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Kelly was your typical freshman
college student, and she knew it. She had worked hard to get
herself into the university she had chosen. She’d known that no
matter what, once she graduated from high school, she wanted to
move away from home and live in the dorms for at least a year
before she ended up moving into an apartment, and that is exactly
what she’d done. Well, at least the first part had been
accomplished. She’d been in her dorm room for about two months now
and it was everything she’d hoped it would be. She’d made a few
friends so far, and it was a big relief that she and her roommate,
Tina, got along. Kelly figured it had to be because the two were so
similar in their thoughts and desires. Both of them had planned on
getting into college and moving away from home. They wanted to make
something of themselves and, for both of them that meant getting
out into the world and away from their respective small
towns.

They were never really failures; Kelly
had been fairly popular in high school. She was voted most
attractive in the senior class, and it wasn’t hard to understand
why because she was still the leggy blond with hair that was long
and just full of curl, a perfect smile and a figure most of her
classmates in high school envied. And the boys, of course, were a
constant presence. Some people claimed it was because of her ample
tits and ass, but she didn’t feel she had that big of an ass or
chest. She wanted to feel that there was more to her than just
curves, though she really didn’t mind the attention.

The day she moved into the dorm, she
had her hair up in a ponytail and a simple pair of shorts with a
t-shirt that hugged her body and clearly showed her breasts through
the thin material. She felt the eyes of a number of people on her
but, being used to it, she just went about her business, though it
somewhat upset her. She had hoped for something different in
college. She wasn’t just someone pretty to look at; she also had a
brain that had earned her way into the university of her choice.
She wanted to make her mark on the world and not just because she
was eye candy. Her roommate, Tina, told her about similar
experiences. Kelly could understand why. Tina was a gorgeous girl.
She had those incredibly exotic features that Kelly always envied,
the long straight dark hair, and dark, mysterious eyes and a
beautiful brown skin tone that was all natural. If Kelly wanted
that kind of color, she would have to go to the tanning beds
repeatedly.

Over the first two months of sharing a
dorm together, Kelly and Tina worked out an agreeable system. The
truth was, they didn’t often see each other, except while studying
quietly in their room or passing each other as one raced out to a
class and one came in. But the two had also worked out a system for
if they had company and didn’t want to be disturbed. Sure, they had
cell phones and could text the other not to come home, but they had
added a dry erase board on their door for messages. An extra
precaution and it had worked out well.

One night, before they had developed
their system, Kelly came back to the dorm only to walk in on Tina
and some dude in a serious make out session. Had she gotten there
much later, she knew exposed tits would not have been the only
thing showing. Kelly had been able to tell the guy was as hard as a
rock through his pants. It was almost amusing how he had grabbed
his shirt and tried to be cool and act as if nothing had been
happening when he left the room. After he left, the two just
laughed about the incident and decided on a system to avoid that
kind of scenario from happening again. It wasn’t like either of
them were mega sluts or anything, but sometimes things happened and
they were both smart enough to recognize the
possibility.

As the first semester went on, Kelly
was happy to find that Tina was turning into one of her best
friends and not just her roommate. They laughed together, studied
together, and talked about pretty much everything. They had made a
rule that they would never share the same guys either. That was
definitely a no-no. Kelly didn’t think she’d have to worry about
that with Tina. That was until the night she came home from her
part time job at the coffee shop too early. Tina had forgotten to
put up a signal for Kelly not to come in. The dry erase board was a
blank, so Kelly opened the door, flipped the light switch and there
was Tina on the bed with the guy Kelly had started to have a thing
for. Tina was completely naked and had her lips wrapped around the
guy’s cock.

Kelly wasn’t sure what surprised her
more, the fact that Tina was giving this guy head on her bed in
their dorm room, or the large size of the cock in her mouth. It was
a damn huge cock! Tina, shocked by the light being turned on and
the sight of her roommate standing there, jumped up and covered
herself with a sheet. The guy, obviously unhappy at the
interruption, yanked his pants on and with a quick glance from one
woman to the other, left. Kelly stood there, with her mouth open in
utter shock. She had no idea what to do. Admittedly, she’d never
really interacted with the guy. In fact, she wasn’t even sure the
guy knew of her existence. He was really just a crush, but he was a
crush that she had told Tina about and now, it had led to
this.

Tina pulled on her t-shirt and sat on
her bed. Kelly found she could only pace back and forth, still
unsure of what to do or say. Finally, she sat down on her bed
across from Tina and just stared at her. Every time she started to
open her mouth, words failed her. She simply didn’t know what to
say to her roommate and supposed friend. Then, Tina broke the
silence. “What’s wrong? I’m sorry I didn’t put a message on the
board. I just forgot.”

Kelly looked at her and told her what
was going on. “That guy you were just sucking off; that’s the guy I
had told you about.”

Tina’s jaw dropped. “You’re fucking
kidding me? Oh my God, Kell, I’m so sorry.”

She hopped off her bed, walked over
and sat next to Kelly on her bed. After talking about what
happened, they realized that it was a mistake. Tina just didn’t
make the connection between the guy that Kelly had talked about and
the one that she had brought to their dorm room. Tina looked at her
with concern. “Friends still?”

Kelly shook her head yes and the two
hugged. They started to sit back on the bed with their backs
against the wall, and Tina grabbed Kelly’s hand tightly. They sat
there for a couple of minutes and not a word was said.

Finally, Kelly scooted off the bed to
go and get changed and, suddenly, she felt Tina’s hand smack her
ass playfully. Kelly jumped and turned around and the two laughed.
Kelly just figured it was a silly girlfriend thing to do. Smiling,
she slipped her shoes off and walked over to her closet. She pulled
out her favorite pink shirt and shorts that she slept in. With her
back to Tina, she pulled her shirt up and over her head, but when
she went to unhook the clasp of her bra, she felt Tina’s hands on
her own. She stood there, stunned, as Tina slipped her shirt back
off and she felt her partially naked body pressed up against her
back with Tina’s own nakedness. Then, she felt Tina’s hands push
her own hands down slowly. Tina’s hands came back up and she
grabbed Kelly’s round tits through the bra that still covered
them.

Before Kelly could do anything, she
felt her bra fall to the floor at her feet. Tina had pressed her
hard nipples and the rest of her naked body against Kelly’s back.
The sensation of Tina’s fingers when they pinched her caused Kelly
to cry out with pleasure. Kelly found herself incredibly turned on
and she wanted more. She managed to slide her pants and thong off
and felt them fall to the floor as she turned around so that she
faced Tina. They stared at each other for a brief moment, and then
their lips met in a passionate kiss. Tina shoved her tongue between
Kelly’s soft lips and explored her willing mouth.

The two began to move their hands
hungrily over each other’s bodies. As Tina sucked on Kelly’s
tongue, pulling it into her own mouth and sucking on it like a
little cock, she slid her hands down her back and slapped, and then
gripped Kelly’s ass firmly in her hands. Stumbling, she pushed the
two of them over to her bed. Kelly fell backwards onto the bed, and
then repositioned herself with her legs spread wide, exposing her
smooth pink pussy to Tina’s view. Feeling a thrill flow through
her, Kelly watched as Tina got on her knees between her legs and
pressed a hand over her already wet mound. Gently, teasingly, Tina
began to slide her fingers up and down the lips of Kelly’s cunt,
making her squirm and cry out.

Kelly moaned with pleasure as Tina
continued to tease her clit with her fingers. Tina’s fingers moved
down and teased her tight wet hole but she didn’t slide them
inside. She smiled up at Kelly as she kept her fingers moving. “Beg
for it.”

Kelly groaned and sighed until she
couldn’t take the teasing any longer and gave in. “Oh God, please,
just fuck me! Fuck me, please!”

Tina grinned and fingered the
extremely wet lips of Kelly’s pussy again. This time, though, she
shoved a finger inside and slowly worked it in and out of the tight
wet hole. Kelly’s tight pussy gripped Tina’s finger as it slipped
in and out, in and out, exploring every bit of her sweet wet cunt.
Kelly looked down at her, moaned, and cried out as she watched Tina
shove three fingers into her pussy. Her tight slit contracted hard
onto Tina’s fingers as they pumped harder and faster in and out of
her throbbing pussy.

Then, just when Kelly felt she was
ready to explode, Tina pulled them out. She did this a few more
times and it was almost more than Kelly could take. She begged Tina
to fuck her and let her cum. Tina smiled at her and moved her head
so that it was just above Kelly’s swollen clit. Kelly’s eyes opened
wide as she watched Tina press her face against her pussy and suck
her clit into her lips. She felt the tip of Tina’s tongue flick
back and forth across it. The pleasure was unbearable! Feeling her
orgasm building, Kelly begged to feel Tina’s fingers buried deep
inside her pussy again. “Finger fuck me, please!” Tina grinned but
only teased Kelly’s wet slit as she sucked harder on her clit. And
then she bit down on the swollen clit between her lips and shoved
her three fingers back into Kelly’s soaked hole.

She continued to suck on Kelly’s hard
clit as she fucked her hard with her fingers. She switched her pace
from fast back to slow and then, fast again. Kelly whimpered out of
pleasure and her overwhelming need to cum while Tina continued to
toy with her pussy and clit. She slid her fingers out of Kelly’s
cunt and rubbed her clit with them, but this time Kelly reached
down, grabbed two handfuls of Tina’s hair, and forced her face down
onto her pussy. She didn’t allow Tina to remove her mouth from her
pussy. She needed to cum and she wanted Tina to stop her teasing
and to finally push her over the edge.

Understanding Kelly’s need, Tina
rubbed the hard swollen clit quick faster, as her tongue darted in
and out of the soaked pussy. Kelly’s pussy walls contracted tightly
around her tongue each time she shoved it in. Kelly’s legs tensed
up, and she pulled Tina’s hair harder as she felt herself tremble
and shake. Then, a final lick brought a hard spasm that tightened
the muscles in her stomach as a deep orgasm rolled through her.
Kelly screamed as Tina continued to move her tongue in and out and
over her increasingly sensitive pussy, making her writhe on the bed
beneath her friend. Finally, Tina pulled away and slid up beside
Kelly on the bed and kissed her tenderly. Kelly laid there, her
body still trembling from the spasms still pulsing through her
pussy.

As her body calmed down, Kelly rolled
over onto her side, and reaching down, she started to rub Tina’s
soaked pussy with her fingers. Moaning, Tina lay back on the bed
and moved her hands above her head, stretching out her body and
shifting around so Kelly could have better access to her pussy.
Kelly smiled up at her as she continued to rub her fingers between
Tina’s soaked pussy lips. “I think I owe my friend a favor,
right?”

Tina could only manage a groan in
response as Kelly found her swollen clit and pinched it between her
fingers. Tina’s body jerked in response and she gasped. Kelly slid
her long fingers deep inside Tina’s wet cunt and curled them,
searching for Tina’s sweet spot. Tina sat up on her elbows and
stared down at Kelly as she fucked her pussy with her fingers.
Kelly moved her body against her roommate’s and gently bit her neck
as she increased the speed of her fingers deep inside Tina’s wet
cunt. Then, Tina yelled. “Fuck! Oh Jesus God, I’m
cumming!”

Kelly looked up at Tina and held eye
contact with her as she felt her friend’s body convulse and shake.
Leaning in close, she kissed her softly as she kept her fingers
moving in and out of her friend’s spasming pussy. “Favor
repaid.”
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Amy listened to the soft moans of her
roommate Courtney through her bedroom wall. They had moved into the
tiny little apartment during their sophomore year in college. Both
were still waiting tables at a popular night club and it was all
they could afford until they finished school and found better jobs.
Unfortunately, the walls were paper thin and the bedrooms were side
by side. Every little sound coming from the other room could be
heard clearly. Courtney was quite vocal when she pleasured herself
and Amy could hear every hitch in her breathing. Her panting and
moaning were loud enough to be heard crystal clear through the
wall.

Courtney often masturbated when they
came home from the club. Even though they both met a lot of men
where they worked, neither wanted a reputation for whoring around
with the men that frequented the bar. Outside of work, they spent
most of their time in classes, studying and hiking the trails that
surrounded a nearby mountain resort. It didn’t leave a whole lot of
time for a social life. The few guys that did make it to their
apartment were usually from one of their classes and on at least
one occasion, a professor. That left them to their own devices
sexually and Courtney was a chronic masturbator.

Amy listened as Courtney’s moans
reached a crescendo. She let out a low howl as she climaxed.
Courtney always masturbated when she needed to relax and sleep.
Sometimes, listening to her moaning turned Amy on and she would
join her, quietly bringing herself to her own orgasm. She was
always careful to do it as silently as possible. She didn’t want to
make her roommate feel weird. Amy smiled as she rolled over to
sleep. Both of them had to get up early in the morning for their
last day of finals. Then it was summertime! They would have a few
months off to have fun before their senior year of
college.

Amy drifted off to sleep peacefully.
The next thing she knew, it was morning and Courtney was bouncing
on her bed, jumping around her like a kid who has eaten too much
chocolate. “Get up! Get up! Finals await you!” she sang. Amy
groaned at her. She was not a morning person and Courtney’s ability
to spring out of bed full of spunk eluded her. She threw a pillow
at her as she bounced off the bed and thudded onto the floor. She
probably gave the elderly couple below them a heart attack with the
sudden jolt onto their ceiling.

“Get out! Get out! Fuck finals!” she
chanted back joylessly toward Courtney’s departing figure. She
sighed deeply and looked at her clock. What the hell? It wasn’t
even time to get up yet. She was awake now though. She dragged
herself out of bed and squinted into the bright light of the
kitchen. Courtney was making coffee and toaster strudel. Breakfast
of champions!

“Hey, after finals we have an
invitation to eat brunch with the Kappa Alphas,” she said. “Do you
want to go?”

Amy looked at her blankly. It was way
too early to make decisions. “How did you swing an invitation to
brunch with the KA clowns? They don’t usually invite us lowly
specimens who have chosen not to join a sorority.”

Courtney shrugged. “It’s a
free meal in a nice place, chicka. One of the high ranking
seniors thinks he can dine his way into my pants. I can let him
think that long enough to eat crepes and drink mimosas. I told him
I couldn’t come without my faithful companion, so you too can feast
with the upper crest of society. Don’t puss out on me,” she said
blithely.

“Fine. I’ll meet you there after I am
done. You’re such an upwardly mobile bitch,” she told
her.

“Yes, indeed I am,” Courtney
responded. They ate their strudel in silence and downed their
coffee before Amy headed off to the shower. Courtney had already
showered before waking Amy. She went off to her bedroom to finish
getting ready. A half hour later, they were both headed out the
door toward their finals. They high fived one another as they
parted ways in front of the campus.

Several hours and three finals later,
the two women met back up in front of the KA house just off the
south side of campus. Courtney reached out and unbuttoned two more
buttons on Amy’s blouse and Amy scowled at her. “What are you
doing? I’m not the one hooking up for free food here,” she
said.

“Amy, Amy, Amy…you have nice tits. You
should never miss an opportunity to show them off. Quit buttoning
your shirt up to your eyebrows,” she replied.

Amy rolled her eyes at her as they
entered the KA house. Courtney produced two engraved invitations
and handed them to the snobbish young women from the frat’s chosen
sorority before gliding past them into the dining hall. Long tables
of food were laid out on either side of the room. They entered the
line and marveled over the delicacies offered there.

Courtney leaned toward Amy and
whispered, “Look at those big sausages. I know you want one of
those, you dirty little tramp.” Amy elbowed her and they both
giggled like two junior high girls. They packed their plates with
goodies and went to find a seat. It didn’t take long for the guy
that had invited them to find Courtney and saddle up beside her.
Amy sat across from them and noted the fact that while he was
hitting on Courtney, he was staring down her own blouse at every
opportunity.

The mimosas were free flowing and by
the time brunch had ended, both women were more than a little
tipsy. The frat boy used it as an opportunity to invite both of
them to his room. Courtney just shrugged him off and told him that
the only room she was going to was Amy’s. She then leaned over and
cupped her hand around one of Amy’s large breasts and kissed her.
Amy was a little startled, but just inebriated enough to be okay
with it. As Courtney pulled back, she saw the frat boy adjust his
pants.

Courtney pulled her to her feet. “Come
on lover. We have some business to attend to at home,” she said as
she dragged her toward the door amid the stares of the people
around them. Outside, the two women burst into a fit of laughter as
they wobbled back toward their apartment.

‘I can’t believe you kissed me like
that…and in front of all those people,” Amy said. “Now, everyone on
campus is going to think we are lesbians.”

“What is wrong with being lesbians?”
Courtney shot back.

“Well, nothing, except we aren’t
lesbians,” Amy replied. Courtney shrugged and they continued on to
their apartment. Once inside, she noticed Courtney was looking at
her in a way that she hadn’t seen before. She raised an eyebrow in
her direction and waited for her to speak.

Courtney walked toward her and cocked
her head to one side. “Tell me, Amy. Did you enjoy it when I
touched you, kissed you? What were you thinking when my hand was on
your tit and my tongue was in your mouth? Did you feel violated or
did you like it?”

“I…I don’t know,” Amy replied, her
eyes cast downward.

“Yes, you do. You know exactly how you
felt. I know too, because you may not realize it, but you kissed me
back. You were still kissing me when I pulled away,” Courtney said
as she looked her in the eye.

Amy flushed crimson. She had never
thought about being with a woman, but she had to consider the fact
that Courtney’s sounds she made when masturbating had often excited
her and that she had, in fact, enjoyed the way she kissed her in
the frat house. Courtney didn’t give her long to consider it. She
leaned in and kissed her again. Amy didn’t resist as Courtney
parted her lips with her tongue and explored deeply, pulling her
tightly to her.

Courtney reached up and began
unbuttoning Amy’s blouse as they ravaged each other’s mouths. It
was as if they had both been waiting for some reason to cross the
line and today was just the day that it all fell into place. Amy
tossed her head back as Courtney kissed her way down her neck and
pushed her blouse down, baring her shoulders. She made her way
across them with light kisses before sinking her teeth into the top
of her roommate’s shoulder blade. Amy gasped at the unexpected
shock.

Suddenly, both women were in hyper
drive, pulling at each other’s clothes in their haste to get
undressed. Their tangled bodies waltzed toward the couch, where
Courtney pushed Amy across the arm and dropped to her knees. She
shoved her friend’s legs apart and buried her face between them,
lapping at her center as if it were ice cream on a hot summer day.
Amy arched her back, giving Courtney full access to her throbbing
pussy.

Courtney flicked her tongue back and
forth across Amy’s clit. It felt amazing and she could feel herself
getting wet as Courtney drew the now hard nub into her mouth and
sucked at it, causing Amy to grab the couch cushions around her and
moan loudly. She was normally so quiet during sex, but the
intensity of Courtney’s assault on her pussy was driving her crazy.
She drove her hips forward as Courtney began tongue fucking her,
pulling at her clit with her top lip each time she buried her
tongue and sucking at it as she pulled away.

Amy was on the brink of orgasm as
Courtney slipped two fingers inside of her and began thrusting them
in and out, moving upward to once again suck at her clit like a
diminutive little cock. It sent Amy teetering off the edge as she
exploded against her fingers and lips. Her body relaxed as Courtney
lazily licked her sopping wet cunt clean and then moved upward to
kiss her.

Amy lay there panting for a moment.
“That was fucking incredible,” she gasped. Courtney stared down at
her, brushing her hair to one side and smiling.

“I think that is just the beginning.
Let’s go to bed,” she told her.

“Mine or yours?” Amy asked
playfully.

“Mine,” Courtney replied. “I have toys
you have no idea about.”

Amy smiled at her and the two women
made their way to Courtney’s bedroom. Courtney pulled a square
wooden box from under her bed and dumped it out on one end of the
bed. It had held a wide assortment of toys and lubes. Amy picked up
a small vile that said it was strawberry flavored lube and squeezed
some out onto her finger tip. She reached forward and smeared it on
one of Courtney’s nipples and began to slowly lick it off. She
wiped the rest on the remaining nipple and sucked it into her
mouth.

“Don’t be timid. Take what you want. I
like a little roughness,” Courtney told her. Amy pulled back for a
moment and looked at her and then reached out to slowly twist her
nipples between her fingers. Courtney let out a low growl from the
back of her throat. Amy pulled at the now erect points and brought
her mouth down to one, sinking her teeth just ever so slightly into
the tender flesh.

“God, yes…that’s more like it. Don’t
stop,” Courtney said in a raspy voice. Amy pushed her back on the
bed and got down on her knees. She pulled at Courtney’s clit with
her teeth, stretching it out and then letting it drop back into its
little hooded haven. She then surrounded it with her mouth and
began sucking at it eagerly. She felt Courtney’s body tighten as
she teased her with her mouth. She didn’t let up until Courtney was
begging her for relief. Amy reached for the small egg lying on the
bed and squirted some of the strawberry lube on it, making sure it
was coated well.

She slid it into Courtney’s anus and
turned on the vibe full speed, letting it sing inside of her as she
bent back down to taste the juices that were already pouring from
Courtney’s wet hole. She loved the way she tasted, both sweet and a
little salty all at once. She took her time licking up and down in
long strokes, occasionally pulling at her clit while she enjoyed
getting her juices on her tongue and all over her face. She felt
Courtney reaching out for something and then felt her tapping her
arm with something hard.

She looked over to see a fairly large
dildo with a button on one end. She took it from Courtney and
pushed the button. The dildo whirred into life. Amy brought it down
onto Courtney’s clit and rubbed it back and forth as she continued
to feast on her wetness. Courtney began to buck against the vibe as
it sent waves of pleasure humming along her nerve endings. Her core
was harmonizing with the vibrations of both toys inside of her. She
convulsed as the heavy vibrations on her clit caused her to squirt
profusely, spraying drops of come all over Amy’s face. Amy was sure
that every neighbor could hear her high-pitched screams as she
came.

Amy was fascinated. She had never seen
anyone squirt like that before, much less caused them to do it. She
quickly removed the vibe from Courtney’s wildly gyrating crotch and
shoved it inside of her, fucking her hard and fast as she sucked at
her tender and swollen clit. In seconds, Courtney was thrashing
around in a second wave of orgasm. Her legs shook as she once again
sprayed drops of cum into Amy’s eager mouth. Amy didn’t stop. She
fucked her harder and harder until she seemed like she had nothing
left and then removed the dildo from her pussy. She pushed the
button and tossed it to the side before pulling the small chord to
remove the remaining toy from her ass. Courtney’s loud moans and
screams stopped as she began to relax.

As Courtney lay on the bed, breathing
heavily, Amy slowly licked the come from her pussy and thighs,
enjoying the taste of her milky fluids. When she was done, she
climbed on the bed beside her and laid her head on her chest, idly
circling her breasts with her fingers. They pushed the toys off the
bed and curled up together beneath the covers, sharing one last
lingering kiss before drifting off to sleep. Things would be
different between them from now on, but Amy didn’t see it as a bad
thing. She was looking forward to a long summer of exploration with
her roommate.
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I couldn’t help but stare
as Elena raised the food to her mouth and teasingly bit into it.
She swallowed the chicken and her delicate tongue flicked out of
her mouth and licked the sauce that had remained on her lip. She
saw me staring and smiled and I felt my face flush
red, which only made her smile
wider.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Do you have any toys?” Elena
asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“So were you,” I whispered.

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

I laughed and grabbed the dildo and by
the time we had finished the sun was rising in the sky and both
Elena and I were well and truly shattered. Our bodies tingled and
our muscles ached, but we were both happy and fell asleep with
smiles on our faces.
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Jen had never been a sun worshiper
like so many of her friends growing up. Having red hair and fair
skin meant almost guaranteed sunburns. Anytime there was any kind
of party, whether it was a beach or pool, Jen had to make sure that
she brought her hat, over shirts, and had plenty of sunblock. Once
when she was about sixteen, she made the mistake of forgetting to
take her sunblock to a pool party at her friend’s house. She
regretted it later that night and for a couple days after. She had
such bad sunburn her parents almost had to take her to the
hospital. Thankfully, she didn’t start to blister, or they would
have. After that experience, she was always extremely careful about
being out in the sun. Not being able to get a tan was one of the
biggest drawbacks to having such fair skin.

A number of her friends had suggested
to Jen that she try spray tans over the years, but she refused. Too
many times, people ended up looking orange after a spray tan or
worse, it wasn’t even and odd patches of the body looked tan while
others looked white. The idea of having red hair and orange skin
did not really appeal to Jen in the slightest and neither did being
some kind of splotchy experiment. She was more interested when a
couple of her closest girlfriends suggested she go with them to a
tanning salon. The beds offered a more even tan and nobody ended up
orange. It evidently only took a few minutes depending on how dark
a person wanted to be. Jen told her friends, Tiffany and Julie she
would consider it and let them know.

After doing a bit of research, Jen
finally agreed that she would go ahead and try the tanning beds.
What could it hurt? If she didn’t like it she didn’t have to go
back again. Whatever kind of tan she got would fade and she would
just be satisfied with her fair skin and her routine when going to
a pool or the beach. The three friends made plans to get a tan on a
Monday, early in the day while most people were either at work or
at school. That would ensure that they would not have any problem
getting each of them a tanning bed.

Monday when Jen got up, she was
actually looking forward to this attempt to get a tan. When she
checked her phone, she had a message from Julie, she couldn’t make
it because she got called into work earlier than expected but
Tiffany would still go with her. Jen shrugged it off, got up, and
took her shower. She looked through her dresser and found her pink
bikini. It was the smallest she had and would help with minimal tan
lines. She put it on and then slipped shorts and a t-shirt over it,
put her hair in a ponytail, and headed to the tanning salon. When
she got there, she met with Tiffany in the parking lot and they
went in together.

The lady at the counter was really
friendly. She recognized Tiffany right away and took her back to
her tanning bed. As Jen stood there, another woman walked out from
the back room and introduced herself. Her name was Tina, and Jen
could tell when you looked she loved to be tan. If it wasn’t for
her blond hair and green eyes, Jen could have mistaken her for some
exotic ethnicity with the caramel color of her skin. She was
definitely much darker than Jen wanted to be.

Tina walked her back to the tanning
bed. She gave Jen a pair of goggles to wear while she was tanning
to protect her eyes. She explained how the timer worked and tried
to put her at ease. Jen thanked her and told her that she knew this
would go fine but she was definitely nervous about it, afraid she
would burn. She didn’t like the idea of being in pain for days
again. Tina told her that she understood and would check on her to
make sure she wasn’t in too long. Jen thanked her and Tina closed
the door behind her so Jen could strip down to her bikini. Jen
stood there for a moment, took off her shorts and t-shirt, and set
them on the chair. She looked at herself in the mirror. She had on
her bikini but she wasn’t sure how to fix her top so she wouldn’t
have bad tan lines. She changed it a couple of times and finally
decided she might as well get in, she was on a time limit after
all.

She heard a rap on the door, and said
come in. It was Tina, there to check on her. “You ok in here?” Jen
just looked at her. Tina realized she hadn’t even gotten into the
bed. She smiled at her. “It’ll be fine. I won’t let you get
burned.” Jen nodded and climbed onto the bed as Jen
left.

Jen relaxed on the bed for what seemed
like an eternity before Tina came back. She raised the door of the
bed and told Jen that she had run out of time. Jen got up and
breathed a sigh of relief.

“How long was I on that
thing?”

Tina laughed and told her, “15
minutes.” Tina directed her to the mirrors in the corner of the
room. Jen walked over and turned around. She was actually rather
pleased; she had a fairly even tan. The only part she wasn’t
thrilled with was how her tits looked.

She turned and asked Tina for her
opinion. Tina told her it was a pretty good tan for the first time.
“When it comes to the boobs, it’s best to tan topless.” Jen just
blushed, giggled, and then said, “I think I’ll pass.”

Tina laughed, “Nervous about tanning
and shy?” Jen could only nod. She slipped her clothes on and headed
out to the counter to pay for her session. She and Tiffany left
with the promise they would return.

Return is exactly what she did, except
this time; Jen went to the salon by herself. She figured everything
would be fine and if Tina was working, she did not need to have her
friends with her. When she got to the counter, she was about to ask
if Tina was there, but she walked out from the backroom with
someone who had just had a tan. When she saw Jen, she smiled. “I
came back for another session.” Tina was surprised she sounded so
excited but walked with her back to her room.

When they got there, she said, “Look,
this will go fine, Hon. You know, you’re not someone anybody could
forget once they see you in only a bikini.” Jen blushed and Tina
continued. “Seriously, you have flawless skin, an hourglass figure,
and your red hair is just crazy perfect.” She smiled. “Let’s make
sure you get your boobs this time, so no top.” She turned to
leave.

“Don’t forget to check on me in
fifteen again!”

Tina nodded her head. “Of course! Now
go relax.”

Jen stood there, removing everything
but her bikini bottoms and lay down on the tanning bed. She put the
goggles on, closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and enjoyed the
tanning bed this time. She heard the door open a short time later,
and opened her eyes to see Tina. She had not said a word when she
walked in; she simply stood there and looked at Jen. She moved her
eyes from her perfect feet, up her long legs, to her pink bikini
bottoms, and then stopped at her tits. Jen could feel her eyes as
she stared at her breasts.

When Jen went to grab her top to cover
herself, Tina stopped her with her hand. “You are fucking
gorgeous.” Jen could not find any words to respond, she merely
blushed. She again tried to cover herself but Tina took her shirt
from her, walked over to the chair, and set it down. She went to
the door and flipped the lock. Jen stood up, unaware of what she
should do. The advances of Tina unnerved her, but at the same time,
she felt a thrill of excitement run through her body. Tina took
Jen’s hands in her own and walked her over to the mirrors. She
stood behind her and stared at Jen’s reflection in the mirror.
“Look at yourself. You are fucking amazing.” Jen was speechless,
she could do nothing but try to cover herself with her hands, but
Tina wrapped her arms around her so they rested around her waist.
Jen’s arms pinned underneath them.

As they stood there, Tina started to
kiss the back of Jen’s shoulder. She licked and kissed her way up
to her ear. She bit on it hard and gave it a yank. Jen moaned out
in an involuntary act of pleasure. She didn’t want to like it, but
she did. As Tina continued to move from Jen’s ear to her neck, she
loosened her arms and moved a hand up to cup one of Jen’s tits.
Both of the women started to moan in unison. Suddenly, Jen realized
she wanted this woman. She had turned around to face Tina and
tentatively slid her hands around the girl’s waist and up under her
shirt. Her hands moved up and down on her soft skin and Tina felt
so good beneath her fingers that Jen wanted more. She moved her
hands, found the bottom of her shirt, and pulled it up over her
head.

Tina didn’t break eye contact with Jen
as she reached around and unhooked her own bra and dropped it to
the floor. Jen saw no tan lines, just two extremely perky round
tits, with hard nipples that screamed, “Touch me.” Jen couldn’t
help herself. She cupped Tina’s tits in her hands, pushed them up
and ran her tongue across one nipple then the other. She had never
experienced a woman before but she had become so horny she couldn’t
help herself. She bit down on Tina’s nipple softly then with Tina’s
encouragement bit down harder.

Gasps of pleasure escaped her lips as
Tina slid her hands down Jen’s back and grabbed her ass. She only
had to tug on the strings on either side of her bikini bottom and
it fell to the floor. Tina slapped her ass hard, then took Jen’s
face in her hands, and kissed her hard. They stood there, tits
pressed against each other, and sucked on each other’s tongue. Tina
moved her hands away from Jen’s body long enough to unzip her skirt
and let it fall to the floor. Then, she lifted her hand and parted
Jen’s pussy lips with her fingers. Jen gasped and started to walk
backwards, Tina’s fingers and her body moved with Jen. She felt
herself slam into the door, as Tina spun her around. Tina didn’t
break eye contact as she grabbed a towel and spread it out on the
floor. She sat down and pulled Jen down with her.

Tina spread her legs wide as she laid
flat on her back on the floor. Jen knelt between Tina’s legs and
started to suck on her nipples. Tina moved her hands into Jen’s
hair and pushed her head down. Jen looked up at Tina and saw the
desire in her eyes. She ran her fingers up the inside of Tina’s
thigh and found her wet pussy lips. She was completely bare beneath
her fingers. Jen slid them up and down, and then parted her lips.
She rubbed her swollen clit. Tina’s groans encouraged her to
continue and she slid her hands down, slipping two of her fingers
into Tina’s soaking wet cunt.

Her movements seemed so surreal to
her, but then the pace increased. Tina’s legs started to shake
before Jen felt her clamp down hard on her fingers. Tina cried out,
“Oh God! I’m cumming!”

Tina didn’t waste a moment, still
aroused from her orgasm, she switched positions with Jen. She
pinned Jen down on the floor and sucked on her neck. She wrapped
her fingers around Jen’s clit and pinched it, Jen’s body jerked in
response. Tina pinched it again, as she moved her lips slowly down
Jen’s chest. She bit and sucked on her tits and her nipples. Her
breathing increased and her moans of pleasure started to get
louder. Tina quickly moved back up to her mouth and kissed her
hard, then whispered in her ear, “Shhhh, someone might hear
you.”

When Tina moved her mouth down to
Jen’s pussy and sucked on her clit, Jen grabbed the shirt that was
on the floor next to her and bit down on it. Tina shoved three of
her fingers deep into Jen’s pussy and had started to fuck her hard
and deep, while she sucked on her clit. Jen wasn’t sure how she was
able to handle all three of Tina’s fingers, and she was amazed that
the woman was as aggressive as any man had ever been. She felt her
pussy walls as they contracted down on Tina’s fingers. Tina licked
and sucked on her clit faster as she finger fucked her. Jen felt
her entire body tighten and then relax as she shouted into the
shirt and came.

They lay for a while on the floor
before Tina finally stood and helped Jen to her feet. Jen felt a
bit awkward when she dressed, and her legs were certainly wobbly
from the orgasm. Tina smiled at her as she opened the door for her.
“Okay, Jen. Get out there and enjoy your tan.”

Jen shook her head. “No way. I’m
staying indoors.”

Tina frowned. “I don’t
understand.”

Jen smiled. “If I go outside, this tan
will last a long time. If I stay indoors, I’ll have to come
back…say on next Tuesday for example.”

A smile slowly spread over Tina’s face
and she said, “I’m looking forward to it.”

As she walked out of the tanning
salon, her pussy still sending her reminders of Tina’s fingers and
lips, Jen smiled. She was looking forward to Tuesday as
well.
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Kim looked around the party and
wondered if she should just go home. It was so crowded that she
could hardly make her way around the room and she didn’t know
anyone here, anyway. She had just moved into one of the many
duplexes on the street days before. When she ran into one of the
neighbors while she was out walking her dog, the two women had
struck up a conversation. The neighbor had invited her to the party
they were having at their house that weekend. She thought it would
be a good to get to know some of the neighbors, but now she was
just ready to forget about that and go back to the comfort of her
new home.

She started to make her way to the
front door when she found herself being stopped by a rather
attractive woman wearing a black corset and short red skirt. The
ensemble was completed by a pair of thigh high, black patent
leather boots. Her hair was jet black with vivid red streaks and
her dark red lips stood out against her pale white skin. She looked
gothic, but not in a tacky emo sort of way. This woman was the
epitome of sexy. Kim couldn’t help but take notice of the air of
sensuality she exuded on a very primal level.

“Well, hello there. I’ve seen you out
walking your dog. My name is Aurora Carson. I live in the duplex
across the street from you.” the woman said.

Kim replied, “Hey! It’s nice to meet
you. I’m Kim Noland.”

“Nice to meet you, Kim. You don’t look
like you are having a very good time,” she said matter of
factly.

“I just don’t really know anyone. I
was actually about to slip off to the house while no one was
looking,” she admitted

“Well, we can’t have that. I can’t
believe that Carla invited you here and then abandoned you to fend
for yourself. She’s just a whore. I guess I’ll have to take up her
slack and introduce you around,” Aurora said. “First things first,
though. We need fresh drinks. Let’s see what she’s hiding in the
garage. She always stocks her open bar with a bunch of cheap shit
in brand name bottles as if that’s fooling anyone. I happen to know
that she puts the good stuff in a cabinet in the garage and shoves
it to the back until after the party. Don’t ask me how,” she said
with a wink.

Kim laughed as she followed Aurora
toward the garage. Aurora asked her what liquor she preferred and
Kim told her vodka. On their way past the bar, Aurora grabbed a
full bottle of what said it was Absolut and carried it with her.
Once they had slid out the door adjoining the kitchen, Aurora
opened the top on the bottle and poured it down the hand-washing
sink on one side of the two car garage. She then reached into the
cabinet against the wall and rattled through some
bottles.

“Aha! Would you look at this? A bottle
of Pincer. Now, this is the really good shit. Over a hundred bucks
a bottle,” Aurora laughed. She opened the bottle and poured the
contents into the Absolut bottle. “Let’s go,” she said. They headed
back in the house, leaving the empty Pincer bottle sitting in the
cabinet in open sight.

They made their way back to the bar
that Carla had set up in the living room and Aurora began making
them a drink with the new and improved vodka. She tossed some ice
in a glass, poured a dash of sweetened lime juice in it, filled it
about hallway full of vodka and then topped it off with ruby red
grapefruit juice. It didn’t look very appealing to Kim, but she
took the glass when it was offered. “There you go, my famous pink
pussy liquor,” Aurora laughed. She made herself one and began to
sip it. Kim lifted her glass and was surprised to see that it was
fantastic. The women began making their way around the room as
Aurora introduced her to different men and women in the community.
Kim lost count of how many times Aurora refreshed her drink as they
looped back around toward the bottle of vodka that had been stashed
to the back of all the others.

Perhaps she was just tipsy, but Kim
couldn’t help but think that several of the men were checking her
out. She wasn’t hard to look at, she didn’t think. She was tall and
slender with a firm pair of tits. Her long brunette hair and her
olive complexion only served to enhance her smoldering brown eyes.
Kim had been fortunate in the fact that she had never required
braces. Instead she possessed a set of naturally straight, white
teeth. The button front cotton dress she was wearing hugged her
curves and showed off her cleavage, thanks to the extra button she
had left undone.

After they had spoken to all that
Aurora had decided was worth meeting, they returned to the bar to
make themselves another drink. “Hey, let me show you the rest of
the house,” Aurora said.

“I don’t know,” responded Kim. “I
don’t know if I should just be wandering around Carla’s house like
that,” she said.

“Honey, look around you. When is the
last time you saw Carla? She’s not even at her own party. I
guarantee you she’s off with the hot young gardener she’s been
boning almost since she hired him. I’m pretty sure it’s the only
reason she hired him. I’m also pretty certain that her husband is
off somewhere with Calvin Jacobs. They are fishing buddies, if you
get my drift,” Aurora told her.

“Oh, my God!” Kim gasped.

Aurora laughed. “Come on,” she
said.

The two woman made their way to the
kitchen and dining room and then on into the study. There wasn’t a
whole lot to see, so they ventured up the stairs to the bedroom. As
they made their way into the master bedroom, Kim was surprised when
Aurora closed and locked the door. She dismissed it, deciding that
she just didn’t want anyone catching them roaming around. Kim
walked over to the French doors by the bed and admired the
beautiful second floor balcony. She had the urge to walk out on it
but then decided it wasn’t a good idea. Someone might see her up
there.

She turned to see Aurora rummaging
through the closet. She walked out in her corset and panties, a red
and black kimono style robe in her hands. She slipped it on and
held her hands out to her sides. “Well, what do you think? It’s hot
on me, huh?”

Kim had to admit that it was. She
nodded her head in agreement. Kim was feeling a little dizzy from
all of the alcohol she had drank and sat back on the bed. Suddenly,
Aurora moved forward and kissed her. It was shocking, and it may
have been the alcohol, but as Aurora pushed her back against the
bed, she lay down. Aurora kept kissing her, and in an action far
smoother than any a man had done to her, undressed her. She didn’t
really come to her senses until she tried to sit up and realized
Aurora had tied her to the bedposts.

“What are you doing?” Kim
gasped.

“Welcoming you to the neighborhood,”
Aurora said with a smile.

“I’m not gay. I don’t think I want
this.” Kim said, but she couldn’t muster much of determination when
she said it.

Aurora just laughed. “Yes, you do. You
just don’t know it yet,” she said nonchalantly.

Kim stared up at her in disbelief as
Aurora slowly removed her corset, letting it fall behind her on the
bed. She watched as Aurora’s full breasts fell forward. Even though
she wasn’t into women, she couldn’t help but notice that Aurora was
gifted with a beautiful set of tits that she found herself envying.
She gasped as Aurora drove her hips forward, grinding their
crotches together.

This couldn’t be happening. What was
she thinking coming up here alone with this strange woman?
“Aurora,” she said sternly. She was beginning to regain her senses
despite the amount of alcohol Aurora had fed her.

“I’ll get off of you when
I’m done with you, lover,” Aurora replied. She picked up a knotted
up scarf from beside her and stuffed it in Kim’s mouth before
climbing off of her and shedding her panties. Kim couldn’t help but
notice the piercing visible between Aurora’s legs and was curious
about it. Still, she felt more alarmed than she had ever been in
her life. She’d been in bad situations before with men that
couldn’t take no for an answer, but this was the first time she had
ever found herself in one with a woman. She realized she hadn’t
managed a no, and
her heart began to beat quickly. She couldn’t believe this was
happening or how far it had already gone.

Aurora began running her hands slowly
across Kim’s body, circling her nipples with her fingers and down
her stomach as Kim tried to thrash around on the bed away from her.
Aurora paid no attention to her squirming. Instead, Aurora laughed
softly and pushed Kim’s thighs apart. She began to softly flick her
tongue back and forth across Kim’s clit, teasing her as she
squirmed beneath her. She drew in her breath sharply as Aurora
sucked her clit into her mouth, pulling gently at it with her teeth
before closing her mouth down around it and sucking at it and the
pink folds of her surrounding hood.

Kim wanted to resist but she found
that she was enjoying the direct stimulation being applied by her
new friend’s expert mouth. As Aurora moved down to lick and suck
greedily at her now wet pussy, she gave up her struggle and
relaxed, letting herself enjoy the other woman’s oral exploration.
She moaned against the scarf in her mouth as Aurora continued to
tease the excited nerve endings that were screaming for more. She
could hear the sloppy sounds of her soaked pussy as Aurora greedily
sucked at her pink folds.

Kim arched her back and moaned loudly,
forgetting all about her initial resistance to Aurora’s naughty
game. Aurora began to kiss her way from her public mound up toward
her lips, removing the scarf and pushing her lips apart with her
tongue. Kim welcomed her kiss, enjoying the taste of her own juices
in the other woman’s mouth. She felt her body react as Aurora’s
smooth breasts rubbed against her own and she ground her hips into
hers. She suddenly found herself wanting more as their kisses grew
more urgent.

She watched as Aurora slowly
unfastened the ties that were holding her down and rolled to one
side, dragging a single long manicured finger down the side of her
face and between her breasts, before slowly circling her nipple
with it and bringing her mouth down to suck at her now hard points.
She watched the other woman’s mouth as she lazily circled them with
her tongue, pulling them into her mouth from time to time to suck
and nibble at the tender pink nubs.

Kim wanted to taste her. She had never
been with a woman and had never really thought she would want to
be, but the way Aurora was touching her and teasing her made her
want to touch her in the same way. She rolled forward, pushing
Aurora back into the pillows and kissed her deeply before dragging
her tongue down the center of her chest. She used her fingers to
gently roll Aurora’s dark nipples around as she began kissing her
way across each of them. She let herself explore them fully before
continuing her journey down the center of her soft stomach, toward
her pubic mound. She stopped for a moment to study the tattoo of a
bat winged man with a woman grasped in talon-like hands there
before moving down to pull at her clit gently with her
teeth.

Aurora arched her back as Kim began to
explore her pink mystery. Kim noted how large her clit was in
comparison to her own. It was a bit longer than her own, and it
hardened rapidly against Kim’s teeth and tongue. She sucked it into
her mouth and teased the underside with her tongue as Aurora
squirmed beneath her. She listened as Aurora made small whimpering
sounds and tangled her fingers in her hair, pushing her further
down toward her pussy. Kim was happy to cooperate and began slowly
licking her way up and down the wet slit between her legs, letting
her tongue run from her clit all the way down to her anus and back
up again, picking up speed with each stroke.

Aurora began to buck wildly as Kim
teased her inner folds more and more aggressively. She brought two
fingers up and shoved them inside of her, finger fucking her hard
as she encircled her clit with her mouth and ate at it greedily.
Aurora responded with loud moans and grunts that Kim was sure
someone outside the room could hear, but she didn’t care. She began
fingering her harder until her howls reached a crescendo. Kim felt
Aurora’s legs quiver as she exploded across her tongue and fingers.
Kim lapped it up eagerly, enjoying the sweetness of her come before
crawling upward to share the taste on her lips with
Aurora.

The two women lingered on each other’s
lips for a moment before Kim rolled to one side and lay smiling up
at the ceiling. She was surprised to find Aurora’s hand making its
way between her thighs, quickly finding her clit. She let herself
relax as Aurora skillfully massaged her clit, pushing her over the
edge several times until she had nothing left to give. The two
women got dressed and made their way back downstairs to the party
where they said their goodbyes to the other guests and left for a
more extended session at Kim’s house down the block, grabbing the
bottle of vodka Aurora had stashed earlier on their way out the
door.














Did you like these stories? Do you
like your erotica explicit and hardcore? Are you more interested in
getting down to business than doing market analysis? You can be
sure that my stories are all about the sex and how the lovely girls
involved react to it. My very explicit romance stories can be found
on Amazon, but you can also connect with me on Facebook and learn
about upcoming releases and special deals.

When you subscribe to my
page, I’ll send you a story exclusive to my Facebook fans. Go ahead
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You can bet I’ll appreciate it, and
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