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IN THE SAME BOAT
 
    
 
   I woke up in the middle of the night startled by a noise outside.  While my husband snoozed away I pulled on my robe and walked through the houseboat searching for the cause.  Another noise rang out coming from the front deck. 
 
                 That sounded like a moan.
 
                 I looked out the window and couldn’t believe my eyes.  A young woman had my eighteen year old daughter wrapped up tightly in her arms – they were clearly kissing.
 
                 Janet isn’t gay, what is going on?
 
                 Both girls were in bikinis and my daughter was the one moaning.  I continued watching, confused and enthralled by the scene.  The strange girl seemed to have her tongue deep inside Janet’s mouth.  When she finally pulled away Janet had a drunk expression on her face and seemed out of it.  I watched as the strange girl slowly eased my daughter onto her back on one of the chaise lounges on deck.
 
                 Janet doesn’t drink and she is not gay.  This girl must be taking advantage of her and I intend to put a stop to it immediately.
 
                 I bustled through the door authoritatively and announced:
 
                 “What’s going on here?”
 
                 The stranger startled at my voice and looked up at me.  I must admit she was a beautiful young woman and for a moment I stared at her perplexed.  She put her hand on my daughter’s breast and brashly stroked it in front of me causing Janet to moan more.  A smile crossed her face as she pulled Janet’s top aside exposing her nipple and continued stroking.  Janet moaned even deeper, not the least bit concerned by my presence.  I approached the stranger repeating more sternly “What’s going on here?”
 
                 She removed her hand from Janet who continued to lay stretched out on the lounge in a drunken daze and took a step towards me.  Her lips pursed and she blew a soft jet of air my way.  I thought it was an odd thing to do but before I could consider it I began to feel lightheaded.  The girl looked me confidently in the eye freezing me and I couldn’t look away.  
 
                 “What are you doing to my daughter?” I stammered.
 
                 “You’re her mother?” She replied intrigued.
 
                 “Yes” I answered unable to stutter anything else out.  
 
                 A tingling started running down my back as I slowly became captivated by her eyes.  I am thirty nine years old and she couldn’t have been more than eighteen or nineteen, but suddenly I felt like the child.  The more I looked at her, the woozier I felt and she just continued to smile confidently.  
 
                 “What’sss it like being a mother?” she asked.
 
                 It was a simple question and I felt compelled to answer her quickly, but I struggled with my answer.  My breathing became labored and the hair on my arms stood straight up.  
 
                 “I want to be a mother too somedayzz.” She hissed.
 
                 She stepped into my personal space, brushing her young firm breasts against mine.  For a moment I felt embarrassed but that faded under her captivating stare.  Her nipples were rock hard and they pulled against mine as she undulated against me.  My nipples hardened in return and my head felt even woozier.
 
   Her hand went up to my face and stroked it.  I felt the instinct to pull away but my body wouldn’t respond.  My heart pounded as her face moved in close to mine - paralyzing me further.  Her fingers felt exceptionally sensual and my face tingled wherever she stroked it.  
 
   “You’re very beautifulzz” she hissed.
 
   I must admit the compliment made me feel unusually good.  I’d never thought anyone that age, male or female, would have any attraction to a mom like me.  Her lips hovered over mine as I stood transfixed by her stare.  Goose bumps ran down my back and I struggled to regain control.  
 
   “What…wha…” was all I could say.  
 
   Her lips brushed against mine tenderly and I couldn’t prevent swooning.  She gently kissed me and I caught myself kissing her back.  It should have been alarming but I was too far gone to be alarmed.  Even with my daughter laying in a trance watching, I still couldn’t prevent swooning further.
 
   What kind of example am I setting?  But I need more.
 
   She kissed me again and I felt this young girl’s tongue enter my mouth.  I’d never kissed another woman before and struggled to comprehend how I had gotten here.
 
   I walked out on deck and confronted her, and then…?  
 
   Her tongue caressed mine and my knees felt like buckling.  I realized my hands were holding her waist and became conscious of how soft and smooth her skin was.  When she pulled back I glanced down and noticed my robe was completely open taking me by surprise.  I only had panties on underneath and was usually very modest.  This strange girl melted that away and I stood shamelessly in front of her.
 
   “Who, who are you” I managed to whisper.
 
   “My name is Elizzz-abeth.”  
 
   She brought her lips back to mine causing my pulse to pound in my temples.  Her tongue forced its way back into my mouth, stroking the roof until I moaned.  I could feel it moving deeper and caressing the back of my tongue wantonly.  
 
   “You tassste good” she somehow cooed with her tongue in my mouth.
 
   My face felt flush and my clit began to throb.  She moved her tongue even deeper and stroked the top of my throat.  As she did my clit began swelling.  I could feel it expanding with each tongue stroke and when it hit full size it throbbed even harder.  
 
   How is this young girl in control of me?  I am the mother here I am…ohhh.
 
   I felt her hand reach around the back of my head and grab me dominantly by the short hair.  She held me still and to my amazement her long tongue began easing down my throat, exploring me deeper than anyone ever had.  I licked the bottom her tongue gingerly like a submissive schoolgirl as it moved deeper down my throat, overwhelming me with a feeling of intimacy.  
 
   An electric bolt shot through my chest as her fingers lightly pinched my nipples.  I was powerless to stop her advances, and didn’t want to.  In the space of two minutes she had seduced and completely taken me over.  My engorged clit continued to throb as she teased my nipples sensuously.  
 
   Her other hand stroked my face and I noticed how rough her fingers looked.  I stared at them and saw tiny little suction cups on the tips of each finger.  They were hard to see – but they were there.
 
   I forgot about my daughter as a desire to climax began to dominate my thoughts.  Her tongue continued even further down my throat.  For a moment I couldn’t breathe and tried to struggle.  She eased her tongue up a bit and giggled.  
 
   “I need to tasssste you” she hissed still violating my throat deeply.
 
   I felt her tongue sensually undulating in my neck.  The outside world began to grow hazy and I realized she was laying me on a lounge next to my daughter.  She had removed my robe completely and only my panties protected my modesty.  My bosom listed freely in the night air across my chest that heaved with desire as she teased my nipples.   A feeling of being conquered spread through me.  
 
   Her tongue slowly withdrew from my mouth.  I hated feeling it leave, it was so intimate that it made me feel special – like the center of the world.  I stared up at the moon as her hands moved down my body and into the waistband on my panty.  In a daze I felt her pulling them down and off in one motion – I offered no resistance.  
 
   Her electric hands moved back up my leg until they reached my swollen clit and she stroked it deliciously.  I couldn’t stop from moaning and rocking my hips to the rhythm of her touch.
 
   I heard more moaning and was able to turn my head to the side to see that she was doing the same to my daughter’s clit.  Soon Janet’s moans joined mine as this confident teenager took her liberties with the both of us.  
 
   Ohw!
 
   “Ohw.”
 
   Intense stimulation shot through me causing me to whimper.  Elizabeth had pinched my clit between her fingers and was squeezing in a way that flooded my pussy.  I felt her suction cupped fingers attached and squeezing.
 
   “Ohw” Janet moaned and I realized she was doing the same to her.  
 
   I felt a twinge of guilt that I could not intervene on my daughters behalf - but wasn’t sure she would have even wanted me too.  We were in the same boat and I couldn’t stop it – and wasn’t sure I wanted it to stop.  Nobody had ever made me feel this aroused.  I was always secure in my sexuality but this was amazing.  This girl made me long for an orgasm like a thirsty kitten in the desert pines for a saucer of milk.  
 
   Elizabeth removed her fingers from my clit but it continued raging on in heat, throbbing as if she was still pinching it.  I watched her grab Janet’s ankles and spread her legs wide.  I was helpless, maybe even a little jealous as she knelt between them and moved in on my sweet innocent daughter’s pussy.  Just this morning Janet had asked me when she would ever get a boyfriend and now she was getting an education I couldn’t provide - or stop.
 
   “Ahhh” Janet moaned throatily.
 
   I’d never heard her make that sound before.  I could tell the stranger Elizabeth was using her long tongue on her - but could only imagine what she was doing.  My daughter began to tremble and quiver like she was in pain.  Deep down it concerned me, but I could only continue watching - paralyzed and throbbing for attention.  
 
   Elizabeth moved her hands to Janet’s breasts and massaged them as she worked between her flailed legs.  Janet began squealing like a wounded animal but her face was beaming with lust.  It felt like I should intervene and tried again to speak.  Finally I managed to utter, “Wait”.
 
   One of the stranger’s hands shot over and re-squeezed my clit between her fingers.  The charge of stimulation that bolted through me made me squeal.
 
   “Gah!” I grunted as the girl pacified me back to frozen lust.
 
    She continued working between my daughters legs making her whimper more violently.  Soon grunts mixed in with Janet’s whimpers making it sound like she was being fucked hard.  I could hardly believe what was happening and cursed myself for being so weak.  But Janet wasn’t suffering – it became clear she was in ecstasy which made my own pussy pout enviously.  
 
   A scream pierced the darkness and echoed loudly across the lake.  Janet was cumming and convulsing spastically around the strange girl’s face.  This seemed to continue for several minutes and my pussy wept in hungry anticipation.  
 
   Please do me next.
 
   When Janet finally settled down Liz arched up and looked at me.  My daughter continued to lie docilely on the lounge in a drunken daze.  I felt Elizabeth’s hands on my ankles spreading my legs.
 
   “Now its time for desert” she whispered.
 
   Oh ya.
 
   My heart pounded wildly as I tried to believe this teenager was going to eat my pleading pussy.  Her gorgeous eyes flashed hungrily as my drenched pussy lips spread open for her.  
 
   A bolt of stimulation rang through me and I let out a small scream.  She had encircled and clamped her tongue firmly around my engorged clit.  It squeezed and slithered back and forth as the tip curved back around and licked the sensitive top firmly.  I was overwhelmed by the sensation and began moaning continually.  
 
   “Yes, yessss” she hissed.  “Get wetter beautiful mom.”
 
   My stomach started seizing and convulsing on the edge of climax, desperately pleading for ultimate release.  That sensation made me so wet that my juices began trickling out of my burning slit.  Suddenly her tongue un-wrapped my clit and I convulsed with anxious desire.  
 
   “No” I stammered.
 
   A slice of heaven exploded through me as she 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.  Nobody had ever penetrated me that deeply.
 
   Her tongue began pumping 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, sending intense stimulation rippling through me.  Even my clit felt like it was being massaged as she expertly fucked me with her tongue.  It was no 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 she was using her tongue to funnel my juices into her mouth and down her throat.  
 
   She is feeding on me!
 
   Like a massive wave headed for the shoreline my orgasm rolled up on me with force.  It built so powerfully I could almost hear the sound of its roar approaching.  When it struck my back, my feet, my elbows - everything but the bottom of my ass cheeks lifted off the lounge and convulsed in a full body stimulation that blinded me.  The moonlight became a dim aura that felt unreal – like it was on television.  My pours all opened at once as if trying to create a full body sweat.  Nerve endings all over my body exploded, ringing pleasure through every inch of me.  
 
   “MMmmm” she moaned urgently, fucking and swallowing with abandon.
 
   Wave after wave of intense stimulation rocked through me dulling all my senses but touch.  I felt her wonderful tongue sucking the juices out of me, dining on my pleasure like a hungry animal.  Her continual pumping was relentless and prolonged my climax infinitely.  She really understood what she was doing, and my orgasm kept rumbling through me, rocking my body on the lounge like a freight train.  
 
   After a few minutes of this overwhelming climax my feet became so cramped they began to hurt.  She slowed her pace and moaned some more.
 
   “You tassste good mom.”
 
   Thank you.  
 
   As she slowed her pace my orgasm began to soften.  It gently rumbled through me while I grunted and groaned shamelessly next to my daughter.  
 
   “Who’s out here?” I heard my husband’s voice call out.
 
   In flash her tongue withdrew from me.  She stood up and quickly disappeared into the night.  
 
   Janet had started coming back to her senses as my husband walked out on deck.  He saw us both lying nude and seeing Janet jerked his head away.  I was still fairly woozy and could only lay there panting.  
 
   “What are you two doing out here and why are you naked?”
 
   Janet grabbed my robe and covered herself.
 
   “Uhh, we were too hot dad” Janet stammered.
 
   “Oh, well at least put a swimsuit on.  I don’t want you going naked on deck.  You’re mother should know better.”
 
   He looked at me and I pretended to be just waking up.  I collected myself and sat up covering my breasts with my arms.
 
   “Go back to bed hon, I’ll be right in.”
 
   He turned and went back to our room shaking his head at the two strange women in his family.  I looked at my daughter unsure of what to say.
 
   “Are you alright?” I uttered.
 
   “Ya, are you?”
 
   “How did you meet her - where did she come from?” I asked.
 
   “I – I don’t know.  I was just on deck and suddenly she was there.  Before I knew it I was on my back moaning.  Do you think we were dreaming?”
 
   “I don’t think we can both have the same dream sweetie.”
 
   “I know, and I can feel her out there watching us right now.  She is as satisfied as we are.  She was…dining on me.  Why?”
 
   “I don’t have an explanation for it” I rasped, my voice going horse.  “I am dying of thirst.”
 
   “Me too!  Let’s go get some water.”
 
   “I don’t think we should mention this to anyone” I stated and she nodded.
 
   I opened the door for Janet and she strode back inside.  Before entering I looked across the dark dock and the woods beyond.  I also could feel her somewhere out there watching me - smiling a satisfied smile.  
 
   “Goodnight” I whispered and entered the boat dying for a drink.
 
    
 
   
  
 

LITTLE MISS SNEAKY
 
    
 
   I arrived at the lake to watch the boat show a little late, joining my parents and sitting at the top of the bleachers.  It was a hot summer day and I wore a miniskirt and bikini top to stay cool.  I felt a little naughty not wearing any panties which kind of made me feel like I had a sexy secret.  We were on vacation and I didn’t know anyone around here.  It felt naughty - but in a safe way.  
 
   Maybe I will see a guy that is worth a devious flash? I am at the top corner of the bleachers, the perfect place to be discreet.
 
   The boat show was underway and boats sped by pulling skiers that did tricks for the audience.  My parents and I cheered and clapped while I surveyed the crowd for hot guys.  It was odd, but my pussy felt like it was heating up much more than usual as I sat there.  Especially since there was nobody around that turned me on.  
 
   Why is my pussy tingling so much?
 
   I couldn’t understand it and tried to forget about it, but it persisted.  Suddenly my outer lips began tingling, followed by my inner lips.  It was as if someone was petting me.  I looked around quickly, flustered by the thought of being groped.  My parents were the only ones on the bench next to me.  Next to the bleachers only a young girl stood watching the show – there was nobody that could have been touching me - at least nobody that I wouldn’t have caught.  
 
   I continued watching the show feeling unusually aroused, but didn’t consider that a bad thing.  I decided after the show to masturbate and thus embraced my arousal.  All at once everything became really bright and I was blinded for a second.  Then a whoosh of stimulation shot through my clit and I softly moaned.  
 
   What the heck was that?
 
   My clit began throbbing anxiously and I looked around again - same thing, nobody around except the one girl who innocently watched the show.  More boats zipped by and I noticed they were leaving streaks of color as they passed.  I shook my head trying to clear my vision but still felt a little woozy.  The throbbing in my clit pounded harder and I felt it swelling quickly…urgently.  
 
   I must have a lot of pent up lust.  I can’t wait to go get myself off.
 
   I looked down and realized I had spread my legs a little wider, but nobody was looking so I blew it off.  The crowd and my parents cheered again as more boats zoomed past performing tricks.  I closed my eyes and felt a sensation against my clit that was heavenly.  Perhaps I was so turned on that my clit was just notifying me that it needed attention?  
 
   My breathing became heavy as I sat still feeling the relaxing sun beat down on me.  It was as if my clit was being massaged by…?   I felt pressure around it and swooned again under my breath.  
 
   I feel like I could cum right now.  Geez I must really need to get off – or laid.
 
   I opened my eyes and looked around at everyone else, they were oblivious to my arousal.  I decided to excuse myself and go take care of my needs – but my legs wouldn’t move.  I tried to stand but only sat there frozen.  I closed my eyes and felt the soothing sun again.  My clit began throbbing wildly and my breathing became stilted and awkward.  
 
   I caught myself subtly rotating my hips against an imaginary lover.  Perspiration broke out on my forehead as a wave of pleasure rippled out of my clit.  My hips secretly rolled to the sensation as what must have been far too much pent up lust began seeping out of me.
 
   But lust wasn’t the only thing seeping out of me.  I felt my pussy juices crest my inner lips straining to break free.  
 
   Damn I’m on fire!
 
   “Oh” I stammered loudly.
 
   It felt as though the sun had pressed its way into my pussy and penetrated me.  I rocked back and forth discreetly, secretly loving it.  My parents heard my moan and asked if I was okay but I could only respond with a nod.  They went back to watching the show and I felt the sun penetrate me further.
 
   My pussy convulsed like it was being taken.  I could feel the inner walls tingling delightfully, feeling like they were being penetrated deeper and deeper by an unknown lover.  I closed my eyes again and gritted my teeth trying to constrain the moans they we forcing their way up.  
 
   My pussy continued to pulsate creating the sensation I was being taken deeply right there on the bleachers.  My face was flush and my clit kept pounding.
 
   “Mmmm” I heard the girl moan next to me.
 
   I opened my eyes and she jerked. I must have startled her.
 
   I hope she is not noticing my situation here.  
 
   “Sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you.”
 
   She smiled and went back to watching the show, and so did I.
 
   My pussy lips shuddered with stimulation again and I closed my eyes to focus on it.  Once again my pussy felt like it was being penetrated.  Heat crested my entrance and felt as though it was moving and deeper inside me.  Soon the sensation increased and it felt like I was being fucked right there in the crowd.  I didn’t bother trying to understand it.  Sometimes I guess we just get so turned on that our body seeks release.  
 
   I sat next to my parents feeling like I was being long stroked by the heat of the sun and fought to urge to moan.  Suddenly my clit screamed out in ecstasy.  I sat still feeling it vibrate intensely and bit my lip.  It felt as if I was touching myself, heck it felt better than when I touched myself.  The stimulation increased more and more until I realized I was going to have a spontaneous orgasm right where I sat.  
 
   I should have been embarrassed but an odd sense of not caring filled me as my body tensed up.  It felt as though my clit was being squeezed by a giant tongue…and licked at the same time!   Pre-orgasmic jitters rippled through me.
 
   The boats were performing their grand finale and the crowd went wild.  I grabbed the bench firmly with both hands and held on for dear life just in time.  My clit exploded like a firecracker and a tsunami of pleasure slammed into me.  My body quaked as I fought to sit still.  I whimpered with pleasure that the crowds cheering mercifully drowned out.  Even the hair on my neck stood up straight as stimulation bolted through me.
 
   I sat with my eyes plastered closed feeling like I was on another planet, somewhere else – anywhere else but on the bleachers.   The hot sun beamed down on me, caressing my pent up climax out of me like billowing smoke.  
 
   “Oh oh oh” I softly whimpered in ecstasy.  
 
   It seemed like it lasted quite a long while.  Or maybe it was more than one climax – I was at a loss for an explanation.  I only knew it was like heaven.  When it finally passed I sat there panting like a dog, my face covered in sweat.  With my eyes still closed I felt self conscious and was afraid to open them up again.  When I did, I did so slowly.
 
   I sure hope nobody saw that.  
 
   Everyone seemed normal.  Nobody was interested in me.
 
   “Can I get you anything to drink?” The girl asked me from below.
 
   “N, no – I am al-right.” I stuttered trying to pull myself together.
 
   Then I realized I was parched and regretted turning it down.
 
   “Well be careful.  You look really hot and should drink something soon” she assured me.  
 
   “Okay, thanks.”
 
   She turned and walked away still smiling and I snickered to myself at fooling her.
 
   She didn’t even notice a thing.  Sucker.
 
    
 
   
  
 

ALPHA LESBIAN
 
    
 
   There, she checked me out again.  Now things are getting interesting. 
 
   I’d been at the lake all morning and was starting to lose hope that any other lesbians were around – or if they were, none of them were interested in me.  But those thoughts were melting away as a beautiful girl in a lizard print bikini watched me intently from across the beach.  Her attention was encouraging and made the trip to the lake start to seem worth it.  I looked back at her and smiled flirtatiously and she began walking towards me.
 
   Wow she is beautiful.  She looks like she is a teenager but that could still make for a fun night.  She is approaching me so boldly.  Yes, come hither young girl.
 
                 “Hi I like your bikini” I stated leadingly.   “What print is it.”
 
                 “I don’t know, I just liked the look” she answered stopping next to me.
 
                 Dang she is so hot.  A lot younger than me, but I want her.
 
                 “Well I like the body underneath it” I replied reaching out and stroking her hair.
 
                 She pulled back and cocked her head to the side, looking me over hard.
 
                 “Don’t be afraid, I won’t bite…unless you want me to” I came on strong.
 
                 “I am not afraid of you.  You remind me of beautiful Sssandy’s mom.”
 
                 Great she thinks I am old enough to be her mother.  That hurt, but she didn’t seem like she was trying to be mean.
 
                 “No need to be rude little one.  Mothers have a lot of experience.  Is there anything you would like to know?   I’d be happy to teach you.”
 
                 She smiled and took a step closer.
 
                 “I want to know what you taste like.”
 
                 Her words were music to my ears and she said them so sensually that my heart starting beating harder.  This youngster was already turning me on and I began wanting her badly.  
 
   I would love to dominate her.
 
                 “If you play your cards right – it could happen.  But you have to be a good girl” I cooed seductively. 
 
                 “I am good, just very sad” she responded with melancholy.  
 
                 “Aw sweetie, why are you so sad?”
 
                 “My lover has left me and I feel so lost and alone.”
 
                 “That is hard.  I would like to spend time with you.  You have me - do you wanna go have some lunch and talk about it?”
 
                 Said the spider to the fly.
 
                 “I am going to have you for lunch.” She answered casually.
 
                 “Did I hear you right?  Did you just say you are going to have me for lunch?”
 
   “You’re going to be the fourth one I’ve had today.  All I want to do is feed now.”
 
   “Is that what you call it – feeding?”
 
   “Yesss.” She hissed confidently.
 
   “Why are you doing ‘it’ so much?”
 
   “Because not Sssandy’s mom, when I’m feeding is the only time I don’t hurt.”
 
   “Does your mother know what you are doing?”
 
   “I’ve never met my mother, she died giving me birth to me.”
 
   “I’m so sorry, I didn’t know.”
 
                 Wow this girl is a trip.  I have never met anyone like her.  Is she on drugs?
 
   “You said I was ‘going to be your fourth one’, like I am a foregone conclusion.  You’re pretty sure of yourself aren’t you?”
 
   “Yesss” she replied looking hard into my eyes. 
 
   Her stare was intense and started to make me feel lightheaded.  I raised my hand to stroke her hair again, trying to take the aggressive role.  But suddenly my arm felt hard to move.  She stepped in closer and blew gently on my face.  The colors around me flashed like they were neon and the lake began to shimmer beautifully.  
 
   “I - aye want.”
 
   I struggled to finish my sentence and couldn’t.  My heart began fluttering and my nipples became hard.  With every passing moment my desire for her grew.  She stepped in closer and began hovering near my face.  Her hand came up and lightly stroked my cheek sending waves of goose bumps down the back of my neck.
 
   Who is this girl – what is happening?
 
   She pressed her body against me, her smooth flesh searing my desire for more.  I tried to touch her but felt frozen by her confidence.  It felt like my chest was being scratched and I looked down at it.  Her steely hard nipples were dragging across it as she slowly undulated her body against mine.  
 
   He mouth brushed over my lips and she gently kissed me.  I swooned feeling woozy from their touch.  I struggled to understand how an experienced alpha lesbian like me could fall under the complete control of this beautiful teenager.  I craned my head forward trying to kiss her back and she moaned.
 
   “What’s your name not Sandy’s mom” she whispered.
 
   “Marcy” I heard myself answer in a daze.
 
   “I am going to drain you dry Marcy.”
 
   “Oh ya” I stammered lustily.  
 
   In one quick motion her arm went behind my knees and she picked me up and carried me behind a row of bushes along the lake.  I was shocked by how effortlessly she carried me off to someplace more private.  It became obvious I was not the one in control of this situation.  She was incredible.
 
   How will my friends know where I am?  Oh fuck them, they’ll be alright.
 
   She laid me down on a patch of soft grass and sat down straddling my crotch with her legs dominantly.  I gasped looking up at her, embracing the rare feeling of being the submissive lover.  No girl had ever been in control of me.  
 
   Her face moved closer, her hair dragging across my cheeks as she leaned in for a real first kiss.  The smell of pine and coconut sun tan lotion filled my nostrils as her lips met mine.  I felt her tongue teasing the tip of my tongue and joined her in a passionate kiss that made my muscles feel weaker.
 
                 As we kissed her tongue continued deeper into my mouth, conquering it possessively.  I stroked it passionately with my own tongue, letting her know how aroused I was.  My nipples began tingling and I realized she already had my top off and was stroking them sensually.  
 
   Oh fuck yes – I am getting some now.  This is just what I needed.
 
                 One of her hands moved back up and gripped the back of my hair tightly.  I felt like butter underneath her and for the first time in my life I genuinely swooned uncontrollably.  
 
                 Her tongue continued to ease deeper into my mouth stunning me with its length.  I felt my body try to struggle as her tongue caressed the top of my throat.  She gripped my hair tighter and to my amazement her soft warm tongue continued deeper, moving into my throat and sliding past my trachea.  
 
                 Being so full of her tongue was intimate and intimidating at the same time.  I could feel my clit swelling larger with each inch her tongue continued down my throat.  
 
   How could I be so out of my league with the teenager?  I am Marcy, queen bitch of every girl I have been with.
 
   I heard myself whimper as her tongue continued deeper, paralyzing me with desire and submission.  Her hand that had tingled my breasts to life moved down towards my heated pussy and I moaned wantonly.  
 
                 “Whoa!” I sputtered when she pinched my clit between her fingers.
 
                 As she squeezed it my pussy flooded a river of juice and I moaned like I was still a virgin.  Her fingers felt more stimulating than anything that had ever touched me there.  Even when I touched myself I’d never created the stimulating intensity that she now lorded over me.  This was a new level of pleasure.
 
   Her long tongue eased deeper down my throat stopping just enough to allow me to breathe.  But I was panting, not breathing, and my hips began gyrating under her touch.
 
                 “Get wetter sweet Marcy” she whispered, somehow able to speak with her long tongue violating my throat so deeply.  
 
                 “Gla” I answered unable to enunciate around her soft tongue.  
 
                 I wanted to tell her how amazing she was.  I wanted to let her know what she was doing was something many woman had tried and failed to do in the past.  But I couldn’t utter a clear word and lay helplessly as she played me like a piano.  
 
                 Her tongue began sliding up and down my throat, fucking it dominantly.  I’d never felt so conquered in my life.  I was vaguely aware that my shorts were being pulled down exposing my anxious pussy and my eyes rolled back in my head.  I gave up all will to share the burden of our passion and lay submissively allowing her to use me however she wanted.  
 
                 Her tongue finally eased up, sliding out of my throat and retracting out of my mouth.
 
                 “Oh my girl, you’re the best.  I don’t even know your name.” I stammered.
 
                 “Elizzzabeth” she hissed sliding down between my legs.  
 
                 Her hands gripped my ankles and spread them wide as I lay at her mercy.  An urge to climax grew deep inside me but I knew my orgasm would be up to Elizabeth.  
 
   I felt a squeezing pressure on my clit and realized Elizabeth had encircled her tongue firmly around it and clamped down.  She squeezed her tongue around my clit and a bolt of stimulation rang through my hips forcing a small moan out of me.  She squeezed and slithered it back and forth around it and I groaned in ecstasy as the tip curved back around and licked the top of my clit firmly.  My juices flowed harder and I bucked against her face moaning uncontrollably. 
 
   I can’t believe how good that feels.  I need to cum badly.
 
   An early heave forced my body up letting me know that a giant orgasm was building.  A shiver ran down my arms and neck as I panted under her control. 
 
   “Mmmm yesss” Liz cooed.  “Get wetter for me Marcy.”
 
   My stomach started seizing and convulsing on the edge of climax and my ankles began twitching uncontrollably.  The sensation made me so wet juices began trickling out of my burning slit.  Suddenly her tongue unwrapped my clit and I whimpered with anxious desire.  
 
   “No, keep going” I begged.
 
   I felt her tongue lap the flowing juices off my pussy lips and then part them.  Orgasmic shivers quaked through me as her tongue penetrated a few inches inside my overly anxious pussy.  My body heaved up on the edge of an explosion.  Liz thrust her ten inch tongue deep inside filling me to the brim, making me moan lustily.  
 
   She began stroking her tongue forcefully in and out of me.  It felt like every nerve in my body tensed up at the same time.  Like a river swollen from the rain intense pleasure rushed through me and my orgasm exploded.  
 
   I convulsed under her violently as she fucked me with her long tongue.  She penetrated me deeply, stopping just before my cervix driving me wild.  Overwhelming stimulation was all I could comprehend as I heaved out of control.  
 
   “You taste ssso good Marcy” she hissed.  
 
   Holy fucking crap!  This is too much.
 
   It felt like her tongue was tugging at my insides in the most sensual way.  Between convulsions I peered down and noticed that she had funneled her tongue and was draining my pussy juices out of me as she violated my pussy deeply.  My orgasm only intensified and I lay there dazed and overwhelmed – struggling to understand what was happening to me.  
 
   She is feeding on me and the stimulation is getting even stronger.  Ho crap.
 
   My head flailed from side to side as she arched her tongue up and ground it against my G spot.  My pussy started clenching and my stomach fluttered harder.  Something I’d never known before was happening.  
 
   An electric finger suddenly slid deep into my ass.  My vision blurred and I exploded in one massive heave.  My bladder clenched, I screamed in ecstasy and a torrent of juices squirted out of my urethra like a fountain.  
 
   Ohhhhh fuck!
 
    I began squirting with a force I could not believe was coming out of me.  Fluid gushed out of me violently as she continued fucking and feeding off me with her tongue.  
 
   “El-liz-a-beth” I tried to ask as I climaxed out of control.
 
   I felt the liquid wetting the grass beneath me and seeping under my back but could do nothing to stop it.  The torrent of my fluids continued to flood out of me, turning the ground to mud.  The blue sky looked purple and everything began fading dimmer.  I must have passed out because that is the last part I remember.
 
   I woke up a short time later in the grassy mud I had created and my entire back was drenched.  I rolled onto my knees and looked around for Elizabeth dying to pledge my devotion to her.  She lay sunning herself on a rock about twenty feet behind me and I got up searching for my clothes.  After I had put them on I walked over to her anxiously.
 
   “That was so great.  You’re amazing, did you know that?”
 
   She nodded not very impressed by my compliment.
 
                 “I mean it Elizabeth.  I have never had anything like that and I have been doing this for a long time.  You’re the only girl to sweep my dominant lesbian ass off my feet.”
 
   “I miss Sssandy” she mused distantly.  
 
   “Who is Sandy?”
 
   “She is my girlfriend.  I love her and I hurt without her.”
 
   “I could be Sandy to you.  I wouldn’t leave you.  Would you like to have me?” I asked, my voice rasping and dry.
 
   “Drink some water” she replied.
 
   “Please, will you spend the rest of the day with me?”
 
   She looked me over and sighed.
 
   “Meet me here tomorrow at the same time.”
 
   She stood up on the rock and turned around.  Her legs bent and she leapt a good twenty feet over to the next rock, then did it again and disappeared out of sight.  I just stood watching in awe.
 
   She never reappeared the next day.  It was the last I would see of the amazing long tongued Elizabeth.  But I would fantasize about her often while wondering if it had all really happened – or if it had just been a dream.
 
    
 
   
  
 

A FOUNTAIN OF GOOD CHEER
 
    
 
   My friends and I staggered out of Mel’s Bar and headed towards the lake to smoke a joint.  The five of us were all nineteen and were proud that we had fooled the bartender into serving us.  All of us were part of the local colleges cheerleading squad and were very close to each other.  
 
   The world all kind of blurred as Cindy handed me the bottle of tequila that she had stashed in her purse.  I was already pretty smashed but we were in full on party mode and would likely continue until we passed out at our cabin.  
 
   We stopped along the edge of the lake and Gina fumbled with her stash while Elaine and Britney waded into the water.  
 
   “I got to go pee” Elaine announced and disappeared into the bushes.
 
   When Gina finally got the joint out we sat in a row along the shore watching the bright moon.  Gina’s hand swayed wildly as she tried to light the joint before finally handing it to me.  She was too drunk to do the honors.  The sounds of Elaine moaning off in the bushes startled us and then we laughed.
 
   “Can’t you wait till we get home to do that” Britney smirked, but the moaning continued.  
 
   We ignored it and I tried to light the jay.  It wasn’t much easier for me but I managed to light it while burning myself accidently.  
 
   That is going to hurt when I sober up.
 
   I took a long drag and passed it on.  The weed made my shaky vision calm but clouded my mind euphorically.  It was a good trade off and I sat back to enjoy the feeling.  By the time the joint got back to me I was feeling smoothed out and happy.  The sounds of Elaine screaming in ecstasy rang out and we laughed some more.  
 
    “Did you guys see that hot stud hitting on that prissy girl” Britney asked.
 
   We all looked at her and laughed.
 
   “What?” she inquired.
 
   “Where is your bikini top?  Did you lose it in the lake?” Gina asked.
 
   She looked down at her bare breasts confused.  The joint was handed to her and she took another hit.  
 
   “I don’t know, did anyone see me lose it” she asked exhaling.  
 
   “Wait, where is your top Lisa?”
 
   “What are you talking about I’m wearing…” I reached up to feel my top but it was gone.  My small breasts were uncovered and exposed in the moonlight.
 
   “What the heck?” I stammered covering up.
 
   All of the girls began mumbling and looking each over - none of us were wearing tops and our breasts swayed freely in the warm night air.  
 
   “What the fuck is going on” Gina stammered confused.
 
   “Looking for thessse” a voice rang out behind us.
 
   We turned to find a beautiful girl in a lizard print bikini holding our tops in one hand and smiling wickedly at us.   Britney stood up outraged and got in her face.
 
   “What are you doing bitch – give those back” she leered attempting to jerk our tops away from her.
 
   The girl’s hand shot out and grabbed Britney by the wrist.  She effortlessly pulled her close and looked deep into her eyes.  Britney began breathing heavier and her attitude softened until soon she just stood there silently.  
 
   She left Britney standing there and walked in front of Lisa, Gina, and I, moving her head from side to side, making eye contact with each of us.  The moonlight on the lake seemed to shine a little brighter and I felt my breathing become stilted.  Strangely I no longer cared that I was topless – I don’t think any of us did.
 
   She leaned closer to Gina - her eyes glazed over and the joint fell from Gina’s hand.  The girl moved closer and blew.  Gina slowly laid back until she was lying down meekly, her bare chest starting to heave.
 
   “Who are you?” I asked.
 
   “My name is Elizzzabeth, but you can call me Liz.  What’s yours?” She asked looking at me and Lisa.
 
   “Lisa.”
 
   “Cindy” we replied on command.  
 
   “Liisssa” she cooed at me bending in close.  A shiver ran down my neck and I suddenly found the girl to be so pretty - so beautiful that I wanted to touch her.  She leaned in and caressed her lips across mine which made me swoon.
 
   What is happening?  Why am I attracted to this girl?  She is so…?
 
   Marcy began moaning and I became aware Liz had a hand on her crotch, stroking it seductively.  On the other side of me Cindy moaned with Liz’s hand on her breast.  Both girls were starting to pant as Liz’s lips met mine and kissed me gently.  Tingles ran through my neck and down my chest hardening my nipples as they shined shamelessly in the moonlight.  
 
   Liz kissed my lips softly a second time and I felt my tongue come out to meet her.  Her tongue joined me and they caressed each other sensuously.  To my side Cindy began moaning and I assumed Liz had moved down to her crotch as well.  
 
   I am kissing a girl.  Am I really kissing a girl?
 
   Kissing the stranger Liz was intoxicating and exciting.  I struggled to understand how a girl could arouse me so much.  I wasn’t even bi curious yet she had me yearning for more.  
 
   Maybe it’s the alcohol.  Maybe I passed out and am dreaming this?
 
   She backed off of me and retrieved Britney, picking her up effortlessly and laying her up against Cindy, who was now on her back.  I watched her grab the bottoms of both girls bikini’s and they lifted their hips obediently.  Liz pulled their bottoms off and then snaked back over to me.  
 
   Her mouth returned to mine and I kissed her back eagerly.  Her tongue pressed its way past my lips and caressed the back of mine.  I could literally feel my clit growing with each stroke until it pulsated urgently, fully engorged.  Her hand stroked one of my nipples causing waves of stimulation that made the other plead for attention.  A desire to climax was quickly taking me over and I no longer had any modesty in front of my friends.  
 
   “Rub my pussy” I heard myself whisper.
 
   Liz stunned me, delving her tongue deeper into my mouth and stroking the top of my throat.  I swooned and licked her tongue passionately.  Her hand left my breast and grabbed me firmly by the back of my hair.  My eyes bulged like two giant saucers when her tongue began easing down my throat.  
 
   “Get wetter tasty Lisssa” she was somehow able to whisper.  
 
   “Uh-huh” I tried to reply around her soft tongue.
 
   I felt my pussy heating up and becoming wet.  Liz’s tongue moved shockingly further down my throat and my pussy drenched.  The more I craved an orgasm the woozier I felt.  Before I knew it I was on my back vaguely aware of the other girls softly moaning around me.
 
   God I need to get off.  I wish I could touch Elizabeth, but my arms feel too heavy to move.
 
   Her tongue began slowly thrusting up and down my throat, fucking me in with an intimacy I had never known before.  I moaned and whimpered as my pussy began opening on it’s own, wanting in on the action.  
 
   All at once her tongue came out of me and I meekly lay on the shore of the lake desiring more but unable to pursue it.  I heard Britney whimpering to my right and realized she must be getting throat fucking as well.  
 
   “Gah!” I stammered as one of her electric fingers brushed across my crotch.  As she drug it across my tightly swollen clit stimulation ran up my spine.  She pinched my clit and that was when I noticed my bottoms were off.  The moon seemed to smile down at me as I lay on my back frozen with desire and shivering with an orgasmic glow.  
 
   ‘Oh fuck me” I heard Gina whisper.  
 
   My clit was becoming a ringing bell that shot stimulation up my back continually.  It was almost as good as an orgasm itself and I closed my eyes soaking it in.  
 
   “Hooo – HOO!” Britney stammered.
 
   Jealously filled me and I longed to be serviced.
 
   “Please do me” I whispered too low for anyone to hear.  
 
   “No!  Don’t stop” Britney stammered followed by “ohhhh.”
 
   Opening my eyes Liz was back over me and I began to pant.  She eased down between my legs and I felt her tongue lick my outer lips.  I bucked my hips up urgently hoping for more.  
 
   “Mmm, your ready” she whispered to me.
 
   Her tongue slipped between my pouting pussy lips and penetrated me several inches.  I moaned in ecstasy and felt the beginning of a distant climax approaching.  She pushed further into me – five inches, six inches, seven inches, traveling deeper than anything I’d ever had.  
 
   “Hooo fuck” I moaned, much like Britney had.  
 
   The sensation was incredible and my juices gushed even harder.  There was a mild pulling sensation deep inside and Liz moaned with me.  I was able to peer down and see her draining my lusty juices down her tongue and into her mouth.  
 
   She is eating me.  Holy fuck she is really eating me!  And it’s wonderful.
 
   Liz’s hands remained busy with the other girls and Britney continued to moan desperately as my climax built for release.  Her lips stroked my clit as she fed and I tensed up ready to explode.  In one quick motion her tongue withdrew from me and I pleaded for more.
 
   “Please don’t stop” I stammered urgently.
 
   She moved off of me and I lay paralyzed and trembling on the edge, a climax waiting to smash my gates and pillage me.  Time seemed to slow and the sounds of Gina moaning uncontrollably seemed miles away.  Out of the corner of my eye I could see Liz between her legs, Gina’s black hair flailing from side to side.  
 
   My orgasm was pounding at my clit – dying to be set free.  It felt like my entire body was swollen with added pressure.  I was dying to touch myself but my hands wouldn’t move.
 
   “Ohwww” Gina screamed loudly.
 
   A powerful jet of fluid shot out from between Gina’s legs and splashed in the water along the shore.  It was soon joined by a second jet from Britney and I watched with puzzled amazement.  Suddenly something rang through me like a chime.
 
   WHOA!
 
   Liz’s hand sunk a finger into my pussy and my ass at the same time and squeezed them together.  Blinding stimulation shot through me.  I felt a massive release in my bladder and a powerful stream of fluid shot out of me, joining my two friends.  The three of us lay in a row moaning and squirting uncontrollably and I panted for air.
 
   The sound of running water surrounded us and soon Lisa screamed in a similar way.  Just as Britney’s squirting was ending Lisa’s began, shooting several feet further than my own.  She screamed overwhelmed as I attempted to maintain control through my own fountain of climax.  My body rumbled, stimulation tensing every nerve and sending waves of heaven through me.  
 
   For the next thirty seconds the three of us continued squirting thin powerful streams into the lake until one by one we each dried up.  Just then Liz sat up straight and fell backwards.  I watched her in a drunken haze as she tried to stand and fell over again, splashing into the water.  She crawled onto the bank and tried to stand, but tipped over drunkenly.  After a moment she was able to struggle to her feet and stagger down the shoreline until disappearing from my sight.  
 
   I lay in satisfied euphoria for a moment longer before starting to come back to my senses.  My arousal eased, my arms came back to life and I slowly sat up.  
 
   “I am soo thirsty” Gina announced crawling into the lake and sucking the water up.  Britney followed and soon Lisa and I joined them, crawling in and thirstily drinking while trying to comprehend what had happened.  
 
   When I was rehydrated enough I began looking for my bikini and when I found it slipped it on securely.  The other girls did the same in silence.
 
   “You won’t believe what happened to me” Elaine stated walking out of the bushes.
 
   “Yes we would” I replied.  “That is, if I believe what just happened was real.  I mean we all experienced the same thing – right.”
 
   Nobody answered but it was understood that I was right.
 
   “I don’t think we should tell anyone about this.  We have cheer reputations to maintain.  We don’t want to come off sounding like crazy lesbians” Britney offered.  
 
   “I’ll be the first to admit I am not gay” I added, “But that felt so good – I just don’t know what to think.”
 
   “Me too” Elaine added.
 
   “Would you do it again” Britney asked.
 
   “Yes” we all answered in unison.  
 
   “Then maybe we are gay?”
 
   “Does it matter?  It’s over now,” Britney persisted.  “We just keep this between us – deal?”
 
   We all agreed not to tell anyone about it and got up to make our way back to our cabin.  On the way I couldn’t stop thinking the same thing over and over.
 
   Britney’s tits sure look good.  Man…Britney’s tits look tasty.
 
   I was no longer sure of anything…except that I hoped to see Liz again someday.
 
    
 
   * * *
 
   MORE FROM I.M ROGUE:
 
    
 
   LONG TONGUE LIZ 4
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   http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00XM1KGGC
 
    
 
   JILL’S WICKED STEPSISTERS
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   http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00RGAD2S4
 
   CONQUERED BY COURTNEY – ROUGH FIRST TIME LESBIAN
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   http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00V7CSFKM
 
    
 
   Click below to view my author page:
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   http://www.amazon.com/I.M-Rogue/e/B00QCOHYFM/
 
    
 
   You can join the rogue newsletter for fun and happiness 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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