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 THE PREY
 
    
 
   I ran into the hills above the lake feeling distraught and needing to be alone.  The guy I lusted after all summer didn’t care about me.  I wanted to cry but felt too frustrated to even attempt it.  My entire summer was spent flirting with this guy but in the end he chose my sister, and it hurt…a lot.
 
   I stopped at an outcropping of rocks and leaned against a tree, out of sight from the lake below.  The sun beat down on me, heightening my senses, reminding me how much I longed for romance.  My thoughts turned to him and I instinctively stroked my breasts.  The warm sun felt extra sensual and my mood began to change.
 
   Nobody is around.  Pull them out and feel the sun on them.  It might be the most fun you have this summer.
 
                 Leaning discreetly against the tree I pulled my bikini top to the sides exposing my breasts to the suns warmth.  I stroked them again and this time it was very soothing.  
 
   “Those look delicious” a voice rang out starting me.
 
   Not more than six feet away was a stunning girl in a lizard print bikini sunning herself on a rock.  She had been so motionless I hadn’t noticed her and felt ashamed of being caught.  I quickly pulled my top back in place.  
 
   Just my luck, the one time I’m naughty and I get caught.
 
   “Show them to me again” She asked sliding off the rock towards me.
 
   The bold request took me by surprise. 
 
   “I don’t think so.  I didn’t know you were there.  Sorry if I gave you the wrong impression – I’m not gay.” 
 
   “How do you know” she replied entering my personal space and pinning me up against the tree.  She descended on me hungrily, like a predator, and I felt too overwhelmed to reply.  She leaned in close until her warm breasts pressed against mine.  Her face hovered over my face.  I noted her skin appeared dry and cracked, but she was beautiful.  
 
   “What’s your name?” she asked.
 
   “Sandy.”
 
   “My name is Elizzzabeth” she hissed leaning her face in close to mine.  “But you can call me Lizzz.”
 
   She looked deep into my eyes, her piercing brown eyes making me feel lightheaded.   Her intense stare paralyzed me and I stood against the tree, frozen by her aggressive approach.  
 
   “How old are you?” She asked raising a hand to stroke my hair.
 
   “Eighteen,” I stammered confounded.
 
   “Me too-zz” she whispered softly.
 
   Her hand moved down from my hair and tenderly stroked my cheek.  A mixture of fascination and fear mingled within me.  I wasn’t comfortable with such an aggressive girl but she did make me feel attractive - something I’d longed for all summer.  Her high cheekbones flared dramatically – she was easily the hottest girl I’d seen during our family’s vacation at the lake house.
 
   Thank goodness she doesn’t hang out at the lake or no guy would have noticed me.  She is built like a goddess.  
 
                 “Show them to me again…Sssandy” she repeated.
 
                 She held her lips close to mine causing me to pull back as far as the tree would allow.  I couldn’t tell if it was fear or excitement, but my heart began beating faster.
 
   “I can’t.  You seem nice but I just can’t pull out my breasts in front of you.  I don’t do girls and even if I did, I hardly know you.  I am kinda shy” I informed her.
 
   “And kinda tasty” she whispered brushing her lips against mine. 
 
   My head was pinned against the tree and there was no more room to retreat.  My breathing immediately became shallower and I suddenly felt overwhelmed.  I wasn’t sure how I felt about it - but she was seducing me.  My breathing became even more labored at the thought.
 
   The sun beamed down hot on us as she leaned in on me.  A drop of perspiration formed on my brow and it felt like I needed some air.  Liz looked perfectly dry, seeming to bask in the hot sun as she stroked my cheek with her warm fingers.  
 
   I felt something poke me in the nipples – it was Liz.  Her nipples had hardened and were jetting prominently through her bikini top and poking mine.  She undulated her torso slowly back and forth, dragging her nipples against mine as she hovered over my mouth.  Her nipples were so hard, like steel, and her dragging was more than just a gentle sensation.  It felt like she was groping me with them.  My own nipples began to stiffen and I got scared.  I put my hands on her shoulders and tried to push her away, but she didn’t budge.  
 
   “Aye, I have to go” I stuttered trying to pull away.
 
   Her hand moved off my cheek and around the back of my head.  I felt her grip me by the short hairs on the back of my neck and hold me still.  A cold pit moved into my stomach offsetting the heat of the day.  Her lips softly kissed mine and I reflexively swooned.  She gently kissed again causing my face to flush, like I was falling into a daze.  I tried to resist her advances but a third kiss melted me.  I joined her lips and kissed her back tenderly.  
 
   What am I doing?  This is another girl!
 
   Her hand gripped the back of my hair tighter.  I felt her tongue slide between my lips and caress my front teeth.  It was the first time I’d had a girls tongue penetrate my lips and suddenly my pussy felt even hotter than the rest of my body.  
 
   “What are you doing to me?” I whispered.
 
   Her other arm wrapped around me and she pressed her hot flesh firmly against mine.  Her tongue eased deeper into my mouth and caressed my tongue invitingly.  My chest heaved passionately and I couldn’t restrain myself from stroking her tongue with mine.  
 
   She’s got me, she is taking me.  I don’t think I mind if she kisses me.  She is so hot.
 
   She continued to hold me firmly and I mildly trembled in her arms.  
 
   “Hold me” she cooed with her tongue still in my mouth.  
 
   She can speak clearly with her tongue out.  This girl is..?
 
   “Hooold mee” she implored again, stroking my tongue with hers.
 
   My hands, that only moments earlier tried to push her away, obediently wrapped around her.  I had never held another girl like this, but her tongue in my mouth was increasing my passion beyond my control.  No guy had ever seduced me like this.  
 
   Liz moaned passionately and I felt her tongue move deeper into my mouth.  It went deeper than I expected and caressed the very back of my tongue.  It was startling at first.
 
   Boy this girl has a long tongue.  This is crazy.
 
   To my surprise her soft wet tongue continued deeper into my mouth until it stroked the top of my throat.  It alarmed me even more.  I removed my hands from her and jerked, but she continued to hold me tightly, stroking the back of my tongue with hers.  Having a mouthful of her tongue was intoxicating and continued to arouse me against my will.  I couldn’t help it – it was the most intimate thing I’d ever felt.  Soon I was moaning from the sensation and my clit began to engorge.  As it swelled the woods around us faded into a featureless blob of color until there was only me and Liz.  
 
   Her grip tightened on me as her tongue moved deeper and began easing into my throat.  My heavy breathing mixed with an occasional moan as her tongue began sliding down my throat.  Sweat ran down my back and I stood in a molten trance, shocked by the deep invasion of my mouth.  I stood helplessly as her tongue continued down my throat and she moaned with me.  It stopped just at the tip of my esophagus, allowing me to continue my labored breathing.  I didn’t know how to react and my moans became little whimpers of lusty confusion.  
 
   Liz began working her tongue up and down my throat, deeper than anything I’d ever known.  The sensuality was overwhelming.  I could feel her thick tongue moving up and down my throat effortlessly.  I daintily licked the bottom of her tongue as she continued to throat fuck me.  My pussy drenched in whoosh, so much that I could feel a wet spot growing on my bikini bottoms.  I felt self conscious, overwhelmed…taken.  
 
   “You’re so beautiful” she was able to say as she fucked my throat.  
 
   I swooned from both the invasion and the compliment.  I began to feel dizzy and go limp.  My legs became weak and I wobbled in her arms.  Liz recognized this and held me up firmly.  Slowly I felt her tongue withdraw from my throat, dragging itself along my tongue, finally exiting my lips.   Even the feel of her pulling out was one of the most sensuous things I’d ever felt.  
 
   She released her grip on my hair and backed her face a few inches away from mine.  
 
   “You taste amazzzzing” she hissed again.  “I need more, show them to me again.”
 
   She resumed stroking my cheek.  
 
   “You’re tongue is really long” I stammered.
 
   Liz smiled again and stuck her tongue out a few inches.  The pink tip was unusual.  It wasn’t rounded, it was flayed in two sections – forked.  The very tip began wiggling up and down so fast it became a blur of motion.  I watched fascinated as it flicked at light speed in front of my face.  When it stopped wiggling it began moving towards me until it licked the front of my mouth.  Though her face was a good four inches from mine her tongue began penetrating my lips and moving into my mouth.  As she did she stared deeply into my eyes, holding me still with her gaze.  My own tongue instinctively met hers again.  I stared into her eyes transfixed as she frenched me from afar – her long tongue undulating across the space between us seductively.  I gently closed my lips around it and found myself gently sucking on her tongue. 
 
   She withdrew it from my mouth and her hand moved over my lips.  She eased two fingers into my mouth.  I sucked on them lustily and realized they were unusual.  Her finger tips stuck to my tongue and I had to jerk it away to get them unstuck.  
 
   I reached out my hand and took her by the wrist.  I withdrew her fingers from my mouth and inspected them closely.  The tips of her fingers had tiny suction cups.  They were barely noticeable and you had to look hard to spot them, but once you did it was easy to see they were covered in them.  
 
   What is with this girl?  She is not normal.  What does she really want from me?
 
   She boldly moved her wet fingers into my bikini top taking me by surprise.  Her fingers caressed my right nipple.  The wet cups on her fingertips gripped and tugged at my tender flesh as she stroked making her touch feel like an electric current.  
 
   A girl is feeling me up!  What am I doing?  I can’t do this.  
 
   “I need to taste them.  Ssshow them to me” Liz insisted.
 
   I was flustered and in a moment of clarity panicked.  Adrenaline surged through me and I pushed her away roughly.  
 
   “I can’t allow this.  I have to go.  I am sorry” I stammered and ran down the path back to the lake.
 
   “Sssandy – come back” she called from behind, but I couldn’t turn back now.  I was overwhelmed and need to resolve my feelings.  
 
   This stuff isn’t for me…is it?  But I loved it, why am I freaking out?
 
   Even if I wanted to turn back I was too ashamed of running off to attempt it.  I continued down the path confused.  My clit continued throbbing as I made my way back down to the lake, shaken by the seduction.  
 
   I couldn’t stop recalling our encounter or Liz the rest of the afternoon – her brown flowing hair, her high seductive cheek bones, her model beauty…and unusually long tongue.  I thought of her confidence and the way she effortlessly seduced me.  She bowled me over and swept me off my feet at the same time.  What girl would run from that?
 
   I’m not gay…am I?  Why did I run?  Does being attracted to her mean I am?
 
   One thing was for sure – I no longer thought about the guy I had pursued all summer.  My sister could have him.  I couldn’t think about anything but Elizabeth and wondered if I would ever see her again.  I wished I had met her earlier in my vacation.  
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   
  
 

MY BEDROOM WINDOW 
 
    
 
   The family dined together at our secluded lake house as the sun began to set.  We had been renting this house and spending our summers here since I was in sixth grade.  But it had never felt as enchanting as it did that evening.  My family talked, sounding like muffled drones in the background as I contemplated my experience with Liz over and over in my head.  
 
   After dinner my sister went out on a date with ‘him’, but I no longer cared.  I sat in my room fanaticizing scenarios in which I hadn’t run off from my predator.  When the sun set and the evening shadows grew a feeling of isolation overcame me.  My parents had each other, my sister had her guy – but I only had my imagination.  I looked out the window at the moon as it started to rise and wondered if Liz was watching it too.  I stripped and put on a nightshirt preparing to turn in early.  Perhaps for once I would give myself permission to fantasize about a girl – about her.  
 
   “Are you feeling alright hon?” My mother stated entering my room.  
 
   “Sure, what do you ask?”
 
   “You seemed a little quiet at dinner and showed no signs of wanting to go out tonight.  I was just wondering if something was bothering you.”
 
   “No I just wanted to have a quiet night” I lied.
 
   “Well your bed is a wreck. I swear sometimes I wonder if you girls have ever made a bed in your life” she scoffed, looking at the beds in the corner.
 
   As she began to straighten up my bed a light tapping sound caught my attention.  I looked over at the window and peering in was Liz, tapping lightly on the glass, still in the lizard print bikini from earlier.
 
   She is here!  God she looks beautiful - has she come for me?  How would I explain this to my mother – I can’t let her see Liz.
 
   “I want some fresh air” I stated casually.
 
   “Well don’t open it too much, without the screen bugs will get in.”
 
   My mother continued working on the bed and I hastily went to the window blocking Liz from her view.  I opened the window and Liz looked up at me anxiously.  
 
   “I am hungry for you Sssandy.  Come out.”
 
   “Shhh” I implored her.  “My mother is over there, how would I explain this to her.”
 
   “Explain what?” Liz replied resting her head on the window sill.  “Come out and see me beautiful Sandy – I need you.”
 
   Her words melted and shocked me at the same time.  I looked back over at my mother who worked diligently on the bed.
 
   “Can’t you wait until tomorrow, it’s a bad time right now.” I insisted.
 
   Liz stared at my nightshirt dangling in front of her face.  He tongue emerged a few inches and flickered up and down rapidly.  
 
   “I am so hungry for you, Feed me Sssandy” She urged.
 
   What is she talking about?  She is going to get me in trouble.  But every time I look at her my heart races.     
 
   I looked back at my mother, she was un-tucking and redoing the sheets.  I had no idea what I would tell her if she spotted Liz.
 
   “I’ll meet you tomorrow in the same spot we met today.” I offered.
 
   Liz looked disappointed.
 
   “Sandra!  What in the world” My mother stated.
 
   I stood up straight, worried she had seen us.  Instead she was just pondering some money my sister had stashed under her mattress.
 
   “That is Elaine’s.  I don’t know why she puts it there” I informed her relieved.
 
   I looked back down at Liz while still shielding her from view.  Her tongue stretched out and flicked the hem of my nightshirt and she looked up and stared me right in the eyes.  I watched her tongue stretch out further and slither under my shirt.  A moment later it daintily swathed my outer lips.  
 
   “Mmmm” she moaned hungrily.  
 
   I froze, worried we were already making too much noise.  I felt her tongue slide past my lips and trace the opening of my pussy.  It felt amazingly sensuous and my entire crotch heated up quickly.  I began to lightly pant while remaining completely still, continuing to shield Liz from view. 
 
   “Mmmm, you taste good” she cooed again.
 
   “Shh – keep it down or I have to close the window.”
 
    “Yessss Sandy.”
 
   I looked back - my mother was still changing the sheets.
 
   Her tongue moved up to my clit and a bolt of sensation shot down my legs.  She licked it slowly, deliberately, and my pussy began to get wet.  For the first time I felt a girl’s warm slippery tongue stimulating my clit and fought he urge to moan.
 
   “Get wetter for me Sandy” she whispered.  “Feed me.”
 
   My mother began humming behind me as she worked, oblivious to the unexplainable situation taking place at the window.  Liz continued to stroke my clit with her tongue and my juices began flowing.  When they did Liz started flicking the tip of her tongue over my clit at light speed.  It felt better than any masturbation I had ever done and an orgasmic feeling quickly swelled within me.  I bit my lip trying to stifle the soft moans that Liz was forcing out of me.
 
   I looked into her eyes as she worked on me, her long tongue stretching under my nightie.  I inwardly wished I could take a picture - because it was the most lurid and sexy thing I had ever seen or felt.  
 
   “You taste so amazzzzzing” she stated as she worked.  As she rolled the ‘z’ in ‘amazing’ an extra vibration rang through the tip of her tongue stimulating me close to a climax I knew I wouldn’t be able to handle.  Not with my mother so close by.
 
   I can’t believe she is eating my pussy with my mother in the same room.  How do I get into these situations?
 
   My legs began to feel like Jello.  Liz reached her hand through the window to stroke my hips and I immediately slapped them away.  
 
   “Please come out and see me Sandy” she beckoned still licking.  
 
   “Okay okay” I whispered throatily.  “Wait until she leaves the room and I will sneak out the window.”
 
   Her tongue began lapping at my juices while still flicking my clit – never missing a beat.  I couldn’t help moaning some more and knew it would get us caught.  I muscled up all my strength and pulled away from the window, then closed the shade quickly just as my mother was turning towards me.  
 
   “Are you sure you’re feeling okay?  I thought I heard you groan.”
 
   “I’m fine” I replied lightheaded.  “I just need some sleep.  I am going to turn in early tonight.  Thanks for redoing my sheets.”
 
   “You’re welcome but the next time you are going to have to do it yourself.”
 
   “No problem mom – I love you.”
 
   “I love you too sweetie, now get some rest.  I’ll tell your sister to be quiet when she comes home so you can get some sleep.”
 
   She walked over and kissed me on the head, then exited the room.  I hastily opened the blind.  Liz stood there waiting eagerly.  
 
   “Come out Sssandy.”
 
   “I’m coming, just let me put some clothes on.”
 
   “No, no clothes.” She insisted.
 
   “I am putting something on Liz.  I am not going to run around the lake in just my nightshirt.”
 
   Liz looked disappointed but waited patiently.  I went to my dresser and pulled out a pair of cotton sweats and slipped them on, then returned to the window.  I opened it wide and threw a leg over the ledge.  I bent down and started to arch through when I felt her grab me.  Liz had a very toned body but I would never have guessed how strong she was.  She easily lifted me and out the window, placing me softly on the ground.  
 
   She took my hand and led me down the dark path through the woods towards the water.  The smell of pine and humidity filled my nostrils as I escaped into the shadows with her.
 
   “Hurry Sandy, I am hungry.” She urged.
 
   I quickened my pace to keep up with her.  We arrived at an isolated patch of grass near the water.  The moon reflected off the lake illuminating us in soft glows of light.  Before I could speak she pressed up against me hard and kissed.  Her arms wrapped firmly around me.  Her legs twisted and coiled around mine.  She wrapped me up so tightly I began to feel constricted.  Then her tongue delved to the back of my throat.  The erotic feel of it filling my mouth made me groan salaciously as she entwined me in her desire.  
 
   The orgasmic feel from earlier retuned with a vengeance.  I kissed her back passionately, loving every moment.  Without me realizing it she had lowered us down to our knees on the grass.  I was getting drunk on her.  
 
   “Please feed me” she begged.
 
   “Take me Elizabeth.  Tonight I am yours.”
 
   Her hands desperately pulled my sweatpants down to my knees.  I trembled with desire and apprehension as she pulled them completely off.  
 
   I can’t believe I am going to spread my legs and give my pussy to a girl.  I can’t believe that I can’t wait to do it.  
 
   Liz effortlessly pushed me down on my back and positioned herself between my legs.  I breathed deeply, heaving in and out in anticipation.  I saw her soft beautiful hair in the moonlight cover my pussy and then felt the touch of her magic tongue.  I swooned shamelessly loud on the deserted patch of grass as it swathed my clit.  She didn’t flick this time, instead patiently working with steady licks all around my swollen nub.  I rocked my hips beneath her in ecstasy, getting closer and closer to climaxing.  
 
   A bolt of stimulation rang through me and I let out a small scream.  Liz had encircled and clamped her tongue firmly around my engorged clit.  She squeezed and slithered it back and forth as the tip curved back around and licked firmly.  I was overwhelmed by the sensation and moaned continually.  
 
   An early heave forced my body up letting me know that a giant orgasm was building.  Goosebumps rose along my arms and neck as I continued moaning under her control.
 
   “Oh fuck Liz” I sputtered.
 
   “Yes, yessss” she hissed.  “Get wetter beautiful Sandy.”
 
   My stomach started seizing and convulsing on the edge of climax, desperately pleading for ultimate release.  That sensation made me so wet juices began trickling out of my burning slit.  Suddenly her tongue unwrapped my clit and I convulsed in anxious desire.  
 
   “Please don’t stop Liz” I begged.
 
   A slice of heaven exploded through me as Liz thrust her tongue several inches into my pussy and moaned hungrily.  I arched my hips up for more and she forced several more inches in.  I was fuller than I had ever been, but she didn’t stop there.  He tongue delved deeper inside me until it finally caressed my cervix and I rolled my hips lustily around her face.  
 
   Her tongue began thrusting deeply in and out of me, fucking me better than I ever thought possible.  I moaned and grunted out of control as her ten inch tongue pumped my pouting pussy for all it could handle.  My onrushing climax reignited on a new level of pleasure.  He tongue arched up as it continually thrust into me, dragging along my G spot.  Even my clit felt like it was being massaged and she fucked me expertly with her tongue.  It was not longer a question of if I would cum – only a question of how long I could hold off.
 
   My juices were flowing freely now and she began gulping and moaning at the same time.  My body was tense with passion and I realized that as she fucked Liz was using her tongue to funnel my juices into her mouth and down her throat.  
 
   Holy crap, she is literally feeding on me!
 
   The tip of her tongue began doing the light speed flicking and my entire insides fluttered uncontrollably.  Like a snowball tumbling down a mountain my orgasm rolled up on me with force.  As it struck, everything but the bottom of my ass cheeks lifted off the ground and convulsed in a full body stimulation that blinded me.  The moonlight became a dim aura that seemingly existed on another plane of reality.  Nerve endings all over my body exploded ringing pleasure through every inch of me.
 
   “MMmmm” Liz moaned urgently, fucking and swallowing with abandon.
 
   Wave after wave of intense stimulation rocked through me dulling all my senses but touch.  I felt Liz’s wonderful tongue sucking the juices out of me, dining on my pleasure like a hungry animal.  Her continual rapid flicking tongue was relentless and prolonged my climax infinitely.  She really understood what she was doing, and my orgasm kept rumbling through me like a freight train.  
 
   After a few minutes of this overwhelming climax my feet became so cramped they began to hurt.  Liz seemed to know she was taking me beyond my physical limits and slowed her pace, still funneling as much of my juices as she could swallow.  As she slowed her pace my orgasm began to ease and I was able to lower my legs back onto the grass.  My climax gently rumbled through me and I grunted and groaned shamelessly.  
 
   Finally her tongue withdrew from me in one quick motion and just like that my orgasm ended.  I lay on the grass panting and exhausted, but beaming with satisfaction.  I had never known an orgasm could be like that.  
 
   “I can’t believe how great that was” I said when I caught my breath.
 
   She eased her body up over mine and laid down on top of me.
 
   “Thank you for feeding me Sandy.  I was so hungry.  I feel much better now.” 
 
   “I feel better too” I giggled under her weight.  “I loved it Liz.”
 
   “I love the way you tassste.” She assured me.  
 
   We were face to face and this time I arched up and kissed her delicately.  An almost shy smile crossed her face which I found very adorable.
 
   “You are so beautiful Elizabeth” I stated sincerely.  “I never imagined I would feel this way about a girl.”
 
   “I always feel this way, but its best with you.”
 
   “Have you always been gay” I asked.
 
   “What is ‘gay?”
 
   “You know, you like girls better than guys.”
 
   She didn’t answer and looked down at me confused so I changed the subject.  
 
   “Are you on vacation here with your family?” I asked.
 
   “I live at the top of the hill with my father.  We have always lived there, except in the winter when we go to our home in San Diego where it’s warm.”
 
   “It must be great being able to go to the lake whenever you want.  You must get tired of swimming.”
 
   “I never go in the water.  I only come near the lake to feed.  I stay in the hills away from crowds.”
 
   I ran my hand down her back and realized she felt cold.  I found it odd since she felt so hot during the day.
 
   “Are you warm enough, don’t you have any clothes?”
 
   “I hate clothesss.”
 
   I laughed out loud.  “I guess I hate them too sometimes.  But it can be fun to dress up.  Didn’t you ever dress up when you went to school?”
 
   She shook her head indicating she didn’t understand the question.  
 
   “You know school – with teachers and homework.  Where you learn about life.”
 
   “I learned about life in the hills from my father.  I never needed to school.”
 
   She has never been to school?  What is she a hillbilly?  Ah, who cares – she’s wonderful.
 
   “I live in Danburo, it’s about a two hour drive from here.  We are only at the lake for four more days.  Then I’ll be leaving.”
 
   “Don’t leave Sandy.  Ssstay here with me.”
 
   “I don’t mean I am leaving right now” I giggled.  “I am not going anywhere for another few days.”
 
   She leaned down and kissed me below my ear, sending shivers down my back.  She kissed her way across my face to my other ear and licked it gently.  
 
   “I’m not sure how to feel about it, but I like you Liz.  I like you a lot.”
 
   “I like you a lot” she replied resting her full weight on me.  
 
   Every question I had asked just created two more.  I struggled to find a way to approach my next question.
 
   “Liz, it felt like you were…you know, drinking me.”
 
   “Yes, thank you for feeding me.”
 
   “Do you like the way I taste?”
 
   “I like to taste delicious woman.  All parts of them, their arms, their titsss, their mouths – all parts.  They are so delicious.”
 
   “You are definitely a strange one Liz” I teased.  “I am going to have to go back soon or my sister will know I was out past curfew.”
 
   “Can I see you tomorrow?” Liz wondered.
 
     “I don’t know, I mean - I want to.  But tomorrow my family is having a big all day barbecue.  All of our friends vacationing in the area will be there.  It’s a big event and I can’t ditch it.”
 
   She looked hurt and it melted my heart.  This strange girl genuinely liked me.
 
   “Maybe I could meet up with you after breakfast and bring you to the barbecue.  I can tell everyone we just met and became friends.  Would you like to come to our barbecue?”
 
   “Yes” she replied eagerly.  “I would like to be with Sandy tomorrow, and always.”
 
   “Okay I will meet you at the spot where we met today.  Sound good?”
              “I will be there.” She replied happily.  
 
   “Good, now I must get back before someone becomes suspicious.”
 
   “Drink beautiful Sandy. Drink water and stay healthy.”
 
   At first is sounded like an odd comment but she was right, I suddenly felt extremely dehydrated and craved water.  She had drained me and I needed fluid quick.
 
   She got off me and we walked back to the lake house hand in hand.  That was when I could no longer doubt I was in a relationship with another girl…and I hated having to say goodnight to her.  
 
    
 
   
  
 

SOCIALLY INEPT 
 
    
 
   The next morning everyone was busy setting up for the barbecue.  I helped my mother and sister prep some of the food until we got a handle on everything.  Afterwards I snuck off and headed for Liz.  I rushed into the hills to the place that we had first met and found Liz waiting for me, still in the same bikini that she always wore.
 
   “Don’t you have any other clothes” I joked.
 
   “I washed this for you this morning.  Does it look dirty?”
 
   “No, it’s just – ah never mind.  Are you ready to meet my family?”
 
   She rushed into my arms and hugged me tightly, lifting me several feet off the ground.  
 
   “I am so happy to see you Sssandy” she gushed.
 
   “I am happy to see you too” I laughed.  “Now put me down.  How did you get so strong?”
 
   She clasped her hand around mine tightly and we walked off down the trail.  
 
   “Now remember, we just met and became friends.  No touching in front of my family okay?”
 
   “Okay Sandy, as long as we are together, but I will be able to feed right.”
 
   “Yes there will be plenty of food, but we can’t let anyone know about our special relationship.”
 
   “Yes, I understand secrets.  You just tell me when I can touch you.”
 
   She smiled at me and it literally made my knees weak.
 
   If I didn’t know better I’d think I was falling in love with her.  I don’t know how this is going turn out but I won’t be the one to stop it again.  
 
    We talked a lot on the way path down.  She told me about the forest and the creatures that lived in it.  She talked about the different types of trees and birds – and how they relied on each other.  She really knew a lot about nature which I found sexy.   
 
   “Have you ever been in love” I inquired curiously.
 
   “Yesss – last night.”
 
   “Are you trying to say you have a crush on me” I asked giddily.  
 
   “I love you Sandy.  I love you right now…and you love me.”
 
   “How do you know I love you?”
 
   “It’s in your eyes.  They tell me you love me.”
 
   “But how can you be sure from just looking at my eyes.  What if I said I didn’t love you?”
 
   She laughed with delight, like a child.  “You can’t fool me Sandy, we are in love this day.  We both can feel it.”  
 
   She removed her hand from mine and slipped it under the back of my knees.  She quickly lifted me up and put her other hand under my back.   Then she shocked me by raising me high above her head, balanced on just her hands.  It was scary to be held so precariously - but she didn’t waver.  I looked down at her beautiful Olympian body effortlessly holding me.
 
   “Sandy and Elizabeth are in love” she shouted victoriously, holding me up towards the sun. 
 
   “Have you lost your mind!  Put me down.”
 
   She laughed and set me back on my feet gingerly.  Then she moved in and kissed me.  Her skin felt hot, like it had the afternoon before, and it started to turn me on.
 
   “I do love you Liz – there, I said it.  Now come on, let’s go meet my family.”
 
   “Eating but no touching right?” She recited.
 
   “That’s right girlfriend.” I said playfully.
 
   We got to the lake house just as guests were starting to arrive.  When I walked up with Liz everyone looked at her.   As usual she was stunning in her bikini and every guy’s eyes followed her as we approached.  Knowing she had no interest in guys I relished their attention and felt proud to be the one she loved.    
 
   “Who’s your friend Sandra?” My father asked as when we entered.
 
   “Elizzzabeth” Liz replied warmly.
 
   “Liz this is my father” I introduced them.  “Liz and I met down at the lake and hit it off right away.  It’s okay if she spends the day with us, right?”
 
   “We’d be honored, it’s nice to meet you Elizabeth.”
 
   “I have never been to this house before” she mused looking around.
 
   “Liz is a local” I added.  “She has been teaching me about the area.”  
 
   About a lot of areas in fact.
 
   Liz caught sight of my sister and her eyes bulged.  My sister and I share some similarities and I knew Liz was noticing them.  Then her eyes moved to my sister’s friends who were also in bikinis and a happy expression lit up her face.
 
   “Well I hope you’re hungry Liz because we got a lot of food.” My father stated.
 
   “I am always hungry sssir” she hissed, and then added, “Except last night.”
 
   “Okay well let’s go sit down” I interjected grabbing her hand and pulling her away.  
 
   “I thought you said no touching?”
 
   “A little bit of hand holding is appropriate in this situation” I replied leading her to a table.  
 
   “That is your sister over there right?” She asked.
 
   “You noticed the resemblance huh.”
 
   “She looks delicious too.”
 
   I stopped in my tracks and turned towards her.
 
   “Liz, I don’t like that.  Are you trying to make me jealous?”
 
   “No Sandy, I just said she looks delicious.  I don’t love her – I love only Sssandy.  I’m sorry if I upset you, I won’t say it again.  I am not used to so many people.”
 
   She said that so genuinely sweet.
 
   “It’s alright, I know this is all new to you.  Besides, how jealous can I be when I am leaving you in a couple of days?  I just don’t want to share – and my sister wouldn’t understand.”
 
   We sat down at a picnic table and settled in.
 
   “Introduce me to your friend Sandra” my mother stated walking up.  
 
   “Mom this is Liz.”
 
   “Hi Liz, welcome to our home.”
 
   “Thank you beautiful Sandy’s mom.”
 
   I groaned, she really had lived a sheltered life and lacked many social graces.
 
   My favorite uncle Bob arrived and I got up to greet him.  I hadn’t seen him since last year and was happy he came.  I greeted him and as we talked I kept an eye on our table - and on Liz.
 
   My mother stood next to the table in a flowered skirt and bikini top talking to my sister.  I noticed Liz staring intently at the side of her chest, which was eye level to her.  Slowly Liz slid to the end of the picnic bench, close to where my mother stood, until her head was only five or sixes inches away. 
 
   To my shock Liz leaned her head forward a little and her tongue slowing emerged.  It stretched out and slid into the side of my mother’s bikini top - then pulled back into her mouth.  My mother jerked surprised and looked around.  Liz sat there casually looking away, her hands in her lap.  Fortunately my mother had no clue what happened and turned back around, swatting at bugs.
 
   Okay I gotta talk to her about that.
 
   Before I could Liz’s tongue came out again, slower this time and then darted into my mother’s top, swathed her nipple and retracted quickly into her mouth.  Again my mother turned around alarmed.  Liz still sat innocently looking the other way.  My mother was clueless as to what was bothering her and discreetly tried to shake any bugs out of her top before continuing her conversation with my sister.  I knew I needed to talk to Liz immediately and tried to end the conversation with my uncle quickly.  
 
   My sister dropped her bracelet and my mother bent to pick it up.  I saw Liz’s eyes glued to her ass, and the space between her thighs.  Her head moved in closer and I bolted over to her.
 
   “Liz, sorry I left you alone so long.”  Then I whispered, “What are you doing?  Have you lost your mind?”
 
   “I just wanted to taste - I told you I like to taste.  I am so hungry Sandy, I couldn’t resist?”
 
   “Just don’t lick anybody else, do you understand?  No-more-licking.”
 
   “You mean I can’t lick you?
 
   “Well…ya, you can lick me.  But nobody else.”  
 
   “Okay Sandy.”
 
   She turned her back to the crowd.  Her tongue darted out and licked my ear lobe.  It startled me and I looked at her with contempt.  She stared back so innocently that we both laughed.  I grabbed and hugged her, making sure it was only a ‘friend’ hug.  
 
   “I thought no touching?” She inquired.
 
   “Well this time I couldn’t resist.  I want you so much.” I whispered.
 
   “Lunch is served”, my father announced from behind, delivering two plates of food to our table.  I was starving and it looked tasty – a burger, potato salad and a green salad.  I dug in but Liz ignored her plate.  
 
   “Aren’t you going to eat” I asked.
 
   “I can’t survive on this stuff, I am not a child.  Drink lots of water Sandy and I’ll eat later.”
 
   “Don’t you eat regular food?”
 
   “When I was younger that was all I ate.  After my body changed and my breasts started growing that food wasn’t enough to keep me healthy anymore.  My body craved real food.  It makes me strong and keeps me healthy.”
 
   “Are you very hungry now?”
 
   “Yesss - and not just for food, I am hungry too touch you.”
 
   I picked up my water bottle and chugged it down.
 
   “We’ll sneak off after I eat.”
 
   “Okay Sandy.”
 
   I continued eating and drinking as much as I could handle.  Liz ate a bite or two, which I guessed was only to please me.  When I was done eating I escorted Liz to our house.  I took her by the wrist and led her down the hallway and into the laundry room.  It had a door that bolted and would be very private.  
 
   Once the door was locked I became the aggressor, grabbing Liz and plunging my tongue into her mouth.  She moaned with satisfaction and coiled her tongue around mine.  I ran my hands across her toned back.  I moved them down her back and for the first time squeezed a woman’s ass lustily.  
 
   “Show them to me” she whispered with my tongue still in her mouth.
 
   I withdrew my tongue and asked “Do you mean my breasts?”
 
   “Yesss.  I need to taste them.”
 
   The sincerity in her tone made my breathing quicken. She really knew how to make a girl feel desired.  I pulled the string on my bikini top and let it unravel in front of her.  I removed it completely and relinquished my breasts to her.
 
   Her hands eagerly cupped each breast and the suction of her fingers dug in.  She fondled them for a minute occasionally kissing my neck.  Her electric fingers closed in on my nipples and she squeezed them delicately.  She began kneading the tips of my nipples between her fingers, the suction cups tugging and shocking them to full erection.  
 
   She stared me in the eyes as she kneaded and I felt myself being provoked into a lusty trance.  My breathing got heavier and heavier as my nipples were made rock hard.  Soon I was lightheaded and panting under her touch.  She opened her mouth - her tongue stretched out and swathed my left nipple forcing a soft moan out of me.
 
   “God I love you so much” I swooned.
 
   “You taste so wonderful” she hissed.
 
   While still pinching with her fingers the tip of her tongue started its lightning fast flicking on my nipple.  The stimulation was much more intense than anything my breasts had ever experienced and I continually winced from overstimulation.  My pussy got wet and my clit began to swell simultaneously.  
 
   “Get wetter beautiful Sandy” she cooed.  
 
   “You could actually make me cum from just working my tits” I stammered.
 
   “It’s because I love you Sssandy.”
 
   “Oh God, fucking take me Liz.  I am yours.  Feed on me.”
 
   She removed one hand from my chest and grabbed the waist of my cotton shorts, pulling them and my panties down below my vulva.  Her hand moved over my clit and squeezed, imitating the action her other hand was doing to my nipple.
 
   “Oh!” I screamed lightly, then cursed myself for making so much noise.  
 
   My pussy drenched and my inner lips pouted in anticipation of her tongue.  She removed her hand from my breast as my shorts dropped down around my ankles.  I fell into a lusty trance, not realizing she had set me on the washing machine and was laying me back, spreading my legs.  I closed my eyes and felt her tongue lapping at my entrance.  It rotated between my lips and clit, teasing me until I was writhing and pleading for more.  
 
   Her tongue eased an inch inside me and she let out a soft “Mmm”.  She slid it deeper sending shivers up the back of my neck.  For a moment she pumped four or five inches into me, causing me to become even wetter.  
 
   “Ahh!” I grunted and she thrust her tongue deep inside me.  When she reached my cervix she began her feeding motion. Her tongue ground against my G spot as it fucked in and out of me, funneling my juices down her hungry throat.  Her fingers went to my clit and gently played with it - bringing my orgasm closer.  I thought it would build slowly but Liz had a different idea.  She began flicking the tip of her tongue as she fed, overwhelming me, and my climax rushed through my hips and into my clit.  
 
    When my orgasm hit it felt like I had stuck my clit into a light socket.  It caused all my hair to stand on end and a bolt of stimulation to fire through me.  I whimpered loudly, unable to control my reaction to the intensity.  I wanted to shout ‘I love you’ but was already worried about the noise I was making.
 
   Next time we gotta go some place I can be as loud as I need to.  
 
   My orgasm rumbled through me as Liz fucked and fed hungrily.  When my orgasm began to pass my torso couldn’t stop spasming - and Liz wouldn’t stop fucking.  
 
   “Stop Liz – that-is-enough” I sputtered between spasms.  
 
   “No, not yet, more” she replied.  
 
   She continued feeding and my contractions wouldn’t end.  My stomach started cramping and I heard voices in the hall.
 
   “Sandra, are you in here” my sister’s voice called out.  
 
   I struggled to remain silent as Liz continued on frenzied.  
 
   “Lizzzz, please stop” I begged.
 
   “Hello” my sister voice called out at the laundry room door.  
 
   “Just a little more” Liz whispered.
 
   Suddenly her tongue lifted up hard and a bolt of stimulation shot through my bowels.  My body contracted and a small stream of fluid shot out of me.
 
   Holy crap, I am squirting.  I didn’t think I could.
 
   Liz’s mouth opened wide and sucked the jet of fluid down moaning with pleasure, still thrusting into me with her tongue.  Another orgasm lined up quickly and I closed my eyes unable to stop it.  Liz’s tongue increased its pace and I bit my knuckle trying to remain silent.  The orgasm struck and washed over me as I heard my sister walking down the hall and out the back door.  Liz slurped loudly during this orgasm, the sounds of her sucking filling the room.  
 
   Just as my climax was ending she withdrew and I collapsed in a heap on the washer.  She began rotating kisses between my pussy lips and clit, cleaning them thoroughly.  I laid there feeling like a cross between prey and a princess.
 
   “I love you everywhere Sandy.  You are my delicious.”  
 
   “I don’t know what I am going to do without you” I stammered.
 
   Liz finally stopped servicing me and I sat up.
 
   “I have only got three more days before I have to go – but I don’t want to leave you.” I said melancholy.
 
   “Stay with me Sandy.  Stay with me always.”
 
   “I want to Liz, but I have a life back home.  I don’t know if I could just abandon it.  Plus, how would I explain it to my family?”
 
   “If Sandy leaves I’ll be so sad” she replied sullenly.  
 
   She stood up and hugged me, our hot flesh molding into each other.
 
   “I still have a few days.  Let’s make them memorable.”
 
   “Okay beautiful Sandy.”
 
   “By the way, did you get enough to eat?”
 
   She laughed and then I laughed to.  Even she thought it was a funny question.
 
   “I ate enough to last me weeks.  Thank you.”
 
   “I can’t believe you made me squirt.”
 
   “It’s easy once you know how.  I’ll do it better next time.”
 
   I looked at her astounded.  “Are you for real?  What did I do to deserve you?”
 
   “I don’t understand Sandy?  I am as real as you.”
 
   “You’re definitely full of surprises Liz” I giggled.  
 
   I got off the washer, put my clothes back on and we exited the laundry room.  When we returned to the barbecue my sister Stacy confronted us.  
 
   “What were you two doing in there?”
 
   “None of your business” I replied calmly.
 
   “It sounded like you were moaning.” She pried. 
 
   “Did it?”
 
   “Ya” she stated looking at both me and Liz closely.  Liz just smiled back warmly.
 
   I didn’t care what my sister thought.  I was quickly losing interest in caring what anyone but Liz thought.  I was continually becoming more and more proud to be with her.  She was one of a kind - and she loved me.
 
   “Well, what’s it to you?” I scoffed.
 
   My sister pulled me aside and whispered “Let’s cut the BS.  Were you two fooling around in there?”
 
   I felt my eyes flare and smiled replying, “Yesss…and it was amazzzing.”
 
   I grabbed Liz by the wrist and we walked down to the lake to sun ourselves in privacy, making sure to grab a bottle of water before leaving.  
 
    
 
   * * *
 
    
 
   More from I.M Rogue:
 
   LONG TONGUE LIZ 2: HUNGRY INSTINCTS 
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   http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00UA7Q58Y
 
   Liz is back but still struggling with monogamy as her and Sandy make their last two days together memorable.  
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   THE ONE HANDED BOOK CLUB
 
   http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00R298KGS
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   JILL’S WICKED STEPSISTERS
 
   http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00RGAD2S4
 
    
 
   MY AUTHOR PAGE:
 
   http://www.amazon.com/I.M-Rogue/e/B00QCOHYFM/
 
    
 
   Get updates and free stories at the Rogue Newsletter.  You can join the rogue newsletter by sending an e-mail here:
 
   Ouchy42@yahoo.com
 
    
 
   You are irresistible in your unique way.
 
   Thanks for reading.  
 
   I.M Rogue              
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