
        
            [image: cover]
        

    


The Lesbian Seduction
Collection- Five Erotic Stories

 


By Rory Hitch

 


Published by Rory Hitch at Smashwords

Copyright 2012 Rory Hitch

 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com
and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work
of this author.

 


These five stories are all linked by one
theme - beautiful women experiencing the pleasure of lesbian sex
for the first time. I hope you enjoy them! Rory.

 


 


A Student's First Time - A
Lesbian Seduction

By Rory Hitch

 


 


Hi! My name is Jo. I'm nineteen years old
and I'm a lesbian. I've fallen in love and slept with a girl for
the first time. This is my story.

I've known I was a lesbian since I was very
young. At school it was always the pretty girls that caught my eye
and filled my dreams, though I kept my sexuality to myself and
never found a girl I could be intimate with.

When I started university I was determined
to start a new chapter in my life and the first thing I did was
join the 'Gay and Lesbian Students Group'. For the first time in my
life I was 'out' and I made the most of my freedom. Please don't
think I'm boasting, but I'm quite a sexy girl. I'm only just over
five feet tall, but I'm really curvy. I love my plump bottom, the
little bump of my tummy and my big boobs. I've been told I've got a
pretty face - I'm certainly proud of my good complexion, full lips
and expressive, dark eyes. As you can imagine, my new lesbian
friends thought that Christmas had come early when I started
turning up for their meetings! I've never been attracted to butch
women and there were a couple of girls that were a bit too manly
for me, but there were plenty of more feminine cuties and I jumped
in with both feet, dating several in a short space of time, often
seeing more than one at once.

Initially it was a big thrill, and dates
invariably ended with lots of snogging and some heavy petting. I'll
always remember those first kisses - incredibly exciting and a
massive turn on. I never ended a date without a very wet pair of
knickers! Feeling another girl's hands on me certainly helped -
they all loved my boobs, and of course they knew how a woman likes
to be touched. Those intimate touches were as much fun to give as
to receive and I never tired of letting my fingertips wander under
T-shirts, into bras and over boobs. It was heaven to be able to
touch the soft skin of another woman, to feel the body heat, know
from their gasps that I was giving pleasure and to see that
pleasure confirmed in stiffening nipples that begged to be kissed
and sucked. Somehow, though, I wasn't ready to go further - being
touched by a woman below the waist or touching a woman's pussy
myself was something I just didn't feel comfortable with. As you'd
imagine, a lot of girls were more than ready to go down on me, or
hoping that I would move my mouth from nipple to pussy. Several
were not impressed when they realized that pussy was not on the
menu! I'll always remember a date with Gina, a petite oriental
girl. I'd convinced myself it was time to go all the way, and had
even told Gina in the cinema that night.

'Will you make love to me tonight? It'll be
my first time', I'd whispered. Her exquisite little mouth sought
out my ear.

'Oh course, my darling! I'll look after you,
don't worry. I'll make you feel really special.' How I sat through
the rest of the movie I'll never know, but soon we were on the sofa
at my flat. Gina was a beautiful girl, and kissing her was such a
turn on for me. I let my fingertips wander over her pretty face,
delighting in the closeness we were sharing. Her hands were just as
busy undoing my blouse and she soon had succeeded in taking it off.
Her tiny fingers gently slid across my warm skin, sliding my bra
straps off my shoulders, sliding round me to seek out the fastener.
She pulled it free and dipped her head to suck on one of my
nipples, maintaining eye contact as I stiffened in her mouth. I was
incredibly turned on, but when she placed the palm of her hand on
the crotch of my jeans, I almost hit the roof - I just couldn't let
her touch me there.

We had an awkward conversation, me telling
her I wasn't ready yet and feeling such a fool. She told me she
understood and left, but as soon as the door closed I tugged my
jeans and knickers off and used both hands to pleasure my sodden
pussy, dipping fingers in and out while toying with my clit. When I
closed my eyes I could imagine her eyes looking back up at me
again, but this time her mouth and tongue on my hot mound, tasting
my juice. I was orgasming before she had reached the bottom of the
stairs!

I was so frustrated at the conflict within
me - I wanted it so much, but it just didn't seem right
somehow.

All the uncertainty ended when I met Fiona.
Looking back, I guess I was just waiting for the right girl to
share my first time with. Fiona wasn't a glamourous girl, though
her pale skin, ready smile and close cropped auburn hair certainly
made her very cute. Something about her, something impossible to
define, made her very special, at least to me. I knew she would be
my first from our first date - she surprised me by refusing a
coffee in my flat when the evening ended.

'Thanks, but I'd rather wait, if that's
okay.'

'Sure, but I just…. I don't want to go all
the way, you know?'

'Yes, I know. Neither do I, at least not
tonight. I'd like to wait until we're both completely comfortable
with each other. It'll be much better that way, with no
awkwardness.' I looked at her in the moonlight outside my
apartment. Her confidence shone through those incredible green eyes
as she smiled back at me.

'Don't get the wrong idea though, Jo. I
can't wait to make love to you. I also know that some things are
worth waiting for!' With that she reached for my hands and drew me
to her. We shared a gentle kiss, lips simply pushing softly against
each other, but my heart was pounding in my chest and I'd never
felt so excited. As we embraced, I could feel her soft boobs
against mine, and when her hands slid over my bottom, it felt so
right.

As I say, from that moment I just knew she'd
be my first lover. We spent all our free time together, studying at
the library, walking through the town, going to the inevitable
student parties. Fiona had always avoided anything more than kisses
and cuddles, but it was at one of these student parties that things
changed.

We were leaning against the wall in the
kitchen of the shared student house, enjoying the thrill of
embracing openly in public. We were in each others arms, enjoying
the buzz of the music, the atmosphere and the beer, as well as the
curious glances of the other party goers.

'It's time', Fiona whispered.

'Sorry?'

'It's time. Tonight. Don't you think?' Those
green eyes, so close to mine, told me what she meant. 'I want to
spend the night with you Jo, unless you're not ready?'

'Oh yes, I'm ready!' We both giggled,
attracting more looks, as Fiona guided a stray strand of my hair
away from my face.

Two minutes later, we were outside, walking
through deserted late night streets towards her flat, arms round
each other, needing the physical closeness. Taking a short cut
through the park, Fiona suddenly dashed off, laughing over her
shoulder as she headed for the lake. It was a hot night and Fiona
wore only a T shirt and denim mini skirt and as I chased her I
watched her pert bottom and slim legs, not quite able to believe
we'd be lovers soon.

As I'd worn a short, tight party dress and
sandals, she quickly disappeared out of sight as she went down the
gentle bank to the edge of the lake, so when I reached the edge of
the bank I couldn't see her in the darkness. As I walked down to
the water's edge, I sensed a movement.

'Jo! I'm down here! Come and lie with me.' I
sat on the grass and Fiona reached out to me, silently encouraging
me to lie beside her, her face appearing out of the gloom to steal
a soft kiss. I reached over to pull her to me, surprised, when my
hand reached the small of her back, to be touching skin. I
initially thought her T shirt had ridden up her back, but as my
eyes adjusted to the poor light away from the streetlamps I could
see her pale skin in the moonlight. She smiled happily at me before
her whisper broke the silence.

'Do you remember when we spent a Sunday
afternoon sunbathing here?' Her green eyes seemed to twinkle in the
night. 'I'd wished we could be naked that day, so….' I looked back
at her delightful little boobs, dark nipples stiffened by the cool
breeze, the curve of her tummy, her closed legs hiding what I
wanted to see most of all.

'Fiona, you're completely naked!'

'I know! Would you care to join me?'

'But, what if….'

'It's the middle of the night. No-one will
see us.'

'But….' She silenced me with another kiss,
and this time my hand found it's way to her bottom, delighting in
the soft skin as our kiss lingered. Her hand had started to gently
tug the hem of my skirt up, more as a question than a demand, and I
found my hand retreating from her bottom to meet it.

'I'm not sure I want this - not here I
mean.'

'Oh, don't be such a tease! It'll only be
for a minute, then we can go to my place.' What the hell, I
thought, reaching behind me for my zipper and slipping my tiny
dress over my legs, before quickly discarding my bra, feeling a
little vulnerable and wanting to be on my way home, but wanting
Fiona to be happy too.

'I'm no tease, sweetie', I smiled as I
slipped my knickers off.

'That's not what Gina told me!'

'Sorry?' I was shocked to be reminded of
her, especially at this moment.

'Gina and I used to date, honey. We're still
good friends, but nothing more. Anyway, forget about her. Get back
down here!' I fell into her arms. It was wonderful to be naked with
another woman for the first time, our arms holding each other so
close, the softness of her body, the smell of her perfume all
taking away my worries about being discovered.

Our passions rose, our kisses becoming more
intimate, tongues entwining, lips engulfing and tasting. We'd never
kissed so openly and our hands were just as bold. Fiona had sighed
quietly when she first put her hand on my soft boobs, and I knew
she had been looking forward to this as much as me. Her nipples
felt so stiff under my palm as I squeezed her titties and I had no
hesitation in moving down to suck on one, drawing another gasp from
her. She guided my face to hers for another kiss, her hand
travelling over my tummy, seeking out the heat between my legs.
Without hesitation or shame I opened my legs in anticipation.

'I take it back - you certainly aren't a
tease! In fact, I think you're a bit of a slut!' Fiona giggled, as
her hand touched my sex for the first time. 'Christ Jo, you're
dripping!'

'All for you, honey. Oh God!' Fiona's expert
fingers had slipped into me, thumb resting on my clitoris as she
let her fingers find a rhythm. 'Oh Christ, that's so good!' I
shouted, a little louder than I intended, as the weeks of
anticipation were replaced with an urgent need to come. I was
gasping into her mouth as she masturbated me and without thinking I
reached for her pussy with my free hand. Her fingers were filling
me, fingertips finding sensitive spots that even I'd never found
before, pushing ever deeper and using my juices to massage a
special place deep within me, giving me sensations I'd never had
before.

I came gloriously, an orgasm made so special
as it came from the fingers of my first real lover. I'd completely
forgotten where I was and groaned wordlessly as Fiona sent me to
heaven.

My hand had found Fiona's pussy, as damp and
sensitive as mine. As soon as I lay my open palm on her she gasped
at the contact.

'Yes Jo, put your fingers in me!' she
gasped, desperate to feel the pleasure had given me. Suddenly we
both heard the tinkle of feminine laughter from the path above us.
The bank kept us out of view, but it was obvious someone was
walking along and had heard us! We lay still for a moment, my heart
banging away with fear of discovery now, as well as with the last
embers of my orgasm. There were no further sounds but the spell was
broken and we both reached for our clothes, keen to be safe at
Fiona's flat.

We hurriedly dressed and sneaked up the
bank, making sure there was no-one around before returning to the
path.

It wasn't until much later that I found out
who we had heard that night. Gina, who had been at the same party
as us, was walking home with a straight girl she had picked up.
Gina later told Fiona she had recognized her voice and had realized
what was going on, but had wisely left us to it. Anyway, she had
spent the evening sympathizing with the girl she was walking with,
who had been pouring her heart out about an unfaithful boyfriend.
Gina was studying Sports Therapy and had kindly offered to give the
heartbroken girl a full body massage to help relieve her stresses.
The girl was not to know that she only got this offer because she
was young, blonde, pretty and busty!

Fiona knew from experience how relaxing
Gina's massages were, but she was still impressed when her friend
told her how relaxed the blonde had become! She'd been happy to
have her back massaged, and happy to roll onto her front. She
hadn't turned a hair when Gina included her full breasts in an
upper body massage, and not reacted when Gina's slim little hands
moved down to work on her thighs. When Gina 'accidentally' brushed
against her blonde pussy, she didn't react at all, so Gina's
touches became bolder, until she found herself using two fingers to
massage the outer lips of her sex, massage oils making the girl's
pussy slick and moist. As Gina's fingers kept straying over the
blonde's inner lips she asked if the girl felt okay. When she
replied 'lovely, thanks', she let her fingers slip ever lower,
before eventually she was gently frigging her! It didn't take long
before the girl quietly came, leaving Gina both turned on and
frustrated.

Fiona told me she'd initially felt sorry for
her friend, thinking the story would end there with the girl
dressing and going home. However, Gina told her of her joy when the
girl offered to return the favour! Gina was naked and on the bed in
seconds. She got a massage, but when the time came, the girl seemed
a little reluctant to put her fingers in her.

Fiona told me how Gina had laughed at the
climax of the story. Desperate to get off, Gina told the blonde
that if she felt uncomfortable fingering her, she could always use
her mouth! To Gina's surprise, the girl had happily taken her up on
the offer, eating her pussy with great enthusiasm and making her
come very quickly.

It had ended up a one night stand, but Gina
was more than happy with her night of passion. Gina sometimes saw
the blonde on campus with her boyfriend, and smiled at the
confusion and embarrassment she saw in her face when she spoke to
her.

We walked along the path, arm in arm.

'Sorry about the tease comment, I didn't
want to spoil the moment. I do think this is something
special.'

'Don't worry Fiona. I was just shocked when
you mentioned Gina. I liked her, but I guess I either wasn't ready,
or she wasn't for me.'

'Gina's a lovely girl. We had a good time
together and I'm sure she'd have been a fantastic lover for you
too, but she's more into sex than relationships.'

'I'm glad I waited for you.'

'I'm glad too, honey.'

We were soon back at her flat and we headed
straight for bed, shedding clothes as we went. Within moments we
were lying in each others arms again. Happy to take it slow and
savour the moment, I took the time to admire Fiona's body. Her
breasts were fuller than I thought - she never wore tight clothes
and now she was naked I saw they were quite full and nicely shaped.
She watched me exploring her with my eyes, a pretty flush passing
over her face as we shared this intimate moment.

Fiona started to push me onto my back and
move over me, but I put a hand on her shoulder to stop her.

'No, baby.'

'You're not teasing me again, are you?' she
smiled.

'No, I want to….I want to eat your
pussy.'

'Good!' Fiona laughed, and I loved her for
it.

'No, I mean….it's my first time, and I don't
want to be passive and let you be in charge. Lie back.' Fiona was
more than happy to relax onto the bed.

'Oh Jo, I've been dreaming about you going
down on me for weeks. If this is you not being passive, then go for
it! I want you to lick me, suck me, taste me, kiss me down there,
put your tongue in me, make me come! I'd like you to fuck me with
your mouth! Just let me do one thing to make your first time a
little easier, though.' With that, she put a plump pillow under her
bottom as I knelt between her legs.

I lowered my mouth to gently kiss her pussy,
now completely exposed to me. A tidy halo of brown hair did nothing
to hide her pink lips and as I began to lick, she seemed to open up
under me, encouraging my tongue deeper. Though I'd never been with
a woman before, it felt perfectly natural to be licking her as
deeply as I could, sometimes drawing back to use my lips and tongue
to tease her clitoris. Her gasps and sighs told me I didn't need
any advice in pleasuring a woman!

'Jo, oh yes! There, just, there, lick it!'
Fiona's fingers showed me where she wanted my tongue and I hungrily
complied. I was happy to let her lead me, my tongue obediently
lapping at her where she needed me to, deep probing licks and
quicksilver darting touches, followed by my full lips kissing,
pressing and sucking. It was enough to send her over the edge and
she came, body flushed and hot. She reached down for my hand and
squeezed it as she looked down at me, our eyes meeting.

'Oh honey, I love you! No-one has ever made
me come like you just did!' My face was still in her pussy, nose
buried in her pubes, but my eyes smiled up at her as I kept licking
at her quim. Eventually, the afterglow of her orgasm made her
relax, head falling on a pillow and arms moving to her sides. I
slid up and into her arms again, pulling the covers up and over us
both as we kissed. I pulled away to look at her pretty face once
more, but her eyes remained closed. She had fallen asleep. I
reached over to turn off the bedside lamp, noticing the clock by
her bed. It was 4:15am. Thank God it's Friday, I thought, as I
stretched out next to her, happier than I had ever been before.

I slept like a baby that night, though no
baby had the fruity dream I had! I'd dreamt about Gina, but in my
dream she had a cock! She was the same petite, pretty oriental girl
I knew, apart from what must have been at least ten inches of hard
on between her legs.

In my dream I happily opened my legs for
her, and she filled me with her fat cock, fucking me in a slow
sensual rhythm. Somehow, though she had her hands on either side of
me, supporting her weight and smiling down at me, she was
stimulating my clit, turning me on incredibly. I moaned, and urged
her on.

'Oh yeah baby, fuck me! Fuck me harder, fill
me up!' Suddenly I heard Fiona's voice and realized I was waking
up.

'You like that, honey?' Sleep fell away from
me but that fat cock was still fucking me and my clit was throbbing
gloriously. My eyes opened and I was back in Fiona's flat. Fiona
was between my open legs, slowly pumping a huge dildo into me,
tongue dancing on my clitoris.

'Morning, honey!'

'Oh my God, what are you doing to me? That
feels fantastic babe! Oh Jesus!'

'I thought you might like to wake up with an
orgasm, lover', she smiled wickedly at me, pulling out the dildo to
show me its impressive dimensions. It was slick and shiny with my
juices. 'Do you like it?'

'Oh Fiona, I bloody love it! Now get it back
in me and get your tongue back on my clitty!' Fiona smiled that
wonderful smile again and slowly pushed the dildo back into me,
filling my pussy.

'Oh Fiona, fuck me, yes, yes!' She kept
pushing the dildo into me, smiling as I gasped at each stroke. When
her lips settled on my clitoris and her tongue began to work its
magic I came almost instantly, gasping to catch my breath. I
reached for her hand as she had reached for mine the night before,
arching my back and groaning as waves of pleasure engulfed me.

When I recovered I noticed for the first
time that Fiona was fully dressed.

'How long have you been up?'

'Oh ages, I'm quite a early bird - you'll
soon get used to me!'

'As long as you always wake me up like that,
I'll not complain!'

'Well, I can't promise that, but….are you
moving in with me?'

'Would you like that?'

'Of course! That's settled then. Come on,
get dressed! We'll go and get your stuff. I've got plans for later,
so we need to get moving!'

'What are your plans, then?' She didn't
reply, but opened a dresser drawer, pulling out the most enormous
strap on dildo I had ever seen.

'I'm planning to lie back and relax while
you fuck me with this, sweetie', she grinned. I imagined me over
her, rocking my hips to fuck her with the dildo, our nipples
brushing against each other as we kissed. Perhaps she would prefer
me to take her from behind, pumping at her while she pushed her
pretty little bottom against me, or would she give me a chance to
lie back and relax, while she rode the plastic cock, giving me the
pleasure of watching her take her pleasure on me?

I jumped out of the bed.

'Come on Fiona - we've got some moving to
do!'
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Christ, it's hot, thought Alice, looking out
at the relentless sunlight baking the deserted car park outside her
office. Alice ran her own business and as her employment agency was
only a few months old, she hadn't had to employ any staff yet. The
small prefab building that served as her office had few windows,
and Alice had discovered why the rent was so low - a sunny day
turned it into an oven! The site's previous incarnation as a used
car lot had been a better use for it, as salesmen spent most of
their time outside, sweet talking customers as they strolled among
the cars on sale. Now all the cars and salesmen were gone and Alice
had moved in. She had worn the lightest clothing she could wear and
still look businesslike, but it was still just too hot!

An obvious solution suddenly occurred to her
- she was alone, had no appointments or visitors expected that
afternoon, and was some distance from the main road. Anyone walking
past the entrance to the site could see into the office through the
open door, but couldn't see Alice's desk and if anyone did decide
to visit, she'd see them through the window before they got to the
door.

Her mind made up, she stood and unbuckled
her trousers, slipping them off and carefully laying them over the
back of an unused chair. That's much better, she thought, returning
to her desk and enjoying the feel of the cool leather on her
bottom. She'd worn a skimpy pair of panties that, while not quite a
thong, certainly didn't cover much! Happier now her long legs were
a little cooler, Alice tried to return to work, slim fingers
dancing over her keyboard again. A tall slim blonde, she was quite
proud of her willowy figure and had even considered modeling as a
teenager. She had the height, and her blue eyes, clear complexion
and full sensuous mouth certainly made her pretty enough, but one
thing had put her off. Each time she visited a modeling agency or
emailed a photo, the response was the same - not slim enough.
Alice's legs and arms were slim but shapely, and her tummy was
perfectly flat, but her boobs and bottom were a little too womanly
for the fashion industry. She had no intention of starving herself,
however good the money might have been, and anyway she was proud of
her full breasts and round bottom! She never had any problems
getting a boyfriend and her body had given her a lot of confidence
sexually, as every man she had slept with had told her how amazing
she was.

The silence was broken by the office phone,
and Alice quickly snatched it.

'Good afternoon, Premier Recruitment, Alice
speaking.'

'Hi Alice, my name is Adam Wright, I handle
recruitment for Apex Engineering. We're looking to recruit some
temporary staff and a friend recommended you - I understand as
you're a new company you're offering some attractive introductory
rates?' Alice launched into her sales pitch, overjoyed that one of
the biggest companies in the city had rung her. Soon she had sweet
talked Adam into meeting with her the next day, but just as she was
ending the call she noticed a big silver Mercedes sweep into the
car park. Suddenly mindful of the fact that her trousers were still
on a chair on the far side of the room, she tried to end her phone
conversation, but was still talking when her visitor walked through
the open door.

'Yes Adam, we can talk numbers in more
detail tomorrow, but please rest assured I can give you the deal
you want.' Her heart sank as her new visitor sat in the small
waiting area, robbing her of any chance of recovering her trousers
and keeping her dignity. 'Yes, I'll see you tomorrow. Thanks for
getting in touch, bye!' The call finally ended, Alice looked across
at her visitor, an expensively dressed woman in her early thirties.
She looked familiar, but as Alice took in her long dark hair,
golden tan, carefully made up face and curvaceous figure, she
couldn't quite place her. The stranger turned to face her as she
heard the call end, a genuine smile revealing perfect white teeth
and suddenly Alice remembered who she was. Louise was the wife of
Alice's first client, a wealthy engineer who had given Alice a
contract to supply cleaning staff for his manufacturing complex. It
was a relatively small deal, but Alice had been so grateful for the
start it had given her, and she remembered almost hugging him when
he confirmed the deal, even though he was at least thirty years
older than her. His wife worked with him, and she remembered being
introduced to her as she left the meeting.

'Hello again Alice', smiled Louise, moving
to the vacant seat on the other side of Alice's desk. 'I hope you
don't mind me popping in unannounced, but I may have some business
for you.' Alice could smell her exquisite perfume and watched as
she slowly crossed her legs, her short summer dress showing off her
tanned thighs. Alice was struck by the beauty of Louise's vivid
blue eyes as they met hers.

'Of course I don't mind, it's great to see
you again. How's your husband?'

'Oh, you know how busy he is, I never see
him. He spends his days making money, and I spend mine spending it
for him!' Louise smiled, and Alice got the impression that Louise
was quite happy with the arrangement! Despite this, Alice found
herself warming to her new visitor - her warm nature and engaging
smile made her difficult to dislike.

'That makes me sound terrible, doesn't it?'
she continued. 'I do help him, as you know, but he likes to look
after me and I do the same for him, so….' Alice smiled
supportively, wondering just how this sexy, thirty-something
'looked after' a successful businessman man twenty years older than
her, though she had a good idea! 'Anyway, I'm digressing. Let's
talk business. There are two things to mention. My husband has said
he's considering ditching the agency he currently uses. The level
of service is getting shocking, to be frank, and he's not a man who
tolerates being taken for granted! If you could prepare some
figures and email him a quote he'd be grateful.'

'Of course!' Alice was in shock - getting a
contract of this size would dwarf even the Apex Engineering deal
and bring a fortune into her young company!

'Good. I've got some papers for you.' Louise
opened a leather pad she had placed on Alice's desk. 'I also wanted
to ask if you could provide me with a P.A. - someone to run the
household, deal with bills, supervise the cleaner and cook, book
the pool cleaner and generally make my life easier.' Again Louise
grinned winningly at her and Alice smiled in response. There was
something so alluring about Louise and Alice could see how she'd
snared a rich husband. She'd be more than capable of seducing any
man she wanted to, Alice thought. If she'd known Louise was in the
process of seducing her she'd have run a mile, but that was
something she was yet to find out. 'I was hoping you'd be happy to
come up to the house and see the place, just so you'd know what the
job involves.'

'No problem!' grinned Alice, mind still
calculating the financial benefits of getting that contract from
Louise's husband. 'When would be convenient?'

'I was hoping for now, really', replied
Louise, biting her bottom lip to show she knew it was a lot to ask.
Alice found that incredibly cute, but was hardly in a position to
say no in any case!

'Now will be fine, anything to get out of
this oven!'

'It is hot in here - how do you put up with
it?' Louise pinched the top of her dress pulling it away from her
chest in an attempt to get some cool air into her clothing,
inadvertently giving Alice a view of her full round breasts.
'Before we go, I need you to copy these papers. I'm afraid these
are the only copies I have and you'll need the figures to calculate
your quote for my husband.' Alice's tummy did a backflip. In all
the excitement, she'd forgotten about her naked legs! She froze,
unable to stand up, unable to think of anything to say that would
justify staying in her seat, staring blankly at Louise. After a few
incredibly awkward seconds, the older woman exploded with laughter,
grinning at Alice as though they were old friends sharing a
joke.

'Oh, I'm sorry Alice, but the look on your
face was priceless! I'm teasing you! I saw your trousers on that
chair and guessed you were trying to keep cool.'

'Oh, you're awful! I was in a real panic
when you came in and I didn't get a chance to put them back
on.'

'Don't worry, I'd like to think we're going
to be friends rather than business associates. Anyway, let's get
those papers copied and we can go up to the house.' Alice made to
reach for her trousers, but the tone of Louise's voice made her
hesitate. 'Wait, Alice. Don't put them on.'

'Sorry, I don't understand.'

'Could you just indulge me and do the
copying as you are? I'd just like….to see.' Another winning smile
dissolved any objection Alice might have had. She would have walked
through the town naked to get the contract with her husband, and if
this cheerful friendly woman wanted to admire her legs, what was
the problem? Alice was a confident young woman, who knew she was
sexually attractive. She'd never been short of admirers and had
always enjoyed an adventurous sex life, keen to try anything once!
However, she'd never had any desire to make love with a woman. A
few drunken snogs with friends, done to tease male onlookers in
clubs and at parties, had never done anything for her, so she'd
always thought of herself as straight. If Louise got off through
seeing her in her knickers, then that was fine with her!

Standing up, Alice gathered the paperwork
together and headed for the photocopier, walking as slowly and
sexily as possible, trying to make her bottom wiggle. Her tiny
panties weren't covering much of her bottom, but she was more than
proud of her body and enjoyed showing it off.

'Oh, you're a sexy one, aren't you?'
Reaching the photocopier, Alice put her hands on the top and turned
to look over her shoulder at the older woman, who was still in her
chair, enjoying the show. 'It's just a shame your blouse hides your
bottom a little. I don't suppose….' Alice was enjoying the tease,
and had no intention of letting the older woman shock her. She was
ready to go one better! She swiftly unbuttoned her blouse and let
it fall to the floor, before looking over her shoulder again.

'Is that better?'

'My, yes! You've got a lovely round little
arse, very sexy.' Alice was determined to show Louise who was in
charge and took the lead, but what happened next shocked even her.
Keeping eye contact, she slowly pulled her knickers down her
thighs. Seeing a look of pure shock, mingled with lust, on Louise's
face, Alice smiled inwardly. She knew she was in charge now.

'I do hope you don't think I'm too forward,
but I think that's a better view.'

'You are so lovely, thank you! Come here,
please.' Alice had no intention of being ordered around her own
office and stayed where she was, pulling up her knickers,
completing the copying and turning to face Louise. I'll show you my
pussy, she thought, but only when I want to. Ignoring Louise's
request, she smiled her sexiest smile.

'So, you like bottoms rather than boobs? I'm
quite proud of mine and I thought you'd be interested in them too.'
Louise was a woman who was used to getting what she wanted, but she
was beginning to understand that this beautiful young girl was not
someone she could order around. Looking at her now, smiling
confidently in nothing but panties and a bra, she decided to let
her take the lead, at least for now. Her slim body, toned and
tanned, was so sexy - she was certainly too hot to miss out on! She
relaxed in her chair, enjoying the tease from this young cutie,
ready to move things on.

'I do like your boobs, honey. Quite a nice
size for a slim girl. Your skin has a lovely tone too.'

'Thank you! I do get a fake tan
occasionally, just to get some colour.' Alice walked slowly over to
Louise, knowing she was in charge now and determined to have some
fun. She leant against the side of the desk, very close now, and
unhooked her bra as she spoke. 'My breasts are quite big', she
continued, 'but I think working on my upper body at the gym keeps
them firm. What do you think?' As she spoke she eased each strap
from her shoulders and gradually pulled the garment away, using her
arms and hands to hide her boobs for a moment before returning them
to her sides, exposing her chest completely.

Louise was dumbstruck, big brown eyes
drinking in Alice's glorious golden orbs, and Alice raised the
tension by sliding one hand down her chest, cupping the boob and
tweaking the nipple between two fingers. A tingle of pleasure swept
through the young girl and she only then realized just how turned
on she was.

'They're lovely', sighed Louise, aware of
how lame that sounded but struggling to speak, so distracted by
such beauty in one so happy to share it.

'I know you're married Louise, but are you
into girls?' The brunette was beginning to recover her composure
now and their eyes met as she returned the younger woman's
smile.

'I do like girls. I like fun, I have a lot
of free time and a husband who I see very little of. I'd never be
unfaithful and I have no interest in other men. I have lots of
female friends and I spend all my free time having fun with them.
Some like shopping, some like fine dining, some like theatre…'
Alice grinned, seeing where things were going.

'And some like….?'

'Let's just say some like to….play. I think
you might be that sort of girl too.'

'Well, I'm beginning to think I might be!'
Alice had let one hand rest on her tummy, fingers toying with the
elastic of her knickers. Louise was watching those fingers as they
teased, revealing just a little more of herself milimetre by
milimetre, but she broke the tense silence before Alice could show
more.

'Time to go back to my house, I think.' She
was trying to sound businesslike, only succeeding in encouraging
Alice to be even more daring.

'I'd better put something on, I suppose!'
Alice smiled, but she was only intent on teasing Louise even more.
Kneeling behind her desk, she quickly slipped her knickers off,
before reaching for a pair of black stilettos she kept there. They
only came out when she wanted to clinch a business deal with a
little sex appeal, so this seemed a good time to use them! She
quickly slipped them on and stood, grabbing her purse and
sunglasses.

'Ready!' Louise was standing by the door and
couldn't hide her shock as Alice sauntered across the room, heels
making her body even more elegant and sexy. Louise didn't comment
on her choice of clothing, so she walked straight past her and
outside. The warmth of the sun on her body was wonderful,
especially combined with the thrill of being naked in public. She
was glad of the relative privacy of the yard, and part of her mind
was screaming at her to get a grip, go indoors and put some clothes
on! However, she was a thrill seeker by nature, determined to
discover where this adventure would end.

She slid into the Mercedes, glad of the
smoked glass as Louise pulled away and onto the main road.

'I'll put the air conditioning on', said
Louise, flicking a switch, and an ice cool breeze leapt out at
them.

'Nice! That's really good. It's firming my
nipples up a bit, though!' Alice tweaked a nipple to illustrate her
point and Louise could resist no longer. Pulling to the side of the
road, she leant down and took the nipple into her mouth, sucking
and nibbling greedily, tongue working at the rubbery teat.

'Oh my….' Alice was amazed at how turned on
she was. Desire suddenly flooded through her, there was an
insistent heat in her pussy and for the first time in her life she
wanted a woman. Her hand move to caress Louise's head, but the
older woman released her and sat upright, pulling out into the road
again. A middle aged couple walking their dog stared open mouthed
as they pulled away, amazed at what they had just witnessed, but
the residential road was thankfully otherwise deserted.

'I notice you trim your pubes, Alice. Is
that what they call a landing strip?'

'Yes, I don't like being completely shaved.
I think it looks pretty too!' Alice opened her legs a little, but
Louise ignored her display. Disappointed, Alice turned to watch the
brunette as she drove, her face a mask. She's trying to show me
she's back in charge, Alice realized. There was an aching need in
her pussy now, and Alice wanted this woman to touch her again.
Perhaps she was in charge after all, she reflected. I'm the one
who's naked in a stranger's car, letting her take me back to her
place and wanting her to make love to me!

Soon they were sweeping up the short private
road that led to Louise's home. An impressive manor house, it sat
in extensive grounds, and when Alice stepped from the car she was
glad that the view was made up of rolling countryside, with no-one
to see her nakedness. Louise linked arms with her and steered her
round the building.

'I want you to see the swimming pool, my
dear. Just the job on a hot day like this, eh?'

'You have a magnificent home - it's
beautiful here!' The two women certainly added to the beauty of the
scene. Alice's long naked limbs, pert boobs and bottom contrasted
with the ample charms of her companion. As they arrived at the back
of the house Alice gasped again at the beautiful blue water of the
pool. Louise released her arm as she spoke.

'Why don't you relax in the lounger by the
pool there? You'll see there's an iced cocktail waiting for you,
and you can dip your toes into the water. I'll be back in a
moment.' Louise's hand rested on Alice's bottom, gently guiding her
towards the lounger, but not missing the chance to caress and
gently squeeze. She turned and disappeared through an open door,
leaving Alice alone, naked, and increasingly aroused. She wanted
this woman to make love to her, and being straight seemed
irrelevant at this moment. Settling on the lounger and slipping her
shoes off, she realized the significance of the cocktail. She was
always planning to bring me here, clothed or naked, and my flirting
is just an unexpected bonus, she thought, sipping at the icy drink
and feeling the kick as alcohol hit her stomach. Whether she had
been tricked, seduced or used, the only important fact to her was
that she couldn't remember the last time she had been so turned on.
Kicking off her shoes, she lay back on the lounger, the warmth of
the sun adding to the heat of her desire. Almost thoughtlessly, a
hand wandered down between her legs, a fingertip finding wetness as
it moved over her slit, stoking the fire of her passion. She let it
wander over her clitoris and gasped at the pleasure she felt. She
was now so hot that the slightest friction had an immediate and
delicious effect. She was just wondering if she was brave enough to
put a finger inside herself when footsteps alerted her to Louise's
return.

She now wore an aqua blue silk dressing gown
that contrasted superbly with her chestnut hair. Ignoring the
younger girl, she walked to the far side of the pool before
stopping, undoing the gown and shrugging it off her shoulders. She
was completely naked and Alice groaned with desire as she saw her,
knowing this beautiful woman was going to make love to her. She
only had a moment to glimpse her magnificent full breasts, crowned
with dark nipples, her glorious curves and the dark patch of pubic
hair at the base of her sweetly curving tummy before Louise dived
head first into the pool. She swam underwater, crossing the pool to
surface at Alice's feet, hair now swept away from her face by the
water.

'I've wanted to do this since I first saw
you at the factory', she smiled, kneeling at Alice's feet and
putting a hand on each knee. What happened next was something that
Alice would remember for the rest of her life.

Louise pushed Alice's legs wide apart and
leant forward, burying her face in the young woman's aching pussy.
As a female tongue slide along her lips for the first time, Alice
gasped at the delicious sensations it created. Louise's tongue
probed deeper, fingers gently opening Alice's pussy up, and the
trembling young woman wantonly pushed her bottom up off the
lounger, desperate to feel that tongue deep inside her. Louise
responded by spreading Alice's legs wider and up towards her chest,
so the young girl was completely exposed to her. Lapping deeply
now, the ever moving tongue delighted everywhere it touched and
Alice was in heaven. She lay one slim hand on her forehead, her
mouth open, her eyes closed. The other sought out a breast,
squeezing it softly to heighten her pleasure, knowing she would
soon be coming. However, she didn't anticipate just how much
pleasure the brunette was about to give her.

Without warning, Louise's full lips closed
over Alice's throbbing clitoris and began a gentle sucking. It was
enough to send her over the edge. Gasping as she began to orgasm,
she reached down to push Louise's face deeper into her sopping
cunt, and was rewarded with the return of that quicksilver tongue,
now dancing over the heart of her sex and multiplying her pleasure
countless times. Alice could only lie back now, panting, sighing,
gasping and sobbing through an orgasm more intense than any she had
experienced before. The afternoon's flirting, the thrill at being
naked in public, the novelty of sex outdoors and a woman with an
incredible talent for licking pussy combined to send her on a ride
from orgasm to orgasm, each wave of pleasure greater than the last.
She was dimly aware that her lover was gasping too, her breath hot
on a pussy that had never felt so wet.

Eventually she returned to earth, heart
still hammering in her chest but now more aware of where she was
and able to look down at the woman that had just changed her
life.

'Nice?'

'Oh honey, that was so intense! How did you
learn to do that?'

'Well, they do say you're good at the things
you enjoy doing', replied the brunette, still kneeling at the foot
of the lounger, but now smiling up at her. 'I must say that I was
almost in danger of drowning there for a moment! I've never known a
woman to squirt out pussy juice like you do!'

'I don't normally get too wet….'

'Look!' The upholstered base of the lounger
was soaked, darker where it had absorbed the copious liquid Alice
had unwittingly released. Louise moved around the lounger to kneel
beside her before speaking again.

'Touch my face, honey.' Slim fingers
caressed Louise's cheek, coming away wet. 'You've drenched me!' she
giggled. Their eyes met and they kissed for the first time, Alice
tasting herself as their tongues met, slowly caressing and
exploring. Alice wanted to make love to this woman more than she
had ever wanted anything, but just as her hand moved up to cup an
ample breast, the sound of a car on the gravel at the front of the
house made her hesitate.

'You stay there, sweetie, I think I know who
this will be.' Alice gazed at Louise's full bottom as she walked
away, slipping back into her silk gown as she headed for the house.
Alice was content to wait, ready to make love to a woman for the
first time.

Louise soon returned, smiling confidently as
she strolled up to the young woman she had so recently made love
to, gown falling to the floor again.

'Are you still sitting in that damp patch?
Why don't you get on your hands and knees instead - I've got
another treat for you.' Alice stood before replying, her hands
reaching out to rest on the other woman's shoulders.

'I want to make love to you.'

'Oh, thank you! You're so beautiful and I'd
like nothing more than for you to put that pretty face on my pussy.
I'm so wet, ready for you', she continued, arms snaking round the
blonde's hips. Their eyes met again. 'I know it's your first time
and I want it to be special. You'll get your chance, don't worry.'
Louise let one hand reach between her legs before raising it to
show Alice. 'Look, can you see how wet I am?' The unspoken offer
was there and Alice took it up, parting her lips to allow Louise to
gently slip her fingers into her mouth before her lips closed on
them and she sucked, eyes closing. The taste was unique, the act
turned both women on even more.

Soon the fingers were removed and the two
naked women embraced, soft bodies melding, body heat rising. They
kissed, lips softly touching initially before passion took hold
again and tongues met, gently probing, then sliding wantonly over
each other, while their hands both explored the other's skin,
caressing shoulders, back and bottom.

'Mmm, lovely. Hands and knees please,
sweetie!' Alice willingly obliged, getting back on the lounger with
her bottom up in the air as she faced away from the house and her
lover, looking out over the beautiful rolling countryside. A tongue
slid up her pussy lips again and she groaned, turned on
immediately, shamelessly pushing her body back onto the face that
was pleasuring it. The tongue withdrew, replaced by a fingertip
sliding along her sex before slipping into the wet folds.

'Oh my, you are wet again! Does that feel
nice?'

'Oh yes, God, oh yes, mmm.'

'Let's try two, shall we?'

'Oooh!' Alice could feel those fingers
probing, stroking her G spot and bringing her close to coming
again. She let her upper body sink onto the lounger, stiff nipples
brushing against the fabric, exposing her bottom and sex even
more.

'That's the girl! I've got three fingers in
you - does that feel okay?'

'Oh God, yes, put more in, fill me!'

'There, all four. Now….' Alice sighed as the
probing went deeper, stretching and giving her an incredible
feeling of fullness.

'Still okay?'

'Yes, but please….touch my clit too, make me
come again!'

'All in good time dear, anticipation is half
the pleasure you know! Let me just see if I can go a little
deeper….there, that's it! My whole hand! You angel! How do you like
that!'

'Oh, it's magnificent!' Alice had never felt
so full, her pussy walls so sensitive to the slippery hand sliding
against them. 'I love it, but I need to come! Please….'

'A confession, then a treat, I think. Do you
remember the young girl that works on reception at the factory?
Pretty little thing, very petite, black hair in a pony tail?'

'Yes….' Alice had been waiting in reception
for some time and remembered watching the pretty girl efficiently
dealing with visitors and phone calls.

'Cute, isn't she?'

'Oh yes, very!' Alice remembered the china
doll-like face and perfect skin well, but she had something more
pressing on her mind. 'Why are we talking about her?' She didn't
want to beg, but her clit was demanding attention and she felt
she'd die if she didn't get what she needed soon!

'We're talking about Sarah because she's
about to give you the best orgasm of your life!' Louise suddenly
appeared in Alice's field of vision, kneeling in front of her, but
that full feeling in Alice's pussy remained. Alice's head shot
round to look, and there was Sarah, fully clothed, face flushed
with lust and a shy smile on her face.

'Oh Jesus!' A complete stranger was fisting
Alice and she was loving it - she'd surrendered to her wanton side
and was about to be rewarded for letting go.

'Well, that's my confession. Sarah was my
visitor a couple of minutes ago - that's why you're on your hands
and knees, facing away from the house. It's given her a chance to
sneak out! She's one of my special friends. Only eighteen, a pretty
little thing, but a dirty, dirty girl! We've been talking about
getting our hands on you since that first meeting. This takes sex
with a stranger to a new level, don't you think?'

'Oh please, just finish me off', begged
Alice, turning to look at Sarah again. 'Sarah, please!' It was
Louise that responded.

'I did promise you a treat, didn't I! Sarah,
could you….' Immediately, Sarah's free hand was on Alice's clit,
stroking the wet nub skillfully.

'Oh, thank you!' Alice had completely
submitted to these wonderful women, accepting that she was at their
mercy. Thankfully, the time for teasing had passed and she could
feel the first tremors of what would be an incredible orgasm, as
Sarah's fingers slipped over her wet clit, the other hand still
filling her, each movement giving her the most incredible
sensations. Louise took Alice's face in two hands, fingers tenderly
caressing it as she gently kissed her.

'I think you're ready for your treat, but I
want to watch your pretty face as you get it', she smiled at her.
'Okay Sarah, I think it's time, don't you?'

'Oh yes', giggled the young girl, but what
happened next took Alice completely by surprise. She was gazing
deep into Louise's eyes, so many unspoken questions in her mind as
the older woman's fingertips rested on the sides of her face, big
brown eyes reassuring without words, telling her to relax and
enjoy. Behind her, Sarah dipped her head and started to gently lick
at Alice's arsehole, tongue moving over the sensitive flesh, adding
a new sensation to the feelings of pleasure about to overwhelm the
helpless girl. Her look of surprise made Louise smile.

'Feels nice, doesn't it?'

'Mmm, oh yes!' Alice was barely able to
speak now, gasping as she finally reached her climax. Louise kissed
her again, mouth open this time, and she felt little waves of hot
air as Alice panted into her mouth, her tongue seeking out her
friend's, abandoned in lust.

'Come for me, sweetie!' All three women knew
it was time. Sarah's tongue probed a little deeper, pushing against
the muscle there, and the sensation sent Alice over the edge,
moaning and sighing, eyes wide with incredulity at the intense
pleasure, accepting Louise's tongue into her mouth, shamelessly
pushing her bottom back, urging the stranger's tongue deeper as the
hands expertly caressed every pleasure spot she had, so many of
them places she had never discovered herself.

She came, came and came again, seemingly
never ending waves of pleasure that took her away from reality,
physical sensations that gave a high more powerful than any drug.
She eventually became dimly aware of the intense pleasure gradually
subsiding, being replaced with a feeling of warm satisfaction that
felt like a powerful narcotic. Sarah's hand had left her, and now
she was gently helped down onto the lounger, lay on her side with
eyes closed as she basked in the afterglow of the most intense
experience of her life, a thin sheen of perspiration on her body,
warmed partly by the sun, partly by the heat from within.

When she opened her eyes, Alice had no idea
how much time had passed - seconds, minutes, hours? The sun was
still bright, so she guessed she had perhaps slumbered for a short
time. Raising herself on one elbow, she looked around. For a moment
she thought they had left her, but Louise was lying on her back on
a nearby lounger, still naked. Sarah was also naked, kneeling
between her boss' open legs, face buried between her ample
thighs.

'Back with us, Alice?' The blonde smiled in
response. 'I take it you enjoyed that!'

'Incredible', she replied, hand running
through her hair as she returned to reality. Sitting up a little,
she could see Sarah's tongue as it stroked up Louise's pussy,
glistening wetly before she pushed her pretty nose into the forest
of dark pubes, tongue probing deeper now. Louise closed her eyes,
sighed happily, arched her back for a moment then relaxed, enjoying
the deep pleasure. Sarah raised her head for a moment, porcelain
skin flushed with lust.

'Would you like to join me?' If she had been
asked that morning, Alice would have been horrified at the idea of
giving another woman oral sex, but she'd crossed a bridge into
another world and she had no intention of going back. As she stood
and moved to join the two women, Louise's legs opened wider in
welcome, eyes closed but a happy smile showing her joy at the
anticipated pleasure. Alice knelt by Sarah's side, their eyes
meeting as the young girl put a slim arm around her. Alice could
feel her heat as their bodies touched.

'First time?' she smiled.

'Yes.' Alice suddenly had a moment of
doubt.

'Just go for it, love', encouraged the
petite teen, pulling Alice's long hair back onto her shoulders, out
of the way, before gently pushing her head down onto the waiting
quim. Without thinking, Alice's tongue slid out onto the wet lips,
her mouth kissing as she licked at the sopping, warm flesh. She
loved to be kissed and licked like this, and judging from the gasp,
so did Louise. Encouraged by the older woman's sighs of pleasure,
she began to lick more deeply, loving a woman for the first time
and feeling a tingle in her pussy, the act turning her on too.
Sarah's hand on her shoulder made her pull back, and the pretty
teen took her turn, mouth settling on the clitoris again, tongue
dancing there. Alice watched entranced, hand resting on Louise's
thigh. The older woman was squeezing her ample breasts, nipples
erect as the poked through her fingers. She was completely relaxed,
enjoying the pleasure as two pretty girls serviced her.

They continued to take turns in lapping at
her, both girls working on her engorged clitoris, licking the lips
and tasting the warm depths of her sopping pussy. Soon she was
coming, a broad smile on her face as she sighed and cooed her
pleasure.

'Thank you ladies, that was exquisite!' she
grinned, sitting up to look down at them. 'As for you, young lady',
she continued, smiling at Alice, 'you're a natural! If that is
really the first time you've done that!' They all laughed.

'It is, honest!'

'But not the last time, I hope!'

'Oh no!' She looked at them both, knowing
this was the start of a new chapter in her life, one with untold
possibilities.

'We'll have to finish soon, my husband will
be home in a while and, while he doesn't mind my little ….
friendships, I'd rather he wasn't an audience to them! Perhaps you
could both ….' She cupped her breasts and both girls eagerly took
the invitation, mouths hungrily sucking on a nipple each, looking
up at the brunette with both love and lust in their eyes.

 


Later that afternoon, Alice was back in her
office, trying to get on with work but finding herself unable to
concentrate on anything, mind replaying the events of the day in
incredible clarity, crowding out any other thoughts. The phone
rang, crashing into her daydreams in a welcome intrusion.

'Hi Alice, it's Sarah, from ….earlier.'

'Oh, hi!'

'Sorry to ring you at work, I hope I'm not
interrupting.'

'No, not at all! I'm glad you've rung. To be
honest, I'm having trouble getting back into a work frame of mind!'
They both laughed.

'I know what you mean! Listen, would you
like to go for a drink tonight? Just the two of us? I had fun
today, but I think we could be …. I mean I'd just like to get to
know you.' Alice smiled at the girl's nervousness.

'Are you asking me out on a date?' she
replied, a smile in her voice, letting Sarah know she was
teasing.

'Well, yes, I suppose I am.'

'Thank God for that - I thought you were
going to say you wanted to be friends!'

'Well, I do, but….'

'Let's call it a first date, shall we? Just
to let you know, I don't normally jump into bed with someone after
one date….'

'I'm glad to hear it!' Sarah was laughing
now.

'I might make an exception for you though,
Sarah!'

 


 


Photo Shoot - A Lesbian
Seduction

By Rory Hitch

 


 


Jessica couldn't believe she was about to
lick another woman's pussy. I'm a respectable married woman, she
thought, even as her head dipped between the thighs of the young
woman on her bed. An insistent voice in her head was telling her
she was straight, but something far more primal was driving her as
she opened her mouth to allow her tongue to taste a woman for the
first time.

Only an hour earlier, she had been standing
in the same room admiring her curves in her bedroom mirror, wearing
only an expensive bra and panties that had been a Valentine's day
gift from her husband. Not bad, she reflected, taking in the golden
tan, full boobs and curvaceous figure. She'd let her chestnut hair
grow a little longer and was pleased at how it framed her face, now
long enough to tumble onto her shoulders. She'd applied a little
make up and was pleased at how her blue eyes were highlighted, full
red lips parting in a warm smile.

Thirty, two kids, but still pretty hot, she
thought. A little heavier than her wedding day, but her husband was
more than happy with the bigger boobs, rounder bum and extra curves
that came with the extra pounds. She'd managed to keep her tummy
from growing beyond a little curvy and was both proud and amazed
that her boobs were still quite firm.

Though she felt confident about her looks,
she was still worried about the afternoon ahead. Her workmates were
all keen to create a calendar, selling it for charity. She couldn't
understand why they were all so enthusiastic about posing topless,
or even naked, in it. She just didn't have their confidence, she
supposed.

She was hoping that she'd get away with
keeping her underwear on, or hiding behind a strategically placed
vase. She wished she'd never agreed in the first place! One of her
workmates, a young girl called Ellie, was calling round with her
camera and Jessica had a serious case of cold feet. Ellie was a
confident young eighteen year old who would have no worries about
the world seeing her naked, but Jessica wasn't so sure.

A knock on the door announced Ellie's
arrival and Jessica slipped on a dressing gown before going
downstairs to let her in.

Ellie's smile beamed at Jessica when she
opened the door. Her platinum blonde hair, complete with bright
purple stripe, was tied in a pony tail. She wore dark sunglasses,
bright red lipstick and, as the sun was bright, very little else! A
tight white vest, a very short black miniskirt and flat sandals
completed her attire, save for the cigarette in the corner of her
mouth.

She'd obviously taken her assignment as
photographer/model very seriously, as both hands carried aluminum
cases, doubtless filled with the photographic equipment she had
promised to bring. Though it was her boyfriend's kit, she had told
all the girls at work that she was confident she'd be able to take
some great pictures and the two women had agreed that they would
photograph each other this afternoon.

'Hiya!' she smiled, putting the cases down
and tossing her cigarette into a dark corner of Jessica's
garden.

'Hello Ellie, come on in. Looks like you've
come prepared!'

'Yeah, Chris loves photography and he's cool
with me using all his stuff while he's away.'

'Where is he at the moment?' asked Jessica,
closing the door as Ellie brought her cases into the house. Chris
was in the Navy and not due back for a few weeks.

'He's somewhere in the Pacific, I think. He
doesn't get in touch too often.'

'Don't you miss him?'

'Well, yeah, but we're both independent, you
know?' Ellie had strolled into the living room and was taking in
the room with a critical eye. 'There's lots of light in here,
this'll do! Yeah, he'll be back soon - the sex is fantastic when
he's been away! All that time stuck on a ship, you know, it takes
about three days till he calms down!' Suddenly a look of horror
crossed her face. 'Sorry, I forgot about your family! Your kids
aren't around, are they?'

'No, John's taken them to the park. They
won't be back for ages.'

'Phew! Here's me telling the world about my
sex life, not thinking about who might be listening!'

'Don't worry - I thought it would be better
if we had some privacy. My husband was quite disappointed!'

'I'll bet! I guess he'll see the photos
though.' Jessica's heart sank again as she realized these photos
would be there for the entire world to see. Somehow, Ellie picked
up on her thoughts.

'Not getting cold feet are you?'

'Well, yes, I suppose. I'm just not ready
for the world to see me naked.'

'No offence, but I don't think the world is
really interested in a few women in a calendar! Listen, I'll take
lots of photos, but you'll be the first person to see them all.
Anything you're not happy with gets deleted, okay? Then you can
take some of me.''

'Okay', smiled Jessica, a little reassured.
'I'm no Pamela Anderson, though.'

'Hey, don't sweat it! You're a sexy woman,
and I think you know it. Nice big boobs, curves all over, real
pretty face - you've got nothing to worry about! Just between you
and me, have you thought about things from my point of view? I've
got to take shots of some real horrors and try to make them look
good!'

Jessica laughed, a little more at ease. 'I
suppose some of the others are a little, erm, unphotogenic!'

'D'you think?' laughed Ellie, kneeling to
unsnap a case. 'All this kit isn't mine, you know. I'm going to end
up buying my boyfriend some new lenses!' Ellie was now toting an
expensive looking camera, kneeling before the older woman.

'Come on then, Jessica, robe off!' Feeling a
little bolder, Jessica slipped off her robe and threw it over a
chair.

'Wow, Jess, nice undies!' smiled Ellie.
'Take a step to the right, just into the light, yup, big smile,
fantastic! Shoulders back, show off those boobs, wow!' Ellie was
snapping away and Jessica was surprised to find herself feeling
quite at home, posing and pouting, for Ellie.

'Okay Jess, bra off!'

'D'you think we need to?'

Ellie frowned at her over the top of the
camera. 'Oh yeah, I'm going to want those knickers off too soon!
Listen, we're going to trash anything you're unhappy with. Another
thing I could do is trim the photo, you know, cut your head off?
No-one would know who it was then!'

'Oh, that would be okay, I suppose', replied
Jessica, reaching behind herself and undoing her bra. She slipped
it off and threw her shoulders back, embarrassment making her
cheeks flush slightly.

'Wow, they really are nice!' Ellie was
snapping away again. 'Bigger than I thought. God, you look so
sexy!' Quickly, the young blonde made Jessica comfortable again,
showering her with compliments and showing her how to pose to show
off her ample boobs.

'Jess, do you mind if I try something?'
asked Ellie, resting her camera on an armchair.

'Sure', replied the brunette, confidence
growing by the minute, though what happened next was a big
surprise! Ellie reached out with both hands and gently brushed her
fingertips against Jessica's nipples. Much to her embarrassment,
they quickly stiffened under the young blonde's touch and the older
woman was shocked by the wave of pleasure, having to stifle a sigh
of delight.

'It always looks better in a photo if the
nipples are up', continued Ellie, as their eyes met. 'Sometime
photographers use ice cubes but I thought you wouldn't mind.'

'No, that's fine'. What else could she say,
she thought, but she felt that something had passed between them
and when their eyes met again she knew for sure. Jessica had never
even dreamed of making love with another woman, and she knew Ellie
had a boyfriend, but she couldn't explain why she was suddenly so
turned on. Ellie kept taking her photos, but the atmosphere had
suddenly changed, despite Ellie's attempts to lighten the mood with
her jokey comments as she snapped away.

'Jess, could I take a couple of shots of
your bum? I've just thought it would be a good way to get a sexy
photo without showing your face, if you're worried. Come on Jess,
take your knickers off for me!' They both laughed but Jessica was
sure that behind the joke was something more. She faced away from
the younger girl and without prompting hooked her thumbs into her
knickers, slowly sliding them down as the shutter kept clicking.
Ellie's chirpy comments had been replaced by a tense silence, and
Jessica imagined she heard a quiet sigh as she let her panties fall
to the floor, revealing her round bottom.

Jessica looked over her shoulder at Ellie,
who was kneeling behind her, and their eyes met. Ellie's playful
smile had been replaced by a look of unmistakable lust at her
friend's beauty, and when she spoke she could not disguise the
desire in her voice.

'You're beautiful, Jess!'Now it was the
older woman's turn to sigh, eyes closing and lips parting slightly,
as Ellie captured her sexy pose. Jessica had discovered an
exhibitionist streak and knowing she was turning her workmate on
gave her a sense of power she had never anticipated.

Jessica turned to Ellie again, stepping out
of her knickers and watching her young friend's eyes drift down to
her carefully trimmed brunette pubes. Ellie seemed froze, photos
long forgotten, but she eventually spoke again.

'Erm, I've had an idea. Let's try something
different.' Off came her vest, revealing small, firm breasts, with
pink conical nipples that Jessica thought were already aroused. Off
came the miniskirt, closely followed by the tiny thong it had
concealed and Jessica's stomach flipped over as her gaze fell on
Ellie's shaved pussy. Now they were both naked the tension was
amplified tenfold. This feels like the first time, she suddenly
thought, remembering the night so many years ago when she had lost
her virginity. Her heart was pounding, there were butterflies in
her stomach, her mouth was dry - sex hadn't felt like this for
years. She wanted to take the young girl in her arms, but Ellie
turned away, setting the camera on a tripod.

'Jess, let's take some photos of the two of
us. You haven't taken any photos of me yet, and this will kill two
birds with one stone. I can use the remote control. If you kneel by
the fireplace there….' Jessica knelt, side on to the camera, and
soon Ellie was kneeling in front of her. Jessica thought Ellie was
trying to be businesslike, but her cheeks were a little flushed,
and she didn't want to catch Jessica's eye. 'Now, if we hug, then
both turn to look at the camera, it'll be a great shot! We're both
naked, but not showing much, so….'

'Let's try it, Ellie.' They shuffled
together, so their bodies were touching, from their thighs up to
their faces, cheek to cheek, facing the camera. Jessica could feel
Ellie's nipples pushing against hers, the beautiful softness of the
teen's tummy and the body heat of a young woman who, she was sure,
was just as turned on as her.

The camera clicked as Ellie squeezed a tiny
remote hidden in her palm.

'Jess, put your arms around me.'

Jessica slid her arms around the young girl
and let her hands rest on the creamy skin of her bottom, Ellie
following suit. The camera clicked again. Neither woman wanted to
be the first to break their embrace, two pairs of hands gently
caressing each others bottom. It was Jessica who broke the silence,
pulling away from Ellie so she could look at her pretty face.

'I bet that was a good shot!'

'Oh, yes, that'll look sexy!'

'It certainly felt sexy, but I know what we
could try next - a kiss!'

'Erm, Okay.' The confident young blonde had
suddenly been replaced with a nervous schoolgirl, but as her
confidence diminished, Jessica could feel hers increasing by the
minute. She was turned on and she had decided that she wanted to
pursue this unexpected liaison and see where it took her.

Slowly, gently, the two girls let their lips
meet for a tentative kiss. The camera clicked again as Ellie
triggered the shutter before they reluctantly parted. As the two
girls gazed into each other's eyes there was no disguising their
mutual desire, but now the younger girl took the lead.

'Pop your tongue out, Jess, we'll do a
French kiss next.' Jessica complied and Ellie let the tip of her
tongue slide alongside it, before both girls let the kiss develop
into a sensual exploration of the other, tasting and discovering,
the camera recording their mouths as they slowly took the first
step in satisfying their desire.

'Wow, Jess, that was sexy!'

'I know, we're not supposed to enjoy it this
much!'

'I think we've got plenty of good shots
now!' Jessica's heart sank. Surely they weren't going to stop now?
However, Ellie was in no mood to end their intimacy and soon
corrected her. Neither girl had broken their embrace and their
conversation was a series of shared whispers.

'Jess, could I ask a big favour? You know my
boyfriend's away, well, I email him sexy photos of myself
sometimes. He loves them, but I've run out of ways to make them
different and exciting. If I took some of me and you, would that be
okay? I'll make sure your face isn't in shot.' Jessica let her
hands slide gently over the blonde's bottom, stroking it as she
spoke, a sensual smile on her face.

'Honey, I'm loving this and I'm ready to
agree to anything now - go for it!' Ellie broke free from their
embrace to reach across the room for the camera and tripod, quickly
bringing it closer and adjusting it. The older woman was happy to
let her take the lead for the moment, letting her keep up the
pretence of a photo shoot if it meant that their shared intimacy
could continue. Just who is seducing who, she thought. Ellie had
admitted to being turned on, but she was still hiding behind that
camera. Her flushed cheeks, stiff little nipples and the looks she
had been giving her told their own tale, but now she wasn't able to
look Jessica in the eye as she sat next to her.

' I wanted a shot with those wonderful boobs
in, Jess.' She had set the tripod by Jessica's side to take a close
up of her right boob in profile and triggered the shutter, checking
the result in the small screen on the camera.

'Great!' With that, she leaned into the
shot, closing her eyes and letting her tongue slip between her lips
as the shutter clicked again. Jessica watched, entranced, as Ellie
parted her lips and softly took the nipple into her mouth. As the
camera clicked again, she gently sucked, tongue caressing slowly.
The brunette closed her eyes and sighed as a warm wave of arousal
spread through her body.

'Take a seat on the armchair, Jess.' Her
eyes snapped open to see the girl moving the tripod again. She
wanted to throw the camera across the room, but didn't want to ruin
the atmosphere they had created, instead sitting as instructed.

'You don't mind a pussy shot, do you?'

'No, that's fine.'

'Okay, if I push your left leg right back….
That's great, hold it up by your chest, then there'll be a great
shot of your pussy, with your right thigh behind it - that's fine!'
Again Ellie let her tongue slip out like a cat lapping milk and
posed by Jessica's increasingly damp sex. Another click from the
camera, then Ellie reached in to let the tip of her tongue touch
the lips of Jessica's quim.

'Oh God, Ellie!' Ellie didn't react, but
simply began to lick along the length of Jessica's lips, activating
the shutter as she did so. Already Jessica could feel the beginning
of an orgasm tingling in her pussy, the uniqueness of the occasion
making the physical contact infinitely more arousing. As she
watched, the younger girl let the fingertips of both hands rest
either side of her sex and slowly parted the outer lips. Her mouth
descended again, tongue plunging deeply, lips kissing and sucking
hungrily, drinking the older woman's copious juices. Jessica
groaned, such direct stimulation after all the teasing giving her
indescribable pleasure. She reached behind Ellie's head, pushing
her face into her pussy.

'Jesus, Ellie, don't stop! Make me come,
angel, lick me!' Ellie's tongue began to work over her clitoris
now, and that was enough to send her over the edge. Sighs, sobs and
groans filled the room as she ground Ellie's pretty face onto her.
Even as she came, a small part of Jessica's mind was aware she
hadn't heard the camera's shutter click for some time, but she was
way past caring.

As her orgasm subsided and she returned to
reality, she opened her eyes to see Ellie dismantling the tripod,
businesslike again.

'Thanks Jess, Brett will love those shots!
They'll look really sexy!' Jessica felt a twinge of irritation.
She's still pretending we're just taking some photos, she thought.
How can she calmly pack up, my juices still glistening on her chin,
and pretend that she's not turned on herself? Jessica knew that if
she put her hand onto the shaven pussy, dampness there would be
further proof of her arousal. She suddenly decided this moment
wasn't going to pass by and turn into a missed opportunity to be
regretted for years afterwards.

Sitting up, she gently took the camera from
Ellie, just as she was about to return it to its case.

'I don't think we've finished yet,
honey.'

'D'you want to take some shots?' Their eyes
met again. 'The camera's really easy to work, and …'

'Listen', the brunette smiled, taking both
of Ellie's hands in hers and giving them a reassuring squeeze, I
don't want to take your photo. I want to make love to you.'

'Oh.'

'You don't have to hide behind the camera.
Would you like to see my bedroom?'

'Err, yes. I think I would.' Jessica stood,
pulling Ellie to her feet as she did so, before releasing one hand
and leading her by the other towards the staircase. The petite
blonde looked so nervous that Jessica felt a little guilty, until
she remembered what the young girl had led her into. She led her
upstairs, sure Ellie was enjoying the view as she followed
behind.

In the bedroom Jessica playfully pushed
Ellie onto the bed, before lying alongside her and taking time to
drink in her beauty. She caressed the side of her face with her
fingertips before leaning in for a gentle, soft kiss. The confident
young woman that had knocked on the door a few minutes ago had been
replaced with a tentative, timid, passive girl.

'You do want this, don't you Ellie?'

'Oh yes, I'm just really nervous! I didn't
think you were into girls and I never dreamt you'd want me, and now
it's happening - it's all a bit much, sorry!' Jessica pulled her
closer for a sympathetic hug, enjoying the soft feel of her body.
Now they were entwined, side by side, boobs pushed together,
nipples rubbing slowly as they whispered their conversation. 'I had
the idea of the photo shoot, thinking that at least I could spend
some time with you and perhaps see you naked. Then I thought I
could maybe persuade you into some adult photos - just a chance to
kiss you, maybe. When you were so cool about it, I had to keep
asking for more! When I made you come I was so happy, but I wanted
to get out, before I made a fool of myself.'

'Whoah, hold on! All this was just an excuse
to be with me?'

'Who do you think had the idea for the
calendar?'

'Oh my God! I don't know what to say! I am a
happily married woman, you know!' Ellie smiled at the joke, letting
a hand caress Jessica's hip, stroking the warm skin before
replying.

'I'm not gay, but I slept with a girl once,
at college. I've really enjoyed your company at work, but I just
started noticing your body, and then thinking about what it would
be like…'

'Wow! I had no idea! I'm really flattered,
but I still don't understand why you wanted to get away.'

'I'd got it into my head that you'd reject
me, then tell everyone at work.'

'Oh, poor baby!' Jessica leaned in to kiss
her again. 'This can be our secret.' Ellie's eyes shone with
happiness and delight in response. 'Now lie back and relax. I've
never done this before, but I'd like to make love to you.' Ellie
moved onto her back and Jessica, supporting herself on one elbow,
leaned over and took a nipple into her mouth, letting her tongue
caress it as she sucked gently. She felt it harden in her mouth and
heard a heartfelt sigh that told her she was giving the same
pleasure that she had received earlier. So far, so good, she
thought. Leaning further, she feasted on the other breast, placing
an arm on either side of Ellie to support herself. Ellie's hand
stroked Jessica's hair as she sucked, before guiding her up so they
could kiss again.

Jessica lay on top of the young blonde and
as they kissed, mouths open and tongues slowly entwining, she felt
the younger woman open her legs before wrapping them round her.

'If only I had a cock, I could fuck you
now!'

'I don't want a man - it's you I want.'

'Would you like me to lick your pussy?'

'More than anything.'

Jessica began to move down, lips planting a
trail of kisses between Ellie's breasts and over her tummy. As her
head moved between the blonde's open thighs she hesitated, amazed
at what she was about to do. She only paused for a moment though,
and continued her tender kisses on Ellie's inner thighs, then
around her pussy, wanting to take her time and tease her a little.
She savoured the feel of the young blonde's soft warm skin under
her lips, the sound of her sighs and the sight of her near hairless
pussy, a dark line between the lips. She licked upwards between
those lips, feeling them part to accommodate her tongue, revealing
the moist interior. Her tongue slid over the clitoris, drawing a
gasp of pleasure, before heading down again to explore. Going
deeper, she tasted a woman for the first time as her tongue bathed
in the damp inner walls, never still but moving rhythmically over
them, ever deeper. She then let her mouth move over Ellie's
clitoris, beginning to suck as her tongue danced busily over it.
The young girl's hips began to push up, trying to increase her
pleasure as her orgasm approached.

'Oh Jess baby, don't stop! Oh yes, yes,
that's it, oh God!' The only response was a muffled groan, the
older woman finding her own pleasure in giving such joy. Ellie's
orgasm ripped through her, creating more moans that turned to
sighs, then to a broad smile that lit up her flushed face.

'Oh love, thank you!' she grinned, reaching
down to caress Jessica's face before again pulling her up to lie
above her. 'If only you knew how much I wanted that!' They kissed
again, more leisurely this time, letting the heat from their bodies
mingle, two becoming one.

'It was my pleasure, darling. I still can't
believe what I've just done!'

'No regrets?'

'God, no!' Jessica smiled and kissed Ellie's
mouth, letting a few extra kisses rain down on her face for good
measure. 'I rather think this is the start of something
wonderful.'

'Mmm, I hoped you'd say that!' Ellie's hands
were stroking Jessica's bottom. 'Won't your husband mind?'

'I've no intention of telling him! I've
never been unfaithful, and I think this is more a very deep
friendship than an affair.'

'Friends with benefits, eh?'

'Something like that!'

'Will he be back soon?'

'No, he'll be taking the kids for pizza.
We've got hours.'

'That's good. I do feel a little sweaty,
Jess. Any chance of a shower?'

'Good idea! If we shower together it'll save
some time. Once we're all cleaned up…' Their eyes met and they both
laughed, understanding they would soon make love again. Jessica
rose and helped Ellie to her feet. Hand in hand, they headed for
the bathroom, already anticipating the pleasure of exploring each
other's bodies there, and the free hours of the afternoon they
would spend making love again.
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‘I’ve never been with a girl before…’

The petite blonde’s fingertips were gently
massaging her more ample friend’s thigh muscle, caressing the back
of the leg where it met her buttock. To the brunette lying on the
bed, the subsequent silence was deafening. Amy wanted this more
than anything and was desperate for Lucy’s fingers to travel just a
little way to her throbbing pussy.

This unexpected massage was the result of
much planning and hoping by Amy, who had fallen in love with Lucy
at first sight. Lucy was a waitress at the restaurant where Amy had
recently started working in the kitchen. On her first shift Amy
couldn’t keep her eyes off Lucy’s slim but curvaceous body, or her
pretty, delicate face. Amy worked on the pass, ensuring meals were
plated up correctly, so she and Lucy were in constant contact. Amy
was keen to do well in her new job and wanted to appear
professional, but Lucy’s ready smile, amazing cornflower blue eyes
and, when she turned to deliver meals to diners, her pert little
bottom, all combined to drive her crazy. Amy had known she was gay
since she was 13, but ten years later had still not found a way of
making her feelings known to other women. She lived in fear of
making a pass at a straight woman and getting rejected, insulted
and humiliated, so she had learned to be very cautious. In any
case, she couldn’t risk her job!

During a snatched break where the two girls
were enjoying the summer sunshine outside the kitchen door, Amy had
instead tried a clumsy compliment about how athletic Lucy looked,
and Amy had responded with a flattered smile.

‘Thanks, I’m in the running club at
university, and I try to do a few miles when I can. I joined the
club because I much prefer running with other people, but sometimes
if I’ve got an hour between lectures and work, it’s just easier to
go alone. After work’s good too. It’s really relaxing after a few
hours in this madhouse!’ Lucy smiled again, looking so cute as the
afternoon sunshine lit her innocent face.

‘Are you sure relaxing is the right word? It
sounds like hard work to me!’ Amy was a stranger to exercise, and
though countless men had admired her ample breasts, full buttocks
and curvaceous thighs, she sometimes felt she would be happy to
lose a pound or two.

‘Of course! All those endorphins zooming
round your body when you’ve been on a run, you feel so chilled.
It’s great! You should definitely try it.’

‘I wouldn’t know where to start’, replied
Amy, hoping to steer the conversation towards an invitation.

‘I’ll tell you what, we’re both finishing in
an hour or so, so why don’t you pop home to get your stuff, then
drive over to mine and we can run together? It’s hard to get the
motivation if you’re not in the habit, but you’ll soon get into
it.’

It’s your knickers I want to get into, not
exercise, thought Amy, but she was wise enough not to say it. At
least she had an invitation to Lucy’s house and perhaps once inside
she could somehow lead the conversation onto more interesting
things and avoid jogging completely.

After work Amy dashed home to prepare,
swiftly stripping naked before donning underwear she hoped was both
sporty and sexy. She added skimpy shorts and a vest top, appraising
herself in the mirror. Not bad, she thought, admiring her curves. A
tingle of excitement passed through her. She would make a pass at
Lucy that afternoon - she would never get a better chance. She knew
it was very likely that she’d get rebuffed, but maybe not! If
only…. Amy imagined kissing Lucy, undressing her, touching her,
tasting her wetness. Let’s go, she thought, and headed for the
door.

When Amy knocked, Lucy appeared on the
doorstep all ready to run, closing the door behind her before doing
a couple of quick stretches. Lucy’s disappointment at not getting
inside was tempered by watching Amy’s small but shapely bottom as
she touched her toes.

‘Are you ready then?’ grinned the blonde.
‘Nice and steady to start - it’s not a race, remember!’

Twenty minutes later, Amy was staggering
back, supported by a concerned Lucy. Amy took no pleasure from
having an arm around her new friend, fingers resting on a delicate
hip, the crippling pain at the back of her right thigh having
removed all thoughts of seduction.

‘You need to get your weight off it. Come
inside, kick your trainers off.’ Lucy ushered her upstairs to her
bedroom and helped her to sit on the edge of the bed, before she
collapsed onto it.

‘You rest while I take a quick shower.’

‘OK’ groaned the brunette, feeling more than
a little foolish. She listened as the shower started, unable to
believe her luck. In the next room the girl of her dreams was naked
and here she was unable to move!

After a couple of minutes she sat up and
tried to stand, finding the pain had lessened. It’s now or never,
she thought, padding quietly to the bathroom. Lucy had her back to
the door and was rinsing her hair. The water ran over her tanned
curves, and Amy was transfixed by her beautiful pert bottom.

‘Lucy, it feels a little better now - I was
thinking warm water would help too.’

‘Oh, hello’, smiled the young girl, turning
without any embarrassment to face her friend. Amy thought her heart
would stop as she gazed on the perfect breasts, toned, slim body
and the little knot of damp hair between her legs.

‘Come on in, there’s room for two!’ Lucy was
naked in seconds, shorts and knickers off in one, T shirt peeled
off and bra unclipped to reveal ample breasts, dark nipples already
firm with desire. She opened the cubicle door and slipped inside.
The cubicle was small, forcing them close together but,
tantalizingly for Amy, not so small that their bodies were forced
to touch each other. So close, she thought, but still out of
reach.

‘Turn around, Amy.’ She turned and sensed
Lucy kneeling behind her. She had taken the shower head and was now
directing the hot water onto Amy’s injury.

‘How does that feel?’

‘Very good, thanks.’

‘Can you lean forward a little? That’s it,
just so I can get it at the top there.’ Lucy leant against the
tiled wall, knowing Amy now had a close up view of her pussy and
ass. The warm water felt fantastic and Lucy was getting very turned
on. When she felt fingers stroking the top of her thigh, she
couldn’t stop a groan escaping her open mouth.

‘Sorry, does that hurt?’

‘No, it’s OK.’

‘I just wanted to rub it, but it’s a bit
awkward down here.’ Lucy rose to stand again, her wet boobs
squashing into the brunette’s back for a moment in the confined
space.

‘Grab a towel and dry off. Jump onto the bed
and I’ll be able to massage it properly.’

The two girls quickly dried off and Amy tied
her towel under her arms before lying on her back. Lucy quickly
slipped into a tiny pair of white knickers. Oh well, thought Amy,
I’m not about to be ravished, at least not yet! Lucy knelt beside
her on the bed and without speaking raised Amy’s right thigh,
letting the knee bend so the leg formed an inverted V shape.

‘Let’s get this out of the way, shall we?’
she said, opening the towel so Amy was completely naked and exposed
to her. The young blonde smiled, letting her eyes wander over
Lucy’s ample boobs, nipples now even stiffer, before taking in her
face which was slightly flushed, reflecting her rising desire. Once
more her hands slid up Amy’s thigh towards the crotch, so close to
her very hot pussy. Lucy looked down as she worked and Amy parted
her legs very slightly, exposing her pink slit a little more, glad
she had recently trimmed her black pubes and knowing Lucy was
looking.

‘I bet I’ve seen more of you than your
boyfriend has!’ Lucy laughed, still very at ease with the
intimacy.



‘I haven’t got a boyfriend. Actually, I’m
gay.’ This is where she runs out of the room, thought Amy sadly.
However, the fingers kept up their steady slide along her
thigh.

‘Oh, I didn’t know that.’ There was an
awkward silence for a moment before Lucy spoke again. ‘Can I ask,
is this turning you on? I’ve never been with a girl, but if a man
touched me like this I think I’d get a little excited!’ Again she
laughed and Amy was overjoyed with her reaction to her confession.
It was time to push things on a little.

‘Of course I’m turned on! You’ve got such a
pretty face, you’re a really sexy little thing too. I hope I’m not
freaking you out, talking like this.’

‘No, it’s OK, I don’t mind. Like I say, I’ve
never been with a girl…’

‘But?’ Both girls laughed, breaking the
tension of a moment they both found a little awkward.

‘Well, I like men, but…’

‘That word again!’ smiled Lucy, trying to
help Amy find the words for what she hoped would be an
invitation.

‘I guess I am kind of curious…’

‘Listen, please don’t feel under any
pressure. I really like you but I won‘t let anything happen that
you’re not happy about. I think if you’re wanting to find out what
it’s all about this is a good chance to have a little….dabble.’

‘I suppose I could, well, dabble, and see
how it goes?’

‘Yes, babe, don’t worry I’ll look after you.
If you feel awkward, say so. If it’s not fun for both of us,
there’s no point is there? Now, if you’re feeling brave why don’t
you start things off by touching me?’ Lucy hesitated and Amy knew
she’d have to take the lead. ‘Stroke my pussy with your fingertip.
Just slide it along for me.’ Lucy complied and Amy groaned openly
now as a solitary finger slid up her slit and over her clitoris,
slightly parting her lips and revealing the moist interior.

‘Wow, you’re sopping wet! I suppose I should
take that as a compliment!’

‘Lucy, could you put that finger inside me
please?’

‘OK, I guess. I always use two on myself, so
…. Oh my God you are so wet! That is so sexy!’

Amy was in ecstasy as the two fingers slid
in and out of her, filling the room with slick wet sounds. Lucy
rested her cheek against Amy’s knee and Lucy could feel the heat of
her flushed face.

‘When I masturbate, I always play with my
clit too, Amy. Tell me if you like this.’ The fingers of Lucy’s
free hand began to flick and rub Amy’s clitoris and she immediately
began to orgasm, panting sighing and pushing her hips off the bed
to meet the busy fingers that were servicing her so expertly. When
she came back to earth, Lucy was smiling down at her.

‘Well that was a first! I’m guessing I did
OK, yes?’ In response Amy sat up and wrapped her arms around her.
The hug became a kiss as their mouths met, gently parting to allow
their tongues to mingle, slowly exploring.

‘Lie down, Lucy.’

‘Ooh, very masterful!’ Both girls laughed,
any tension or uncertainty now gone. Now it was Amy’s turn to look
down on her friend. Putting her hands on Lucy’s hips, she slid her
knickers up her legs and over her dainty little feet.

‘I’ve wanted to do that since the first day
I saw you, honey. I’ve wanted to do this too!’ She parted the girls
thighs and settled down between them, taking a moment to admire a
pretty pink pussy sparsely covered with blonde pubes. Amy knew from
experience she was good at giving head and she planned to give Lucy
the best sex she’d ever had. Using the fingertips of both hands she
gently separated the delicate pink lips, pleased to see a shiny
dampness within.

‘Looks like I’m not the only one getting
turned on!’

‘No babe, this is fantastic. I’ve wanted to
try this, you know, and - Oh my God, yes!’ Amy had slid her tongue
along Lucy’s crack and onto her clitoris, exposing it with her
fingertips before gently sucking and nibbling at it.

‘Oh yes, yes, that’s incredible!’ Don’t
stop!’ Lucy put one hand to her forehead as she lost control and
used the other to caress Amy’s head, grinding her sex against the
willing girl’s mouth. Amy’s tongue slipped down to explore her
pussy walls, going deeply inside her to lick and probe, before her
mouth, glistening with pussy juice, slid up again to torture a
needy clitoris as Lucy came, sighing and moaning, pushing Amy’s
face onto her as if her life depended on it. Eventually she sank
onto the bed and relaxed, a light sheen of perspiration glistening
on her flushed skin.

‘Wow - that was beyond amazing! That’s the
first time I’ve come like that. I can’t believe what you’ve just
done to me!’

‘Do you mean you can’t believe how good it
was, or you can’t believe you’re doing it with a girl?’ asked Amy,
lying beside her and reaching across to toy with a nipple.

‘Both, I guess!’ They shared a brief kiss
before she continued. ‘I’d like to do that to you but…’

‘Don’t worry, I’ve had lots of practice!’
They both giggled. ‘I’d hope I was an expert at eating pussy by
now. I’m not expecting perfection on your first try but I’m sure
I’ll enjoy it! I’ll tell you what to do. In fact, I’ll lead, you
follow!’ Lucy looked confused for a moment, but when Amy leaned
over to gently suck on a nipple she understood, pushing Amy back
onto the bed before kissing each breast all over, letting her
tongue linger on the nipples, fingers gently caressing each globe.
Lucy moved up for another open mouthed kiss before Amy took the
lead again, pushing the blonde down onto the bed before reversing
her position, climbing over her so her head was again over the
blonde’s pussy but now her own pussy was hovering above Lucy’s
face. Amy dipped her head and kissed the inside of Lucy’s thigh,
please to feel a kiss on her own thigh in return.

‘Not too difficult for you?’

‘No’, came the muffled reply, before another
kiss landed on the same spot. ‘I think I’ve got that down.’

‘Well, let’s try something else, shall we?’
Amy’s mouth began to suck at Lucy’s clitoris again, making her
gasp. For a moment Amy thought Lucy would not follow suit, but a
wet kiss on the centre of her sex followed by the feel of a tongue
exploring her made her gasp in turn. Lucy’s hands slid up Amy’s
thighs and caressed her bottom before fingertips caressed and
opened her pussy, quickly followed by an inquisitive tongue. Amy
was too turned on to lower her head again, entranced by the tongue
now lapping at her quim. She moved away from her new lover, lying
on her back on the bed.

‘Am I doing it wrong?’

‘No honey, you’re too good! I thought I was
going to collapse on you! I need to lie down and enjoy what you’re
doing’. She parted her legs and Lucy dived between them to continue
her feast, driving Amy wild again. Amy watched the pretty blonde,
her nose buried in dark pubes and her blue eyes smiling back at her
as her tongue slid rhythmically over her sex. She thought of all
the times she’d watched her at work, wanting to touch her, kiss her
and undress her. Now this wonderful girl was eating her pussy,
bringing her to orgasm again, slowly driving her wild and making
her whimper with delight.

As Amy came, Lucy moved up her body to kiss
her, letting her fingers carry on where her tongue had left off.
Amy could taste her own juice on Amy’s tongue, slipping into her
mouth as her orgasm subsided. They lay together for a moment,
entwined in each other’s arms, enjoying the afterglow of their
lovemaking.

‘Amy, we’ve got to be back at work for the
evening shift in an hour.’

‘Oh God! Can’t we stay here all night
instead?’

‘Sorry, but perhaps I could come round to
your place for supper afterwards? I could always stay
overnight…’

‘That would be great! Let’s get ready shall
we? I think we both need another shower.’

The two young women got up from the bed and
headed for the bathroom, hand in hand.

They spent the evening shift at work driving
each other crazy with some extreme flirting. When the chef gathered
the staff together in the kitchen to explain about menu changes,
Lucy stood behind Amy at the back of a crowd of staff. Making sure
no-one could see, she caressed Amy’s bottom, exploring the curves
while pretending to be concentrating on the chef.

Amy got her revenge when Lucy popped into
the kitchen to collect a tray of coffees. Offering to get the door
for her, she waited until they were out of view on the corridor and
sidled up behind her.

‘I hope you’ve got a good grip on that tray.
I wouldn’t want you getting distracted and dropping it’, she
whispered in her ear, letting her hands slide round her to cup her
boobs before planting feather light kisses along her neck. Lucy
sighed, but Amy rushed back to the kitchen, smiling to herself.

Eventually the last meal of the evening left
the kitchen and Amy began to think about returning home with Lucy.
Keen to speak to her, she left her duties in the kitchen to find
her. Lucy was sitting at a table in a quiet corner of the
restaurant, chatting with two other waitresses. Amy waited for a
moment, hoping that Lucy would come to her, but although the young
blonde looked up for a second she returned to her conversation.
However, as she watched Lucy noticed her slip a hand under the
table and inside the top of the short black skirt she was wearing.
Knowing that the other waitresses couldn’t see what she was up to,
she parted her legs as widely as she dared, giving Amy a clear view
of the lacy black panties that she had watched her put on that
afternoon. Amy watched, entranced, as Lucy pulled her knickers to
one side to expose again the cute pink pussy that Amy had spent the
afternoon licking and the evening thinking about. Lucy’s forefinger
explored the folds briefly before starting to dip in and out. When
Amy closed her legs Lucy thought the show was over but Lucy brought
her hand up above the table, put the thumb under her chin as if to
support her head and sucked gently at the fingertip, as if deep in
thought, while listening to the other two waitresses chat. Looking
over to Amy again, she grinned and winked.

Ten minutes later the last table was being
cleared and Lucy brought the last plates to the pass for Amy to
feed into the dishwasher. Setting them down, she put a fingertip to
her lips again and sucked.

‘Enjoy the show?’

‘You are such a tease! Just you wait ‘til I
get you back to my place - I’m going to fuck the arse off you!’

‘Oh yes, and how are you going to do
that?’

‘You’ll see, sweetheart!’

When Amy’s car pulled up outside her flat,
the two girls jumped out and were indoors in seconds, only one
thing on their minds. Coats and shoes were left on the floor as Amy
pushed Lucy towards the bedroom, hands snaking round her hips to
undo the button on her jeans as she did so. By the time they
reached the bedroom Lucy’s jeans were half way down her thighs and
a light push from Amy was all it took to send her tumbling,
giggling, onto the bed. Kneeling at the side of the bed, Amy tugged
the jeans completely free of Lucy’s toned legs before quickly
stripping her own clothes off. She reached under the bed for a
small box, pulling out a strap on dildo and quickly using the
straps to fasten it to her crotch, ensuring Lucy couldn’t see what
she was up to.

‘Get your knickers off Lucy, I promised to
fuck the arse off you and after teasing me all night I’m going to
bang you senseless!’

‘Really?’ Amy laughed as she removed her
knickers. She too had stripped and now both girls were naked. She
opened her legs to expose her pussy to the full breasted brunette
still kneeling on the floor. ‘I’ve been looking forward to this all
night, but don’t promise what you can’t deliver!’

‘Let’s see, shall we?’ Amy slid slowly up
Lucy’s body, licking her pussy, happy to note that anticipation had
made it very moist. She left a trail of kisses across her tummy
before gently sucking and nibbling at each breast in turn. Lucy was
still looking up at her with an amused expression on her face until
Amy slipped one hand between her legs to guide the plastic cock to
the right spot.

Thee look of confusion on Lucy’s face was a
picture as Amy lowered her hips to slide the dildo home.

‘What have you got down there?’ she asked,
lifting her head to look at the white plastic dick now sliding in
and out of her.

‘I’m full of surprises, babe.’

‘You sure are. Christ, that feels good! It’s
nice and big.’

‘Yeah, I’m really well hung’, smiled the
brunette, settling into a steady rhythm. The strap on was cleverly
designed to rub against her with each thrust, and she could feel
her body responding to the stimulation. Lucy rested her hands on
Amy’s hips, encouraging her thrusts.

‘Yeah, fuck me baby, nice and deep. God, you
look fantastic - I love your tits!’ She reached up and stroked a
stiff nipple with her fingertips as Amy rested her hands on Lucy’s
knees and started thrusting from the hip, banging deeply into
her.

‘God, that’s deep! Give me your boobs,
honey.’ Lucy’s hands slid up Amy’s back, pulling her down. Amy
leaned forward, putting her hands on the bed and Lucy’s mouth
hungrily sought out each breast, sucking on the nipples before
burying her face between them, starting to catch her breath as her
desire rose.

Amy moved to support herself on her elbows
so she could kiss the turned on blonde beneath her, sharing breath
as their panting, open mouthed kiss helped send them both over the
edge. For the first time they came together, clinging to each
other, sharing their body heat, mouths, tongues, boobs, stomachs
and pussies all rubbing deliciously together.

Amy was shattered by her exertions, lying in
her lover’s arms, until a whisper roused her from her slumber.

‘I can’t believe you’re still hard!’

Amy smiled, still enjoying the intimacy of
their caress, the body heat and the perfume of Lucy’s skin.

‘Can I have a go at wearing it?’Soon Lucy
was kneeling on the bed, admiring her new cock.

‘Ooh, it rubs against you, doesn’t it?’ she
whispered, still turned on from their previous bout. She grabbed
the dildo and moved it experimentally. ’Wow, that feels nice - I
can see why you came so quickly.’

‘Mmm, it’s really good, that one.’

‘How many have you got? No, don’t answer
that, I like surprises! Why don’t you get on your hands and knees
for me?’ Amy quickly complied as she loved being taken in this way
and though she’d never had any wish to sleep with a man, her only
straight fantasy involved a man with a very big cock taking her
like this, while she ate the pussy of her current fantasy girl.

‘This is a little weird, having a cock. God,
you look so sexy like that babe! I’m going to enjoy fucking you
doggie style!’ Amy groaned as the plastic cock filled her,
stretching her pussy walls with its impressive girth. Lucy quickly
began a fast rhythm, steadying herself by resting her hands on
Amy’s plump bottom.

‘How does that feel?’

‘God! Amazing! I…’ She couldn’t speak, her
delight at being fucked so vigorously giving way to animal lust.
All she could do was pant with each stroke, occasionally
punctuating them with sighs and gasps as she was driven further to
ecstasy. Lucy’s desire was also rising as the dildo rubbed her in
just the right place. Her mouth formed a perfect O as she thrusted,
feeling a deep orgasm start to build.

Amy felt a fingertip slip down the cleft of
her bottom, pausing to caress the hole. It was enough to send her
over the edge, making her lower her shoulders to the mattress so
the side of her face rested on the bed. Her arse was thrust into
the air, exposing her completely and allowing the dildo to
penetrate her even more deeply. For a brief moment she was
completely unaware of everything, taken to heaven by an incredible
climax.

Lucy thrust one last time, rubbing herself
against the brunette’s beautiful bottom and the dildo that had
given them both such pleasure. As she came she collapsed on top of
her lover, unable to support her weight as she was engulfed in
rapture.

As they recovered, they settled into each
others arms, Lucy unstrapping the dildo and letting it fall off the
bed.

‘Thank you Lucy, that was fantastic!’

‘Mmm, wasn’t it just’, replied the blonde,
hand slipping down into Lucy’s crotch.

‘Good Lord, you’re insatiable!’

‘You have to be fit to keep up with me,
honey!

‘Perhaps I should take up jogging.’

‘Maybe not - remember what happened last
time!’

‘Oh yeah. That reminds me, are you still
curious?’

‘I think you’ve satisfied my curiosity for
the moment. I do think it was a shame our attempt at a sixty nine
didn’t last too long, though.’

‘Yes, I normally really enjoy that.’

They looked into each others eyes and
without speaking Amy turned to lower her pussy onto Lucy’s waiting
mouth, before burying her head between her open thighs. The room
fell silent, the only sounds the occasional kiss or slurp, until
their mouths began to betray their shared passion with more sighs
and groans.
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Jill's hands paused over the keyboard, the
freckles of her pretty face illuminated by the harsh glow of the
computer screen. Running her hands through her auburn hair, she
sighed in frustration. There was no other lighting in the room and
at some time shortly after 1am, the only interruption in the
blackness outside was provided by the increasingly numerous
snowflakes dancing past her window. She had left the blinds open,
hoping the snowstorm would inspire her, but writer's block had set
in with a vengeance and she decided to go downstairs to make a
drink.

The bright light of the kitchen was a
pleasant change from the gloom of the storm, but as she tightened
her dressing gown around her petite body and climbed the stairs,
drink in hand, she heard a muffled bang outside. As she lived
alone, she was always wary of strangers outside her home, but in
such a rural location on such an unforgiving night she wasn't
worried about burglars. She guessed that there had been an accident
on the road which came within a hundred yards of her isolated
house, and when she returned to the room where she wrote she could
see a set of headlights at crazy angles, white fingers in the
gloom. She waited, knowing she should try to help but reluctant to
venture out on such a stormy night. This is one occasion when a man
would be useful, she mused. After several relationships had ended
unhappily, she had decided she could cope very well without a man
and had grown used to living alone. However, there were times when
she had to admit she needed one....

 


Paula sighed, trying to gauge the extent of
the damage to her sporty two seater. It had been a big mistake to
attempt the journey from the airport that night but after a holiday
to remember she had been desperate to return home. Visibility had
got progressively worse, to the extent that she had managed to
drive into the back of a parked car. At least she had been driving
slowly enough to not have hurt herself, she thought, but why
someone had decided to stop in the middle of nowhere she couldn't
imagine. It was incredible to think that twenty four hours ago she
had been by the pool of an exclusive hotel in the Caribbean, on her
hands and knees with her face buried in the pussy of a cute blonde
student from Florida, whose name she couldn't quite remember now,
while a wonderfully glamourous Spanish woman named Isobel had
crouched behind her, eating her pussy with such expertise she had
come time and time again. Isobel's number and email address was in
her phone – she'd promised to fly to Spain to visit her as soon as
she could. I wish I was there now, she thought, not stranded in a
snowstorm in the middle of nowhere!

Paula had recently split from her girlfriend
and after two weeks of tearful conversations, trying to breathe
life into a relationship that had died some time ago, she had
needed a break. When she saw an ad for a 'lesbian only' week at a
wonderful hotel in the Caribbean in a gay magazine, she thought it
would be a chance to get away on her own and maybe let her hair
down. She hadn't expected it to be a succession of orgies,
quickies, fumbles and threesomes!

When she arrived at the hotel and checked
in, she had gone straight to her room, throwing her suitcase onto
the bed and wandering onto the balcony to check out the view. The
pool looked impressive, but the biggest point of interest was on
the neighbouring balcony. The woman she would later know as Isobel
was sat on a plastic chair, naked apart from a pair of exquisite
strappy high heeled red sandals, legs wide open, head arched back
in ecstasy, full mane of dark hair cascading down her back. The
cause of the rapturous look on her face was obvious – there was a
very petite olive skinned girl kneeling between her thighs, tiny
hands resting on the top of Isobel's thighs as she lapped away at
her, eyes closed but mouth open, tongue glistening with pussy
juice.

Paula had never seen anything quite as sexy
and couldn't help but stare open mouthed as Isobel's hands moved up
to caress her ample boobs, stiff brown nipples standing proud as
her mouth opened in a silent gasp. Somehow, a sixth sense made her
aware of Paula's presence and she turned to look at the new
onlooker, big eyes full of lust.

'Hello senorita! Have you just arrived,
sweetheart?'

'Yes....I'm sorry – I didn't mean to stand
here watching, but....' Isobel smiled slowly in response.

'Don't apologize – it is nice that you like
what you see! You would like to join us, perhaps?'

'Well, yes – sure!'

'Good. The door is not locked. You should
undress first, I think.'

'Okay!' Paula retreated to her room,
hesitating for a moment before quickly shedding her clothes. She
was no shy wallflower, and she'd been hoping for just this kind of
sexy encounter, but wandering naked into a stranger's hotel room
was a bit of a challenge, even for her! However, she was very proud
of her athletic body, long back hair and golden tan. At twenty
five, she'd lived long enough to know her body, as well as her
pretty face, was more than capable of charming anyone that liked
girls! She had always liked girls and though men constantly
approached her, she'd never been interested in them.

Armed with nothing more than her door key,
she slipped into the corridor, then quickly into the room next
door.

'Hey sexy girl, come out here to us!' Paula
was soon on the balcony, admiring the scene from a new angle. Close
up, Isobel was truly beautiful, a sensual woman only a few years
older than Paula. Her Latin looks, full figure and obvious
confidence combined to make her a captivating woman and Paula felt
her heart miss a beat as the Spaniard admired her naked body. The
young girl was still slurping hungrily away, tiny yet shapely
bottom catching Paula's eye, the girl seemingly oblivious to her
presence.

'Sit by me, honey', smiled Isobel,
indicating a vacant chair by her side. When Paula sat a dark arm
slid over her shoulders, pulling her close, both women eager for
the kiss that followed. Paula could smell Isobel's perfume,
intoxicating her as much as the soft full lips that met hers. As
their mouths parted, Paula felt a gasp on Isobel's breath, ecstasy
on her face as she came, quietly murmuring in Spanish as she
stroked the hair of the young girl that was pleasuring her.

After a few moments her eyes opened, smiling
contentedly down at the young girl that was still gently kissing
her sex.

'Josie, could you perhaps look after this
young lady?' Josie lifted her head, smiling shyly at Paula as she
moved between her legs. Paula only had a few moments to take in her
cute face before it sank down between her open legs, tongue eagerly
seeking out her sex.

'Oh God!' Paula couldn't believe a pretty
little stranger was eating her pussy, and so expertly too!

'Yes, she's very good, isn't she?'

'Mmm, yes. You don't mind....'

'Oh no – she is not my girlfriend! I met her
in the bar last night. She is from Canada, I think.' Paula was lost
for words but there was no denying the heat in her pussy and she
sighed with pleasure as she looked down at the pretty girl, surely
still a teenager, happily licking her clitoris, tongue touching all
the right places and giving her such pleasure.

'My name is Isobel, honey. Is this your
first time here?'

'Yes, it is. I'm Paula, by the way.'

'I thought so. I have been here each summer
for the last five years. I would remember a pretty face like
yours.'

'Thank you! You look really sexy too – I
couldn't believe what I saw when I walked onto the balcony!'

'Oh, you are kind! I love these two weeks –
every year it's lots of pretty girls, all lesbian, all sexy!'

'Is it really this wild?'

'Oh yes, look over the balcony, honey!'
Paula turned a little to look down at the scene. There wasn't a man
in sight, and though some women were sunbathing, many were in
pairs, cuddling and kissing. Some were doing a lot more – Paula
could see some in the sixty nine position, some relaxing on a
lounger while they were licked by a partner, and some that had
become a group, a tangle of arms and legs, mouths and fingers
touching pussies, breasts, anywhere where they could give pleasure.
Those not taking part looked on, enjoying the show.

'Wow!'

'Yes, it is all about making love here. I
hope, we will make love later?' Paula smiled happily at the
beautiful stranger next to her and as they held hands for the first
time she could feel the beginnings of an incredible orgasm building
in her pussy.

'Oh Jesus, that's good, don't stop!' As
Paula came, Isobel leaned down to gently suck on an erect nipple
and Paula responded by reaching out to stroke the hair of each
woman as they helped her achieve an incredible orgasm.

Now it seemed a million miles away as Paula
got out of her car, the cold wind immediately ripping through her
clothes and chilling her to the bone. Just as she realized she was
totally stranded she was surprised by a figure looming up out of
the gloom.

'Oh God honey, are you okay?' asked a
feminine voice. 'I saw you coming, but I didn't have time to warn
you. My car's died and I was trying to ring for help, but there's
no mobile signal out here. I've been walking along the road trying
to get a signal, but I should have left my lights on.'

'No, it's my fault. Look, I've almost driven
off the road, that's why I hit you.' As the newcomer came closer to
her, Paula could make out her face properly for the first time. She
was well wrapped up in a heavy coat, and was wearing a woolen hat
to keep her head warm, but Paula could see enough of her dark face
to know she was a pretty girl. She had the most sensuous full lips
that Paula had ever seen and the fact that she had never slept with
a black girl made her seem all the more alluring. Paula guessed
from her full face that she was not a slim girl, though it was
impossible to tell through the layers of clothing she was covered
in. Her face had a pleasing roundness to it and her big dark eyes
helped to raise Paula's interest, though the situation was as
unromantic as she could imagine!

'Hey honey, haven't you got a coat? You'll
freeze!' Now the shock of the accident was wearing off, Paula
realized she was very cold. She reached into her car for the thin
jacket she had foolishly packed, before turning to look at the
black girl again.

'Will we have to walk back to town?'

'Hell girl, that's five miles! We'd never
get there! There's a house over there, though - look, see the
light?'

'Oh yes.'

'Come on, let's go - I just hope someone's
home. My name's Traci, what's yours?'

 


Jill had just put the phone down, having
rung the police for advice. They'd told her the road was almost
impassable and asked her to see if anyone needed help. Unless there
was a medical emergency, they'd have to wait until the morning for
help. As she rose from her desk to get her boots and coat on, she
made out two figures approaching her house through the storm. It
must be a couple that have broken down, she thought and decided to
let them come to her. As she watched, the couple linked arms,
huddling together against the snow.

 


Traci and Paula had linked arms, but only so
they could be surer of keeping their balance as they stumbled
through the deeper snow of the uncleared track to Jill's house.
Paula spent a lot of time at the gym, but she had the feeling that
Traci was not quite as fit as her!

'Are you alright?'

'Sure, angel. I'm just not built for
dragging my ass through snowdrifts!'

'Almost there, at least it's not deserted. I
just hope they don't turn us away.'

'Listen, I don't care if the Devil himself
opens that door, I'm going in!'

They needn't have worried, as Jill flung the
door open before they knocked, ushering them in, concern on her
face.

'You must be frozen! Let me help you with
your coats. Have you had an accident? The road must be treacherous.
I think you're stuck here, at least for tonight.'

'You don't mind if we stay, sugar?' Traci
was emerging from her thick padded coat like a chick from an egg,
and her impressive bosom caught Paula's eye immediately, even
though it was still under several more layers of clothing.

'Of course you can stay! I've only got one
spare room, but it's a big bed.'

'Oh, thank you!' Traci beamed in reply, and
Jill wondered for the first time if the two young women were
friends or lovers. As Traci helped a shivering Paula out of her
thin jacket, before rubbing her shoulders to get some warmth into
her body, she felt they might be more than friends.

'Come into the kitchen and let me fix you
both a hot drink.' As Jill made herself busy, Paula spoke for the
first time.

'I'm so glad you're being so kind to us -
we've been dreading meeting some eccentric farmer who'd send us
away and leave us to try walking back into town.'

'Well, I'm certainly no farmer! Actually I'm
a writer, and being out in the country helps me focus on my work.
It's not so good in winters like this though! Let's go and sit by
the fire, shall we?' Traci excused herself to go to the bathroom,
and Paula knelt by the fire, warmth slowly returning to her
body.

'Do you need to use the phone to ring your
husband?' Jill's curiosity had got the better of her.

'No I don't have a husband, actually I'm
gay. Do you have a partner?' Jill was a little thrown by Paula's
openness, but was happy to reply.

'No I don't. I live alone here. I'm not a
lesbian, though.' As the words left her lips, Jill realized how
clumsy they sounded. 'Sorry, I didn't mean….'

'Don't worry', Paula smiled. 'I like to be
open about my sexuality, but it does surprise people
sometimes'.

'Oooh, heat!' Traci burst back into the room
and knelt by Paula, keen to enjoy the warmth of the fire. I knew
they were a couple, thought Jill, watching the two young women
sitting companionably together.

Traci wasn't gay, but as she lived alone and
had no family she had no need of the landline. She knew her car was
stuck where it was until morning, and the strange grinding noise
she'd heard made her suspect it may never move again. She worked as
a chef at the diner in town, and was now regretting never getting
round to leaving her little flat in the next town to move closer to
a job she loved. Volunteering to stay and lock up tonight had also
been a mistake, but it was her boss' wedding anniversary and he had
been keen to get away. As Paula and Jill chatted, she sat in an
armchair, lost in thought. She'd been hoping to move in with Adam,
one of the regulars at the diner. They'd gone from dating to being
a committed couple quite quickly, but though she'd fallen for him,
he was becoming more distant. She could have gone to his flat in
town tonight, but pride had made her start the drive home instead,
feeling she was doing all the running as it was. However, she
couldn't stop thinking that if she had, they'd be together in his
big bed now, making love.

Sex with Adam was one part of their
relationship that had never been a problem. Somehow, their needs
and desires had always seemed to coincide, and they met each
other's needs perfectly. If Traci had wanted a quickie, he would be
happy to oblige and would be pulling up her skirt, pushing her over
the small dining table in her flat, tugging her knickers out of the
way and pushing his cock into her, pounding relentlessly until he
filled her with spunk.

She remembered one train journey where his
craving for a blow job had fitted her exhibitionist streak
perfectly. She had teased him mercilessly, slyly stroking his cock
when no-one was looking as they stood in the crowd, undoing a
button on her blouse and flashing a boob at him when she could get
away with it. As the crowd thinned, they found an alcove where they
were alone for a moment, by which time Adam was as hard as a rock.
Traci had a hand on his zip when a ticket inspector walked past.
The thought that if he had appeared a minute later he would have
seen her on her knees sucking him was an incredible turn on for
her. As soon as they were alone Traci knelt as Adam freed his cock.
She wrapped her full lips round the head, pausing for a moment to
look up at him, teasing him one last time, before sliding her mouth
as far down the shaft as she could manage. He came almost
instantly, filling her mouth with spunk, as it was a good thing
that he did as the ticket inspector returned only a few moments
later. Traci stood, her mouth still full of his seed, and Adam
managed to hide his wilting member away just in time. As Adam
showed the inspector their tickets, Traci stood behind the
official, letting a thick droplet of sperm escape from the corner
of her mouth and drip down her chin, winking sexily at her
boyfriend.

It was the long afternoons and nights of
lovemaking she was going to miss most of all, she knew, and for the
first time she realized that they had made love for the last
time.

 


Some time later, Jill was alone at her
computer again, waiting for inspiration. She'd shown the visitors
to the spare room and returned to work, though the words still
wouldn't come. She wondered if they were making love, and imagined
Paula's pretty face between Traci's ample thighs, licking at her
secret pink flesh as her slim fingers reached up to caress the
black girl's magnificent boobs. In reality Paula was fast asleep,
snoring quietly. She had decided to keep her sexuality a secret
from Traci rather than risk worrying her or losing her bed for the
night and, after stripping down to her knickers, had jumped into
bed and fallen asleep as soon as Traci joined her. She had taken
the opportunity to watch Traci undress, without making it too
obvious, and had enjoyed what she had seen. The pretty black girl
had taken off her jeans to reveal full, but very shapely legs, but
to Paula's disappointment she had kept her T shirt on, unclipping
her bra and pulling it through an arm hole before sliding into bed.
That's a shame, thought Paula, as she drifted off, I would have
liked to see those boobs, they look fantastic!

Traci felt a little self conscious getting
into bed with a girl with such a perfect toned body. She normally
slept nude, but didn't want to show her body - if she'd known how
sexy Paula thought she was, she might have changed her mind! Unlike
the white girl, sleep wouldn't come for Traci. Thoughts of her
boyfriend and her poor car, not helped by Paula's snoring, kept her
worrying until she gave up and got up, thinking she'd find
somewhere to sit alone for a while.

Jill heard Traci in the corridor and turned
to smile at the young girl.

'Can't sleep?' she whispered.

'Nope.'

'Let's go downstairs. I'll make you a drink.
I'm not achieving anything here anyway.' Soon they were on the sofa
in front of the fire again, the petite redhead with pale porcelain
skin a contrast to the ebony tones of the amply proportioned woman
that sat alongside her.

'I'm worried about the cost of getting my
car back on the road, but I'm more worried about my partner', she
confided, putting her empty cup down. 'We've got to the end of the
road, I think.'

'Oh honey, that's a shame!' Traci's eyes
were filling with tears and Jill instinctively opened her arms, the
black girl leaning into them. They embraced for some time, Traci's
worries coming out in a series of quiet sobs. Jill couldn't believe
she was cuddling a lesbian while her partner slept on the floor
above, but she found she liked the soft warmth of Traci's body,
ample boobs pushing against her more modest chest. It had been so
long since Jill had slept with a man….

Traci had wondered whether her unexpected
host was a lesbian - there was no evidence of a man, and no sign
that one had ever set foot inside the house. When their embrace
came to a natural end, Jill was ready with a tissue to wipe away
her tears, leaning close and touching her so tenderly, Traci
decided that she must be gay. The touches were so comforting, and
she so needed someone to care….she decided that, tonight at least,
she didn't mind, and dared a question.

'Would you like to kiss me?' The two women
gazed into each others eyes, both needing love, both so
uncertain.

'But what about Paula?'

'She's fast asleep.'

'Oh….' Slowly, they leant closer, both
hesitant. Their lips met, the lightest of contact at first, two
hearts pounding with the excitement of this new experience. They
parted again, long enough for each girl to look at the other one
once more, eyes seeking confirmation and reassurance, before they
kissed again, meeting for a little longer this time, the softest of
kisses. When Jill's lips parted slightly, Traci's mouth opened to
mimic it, and the kiss became a little more intimate. Breaking
contact again, the two girls embraced, both needing a moment to
gather their courage before kissing again.

The next kiss was more confident, both girls
ready to go a little further. In unspoken agreement, lips parted
and two tongues, tentatively at first, sought each other out. The
tips made a gentle contact before they probed a little further,
slipping slowly, taking and giving pleasure. Now they were
embracing again, hugging and stroking, enjoying the contact. It was
Traci that first decided her T shirt was in the way, breaking the
embrace for a moment to tug it over her head, revealing her full
boobs, dark skin tipped with midnight nipples.

Jill's tummy somersaulted, but her fingers
seemed to have a life of their own, reaching out to touch the ebony
skin. So soft, she thought, watching in awe as Traci's eyes closed
and her mouth opened, a quiet sigh escaping her full lips, still
shining from their kiss. Emboldened by Traci's reaction, Jill
lowered her head, mouth opening to take a nipple, pale hands
caressing dark skin as she did so.

There was no going back now. Jill's face was
flushed with a combination of lust and shame at her own wantonness.
Traci gasped at the loving touch of Jill's mouth, stroking her
auburn hair in response. It feels so good, she thought, does it
matter that it's a woman? Her body answered for her as Jill sucked
the other nipple, her lust rising and making her its slave.

Jill sat back again and they once more
sought reassurance in each others eyes, the uncertainty of a new
lover multiplied by the new gender.

'C'mon, let's get that dressing gown off,
honey.' Busy dark fingers opened the robe and pulled it clear of
her arms. 'Oh, you're beautiful, sweetheart!' Jill's slim body and
pale skin could not have been a greater contrast to the charms of
the woman whose hand was gently caressing her tummy, black skin on
white.

'Please….' Jill found herself pushing her
pert little boobs forward a little, a small part of her amazed at
how much she wanted a taste of the pleasure she had just given.
Both girls smiled now, both sure of their mutual desire, and Traci
took a stiff pink nipple into her mouth, full lips sucking slowly,
sending Jill into ecstasy. When Traci released the nipple, Jill
kissed her again, both women lost in lust now. Traci's hand had
found the top of Jill's knickers and she responded by standing,
encouraging the other girl to her feet. They embraced again, Jill's
hands slipping into the top of Traci's knickers, sliding down to
caress the bottom before tugging the knickers down her thighs a
little. The black girl's hands were equally busy, exploring Jill's
cute little bottom, moving her panties down to give her hands more
freedom to enjoy it. Soon two pairs of knickers were on the floor
and both girls were completely naked.

'Lie down, Traci.'

'Oh, sure.' The black girl stretched out by
the fire, Jill kneeling by her side, a hand moving onto the dark
curls where her legs met. Traci's thighs opened in response as she
watched the white girl nervously let her hand descend a little
further.

'Oh my, you're very wet!'

'I know, baby, I know, Oh my God, that feels
nice!' Jill's slim little fingers were slowly stroking and
caressing. 'Could you kiss me there?' Jill made to move between
Traci's thighs but a hand on her hip made her pause. 'No sugar,
come over me.' Jill happily complied, moving one leg over her prone
girl's body so they were both looking, with some apprehension, at
the other's pussy. Traci reached up with both hands, entranced by
the quim that was so unlike her own, skin so pale, hair a dark
ginger. Her dark fingers contrasted deeply as she gently parted the
lips, revealing a moist pink interior.

'Oh honey, you're wet too!' Jill's only
response was a deep sigh as she felt a finger enter her, Traci's
digit meeting no resistance as it slipped deep inside. 'God, you're
so hot inside!'

'Oh please, don't stop!' The finger began a
steady rhythm, bringing a little gasp of joy and even more liquid.
Suddenly the finger was gone, replaced with a mouth that drank
hungrily at her, tongue lapping at the juices, lips kissing and
sucking.

Jill knew she was close to coming, feeling a
deep joy as the first sensations began to overtake her, but she
lowered her head into the black girl's crotch, keen to give back
the pleasure she was receiving. She took the brown skin covering
Traci's clit into her mouth, letting her tongue explore. She was
dimly aware of the girl's gasp in response, just as she began to
orgasm herself. Traci could feel her lover's hot breath on her wet
pussy, turning her on and bringing her own moment of bliss
closer.

The two women had now totally abandoned
themselves to their lust, and the room was filled with groans,
gasps and sighs as they licked, kissed and slurped away at each
other. Jill's face was wet with juice as she feasted, driven by the
pleasuring she was receiving. Traci was enjoying one long continual
orgasm, bliss following bliss, her tongue buried deep in pussy, wet
fingers gently teasing the tiny pink hole above.

Eventually, passion was spent and the two
girls lay in each others arms, basking in the afterglow of their
lovemaking, arms and legs entwined, neither girl sure where her own
body ended and her lover's began.

Much later, the fire now cold, Jill woke
Traci and led her upstairs by the hand. They slipped into Jill's
bed, embraced, kissed once more, and slept.

 


The next morning, Paula woke, surprised to
find herself alone. She opened the curtains to discover a sunny
morning. The storm had passed and though the snow was thick on the
ground, getting home suddenly felt like less of an
impossibility.

Dressing quickly, she headed for the stairs,
hoping for coffee and a chance to use the phone to summon some
help. Jill's bedroom door was ajar, and she happened to glance in
as she passed. What she saw rooted her to the spot.

Traci and Jill were both completely naked,
duvet only half covering them. Unlike last night, when Traci has
lain straight out on her side of the bed, keeping her distance from
Paula, she was sprawled out, arms and legs spread wide. Jill was
cuddled up by her side, one petite pale hand resting on a dark
breast. As Paula looked on, Traci stirred a little, one arm curling
round the little redhead's shoulders. Jill turned her face to Traci
and they shared a brief kiss. Shocked beyond words, Paula tiptoed
downstairs.

Half an hour later, the three women were at
the kitchen table, sharing coffee and an awkward silence, until
Jill could stand the tension no longer.

'Paula, I really don't know what to say.
Traci told me you were over and though I've never done anything
like this before, it sort of just happened.'

'I don't know what you mean, Jill.'

'But….you saw us in bed together this
morning?'

'Yes, I did.'

'I slept with your girlfriend! Don't you
mind?'

'Traci's not my girlfriend!'

'Hell no, I'm not! We only met last night!
I'm not gay!'

'But we made love last night!'

'I know honey, I was there! I've never slept
with a girl before and when you made a move….'

'You made a move on me, didn't you?'

'Well, whoever started things, it sure was
nice!' They all laughed at that, before Paula spoke again.

'Jill, didn't you tell me last night that
you were straight?'

'Well yes, I am straight.'

'What!' Traci's face was a picture of
surprise. 'I thought….'

'Well, so did I!' Again laughter filled the
room.

'Anyway', continued Paula, 'could I use your
phone? I need to get my car back into town for repairs.'

'Of course.' Jill looked over at Traci, and
another silence descended as Paula left the room to use the phone
in the hallway. After a few moments, Jill summoned up the courage
to speak.

'You don't have to rush off, you know.'

'I know honey, I do think we have things to
talk about.' The two women smiled, each understanding the
other.

'Didn't you say last night that you were
thinking of moving in this direction because of your job? I've been
thinking about getting a lodger, you see….'

'….and you do have a spare room!' Their
hands met at they smiled at each other.

'I don't think we need to worry about using
the spare room!'

 


 


I am currently writing a series of lesbian
orgy stories - the first one, 'A Bride and her Friends' is already
published and available to buy. The next one, 'What would our
Husbands say?' will be on sale from May 2012 and there will be more
to follow - look out for them!

 


I have new stories coming out all the time,
so if you'd like keep up to date with new stories as they appear,
search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – I post messages to let everyone
know what's coming soon and when they're published. If you have any
comments, suggestions or observations I'd love to hear from
you!

 


Below is the first chapter of my 'Sex in the
Office' series - enjoy!
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‘I must say I’m very impressed with
you.’

A young man only a few days into a new job
would normally be very happy to hear his boss tell him this, and
John was certainly pleased to be so well thought of. The warm
feeling that spread through him as he stood in the manageress’
office was not caused by her words of praise , however. The fact
she was kneeling at his feet and gently stroking his erect knob was
probably the reason.

Both were smartly dressed and looked every
inch the young professionals they were, though the eight inches of
meaty erection poking through John’s flies was not a daily
occurrence in most offices!

‘Yes, very impressive.’

‘Thanks Charlotte, I’m really glad you
offered me a position here and………’ He gasped with desire as
Charlotte took him in her mouth, letting her lips slide down his
cock till her mouth engulfed him completely. John could feel his
knees weaken as her tongue slithered around the underside of his
shaft.

Abruptly she released him from her mouth and
smiled up at him, her dark eyes dancing with lust.

‘Why don’t I offer you another position’,
she responded, getting to her feet and quickly slipping out of her
skirt. Her cotton briefs quickly followed, then she looked John in
the eye again, enjoying the uncertainty and confusion she found
there. Understandable, really, Charlotte thought. Most bosses don’t
give you oral sex on your first day in a new job!

‘As doggy style is my favourite position,
lets try for that shall we?’ Charlotte turned her back on John and
bent over her desk, her high heels helping to push her bottom out
invitingly.

‘OK John, slide it in please. Don’t worry
about hurting me - sucking cock always gets me very wet. Oh, God,
that’s right. Now, some nice slow deep strokes I think. You’ve got
a lovely cock………..mmmmm.’

All was silent for a moment as John,
trousers and boxers now round his ankles, concentrated on gently
fucking the brains out of his incredible new boss. His eyes were
glued to the peachy little bottom he held in his hands and the
pretty little pussy, now being stretched by his swollen dick, below
it. Charlotte had laid her head on the blotting pad, eyes closed
and mouth open in a perfect ‘O’ as she breathed deeply in time with
John’s probing.

The bleeping of the phone on Charlotte’s
desk broke the silence.

‘Don’t you dare stop’, she ordered, before
raising herself onto an elbow and picking up the receiver.

‘Charlotte Walker’, she purred, her deep
throaty tone betraying the fact that she was doing more than office
work at that moment.

‘Hi Charlotte, it’s Wendy on reception. I
just wanted to check the wording of the ad. for the Assistant
vacancy.’

‘Oh, yes’, breathed Charlotte, her voice
full of sex. ‘I’m just in the middle of something. Could you pop in
with it?’ John stopped his rhythmic thrusting. An interruption was
the last thing he expected, especially in the form of a workmate
walking in on them.

‘I thought I told you not to stop’, reminded
his new boss, putting the receiver down. The deep thrusts resumed
at once.

‘Oooh, that’s better. God, you’re good!’ The
door opened and Wendy, holding a newly typed job spec., strolled
in. John knew better than to stop now, and felt his cock stiffen
even more in response to the thrill of being watched by the curvy
young blonde.

Wendy had evidently walked in on similar
scenes before, as she simply placed the paper on Charlotte’s desk,
winking at John through a fringe of curls as she did so.

Sorry to interrupt, but I need to ring it
through before two to get it in tonight’s paper.’

‘No that’s fine Wendy. We are here to work
after all.’ The two women laughed at was obviously a private
joke.

‘John, you fuck like an angel but could I
ask you to take two paces back for a moment?’ He reluctantly
obliged and his dick, shiny with Charlotte’s juices, slid out of
her with an audible slurping noise.

‘If you’ll just give me a minute while I
check this over’, said a suddenly businesslike Charlotte.

‘Actually Wendy, while you’re waiting, would
you like to take over?’ Wendy had been unable to take her eyes off
the throbbing prick and needed no encouragement. She knelt, as
Charlotte had a few minutes ago, and took hold of the steaming cock
with a thumb and forefinger.

‘Wow, now that’s a big cock’.

‘Yes, it’s lovely isn’t it? It really fills
your pussy up. He knows how to use it too!’

‘I aim to please’, responded John, quickly
coming to terms with this bizarre encounter and deciding he would
like his new job.

‘I guess my pussy will have to wait’, said
Wendy, almost to herself. She began to kiss John’s manhood along
its length, her full lips tasting Charlotte’s love juice in a
series of little sucks as she did so. John could feel his balls
tighten and he knew he was about to shoot his load.

‘Christ, I’m coming!’

‘I know’, replied Wendy with a cheeky grin,
before taking the head of his cock in her mouth and bathing it in
the warmth and wetness within.

‘Aaahh Jesus! Fucking hell, that’s
incredible!’ Wendy responded with a low moan, deep in her throat.
She could hardly say more, with a mouth full of hard on and spunk!
Charlotte looked over her shoulder and smiled at the ecstatic look
on the young man’s face.

‘I take it you enjoyed that?’

It took John a few seconds to respond to his
new boss, his knees trembling as his orgasm seemed to continue for
an age. He could feel his balls draining into the mouth of the
pretty girl at his knees, her expert lips and tongue working hard
to suck him dry. With one hand on the desk to help him support
himself, he eventually found his voice again.

‘Oh God, you two are incredible!’

‘Why thank you, that’s very kind’. She stood
and turned to face him. ‘I’m sure Wendy is just as pleased. Perhaps
she’ll tell us later’. The blonde was still sucking and swallowing,
obviously enjoying her unexpected task, but raised a thumb in a
‘thumbs up’ gesture that made them both laugh.

‘We work hard here John, but we also look
after each other. We’re all single and we’re all adults. I always
recruit people with an open-minded attitude to sex and
relationships. Better we mix work with pleasure like this than have
to put up with the frustration of working with someone you want but
can’t have, or the whole team suffering from the fallout of office
romances that go wrong, don’t you think?’ John didn’t need to
respond as his face, sporting a goofy grin as Wendy finished
cleaning him up with her tongue, answered for him.

Wendy stood and the two women smiled at each
other.

‘Thanks for your input this afternoon John,’
continued Charlotte, as businesslike as she could be considering
she was still naked from the waist down.

‘If you could ask Sally to run through the
overseas accounts procedures with you we can introduce you to the
international trading desk tomorrow’.

‘Err, yes, of course. Um, thanks and……I’ll
see you tomorrow’. John pulled up his underwear and trousers and
retreated into the corridor. The two women resisted the urge to
laugh but again shared a secret smile.

‘He’ll certainly do, won’t he Wendy!’

‘I’ll say, what a cock! I thought he’d keep
coming forever!’

‘Yes, he’ll fit in fine, I’m sure. Anyway,
could you get this ad in the paper for me? I’ve been thinking it’d
be nice to have another pretty young thing in the office. A girl
this time.’

‘Oh yes, I’m getting tired of being the
youngest here. It’d be nice to have someone my own age to chat with
too.’

‘Hey watch it! I’m only thirty!’

‘Well I’m only twenty!’

‘Hmm, well. As long as you remember us old
fossils occasionally, I won’t mind you having a new friend.’

‘Don’t be daft - you know I’m not like
that!’

‘I’m only teasing, Wendy. Anyway, you'd
better get on the phone if you’re going to get that ad in. When
you’ve done that could you pop back in? I’ve got another job for
you.’

‘Of course, I’ll be back in five minutes.’
Charlotte sat in the large leather chair behind her desk and spread
her legs wide. Her hand began to caress and massage her sex, still
damp from her recent encounter, perfectly manicured fingers sliding
over her clitoris and exploring the sensitive walls of her
pussy.

‘Well go on then, Wendy. Your next job is
waiting for you’. Wendy smiled.

‘Does my next job involve licking you down
there by any chance?’

‘Got it in one!’

 


‘What about this one?’ asked Eve, pointing
out another small advert in the local paper. Tina leaned across to
look, resting her hand on her friend's knee.

‘Let's see….Office assistant required for
full time position. Attitude and enthusiasm more important than
experience’. As they both studied the paper in the afternoon
sunshine, neither of them noticed the middle aged man passing the
college on the far side of the road. He certainly noticed them
though, and slowed his pace a little to admire them both. Eve’s
long blonde hair had attracted his attention initially and as he
drew closer her full figure became more obvious to him. Her tight T
shirt hugged her ample breasts and her jeans clearly concealed a
very curvaceous pair of legs. Tina’s flame red hair, today tied
back in a pony tail, was her most eye-catching feature, but her
petite figure was a pleasing contrast to that of her voluptuous
friend. As the man passed he could hear their carefree giggling as
they chatted. They both noticed him at the same moment and he
looked away, embarrassed, as they looked up at him. They both
returned to the paper, used to the admiring glances of men of all
ages, and quickly forgot him. He kept their image in his mind for
some time, however, the slim green-eyed redhead and the blonde with
the piercing blue eyes both looking at him. Indeed, that evening he
enjoyed imagining them joining him in his lonely flat and sharing
his bed, the golden tan of the blonde contrasting with the smaller
girl's ivory skin. He pictured them pleasing him with hands and
fingers, tasting his manhood together with mouths and tongues
before he took them both in turn, filling them with his engorged
member, savouring their warm pussies, making them sigh and groan in
ecstasy before showering both their pretty faces with spurt after
spurt of hot spunk.

His solitary fantasy would no doubt have
been more intense if he had been a fly on the wall of Tina’s
bedroom the previous evening. After Eve had spent an hour testing
Tina’s knowledge of Macbeth, she had given her a rather different
oral examination, gently opening her wet sex and lapping up the
juices before nibbling and licking her clitoris until she reached
orgasm. The premature return of Tina’s younger brother from his
football practice meant their games ended there, but Tina had
promised to return the favour for Eve as soon as she could. The
girls had been friends since their first day at high school, and as
they had grown up together they had become comfortable discussing
the changes in their bodies and the new feelings they were
experiencing. Now they were both fully grown young women this
closeness had developed into a physical intimacy. They didn’t think
of themselves as lovers, or lesbians, but rather as friends who had
sex together.

‘I don’t know why you have to leave college
anyway,’ said Tina, picking up her bag as the college bell
signalled a return to lessons.

‘Oh Tina, I’ve just had enough of all this,’
replied her friend as they joined the crowd of students strolling
into the college’s characterless hallway.

‘I’m not clever like you! I’m not going to
make it to university and the way things are going I’m going to
fail my exams, so I might as well get a job and get out there into
the big bad world!’ Tina smiled in response. She knew Eve was right
and it would be wrong to try to persuade her to stay, though she
would miss seeing her cheery smile each morning.

‘Ring them before your next class then! If
you wait, someone else will ring and beat you to it!'

‘You’re right, I will. What have I got to
lose?’ Tina smiled in encouragement.

‘Listen, I’ve got to rush - I’ve got English
next and I want to make sure I don’t waste last night’s
revision.’

‘It certainly wasn’t a wasted night!’ smiled
Eve. Tina blushed slightly, though none of the students milling
round them could know what Eve was alluding to.

‘Shall I come round to yours tonight? I
thought I might work on your ….. CV’, Tina finished, and they burst
into gales of laughter together.

‘Sorry, I’m popping round to Danny’s after
college. I’ll be free all weekend though.’

‘I suppose Danny will give your CV a
complete makeover then, will he?’

‘I certainly hope so!’ Danny was Eve’s
boyfriend and while it was not a serious relationship, they had
been together for a few months and Tina enjoyed Eve’s regular
updates on their sexual escapades. They confided everything to each
other so Eve already knew all about Tina’s new boyfriend and his
oversized knob! This sharing of secrets was based on a complete
trust of each other that only true friendship brings.

‘Anyway, I must dash - I’ll see you at the
weekend!’ smiled Tina before she darted off into the crowd.

‘Ring them now!’ she shouted before she
disappeared round the corner of the main corridor that led from the
hallway. Eve smiled, and dug her mobile phone out of her bag. She
checked the phone number on the ad. and began to dial. She’d be
late for class but that didn’t seem to matter any more.

 


The voice on the other end of the phone
seemed friendly enough.

‘Wendy speaking, can I help you?’

‘Hi yes, I’m ringing about the office
assistant job. Is it still available?’

‘Oh yes’, replied Wendy, ‘let me put you
through to Miss Walker. She’s the office manager and she can tell
you all about it. Hold on please - and good luck!’

‘Thanks’, replied Eve, and before she could
draw breath a different voice came on the line.

‘Charlotte Walker’.

‘Oh, hello, I’m ringing about the office
assistant job’, said Eve nervously.

‘Thanks for calling! I’ve spent the morning
interviewing and I’ve yet to find someone even remotely suitable!’
replied Charlotte in a surprisingly cheery manner that took Eve by
surprise. Not knowing how to respond, and thinking Charlotte was
obviously so fussy she had no chance of the job, she blurted out
the first thing that came into her head.

‘I’ve got no experience, I’m afraid’.

‘Good’, laughed Charlotte. ‘I’ve been bored
to death by some of the world’s dullest people telling me each
minute detail of every job they ever did. Listen, we’re a very
close-knit team here and I’ll know when I’ve found the right
person. It's more about personality than experience. I’ve not found
the right person yet but I’ll know them when I meet them! Anyway,
tell me about yourself’.

‘Well, my name’s Eve, I’m eighteen years
old, I’m at college at the moment but I want to get out into the
world and earn a living. I’ve not worked before, but my friends
tell me I’m enthusiastic and cheerful. I’m sure I won’t let you
down if you give me a chance.’

‘Well, you certainly sound like you’re got
more about you than today’s bunch! Would you like to come in for an
interview tomorrow?’

‘Of course!’ Eve was shocked. This seemed to
be going too well!

‘How about ten o’clock?’

‘That’s fine. I’ll be there at ten
o’clock’.

‘Good, you know where we are don’t you? Just
go to reception and introduce yourself. I’ll make sure they’re
expecting you.’

‘Thanks very much! I’ll see you
tomorrow.’

 


As Eve terminated the call, she found
herself almost shaking. Her heart beating like mad and adrenalin
surging through her, she took a few deep breaths as the last few
students, late for lectures, rushed past her. The thought of
tomorrow’s interview filled her with both excitement and panic.
Suddenly the college she stood in felt like part of her past and
instead of heading off to her class, she turned and walked back
outside to the sunny afternoon she had left a few minutes
before.

 


She initially headed for home, but on an
impulse changed direction, making another phone call as she did
so.

‘Danny? Are you at home?’

‘Yup, just chilling out - how’s
college?’

‘Just walked out. I’ve got some time to
kill.’

‘Great, come round!’

‘See you in ten!’

Danny thought of himself as Eve’s boyfriend.
Eve wasn’t so sure. They had a great time together and got on well
but while Eve had a desire to make the most of life’s
opportunities, he accepted whatever life put in his path, a
philosophy which infuriated Eve. Still, for the moment, they were
‘seeing each other’, which suited them both.

 


As Eve strolled up Danny’s drive, she
noticed neither of his parent’s cars were in drive. As it was only
two o’clock in the afternoon they were probably still at work, she
thought. She opened the back door that led into the kitchen and
called out.

‘Anyone home?’

‘I’m in the lounge, come on in.’

Eve shut the door and, dropping her college
bag, went through into the lounge. On seeing Danny, she was sure
his parents were out, and not likely to return for some time. The
fact that he was watching a hard core porn DVD and lying naked on
the sofa with an impressive erection were both big giveaways!

‘Hey babe, I’ve got something for you. What
do you think?’

‘Mmm, looks nice!’

‘Wanna taste?’

Eve sank to her knees and, without
hesitation, took him deeply into her mouth. She held still for a
moment, then her head began to bob up and down, her full lips
sliding wetly over his shaft. Abruptly, she released him, sat back
and looked at the TV.

‘What’s this you’re watching?’

‘Don’t stop babe!’

‘Funny name for a porn film!’

Eve enjoyed her little joke. If Danny
thought the sight of his hard cock was going to turn her into an
insatiable sex maniac, he had another think coming. We’ll see who’s
begging who, she thought. Picking up the DVD case off the floor,
she smiled at the lewd cover.

‘Does your mum know you spend your time
watching ‘Ladies who love cock’ instead of looking for a job?’

‘I went down the Jobcentre this morning,’
replied Danny, clearly wishing Eve would stop talking and start
sucking again. Eve leant over and licked round the head of his
shaft, letting the tip of her tongue dip into the tiny hole at it’s
top, before again turning her attention to the DVD case.

‘Join a dozen ladies as they show you what
loving cock really means’, she read aloud. ‘Perhaps you don’t need
me here, if you’ve already got twelve ladies who love cock?’

‘No babe, I just thought it’d be a nice
surprise, I mean I know you like porn, and my mum’s out till five,
so………’

Eve smiled and returned her warm mouth to
Danny’s hard-on, bathing the engorged head with her saliva while
letting her tongue slide slowly round it. Danny reached for the
remote but Eve put her hand on his.

‘Leave it on Danny, I’m only teasing. It was
a nice surprise and you’ve really turned me on. I’m a lady that
loves cock as well, you know.’

Danny’s laugh turned to a moan as she
returned to her sucking, at the same time resting her fingertips on
the base of his cock and gently stroking it. Again Eve raised her
head, only a little this time, and when she spoke Danny could feel
her breath on the head of his cock.

‘I want you to come in my mouth’, she
whispered, looking Danny in the eye with a look of such deep lust
in her eyes that even as she opened her mouth to take him again
Danny felt his come beginning to erupt inside him. The moment Eve’s
lips circled his shaft again she felt it splash against the back of
her mouth. Her fingers and mouth continued their gentle strokes as
her mouth filled and, though she happily swallowed as much as she
could, she was not surprised to feel a damp trickle at the corner
of her mouth. Danny groaned as his orgasm ripped through him. Eve
gives such fantastic head, he thought, looking up to her grinning
face.

‘Nice?’ she asked with a chuckle.

‘God, yeah - fantastic! You missed a bit
sweetheart’, replied Danny, pointing out the shiny trickle
beginning to slide down the side of Eve’s chin. Giggling again, Eve
wiped it away with a forefinger and lapped the drip up with her
tongue.

‘Too nice to waste, darling.’

Hell, thought Danny, this girl was something
else. He’d always prided himself on his skills with the opposite
sex, having charmed the knickers off several young girls, but he
knew he’d met his match with Eve. If anything, she had charmed his
knickers off when they first met, before he got the chance to do it
to her! Danny had never met a girl as wild and free as Eve.

‘Oh, I’ve got a surprise for you, Dan’, said
Eve, peeling off her T shirt and letting it drop to the floor.
Beneath it, she only wore a lacy blue bra, which held her ample
bosom and highlighted her fabulous curves.

‘You like?’ she teased, sliding her arms
over her boobs and giving them a little bounce, before jumping to
her feet. She quickly popped the button on her jeans and stepped
out of them, leaving her in only her bra and matching panties.
She'd treated herself to some new lingerie, and knew Danny would
like her new purchase as much as she did! She strolled slowly
across the lounge, knowing Danny’s eyes would be glued to her ample
bottom as she moved, before sitting back in an armchair and cooing
‘Danny………..I’ve got a job for you!’ She lifted her legs up onto the
arms of the chair and pulled the material of her panties to one
side, exposing her pretty pink pussy, topped by a halo of blonde
pubes.

‘Lick me please!’

Danny didn’t need telling twice and was
immediately kneeling before her, lowering his head and showering
her sex with a multitude of kisses. Eve closed her eyes and
relaxed. Much better than another Geography lecture, she thought,
as Danny’s lips were replaced by his tongue, which began to caress
the entrance of her vagina. Eve sighed as she felt her body react
to her lover’s eager tongue. Her skin became flushed as the first
tremors of orgasm began to engulf her. Danny’s tongue was now
sliding deeply into her and lapping up the juices it
discovered.

Now Danny focused on her clit, sucking,
nibbling and licking her into a frenzy. She used her free hand to
push Danny’s face into her crotch, desperate for him to give her
all the pleasure he could. However, he pulled away from her,
sitting up on his knees.

‘No no no, please don’t stop!’

‘I’ve got a surprise for you now babe’, he
replied as he got to his feet. He was hard again. Eve thought it
was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen. She quickly got her
knickers off and opened her legs again.

Danny slid into her wet pussy and they
groaned in unison as their bodies melded. Eve slipped her bra off
and Danny buried his face in her tits, savouring the soft flesh as
his hips began an insistent rhythm that set Eve moaning again. She
locked her legs round Danny as he began to pound her hard, his cock
sliding in and out of his girl’s pussy at a lightning pace. They
shared an open mouthed kiss which only made them more breathless.
They came together, Eve whimpering in ecstasy as Danny filled her
with come, still pumping away until he finally became limp and his
cock slipped from her very wet, very sticky cunt. He collapsed on
the floor, spent in every sense, while Eve recovered on the
armchair, legs still open wide, pussy dripping their shared juices
and boobs rising and falling majestically as she regained her
breath.

 


They both needed a shower after their sexual
marathon but, worried at the prospect of Danny’s mum walking in on
them fucking in the shower, they concentrated on getting clean as
quickly as possible and, pausing only for a quick sixty-nine on
Danny’s bed, they were soon downstairs again fully clothed and
looking quite respectable. Danny just hoped that the damp patch on
the armchair wouldn’t hang around too long!

‘I really can’t see you working in an
office, Eve.’

‘You’re just worried I’ll be too busy for
our afternoon sessions! I’ve got to get out of that college and I
can’t sit at home doing nothing.’

‘Hey, don’t knock it till you’ve tried it,
babe!’

‘Oh, Danny, I’m not having a go at you - I
just need to feel I’m getting somewhere. It could be a good chance
for me.’

‘Yeah, good luck to you babe. Oh, looks like
my mum’s back’. A red hatchback had just pulled into the drive.
‘What are you going to wear to this interview, anyway?’

‘Shit! I never gave it a thought! I’ve got
to go! I haven’t anything smart, I wonder if Tina could help me
out?’

‘Tina’s a skinny little thing, babe - she’ll
have nothing that fits you!’ Danny was smart enough to know
admitting to fancying your girlfriend’s best mate was a seriously
bad idea, so he didn't mention that he's noticed Tina had lots of
clothes that made her look extremely fuckable. He often fantasized
about Tina. Sometimes she joined them in a threesome, sometimes it
was just her and him. He had no idea that his favourite fantasy of
the two girls making love to each other was in fact a frequent
reality.

‘Oh hello Eve.’ Danny’s mum had popped her
head round the door. ‘Not at college today?’

‘No, I’ve decided to leave. I’ve got a job
interview tomorrow.’

‘My, you move fast! My son could learn a lot
from you!’ The young lovers exchanged a glance but wisely said
nothing.

‘I must go - I’ve got to sort out some
interview clothes.’

‘Oh, bye then dear! Good luck for
tomorrow!’

 


If you enjoyed this story, why not try Sex
in the Office II - Lesbian Love - available now! If you'd prefer,
you can buy all nine episodes in one complete volume for only $5.99
- just search for 'Sex in the Office - the Complete Series'. I also
have lots of other sexy stories available now from the site you
purchased this one from.

 


Thanks for reading my stories - Rory.
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