasm. As she began to come she lay her body on top of Roxanne’s, and when her head inevitably came to rest between her lover’s parted thighs she let her tongue wander again over the sensitive clitoris that she found there. A moment later the girls had formed a perfect circle, their bodies one as they pleasured each other. Two mouths had rested on two sopping pussies, two tongues moving there to create a shared ecstasy, hands resting on full buttocks, trying to pull their lover even closer.

They were truly in heaven at that moment, both of them unsure where their own body ended and their partner’s began, their combined body heat seeming to suffuse them into one somehow. Their orgasm was shared too, the girls pleasure as intertwined as their bodies, a shared heaven in their own lesbian paradise.
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Much later, when the two girls had finally sated their desires, they sat together on the sand and watched as the sun sank towards the horizon. They had seen no reason to get dressed just yet, enjoying the warmth of the setting sun on their naked skin, but also glad of the body heat that they could share now, cuddling up together in each other’s arms.

‘I wasn’t sure about this place you know,’ confided Roxanne as she gazed out to sea, ‘Lauren has been very nice and everything, but even after she left me alone on the beach I still had some doubts.’

‘How could she leave you here? If I had brought you to the island I wouldn’t have been able to keep my hands off you, let alone wander off without you. Lauren is lovely, but she must have lost the plot!’ The girls giggled together for a moment.

‘I really thought we were about to make love right here on the beach, but the mood changed somehow and she left me high and dry. Well, maybe not dry...’

‘I’m not complaining! I guess I came along at just the right time.’

‘You certainly did! I couldn’t believe it when I saw you heading my way. I had been convinced that Lauren was going to be my first, and when she left I was so confused. Then you came along and gave me just what I needed.’

‘Hold on,’ interjected Jenny, ‘what do you mean by ‘first’?’

‘When I met Lauren in London she was looking for someone to work for her, so I was chasing a job opportunity. I had always thought that I was straight, but Lauren and Jo somehow sowed doubt and curiosity in my mind, and by the time we were flying over they had convinced me that loving girls was something I should consider. When Lauren kissed me on the plane I liked it, and after having had some time to think about it I knew I had to at least try it. When she walked out here with me I was completely certain that she would take the chance to make love to me. The rest you know.’ Jenny was too shocked to speak for a few moments, seemingly looking at Roxanne with new eyes as she tried to express her thoughts.

‘So you’re telling me that a few hours ago you hadn’t even kissed a girl?’

‘That’s right, I’d never even thought about it.’

‘And yet, you just...’ Roxanne squeezed Jenny’s hip, pulling her closer to her side.

‘That’s right, I just made love to a woman for the first time, and I loved it! Almost as much as I loved the feel of your tongue on my pussy. You were amazing, no one has ever given me pleasure like that before.’ Again Jenny paused before replying, her mind still trying to accept this shocking new information.

‘I wish I’d known...’

‘No honey, it couldn’t have worked out better. Lauren was so focused on making sure my first time was special that she ended up talking herself out if it. I just wanted someone to make love with me, to make me come and then to come for me, not some crazy romantic fantasy.’

‘I really did come along at the right time then!’

‘You were exactly what I needed, and I’ll always remember our afternoon on the beach.’

‘Oh thanks darling, so will I.’ For a few more minutes they watched the sun setting into the ocean, but soon the time came for them to head for home. They grabbed what few clothes they had and carried them, not seeing a reason why they should dress again, and they walked slowly back to the house, hand in hand at the water’s edge.
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As they approached the house Roxanne did feel a little concerned about her nakedness, knowing that the other girls would be clothed. She was suddenly a little self-conscious, but Jenny’s presence gave her confidence and she was determined to embrace her new life, leaving the old hesitant Roxanne behind.

She climbed the steps to the verandah, still holding Jenny’s hand, and was met by the sight of Sharon, now wearing a sarong and reclining on a low sofa.

‘Welcome back girls!’ she smiled, her eyes on Roxanne’s curves, making the newcomer a little nervous, though she needn’t have worried. ‘Wow! You looked hot with your clothes on babe, but...’ Sharon stood and moved closer, taking Roxanne’s free hand and gently pulling her closer. Jenny happily released Roxanne, watching on as Sharon planted a gentle kiss on her full lips. Despite the intimacies they had shared on the beach, Jenny could still see a shy hesitation on Roxanne’s face, and she looked all the more beautiful for it.

‘I know Lauren has given you one of the spare bedrooms,’ whispered Sharon as her eyes met Roxanne’s, ‘but if you’d like to sleep with me tonight I would love to share my bed with you.’ Roxanne was shocked once more by the blonde’s forwardness, not sure of how to respond for a few moments, but Sharon was careful to avoid putting pressure on her. ‘You don’t have to decide right now, just have a think about it. The offer’s there, and if you want to you can just let me know anytime.’

‘Where are the others?’ asked Jenny, glancing around the seemingly deserted house.

‘I’m not sure, perhaps we should find them. I’m sure Lauren would be glad to know you’re back. Just give me a second...’ Sharon quickly tugged at her sarong, and a moment later it was on the floor around her ankles. Now it was Roxanne’s turn to stare, the slim blonde’s body surprisingly curvy, her little boobs pert and so inviting to her now. ‘Come on, we can tell them all that it’s international nudist day or something!’ Jenny moved towards the inside of the house then and before Sharon followed her she whispered to Roxanne.

‘Don’t forget my offer...’

Roxanne turned to smile at Sharon, the blonde putting a gentle hand in the small of her back as they both followed Jenny into the heart of the house, an area where Roxanne had not been before, aware of Sharon behind her as she walked down a corridor towards an open door. A moment later she found herself in a small office where Lauren stood by a window, her back to them. She had not noticed their arrival, all her attention focused on a letter she was reading.

‘Hey Lauren,’ interrupted Jenny, ‘we’re back.’

‘Hi honey,’ replied the redhead, still not looking up from the paper in her hand.

‘Something important?’ asked Sharon, and the sound of a second voice made Lauren turn to them at last.

‘Yes, it’s...’ Their unexpected nakedness threw her for a moment, but she soon recovered her composure. ‘That’s a nice surprise! I suddenly feel a little overdressed!’ Sharon giggled as she explained their lack of clothes.

‘Jenny and Roxanne came back from the beach naked, and it seemed a bit rude not to join in!’

‘I agree!’ laughed Lauren, with a glance at Roxanne that confirmed that she had quickly worked out what had happened on the beach. ‘I’d normally be quick to join you, but this letter has alarmed me a little. Do you remember that oil company threatening to come and do some drilling here? At first I didn’t take it seriously, but it seems that they have the power of the law on their side, and they’re ganging up on us a little. This letter is telling us that an engineering team will be visiting us soon and they’re going to be backed up by the local authorities, just in case we decide to try to be uncooperative.’

‘I don’t understand,’ replied Jenny, ‘do you mean that the police are going to arrive and force us to give up the island?’

‘No, not yet at least. Someone called Gabriele Johnson will be arriving with these engineers. She is some sort of civil servant, but she has the power to force us to allow them to explore, and ultimately drill for oil if they find it. Apparently even though I own the island I don’t own any valuable resources that it may hold, so the local authorities will presumably share of any money that’s being made with the oil company.’

‘Typical,’ fumed Jenny, ‘money always has to come before anything else.’

‘Can’t we just stop them?’ asked Sharon.

‘If we do, they’ll just return with policemen and force us to comply, I suppose. I’m sorry Roxanne,’ she continued as she looked up, ‘your stay on the island may be a short one after all.’

‘Don’t give up straight away,’ replied Roxanne, ‘surely you can get some legal advice? Anyway, they might not find anything.’ Roxanne had grown used to being naked now, and didn’t feel awkward about talking to the woman who was still technically her boss while unclothed, though she noticed Lauren’s eyes glancing down at her body more than once as she spoke, even though it was obvious that the bad news had thrown her off her stride a little.

‘I admire your optimism,’ she sighed, ‘but these people will have an army of lawyers behind them, and I don’t think they would be coming to look for oil here unless they were very convinced that they would find it.’ 

‘I’m sure we’ll think of something,’ offered Sharon, though there wasn’t much conviction in her voice. ‘How long have we got, anyway?’

‘I don’t know,’ replied Lauren, ‘it doesn’t say exactly when they will be coming, but I’m sure it won’t be long.’ That silenced everyone in the room, though Jenny decided to try to break the negative atmosphere. She stepped forward and hugged Lauren, the sight of the two of them together so beautiful to Roxanne. She was certainly seeing feminine beauty with new eyes now.

‘Don’t worry,’ urged Jenny as she loosened her hold on Lauren a little, ‘we always overcome our problems together, and this time will be no different, you’ll see. Come on.’ With that, she took Lauren’s hand and led her from the room. Sharon silently urged Roxanne to follow and the four women headed back down the corridor, though Jenny opened a door on her right and led Lauren through it. Roxanne followed Sharon into the room, which was obviously one of the women’s bedrooms. A large double bed dominated the room, though her eye was taken by the French windows that opened out onto a beautiful view of the lush green jungle that surrounded the house.

‘You need to relax and take your mind off things,’ continued Jenny as she began to undress Lauren, the redhead passively smiling as busy hands worked on buttons and zips. ‘Rest now, and we’ll be more ready for the fight when it comes.’ Within moments Lauren was clad in only a very fetching lacy white bra and panties, and something unexpected overtook Roxanne. As Jenny busied herself with the bra’s clip, she found herself stepping forward to kneel at Lauren’s feet and reach out to put her hands on her hips. Perhaps it was a recollection of her missed opportunity at the beach that inspired her, but she wanted nothing more at that moment than to pull the pretty redhead’s panties down. She was a little in love with Lauren, and though their romantic stroll along the beach had not ended as planned, things seemed to have somehow worked out perfectly. Roxanne understood that she would have to share Lauren’s love, so perhaps this was how it should be, sharing her body too.

The excitement of a few hours ago was back with a vengeance as she pulled the flimsy garment down, revealing a breathtaking sight. Lauren’s pale skin was perfectly complemented by a pussy that was fringed with a tidy red pubic bush that couldn’t obscure the pink lips beneath it, and once more Roxanne was filled with an overwhelming desire to make love to the beautiful woman in front of her. When she looked up it was clear from the look in Lauren’s eyes that she wanted the same thing.

‘Perhaps we should all relax on the bed,’ suggested Sharon, who had begun to feel a little left out, though when she sat on the oversized bed Jenny was quick to join her. Roxanne’s eyes were drawn to Sharon’s slim frame, her perky little breasts capped by puffy pink nipples that were just begging to be sucked, and Lauren couldn’t help but notice the lustful look on Roxanne’s face.

‘It seems that spending some time with Jenny on the beach has brought you out of your shell,’ she giggled as she too moved to the bed, sliding onto it as Jenny and Sharon watched on, interested to see how Roxanne would react.

The island’s newest resident found herself more than happy to rise to the challenge of the three pairs of eyes on her, quickly standing and moving to the edge of the bed too. A few weeks ago the thought of having sex while others watched her would have been impossible to imagine, but she found herself smiling confidently at Sharon and Jenny as she knelt at the bed’s edge, putting her hands on Lauren’s legs. She grinned as she pulled the unprotesting redhead to the edge of the bed, spreading her legs wide as she moved into position, her head sinking between Lauren’s pale thighs.

‘Oh my...’ sighed Lauren, a genuine surprise in her voice.

‘She’s good,’ commented Jenny, ‘very good...’

Roxanne was too aroused to take her time and she licked along the length of Lauren’s pussy, pushing her tongue so it parted the sensitive flesh and moved inside a little. Her hands settled on the inside of Lauren’s thighs as she warmed to her task, burying her head in the redhead’s quim as her tongue explored more deeply, rewarded by a liquid response as her lover gasped. Lauren was a little shocked by Roxanne’s confidence, the sweet pleasure she was experiencing much more intense than she had anticipated, all the sweeter for its unexpectedness.

‘I thought she was...’ whispered Sharon as she watched.

‘She isn’t now!’ smiled Jenny, and Roxanne looked up at her audience, even managing a wink as she began to tease Lauren’s clitoris.

‘That is so beautiful,’ added Sharon, but when Jenny lowered her head to take one of the blonde’s nipples into her mouth her eyes closed, the thrill of the warm wet contact enough to distract her.

Roxanne closed her eyes then, more than happy to concentrate on Lauren now, using her thumbs to gently open her lover’s sex so that she could explore a little deeper, her tongue sweeping against sensitive spots and bringing more joy. Lauren reached down with one hand to push Roxanne’s face down, lifting her hips up as the first beginnings of an orgasm began to overtake her.

Roxanne didn’t let up, licking and kissing every spot with an enthusiasm borne of passion, wanting nothing more than for her new friend and lover to experience the most thrilling orgasm that she could, and when Lauren managed to speak a few words between her heartfelt gasps and sighs her pleasure was plain.

‘Oooh baby, you’re going to make me come if you keep doing that....’ It was all Roxanne needed to hear, and she redoubled her efforts, the liquid that spilled onto her tongue all the reward she needed, the sudden shuddering tension that shot through Lauren’s body and the knowledge that she was giving her the ultimate heaven making her own heart beat a little faster.

It couldn’t last forever of course, and when she sensed that Lauren’s moment had passed she rested at last, happy to take the slim hand that reached down to take hers and allow herself to be guided up and onto the bed. She found herself lying alongside Lauren, the redhead happy to share a languid kiss and taste her own pussy on Roxanne’s mouth, and the brunette spoke without thinking, words from the heart.

‘I love you, Lauren.’

‘I love you too, darling. We both know there is something special between us, and we will always have that. We do share everything here though, there is no place for jealousy.’ They shared another kiss before Roxanne responded.

‘I understand that, and now I know how it works. Sharing love is a beautiful thing.’ They held each other close then, sharing a beautiful moment, but there was something more to distract them.

Jenny was lying on her back, and Sharon was reversed over her, the two girls pleasuring each other in a beautiful sixty nine. The perfect curves of their bodies and the sight of their pretty faces as they feasted on each other’s sex created a perfect picture of feminine lust and Roxanne was transfixed.

‘They are so beautiful together, aren’t they?’ whispered Lauren as she cuddled up to Roxanne.

‘Perfect, but everyone here is.’

‘Look, they’re going to come together.’ The girls watched on as Jenny and Sharon came, their passion reflected in the warm glow of their bodies as they drove each other on, Jenny adding to Sharon’s pleasure by slipping a finger into her sopping sex and moving it back and forth as she licked her clitoris.

Eventually Sharon collapsed off Jenny, and the four girls all cuddled up together on the bed, a happy jumble of arms and legs, sharing their mutual contentment and slumbering together for a while. It was some time later when Lauren broke the silence, her cheeky comment disarmed by the friendly tone of her voice.

‘So Roxanne, do you think you’ll be staying with us for a while?’ Jenny and Sharon smiled at that, but when Roxanne responded they both laughed.

‘I’ll be honest, I wasn’t sure when I arrived, but I’ve definitely acquired a taste for island life!’
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Roxanne settled into island life quite quickly after her first eventful day there, soon becoming as settled and happy as the other girls. They all loved the place, and none of them could imagine returning to the lives they had led in the past. Her feelings for Lauren remained as strong as ever, but they had refined into a more durable love, one that understood that freely sharing affection was part of their island life. It was a morning in her first few days on the island when she realized how far she had come, and how impossible it would be to return to her old life.

She woke early that morning and decided to walk along the coastline a little, keen to enjoy the beauty of the island before anyone else stirred. Quickly donning shorts and a vest top, she slipped out of the house and strolled onto the endless beach, enjoying the feel of the fine sand between her toes and the soft breeze coming off the ocean. After strolling along the coast for a short time she climbed onto a large flat rock at the water’s edge, looking out over the endless blue sea, thinking about what she had left behind, so many miles away over the horizon. Sitting on the rock’s edge, her legs dangling, enjoying the occasional splash of surf on her skin, she reflected on how dramatically her life had changed.

She had forgotten that Cassie would often rise very early too, her duties on the island meaning  that she would often be out and about before the others had awoken, and when the curvy brunette climbed onto the rock behind her she was startled for a moment, but Cassie’s ready smile soon disarmed her.

‘Hey Roxy,’ said Cassie as she sat next to her, ‘are you okay?’

‘Yes, I just wanted some time alone, I guess.’

‘Should I go?’

‘Oh no, I mean I needed to get out of the house. I was just thinking that somewhere out there is my old life in London. It’s a bit difficult to get my head around all this, to be honest.’

‘Do you miss it?’ asked Cassie, both the girls looking at the horizon as if they could see Roxanne’s past, if only they stared hard enough.

‘God no, I love it here. I’m just feeling a little far from home, I suppose.’ Cassie’s response was to slip an arm around her waist, pulling her a little closer for a hug. Roxanne felt both reassured and excited – she had not been intimate with Cassie, and the feel of such a sexy woman so close to her was arousing to her now, though she knew that the gesture had been meant to reassure her.

‘Can you imagine yourself in rainy old London right now?’ asked Cassie as she moved behind Roxanne, sitting with her legs on either side of her and putting her mouth close to the nostalgic brunette’s ear, ‘you can’t tell me that you’d swap this for that!’

‘No, but...’ When Cassie’s arms circled around her waist Roxanne shivered, despite the warm morning sun. She could feel her friend’s soft boobs against her back now, and her body was responding to the intimacy, no doubts about her sexuality now. The feel of Cassie’s confident hands on her tummy raised her pulse rate and reignited a warm desire deep inside her.

‘Let’s think, London is six hours ahead of us, so I guess that club you worked at would be closed right now,’ commented Cassie, her hands gently caressing the soft curve of Roxanne’s stomach.

‘Yes, but it’s Saturday today, so the bar will be open soon. It always gets busy early on a Saturday.’ Roxanne relaxed against Cassie, deciding to go with the flow and see what happened, knowing that it would be fun.

‘I bet. Rushing around, hot and bothered, customers giving you stress...’ Cassie planted a soft kiss on her ear, sending a shock of pleasure through her body. ‘Isn’t this nicer?’ With that, Cassie slid her hands up over Roxanne’s bosom, cupping her breasts, fingers brushing over nipples that were suddenly stiff through the thin fabric. Roxanne gasped at the thrilling caress, knowing that it was only the prelude to more pleasure. ‘We are all very lucky to be here,’ continued Cassie, her voice like honey in Roxanne’s ear, ‘Lauren is a very rich woman, and without her we would never have met. You would be getting ready to work in that bar right now, and I would be back in Chicago, working in that damn factory. Instead, here were are...’ Cassie’s fingers dexterously unbuttoned Roxanne’s shorts, one hand slipping inside while the other moved under her vest top.

‘All this will take some getting used to...’ managed Roxanne, the feel of Cassie’s fingers idly toying with her pubic hair so perfect for the moment as they watched the waves roll in.

‘It took me a while, I kept thinking that it was a dream and I would wake up. If it ended now I don’t know what I would do, I just couldn’t go back to my old life.’

‘Are you worried about this oil exploration company?’

‘A little, yes. If they find oil they won’t back down, they will want the island and companies like that don’t take no for an answer. Lauren wouldn’t give up without a fight, but it isn’t a fight she could win. One woman against a giant multinational, she’d have no chance.’ Both women were silent for a while, perhaps realizing for the first time just how much they stood to lose. The contact that had seemed so sexual a few moments ago became one of comfort, the two of them finding reassurance and hope in their embrace, but once more Cassie took the lead and decided to change the mood.

‘Let’s not worry about things that haven’t even happened yet. They might not get permission to explore, and they might not find any oil anyway. We shouldn’t waste today worrying about tomorrow.’ She followed her words up with a soft kiss on Roxanne’s cheek, and as her friend turned to kiss her she let her hand go further south, fingertips suddenly on her sex. ‘Relax baby, just let me....’ Roxanne turned back again, resting once more against Cassie and enjoying the touches, one hand now stroking her sex as the other gently squeezed a full boob.

‘That feels so nice...’

‘Good. My word, you are getting wet!’ Cassie’s hand reached a little further, fingers exploring ever more daringly, delving between the lips of Roxanne’s sex, creating more pleasure there. Time seemed to lose meaning then, Cassie’s touches inspiring a dreamlike state where seconds, minutes and hours didn’t exist. All that mattered was the beautiful touches and the feelings of love and arousal that engulfed her.

‘Mmmm...’ Roxanne suddenly felt an overwhelming happiness, the paradise that she was living in mirrored by the incredible feelings that her companion was inspiring. She was truly in heaven, and nothing could have improved the moment for her. When a wet fingertip began to toy with her clitoris she immediately began to come, the physical sensations complemented by an emotional attachment to the island and its inhabitants, the bliss that overtook her complete and total.

She was only dimly aware of Cassie gently supporting her as she finally broke their embrace, lowering her onto the rock and giving her some time to rest. There was a gentle kiss on her cheek, and a whisper in her ear.

‘Goodbye, babe. Thanks for sharing that moment with me, it was beautiful watching you come. I’ve got some work to do, but I’ll see you back at the house later, okay?’ Roxanne could only smile a sleepy response, her contentment so total that she didn’t mind her temporary solitude. She knew that she’d never feel lonely or unloved again, and she knew that she had found a home that she would be happy in forever.

She had forgotten for a moment the very real risk that the oil company posed to her happiness, and she had no way of knowing that she would play a vital part in the future of the island.
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The girls all tried to forget about the threatened visit by the civil servant and the engineering team, but the morning soon came. Roxanne was making coffee in the kitchen when Lauren’s mobile phone rang, the redhead rushing from the verandah to pick it up. The other girls were all busy going about various duties on the island, so the two of them were alone together.

‘Hello? Yes, I understand. Twenty minutes, yes, I’ll meet you then. I’ll be at the water’s edge.’ She ended the call then and turned to look at Roxanne with such a look of despair that the brunette had to move closer and hug her. When Lauren had recovered her composure a little she pulled back slightly to look at her friend, her eyes full of tears.

‘That was Gabriele Johnson. She’s on her way here now with the engineers. I’ve got to meet them down on the beach.’

‘Oh Lauren, can I help?’

‘Yes, come down with me. I can’t do this on my own and there’s no time to get any of the others here. They’re all out working, not that there’s anything anyone can do to help me now.’ Roxanne was determined to prove her wrong, but she had no idea just how much help she was going to give. Initially all she could think to do was hug her again, before taking her hand as they headed for the beach.

‘Listen Lauren, I’m here for you. We’ll face them together, you’re not going to be on your own.’

––––––––
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Five minutes later they were standing on the beach, still holding hands as they watched the boat approach with heavy hearts. A dark speck on the horizon grew steadily, becoming a recognizable shape, then the girls could make out the individual occupants of the large motor boat. Sitting at the prow of the boat was a striking black woman, and she was looking at the beach with the air of an invading queen. She was the only female on board, several men behind her more interested in getting all their equipment and bags organized than looking at the island that they were about to investigate.

‘That must be Gabriele,’ whispered Lauren to herself as she looked on at the woman that was trying to destroy her dream.

‘It’ll all work out fine, you’ll see,’ commented Roxanne with as much conviction as she could muster.

A few seconds later the boat had been confidently driven onto the beach and its occupants wasted no time in jumping out. Despite the fact that she was wearing a rather stern grey business jacket and skirt, Gabrielle quickly alighted in a very businesslike and dignified manner before striding purposefully towards the waiting women.

‘You are the owner, I take it?’ she asked in a very unfriendly and cold tone, her dark eyes boring into Lauren.

‘That’s right,’ replied the redhead, her normal assurance withering under Gabriele’s stare, though Roxanne felt that the visitor’s businesslike approach masked something.

‘Very well, you will need to accompany the engineering team. They have several sites on the island to visit and will need someone who knows the island well to guide them. I trust that will not be a problem?’

‘No, of course,’ replied an utterly defeated Lauren.

‘Good, you are under a legal obligation to assist us in any way we see fit.’ Roxanne had been completely ignored by the newcomer, but she had used that time to size up their nemesis and had decided that she was not nearly as tough as she was pretending to be. Her full lips were painted a dark red and her eyes were loaded with dark make up, but Roxanne felt that Gabriele’s heavy makeup was a shield. Her black hair was pinned up close to her head, her clothes looked like they had been carefully selected to show that she meant business, and the laptop bag she carried added to her formal air, but was she overcompensating for something with her stern and aggressive demeanour? Roxanne felt sure that she was, though when Gabriele turned her gaze onto her she had a moment of doubt.

‘I need to complete some paperwork and prepare documents while the exploration is completed, so I need you to take me to your offices.’

‘Of course,’ smiled Roxanne, feeling a strange and unjustifiable confidence that things were not quite as bleak as Lauren obviously thought.

The engineers were already assembled, staring impatiently at Lauren, equipment on their shoulders. With a last despairing glance at Roxanne, she left her side to join them, and after a brief conversation they began to walk down the beach, away from the house. Finding herself unexpectedly alone with Gabriele, Roxanne turned to give her a smile that was not returned.

‘Would you like to follow me? The house is just along the path at the edge of the beach there. Let me carry your bag.’

‘That won’t be necessary.’

––––––––
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Five minutes later they were in the house’s kitchen, the cool air refreshing after the bright sunshine outside.

‘Do you mind working here? We don’t really have formal offices as such, and I thought you’d be most comfortable here. As you can see we have a nice big dining table.’

‘This will be fine.’

Would you like a drink, or something to eat before you start?’

‘No thank you, I have everything I need.’

‘Can I take your jacket? You must be hot.’

‘I’m fine,’ replied Gabriele with a dark look that suggested she was losing her patience a little, though she did unbutton her jacket as she pulled her laptop from her bag and turned it on. Roxanne’s eyes were irresistibly drawn towards a surprisingly full bosom, the tight white top that Gabriele wore under her jacket emphasizing an impressive cleavage that seemed to reveal another side to the officious civil servant.

Unable to think of anything else to ask, Roxanne turned away. She quickly decided to get Gabriele a drink anyway, if only to give her another chance to try to ignite a conversation, but as she reached for a glass she couldn’t resist turning for another look and she was surprised by what she saw.

Gabriele’s skirt had ridden up her thighs as she sat at the table, revealing some beautiful curves, their owner engrossed in her laptop and oblivious to the appreciative glance her body was inspiring. You are rather gorgeous, thought Roxanne as she filled a glass with water, and the germ of an idea formed in her mind. Adding ice and a slice of lemon to the glass, she returned to her visitor, taking a deep breath and sitting next to Gabriele.

‘Do you think they’ll find oil?’ she asked, hoping that she could break through the wall that her visitor had erected.

‘Without a doubt,’ she replied, not taking her eyes from the laptop’s screen, ‘these guys know what they’re doing and we wouldn’t be here if there was nothing to find.’

‘It will be a shame for Lauren if she has to surrender her home here.’ At that, Gabriele finally looked up, turning away from her work to talk, knowing that she would be constantly interrupted by her inquisitive host if she didn’t take the time to answer her questions.

‘Perhaps Lauren should have got better advice before she bought the island. If she had made her own enquiries she would have discovered the likelihood that oil would be discovered and could have either renegotiated the terms of her ownership or found somewhere else to live.’

‘You don’t sound very sympathetic,’ risked Roxanne, knowing that she had to get under Gabriele’s skin to stand any chance of changing what seemed to be a foregone conclusion now.

‘The girl is a millionaire, and she spends her days either relaxing here with all her pretty girlfriends, or using her private jet to fly around the world. I’m all out of sympathy, to be honest.’ Roxanne was too shocked by Gabriele’s sudden honesty to respond, but the dusky civil servant had seemingly decided to abandon her professional façade for the moment. ‘And before you ask, no, I’m not into girls. Do you know what time I left my home this morning? Six o’clock. Do you know what time I will get home tonight? I have no idea! I have to sit here and wait for the engineers, then we have to take the boat and then I’ll have to walk home from the harbour, as I don’t earn enough to own a car. To be frank, I don’t care what you all get up to on this island, but don’t expect me to shed a tear if you all have to go home to wherever you came from.’ Roxanne saw through Gabriele’s anger to the frustration of working in a dead end job – it was a feeling she knew only too well.

‘I had your life,’ she replied, pleased to see Gabriele look at her with a new interest. ‘I worked in a nightclub, earned just enough to pay the bills if I was careful, and had no way to break out of it. It was pure chance that I met Lauren, and pure good luck that I ended up here.’

‘I always imagined that she held auditions, or had lots of gay girls begging for a chance to come and join the party,’ replied Gabriele, and Roxanne realized then for the first time that the inhabitants of the neighbouring islands must have been indulging in endless gossip and speculation about just what might be happening on Lauren’s not so secret home.

‘No, it’s not like that. We’re lovers, sure, but we’re friends first. When I came here I’d never even kissed a girl.’ The shock on Gabriele’s face transformed her demeanour completely – now she was just another young woman, her professional role forgotten as they bonded over some good old fashioned gossip.

‘So you’re straight?’

‘Yes, well .... I was.’ Gabriele sat in silent shock, her full lips forming a perfect ‘O’, her surprise total, though she found her tongue after a few moments.

‘So, they converted you?’ Now the girls were giggling like old friends, Roxanne unable to believe the transformation that she had seemingly engineered, Gabriele’s sexy mouth now a wide smile as she rested a carefully manicured hand over it in mock shock.

‘No, I just...’

‘You decided to give it a try, and discovered that you liked it!’

‘Pretty much, yeah!’ Both girls were laughing now, Roxanne realizing how crazy her story seemed, but finding herself happy to share it with this intriguing stranger.

‘Girl, that is the craziest thing I’ve ever heard! I just can’t figure how that happened!’

‘I think every woman should try it once, how can you say you don’t like something you’ve never tried?’

‘That is just...’ For the first time, Gabriele was lost for words and Roxanne sensed that she had the chance to try her luck. For a moment she wondered about asking for a kiss, though she knew that her companion was straight laced enough to reject this outright, but then inspiration hit her.

‘Gabriele, I know this might sound a bit weird, but .... could I unpin your hair?’ She was met by another look of silent shock, so she ploughed on. ‘It’s just that ever since I saw you on the beach I’ve been wondering about what it looks like down, I think it would really transform you.’ There was a brief moment of hesitation, Roxanne not sure whether Gabriele sensed she was being seduced or not, the black girl giving no clue.

‘Sure, why not? I do wear it down when I’m off duty, I prefer to have it like that, but I’m all about the business when I’m working.’

‘I’ve noticed,’ replied Roxanne with a wink, delighted when Gabriele responded with another broad smile, seemingly unconcerned as Roxanne drew her chair closer.

‘You have beautiful hair, it seems a shame to keep it up,’ commented Roxanne, suddenly very close to Gabriele as her fingers slowly removed each pin in turn. Big brown eyes silently watched as she took her time, letting her fingers linger for as long as she dared, hoping Gabriele would grow more comfortable with being touched. ‘Do you have a boyfriend?’ she asked as she worked away, her fingertips occasionally touching Gabriele’s face, Roxanne hoping that her companion felt the same tingle of excitement that the small contacts inspired in her. There was a long silence before Gabriele responded.

‘No, my man got tired of my job keeping me from him, we used to argue about it all the time, but I went round to his place one night and I found him in bed with another girl.’

‘Oh, that’s such a shame,’ whispered Roxanne as she gazed in awe at the luxuriant long ebony hair that she was gradually freeing, though when her eyes met Gabriele’s she could see the pain there. ‘You deserve better than that. Forget about him, babe.’ Without thinking, Roxanne let the back of her hand gently stroke Gabriele’s cheek for a moment. Gabriele didn’t pull away, but something told Roxanne that stealing the kiss that she wanted so much was a bad idea and she reluctantly returned to removing the last few hairpins.

Once her hair had been freed, Gabriele shook it loose a little and Roxanne couldn’t help but voice her appreciation.

‘It looks so much better down, you look fantastic!’

‘Do you really think so? I sometimes think up looks tidier.’

‘No, come and look in the mirror.’ Gabriele obediently stood, finally slipping off her jacket and leaving it on her chair.

‘It is a little hot,’ she smiled as she followed Roxanne, though the heat that the white girl was feeling wasn’t completely due to the warmth of the sunshine! Gabriele’s bosom was full and inviting, the white top she wore a little tight over her ample boobs, and Roxanne was smitten.

There was a full length mirror in the house’s entrance hall, and Roxanne stood Gabriele in front of it, standing behind her so that she could look over her shoulder at the black girl’s reflection.

‘You look so much better,’ she continued, somehow feeling that she had brought out a softer side of the previously stern civil servant, and not just in the way she looked. Gabriele seemed more passive, more warm and human somehow. When Roxanne moved her hair so that it tumbled over one shoulder, leaving the other bare, she didn’t react at all and it seemed that the moment of truth had arrived.

With more than a little apprehension in her heart, Roxanne gently laid her hands on Gabriele’s shoulders before sliding them slowly down onto her arms. They were standing so close, Roxanne’s boobs almost touching Gabriele’s back, but she was still afraid of making her contacts sexual in any way just yet.

‘Look at you, sexy girl!’ she smiled, looking into those big brown eyes in the mirror, and to her surprise Gabriele smiled confidently back at her, arching her back a little. The movement of her body was enough to bring them closer, and suddenly Roxanne’s boobs were brushing against Gabriele’s back and the black girl’s full bottom was pushed against her hips. Was there a challenge in her eyes? Roxanne couldn’t be sure, but she certainly wasn’t about to move back and break the delicious contact. Instead, she let her hands move slowly south, leaving Gabriele’s arms and moving onto her hips, the natural curve under her hands so arousing to her. Here goes, she thought as she nervously pushed her hands forward so they slid around Gabriele and met on her soft tummy. Still no reaction, not even a little tension in her body, but neither was there any sign that she wanted things to go further. You’re really not helping me here, thought Roxanne as she summoned up all her courage.

Her hands moved up and slid over Gabriele’s beautiful bosom, cupping the globes as her heart hammered in her chest, but she needn’t have worried. Gabriele gasped, her eyes closing as she pushed herself against Roxanne, her resistance finally gone. Roxanne gasped too, the knowledge that she had seduced this dusky beauty and that she would surely now be hers to pleasure so overwhelming.

‘You’re so beautiful,’ she sighed into Gabriele’s ear, following her words up with a light kiss there before adding a second kiss on an expertly made up cheek. Gabriele was totally passive now, silently watching in the mirror as Roxanne embraced her, though it was now obvious that she was enjoying the contact just as much as her future lover. There was an unmistakable lust in her eyes as Gabriele lifted her hands to place them over Roxanne’s, their fingers quickly entwining. Roxanne wanted to drag her off to the nearest bedroom now, but the thrill of watching their reflections was adding something to her lust and she decided that they would be staying right where they were.

Pulling her hands away, Roxanne quickly unbuttoned and unzipped Gabriele’s skirt, keeping eye contact as she did so, surprised that the only reaction that her actions inspired was another lustful stare. A moment later the skirt was on the floor, and Roxanne couldn’t resist sliding her hands over the shapely and naked thighs that she had exposed, the warm skin under her hands so perfect. Her hands slowly moved up, under the bottom of the white top and onto a pair of lacy white panties, lingering there, savouring the feel of the material under her fingertips, imagining the delights that were waiting for her beneath it. Roxanne looked into the mirror again, deciding that she had unexpectedly discovered a goddess, and when Gabriele calmly smiled back at her she simply had to give voice to her feelings.

'You look wonderful, so damn hot...' Gabriele didn't reply to the compliment, her only response a smile. She certainly didn't seem uncomfortable with Roxanne's attentions, but her passivity seemed so unlike the assertive woman that had landed on the island only a short time ago. Roxanne's own desire was driving her on now though, the thrill of her first lesbian seduction making her heart pound and her whole body tingle with excitement. Would this gorgeous, and apparently straight, young woman really surrender to her? She wanted to make love to her so much, to give her the pleasure that her new friends on the island had shared with her so recently. Being with a girl for the first time had been the most wonderful experience of her life, and now she wanted to pass that experience on to the curvy beauty in her arms and let her enjoy the delights of lesbian love - she somehow knew that it was what Gabriele truly wanted and needed.

'Let me take this off for you,' she whispered, still half expecting Gabriele to suddenly object, turn around and slap her, but instead she slowly lifted her arms and allowed Roxanne to lift her white top up and over her head. It soon joined her skirt on the floor, and again Roxanne paused to look in the mirror, her breath taken by the sight that she was rewarded with.

Gabriele was truly magnificent, her dark tone contrasting with the white underwear that she wore, the light on her body adding a depth and warmth to her skin. Her bosom filled the ample cups of her bra, and her body was an endless series of perfect curves. Roxanne had never wanted anyone as much as she wanted this mysterious beauty.

Their eyes met again in the mirror, and it seemed that words were no longer necessary. Roxanne felt sure that Gabriele was as aroused as her now, and that she simply lacked the courage to ask for what she wanted. It suddenly occurred to Roxanne that, not so long ago, she was the one that had been full of conflicting emotions, desire and doubt battling each other, and both Lauren and Jenny had helped her through them. Now it was her turn to help Gabriele.

Making sure to keep eye contact, Roxanne carefully unclipped Gabriele's bra before gently pulling it away. It took a monumental effort to not let her eyes drift down but she kept smiling into those big brown eyes as she reached around the black girl again, hands alighting on their goal, the thrill of cupping her breasts even more breathtaking than she had imagined. The warm skin was so soft, the nipples stiffening readily against her palms, Gabriele's arousal no secret now, though the heartfelt gasp she responded to Roxanne's touches with was evidence enough that she wanted more. Just when Roxanne thought that she would not speak again, Gabriele at last gave voice to her innermost feelings.

'My God, this is incredible!' she gasped, her hands over Roxanne's again as the white girl continued to caress her boobs.

'Do you like this?' Roxanne asked in whisper, trying not to sound too smug.

'I've never felt like this before, I never imagined it would be like this...' Her words were sighed as she arched her back a little, pushing herself against her partner now. Roxanne knew it was time.

'Just give me a few seconds, don't move a muscle.' Reluctantly breaking their embrace, Roxanne stepped back for a moment and stripped naked more quickly than she had ever managed before, still a little worried that the moment might pass if she took her time. Within a few seconds she was back in place, her arms sliding around Gabriele again as the girls shared the pleasure of feeling a lover’s skin against theirs.

'Better?' asked Roxanne as she squeezed a nipple, the other hand slipping into the front of Gabriele's panties, fingertips toying with the dark hair they discovered.

'Oh God, yes, so nice...'

'These need to come off, I think you have something in there for me...' Roxanne quickly knelt and whipped Gabriele's panties to her ankles and off before standing and embracing her once more. 'That's better,' she giggled, though when her hand headed south again she could actually feel Gabriele begin to tremble - she knew what was surely about to happen to her and the adrenaline coursing through her body was making it difficult for her to keep still, her excitement so  overwhelming.

‘I love your body, you are just gorgeous!’

‘Thank you...’ Gabriele wanted her now, she was sure. The black girl needed her to take the lead, and she was more than happy to be in charge. Her fingers returned to the coarse hair of Gabriele’s pussy, lingering, moving slowly, teasing herself as well as her lover and enjoying the anticipation, as well as the sight in the mirror. Gabriele’s breath was coming in little gasps now, she was almost shaking with excitement and her eyes had closed. I haven’t even touched her pussy yet, thought Roxanne, and she knew she couldn’t resist that pleasure any longer.

She used one finger initially, exploring with the gentlest of contacts, her fingertip tracing a line along Gabriele’s sex, the black girl’s response a heartfelt moan of pure lust, the touch only creating a desire for a more invasive contact. Roxanne was happy to oblige, parting the sensitive flesh and exploring the liquid heat that she discovered. Two fingers began to sweep back and forth, stroking and exploring, and Gabriele began to shake with excitement. Roxanne found herself supporting her with her free arm, wrapping it around her waist as her other hand began to move more quickly. 

Just as Roxanne began to worry about Gabriele collapsing and the two of them ending up in an undignified jumble on the floor, the civil servant arched her back and stood erect, moving her feet a little further apart, and though her knees were trembling a little it seemed that she could support herself a little better. Roxanne could use her other hand to squeeze a dark nipple now, inspiring another sigh as Gabriele’s eyes closed.

‘Is that nice, babe?’

‘I .... It feels incredible, I never thought.... Oh my God! I think – you’re going to make me....’ Roxanne replied with a whisper into Gabriele’s ear, knowing only too well how she must be feeling at that moment and wanting her to surrender to the pleasure that she was experiencing.

‘Come for me darling, let go and come...’ Roxanne kissed a very flushed cheek as she spoke, but at that moment a wicked idea came into her mind. She knew just how she could make Gabriele’s first lesbian encounter truly memorable. Quickly disentangling herself from her lover, Roxanne knelt at the black girl’s feet, looking up at her sopping quim, a vivid slit of wet pinkness in her dark skin.

‘Look in the mirror, babe.’ Gabriele’s eyes opened again, meeting those of the pretty white girl at her feet.

‘Oh my God!’ Gabriele knew what she was in for, but Roxanne was determined to make the moment extra special. Looking up at her lover, she leant forward, her pink tongue glistening as it slipped between her lips. She paused for only a moment before she licked the black girl’s sex, a long slow contact that ended with her tongue nuzzling up against Gabriele’s clitoris. Gabriele looked on in shock, the full length mirror giving her a view of almost pornographic clarity, the sight of her pussy being worshipped so wantonly, combined with the pleasure that the tongue was inspiring, enough to tip her over the edge. She came then, came with an intensity she had never experienced before, the sight of Roxanne lapping happily at her sex one that would stay in her mind forever. The pleasure that radiated from her quim transformed her, touching every part of her body and every fibre of her being. She would never be the same again.

She didn’t even realize it at the time, but her pussy was gushing, juice squirting onto Roxanne’s face, though the brunette didn’t let up, continuing to lick and happily accepting the liquid as a compliment to her lovemaking skills. Gabriele had found a new level of pleasure, something that she had never experienced before, and she knew that her life was destined to change completely. How could she return to her old life, leaving the ecstasy she was feeling right now as a one off experience that she would never feel again?

When her pleasure began to subside it was followed by a sudden wave of fatigue, the challenge of standing throughout her life changing encounter now becoming impossible. Roxanne was still there for her however, quickly standing and holding her again, their soft breasts squashing against each other as their bodies reunited. Roxanne caught their reflection in the mirror again, their contrasting skin tones creating another beautiful image that she would always cherish.

There was an unused guest bedroom just a few paces down a nearby corridor, and Roxanne quickly led the way, holding her lover’s hand. A few moments later they were lying on the bed together, Roxanne happy to watch as Gabriele slowly recovered, her own needs forgotten for now, the thrill of sharing Gabriele’s first time pleasure enough for the moment.

‘Okay, babe?’ she asked, smiling happily as she brushed Gabriele’s long hair away from her face, a thumb brushing gently against her cheek.

‘Oh my Lord, yes,’ sighed Gabriele, ‘what did you just do to me?’

‘Did you like it?’ Gabriele rolled her eyes with a giggle at that.

‘What do you think? I can’t believe what just happened!’

‘It was only a few weeks ago that I went through the same feelings, honey. I thought I was straight, that I had just not found the right man. I met Lauren and Jo, she’s one of the other girls on the island, and they saw in me the same thing I saw in you. They just knew, they understood my sexuality better than I did, right from our first meeting. I took some persuading, but once I had made love with a woman I knew. Everything made sense then, and I knew I couldn’t go back to my old life.’

‘I won’t have a choice,’ sighed Gabriele, ‘I can’t stay here, and I need my job to live. My boss, my neighbours, my family – none of them could accept me as a lesbian. I would have nothing. When I leave here I will have to try to put what just happened out of my mind. In time I will find a man I can live with and I will marry, have kids and try to live a normal life. I know I won’t be able to forget today, though.’ Roxanne felt a strange kinship with her new lover – they were travelling in the same direction, and the only difference between them was that she had gone a little further. The thought that Gabriele would have to leave the road she was on and return to the unhappy starting point that they had both experienced seemed so unfair. There was such sorrow in Gabriele’s big dark eyes, and when she spoke it almost broke Roxanne’s heart.

‘I will have to leave soon. Just hold me, give me a memory of lying with you that I can keep forever.’ As their bodies entwined and Roxanne again felt that perfect body against hers, the warm skin so arousing, she knew she had to do something quickly. She made a decision, knowing it was not hers to make but feeling that it was the best thing to do and that Lauren would make the same decision if she was in her place.

‘Why can’t you stay here?’ she asked, surprised when Gabriele didn’t react.

‘After all the shit I have been giving Lauren, I would be very surprised if she offered me the free accommodation that you are enjoying! I have been bombarding her with letters, emails and calls threatening to take her island off her, so I think I have burned all my bridges there.’ Gabriele pulled her a little closer, kissing her neck as she whispered. ‘Just let me make the most of the time we have.’

‘No, she’s not like that, you have her all wrong. She doesn’t bear grudges, and I’m sure that if I spoke to her about you she’d want you to join us.’ At that, Gabriele loosened their embrace a little, looking Roxanne in the eye with a stern look that she had not used for some time now.

‘You’d better not be playing with me, girl!’

‘No, I promise! Stay with us, we’ll look after you! You’ll have a much better life here...’ It was at that moment that Roxanne realized that she had yet to kiss that wonderful mouth, and there would never be a more perfect moment than right now. When she leant in Gabriele didn’t react, that same passivity resurfacing, and their lips met in an exquisitely soft contact. Their kiss continued, both women feeling their arousal growing as their lips brushed together, and Roxanne wasn’t surprised to feel the tip of a tongue pushing slowly between her lips. She met it with hers, slowly caressing it, the wet contact raising the temperature for both of them. Soon the probing grew deeper, their embrace tightening as their body heat melded and their passion grew, both girls gasping and sighing into each other’s mouths before Gabriele suddenly broke the embrace.

‘Do you really think Lauren might let me stay for a while?’

‘I’m sure of it. Why?’

‘There’s something I want to do – I thought I wasn’t going to see you again and it held me back for some reason, but now I’ve changed my mind.’

‘Oh, okay...’ Before Roxanne could react Gabriele had moved down and off the bed, kneeling on the floor, and a moment later two strong hands were reaching up and parting her thighs. ‘Gabby, you don’t have to...’ Her words were stolen by a massive flood of adrenaline as she felt an insistent tongue licking in a series of little strokes along her sex, before the full mouth she had been kissing only a few moments ago encircled her clitoris. ‘God, that feels so...’ Again her voice was taken as a busy tongue began to dance on the most sensitive part of her, the physical pleasure given a twist by the knowledge that she was Gabriele’s first, that this was her first taste of pussy, her first act of feminine devotion.

The civil servant had no first time nerves, her tongue moving on again to delve deeply, brushing into secret spots and drawing down more of Roxanne’s nectar before returning to torment her swollen clit. She pleasured her with such a happy enthusiasm that it wasn’t long before Roxanne began to come, and she propped herself up on one elbow, reaching down with the other hand to caress the side of Gabriele’s face.

‘Oh babe, you’re so good, keep doing that, make me come...’ Those dark eyes looked up at her again and her moment grew closer, something very special shared between them that would stay in their hearts forever. It was at that moment that they heard footsteps in the house, but Roxanne had only one need now.

‘Don’t you dare stop!’ she whispered as Lauren’s voice echoed down the corridor.

‘Are you here, Roxy?’

‘I’m in the spare bedroom!’ she replied, her eyes imploring Gabriele to continue, the black girl trusting her enough to comply.

‘Bad news, I’m afraid,’ continued Lauren as her footsteps approached the room, ‘those damn engineers seem to think they’ve found a lake of oil under the beach, they’re just waiting for that bitch Gabriele to give them the green light and then we’ve lost the island. Did she go to meet them on the beach? They’re...’ At that moment Lauren walked through the doorway of the bedroom, lost for words at the sight that met her eyes.

‘No, Gabriele’s still here, as you can see,’ managed Roxanne, even as her orgasm engulfed her. ‘She’s .... She’s licking my pussy and making me come! Oh baby, just there, don’t stop...’

Gabriele stuck to her task, lapping hungrily away while Lauren watched on, open mouthed. She simply couldn’t believe that this was the same girl that had spent the last few months making her life hell, trying her best to drive her and her friends off their heavenly island paradise. She was kneeling naked on the floor, her head buried between Roxanne’s open thighs, her pink tongue thrusting in and out of her, giving her an incredible orgasm and seemingly loving every moment! Even through her bliss, Roxanne tried her best to explain the situation.

‘We got talking, and ... oh Jesus ... we ... it just happened... Oh Christ she’s good! She wants ... to stay...’ That was all she could manage, lying back on the bed again and letting her bliss overwhelm her now, her breath a series of gasps as she continued to come.

‘Does she?’ mused Lauren, watching as Gabriele finally ceased her labours and turned to look up at her. ‘That could be arranged, I suppose, but there is one condition.’

‘And what would that be, Lauren?’ asked Gabriele, smiling now as she watched Lauren’s eyes taking in her body, feeling very desired and knowing that she would get her chance of happiness too. Lauren didn’t reply for a moment, smiling back at the girl at her feet, amazed at the metamorphosis. How had Roxanne transformed her so quickly? Deciding not to waste time pondering that question, she popped the button on her shorts and let them fall to the floor, quickly peeling her panties off too.

‘The condition is that you give me exactly what you just gave Roxanne, right now!’ They all laughed as she lay on the bed next to Roxanne and spread her legs, both islanders watching as Gabriele happily buried her face in her sweet ginger pussy and began to pleasure her.

‘Oh my, she is a quick learner!’ gasped Lauren, before Roxanne silenced her with a kiss. Their tongues entwined for a moment, though it wasn’t long before Lauren needed to pause for breath, Gabriele’s attentions driving her wild already, and Roxanne knew that she had somehow found a way to keep their heaven safe.

‘So she can stay?’ she smiled, already knowing the answer.

‘Oh God, she’s staying! Is that okay with you, Gabby?’ Their new friend paused for a moment, her full mouth forming a wide smile.

‘That’s just fine, honey. I would love nothing more than to live here, you ladies are something else!’ The girls all laughed again, but when Gabriele lowered her head once more Lauren’s giggle turned into a groan of pure lust as her body tingled under the wonderful touches.

‘What about the engineers?’ asked Roxanne, making Gabriele pause once more.

‘They need my permission, but before I resign I will make sure the island is protected. There is so much beautiful wildlife here...’ 

Roxanne held Lauren’s hand as she began to orgasm, lifting her hips off the bed and pushing them onto Gabriele’s receptive tongue. As she watched her new friends making love she began to feel her own arousal growing again, and she knew that the bliss that Lauren was experiencing now would be hers again soon. She knew then that everything would work out just fine.
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Six months later
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‘Did that oil exploration company never get in touch?’ Roxanne was lying on an enormous towel, watching the waves as she sunbathed on the beach.

‘No honey, they didn’t.’ Lauren was stretched out alongside her, both girls wearing skimpy bikinis as they enjoyed the sun. A few feet away, Cassie and Kelly were preparing a fire, ready for the barbeque they had planned for that evening. Jenny and Faith had brought some boxes of food onto the beach too, so that everything would be ready when they wanted to eat, and they were erecting a beach umbrella so it would be in the shade.

‘Shouldn’t you two be helping?’ asked Faith with a grin, though when she turned to look back at the house Lauren and Roxanne turned too, curious to  see what had attracted her attention.

Gabriele was carrying a case of beer towards them, but it wasn’t the alcohol that had caught Faith’s eye. The former civil servant was wearing a bikini that was even more revealing than her friends’, made up of nothing more than string and tiny pieces of purple cloth. Her voluptuous figure made it look almost obscene, more overtly sexual than if she had been totally naked.

‘She is so amazing, isn’t she?’ commented Roxanne as they watched her approach.

‘Utterly magnificent,’ agreed Lauren, ‘but if it wasn’t for you she would have helped take this island away from us. You transformed her, and saved all of us.’

‘It was a pleasure!’ giggled Roxanne as Gabriele put the beers in the shade and began to chat to Faith. The sunbathers watched in silence as Faith and Gabriele talked, the slim white girl and the curvaceous black girl looking so different, yet both so beautiful. They were too far away for the girls to know what they were discussing, but when Faith reached out to teasingly toy with the fabric of Gabriele’s bikini it was obvious that there was some serious flirting going on!

A moment later, Faith had pulled the bikini loose and was caressing an ample breast, the sudden look of desire on Gabriele’s face showing how much she enjoyed the contact. The hug that followed was inevitable, but it was much more than a friendly embrace, Faith’s hands quickly sliding inside Gabriele’s thong and pulling it away from her body. It fell to the sand quite readily, and her bikini top quickly followed it, Faith obviously more keen to make love to the beautiful woman in her arms than to do any more food preparation! Another very brief whispered conversation ended with the two lovers heading towards Roxanne and Lauren, both of them smiling in anticipation of what they were about to enjoy.

‘I don’t suppose we could borrow your towel?’ asked Faith with a broad grin, ‘we need to lie down!’

‘Of course,’ laughed Lauren, ‘we have brought lots of towels, in fact you have given me an idea!’ She jumped up then, Faith quick to lie down in her place. Gabriele didn’t hesitate, stepping over the reclining pilot and sitting on her face, gasping a moment later as a tongue began to move over her sex.

‘You don’t mind me watching, do you?’ asked Roxanne, unable to tear her eyes away from the scene.

‘No honey,’ sighed Gabriele as her body responded to the pink tongue that was so busy on her pussy, ‘but I would love it if you could just suck on this...’ The black girl had cupped one of her full breasts, and Roxanne was happy to oblige, her lips enclosing the dark nipple and licking it, the thrill of feeling it grow in her mouth creating a heat in her own pussy.

When she paused and looked up Lauren had already laid out several more towels, creating an area large enough for all of them. As though on cue, Jo and Sharon emerged from the sea, hurrying back to their friends.

‘I do hope you’re not starting anything without us!’ laughed Sharon as she quickly pulled her bikini off, kneeling on the patchwork of towels and stroking Gabriele’s back.

‘No darling, I couldn’t leave you out!’ smiled Gabriele. A moment later the blonde had lowered her head to kiss the free breast, Roxanne still pleasuring the other, the combined efforts of the three girls making Gabriele groan at the unique thrill of having a trio of lovers worshipping her body.

Sharon still had a soft spot for Faith, but she had learned the same lesson as Roxanne. Love meant something different on their island, it wasn’t something to keep for one person and deny to others, it was something to share and enjoy with everyone.

Roxanne quickly undressed, Lauren doing the same, and once they were both naked they got Faith’s clothes off, managing to strip the slim pilot without interrupting her lovemaking too much. Cassie, Jenny and Kelly had joined them at this point, the barbeque suddenly redundant – the only thing on the menu now was pussy!

Jo was naked now too, and when she urged Roxanne onto her back the brunette didn’t resist, the curvy little blonde quickly settling between her legs and making love to her with her mouth. Cassie had buried her head between Faith’s thighs, and when Roxanne reached out to her she found it so natural to stroke her upturned bottom, delving into the crevice to tease secret places.

When Roxanne turned to see what the others were up to she was met with a sight that would stay with her forever. Lauren, Kelly and Jenny had arranged themselves into a strange triangle, each girl with her mouth on a needful pussy while her own sex was being licked too. She couldn’t remember seeing anything quite so beautiful.

Jo’s tongue was bringing her closer and closer to her moment of bliss, and she sank back onto her towel, her body surrendering to the waves of pleasure that were overpowering her. She closed her eyes then, listening to the sounds of the waves on the beach and the sighs, gasps and groans of her friends, all of them sharing a unique and deeply loving friendship.

Murmurs of feminine enjoyment filled the air, eight hearts beating as one, united by a shared desire and a love that would never die. Roxanne began to orgasm then, her pleasure shared by her seven lovers, their bodies, hearts and souls entwined.

They were in heaven.
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, why not check out the other stories I have for sale, all available from the website you purchased this one from. There are lots of lesbian stories, including my other full length lesbian novel – ‘Girl Band’. I also have new stories coming out all the time and there are several ways to keep up to date or get in touch if you'd like to – 

Visit www.www.roryhitch.com to sign up for monthly email updates, contact me direct, read free stories, get updates on my next story and more!

If you'd like to contact me direct you can email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - If you'd like I can add you to my monthly mailing list so you receive emails about new stories as they're published.

Search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – like my page and you’ll receive messages about new stories as they are released.

Follow me on twitter - just search for Rory Hitch!

Thanks again for supporting me - it's very much appreciated - Rory.
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