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		Chapter One

		

	
		Present day

		The three of them now lived together in a rustic looking Cape Cod down a road near the shores of Lake Erie. The three were, Nancy, Cathy, and Mary, all well into their forties. They were very pleasant, even though townsfolk could tell they were from Cleveland; all three pretty much kept to themselves and seemed very happy and content with each other living the semi-rural lifestyle here on The Great Lakes.

		Nancy was, after most of her life being a butterball, a trim and fit blonde who looked dynamite in stylish but simple standard corduroy pants and sweater combinations under her tailored navy jacket. The cold, biting Great Lakes winds made her complexion even lovelier, complementing her nearly perfect smile.

		Nancy loved to shop in the local markets; one could tell she was quite the gourmet cook. She could also be seen painting landscapes during their beautifully colorful autumn seasons. In addition, Nancy sang British Invasion songs at their local coffee house. Her lovely voice blending her ageless sexuality and those timeless lyrical standards of the Boomer generation made for quite enjoyable entertainment.

		The story of how they all finally met is more intriguing that anyone could imagine. On the surface none of the three had anything in common. Different backgrounds, different personalities, and even marital backgrounds. The three now in their later years fondly look back at the convoluted trajectory their story took for them to achieve the comfortable life they now share.

		***

		Nancy was 46 years old. She’d been a widow for over six years, losing her husband to an auto accident. She had 3 children, in the 2nd, 4th and 10th grades.

		She continued to live in the same home since, her husband passed away, and with the insurance he provided the house was paid off. This allowed her to provide stability for her children and herself.

		The area was great, there were only 45 homes in the subdivision and for the most part everyone kept to themselves. About 18 months after her husband passed she had her first lesbian experience with a girl she met in a lesbian bar, and it was quite satisfying. It helped her understand why her encounters with men after her husband passed were not fulfilling her, she believed she was always a Lesbian but never realized it.

		She had loved her husband and the sex with him was great, satisfying and was a way they expressed their love for each other.

		Not long after Nancey first foray into lesbianism, Cathy returned home after she broke up with her lover and moved in with her parents. She had taught at an all-girls college in Western Pennsylvania, while there she had a six year relationship with one of her students, Amy. Upon graduation, Amy landed a job in Seattle and the offer was too good to pass up.

		Cathy considered following her but the Pacific Northwest was not her favorite, she moved back with her parents. Cathy found employment with at a local community college and was involved in a few projects that allowed her to convey to her students that what they teach in school needs to be forgotten for the real world.

		As destiny must have been in play, Cathy lived with her parent's right across the street from Nancy and they see each other on a regular basis. Although the relationship started over a miss delivered letter it grew to sex right away and they have become close friends. They go out together for shopping and other activities.

		Their meetings for lovemaking were discreet, Nancy’s employer could care less, neither could Cathy's. However her children don't know and Cathy's parents want grandchildren. She knew disclosing this may have consequences. They had sham dates with men, but they don't lead them on.

		Nancy usually went Dutch treat for a date or two then move on. At dinner one night with Roger, who was about 42, he mentioned that he knew how to treat a women! He then curled his tongue and it was very long. It was nice to know that men go down on women.

		Nancy would love to have announced to the world how she really felt but she'd seen real evidence of the prejudice that for now discretion is better. Where they lived was a conservative small town called Peninsula, so handholding in public would be mentioned to other people.

		Many times Cathy and Nancy would go to a hotel in Cleveland or a friend's house to fuck each other brain's out. Usually in separate cars and stagger their departures. They really enjoyed their time with each other and daily phone calls.

		Once they went to the beach for a weekend, but that was a fluke. Her sister-in-law took her kids to a wedding of a cousin of her husband. Nancy was invited but figured she could use the time to be with Cathy.

		The weekend at the beach was great, the place they stayed in was not crowded and no one noticed how close they were on the beach. They only explored each other in the privacy of their hotel room as both of us are not flamboyant, but once or twice there was a deep tongue kiss on the beach.

		Spending the weekend in just bathing suits, skimpy clothes or just naked had us enjoying each other's sex quite a bit. Both of us are financially comfortable, not super rich but they enjoy buying fine fashions, satin undergarments, dildos, and other things that they like to wear and show each other.

		This particular Sunday as usual they met in the morning. Usually they reserved Monday's for some alone time, but with her kids away again they decided to get together on Sunday.

		On this particular Sunday they were going to meet at a hotel about 20 miles away. This was to be an overnight trip, her eldest would be home at about 2PM and she promised to watch her younger siblings (not for free of course).

		Nancy went to her bedroom to change, she decided to not play with herself before dressing. She decided that Cathy would get as much of her cum as she could handle. She took out a small bag and packed a number of dildos and clothes. She enjoyed having her ass played with! She also packed a change of clothes.

		At the time Cathy is almost 35 years old, with a 34-21-34 body, and wore a B cup bra. She enjoyed wearing knee length skirts or longer dresses; she didn't go in for tight clothes but loved heels. Quite often men tried to pick her up and she did enjoy the attention.

		She had a dildo collection and enjoyed humping Nancy as much as Nancy humped her. Her ass was still a virgin at the time, and week earlier she found a new anal dildo that was slimmer. Once she was packed Nancy left dressed in jeans and a simple top, she would dress much nicer at the hotel. She departed, noticing Cathy was not at home, so maybe she left already.

		They planned to enjoy a nice lunch and then have each other for desert in the room. Nancy checked into the hotel and changed. She had had a silk\satin fetish for as long as she could recall, loved to wear all black or red lingerie. But for this encounter she decided to change to white undergarments. She changed into thigh high stockings with a satin bow, satin slip, satin, and lace panties, push up bra and a satin camisole.

		She also added 4 inch black stiletto heels paired with a knee length black leather skirt and button down sheer white satin blouse. She went down to the lobby to wait for Cathy; who had used the back elevator from the parking lot.

		Cathy explained that while in this part of town she had to drop off some plans for work. She was dressed very nicely, wearing a business suit that was loose fitting; the blue suit complemented her hair and eyes. Nancy could not wait to remove her clothes. She wore a cream colored satin blouse.

		Lunch was great, their hotel had a very good restaurant and the prices were reasonable. The wine was great but they limited themselves to one glass each. Getting drunk to have sex was never something either did. Both Cathy and Nancy don't like to lose control.

		Entering the lobby they located the elevator and waited for a ride. They were alone in the elevator and while there held each other's hand. Noticing the camera in the corner Nancy let go, why rush the excitement she thought! When they entered the room The Do Not Disturb sign went up and they locked the door!

		Embracing each other tightly they shared a deep kiss. Nancy removed her jacket and let it slip to the floor. Leading Cathy to the king size bed they fell on it and continued the kiss. As Cathy was on top of Nancy she tugged her blouse off, underneath was a black satin front close bra that hugged her breasts nicely, sucking her through the material produced some moans from her.

		It appeared that they were both warm for each other’s bodies. Unhooking her bra was easy and then Nancy devoured her breasts with her mouth. Both the nipples stayed erect, rolling Cathy over she made her comfortable by removing her shoes. She had stockings on! They continued to kiss and she worked the buttons on her blouse. Finally revealing her cami.

		Cathy moaned, "I can't wait to get through all these clothes. I have a surprise for you."

		Nancy put her hands to caress her pussy thought the pants, to her surprise Cathy had a strap on dildo already on. Nancy was still mostly dressed and could not wait for Cathy to fuck her. Removing her pants was easy and she took the dildo in her mouth and sucked it for a while. While sucking it, she slipped one finger in Cathy’s pussy and gave her clit a good rubbing.

		Cathy had her lay down and removed her cami and unhooked her bra. She spent some time with her breasts and this generated quite a bit of cum. She was anxious to show Nancy how the tool would be used, hiking up her skirt and slip she removed her panties and then entered Nancy.

		The experience was stellar, getting fucked with her clothes on made a wonderful feeling as her body moved against the leather, satin, and silk. Nancy gushed for her quite a bit and for a while, but she knew that her turn was coming and soon stopped.

		She enjoyed getting humped with a dildo of wide girth, on this occasion Nancy had a change of pace for her. She was dripping wet when Cathy stopped and almost as quickly she fixed her tongue on her pussy and sucked Nancy for a long while. Pressing her head deeper into Nancy she didn't want her to stop!

		But stop she did, rolling Nancy over she removed her skirt. Flipping her slip over her, she reached on the side of the bed for some lube. As she entered her ass slowly it was a great feeling and she played with her clit. The dildo was not a big one but was a great feeling! The feel of her stockinged legs against Nancy, the feel of satin kept her cumming.

		Cathy stopped and then flopped back on the bed.

		They both had to rest!

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		As they held each other and caressed they talked about each other. She was trying to figure out how to make the relationship closer, with her kids living at home though it was clear that this would take a while to resolve.

		Her parents would never understand!

		Looking forward to her time pleasing her Nancy removed her strap on and sucked her pussy for a long time. Cathy was a moaner, but never loud, this time though she moaned louder.

		Reaching over Nancy found her harness, this one was the one she like best, the strap-on, included dildos for the wearer, one for her pussy and another slimmer one for her ass. Cathy helped put it on Nancy.

		The dildo for Cathy this time was much slimmer than usual. She moved down Cathy and settling in between her legs she started kissing her thighs and her pussy. Cathy also wore a very silky pair of thigh high stockings; Nancy enjoyed the very erotic feel from these against her.

		Nancy came quite a bit from this!

		She continued to explore Cathy's sex with kisses, tongue licks and fingers. Cathy responded with a powerful load of cum that Nancy enjoyed tasting. Cathy was in sheer ecstasy and she laid back to enjoy the loving. As she slid up Cathy she guided the dildo into the pussy and it was quickly encircled by Cathy.

		As Cathy humped it was a great feeling, it was very long and the ridges excited her clit. She whispered in Cathy's ear that it was time for her ass to get fucked. Cathy looked into her eyes saying "Yes, mistress."

		Nancy pulled out of her, taking a pillow, she placed it under her butt. She lubed the dildo and guided the rod into her ass. It seemed that this slender dildo was a great fit. Cathy then reached her fingers down to excite her clit.

		She came and came.

		Cathy's ass was no longer a virgin. As they both snuggled against each other they glanced at the clock, it was now 2PM. They had spent quite a while in bed and decided to rest a while. About 90 minutes later they awoke and dressed to get a bite to eat.

		Cathy had an infectious laugh and a great smile. She was petite and slender, with ear length dark hair that was always set in an early 1960’s style out of A Hard Day’s Night. Cathy looked like her denim jeans were painted on her perfect legs, her tops nicely fit and without a bra her tiny breasts still kept their upward perk.

		Cathy also loved to cook and shop along with Nancy. She loved to clean. The A Frame was always tidy and spotless. Nancy and Cathy were best friends for over twenty years. Their friendship was eternal and transcended the physicality of their love. The two drew Mary into their physically and emotionally satisfying world back in Cleveland

		Cathy was the long distance runner of the three, loving those seemingly endless beautiful trails through tree packed forests along steep mountain terrain. Alternating between the complete silence of nature and classic rock music on her i phone during these runs, Cathy lived for the runner’s high.

		Cathy loved to laugh and though not worldly like Mary and Nancy, she was as sharp as they come. But at times, for affect, Cathy liked to scheme a good practical joke on her two lovers.

		***

		That evening they picked their favorite place for dinner. A nearby seafood place. Dinner was very nice; they loved the place because the place was new and one thing that was evident from the menu was the place served healthy food. They had not showered after the lovemaking, with the sweet smell of sex on them.

		Next to them was a very tall women with a man and another woman. The tall woman noticed the smell, and this turned her on. Cathy left to use the bathroom and the other woman followed her. While in the bathroom, the other woman named Mary introduced herself to Cathy.

		Mary stated, "Hello, I couldn't help but notice the sweet smell coming from you and your friend, are you lovers?"

		Cathy was a little concerned that this could be some sort of trap, and answered, "No. You have some nerve."

		Mary then sensed that she might have got off on the wrong foot, stated, "Look I'm not a cop or anything like that, I'm just looking to have some fun." She continued, "It's been a while since I've been with a woman, my brother and sister in law took me out to celebrate my new job, but I want something else."

		Cathy still wary, relaxed a little bit and stated, "Okay, I understand, we're staying at the Ritz Carlton on West Third Street, Room 369."

		Mary slipped Cathy her cell phone number. Saying to Cathy, "Talk it over with your friend and then call me. Or you could just throw the number away."

		***

		Mary was nearly six foot, blue eyed, retired ER nurse from the inner city with unkept salt and pepper hair. One could tell she kind of missed the hustle and bustle of being an ER nurse in Cleveland but was intrinsically drawn to their peaceful parcel of earth. She always had a smile and a wave for everyone in town.

		Mary was not your average nurse. She had a prior career in education but went on to the medical field instead of getting a Ph.D.. in order to receive tenure in academia. But being a nurse was what she was really meant to be. Mary’s sense of humor drove their friendship. She was funny and a true original.

		***

		Cathy had participated in threesomes before, but she wasn’t sure about Nancy. She had enjoyed them quite a bit because women were able to pay attention to two partners. She thought of being able to have me filled with two dildos at the same time. Cathy was not sure how I would agree to this.

		Cathy realized that she and Nancy were very close to each other, she was not sure if they were exclusive, but this encounter was not to be considered emotional or romantic. Cathy decided to at least suggest it to Nancy. Returning to the table, Cathy stated, "Hope you missed me, I had an unusual request while in the bathroom."

		Nancy raised her eyebrows and asked, "Was it a fun request?"

		Cathy replied, "Well it could be."

		As they were finishing up their meal the server brought the check over, Cathy paid it and they left shortly after. In the car Cathy described the offer that Mary had made. Nancy was interested realizing that it would be fun and it would be a change of pace for her.

		Returning to their room, Cathy called Mary and invited her over. Mary told her it would be a half hour to 45 minutes to get on that side of town. Cathy and Nancy hit the shower, knowing that they would be getting some additional sex in a little while; they bathed each other but worked quickly.

		Although Nancy was getting horny, Cathy had an incredible touch that always turned her on. Nancy tried to duplicate this but was still learning. Knowing what was coming, Cathy didn't touch her breasts or her pussy.

		Drying each other off was a lot of fun, they combed each other's hair. Not knowing what was best to wear, they decided to wear satin chemises. These were not the same color but were long and came down to their knees. Cathy's was cream colored, Nancy’s was black.

		Because Nancy loved the incredible feel of stockings while fucking she put on some black stockings and heels. Neither one of them wore panties. They chatted about Cathy's new job and she explained it was great. She hoped to be asked to be a partner in the near future.

		***

		Nancy’s first introduction to lesbian sex came when she was just eighteen working in a deli on Market Street right off Aurora Road in Solon. The memory flashed in front of her mind.

		Sitting in the dark in a steamy Euclid apartment that belonged to her friend Rachel, from work, she was hot, sweaty, and pissed off. Her place was being fumigated and she had offered Nancy her apartment for the night while she was away giving a lecture.

		When she let herself in, however, she found an apologetic note about a broken air conditioner which couldn't be fixed any earlier than the following afternoon. She hated the heat and was now sweating like a pig on this unbearably hot Lake Erie summer night.

		The apartment had two large windows facing a small interior courtyard. The useless air conditioner filled one of the windows so all she could do was throw the other window wide open. Doing what she could to minimize her discomfort, she turned off the lights, stripped down to her underwear and sat there in the dark.

		She had met Rachel a month earlier in a gay bar in Cleveland. She was sipping a beer and wearing a tight black silk dress. It was slit all the way up and revealed a pair of long, gorgeous legs. For reasons she have never quite understood, she have the hots for "brunettes." And this lady would be a knockout in any color hair.

		She had long shiny black hair, deep olive skin and a pretty face featuring a tiny nose, a sensuous mouth, and dark middle eastern eyes. She was drawn to her like a magnet. She was tall and pencil thin and that made her even more self-conscious than usual about her own little round body.

		Without even the hope of getting to first base, she sat down next to her and ordered a beer. She searched her mind for something to say that would at least get her to talk to her. She decided to come on as both serious and politically correct. She turned to her and said, "I really admire Jewish culture and wonder if you could tell me the meaning of the six sided star on your necklace."

		She answered Nancy in an equally serious tone, looking at her with her fabulous intelligent eyes. "That is a very perceptive question and as a Jewish woman I appreciate your interest."

		She was starting to feel really clever as she went on. "This star symbolizes an ancient pact with Yahweh which was the name of the God of the old testament. Thought to have happened between the 15th and 16th centuries BCE." She nodded gravely as she continued. "It is an ancient symbol which is to remind us of the answer to the question of: ‘Where was Moses when the light disappeared: ‘In the fuckin dark’."

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Nancy couldn't have looked more startled if she had hit her over the head with a bar stool but she wasn't done with her yet. She immediately started talking in the most ludicrous Borscht Belt accent you can imagine.

		"Jewish girls should married a rich doctor. Isaiah says that Jewish girl’s pussy tastes like gefilte fish; a taste you never go forget." She had her doubled over with laughter. Then she finished her off. "All Jewish girls are Princesses. You know Jewish girl will make you feel guilty if you don’t eat her pussy."

		Now Nancy was laughing so hard that she literally wet her pants. She had to excuse herself for a short trip to the Ladies Room. When she returned the two of them talked like real human beings. They were both native Buckeyes. She told Nancy that her name is Rachel David and she taught Art History at Cleveland State University.

		Nancy told Rachel her name and that she was in law school at BW and had a part time government job. She suggested that they continue the discussion at her place. On the way over in a cab, she told Nancy that she lived in an old building in Solon owned by her Uncle Sol.

		"Sol is gay," she said "and she rents to lots of Jewish gays and lesbians who otherwise might get hassled."

		They arrived at her apartment which, at the time, had an air conditioner that worked. The small talk ended when they closed the door behind them. She took Nancy in her arms and kissed her passionately. She probed Nancy with her tongue and poured her sweet saliva into her hungry mouth.

		They quickly stripped off their clothes and feasted their eyes on each other. She had a perfect pair of small breasts with tiny pink nipples which were already rock hard. Her delicious pubic hair was thick and jet black. The long silky straight hairs were like a sleek fur.

		From the look on her face she could see that she liked what she have to offer. A soft curvy body and a pussy covered with a forest of thick brown curls. All topped off by an impressive pair of breasts with large bumpy hard nipples. She knelt down and started sucking her big tits making hot hungry noises.

		Nancy went from wet to soaked.

		She continued to take charge and drove Nancy absolutely wild licking her ears and her soft belly before moving to her inner thighs and then her wet bushy cunt. She ate her expertly, twirling her tongue around her clit as she thrust her hips upward with excitement. She touched her asshole with her finger and heard her gasp of pleasure.

		That told Rachel what she needed to know and she slid her finger in and out of her ass while working her tongue on her hard little clit. Nancy quickly surrendered to a huge shuddering orgasm which began between her legs and flowed through her entire body enveloping me in wave after wave of pure pleasure.

		After a few moments, because of some ethnic thing Nancy did not understand, she was overwhelmed by a desperate need to make this Jewish American Princess come hard. She pushed her onto to her back, spread her knees and sank her face into her dripping furry cunt.

		She was totally aroused and she licked her large erect clit first gently and then with a fury while at the same time skillfully massaging her G-spot. Nancy’s tongue demanded that she come and she rewarded her with a thunderous climax.

		She thrashed back and forth and cried out her name as she was overwhelmed by a surge of ecstasy which began deep in her womb and washed over all of her. She continued her licking and she came again and again, bucking her hips and loudly moaning each time.

		Afterward, they lay in bed in each other's arms for a long while and then they got up and had some tea. Nancy took a cab home dreamily enjoying the delicious feeling between her legs. She thought, with a smile, that maybe Isaiah was right. Nancy and Rachel became fairly steady fuck buddies in the weeks that followed. The relationship never went further, however, because Rachel was very kinky.

		She wanted Nancy to tie her up and she wanted Nancy to pee on her -- and those were two of her milder suggestions. Nancy was much too vanilla for that, so she settled for steamy but conventional sex. She laughed at her sexual mysticism about her being Jewish, but she was more than willing to accommodate her insatiable need to make her come. She was suddenly jolted out of her reminiscences when she saw a light go on in the building across the courtyard.

		There was only about thirty feet separating the two windows and she saw a beautiful middle eastern woman walk into view. She was not thin like Nancy, but just as stunningly gorgeous. She had something in her hand. She could see that she was in her bedroom and, after a moment, could see that the thing in her hand was a video.

		She inserted it into a DVD player underneath a TV which could be seen through the window. The picture came on and it was a hard-core lesbian porno flick. One of those male-oriented jobs where the women walk into a room, say hello, and start fucking.

		She lay down on her bed as she watched the film. Soon she saw her hands move up to her blouse. she could see that she was squeezing her nipples through the fabric. Then she opened the top button on her jeans, put her hand inside and started working herself.

		Nancy felt guilty as hell for watching but could feel herself getting very excited. she could see that she was torn between trying to watch the action on the screen and closing her eyes to enjoy the pleasure between her legs.

		Soon she grabbed the remote, paused the tape and took off all of her clothes. She was gloriously full-figured with big round breasts topped off by large dark brown nipples.

		Her pussy was completely shaved. She reached into her night stand and removed several sex toys. As one can imagine, there was now plenty going on between Nancy’s legs too.

		She started rubbing her pussy through her panties, but quickly took them off along with her bra. She started the DVD and immediately began to use her toys. She inserted an anal plug and shivered with excitement as she watched the women on the screen using a double dildo as they fucked each other hard. She had juices pouring out of her now and assumed the sluttiest looking position one can imagine, with her feet draped over the arms of Rachel's chair and her legs wide open.

		The woman across the way picked up a dildo shaped like a large black cock and started sliding it in and out of her cunt. She started working her clit and was having the same trouble watching her as she was having watching the screen. Then she picked up a vibrator, turned it on and pressed it hard on her clit. Her eyes were closed and her face was contorted with excitement.

		She then exploded into an orgasm that was so powerful that her scream of pleasure was loud enough for me to hear. Seeing and hearing this beautiful Jewish woman's strong climax aroused Nancy to a fever pitch. She closed her eyes and furiously worked her clit, spreading her legs as wide as she could and squeezing her nipples hard. She came in a long series of powerful contractions, each of which flooded her body with indescribable pleasure.

		Nancy had thought she was hot and sweaty before, but now her body was drenched. It was all she could do to drag herself from the chair to the bed and lie there utterly spent. She soon fell asleep but was awakened when she heard a key in the door.

		It was Rachel!

		"The lecture was canceled at the last minute" she said. "Warning, warning, I'm going to turn on the light."

		Before she could protest she was looking at Nancy lying there stark naked and spread out.

		"Yum, yum," she said, "I'm really horny and your hairy cunt looks good enough to eat."

		She knew that talking dirty really turned Nancy on. Without another word she closed the window shade, stripped off her clothes and put her face in her pussy. Her cunt was already a well-buttered bun and was quickly aroused by her skillful insistent licking.

		Nancy writhed and squirmed and soaked Rachel’s face with juice as her earlier climax only served to ramp up her response to her exquisite tongue strokes. Then, as she started getting close, Rachel thrust her fingers into her cunt and fucked her deep.

		She went over the edge and came hard in her face, pushing her pussy into her as waves of blissful sensation washed over her again.

		Rachel then lay on her back and said, "Okay counselor, your witness."

		Nancy needed no encouragement. She told her to turn onto her belly and she smiled because she knew what was next. She spread her cheeks and started licking her asshole. Rachel loved that and started moaning as she licked her harder and harder and then thrust her tongue in and out of her.

		Rachel then turned her on her back, putting one finger in her ass and three fingers in her wet furry cunt. She knew what to do. She reached down and started working her large hard clit as she slid her fingers in and out of her. She was soon rubbing herself hard and fast and came for Nancy magnificently.

		Nancy could feel her powerful rhythmic contractions on both hands as Rachel moaned from the waves of pleasure washing over her body. After they lay there for a few sweat-soaked minutes she saw that she had a sly smile on her face.

		"What are you grinning about?" Nancy asked.

		Rachel got up, fiddled with the air conditioner for a minute and then turned it on. While she lay there speechless she dressed quickly and retrieved something from the next room and held it behind her back.

		She said, "Look across at Linda's apartment. I was in the corner of her bedroom watching her jerk off for you. Now I'm going to give her some more."

		Before she could say a word Rachel was out the door. It was now clear that Nancy had always been part of their plan for that evening, but she only knew the half of it. She opened the shade and looked across the courtyard and soon saw Nancy and Linda taking off their clothes.

		They waved at Nancy merrily and she couldn't do anything but laugh and wave back. Then Rachel put a videotape in the machine. It was Nancy and Rachel fucking a few minutes ago! She had taped them with a hidden camera. Horrible thoughts about her body being in the public domain flashed through her mind, but then Rachel held up a hand-lettered sign which said: "Don't worry. I will give you the tape."

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		Nancy could not believe that she had been set up so perfectly. Every little detail had been planned by her kinky Jewish friend and her hot pal. While she was trying to decide whether to get mad they restarted the tape and started playing with each other's pussies as they watched Rachel eating Nancy out.

		To her amazement, she felt herself getting wet again. As Linda watched the tape Rachel shifted to the foot of the bed and went down on her. She was all too familiar with the exquisite feel of Rachel's hot slick tongue as she watched her licking Linda's bald cunt. Linda was writhing and moaning with pleasure.

		She couldn't believe it, but, with the lights on and the window open, her legs were draped over the chair again and she was fingering herself furiously. She even got more excited when she realized that her wide-open cunt was there for the world to see. She kept watching them and suddenly Linda grabbed Rachel's head in her hands, spread her legs as far as they could go, arched her back and enjoyed a huge, glorious climax.

		Nancy was now insane with arousal and shoved her fingers deep inside herself. She was immediately overwhelmed by a tremendous orgasm which surged from her shamelessly wide-open cunt all the way to her fingertips. She kept fucking herself with her hand and had five more wonderful climaxes before she was done. She then realized that she had been yelling loud enough to be heard down the block.

		Nancy looked across the courtyard and could see Rachel and Linda, as naked as the day they were born, giving her a standing ovation. That mercifully proved to be her last sex of the evening.

		Rachel and Linda came over and they had a wonderful non-sexual overnight cuddle in Rachel's now cool and comfortable apartment.

		Rachel did expand Nancy’s sexual horizons. She had since had some wonderful threesomes with Rachel and Linda and the incredible joy of making TWO Jewish women come. But she still won't tie Rachel up and she still won't pee on her.

		Nancy kept a memento from that time. She kept the tape and every once in a while she slips it into her DVD player. She guessed even a chubby White girl can have her moment as a porno queen. And her one and only starring performance usually had her end up with her hand between her legs.

		***

		Now a days, Mary dabbled in writing and photography and loved to take long walks in the woods. She truly loved Nancy and Cathy and had finally obtained the contentment and peace that had evaded her since she returned from her stint in Afghanistan in 2009 She believed Nancy and Cathy’s place in her life was the answer to years of unidentifiable but gnawing uncertainty. She still remembers her really first lesbian affair. The woman it turned out would be instrumental in her meeting Nancy and Cathy.

		***

		This was going to be a life changing event. Mary was having an overnight with a woman she had met at a street festival in downtown Cleveland. Mary’s heart pulsed at a breakneck pace. Not only was this woman so beautiful and desirable, but they were taking it into an entirely different realm of a forbidden expression of supreme consequence.

		She had never imagined such a fantasy, but with this woman, it seemed like a perfect fit. Their curiosity broke the bonds of reality and ascended into a higher realm of intoxicating eroticism.

		"Then from now on, I will be known as your slave." She said with her eyes acutely centered on the beautiful woman, hand in hand.

		"And I take you, my beautiful slave.. the girl who has searched her entire life has come home at last." Mistress Rachel breathlessly accepted.

		"Ooooooooh Rachel, make love to me. Make your slave yours." she said without a shred of guilt.

		Rachel's face fell to her stomach, hungrily lathering her skin with her hopeful tongue. It was like she was a different woman far more profound and intense. she tightened her entire body, surging her muscles together in absolute rhapsody.

		She loved how they chased this heartfelt fantasy, and it's inborn connotations. Closing her eyes, she imagined herself as her submissive slave a girl who carried a lifelong crush on her adoring, gorgeous mistress a girl who had now grown into a young woman, hell-bent on returning to her mistress's breast, sucking it as her newfound lover it felt divine.

		It felt familiar.

		Her face drifted across her groin, encircling her saturated pussy. With her eyes shut, she envisioned her lovely face near the center of her soul. And when her fingers gracefully stroked her outer lips, she sighed knowing she was close.

		Her stomach surged like waves of a furious ocean her legs, outstretched and tense. The only thing that would ease her anxiety was her mother's mouth her hot breath soon glazed her dripping womb.

		She snapped but was quickly secured to the bed by Rachel’s right arm resting atop her belly. Settling in, The Mistress's nose and lips smoothly swam closer to her, bringing her to the edge of known rationalization. she didn't know what she enjoyed more the anticipation of her tasting her pussy, or her actually doing it.

		Unexpectedly, she felt Mistress's open mouth wallow across her aching vagina, like she tried to swallow it whole. Her body jerked; she tried to take a shocking gasp of air. She felt like a fiery bullet had shot her. She rose up, grasping her head in her hands, like lifting a thousand-pound barbell.

		"Oh miss... mistress!! FUCK YEA!!" she screamed, feeling her Mistress's lips part her own nether lips, feeling that sizzling tongue slip beyond the savory folds of her feminine essence.

		She moaned in lucid delight, twisting her head so her tongue could dive in deeper. she loved feeling those muffled moans reverberate throughout her pussy it heightened her euphoria, causing me to quiver like a helpless leaf in a blustery wind.

		And God, she was so slow in her actions. She loved her eating her pussy. It felt like the most glorified sensation she had ever felt. It’s different with each woman she loved but with Mistress, her loving feast carried a plethora of fantasy, hope, and thrilling lust. It wasn't long before her tongue met Mary’s clit. And as if that weren’t enough, two of her fingers easily glided inside her womanhood, hungrily sucked in by her greed and gluttony.

		God, she was such a pro like she knew exactly where her g-spot was but find it, she did and what followed was a blinding horde of cries of hope gasps for more and shameful confessions of kinky, debauched love.

		The only thing she remembered after that was every muscle in her body contracting at once as if a hundred piece symphony beginning a harmonious sonata.

		Her teeth furiously clenched as she held onto her breath yet Mistress remained fixed on her, her sole focus was Mary.

		A million tiny stars exploded behind her closed eyes as she shouted, "Mistress, Mistress, Mistress" over and over again.

		It was the most splendid orgasm any person had blessed her with she not only brought her body to its peak, but her heart and soul too.

		***

		They became instant lovers and fast friends. Rachel told Mary about her ‘friend with benefits’ Nancy, and even gave her a suggestion on how best to introduce herself. Rachel explained the kind of relationship she had with Nancy, and that now Nancy was pretty devoted to Cathy. She knew that Nancy and Cathy would be in Cleveland over the weekend and where they would likely have dinner. One of their favorite seafood restaurants. Rachel told her to approach Cathy rather than Nancy if she was interested in some three way action. That was what attracted Nancy to Rachel.

		Mary took Rachel’s advice and the three, Nancy, Cathy and Mary became an item. It took a while for Nancy and Cathy to find out what really made Mary tick, but they eventually did, and loved her even more. From their first meeting their was an instant connection.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		There was a knock at the door, Cathy went to it. Looking through the peep hole she saw the woman wearing a blue dress. Opening the door, she welcomed her in. Mary was about 30 years old, quite tall for a woman and possessed a voluptuous body and appeared to have a D cup bra. Wearing a blue wrap around dress she had on white stockings and black pumps. She looked magnificent Nancy thought

		Her red hair offset her green eyes. She had brought a bottle of wine saying that she wanted to celebrate her new job. She introduced herself and she gave them a warm smile. Reaching over to Cathy she embraced her, then gave her a very deep kiss. As she pressed her breasts into her she reached down and lightly rubbed her finger on her pussy.

		Even after three hours with Nancy, she still had a desire to cum! Cathy stood next to Mary and started to caress her gently on her shoulders and butt. Cathy murmured that Mary skin was very soft. Cathy undid the bow knot that held Mary's dress on.

		As Cathy and she were just wearing night gowns they wanted Mary to be more naked than she was. Cathy started to remove the dress, Mary turned to her, and let the dress fall to the floor. In addition to the white stockings and heels, Mary was wearing a white lace bra with satin panties, she was very attractive and her breasts were full and firm, she was salivating knowing that soon she would be tasting this body.

		They paused for a moment to get on the bed, prior to her arrival they stripped off all the blankets. Mary was placed in the center of the bed and Cathy and she took up positions on each side of her, Cathy gave her a deep tongue kiss and she focused her attention on her breasts.

		Pulling down the straps she started to admire her breasts and sucked her nipple. Having never been this close to such big breasts it was a marvel to see how firm they were and how quick her nipple hardened. Her skin was really silky smooth and she murmured this out loud.

		She was going to share how she got it that way! Reaching under her, the bra was unhooked and moved out of the way. Cathy focused her attention on the other breast and her hand found her panties. Caressing her pussy through the satin she had soaked herself!

		Nancy moved down to nestle herself between Mary’s legs, her musk was thrilling to her nose and while licking her thighs she came even more, what was more exciting was that she could finger Cathy's pussy at the same time.

		Deciding that the panties had to come off, they were removed very quickly, nestling back to her pussy her tongue fucked her silly, her cum had a very rich taste to it.

		Cathy sensed that Mary was enjoying herself and so was she. Cathy continued to coax Mary's breasts along and kept them hard. Glancing up she saw that Mary's eyes were closed and she was moaning. Intensifying her efforts on her pussy her face became soaked in her cum!

		Recently Nancy had seen a lesbian video and one girl had demonstrated a grinding technique. Not having done this before, she worked her way up, gently nudging Cathy aside, and started to rub their clits together, at first slowly, then with more vigor, Mary and she climaxed at almost the same time.

		Cathy got up from bed to put on a strap on dildo. She put on the one she liked the most, getting behind Nancy, she inserted into her and started a gentle humping motion. She righted herself into a doggie position and Mary moved down to lick her clit.

		Getting fucked this way was great! After a few moments, Mary decided that she wanted the dildo in her, saying "I want some of that!"

		Cathy pulled out of Nancy and Nancy slid out of the way. As Cathy entered Mary, Nancy was motioned to sit on Mary's face. Turning around she was getting her pussy licked while watching Cathy fuck this gorgeous creature, it was amazing to watch the sex and participate in it.

		After a while they needed to rest, snuggling with each other their hands caressed each other, knowing that they would continue after a rest. They actually all fell asleep for about twenty minutes.

		Mary and Nancy were the first to rouse, seeing Cathy with the dildo still strapped on they realized that her pussy had been ignored. They both reached over to her and started hugging and licking her.

		Mary nestle herself between her lovers legs, she reached over and unstrapped her femcock. Leaving the bed for a moment she put on the strap on Cathy had, then located the anal dildo strap on. Reaching over to Mary she started strapping it on her and played with her at the same time.

		Her body responded to her touch and she poured more energy into fucking Cathy. It was time to fill Cathy from back and front, Mary noticed that she had a slimmer dildo, and said, "I hope there is another for me later."

		She laid down on the bed with a pillow under her butt, and motioned Cathy to top fuck her, this is one of their favorite positions, because her breasts jiggle and turn Nancy on! After a moment or two Cathy and she had a good rhythm going, Mary got behind Cathy, lubed her shaft and slowly inserted into Cathy's ass.

		For Cathy this was incredible.

		Her moans and groans were great, the feel of Mary's stockings against hers excited her also. After a number of minutes they all needed a rest and fell asleep in each other's arms! It was then that Mary revealed that meeting the two of them was at the suggestion of a mutual friend. Rachel. Both Cathy and Nancy smiled and made a mental note to call Rachel and thank her.

		***

		Viewing the strong friendship over the years, to Mary, Nancy and Cathy gave her creativity, independence, spontaneity, and most importantly, true love. Hence, she was able to unquestionably appreciate and enjoy existence.

		Nancy and Cathy loved taking care of Mary, and Mary loved being taken care of by Nancy and Cathy. In her own way, she fulfilled and completed the ladies sense of being uniquely connected to the universe.

		Mary called their trio: Elemental Girls: Foggy, Sizzling, and Steamy.

		They were three of the most contented people she had ever met.

		

		

		

		Epilogue

		

	
		Why Foggy, Sizzling and Steamy? Mary answered that with one of her “numerous humorous” observations:

		Cathy is Foggy, with her feigned misunderstanding of events and Mary White logic.

		Nancy is Sizzling, for her unadulterated sexuality and just a hint of kink.

		And......

		Mary is Steamy, because she was climaxed like a geyser and for her unkept hair, having bad hair days even in the cold of Great Lakes.

		END
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