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		Chapter One

		

		"Rob Dorn, one of these days I'm going to kill you...." The red haired woman said to herself as she beat the dusty rug hanging on the clothesline.

		"Problem Morgan?" asked a voice from the other side of the wood fence.

		"Oh hi, Courtney....." Morgan said as she turned and saw the dark haired woman who had spoken. "Just the usual problem, the one that put Rob's buddies before his wife."

		"What did he do now?" Courtney asked as she leaned on the top fence.

		"Well......you know Ella is away at camp for the weekend with Brian. So I figured that tonight being Friday night, it would be a great chance for the two of us to spend an intimate evening together."

		"And I guess he saw it differently?" Courtney interjected.

		"Well, at first, he seemed to go along with it." Morgan said as she removed the rug from the line. "That was until Tom Moorehead called and told him there was an emergency meeting of the Forty and Eight Lodge tonight. And out the door he went."

		"Emergency meeting huh?"

		"Yeh, the emergency being the Rhonda Rousey fight on the TV tonight." She said in expiration as she folded the rug and dropped it into her basket. "One of these days he's going to go too far."

		"I know how you feel, Morgan." Courtney said sympathetically.

		"If it's not the Forty and Eight, it's the golf league, or a big game at the stadium." Morgan said as she moved over to Courtney. "Honestly, sometimes I wonder how he was ever home long enough for us to have Ella. It sometimes seems like that was the last time we were together. "

		Courtney just shook her head in agreement.

		"You're so lucky that Brad isn't like that." Morgan said.

		"Not like that? Morgan, where do you think he is now. Rob calls and away he goes. Sometimes I think they should've married each other, at least they spend more than an hour a day together."

		Now Morgan just nodded knowingly.

		"Tell you what, Morgan." Courtney said as she leaned over the fence and whispered to Morgan. "As I see it, we can either sit back and mope around or have our own fun."

		"What do you have in mind?" Morgan asked cautiously.

		"Oh, nothing wild." Courtney reassured. "I just figured we could watch a good film on Netflix and get a few snacks, maybe a little Chardonnay. Sort of a girls night in."

		"Hmm, I guess that would be okay."

		"Great, why don't you leave everything to me." Courtney said with a smile. "Just be at my house in an hour."

		"All right, see you then." Morgan replied as she picked up the basket and headed back to the house.

		An hour later, Morgan was knocking on the door of the Russell house. It was dark inside and Morgan was wondering if maybe Courtney wasn't back yet. She was about to leave when Courtney called out from inside.

		"Be right with you, Morgan."

		Three minutes later, the door opened and Morgan stood open mouth as she saw her next store neighbor.

		Gone were the jeans and tee shirt Courtney normally wore. Instead Courtney wore a tight leopard skin leotard cut high on the thighs, that more than highlighted her ample figure. Courtney had always been a stocky girl, but Morgan had always envied her large breasts. Gaining ten or so pounds would be worth it if she could be sure that those breasts would come with it.

		"Courtney, that's some outfit...." Morgan said as she finally found her voice. "Where in the world did you get it?"

		"Like it?" She asked as she spun around and showed off where there was....or more accurately wasn't of the outfit. "I bought it at Hustler Hollywood for our Anniversary last year, but never got to wear it. You remember, that was the night the boys had that big, important, not to be missed, Texas Hold 'em game. I found it when I was cleaning before and just felt like wearing it."

		"Well, it certainly is different," Morgan noted as she stepped inside, wondering how she'd look in a something like that.

		"Have a seat, I just have to get a few things from the kitchen." Courtney called out as she shut the door and headed from the kitchen.

		Two hours later, both the movie and the snacks done, Courtney and Morgan sat drinking the last of the Chardonnay. Glancing at the clock, Morgan noted that it would be another half hour before the Rousey fight would be starting, so it could still be hours before their husbands came home.

		"And they'll be too tired to do anything once they get home.." Courtney remarked as she took a last sip of wine. "Not that Brad has ever been any good in that department. What I wouldn't give for a good fuck! "

		"Courtney Russell!" Morgan shot back in shock; it was the first time she had ever heard Courtney use the F-word. They'd had intimate discussions over the years, but they'd always used more lady like code words.

		"Oh come on, Morgan." Courtney countered. "Just a few hours ago all you could do was complain about Rob's lack of attention. When was the last time he spent more than five minutes taking care of business. They take more time taking a dump than getting us off."

		Reluctantly, Morgan had to agree. With Rob it was usually a minute of foreplay, following by a few grunts and groans as he lunged into of her. Then he'd roll over and go to sleep.

		"I guess you're right, Courtney, but what can you do." Morgan shrugged. "I mean it's not like we're going to run out and get boyfriends."

		"Wouldn't want a boyfriend," Courtney said, her speech showing a little of the wines effects. Why put up with the whole bullshit when you only want one part - the best part."

		"I don't know what you mean?"

		"Wait, I'll show you..." Courtney whispered.

		With that she got up and disappeared into the bedroom. Morgan could hear her rummaging through one of her dresser draws, looking for something. Then she reappeared, holding something behind her back.

		"Ta da!" Courtney triumphantly announced as she produced a highly polished 10" dildo. "Old Faithful, guaranteed never to let you down."

		"I don't understand?" Morgan said as she stared at the ten inch tool.

		"Oh Morgan," Courtney said, "Sometimes you can be so dense."

		With that she brought the dildo down and positioned it against her pelvic area, rubbing it against her crotch.

		"Oh my!" Morgan said as she brought her hand to her mouth, suddenly understanding what Courtney was talking about. "Oh Courtney, I could never do that."

		 "You'd be surprised what you can do when you find yourself home one cold night too many." Courtney said. "Very surprised."

		"Where did you ever get such a thing?"

		"From Shari Mace, you remember her, she used to work over at the supermarket." Courtney said with a smile as if remembering private thoughts. "She showed me a lot of really great things..."

		"...one time I stayed after bridge club to help Shari clean up. When we finished we drank the last of the wine and talked on the sofa. That was when things started to get a bit weird.

		Shari put her hand on my breast I knew there was more than just gratitude being expressed, and more than just the warmth of the wine that was driving her. I began kissing her back and started rubbing her breasts.

		We were getting really turned on by this time. Things happened so fast that I think it took us both by surprise. In no time we were naked as the day we were born. We simultaneously began rubbing each other's pussy and then she put her middle finger inside me.

		I hadn't had sex in any form for quite some time, and I loved it! Then it was two fingers, increasing even more the joy I felt. I soon reciprocated. In and out, in and out. I could feel my pussy contracting and could feel her pussy gripping my fingers.

		She then rolled over and started humping and rubbing her clit on mine - with our fingers still inserted in each other and still pumping. I don't know how we got in those positions or who came first, but it was a real explosion for both of us. We both had been so long without "it" that it was like a life raft to a drowning person.

		We sort of drifted off to sleep for a while but soon woke up for more. It was slower and sexier each of the two additional times Then she brought out this huge dildo..."

		***

		"I don't know, Courtney," Morgan said hesitantly, trying hard to hide her curiosity. "I don't think I could ever do anything like that."

		"Well, I'm not trying to push you into anything." Courtney said. "But I'll tell you what, why don't you borrow "Old Faithful" here. Maybe you might want to take him for a test drive."

		"Oh Courtney I couldn't......"

		"I insist." Courtney replied as she dropped the dildo into Morgan's bag.

		With that Morgan heard a car pull into the driveway, a moment later she heard Rob's booming voice.

		"Who'd have believed it, Brad," said the loud voice. "That new kid, Michelle Waterson puts Rousey's lights out 20 seconds into the first round. I tell you that chick's going places."

		"That's not what you said before the fight, Rob." Brad said. "You said Rousey was going to wipe up the mat with the kid."

		"You just don't understand my betting strategy, Brad." Rob replied as he reached the fence door connecting to his yard. "No one bets on the new kid the first time out, its bad luck."

		"Sure Rob," Brad countered as he opened the door for Rob.. "I supposed that hundred clams you dropped on Rousey was good luck. I can't wait to hear how you explain that one to Morgan."

		"Child's play, Russell," Rob grinned. "I'll just give her a little of the old Dorn magic and she won't even ask about the money."

		"Sure Rob, sure." Brad smiled back. "I guess I forgot all about your magical charm."

		While Rob and Brad had exchanged barbs, Morgan had snuck out the Russell's front door and entered her house from the street side. She no sooner stripped and jumped into bed when Rob walked into the room.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		"Hey sweetheart, I'm glad you're still up." He said as undressed and eased into bed with her. "All night I've been thinking about how nice it would be to snuggle up to you when I got home."

		Morgan smiled as she felt his hands close on her breasts. See, Courtney was wrong, she told herself. Rob could still surprise her. Two minutes later he parted her legs and entered her. A couple of grunts and one Oh Shit! later, Rob rolled over and fell fast asleep. Some things would never change after all.

		For an hour after that, Morgan laid there awake and stared at the ceiling. Every time she closed her eyes, she starting imagining what kind of things Shari Mace had really shown Courtney. To her surprise, the images were lewd, and obscene. They pushed the limits of Morgan's sexual fantasies, and they left her wet beneath the sheets as she nodded off to dreamland....

		...Morgan was a prisoner on an island penal colony for lesbian women. Her partner was a girl from back in high school.

		Fiona!

		Morgan had messed around with her, but never got beyond second base. Strange as to why she was dreaming of her. But she had little time to ponder the situation because her partner's hunger grew as she now ravaged her neck with a violent hunger. She pulled her partner to her, now falling back against a rock... they both could feel that this union was now unquestionable. The other workers soon halted their progress and were ordered to join in their affectionate ceremony. Morgan felt a flurry of fingers and hands caress her flesh as she tried to remain latched to her African Princess.

		Her arms were stretched out as swift, hungry kisses soon blessed both of their bodies. She opened her eyes to see at least six other women hovering above them, now entangled in a web of passion and lust. She simply couldn't tell how many other lovers were now with them... it was too much to take in. A lovely image of a Hispanic woman soon came into view as she kissed her deeply. All She could hear now were a series of slurps and moans amidst the endless array of legs and thighs around her.

		She felt her feet being swallowed into some mouths... Her thighs undergoing a bustle of kisses and kind-hearted caresses... How she wished she could have seen what this orgy must have looked life from a distance. The aroma of perspiration and sex filled her nostrils... there was simply too much.

		Her frame was then motioned over as someone straddled her back. A demanding set of teeth clamped themselves upon her neck, causing her to yelp in a mixture of pain and pleasure. She tried to lift her arms to touch her lover, but her wrists were quickly brought to the ground.

		All she could tell was that someone was thrusting their groin against her back and ass... a muscular, sweaty arm soon rolled around her neck, locking her into the fold of their arm as a divine spectacle was soon brought into view... two of the most delicious cheeks were displayed before her... wide, full, and ready to be swallowed by her famished mouth.

		The lips still bound to her raw neck; she could hear growing moans of anticipation just inches away. It was the Amazon Fiona mounted upon her.... She could never forget that tone in her voice. How could she have?

		.. Just as she was beginning to relish the taste, she felt Fiona fumbling with something behind her. She soon eased back down upon her as she felt a thick, protruding bulge press against her ass.

		"We'll see how much you love ass now, woman." She hissed into her ear.

		She tried to move about, yet felt her frame locked securely to the rugged ground. The strong hands gripped her hips, spreading her globes apart as she felt a slippery nub glide between the cleavage of her conquered ass.

		Her mouth broke it's seal from the flesh of the girl in front of her, amazed by what she was feeling for the first time. She soon realized that Fiona must have put on a strap-on..

		. Knowing there was no possible way she could resist her demand; She relaxed her backside... she had never had anal intercourse with anyone before today, not even with her husband since he deemed it an 'unnatural' act between people.

		Yet She had always been deeply intrigued by it for some reason... it seemed natural... beautiful. And as Fiona motioned her plastic cock forward, all those thoughts quickly vanished as she accepted her passionate intrusion.

		The powerful arm came about once more, clutching her neck as the mouth huffed against her ear. God, this was amazing... the plastic cock filled her rectum as she groaned in slight discomfort. The Amazon's movements were slow, knowing that her muscles had to adjust to such a large shaft being slid inside.

		"You feel that, huh sweetie?" Fiona whispered.

		"God yes... oh God yes." She replied, trying to suckle the anonymous flesh before her.

		Fiona's tongue filled her ear, circling about several times. She loved hearing her ravenous breath mixed between the wet, soggy saliva. She never understood why women would ever use such sexual devices-- thinking it was silly for them to rely on something that resembled a man.

		Yet at this moment, She cast aside all thoughts of a man, for this was something they would (and could never) comprehend.

		The bewildering stimulation of her rectum being filled took her breath away... each inch of that cock sluggishly made its way forward. Her open mouthed gasps grew as did Fiona's efforts... She could feel the hope in Fiona's efforts. She knew the Amazon wanted this just as much as she did. She had to tell her...

		"Take me." She huffed.

		"Oh I will... I will." She replied, catching her breath.

		More of the thickness slithered inside her. She gulped in shock, feeling the thickness demand her unconditional acceptance with each gentle prod. Fiona was taking her anal virginity away from her... defiling the remnants of whatever innocence she had left in the wake of her powerful, yet loving manner.

		She tried to imagine what their bodies must have looked like together during their 'mating' ceremony... envisioning the Amazon's brawny build matched against her supple, motherly body. The contrast between them made her delirious with wantonness.

		This clearly was another affirmation that her life had to reside here... where she belong. She couldn't tell how long the synthetic cock was, but every delicious inch of it was whole-heartedly welcomed inside her willing ass. She could feel the thickness ease her opening apart in its tender mercies.

		Sensing Morgan's full relaxation, Fiona brought her weight down upon her as she groaned in a long, encouraging moan of delight. Her sweaty groin now pressed against her cheeks as she withdrew from her... another slow, tender lunge came again with a passionate kiss upon her neck.

		"You're fucking me, Fiona... you're really fucking me." She gasped.

		"Fucking that ass." She replied with a hungry grunt.

		"Oh my ass... Yes... God, my ass." She responded, frantic for a breath.

		Darkness surrounded her. No sounds could be heard.

		***

		She then awoke to feel a pair of strong hands gripping her shoulders. Fiona had found her rhythm in her thrusting. Briefly confused, Fiona lifted her body up by her hips, setting her on her knees as her asshole now fully accepted her cock. She could hear the marvelous sounds of her plastic length plopping in and out of her ass.

		.. The wet gurgle of her thrusting caused her to cry out in shock. She glanced back to see her, now fully nude in all her glory. Those large, weighty breasts gently swaying with each plunge... ripe, muscular arms that held her hips in place..

		. Her eyes quickly looked her way before gawking at her wide hips and ass now bowed high in the air. She kept watching her ass cushioning each blow she hurled upon her... Large, billowing waves of energy and love flogging against her ass..

		. Her mind permanently ingrained the look on her face... astonishment... wondrous delight... fascination... passion. Fiona looked back at her, as if to ask; "How can I be doing this? How could I have ever found such beauty?"

		"I have ass... I... have ass." Fiona breathlessly declared, cringing her brow in feeble vanity.

		She looked so helpless..

		. She responded by shoving her body back against her... their sweaty flesh now slapped together in unison. Burly hands rested upon her quivering cheeks, clutching her fleshy skin in urgency with each lunge. The sounds of their bodies smacking together sent both of them over the edge... the thick cock diving into the deepest regions of her bowels..

		. The body hurled itself against her time after time, trying to get even deeper than before. The slurping sounds of each thrust matched with the echo of their bodies knocking together was so much to take in.

		.. Words just cannot grasp what celestial joy was upon both of their ravaged minds. It felt as if she had that plastic cock lodged all through her stomach and intestines now... she was so deep... and she wanted her to go further. Deeper... more.

		Their mating ritual matured well into the hours of dusk as all of the onlookers came together in complete devotion. She cannot even begin to count the number of orgasms She experienced with Fiona.

		When the last rays of sun crept below the horizon, they built a huge bonfire to keep them warm for the night. With no blankets or protection, all of them slept together using their bodies for needed warmth. Yet in all honesty, she didn't think any of them slept a wink that night. There was simply too much to explore... too many different bodies to discover and feel. Morgan soon found herself coupled with a slender, olive skinned vixen...

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		After dinner Saturday night, Morgan, who since her deeply erotic dream was seeing things much differently, had just finished clearing the dishes when she heard Rob humming contentedly from the living room. Curious, she peeked in and turned red with anger. The old Morgan would fret and stew. Not the new Morgan.

		Sitting in his big easy chair, Rob was meticulously cleaning his golf clubs. Every few second he would stop and pay special attention to a small smudge he had overlooked before. Looking up at the clock she noted that he had been working on the ball for almost an hour.

		"Now there's a thing of beauty." Rob noted as he finished clearing off the last smudge and lifted the driver to eye level. "Baby, we're going to tear up BCC this evening." He said to the club as he bend down and kissed it.

		"Tonight....?" Morgan said as she walked into the room, dishtowel still in hand. "I thought we were going to the movies tonight?"

		"Sorry honey," Rob said as he gently put the club back into his golf bag. "They had to move the Monday night game up to Saturday on account of some benefit they're having on Monday. I can't let the guys down if we win tonight we go into the championships."

		"I see....," Morgan said, hiding her anger. "Well who am I to stand in the way of you and the guys."

		"Thanks sweetheart," Rob said as he dashed by her and kissed her on the cheek. "I knew you'd understand."

		"Oh I understand," Morgan said to herself as the door closed. "Sometimes I'm just too damn understanding."

		As she heard the car pull out of the driveway, Morgan began to cry.

		Ninety minutes later, Morgan turned off the Television. She couldn't get into the movie anyway. Walking toward the bedroom, she stopped at the table where she had dropped her purse the night before.

		The purse with Courtney's dildo. She stood there staring at the bag for a few moments, then picked up the bag and continued on to the bedroom. An animalism began to possess Morgan. This stunt Rob pulled tonight triggered a response that Morgan knew was going to change her forever.

		Laying back against the pillows, Morgan spread her legs and ran the point of the polished dildo across the outline of her mound. Gently she brushed the tip against the tight opening and eased it slightly inside. She sighed as she applied a little more force and felt it rise up inside her. Morgan had to admit to herself that it felt good.

		With one hand she began to slide the dildo in and out, finding reentry easier each time as the walls of her pussy began to produce a steady stream of lubrication. Her other hand began to explore her body, rubbing her small breasts. With her eyes closed she could imagine they were as large as Courtney's. What would it be like, she asked herself, to play with Courtney's big breasts.

		The thought brought a tremor between her legs and her free hand slid down to her clit, playing with it between her fingers. She quickened the pace of the slick dildo, sighing louder now as she took all ten inches inside her. Touching parts of her Rob had never reached.

		Soon, she told herself. She could feel her body building to a climax. Rubbing her clit as fast as she could, she pumped her pussy with her substitute cock. Her whole body had been taken over by the rhythm as she moved to the driving pulse growing inside her.

		"Oh Shit!" She screamed as her cunt gushed all over her hands and the slick dildo. It was the first orgasm she'd had in months.

		She continued to frantically pump herself as she felt a second wave rush through her. In all her years with Rob, she'd never had a second climax.

		"Hooptie Fucking Doo!!!!!" Morgan screamed louder than the first time as her entire sweat covered body trembled then exploded.

		It was better than the first time as she closed her eyes and just let herself drift in orgasmic delight. As each succeeding wave lessened in intensity, she began to just lay there. Her cum covered hands to stroked her pussy as she gently continued to fuck herself with her new toy. Oblivious to the world, she hadn't heard the new figure enter the room. She rolled over onto her stomach and closed her eyes and basked in the glow of her much needed orgasm. It was a good five minute before she finally calmed down and opened her eyes –

		. She felt a wet pussy pressing against her ass-cheeks. She was aware of the urgency she could feel the wet pussy hairs on her ass. Now she knew what that someone was doing. They were humping her!

		She wasn't sure what she should do. She didn't want to get caught doing anything in her bed if the husbands got home earlier than expected. But she also didn't want the strange to stop humping her. So, she just laid there.

		The unknown female slowly pulled herself all the way on top of Morgan. She was getting wetter. She felt a rivulet of the strangers wetness run down between her ass-cheeks as she positioned herself above Morgan. Morgan remember thinking to herself, "she gets as wet as I do!"

		There was breathing in her ear. Actually, she was doing more panting than breathing. Morgan also felt soft breast on her back. Her nipples were erect. She felt wet pubic hairs rubbing against her buttocks as the stranger humped against her harder. Morgan knew instinctively that they were approaching orgasm.

		Morgan was becoming sexually aroused herself. She felt her own vagina begin to lubricate. Her clitoris became alive with a throbbing sensation. Morgan's hips began to move. She found herself grinding her clitoris against the mattress as mystery person masturbated against her ass.

		Then Morgan made a mistake. She opened her legs and moved to a more comfortable position under the person on top.

		That stopped them cold.

		Morgan didn't know how they could have thought she'd sleep through the vigorous masturbation against her, but now they knew that she was awake. They suddenly slid off of her. Then a voice whispered, "Sorry."

		"Courtney!" Morgan exclaimed as she jumped up naked in the bed.

		"Well hello neighbor..." Courtney said with a wide smile on her face.

		Morgan pulled the sheet up around her, her face a bright red with embarrassment.

		"I heard you yelling and ran over here to make sure that you were all right, I knew the boys had gone out." Courtney said in a calm monotone voice as she bend down and picked up the cum covered dildo. "I see that you're more than all right."

		Morgan rolled over on her back. Her clitoris was throbbing with arousal. She did not want Courtney to stop. It had been way to long since she'd shared herself sexually with anyone than Rob. Having this beautiful woman on top of her was awesome!

		She whispered, "That's okay. It was nice."

		Courtney said nothing, so Morgan added, "Sometimes, I like to grind myself against a pillow. I can bring myself to orgasm like that."

		Her neighbor waited a beat, then said, "your ass is like a pillow. It feels really good against my pussy."

		They both looked around to see if there were cars in the driveway. But to be safe, they both spoke in whispers. Neither of them wanted to get caught doing anything sexual in her bed.

		Morgan was sweating from the contact of her neighbor. It was hot in her bedroom. She sat-up. In the darkness, she could feel Courtney's eyes caressing her naked breasts. Giving her a show, she pinched both nipples, making them hard.

		Then Morgan sat-up. Her breasts were smaller than Courtney's, but her long nipples stood at attention. Neither of them knew what to do next. They lay there listening to each other breathing. They could smell the musky scent of our sexual arousal.

		That told them that they were both sopping wet. Plus, they were both sweating from their unsatisfied sexual needs. In other words, they both needed to orgasm.

		Morgan made the first move. Rolling towards her neighbor, she pulled her into her arms. Her body melted against Morgan. She hugged her and whispered in her ear, "you can use me for a pillow anytime you need to."

		Before Morgan finished saying that Courtney rolled her to her back and slid her naked body on top of Morgan. She felt her erect nipples against her breast. She felt the wet pussy against her upper thigh. She was sopping wet. So was Morgan!

		As she began humping again, Courtney's thigh fell between Morgan's legs. She began humping against Courtney's thigh. They held each other tightly as they masturbated against each other.

		Not a word we spoken between them. They just held each other and grinded their wet pussies against each other. Sweat covered their bodies. Their breathing was loud. Morgan's bed began creaking in protest as they pounded each other.

		The sound of her bed creaking worried her. Morgan held her ass to slow her down. They both listened to hear if the guys had come home yet. All they heard were the sounds of crickets outside.

		As they listened, Morgan lowered her head and brushed her lips with her soft lips. Then she traced Morgan's upper lip with her tongue. She raised her hips pushing her clitoris against the thigh as her tongue parted Morgan's lips.

		She gently placed her mouth on Morgan's mouth...and they kissed. It was the softest most erotic kiss either have ever had. Slowly, her tongue eased into Morgan's mouth...and their tongues began to dance together. It was a long passionate kiss.

		Courtney's hips began to move against Morgan's thigh again. She felt her wetness. It seemed to be flowing out of her. There was a pool of sweat between their bellies. Her back was slick with sweat as Morgan rubbed her hands up and down her neighbor's back.

		Then she reach to her head. She broke their kiss as Morgan gently turned her head sideways. She pulled Courtney's ear towards her mouth. She began tracing her ear with her tongue. She heard her moan as Morgan's tongue followed the lines of her ear.

		Her hips were going faster. Her bed began creaking again. But she was too busy with her ear to care. Her tongue reached Courtney's neck. Morgan began placing kisses on her neck.

		Morgan was holding herself up with her hands so that she could kiss her neck and ears. Courtney reached between them and cupped Morgan's small breasts. Her fingers found her nipples and began to gently pinch her nipples.

		That caused Morgan to go ballistic! She began pounding her pussy against the other woman. Her bed creaked as she moaned with pure lust. Her thigh was rubbing against the pussy as she rode it. Her humping action was causing her thigh to bump against Morgan's clitoris. She felt like she was going insane with the need to cum.

		Suddenly, Morgan's body went stiff. She groaned as she burst into orgasm. Courtney held her in her arms as she came. She felt her entire body tremble in orgasm. She was right on the edge of her own orgasm. She pressed her thigh against Courtney's cunt.

		She fucked herself against Morgan until she burst into orgasm. She heard the bed shaking as her body pulsated in orgasm.

		After their orgasms, they held each other tightly. Courtney's mouth found Morgan's and they kissed. Breaking their kiss she said, "I can't believe I came that hard." Morgan smiled as she said, "me too." Then they kissed again.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		They took a short breather and then Courtney brought the still wet dildo to her lips and began to lick the cum off of it. Morgan watched in fascination as the dark haired woman worked her tongue across the dildo, alternately taking it into her mouth like a lollipop.

		"Mmmm" Courtney purred as she licked the last drops of girlcum from the tip of her lollipop and scooped it into her mouth. "Delicious, even better than good old Shari." Morgan continued to just stare at her best friend, feeling a little complimented that she tasted better than Shari.

		"Of course, there's nothing like tasting it right from the fountain." Courtney grinned as she dropped the dildo to the floor and took a hold of the edge of Morgan's sheet.

		With a gentle tug, she began to pull the sheet off the bed and Morgan. She moved the sheet slowly, giving her friend ample time to protest if she wanted.

		No protest followed as the sheet joined the dildo on the floor and Courtney sat down on the edge of Morgan's bed. Reaching down, she ran her fingers across Morgan's breasts, gently playing with the erect nipple. Encouraged by the small smile forming on Morgan's face, Courtney leaned over and kissed the redhead.

		The kiss was soft at first, just a suggestion of touch. Then their lips came together again, this time a little harder. Morgan felt Courtney's tongue pushing against her lips, hesitated a second, then opened her mouth to admit it. Rob had never liked tongue kissing so she was surprised how nice Courtney's tongue felt against her own.

		Courtney cupped Morgan's small breasts as she kissed her again, her thumbs continuing to play with the nipples. She moved her head down to Morgan's pert tits and took each nipple into her mouth, one after the other. Softly sucking on them, she sent a pleasant tickling through Morgan, so unlike Rob's rough and quick foreplay.

		"Oh Courtney..." Morgan said, finally breaking her silence. "I want you to love me, I want to love you so much."

		Gratified at hearing those words she had wished for so long, Courtney broke mouth contact and stood up again. She reached up and began undressing, a task she performed quite quickly. As her clothes fell to the floor, she stood naked, giving Morgan her first unobstructed view of those breasts she had so admired.

		"They're so beautiful...." Morgan whispered as she reached up to touch them. Courtney guided Morgan's hands, placing one on each breast. She smiled as Morgan squeezed each one, playing with the large aureoles. She knelt next to Courtney's head and began moving downward, Courtney took a hold of her breasts and guided them to Morgan's waiting mouth.

		Courtney let Morgan take her time, enjoying the feeling of her wet mouth as it took a turn at each of her breasts. Many nights she had dreamed of this moment, and now that it was here it was meant to be savored. She ran her fingers through Morgan's red hair, undoing the small hair-clip, letting the long hair fall free around her shoulders.

		Satisfied that Morgan had her fill, Courtney removed her nipple from her mouth and turned to kiss Morgan's smaller breasts. She licked each nipple for a few moments but this was only a pause on her journey downward. Lifting her legs apart, Courtney brought her mouth to the cum covered mouth between. Unlike her own black bushy mound, Morgan had only a small wisp of light red hair around her cunt. And even that had been matted down by the earlier eruptions of cum.

		Parting the wet walls with her fingers, Courtney drove her tongue deep within Morgan. An electric spark ran up through Morgan's body at this first touch. Courtney then began to cover the entire area with her probing tongue, savoring the taste of her friend.

		"Like I said, much better at the source." Courtney laughed as she continued to lick away, bringing a new wetness to Morgan.

		***

		As Courtney continued to lick away, Morgan reached down and began to probe Courtney's own mound with her fingers. She was surprised to find it already wet. Lubricating her fingers with the wetness, she slid them inside. Courtney smiled at this entry; it was the first independent action Morgan had taken. A second finger followed the first, then a third. In no time at all, Morgan had all three fingers buried in Morgan up past the second knuckle. Keeping in time with the movement of Courtney's own tongue on her now saturated pussy, Morgan began to finger-fuck Courtney in earnest.

		After a little while, Morgan moved to replace her fingers with her mouth. Eager for her first taste of her girlfriend, she buried her face between Courtney's legs. A light film of cum quickly covered her face as Morgan jerked her face from side to side. Courtney reached down and motioned her to take it easier, leading her to just the right spot to lick.

		Swallowing her first taste of another woman, Morgan was pleased to find it different than her own. It made each woman different and special. After a few minute she had steadied into a relaxed rhythm and was rewarded by soft moans from Courtney. It felt so good to be able to take her time, to stretch each pleasing moment to as long as she could make it last.

		Between her legs she could feel Courtney's more experienced tongue guiding her to yet another eruption. She began to gyrate her pelvis, trying to keep time with the thrusts of Courtney's tongue. Knowing it would be the first time she would be coming for her best friend, she wanted it to be the best. She now wished that she hadn't wasted her time and juices with the saber dildo.

		But Morgan wasn't to be disappointed as a new rush of girlcum filled Courtney's mouth. Rather than swallow it, Courtney tried to hold as much of it as she could in her mouth. A small stream of girljuice ran down her jaw as she moved from between Morgan's legs and kissed her new lover as hard as she could. Using her tongue she pushed Morgan's own juices into her mouth, letting it mix with what was left of Courtney's own.

		Morgan used her own tongue to give Courtney back some of the mixture as they embraced and kissed again and again. The two women laid there for another ten minutes, enjoying the touch of each other's naked body.

		***

		It was long when Morgan looked down to see her neighbor's fingers curl around each bosom, dancing upon her skin as if they were in a royal ballet of sapphic adoration. Her senses levitated in the thoughts of this woman, her long time neighbor, making love to her, and the scorching heat of the desert sun.

		"Kiss me." Morgan heard her utter.

		She briefly saw a set of full lips approach her as she was smothered whole... Morgan let out a momentary, helpless moan of rapture as she accepted this sexy woman's demand for a loving kiss. Those pouty wet lips smothered hers, suckling her as if she were an essential feast. Morgan's tongue rolled up to taste her lips, savoring the taste of her spicy saliva.

		"Oh God, you are so hot." Courtney gasped as she reached around and eased her lover onto her back.

		Their large breasts now pressed together as both of them moaned with unbridled lust. It was refreshing to feel a womanly body pressed to her own... full of curves and contours that evoked a purity never before known. Before today, she had only made love to a man of muscle and strength... now she was about to experience a woman in all her glory and sumptuousness.

		The redhead felt her fingertips dance across her head, tapping her hair gently as she held her head still... she wanted to make sure she didn't budge an inch. Morgan's arms soon wrapped around her waist, locking us both in for a powerful kiss that broke all barriers of humanity. Her fleshy tongue swam in her mouth, briskly tasting her teeth and inner cheeks..

		. She had never been kissed in such a depraved manner, and Morgan was loving it. Her palms instinctively found the round, slick, plentiful globes of her ass. Morgan lost her grip on the orbs in sheer delight, having felt such gracious flesh... Courtney held her firm in her arms, still tasting her surrendering flesh.

		.. Her tongue was inhaled into her mouth, suckling it as if it were a nipple, or some nourishing appendage. Morgan's mouth fully agape, she let herself descend into their kiss and cupped her ass in a sign of zestful hope.

		"I love ass." Courtney heard her whisper.

		She was right. She did indeed.

		"And I'm going to love yours." Courtney heard her neighbor quietly comment.

		Her hands pulled apart the surprised neighbor's moist globes... pulling at tugging at them as if I were holding on for dear life. They felt so incredibly glossy and soft in her palms. Morgan had to have her... had to taste this woman's most forbidden orifice that demanded her tongue deep inside.

		Her kiss was abruptly ended when Courtney repositioned herself and a set of wide, tanned ass cheeks settled over Morgan's face-- who was on top really didn't matter. She had to have ass, and now. Her lips were fully consumed by the warmth of a delicious vagina...

		Her mouth opened as far as it could possibly go as she drank in this feast of feminine delight. She slipped her arms out from under her to wrap around the waist of this woman, locking her in for her nourishment that was so necessary to survive. So much activity was going on all at once... Morgan was lost..

		. She tried to focus her efforts on her partner's ass now, taking prolonged, wiping strokes of her tongue along the crack of the ass... Ripples of pleasure washed across the spherical cheeks as her tongue found it's tight, tangy treasure..

		. She lifted her head with all of her might to bury her face in the flesh, squashing the cheeks to her face with urgency...

		It was her lover's ample ass that lay exposed to her now, and her involuntary nature soon brought her face against it's magnificent, full texture. Eyes sealed shut, her mouth parted as she lazily kissed her left cheek. Saliva drooled out of Morgan's mouth upon the flesh as long, tedious kisses coated the cheek. The wonderful feeling of ass pressing her face arrested her thoughts... it was a sensation that she was growing used to.

		Wild, primitive, and lustful acts of frivolous desire turned her into nothing more than an animal. There was no thought given to consequence or outcome... she was now a bloodthirsty beast wanting to mate.

		All that mattered was this plump, delicious ass in front of her-- begging for it to be devoured whole. Her lips pulled at a mouthful of ass flesh, just as she would a beautiful breast.

		Her head collapsed, falling upon Courtney's fleshy cheeks. Trying to aim some of her raging passion elsewhere, she buried her face between the mounds. She could hear her own efforts to breath smothered in flesh. Her hands were free, now clutching the slick bountiful heap of flesh before her. This was simply too much to take at once... the harmonious culmination of all the senses being seized at once catapulted her into a new dimension of pleasure.

		Her tongue pressed against her lover's asshole; tasting a feast so gratifying-- she momentarily passed out from the vivid ecstasy.

		We resumed our pairing as Morgan got to wear a strap-on for the first time. Courtney had actually brought hers to show Morgan but the events of the evening delayed the offering.

		The extraordinary feeling of power and grace a woman feels wearing one of those is simply breathtaking in its view. Not long after that, Morgan was falling under the spell of her neighbor who shared her fetish for analingus... so many various ways of pleasuring a woman... a vast assortment of curves and contours to be fondled; all uniting together in complete sapphic unison. It is a language known to all walks of feminine existence. One truth... one understanding. Morgan waxed philosophically.

		

	
		Epilogue

		

		Finally the chime of the clock in the living room told them their husband would soon be home. Leading Courtney into the bathroom and the shower, Morgan began to wash and lick Courtney's body clean.

		"I wish I could've tongued your ass." Courtney said to Morgan apologetically.

		"Courtney, dear, this was only your first time." Morgan replied as she planted a gentle kiss on her lips. "You'll get plenty of chances to try again. In fact, I wouldn't be surprised if the boys wanted to go out again tomorrow night."

		"If Brad doesn't, " Courtney said as she returned the kiss. "I'll kick him out the door myself."

		Morgan just smiled and held Courtney tight, enjoying both the steady stream of hot water and the embrace of her friend.

		END
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