

    
      Teammates

      First Time Lesbian Short Story

    

    




      
        Julia Young

      

    

  


  
    Contents

    
      
      

      
        
          Teammates
        

      

      
        
          About the Author
        

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        Copyright Julia Young. All rights reserved.

        

        This sexy FF first time lesbian romance short story features coming of age, new adult and contemporary romance themes.  This story features two women who very quickly discover that lust is fueling their relationship.  It’s a short story with taboo lesbian experience elements and elements of lgbt bisexual and taboo sex.

      

      [image: ]
* * *

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Teammates

        

      

    
    
                  “Are you coming tonight?” Evelyn asked, slowly slipping her shirt over her head.  Soccer practice had been brutal and I could still see drops of sweat all over her skin.

      

                  “I don’t know,” I replied, hesitant to give a definitive answer.  “I’ve got exams to study for.”

      

                  “Boo!” She frowned as she wrapped a towel around her and shimmied it down her back, leaving her skin as fresh as it was before practice.  “You know it won’t be any fun without you there.”

      

                  Of course she was just saying that to encourage my attendance.  Evelyn was the popular girl at every party, not me.  Though I did take pride in the fact that she seemed to need me to feel confident.

      

                  “I’ll think about it, ok?”  When she wasn’t looking I surveyed the curves on her body.  I could just imagine wrapping my arms around her and holding her close to my body.

      

                  Her head whipped around quickly, as if she knew what I was thinking.

      

                  “Alright.  I’ll let it slide, but I really hope you show.”  After she was fully dressed, she slammed her locker shut and waved goodbye.  I sat on a bench, tying my shoe laces.

      

                  Ava popped out from around the corner, wrapped in only a towel.  She must not have seen me because she dropped it from her body suddenly.

      

                  My eyes were wide with shock.  I could see two beautiful breasts, a perfectly toned butt, and even her trimmed pubic hair.  I was too startled to speak, but eventually she looked up.

      

                  “Oh my goodness!” she said wrapping the towel back around her tightly.  “Sorry, I thought I was the only one in here.”

      

                  “Uh, no, sorry.  I was just finishing up.”  Even though her body was covered I couldn’t take my eyes off of her.  I had no idea that body was hiding under her soccer uniform.  I could feel my heart racing and my legs tingling.  I jumped up quickly, but froze once I was on my feet.

      

                  She met my gaze with curiosity, and pushed her hair out of her face.  She looked down and smiled as if embarrassed, and I got a distinct feeling she was flirting with me.

      

                  “Are you going to Evelyn’s party later?” I asked without thinking.  Her eyes darted back at me, and I couldn’t help but feel like she was reading my thoughts.

      

                  “I’m not sure.  I don’t think Evelyn likes me too much.”

      

                  “Oh, really?  Where did you get that idea?”  As far as I could remember, Evelyn had never spoken ill of Ava.  Though, Evelyn never spoke ill of anyone.

      

                  “Oh, I don’t know.  I just got that vibe.”  Her eyes were seductive and playful.  I almost felt like I could kiss her and she’d return it, easily.  I refrained.  “Maybe I’ll show up,” she added.

      

                  “I’ll be there.”  This news made her smile and she gave me a quick nod.  I bent down, grabbed my things and headed out.  As I got in my car, my heart was still pounding from the sexual tension between Ava and me.  My thoughts were in complete disarray.  I rushed home as quickly as possible to get ready for the party.

      

                  -----

      

                  I stood in front of the full length mirror in my bedroom and analyzed my outfit.  I ran my hands over my hips, smoothing out the tight fabric of my short skirt.  I turned to the side, flexed my stomach, and watched it shrink at least a size or two.  I pulled down my crop top to allow more cleavage to spill through.

      

                  I didn’t think I looked as good as Ava had earlier, but I was confident enough in my looks to show a little skin.  I fluffed up my hair and added my favorite red lipstick.  I turned to the textbooks on my desk and sighed.  Studying will have to wait, I thought.

      

                  As I thought about Ava for the millionth time, my legs quivered and a fire burned between my legs.  I can’t go like this, I thought to myself.  I turned back to the mirror, hiked up my skirt and watched myself run a finger over my lace thong, just where my clit would be.  It burned at the touch and I let out a loud moan.

      

                  I decided I couldn’t handle the intensity standing up, so I laid on my bed.  I thought about Ava’s curvy body and her incredibly bouncy breasts.  I bit my bottom lip hard.  I raised one hand to my breast and grabbed it, imagining Ava’s hands.  I lowered my other to my panties, my skirt still up over my hips.

      

                  Ava, you’re so fucking hot, I thought to myself.  You’re such a good little tease.  I dipped my fingers just under the waistband of my thong.  My skin formed little goose bumps all over.  I know you want to fuck me, Ava.  That’s why you dropped that towel in front of me today.

      

                  I slid my hand in further, and with the other, I pulled out my breast and began pinching my nipple.  I imagined Ava’s teeth biting them, and her hand on my soaking wet cunt.  I couldn’t believe how wet I had gotten just from thinking about her.  I slipped a finger in my pussy and felt it clench with excitement.

      

                  Pulling out my finger, soaking wet, I began to circle my clit.  I felt a volcano waiting to erupt.  I spread my legs wide as I traced the folds of my skin.  My eyes rolled to the back of my head.

      

                  I pulled on my nipples and circled them with my fingers.  I moaned Ava’s name over and over.  I dipped two fingers into my slit and curved them up toward my belly.  I pretended it was Ava’s tongue inside me.

      

                  “Fuck me Ava!” I screamed.  I moved my fingers back and forth between my clit and my hole.  I finger fucked and circled as fast as I could.  My hips bucked against my hand.  I imagined holding Ava’s gorgeous head to my cunt and fucking her face.  I pinched and circled, and dipped into my own flesh.  I bit my lip between screams until I finally felt my whole body convulse as if electrified.

      

                  “Fuck,” I let out in a soft whimper.  My legs closed around my hand and I turned on my side to recover.  Fuck, I thought.

      

                  When I finally came to, a wave of shame washed over me.  She’s my teammate, I thought.  I felt bad for using her to get off to.  Then I thought about how awkward the party might be now that I had imagined her face between my legs, making me cum.

      

                  It’ll be fine, Mia, I assured myself.  You’re just friends. You’re just teammates.  But there was a deep pit in my chest.  There was an aching and burning desire to know more of her.  I cleaned up and straightened my clothes again.  I reapplied my lipstick, this time with less confidence.

      

                  When I arrived at Evelyn’s house, cars were parked up and down the street.  This is going to be a big one, I told myself.  I parked my car and gave myself a moment to collect myself before stepping into the crisp evening air.

      

                  I walked up the driveway and could already hear loud rock music blaring from the living room.  Some of my other teammates brushed past me as they ran to their cars to get more beer.  When I reached the front door, it opened suddenly. There was Ava.

      

                  “Oh, hi,” she said, shifting her eyes to the ground.

      

                  “Hi.”  I watched her expression closely for any sign of her inner thoughts.

      

                  “I was just about to leave.”  She finally raised her eyes to me and made direct contact with them.  “I didn’t know if you were coming.”

      

                  My heart beat quicker.  “Oh,” I said awkwardly.  “Well don’t stay on my account.” She seemed to be hurt by that statement and I kicked myself for sounding so disinterested.  “I mean, I’d enjoy this party a heck of a lot more if you stayed but I wouldn’t want you to have a bad time.”

      

                  She smiled that cute little smile and tucked her hair behind one ear.  Then she stepped to the side and held the door open for me.  “After you,” she said with a giggle.

      

                  We both walked into the most crowded living rooms I’d ever seen.  Couples were making out on the furniture, some even using the floor, and others danced wildly, spilling their drinks with every move.  “Yikes!” I said.

      

                  “Mia! You made it!”  Evelyn made her way toward me, turning her tight body sideways to squeeze through the crowd.  When she finally reached me, she wrapped her arms around me in a big embrace.  I followed her lead by hugging back and noticed that Ava was watching and biting her lip.

      

                  I wasn’t sure how to read Ava.  The moment was both awkward and exciting.  It was almost as if she was jealous that Evelyn was hugging me.  Or was she jealous that I was hugging Evelyn?  In any case, I was definitely positive that there was something more to Ava than met the eye.  I hoped that night I would find out more.

      

                  Evelyn’s presence was loud and split through the silent connection between me and Ava.  “So happy you could make it! Grab yourself a drink if you want.”  She leaned back and pointed slightly left of the kitchen.  I could tell she was already drunk.

      

                  I looked into Ava’s eyes and asked her if she wanted one.  She just smiled and nodded.  I made my way to the kitchen and fixed us both a couple of screwdrivers.

      

                  When I returned to the main room, drinks in hand, Evelyn had left.  Finally, it Ava and I were alone as much as we could be in such a crowded room.  We sat on an empty sofa and clinked our plastic cups together. This made us giggle and we eyed each other seductively.

      

                  Ava wore a tight, knit top that buttoned down the front.  She left the first few buttons unfastened, exposing the soft skin of her breasts.  I felt a fire growing inside me as I let my eyes wander over the curves of her body.  At her waist, I noticed a pair of tight black shorts that pinched her skin slightly.  I imagined my fingers grabbing her thighs and diving between them.

      

                  As I pulled the cup away from my mouth, I returned my eyes to Ava’s.  We sat there for an eternity, transfixed.  I could feel her desire but doubted my perception.  I was afraid of rejection.  I watched her pull her cup away and lick her lips, sensually.  Then her eyes traveled down to my breasts, followed by my waist.  I could almost feel them tracing me.

      

                  My pussy was wet and I was afraid I would soak through my skirt to the sofa.  I stood up abruptly and pulled on the hem to conceal my desire for her.  She followed my lead, setting down her drink and standing up to face me.  Our breasts were inches apart and rising with our heavy breaths.  I waited for a sign from Ava. Then she grabbed my hand.

      

                  My heart was jumping from my chest. Ava led me through the crowd, her soft hand squeezing mine gently.  I followed her down the hall as she searched for an empty bedroom.  The first two were taken by a couple and a threesome between two girls and a boy.  The sight of them heightened my excitement for what might become of me and Ava.  Finally, she pushed her way into the empty third bedroom, shutting the door behind us.

      

                  We faced each other, silently, as she took my hands in hers.  I could feel her heat flow through me and waited – out of insecurity – for another sign.  Her eyes pierced into me and she leaned her head forward.  I pushed mine toward her, slowly, until our lips were inches apart.  Her breath rolled over my bottom lip and I bit it from anticipation.

      

                  Just when we were about to kiss, the door swung open dividing us again.  It was Evelyn.

      

                  “What the hell is going on here?” she cried.  Ava dropped her hands to her side and shyly turned her eyes to the ground.

      

                  “Nothing,” I replied, shaking off Evelyn’s accusation cooly.  I turned to offer a comforting gaze to Ava but she didn’t see me.

      

                  “Were you guys going to fuck?” Evelyn demanded by stomping her foot.  Then she followed it with a hideous laugh.

      

                  “We were just hanging out.”

      

                  Evelyn slammed the door behind her and then turned to lock it.  Shit, I thought.  What is Evelyn up to?

      

                  “Have you guys even fucked anything before?” She nearly slurred her speech.  “Have you ever even slid a finger up that tight pussy?”  She pointed a finger at Ava who looked as if she might cry.

      

                  “Yes,” she whispered almost so we couldn’t hear her.

      

                  “Stay away from Mia, you freak.  She’s mine.”

      

                  My eyes widened and my body heat rose a few more degrees.  I couldn’t believe my ears.  I looked at Evelyn with confusion, but she only smiled devilishly.  Then she moved toward me and planted her big soft lips on my mouth, nearly knocking me over.  I didn’t pull away.  I couldn’t.  I was conflicted and aroused.  I wanted them both and didn’t want to hurt either of them.

      

                  Ava’s confidence came back.  “We could share her,” she suggested, stepping toward us.  She brushed my hair behind my ear.  Evelyn looked at her and considered it.  I felt a tingle between my legs and a wetness dripping down them.  Surely this can’t be happening.

      

                  Evelyn leaned toward Ava and gave her a kiss.  A wave of jealousy shot through me as I remembered our kiss had been interrupted.  I pulled on Evelyn’s shoulder, tearing her away and grabbed Ava for myself.  I wrapped my hands around her neck and pulled her toward me, finally pushing my lips against hers.

      

                  Kissing Ava felt like an electric shock.  I couldn’t move.  We slid our tongues into each other’s mouths and filled them with warm saliva.  I bit her bottom lip and she let out a small moan.

      

                  “Fuck me, this is hot!” shouted Evelyn from the floor.  She had fallen there when I pulled her away from Ava’s kiss, but I only just now noticed.  I suddenly felt a hand running up my thigh, just under my skirt.  My knees bent out of weakness and I thought I might faint from all the sensations.

      

                  Ava’s tongue circled the tip of mine and Evelyn’s fingers were nearing the heat between my legs.  Adrenaline flooded my veins and almost without thinking, I lowered a hand from Ava’s neck to her chest.  I was eager to feel her sexually.

      

                  My palm cupped around her breast, and I waited for her to back away or tell me to stop.  When she didn’t, my body relaxed a little and I gave her breast a little squeeze.  Ava moaned in my mouth and it drove me wild.

      

                  I bit her lip hard.  At the same moment Evelyn’s fingers had found my wet thong and traced the outline of my slit.  I can’t do this standing up, I thought, but I was too afraid to ruin the moment.  I moved my mouth to Ava’s neck, carefully placing her mouth near my ear so I could hear her moan some more.  I pulled on the fabric of her top, gently, releasing a thinly covered breast.  I bit into the skin of her neck.  I found her nipple with my fingers and gave it a gentle pinch.

      

                  Evelyn explored my wet mound, tracing up and down.  I squirmed at every touch.  She lit a fire under me and I bit into Ava harder.  Ava moaned directly into my ear.  Just as I planned.

      

                  I couldn’t take it any longer.  I slipped her breast out from her bra and pulled my face away to get a good look.  It was perfectly shaped, just as I remembered.  I thought back to my little fantasy only a few hours ago and realized how real it might become.  I was eager with anticipation and could no longer hold back.

      

                  I pushed my face between her breasts and kissed her cleavage.  She rolled her head back and leaned against a dresser to keep herself steady.  I kissed softly and slowly to her nipple, but then I paused to tease her.

      

                  I felt her body tense up as I exhaled against her skin, careful not to touch.  Evelyn took my lead and circled my mound with her fingers, refusing to stimulate my most sensitive spots.  My whole body quivered and ached.

      

                  When I’d had enough, I wrapped my lips around the hardness of Ava’s nipple and began to suck.  She moaned so loud I thought I would cum right there.  I tried to focus, to make it last, but it proved to be the most difficult task I’d ever taken on.

      

                  I wrapped an arm around Ava’s back, pulling her close to me.  It felt so natural to be holding her this way.  I slid my other hand to unfasten her shorts.  Again, I waited to be stopped but the more boundaries I pushed, the more Ava seemed to relax.  She was like clay in my hands.

      

                  Evelyn grew impatient.  She already had my panties around my ankles and encouraged me to step out of them.  I did what she wanted, but slowly.  I wanted to tease both of them.  I heard Evelyn groan and I couldn’t help but smile over Ava’s breasts.

      

                  When I finally stepped out of the tiny fabric, Evelyn spread my legs wide apart.  Then I felt her hike my skirt up over my hips, and bend me over slightly.  I looked up at Ava, still sucking on her breasts and saw her head still rolled back. She’s so fucking beautiful, I thought as my eyes traveled up her long, taut neck to her perfect jawline.  I wanted to eat every inch of her.

      

                  Just then I felt a tongue plunge into my pussy.  I bit Ava harder in response, and she let out an almost painful moan.  I was about to pull away for fear of hurting her, when I felt her hand behind my head, holding me close.

      

                  I slid my hand under Ava’s panties and felt how wet she was.  She was even wetter than I was which put a smile on my face.  I mimicked Evelyn’s motions on Ava.  When Evelyn dipped her tongue in, I dipped in my fingers.  When she circled around my clit, driving me wild, I circled Ava’s.

      

                  Ava’s hips started to move in a similar motion to my own, and I wondered how the hell we were still standing.  Evelyn reached up and grabbed my ass in both hands while she lapped at my swollen pussy.

      

                  I felt a mixture of saliva and cum juice dripping down my legs.  I wondered what would happen if someone were to walk in on us right now.  How quickly would this travel through school?  I pictured us as the school sluts and it only turned me on even more.

      

                  I moved my mouth between Ava’s two beautiful breasts and continued teasing her pussy.  She moaned so beautifully.  I put a hand by her neck and wrapped it gently around.  I felt her cunt tense and her moan become even more seductive.

      

                  I wanted to taste Ava’s pussy so badly, but she still held my head firmly to her breasts.  I licked her nipples as I would her clit.  I imagined her beautiful pussy at my lips.  Evelyn teased my cunt with her mouth and I couldn’t hold back any longer.

      

                  “Fuck, I’m cumming!” I screamed through my teeth, biting hard on Ava’s nipple.  Evelyn increased her speed and didn’t let up until I had finished.  My body shook violently between them and only Evelyn’s hands on my ass kept me from collapsing to the floor.

      

                  When I had finished Evelyn kissed me gently between my legs and closed them.  I looked up at Ava who was looking down at me like an angel.

      

                  “That’s it, Ava.  I have to taste you.”  I stood up and led her to the bed.  She had the most adorably shy smile spread across her face.  I couldn’t wait to give her everything I had just received.  I couldn’t wait to be the one to make her cum.

      

                  I laid her on her back and removed her shorts and thong.  She lay exposed, vulnerable before me and Evelyn.  I kneeled between her legs and looked at her glorious mound.  I leaned forward, breathing softly on it.  She squirmed and silently exhaled.  I ran my hands up to her stomach and squeezed her hips.

      

                  “You’re so fucking beautiful,” I told her just before laying a flattened tongue on her slit.  She twitched under me and let her show me the rhythm she wanted.  She circled her hips a few times and when I felt confident, I followed her lead with my tongue.

      

                  “Oh my god,” she said, running her hands through my hair.  “Yes, Mia.  That feels so good.”  I was feeling cocky with her cunt in my mouth, her desire in my control.

      

                  “Shut up,” Evelyn said, leaning over her.  I paused for a moment to make sure everything was ok.  “Take my tit in your mouth, you loud bitch.”  I waited for a sign from Ava.

      

                  Ava looked up angrily at Evelyn who was holding her breast out for Ava to take.  Then she lifted her head and started sucking on Evelyn’s nipple.  Fuck this is hot, I thought, and continued lapping at Ava’s cunt.

      

                  “Just like that, you slut,” said Evelyn.  Then she pulled her breast away, stripped down completely, and straddled Ava’s face.  “You’re going to make me cum, Ava.  You’re going to make me cum in front of Mia.”

      

                  I felt a pang of jealousy at the thought of Evelyn cumming on Ava’s beautiful face.  But then I remembered that I had the power to please Ava, and I felt a sense of pride wash over me.  I slid my tongue in Ava’s slit and followed it up to her clit.  She tried to wiggle, but I kept her still with my hands still on her hips.

      

                  I looked up and saw Evelyn’s ass rocking back and forth over Ava’s beautiful jaw.  Ava’s tongue laid flat while Evelyn rocked over it.  Occasionally I saw her pick it up and shove it in Evelyn’s cunt, nearly sending her over.

      

                  I circled Ava’s clit and lapped up every drop of her juices.  I heard Ava start to moan a little differently now.

      

                  “You gonna cum, bitch?” Evelyn asked, looking down at Ava’s face between her legs.

      

                  “Uh-huh,” she replied, still licking Evelyn’s pussy.  Hearing her reply inspired me.  I flicked my tongue fast against her clit, occasionally dipping it into her wet slit. Her body began to shake and her moans grew louder.  She sounded again like she was in pain.  I kept licking and circling and dipping in and Evelyn rocked faster over Ava’s face.

      

                  “I’m gonna cum while you cum, you stupid slut,” Evelyn told her.  I grabbed Ava’s hips hard, and shoved my tongue in her cunt, curving it upward toward her belly.  She grinded her hips on my face and Evelyn rocked her ass faster and faster.

      

                  Suddenly Ava let out an explosive moan and her hips shook in my hands like a violent earthquake.  I kept pace and watched Evelyn for a sign of orgasm.  Then I heard it.

      

                  “Fuuuck!” shouted Evelyn, placing her hands on the wall to keep from falling over.  Her body convulsed over Ava as Ava’s calmed down.  It was like a tidal wave of pleasure.

      

                  When the moans quieted, and our bodies were still, I lifted my face from between Ava’s legs and watched.  Evelyn lifted her hips from Ava’s face and began to dress.

      

                  “Uh, thanks,” Evelyn said, losing her dominant attitude.  I watched Evelyn wilt into a more shy girl than Ava.  “Don’t tell anyone we did this.”  I could tell she was nervous.

      

                  We both agreed to keep Evelyn’s secret.  When she left the room, Ava and I were left alone finally.  I sat next to Ava on the bed and took her hand in mine.

      

                  “I hope this doesn’t make things weird,” I confessed to her.  She took her eyes from the floor and focused them on mine.  They were full of compassion and understanding.

      

                  “Me too,” she replied, smiling.  Then I leaned in for a kiss, and I could smell Evelyn’s scent on her face.  We held our lips together for a long moment before pulling away and getting dressed.

      

                  Man is the rest of this party going to be weird, I thought.
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