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		Chapter One

		

	
		I pulled Sophia’s body to mine locking lips as her 5'3 body with long black hair and clung to me like a life raft. Sophie was about 25 years old, of Italian descent with dark tanned skin and beautiful eyes. The most eye catching thing about her though were her breasts. For someone so small they were huge.

		Her breasts and mine rubbed together. The kiss broke quickly as my lover diverted to lick her own fluids from my face, her rough tongue scraping almost painfully against my flushed skin. Sophie’s hands found my back, appreciating the new perspective of my body as she traced the fine lines of muscle all the way down to my ass. She grabbed great handfuls, squeezing and separating as she vented her repressed desire.

		Skin rubbed against skin as I shifted from my top position, weaving our legs together and bringing a plump thigh between Sophia’s spread legs. She moaned lewdly as it pressed against her needy slit, lifting her thighs to maximize skin contact. A pool of heat grew on her own leg where the lusty girl pressed her sex. She smiled up at me before thrusting her hips up to meet me.

		Our position was familiar but the mechanics were novel. Sophie struggled to find a rhythm, more accustomed to the inclusion of an entirely more convenient organ. What she missed in terms of stimulation was paid back with interest by the knowing sensuality of my touch and our mirrored expressions of pleasure.

		Some small part of Sophia balked at the inherent wrongness of the act in progress but was quickly overridden. She never realized how beautiful she was until she saw my face contorted in a mixture of pleasure and exertion.

		I pulled my cute lover close, moaning appreciatively into her ear and whispering words of encouragement. All the while, my hands roamed the girl's body, seeking out her own most sensitive spots and exploiting them mercilessly. I teased her stomach and the small of her back, Sophia’s back arching involuntarily to present her swollen nipples and fulsome breasts. I couldn't possibly resist, drawing myself up to take a teat into my mouth.

		My slit tingled with building excitement, our leaking arousal more-than-adequate lubrication for the carnal act. Each jerky stroke brought Sophia closer to the edge without granting release, trapping her in a state of agonizing arousal. I rutted harder and faster, locking myself to her with both arms and a leg. I bit down gently on her hard nub, channeling my frustration on the girl's tender flesh.

		Sweat mixed into the growing puddle between Sophia's legs as we reached a fever pitch. In a moment of unrestrained lust, I slid a finger between her jiggling cheeks and pressed gently inside the tight ring of her ass. My lust-slicked finger made easy progress, delving quickly to the second knuckle.

		Sophia came with a jerk, body stiffening as her jerky thrusts grew shorter and harder. I held the trembling woman tightly, her heart fluttering with the intimacy of the act. I showered her upper body with light, affectionate kisses to prolong her orgasm, even as their once-frantic lovemaking slowed to a crawl.

		As I lay across Sophia’s warm sweaty body I couldn’t believe I was rutting around on the floor with this cute sexy Italian girl I just met this afternoon.

		Maybe I should start at the beginning:

		My name is Gwen, I'm about 5`8", 31 years old and live somewhere in Northern Kentucky with my husband. I have long brown hair, blue eyes, and I'm told a nice pair of legs. My overall figure would be considered lithe.

		I had been working in a sales office for a pharmaceutical distribution company for about two years. The job was easy, the money good and it was very close to home which pretty much made it the perfect job for me. I had worked my way up in those two years to become the team leader of a department that looked after the biggest account we had. This account was worth millions to the firm every year and I was very proud to have been asked to look after it.

		They were a difficult company to work with and had made it clear on several occurrences that if we messed the order up, they would have no problems switching suppliers and going elsewhere.

		Being a call center the staff were nearly all women. Only a few of the higher ranking executives were men who appeared in the office only once every few days and it was down to people like me to get on with things and get the work done, but I had a good team working for me which took the pressure off most of the time and all in all I looked forward to going into work.

		There were a few cliques in the office and like most places where there was a high percentage of women, there was a fair amount of bitchiness that went on. Some of the other team leaders didn't like the fact I had done so well in the short time I had been there and was now in charge of the premier account for the company. I tried my best to stay out of things and just concentrate on the work. If I didn't bother them, they didn't bother me.

		I occasionally caught one woman in particular Jenna, who managed MIS looking over at me in the office and whispering to various people. It made me a bit uncomfortable sometimes but I tried my best to ignore it. She seemed to have a group of women who seemed to follow here around everywhere. I had only spoken to here rarely and she seemed very professional. Jenna was about 25 years old and a brunette with long hair curly hair. She has a curvy figure that seemed to get her lots of attention from the few males in the office. Plus she always seemed to wear short skirts and low cut tops.

		One evening I was working late in the office to finish off a big order that was due to go out the next day. Just as I finished the spreadsheet my computer froze. I did the usual thing of rebooting but when the machine came back up I couldn't find it anywhere. I looked up at where the IT people sat and noticed that Jenna was still at her desk. Nervously I got up and went over to her.

		"Hi Jenna," I said, "I've been working for the last few days on that spreadsheet for the big order for tomorrow, and now it's gone."

		Jenna looked up at me and smiled. "That's a shame," she said "will you be in trouble if you can't get it finished?"

		"Yeah I will be, you know what this account is like, could you have a look at see if you can get it back for me."

		"Sure," she said.

		With that she got up and went over to my desk. She spent a couple of minutes having a look around the computer. By this time I was getting really worried. My husband was expecting me home soon but I knew that no matter what I had to get this sheet done. There was no way I had time to get everything re-done by tomorrow morning and if I screwed this up I was going to lose my job.

		"The good news is I can get the file back for you," said Jenna. "The bad news is that I'm not going to do it."

		"What do you mean not do it?" I said to her my eyes filling up with tears. "I know we've never really spoken in the past but please can you get it back?"

		Jenna laughed at this. "We've never got on? I've barely spoken to you since you've been here. I don't have anything against you Gwen. In fact I like you, I like you lot."

		"Please Jenna," I said one last time "can you get the file back? I will do anything. Please"

		At this Jenna smiled again and looked me up and down. "Will you do anything?"

		"Yes," I said "Just get the file back. I don't want to lose my job."

		"OK, "said Jenna. " I will get the file back, but you have to do exactly what I tell you; do you understand?"

		"Yes," I sobbed.

		"OK, in case you haven't realized, I'm a lesbian. I like nothing better than going out and seducing women. Especially straight women. Are you straight Gwen?"

		I nodded.

		"Good, then what you have to let me do is touch you, just once. That's all I want. Just do what I say, and let me have one little touch"

		"Where will you touch me?" I asked her feeling a little bit sick.

		"I'm not sure yet," she said." Just remember to do what I tell you and let me have my one touch when I want it. Do you understand?"

		Again I nodded.

		"Then let's get started. First of all I want you to get undressed. Slowly. I want you to strip for me Gwen, like you would for your husband"

		"Please don't make me do this," I pleaded one last time.

		"I will do what you want Gwen if you do what I want. I promise only one touch, then you can tell me to go away and I will never bother you again. I swear one touch is all I want; one touch is all I will need. If you want the file, strip.”

		I stood in front of this woman now, wearing a long grey skirt and a blouse, knowing that this woman was going to try to seduce me. She had promised only one touch, I wasn't sure where it was going to be or what with, but if she could get the file back I would let her do it, then complain to the police afterwards.

		Slowly I started to unbutton my top. Jenna watched with her eyes glued on my hands as they moved across my chest. She was wearing a short skirt which showed off her legs. One of her hands went down to her knees and she started to stroke the inside of her thigh. All of my buttons were undone now and I let the top fall to the floor.

		"You're doing very well so far Gwen. You have lovely breasts; it's the first thing I noticed about you. I've spent many hours licking and sucking on my girlfriends nipples imagining that they were your breasts. Now I'm going to get to see them? Do you like the idea of two lesbians using you as their plaything?"

		I shook my head, to be told that two lesbians used me as an imaginary plaything in their fantasies was quite shocking. Shocking but oddly flattering.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		"Do you know how many girls I've seduced right here in this office?" Jenna continued. "They all used to be straight, most of them married and now they come to me. Most still has sex with their husbands but when they want real sex, a real release they come to me. No man can make them cum like I can. No man has ever come close. If they are lucky, I let them play with each other.

		"I enjoy working here. You wouldn't believe how many of the women I have has sex with. Every one of them started out like you Gwen. Reluctant or scared, but one touch is all it will take, one touch and you will be like them. You won't want me to stop ever. You will come to me on your hands and knees and beg me to lick you or let you lick me. You won't ever be able to stop. I will make you say it Gwen, the words I love to hear, the one phrase I love better than all others. That I'm so much better than your husband, that he doesn't do it for you anymore, that you are now a lesbian. I will make you say it Gwen."

		I stood there transfixed as Jenna hands went up her thighs and she start to touch herself. She re-arranged her skirt to give me a better view and I noticed that she wasn't wearing any underwear. I could see her fingers going in and out of her as she fingered herself.

		"I don't wear panties, you never know when you might need quick access," she giggled "I've been licked under the desk in the middle of the day a couple of times do you know that. While you have been sitting there working only a few desks away Courtney, Bayley and others have licked me. Does that sound nice to you? Do you like the idea of Courtney's face between your legs licking you? Of her big eyes looking up at you as she brings you to orgasm? No man can lick you like I can Gwen, no man comes even close. Imagine my soft cheeks on your thighs, my moist lips on your lips, licking, teasing. Can you imagine it Gwen? Does it turn you on?"

		I shook my head violently but couldn't take my eyes off the sight of Jenna fingers going in and out of herself.

		"Do you like what you see Gwen? They could be your fingers if you want them to be, or your tongue? You've stopped? Take your skirt off Gwen; I want see all of you."

		I undid my skirt at the side and threw it to one side. I stood in front of Jenna with only my underwear on.

		"Take off your bra." She ordered.

		I unclasped it at the back and took it off. I covered myself with hands. Seeing Jenna do this to herself and imaging her getting licked was really doing something to me. I had always loved oral sex, my husband was good at it, and imagining what Jenna was describing had made me wet down below. My nipples were standing erect.

		"Take away your hands," I removed my hands from my breasts and stood with only my panties on. "Very nice," Jenna said, "very nice. Do you like your breasts played with? I do."

		With that Jenna removed her top and let her breasts come loose. I gasped as I saw her breasts for the first time. They were perfect, the type of breast I would like, full and firm with small hard nipples on the end.

		"If you want to Gwen, you can touch them now? I will let you lick the nipple and play with them. I will lean over you and let them spill into your face which you gorge yourself on my breast. I will play with yours all day before licking you and making you come again and again. Do you want to touch them Gwen?"

		I shook my head slowly, I was getting so turned on, but I knew that I shouldn't be doing this. No one could make me feel better than my husband; I wanted to get this over with and out the way.

		"OK, then remove you underwear,"

		I slid the panties down my legs and kicked them to one side within easy reach when we were finished I wanted to get dressed as quickly as possible and get away. I stood there fully exposed to this beautiful lesbian, more turned on than I ever wanted to admit.

		"Gwen, you really are beautiful you know that? Your husband is very lucky, but you are going to get luckier. Sit down in the chair." I backed away into the chair at the desk opposite. I tried to cover myself as best I could. "Open your legs up slightly," Jenna asked me. I don't know why I did it, why I was doing any of this anymore, but I felt that I needed to, so I opened my legs. Again Jenna laughed "Why Gwen, it does appear that you are turned on. I didn't realise I was having this effect on you. Would you like me to do something about it? I can make you cum in no time, and then you will be begging for me to never stop. Would you like to cum?"

		"Yes," I said, "but not with you, with my husband"

		"So you want to go? Okay, let me have my one touch and then I'm gone."

		Jenna slid off of the chair and onto all fours. Slowly she crept towards me across the floor, never taking her eyes off of me. She came up between my legs, I felt her long hair gently brush my thigh and it sent shivers down my body. I felt my breathing speed up in anticipation.

		"One touch, I thought to myself "then get out of here."

		Jenna looked me in the eyes and smiled. "One touch and then this is over," she said "if you want it to be."

		I just stood there waiting to see what she was going to do. I was afraid to say anything more. I was afraid that she would get dressed and leave and I needed that spreadsheet. Finally, Jenna turned to me.

		I will never forget the look of pure lust that I saw in her eyes. She first looked at my erect nipples that were poking straight at her. Then, her eyes slowly wondered all over my body. I stood there and let her have her fill of me.

		She held her arms open to me. I walked into her arms. She began to move against me. She held me tightly against her. I felt her crotch against my leg. With a jolt of excitement, I realize that Jenna was wet.

		Jenna whispered in my ear, "Remember, tell a soul about this and you're dead!"

		Then, our arms tighten around each other. Her soft breast rubbed against mine. We moved as if dancing to a slow song. By now, we were both really wet. We could not hide the wetness in our pussies as we grinded ourselves against each other.

		Jenna put her mouth to my ear and told me that I had a beautiful body. As she said that, she let her tongue touch my ear. I felt myself tremble in her arms. She traced my ear with her tongue. I moaned softly.

		I knew I was taking a huge risk. I was straight. I was supposed to be getting her to give me that damned spreadsheet. Kissing my ear was not part of the deal was it? But I allowed it.

		Meeting no opposition from me, she gently sucked my ear lobe into her mouth. She toyed with it with her tongue. Still, I allowed her to do that.

		She let go of my ear lobe and began tracing my neck with her tongue. She dragged her tongue down my neck to my shoulder. Amazingly, I rolled my head over so that she could drag her tongue up the other side of my neck.

		When she reached my other ear, she began to trace it with her tongue. I allowed her to do this to me.

		As she caressed my ears and neck with her tongue, I began grinding myself against her leg really hard. I groaned as she placed her hands on my ass cheeks. My ass began quivering as she held me against her.

		I slid my wetness against her thigh as I grinded my clitoris against her. I was very surprised at how wet I had become. She continued to tongue my ear.

		She left my ear and began to kiss my neck. She slowly kissed her way down to my shoulders. She planted little kisses at the base of my neck.

		I squeezed Jenna as hard as I could. I groaned loudly as I grinded my sex against her. I was no longer moving with a rhythm. I was humping her much too fast and hard for that. With utter amazement, I realized that I was actually masturbating myself against her.

		Jenna thought I might go into orgasm if I didn't slow down. She was hoping that her kisses on my neck and ears would help me achieve that. The thought of me, bringing myself to orgasm against her, caused her to groan with lustful desires.

		She kept kissing my neck. My hands were on her ass as I masturbated myself against her. I was really wet but I am not sure if Jenna noticed that.

		I began to tremble in her arms. She breathed hot air into my ear as her tongue toyed with it. I buried my head in her shoulder.

		Jenna knew I was close to orgasm. I said, "Oh God...I can't stop it...I'm going too...!" I stopped trying to talk, groaned and then I burst into orgasm.

		A gush my wetness roll down her thigh as I came in her arms. My body was pulsating in orgasm as she held me. I groaned loudly as I grinded myself against her leg. I couldn't believe it...I actually came!

		She held me until my orgasm subsided. When it ended, I stepped away from her and stumbled into my desk. I sat heavily on the desk.

		I covered my face with my hands as I said, "I can't believe that just happen. I can't believe I came."

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Jenna was just standing. As I spoke, she looked down at my wetness on her thigh. Jenna decide to strike while the iron was hot. So to speak and moved between my legs.

		I felt her breath on my pussy and I tingled with excitement. Then she extended her tongue and gently and slowly licked me from the bottom of my lips all the way to the top. She finished off by flicking my clit with her tongue. I was in ecstasy; I had never felt anything like it. Even with just one touch I felt like I was close to cumming. I kept my eyes closed and tried to ignore the feelings and thoughts that were going to through my head.

		I looked up and Jenna had backed away and was starting to get dressed. I mumbled something at her.

		"I've had my one touch Gwen, for that I thank you. What did you say by the way I didn't hear you?" she asked.

		I said it again, quietly, still not sure, "Please touch me again"

		"I still can't hear you Gwen, if you want something you will have to speak louder"

		Finally I decided. I said it loud and clear. "Jenna, please touch me gain."

		She stopped getting dressed and turned to me. "I want you to beg me Gwen, tell me what it felt like, tell me how turned on you are, beg me to lick you to the best orgasm you will ever have"

		"It was nothing like I expected, I never thought I could feel this way. Your tongue, it was fantastic. Just one lick and I want more. Please I beg you, lick me."

		She stopped getting dressed and came towards me again. She bent her head down and kissed me on the lips. I had never kissed a woman before, but felt so turned on now, I would do whatever she wanted me to do to get what I needed. I kissed her back and her hand came up to my breast and started to massage it. Slowly she kissed her way down. Licking my nipple, she sucked gently and rolled it around in here mouth. She gorged herself on my breasts bringing me closer still to the orgasm that was inside me.

		"This is your last chance to leave now Gwen, do you want me to lick you, do you want me to make you cum"

		"God yes," I screamed "make me cum, please, I beg you"

		Jenna smiled and kissed her way down my belly until she was between my legs again

		***

		She paused with her face right in front of me. I could feel her breath on my lips, her hands on my thighs and her eyes locked onto mine. I looked down and Jenna smiled.

		"I want you to look Gwen. You can't close your eyes and pretend this is your husband; I want you to see who is doing to this to you. If you stop looking, I will stop, do you understand?" I nodded my agreement; I was too turned on to speak. "Good," she said. "Then look at what I'm doing, I'm going to lick you, and I'm going make you cum better than any orgasm you have ever had before. And once I've made you cum you can go home to your husband, but all you will be thinking about will be me and what I can do for you. When you and he have sex, you won't be thinking of him, you will be thinking of me. You will be pretending it's me doing all these things to you, and you will come back for more."

		With that she lowered her face to me and her tongue darted out and started to lick. I was writhing in pleasure; she started to lick the outside of my lips up and down gently, not even penetrating me, just nibbling, and licking. Every now and then she would flick her tongue across my clit which would make me squirm even more. All the time her eyes were glued to mine as I watched this woman devour me.

		I closed my eyes and pushed my head back, reveling in the sensations. Instantly the touches stopped.

		"I told you what would happen Gwen, look at me or I walk away"

		I looked back down and Jenna resumed what she was doing. I could see her tongue forming a hard triangle as she started to push it gently inside me. My juices were running down the inside of my legs as Jenna continued to lick harder and faster. I don't think I had ever felt this turned on before.

		"Please make me cum," I groaned as the speed of her licking mounted, pushing me closer and closer to an orgasm.

		I moved my hand down and grabbed the back of Jenna hair, pushing her face into me, forcing her tongue deeper and pushing her nose against my clit. I came really hard right in Jenna face but she continued to lick stretching my orgasm out to last longer. The feelings that washed over my body were amazing and I felt my whole body tense then relax and my orgasm subsided. I was still looking Jenna in the eye but had released the pressure on her head.

		She licked me a few more times, each time making tiny bolts of pleasure run through my body. Then she sat up, kissed each of my nipples once, kissed me on the cheek and started to tidy up her clothes. I lay there staring at her, unable to move. My breath was coming fast and ragged as I tried to get myself under control. Jenna reached into the drawer on her desk and pulled out a disk which she threw on the floor in front of me.

		"Here's the file you were after," she said with a smile on her face. "I made sure I backed it up before I deleted it. I've also written my phone number on the disk, phone me when you need me again, I'm sure it won’t be long."

		With that she turned on her heels and left the office.

		I bent down, picked up the disk and just stared at it. She had done this on purpose, she knew how important this was and she had tricked me into doing this. I was angry with her, yet at the same time was still coming down from the best orgasm I had ever had. Every time I thought of her between my legs with those dark eyes looking up at me, I would feel a shiver run through me and I would have to catch my breath.

		I got dressed, rung my husband to tell him I would be home shortly and made a quick check of the file, everything was ok. Without even thinking about it I added Jenna phone number to the address book on my mobile phone.

		On the way home, I pulled over into a rest stop by the side of the road and cried. I still couldn't understand what had come over me. I loved my husband dearly, yet I had let this woman do this to me. Worse still, I had actually begged her to do it to me, I still felt wet down below which was a constant reminder of what had happened only a short while before.

		Finally composed, I set off for home again. When I arrived my husband was waiting for me, he commented on how I looked flushed but I lied and it was hot in the office today as the air conditioning was faulty. I went upstairs, showered, and we both got ready for bed. I made a conscious effort to have sex with him, and while it was good (I still loved him dearly), I couldn't orgasm.

		After a while I closed my eyes and thought of Jenna. I imagined her between my legs again and the touch of her hair between my fingers, her eyes looking into mine. I saw her masturbating herself on the chair again in front of me, the feeling of her lips on my nipples. I came very quickly after that.

		Work the next day was very awkward. I got the order in on time and got some praise from the powers that be which was always nice to get. The problem was that from my desk I could look across the office and see Jenna where she sat. I wasn't getting much done as I found myself staring at her for periods of time. She would occasionally look up at me and smile and I would look away embarrassed.

		About half way through the day I got an email from Jenna. It contained only one word, "Look".

		I peered over my desk and I saw Jenna slowly rotate her chair so her legs were pointing towards me. She was wearing a very short skirt and slowly she opened her legs. I could see that she wasn't wearing any underwear. She let one of her hands settle on her thigh and slowly she started to stroke it. Instantly I felt myself getting wet, and I started to breathe harder and harder. My mind again slipped back to last night and what had happened here.

		She moved back to her normal seating position and started typing again. Within a couple of minutes another email had arrived.

		"Did you like what you saw? I could tell you did, if you want to see more call me, that's all you have to do. I had a great time last night Gwen, I can't wait for you to return the favor to me. When you call me next, it will be your turn to do all those things to me, I won't touch you again until you have licked me.

		"Did you tell your husband what you got up to? I bet you didn't. I bet you even had sex with him last night to try to prove to yourself that your still straight. Was it good? Was he as good as me?

		"He wasn't was he? I told you no one can make you feel like I can, you may still love him but you need a woman in your life as well now don't you? I can be that woman Gwen. I can do these things for you whenever you want it; all you have to do is call. I can also ask one of the other girls along. Do you like Courtney or Bayley? They will do whatever I tell them to. Would you like all three of us to be there?"

		I noticed that the email had been cc'd to both Courtney and Bayley and when I looked up both of them were staring at me and smiling. I went bright red and looked down at my computer screen.

		The email finished, "This will be the last time I speak to you like this Gwen. It's now your choice. Call me if you want more, and I'm sure you do, I've awaked something in you that you can't control. Every woman who has tried it has become addicted, I’ve made you at least part lesbian Gwen and you need a woman to make you feel fulfilled."

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		I sat at my desk breathing hard and trying not to think of what was happening, but I was so upset I couldn't concentrate. I got up and walked as calmly as I could to the toilet. I let myself into one of the cubicles closed the door, sat down, and started to cry.

		A few minutes later the door opened and someone went into the cubicle by the side of me. I could hear voices whispering and it quickly became obvious that there were two people in there. I put my head against the wall and listened.

		I could hear fumbling as someone undressed, the sound of skin on skin as lips locked and heavy breathing. I stood on the toilet and looked over the top, Courtney and Bayley were in the cubicle, Courtney was a little shorter than me but had much bigger boobs on a thin frame. She had a pretty face and long blond hair. She was leaning back on the toilet with her legs in the air. One foot was resting on the top of the toilet roll holder the other was resting on Bayley's back. Bayley was still fully dressed but was between Courtney's legs licking her.

		I stared at the sight in front of me and continued to watch. My legs went weak as I saw Bayley place a finger inside Courtney and start to move it in and out. My own hand went between my legs and I started to rub myself through my underwear.

		"Oh that's perfect," Courtney panted to Bayley. "Put two fingers in and move them faster" She complied to Courtney’s request and she started to squirm as Bayley raised the pace.

		"Do you remember what Jenna told us about Gwen earlier on," Courtney panted. "About how Gwen let her lick her, about how she made her cum. I would love to lick Gwen and then let her lick me. I can't wait until Jenna brings her along to one of our parties and I get to taste her."

		I pushed aside my underwear and slipped finger inside me as I masturbated to what I was seeing and hearing.

		"Would you like to join us Gwen?" Bayley said looking up.

		I nearly fell off the toilet I was standing on in my haste to get out of there, I pushed open the door and ran straight to my boss, made an excuse about not feeling well and left for day.

		At home I sat in the living room and thought about what I was going to do. I still had the emails that Jenna had sent me, so I could complain to the office manager or I could go to the police. I thought about Courtney and Bayley and what they had said, I was still really wet and turned on, my hand again slid down my body and I started to masturbate. I didn't take long, but I came with the image of Bayley licking Courtney and Jenna licking me in my mind. I lay there a while after and smiled to myself, I felt very content.

		I stayed away from work again the next day. I was unsure of my own feelings and more than a little confused and embarrassed about the whole situation. Also my husband worked away from home on occasions and was due to depart on trip to Europe for 4 days later on that afternoon. We had sex again before he left, but I couldn't cum unless I thought of Jenna, Courtney, or Bayley.

		Later that night sitting on my own in the bed I normally shared with my husband, I plucked up the courage to call Jenna. I dialed the number and she answered immediately.

		"Yes," she said.

		"Hi Jenna, its Gwen."

		"Hi," she said very neutrally. "What can I do for you?"

		"I was wondering if you could maybe come round," I said very nervously.

		"What for?" she asked. "I need to speak to you. I need to talk about what's happening"

		"Were talking now," she said. "If I come round, it won't be to talk it will be to do something else. Do you want me to come round?"

		"I'm not sure," I said honestly. "Will you ever leave me alone? I feel like I'm being bullied."

		"I've told you before Gwen, I won't do anything or contact you in any way unless you want me to. I've also told Courtney and Bayley to leave you alone as well; they will do what I ask them to. I don't want to make you feel uncomfortable Gwen; I want you to feel relaxed with us all."

		"I saw what Courtney and Bayley were doing yesterday in the toilet"

		"And?" Jenna asked.

		"I liked watching it," I said. "When I got home I was upset, but I was turned on. I masturbated over what I saw and heard. Did you really tell them about what you did to me?"

		"Yes, they both asked if you would let them do it to you. I said that you wouldn't because you weren't sure if you wanted to do anything else."

		"Would they lick me like you did?"

		"If you asked them too," was Jenna only reply.

		"Do you have sex with both of them at the same time?" I asked.

		"Yes, quite often. But it’s not only with them, but there are also more women than you think who like to have sex with other women."

		"What do the three of you do?"

		"Are you asking me to tell you this Gwen? Because if it's making you uncomfortable I won't say anything."

		My voice was hoarse but I continued "No, please tell me what you do."

		"Normally I invite them over, sometimes it's just them, sometimes it’s more than the two of them, we have lots of friends. We then just spend the whole night having fun together."

		My voice was shaking now. "Maybe I can come over one night," I whispered.

		"What do you mean Gwen; you have to tell me what you want to do?"

		"I would like to come over and see what you all get up to," I said. "I would like to know what it is that the three of you do. I want to see them licking you."

		This image was driving me wild; my hand was again starting to make its way down.

		"You know the deal Gwen; you don't get anything until you do something for me."

		"Jenna, will you please come over," I said finally making my mind up.

		"And what will we do if I do come over?"

		"Whatever you want us to do," I said "Everything."

		"Ok, give me your address and I will be there in 30 minutes, and Gwen I want you to be naked when you open the door."

		Half hour later Jenna’ car drew up outside and she started to walk up to the front door. I was peeking at her from behind the curtain as she approached. She looked gorgeous as she walked slowly up the path. she was wearing a long white flowing skirt down to her ankles and a light blue top that stopped just above her belly button and showed off her flat stomach.

		Her hair was tied up above her head in a bun and as she walked she swung her hips in such a sexy manner. She rang the doorbell and I went to answer.

		I stood behind the door thinking this through. I thought to myself this is my last chance. If I stop now she will go and leave me alone. If I could do without the touch of another woman then I could ignore the door and go back to my normal life with my husband. The other choice was to welcome this, open the door and let everything happen. I could let this woman and her friend do what they want with me.

		My mind was already made up. I slipped the shoulder straps of the negligee I was wearing off and let it fall to floor. I stood there naked in my hallway and opened the door.

		***

		Jenna walked into my house like she owned it. She barely paused to look me over, the only thing she said initially was, "Very good."

		She stopped at the bottom of my stairs and turned around, I closed the door behind her and we stood there for a few seconds looking at each other.

		"So this is what you wanted after all is it Gwen, I'm very pleased you decided to do this, you can't imagine the fun you and I are going to have from now on. The bedroom is upstairs I suppose, I think that maybe we should go straight up don't you?"

		I nodded consent and moved past Jenna to go up the stairs. As I moved past she stroked the side of my arm and allowed her hand to come around and cup my breast. I froze on the spot as she began to massage my nipple between her fingers and roll it gently around. She traced a path lower between my legs and she pushed a finger inside me.

		"My, my," she said "Somebody feels very excited that I came around."

		I took hold of Jenna' hand and pushed her finger deeper inside of me. Nobody I had ever had sex with in my life had ever made me feel the way this woman could with only a few touches. My husband was great in bed, or so I thought, but his touch was clumsy in comparison to what this woman could do to me. I felt her finger move inside me and she began the stroke the front wall of my pussy. Then suddenly she withdrew her hand.

		"Don't forget what tonight is about Gwen, it's about commitment, it's about you proving something to me. Before we take our arrangement one step further, you have to do something; do you remember what that is?"

		"Yes," I said cautiously.

		"And do you think you can do this one little thing? I don't think I'm asking a great deal, just one small act of pleasure from you to me, and then in return I will open up a whole new world of pleasure for you. Can you do this Gwen?"

		"I think so," I said more sure this time.

		"Then perhaps we should get started"

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		I lead the way upstairs to the bedroom and opened the door to the room that I shared with my husband. I went to the side of the bed and sat down. On the bedside table was a picture of he and I together on our wedding day. I picked the picture up and looked at it for a few seconds then placed it face down on the cabinet. Jenna came around and picked it up, she looked at the picture and smiled.

		"You looked beautiful on your wedding day," she began. "I want to leave this picture face up; I want you to look at it if you feel you need to for whatever reason. I want you to know that he means nothing to me, that as far I am concerned he doesn't exist. All I am interested in is what you can do for me and what I can do for you."

		She placed the photo down it the same position and came and stood in front of me.

		"So, let’s get down to what I really came here for."

		She took hold of her blue top and pulled it off over her head. She wasn't wearing a bra and her breasts fell free only a few feet from my face .I averted my eyes and looked at the floor at her feet. She wiggled her hips slightly and allowed the skirt to fall completely to the floor, she stood naked in front of me for the first time.

		"Look at my body Gwen," she said quietly. "You will get a very close up view very soon."

		I allowed my gaze to slowly move up her body. She had a pair of long tanned legs that stood with slightly apart at the top. As I looked at her pussy I knew that very shortly my lips would there kissing her and sucking her. I felt a wave of lust wash over my body and I allowed myself to gaze at her. I carried on moving up and again had to stop and stare at her full breasts that were on display to me, finally my eyes met hers and Jenna looked lustfully at me.

		She moved over to the bed and laid down on it, propping her head up with some pillows.

		"I want to look at what you are doing and I want to be able to tell you what to do." She explained reasonably, "Come and lie by the side of me."

		I positioned myself to her right and instantly I felt the need to touch her breast. I let my hand come up and began to stroke the skin around her breast, letting my nails brush gently against her skin. I cupped her whole breast in my hand to lean my face down. As well as my nails I now let my tongue start to trace patterns on her skin.

		"Very nice," was all Jenna could whisper.

		I felt happy that it at least appeared I was giving her some pleasure. She took hold of my face and moved it up to hers. Pushing our lips together we started to kiss passionately. Kissing her was so different from kissing my husband, her skin was soft and smelt wonderful and as our tongue met I felt another wave of lust run through me.

		"You know what you need to do don't you Gwen?" she said separating our lips.

		I stared down into to her face and knew that there was no way I wasn't going to go through with this, I needed it so much.

		"I know," I said and started to kiss my way down her body. Once there I positioned myself between her legs.

		"You know what this will make you don't you Gwen? It will make you a lesbian, this is the last act you need to do before there will be no turning back. If you lick me, you will be a lesbian, do you understand?"

		"I understand," I said.

		I was only inches from her pussy now. I could see how turned on and how wet she was. I stared to kiss her soft thighs with little kisses and began to nibble at the skin. It made her squirm as I made my way higher and higher.

		"Then say it Gwen, what are you?"

		I couldn't wait to lick her now; my stomach was turning somersaults at the thought of burying my face between her legs.

		"I'm a lesbian Jenna, you've made me one. I’m a lesbian for life now. What have you done to me?"

		Out of the corner of my eye I saw the picture of me and my husband on the bed side table, I looked at the picture, and then at the sight of Jenna in front of me, ready for me to do anything I wanted with. I felt a moment of regret and shame and a small tear ran down my cheek, then I straightened my tongue, bent my head down towards her and licked the first woman I had ever tasted.

		The first lick was slow and up and down her slit. Despite everything I was nervous and wasn't sure if I could see this through to the end. I pulled back after the first taste and looked at Jenna, she was looking down at me with her mouth slightly open, she was breathing hard.

		"That's perfect Gwen, lick me harder."

		She tasted sweet, not at all like I expected and I didn't find the taste bad at all. I kissed the inside of her thighs a couple of times and returned to her pussy. Licking harder now I moved up to her clit and found it. I swirled my tongue around it and flicked it a couple of times gently with the end. Jenna squirmed underneath me and I smiled. .

		She now had her eyes closed and her face pointed towards the ceiling. One hand came down and grabbed my hair, she began to push my head into her lap harder and harder. My tongue went inside her and I started to use it like a small penis moving it in and out of her, every now and then I would withdraw and spent a few seconds of her clit.

		I placed my index finger inside her and continued to nuzzle her clit. I moved the finger in and out her slowly, she was very wet and her juices allowed me to slide it in gently. I added my middle finger and still they moved easily in and out. I opened the fingers making a scissor like movement that stretched her and make her buck her hips, pushing back against my fingers, all the time I continued to use my tongue.

		Her movements got faster and she started to tense, her body went rigid, her eyes opened and she looked at me, her pussy spasmed around my finger and she came hard in my face. I continued to lick her until she relaxed again.

		Next, I motioned Jenna over on her stomach. Still winded, she grasped the sheets in her fist as my hands roamed across her ass. My palms kneaded her flesh with the attention it deserved. I once saw this deviant deed in a lesbian porn video long ago and had always been astonished by its sensual significance.

		Looking down at the moist globes, my mouth fell upon her right cheek. Opening my mouth as wide as it could go, My tongue was splayed flat upon her ass flesh... hungrily lapping every inch of that ass. She could hear my frantic groans of necessity as I traced the sturdy tiers of her muscles with my flat tongue...

		My saliva dribbled out, slobbering over the ass flesh like a famished beast with its first real meal. I dug my fingernails into her skin, raking across her rounded ass ever so wickedly. Letting my hot breath fall upon the quivering skin as Jenna violently thrust her fist into the bed. Looking up between her ample cheeks, I saw her head swaying in the lust of my rectal assault.

		With my left hand, I dug my long fingernails into the bronzed flesh of her back, as if they were claws. Moving down to her ass, scouring the skin as my mouth sank deep between the delicious folds of her ass. My lustful moans now were muffled between her cheeks as my tongue slathered the entire length of her crevice.

		The look on her face said it all as she turned around to look at my face completely submerged in ass flesh. Our eyes locked on each other as my tongue circled her dark pucker...

		Her mouth made an O shape as did my lips, now fully fastened to her asshole... My hands rested upon both cheeks as I varnished her opening with my soggy saliva... curing it for the forthcoming puncturing of her ass. Her entire back tightened as my tongue sought entrance. Short winded, Jenna eased resistance and felt the warmth of my tongue slide inside her ass hole...

		Drawing in a long wailing breath, Jenna collapsed as her head fell to the pillow as her tart warmth encased my tongue. All of the physical fitness Jenna put herself through still couldn't tone up the muscles of her rectum, which was now being delicately swabbed by my anxious tongue.

		I was lost in the moment... focused on nothing but her, and my immersed tongue. She was so warm inside... so tantalizing. I couldn't believe that my tongue was lodged deep inside a woman's ass... and I was loving every fleeting second of it. My fingers stretched her cheeks apart for a vulgar thrust... I felt her sphincter clench my tongue, yet that didn't prevent my search for this ultimate wonder.

		Jenna cried out, I stabbed her again... she bucked, I clutched.... I wanted so much more of this... to be consumed by her whole... Jenna would have let me put my entire body inside her ass, that's how deep our empathy was swelling.

		Looking at her, she had a huge smile on her face and was stroking my hair.

		"Not bad for the first time, not bad at all. Did you like it?"

		"Yes, more than I ever though I would"

		"I told you right from the very start that one touch was all it would take Gwen. All of this has come from the one touch you let me have. I made you a lesbian with that single touch"

		"Part of me wishes you hadn't," I said partly with shame "But I never thought I could have so much pleasure with someone."

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

	
		I looked again at the photo by the bed, I knew that I would have sex with my husband again, I loved him after all, but I also knew that every chance I got I would be with Jenna. I laid down at her side and rested my head on her shoulder, I placed my hand gently on her breast. Now I had stepped over the line and licked Jenna, I wanted her to make me cum again; I wanted her to lick me like she did on that first night in the office.

		"I'm a lesbian now Jenna, you turned me into one."

		As I spoke I started to stroke her nipple again, I laid back and presented myself to her, I wanted to feel her tongue on my body, her hands on my breasts, I wanted to kiss her deeply.

		"Good," she said. "That's a very good beginning."

		"Beginning? What else is there?"

		I have a whole new world to show you Gwen, a world you are going to enjoy even more than what has already happened. You know of some of the other girls in the office I've seduced, they will all want to see you, I can arrange that, would you like me to do it?"

		"I'm not sure, "I said honestly "I don't think I want everybody to know what I've done."

		Jenna laughed again, "You really don't have a choice Gwen. You will do as I say, or I will tell everyone exactly what you are including your husband. How long is he away for?"

		"He comes back on Monday."

		"Then I have the whole weekend to do whatever I want to do with you don't I. I will be round tomorrow at 8, make sure you're dressed in something nice."

		"But wait," I stammered, "Jenna please; will you lick me before you go?"

		She bent down and kissed me on the lips, "No" she said simply before getting dressed and leaving the house.

		Lying in bed on my own, frustrated as hell, I had to masturbate. As I touched myself I thought of what I had done and wondered about what I was going to do next. I came quickly and hard. I lay most of the night awake on my side guiltily looking at my husband. The next day at work was unbearable, every time I looked at Jenna I got so turned on that I had to leave the desk on more than one occasion to go to the toilet and calm down.

		It wasn't helped by the emails I was getting from Courtney and Bayley. They would be short but each one described a scene that they had played out with Jenna. The three of them together in the office, at their homes, Bayley licking Jenna under her desk in the office, watching Jenna seduce another woman before joining in. All of this was making me so wet I couldn't wait until 8 pm that night.

		At around 5pm Bayley came over with another girl I had not seen before. She was quite short, about 5'3 with long black hair and about 25 years old. She appeared to be of Italian descent with dark tanned skin and beautiful eyes. The most eye catching thing about her though were her breasts. For someone so small they were huge. She knew that they would gain her attention and she wore a very low cut top that showed off a beautiful cleavage. I couldn't take my eyes off of her as Bayley introduced her. I thought to myself "I could kiss you right now."

		"Hi Gwen," Bayley said, "This is Sophia."

		I stood up and shook Sophia's hand.

		"She just started in my department today, only moved into town last week."

		"How are you finding it?" I asked pleased with myself that I had managed to say something reasonably intelligent.

		"It’s okay, I guess," she explained, "but I don't really know anyone around town so it’s quite hard to get to know anyone really."

		"Which is why I brought her over to meet you Gwen, "said Bayley with a smile. "I know you’re throwing a little party tonight for a few people and I thought it might be nice to invite Sophia along. At least that way she can get to know a few people a bit more intimately. Do you mind?"

		"No not at all," I said.

		My heart leapt as I thought of Sophia in my house. "Great, see you at eight."

		I watched both women and they walked across to their office and Bayley began to introduce Sophia to various people. My computer made a noise and I noticed that I had new mail, it was from Jenna.

		"Do you like her?" was all it said. Again it was cc'd to Bayley and Courtney.

		I replied with a firm "Yes, I think she's gorgeous. I'm glad you've invited her. Can I watch you and her have sex?"

		A few seconds later another email arrived from Jenna. "I’m glad you like her, but you can’t watch me have sex with her because Sophia really is new to town and tonight you are going to seduce her. Tonight you will be doing the seducing. You will be the first woman to taste her, then when you have had your turn, Bayley, Courtney, and I join the two of you. We will help and point the way, but you must be the one to turn her, she must become a lesbian tonight."

		I sat opened mouthed for a few moments. I was going to seduce another woman? Until two days ago I had never even been with a woman and now I was going to have to turn this apparently straight woman into a lesbian.

		"I'm not sure I can do that" I replied.

		"Every woman has it in them Gwen, surely you of all people know that. Do to her what you did to me last night and we will have beautiful new plaything for us all to enjoy. You will do it Gwen; you will make her lesbian"

		I left the office and went home and thought about what I had to do. I thought about all the feelings I had had over the last few days and how the knowledge that I was going to have sex with a woman who had never been with a lesbian before made me feel. I thought about Sophia and that tight top of hers and of all the things I could do. Then I thought of us with Jenna, Bayley and Courtney and realized that no matter what happened I would try. I would make this woman a lesbian like me.

		END
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