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		Chapter One

		

	
		Ethan Peters looked completely depleted as he tumbled through the front door, his arms full of bursting green files. Every day it was the same tale. He left home at sunrise and returned after sunset only to resume his work after a quick dinner and a couple of words with his tolerant wife.

		She noticed how gaunt he looked in the wrinkled gray suit he wore to work each day. The tall man hunched as if he was carrying a huge weight on his back. In truth he was encumbered by a load of accountability which was clearly crushing him.

		‘Hi, honey. How are you? You look tired,’ said Kenzie, worried beyond the meaning those words could possibly convey.

		‘Hey babe,’ replied Ethan wearily.

		Kenzie watched him slog passed her after accepting a quick kiss on the cheek which was all the affection they exchanged these days. She wondered if she should try again to suggest he quit his job. Last time it led to a heated discussion during which Ethan pointed out that if Kenzie wanted to maintain her current lifestyle then he could not possibly quit or refuse to take on extra work.

		Furthermore this was exactly what he had forecast would happen if he got the kind of high profile, inflated salary job that she always nagged him to get. In short, he made it perfectly clear that Kenzie had received what she wanted and she had no right to complain if he was too tired to enjoy it with her. So she kept quiet and watched her husband suffer and their marriage disintegrate.

		One day Ethan got home early. Astounded, Kenzie said, ‘Hi honey, it’s only six thirty. What’s the matter?’

		‘Nothing’s the matter. Can’t a guy come early from work to spend some time with his beautiful spouse?’

		Bizarre and dubious behavior. Kenzie was too stunned to be pleased and was unable to answer his question.

		Ethan plunked down on the sofa next to Kenzie who stared at him trying to read his face. He looked like the Ethan she married three years before with blue eyes shining from his babyface. There was animation in his voice as he stretched luxuriously then reached across to gently push some of Kenzie’s thick blonde hair behind her ear. He sighed as he announced, ‘I’m going to quit!’

		Over dinner they talked and Kenzie drilled him with questions. Ethan answered confidently that he would work for himself and he would work from home. As he spoke he exuded all the boyish charm that Kenzie so loved, and she believed in and was inspired by him.

		That night they made love and as Kenzie happily drifted off to sleep she decided that this dramatic turnaround could only be a dream and in the morning things must return to normal.

		Although Ethan worked from home he continued to work long hours and insist that Kenzie not disturb him. He emphasized the need to really put in the time and effort necessary to ensure that his solo venture was a success. He assured her it was only temporary, just until the new business was up and running. Kenzie accepted this although she had her doubts about it all. Ethan seemed even more consumed by his new venture than he was by his old job but at least now he was apparently enjoying himself.

		A month passed and Ethan was still spending almost every waking hour on the computer. Kenzie could no longer suppress her suspicions. She desperately wanted to trust him but she simply could not handle the fact that huge chunks of her husband’s life were a mystery to her. What was he doing? Wanting to respect Ethan’s wishes that she not bother him or interfere or ask questions, Kenzie pretended that everything was eventually going to be all right but she was desperately unhappy. She needed to talk to Tara, her best friend forever.

		***

		Tara

		It had been a few months since Kenzie and I had gone out together. We always enjoyed shopping, or going to the beach, having lunch. You know, girl things. She left a message on my machine wondering what I was doing Friday and if I was in the mood to go shopping.

		Well, I quickly returned her call and set our plans for a day of palling around the mall. She wanted to get "something special, something sexy."

		How could I resist.

		Kenzie is a few years younger than me. She stands about five foot six inches tall, with shoulder length, wavy blonde hair. Her real 36C breasts are capped by pert nipples that almost always seem to be hard, there is not a single tan line on this woman and she's a natural blonde. She really keeps herself in shape.

		Friday arrived and I was rather excited. I hadn't seen Kenzie in a while since she and Ethan got married and she'd been a star in more than a few finger sessions of mine from time to time, though we'd never actually had sex.

		As with all of my friends, she knew very well of my sexual preferences. I'm very happily bi-sexual, leaning more to the lesbian side.

		Kenzie showed up at my house just before 9:00AM. I wasn't quite ready when she arrived, I still hadn't figured out what to wear on this shopping spree. This is very important, you know. Clothes to shop in are almost as important as the clothes one is shopping for.

		The doorbell rang. I answered the door nude. At some people's houses that might seem a bit odd. Not at mine. The pizza boy really likes it. Kenzie was wearing a long skirt and a halter top.

		"Just throw something on," she smiled. "You're not going to be wearing it long, anyway."

		She followed me into my bedroom and sat on the edge of my bed. I picked out clothes to get in and out of easily, a skirt and a t-shirt, and was looking for a pair of panties.

		"Don't worry about those, I'm not wearing any." She stood up and raised her skirt so that I could see her beautiful blonde patch. "No bra, either, Sweetie," she said, dropping her skirt and unbuttoning her top.

		I wasn't sure, but I thought she was trying to seduce me. Her tanned breasts popped out as if anxious to be free. It took a lot of will power to keep from walking over to her and helping her all the way out of her clothes and say to hell with shopping. I put my clothes on, brushed my hair and we were ready to go.

		We took her car, a sporty little convertible. It was a wonderful day, so we had the top down.

		"I shouldn't have worn this skirt," she said, pulling it up to almost around her waist, revealing her tanned thighs all the way up to her pubes. "I can't work the clutch in it."

		Right then, I knew something was going on in that deviant little mind of hers. I'd seen her drive this car in evening wear and heels. She was trying to show herself off. That's fine by me, I'll play along. We went to a little French bakery for some croissants and coffee before we hit the mall. We chit-chatted about our lives since we'd last seen each other.

		It was so nice to see Kenzie again.

		No matter where the day went from here, I would enjoy it.

		We arrived at the mall just as the shops were opening. I really like that time of day there to shop. No kids running about, not many adults for that matter. And it's early enough that no one's ruined the salesperson's day yet. Kenzie and I browsed through some of the shops, not really looking at the clothes, just browsing. Waiting for that one particular thing to jump out and say, "try me."

		After a couple of shops, Kenzie ventured into a lingerie shop. "Ah. This is what I've wanted," she cooed, as she fondled a couple of very sexy pieces. "Here," she handed something to me. "Let's try these on."

		We went into the dressing rooms, I was going to take my own dressing room, simply because we were the only two in the shop. Kenzie grabbed my hand and asked me to share with her, the sales girl smiled and said her name was Tammy and to shout if we needed anything and left us alone.

		Kenzie was out of her clothes before I could completely close the door. What she had picked out didn't really need trying on, she just wanted to. She had picked out two very sexy black lacy garter belts. The dressing room wasn't really big enough for two adults, so we were very close to each other. As my shirt was going over my head, I felt Kenzie's hand lightly cupping my right breast. Once my shirt was off and I could see again, I saw Kenzie staring at me as if she were in a trance.

		"I have a confession to make," she sighed. "I need your help with something. If you don't want to, I'll understand," her hand fell from my breast. "I caught Ethan jacking off to some girl-girl pics on the computer. I think there were video’s also.”

		“I knew he's always wanted to do it with two women, I've just never known a woman I wanted to be with. To tell you the truth, it really turns me on, too, the thought of another woman."

		She looked into my eyes. There we were, completely naked in very close quarters and a fantasy of mine was coming true. How could I resist her? I reached out and embraced her, lightly kissing her on the mouth.

		Our kiss only made us both hungry for more. Not here, though. Not like this. I wanted our first time to be beautiful and sexy and sensuous. As I ran my fingers over her smooth skin, electric shocks tingled at my clit and my pulse raced. I wanted her deeply. It took every ounce of will power to, again, control myself and put my clothes on.

		All I said was "We need to go."

		We purchased the garter belts and matching stockings, black silk with the line up the back. On our way out of the shop, we held hands and giggled like schoolgirls. My mind was racing. I had always wanted to make love with Kenzie. Her husband, Ethan, had told me on more than one occasion that she was absolutely wonderful in bed. I guess I was going to find out.

		In the car, Kenzie explained what she wanted to do with, and for, Ethan. "I want to see the lust in his eyes when he sees two real, in the flesh, women making love in front of him," she beamed.

		She instructed me to open the glove box and take out a piece of paper. It was a picture of the two stunning women wearing only black lace garter belts, black stockings, heels, and pearls, that Ethan had been online with. Their hair was done up elegantly in a comb in back. Their make-up was impeccable. They were locked in a lovers' embrace. I was awed.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		"This is how I want to dress, just like they did, and that is only part of what I want to do," she said, grinning from ear to ear.

		She stopped at a red light, turned to me and, in morning traffic, kissed me square on the mouth. The kind of "come fuck me now" kiss that takes you a few seconds to recover from. The kind of kiss that makes the guy behind you honk his horn because the light has changed. The kind of kiss when you ignore the guy honking his horn behind you for a moment.

		"Okay," was all I could manage.

		Kenzie put the car in gear and sped off toward my house. I was finally going to make love with her. The short few miles from the mall to my house seemed an eternity. I hadn't been this excited in quite some time. I was most certainly enjoying it. I told her it would probably be better if she left the top of the car down, my seat needed to dry. She reached over and felt the seat between my trembling legs and giggled.

		Once inside my house, I had to get naked. All the way there I pondered just how to do it. Sexily? A slow tease? Help each other out of our clothes in heated sexual bliss? Abandoning all that, I opted for the get as naked as possible as quickly as possible route. My t-shirt was off before the front door was closed and my skirt was off before my t-shirt hit the floor.

		My screaming to be kissed pussy was soaking wet and my nipples were ready to cut glass. Kenzie, on the other hand, slowly unbuttoned her halter, waiting until it was completely unbuttoned before opening it to reveal her luscious breasts.

		I stood there, mesmerized by her beauty, like a schoolboy looking at his first in-person naked woman. I'd often fantasized about this very moment. Fantasy is wonderful, but reality has got it all beat.

		With her halter now off, Kenzie massaged her breasts and let out a low moan. Her left hand reached down, down between her legs outside of her skirt and pressed to her mound, fingers out wide and using the heel of her hand for the pressure. Her head was back in bliss. She purred as she found the elastic waistband of her skirt and pulled it down, revealing her beautiful, tanned ass. Now using both hands, she slid the skirt off and stepped out of it. She stood naked in my eyes. One of the most beautiful women I had ever had the pleasure of knowing. I was going to make her cum like there was no tomorrow.

		We moved toward each other, eager for the first full embrace. Skin to skin. Breast to breast. Mound to mound. Mouth to mouth. Lust to lust.

		We kissed. Nibbles at first, feeling it out, so to speak. We wrapped ourselves around each other as our kiss became deeper, stronger. We moved to the couch. It's a good thing we did, too, or I would've been on the floor shortly after. My knees were very close to giving out. On the couch, we explored each other more as we continued to kiss. The urgency in the room was almost overwhelming. My need to do more, explore more was coming to a head when Kenzie broke our kiss and planted her mouth on my left nipple.

		I came.

		She licked and sucked and I came some more.

		She put her hand on my right breast and kneaded that one as she sucked the other and I came some more. I was writhing under her as she played with my tits and all I could do was come. I pulled her face up to my mouth as I sat up and I kissed her and gently pushed her on to her back. I sat back up for a moment and looked at her.

		There she was, naked before me, nothing to hide, ready to receive my love. I reached out and cupped her right breast in one hand, her left in the other. I tweaked her nipples with my thumbs as she moaned and purred under me. I lowered myself to her, taking her left nipple into my mouth. I licked `round and `round, spiraling up to the erect nipple, then back `round again.

		Over and over as her moaning increased. I took her nipple in my teeth, not to bite, just a tiny bit of pressure and then sucked her breast like a Hoover to a football. She hugged my head and pulled me closer, holding on for dear life.

		It was then that I reached down between her gorgeous, tanned thighs and reached for her very wet, very willing, very ready pussy. My finger found her clit and she stepped onto the express lift. Her legs shot open and a hand grabbed my ass and pulled my even closer to her.

		She started to whimper below me as my finger massaged her swollen clit. I was determined to give her many an orgasm today, so this might as well be the first. I continued to finger her, sliding in and out of her wetness, her hips starting to buck to meet my hand. I still had her breast in lip lock and she still had me in a wonderful headlock.

		"Oohhh, yesssss, please, please -- oh, please. Don't--Please--(gasp)--stop. Oh, my -- oh, my! OH, MY!!! HERE! HERE! HEEEERRRRRE! OHHHHH!!!!!!!"

		She was gasping for air as her orgasm crashed through her like a tidal wave. She held me as she came back down, kissing the top of my head as I lay on her breast, feeling her breathing regain its rhythm. I smiled as I felt the beads of perspiration between her breasts.

		Sexual perspiration.

		Sexual orgasm perspiration.

		I slowly sat up, enjoying the sight of her in her post-orgasmic glow. Her smile, her eyes, her body, warm and relaxed, back from that place where all women go in orgasm.

		"You wouldn't believe how long I've wanted to do that," I smiled.

		"I know," she smiled back. "I've had quite a few afternoons spent thinking about you and this and how it would be--"

		Kenzie then told me a story about when she was at camp her senior year of high school. She and her roommate would lie on her bunk next to each other and watch each other masturbate. They never made it to the point where they could touch each other. Sad. I hugged her and kissed her. "We've only just started, Love," I said, taking her hand as I stood up from the couch.

		***

		I looked deep within Kenzie’s eyes and saw her love for me, a love so rare and pure, a love that drove my heart insane and my body on fire. I touched her face and gently leaned forward and kissed her. Our lips joined, and my tongue reached for more of her, soon lighting a fire within my body. It began to grow out of control as our kiss grew deeper and harder.

		Our passion exploding. My hands uncontrollably started pulling, ripping off her clothes, anything that was a barrier between her and me while we continued to wildly kiss passionately, moaning, and breathing heavier with each kiss.

		Her hands searched for me, pulling off my clothes....finally our bodies were intertwined while our clothes seemed to be scattered endlessly throughout the house. I began to trail kisses slightly down her neck as the rage of fire began to grow within me as I felt my wetness between my legs.

		I kissed at her earlobes and felt her shudder beneath me, all the more driving my body crazy. I looked into her eyes and smiled seductively knowing I was driving her crazy, as I licked her lips with my tongue, first the bottom, trailing my tongue seductively along her softness, then her top.

		Finally I let my tongue slightly enter her and search for more of her mouth, only adding more fire to our rage as our moans increased with each deepened kiss. My hands instinctively caressed her beautiful breasts as our kiss deepened with each raging passion. Our nakedness pressed against each other, as our hips unconsciously thrust into each other with each consuming kiss, driving my body to the edge, wanting more of her, as my own wetness and fire between my legs increased.

		I could feel her wetness on me, and it drove me insane, wanting more of her... to taste her...to touch her... to feel her... to hear her cry my name, wanting...needing more. I couldn't take this game of seduction any longer, I just had to have all of her.

		I let my mouth wander to her beautiful breasts as I began to caress and kiss her so softly there. Soon I needed more of her as I began to lick and suck her breasts harder as our passion engulfed us with each increasing moan from her lips to be released.

		I slid my hand down her body, and touched her hot moist center, feeling her wetness upon my fingers made my body shiver with the anticipation to come. I was about to taste her sweet wetness upon my fingers, but instead I let my fingers trail up her body, and lightly traced my fingers so softly over her lips.

		I looked into her eyes seductively and smiled as I sucked on my fingers tasting of her wetness there. Then I leaned forward and kissed and licked at her lips where her remaining wetness lingered, trailing my kisses further down her body, licking and sucking so slowly, all the while feeling her body shudder beneath me.

		Her soft moans drove my body to the edge as my own center raged on fire, craving for any touch from her, burning with such desire. I reached her center and slightly kissed her there, then I kissed each inner thigh slowly and seductively, so close to her center yet so far away.

		I felt her body tensing ,wanting more, needing me to touch her...to taste her.

		Finally Kenzie could take no more and took me by her hands and pressed my face into her center begging me to release her. Finally I relented and gave into her wishes...I opened her legs to me and wrapped my arms around her, resting my hands on her inner thighs. I spread her open to me and gently began to slightly kiss her beautiful center.

		I found her sensitive bud and began to stroke her with my tongue, first slow and gently. Then I moved my tongue down to her opening and began to fuck her that way, thrusting my tongue into her, going deeper with each thrust, tasting all of her.

		I began to suck her clit harder as my tongue searched for more sensitive areas, going deeper within her, and going wild with my tongue as I heard each moan and felt each thrust of her hips beneath me begging me to just take her.

		I let two fingers enter her and began to thrust them inside of her as Kenzie responded and directed me as her hips thrust and moved with the rhythm of my fingers, her hips lifting off the bed increasing in movement matching each thrust of my hand.

		Her moans increased, becoming louder begging me to go harder as her neared her climax. Before letting her climax I let my tongue slip inside of her again. I began to stroke her sensitive bud wild and passionately now, sucking her harder and pulling her clit harder into my mouth as her body continued to increase its thrusting, lifting her hips off the bed pressing her center further into my face with each thrust as I continued to suck her harder till finally her orgasm exploded.

		Kenzie continued to thrust her hips into me riding out the spasms of her orgasm as I continued to lick and suck the rest of her sweet tasting wetness. Finally she collapsed back on the bed regaining her breathing.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		I pulled myself up her body and kissed her lightly on her lips, waiting for her breathing to settle, laying my body pressed into her as I felt our sweat intertwined. You looked at me and flipped me over underneath her and began to kiss me, our kiss growing wild and passionately as our kiss deepened. She began to kiss me harder with such fire that my body shuddered with each kiss driving my senses wild. I couldn't contain a muffled moan as I felt her kiss me with such passion, trailing her kisses down my neck kissing me harder while her hands caressed and squeezed at my breasts aggressively.

		Soon I felt her mouth over them, sucking and licking at them, my breathing increasing and becoming labored with each touch and lick of her hands and mouth over my breasts. My moaning grew louder and uncontrolled as she continued to ravish me. My center was so hot and burning with such desire, needing, and craving for her touch.

		She began to move down my body, kissing and sucking me everywhere. My body was going crazy for her, wanting her to release me. I felt my wetness soaked between my legs and my hips uncontrollably pushed up into her wanting more.

		“Please I begged her, please take me.”

		Then without another second she drove her face hard into my center, squeezing my legs and hips, pressing her face hard into me. I began to thrust and tense with each stroke of her tongue, pressing my hips harder into her begging her to go harder and faster as my hips increased with each movement of her tongue.

		Faster and harder we continued in this rhythm till finally my hips bucked one last time as I collapsed on the bed trying to calm my rapidly beating heart and breathing. I continued to enjoy the after affects as Kenzie continued to suck and lick me till nothing was left.

		Then she reached up and kissed me and wrapped her arms around me as I laid my head into her pulling the covers over our naked bodies. We stayed in that position, both drifting off into contented sleep resting up till the next time our passion once again raged within us.

		***

		Kenzie

		Our time together was so new and fresh any strange or weird happenings usually didn’t detract from our passion. A day or two after we first had sex together ago that I got the shock of my life. It all happened at the home of my friend Tara.

		The plan for that evening was to go out and hit some bars as we had in the past. It was understood that we were both free to hook up with other women or men maybe, but as of late, more often than not we ended the evening between her sheets.

		We were becoming great in bed and had many things in common, but the relationship was stuck in neutral because I wasn't single. Even though Tara had not avoided married partners since the day she moved out of her parents' house, she was stuck on the idea that her "one and only" had to be single.

		I used every argument I could think of. I even told her that the lesbians are more loving than men. But she wouldn't budge. Tonight, we began the evening with a few stiff drinks. Neither of us could face the bar scene cold sober and I, for one, was very self-conscious about my hubby at home doing god knows what. I consoled myself with the knowledge that some women were able to lose themselves in my big eyes and forget about the ball and chain I carried.

		Tara, thank God, was one of those women. Tara had no worries about her sexual orientation. She is a natural redhead with pale skin and the body of a Dallas Cowboys cheerleader. So she could swing either way without much effort. She made women and men salivate like Pavlov's dogs.

		And she is no bimbo either. Her intelligence and quirky personality are what drew me to her. I wanted her to be all mine, but, grudgingly, had to settle for being her fuck buddy. As we continued to fortify ourselves with Moscow Mules that night the doorbell rang.

		Tara's raised eyebrow told me that she was not expecting anyone. She answered the door and was greeted by the sight of two casually dressed young ladies who were in their mid-20's – a bit younger than either of us.

		One was tall and thin and wore a dark gray leggings with what appeared to be a white tank top. The other woman was shorter and curvier and wore a tight pair of Levi’s over a black leotard. Their attire was unremarkable and they both wore pink Sketcher’s with socks.

		Neither of them was wearing any makeup or jewelry. Not even earrings. At their age it wasn’t really necessary. They both had long dark hair. The tall one's hair was put up in a bun and the short one's was braided. The tall one seemed to be in charge. She asked Tara whether she was Miss Mason.

		"Yes, I'm Miss Mason," said Tara. "How can I help you?"

		"I'm Maya Kaplan" she said "and this is my friend Anna Grant. We are from the community college in Florence. We would like to talk to you about sponsoring us and to invite you to attend our women’s business fair at Gateway Community College."

		I am sure Tara would have run them off if they weren't cute, but instead she invited them in.

		"This is my friend Kenzie," said Tara. "She's not my live in." It was said pointedly enough to piss me off. But she had no idea that I recognized the two coeds.

		We walked into the living room and Tara offered them drinks which they politely declined. I certainly did not decline. Tara and I both sipped our drinks which Tara seemed to have goosed up a bit -- for medicinal purposes.

		As Maya was about to open her mouth Tara jumped in and took the initiative. "I though GCC students stayed in Florence, since it’s on the Kentucky side of the river," she said.

		Maya smiled and said "that's what our guidance counselors think too. They have tried for years to keep us crossing the river but none of them ever checked on us in the slightest." She wrinkled up her nose and Anna's face registered pure antipathy.

		I could see the needle on Tara's lez detector beginning to twitch. "Are you two close friends?" she asked. I wanted to answer that but bit my tongue.

		Maya smiled blissfully. "Oh yes," she said.

		Anna then opened her mouth for the first time. "Maya is my very best friend in the whole world." She reached over and gently touched Maya on the shoulder and the two of them exchanged adoring looks.

		You would have to be as blind as a bat not to see that these two women were hopelessly in love. Never one to be shy, especially when she is a little drunk, Tara plowed right ahead.

		"They may not want me at your business fair. I'm a lesbian. I might be like a fox in the hen house" Maya's face registered shock.

		"You don't mean that." Tara smiled.

		"You two don't know much about sex, do you?"

		"We know what we can find on the internet," Maya said sternly. "We must be clean and neat in our dress and in all other ways. We will learn the rest when, God willing, we find the right partner."

		"So that's all you know?" asked Tara.

		"I guess so," said Maya.

		Tara then went for broke. "I bet you two don't even masturbate." "Of course not," snapped Maya in an obvious attempt at a lie. I could see that she wasn’t telling the truth.

		"I do," said Anna softly.

		This caught Maya completely by surprise and her head spun around to look at Anna. Tara looked Anna right in the eye. "Do you think about anyone when you masturbate Anna?"

		She shyly looked down to her feet. "Yes," she said "I think about Maya."

		You could have heard a pin drop.

		"We have to leave," said Maya abruptly.

		"We're staying," snapped Anna. Maya looked stunned.

		She had never heard that tone of voice from Anna before. As a card carrying member of the lesbian's union, there was no way Tara was going to stop now.

		"Look," she said, "if the two of you will stay here for a while I promise I will go to your business fair.”

		Everyone in the room knew that this was a bargain with the devil. Anna didn't hesitate for a second.

		"We agree."

		Something seemed to soften inside Maya. The shock and hostility we had seen just a few moments before was completely gone. Whatever might happen, she knew that she could never leave Anna's side. With a look of courage on her face that melted my heart, she bravely nodded yes. I knew this was all a ruse, since both girls had been much more intimate than they implied. The memory of the compromising picture of the two wrap in a nude lascivious embrace popped into my mind.

		The emotion of the last few minutes and the sexual tension in the air had aroused me deeply -- and given me a warm feeling between my legs. I didn't know what Tara had in mind, but I should have told her what I knew because I sensed that we soon would be doing things that we never would have done cold sober.

		Tara walked over to the couch where I was sitting, put her arms around me and kissed me. I could never resist beautiful Tara. Her hot open mouth on mine and the sweet taste of her saliva gave me the same stirring between my legs that it always did. I just leaned back and closed my eyes.

		Tara pulled up my dress, removed my pantyhose, spread my legs, and showed the two girls everything I've got. Their eyes were riveted on my large triangle of thick black pubic hair and my wet swollen pussy.

		They were spellbound.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		Their faces were flushed and it was obvious they were both becoming very aroused. Tara kneeled between my wide-open milky thighs and plunged her face into me. I heard her moan with pleasure as she breathed in my hot cunty scent. She wasted no time and started working my clit with her tongue.

		I gasped as she slid her fingers into my slippery hole. I never felt like such a shameless slut in my life These two debauched girls who had performed for my husband on the net, were watching me, with my legs wide open, getting fucked right before their eyes.

		Tara quickly darted into her bedroom and came out carrying the pink cock-shaped dildo that we often used. When the two girls realized what she was going to do with it their eyes almost popped out of their heads. It was pretty much the usual size, but to them it must have looked pretty tame based on what I saw from the laptop screen in my husband’s office.

		Tara kneeled between my legs again and licked my hot swollen clit with hard demanding strokes. As my moaning became louder she slipped the dildo into me and slowly pushed it in deep. Her skillful licking and the delicious fullness in my cunt took me right to the edge. She knew exactly what to do next. She put her middle finger in her mouth, covered it with saliva and slowly slid it deep into my ass.

		The thrilling sensation made me gasp with pleasure and I climaxed powerfully. A tidal wave of pure sensation started between my legs and swept out over me. She kept licking me and fucking me and new surges of ecstasy overwhelmed me. She could feel my contractions squeezing her finger as my entire body was bathed in pleasure.

		When it finally ended Tara slowly withdrew the dildo and her finger. Needless to say, she was now very aroused. She pulled up her dress, discarded her panties and put her feet up on the couch and spread her legs.

		Maya and Anna stared approvingly at the swollen wet pussy glistening beneath her magnificent bush of curly red pubic hair. She put two fingers on her clit and started rubbing it in small circles. But she stopped as we saw Anna suddenly lose control of herself.

		Anna kicked off her shoes and pulled off her jeans. I could see that the crotch of her panties was soaked as she pulled them off next. She sat down, spread her legs wide over the arms of her chair, and started to masturbate. She plunged her fingers into her cunt and rubbed her clit with the heel of her hand. She looked at Maya with pleading eyes and said, "I need you."

		A dam broke inside Maya. She felt the usual hunger for Anna deep within her soul. She now understood that Anna wasn’t toying with her but desperately needed to surrender to her. She feasted her eyes on Anna's beautiful wet pink cunt and felt a powerful spasm between her legs that almost made her faint. She knelt before Anna almost reverently.

		She placed her mouth on Anna's large soft breasts and licked the hard bumpy pink nipples. Anna had dreamt of this moment for years and her juices were now pouring out of her as she closed her eyes and waited to be swept away.

		Maya was overwhelmed by a desperate primal need to make Anna come. She buried her face in Anna's cunt and the pungent female musk brought on another powerful spasm between her legs. Anna instinctively reached down and pulled Maya's face into her, covering Maya's face with her hot juices. Maya started to lick her and Anna gasped when Maya's tongue reached her large hard clit.

		She whispered hoarsely "Right there Maya. Please. Don't stop. I love you. I love you."

		Maya could feel Anna's hard hot clit against her tongue and licked her with slow steady strokes. She twirled her tongue around Anna's clit and Anna responded by spreading her thighs as far as they would go. Maya explored Anna's vaginal lips with trembling fingers and Anna began breathing in gasps. She slowly slid her fingers into Anna's cunt and Anna's moans became louder and louder.

		She thrust her fingers in and out and licked Anna's swollen clit hard and fast. Suddenly Anna began to come. She cried out as her body was flooded by a powerful torrent of pleasure.

		Orgasm after orgasm cascaded over her as Maya made her come again and again and again. When it was finally over Maya was swept by emotions and sensations she never could have imagined. As she thought of Anna's wet cunt squeezing her fingers and Anna's cries of pleasure filling the room, the feeling between her legs became a powerful yearning that took her breath away.

		The throbbing between her legs become more and more intense. She went down on all fours as she felt herself being overwhelmed. Tara quickly went to her and kneeled down beside her.

		She said "It's okay baby. Don't be afraid. You can let go."

		She slipped her hand under waistband of Maya's leggings and pressed her hand on Maya's pussy through the soaking wet panties. The delicious pressure of Tara's hand made her completely surrender to the blissful sensations between her legs and she climaxed for Tara who watched approvingly.

		Deep rhythmic contractions in her womb made her cry out as waves of incandescent feeling swept through her body again and again She collapsed on the floor as she was then immersed in the ecstasy of the afterglow which enveloped her.

		Anna went to her and kissed Maya's pussy through the soaking wet panties. She then gently pulled them off and nuzzled the dark curly hair of Maya's mons. Soon the two of them embraced and both sobbed uncontrollably.

		Tara came back to me and I kissed the hand that had just been between Maya's legs. Then we snuggled on the couch and watched Anna holding Maya to her bosom and gently stroking her hair. After a while we all got dressed.

		We talked for hours and they asked many questions which we happily answered. I learned that they had never personally met any of the people that watched them on their website. So they wouldn’t know Ethan from Adam. Then we all realized that it was late and that it was time for them to go home. As Maya and Anna were about to walk out the door, I said to Tara, with a twinkle in my eye, "You girls are really something. For first time lovers you both seemed to know just what to do to get the other off.."

		Maya overheard me. "You really think so?" she asked.

		"No," I said. "I know so. I’ve seen your website."

		"Really?" asked Anna.

		"Yeah I like a little variety now and then," I answered.

		"Then," said Maya with a note of triumph in her voice "you're lesbian."

		She explained that to both of us how the two got into the internet business, how they got paid and what kind of people paid to watch them. It is totally anonymous they never see those that are watching them.

		Therefore, since my husband Ethan was anonymously watching it was nothing personal. And Kenzie realized once she humanized the two young girls, she understood they were not the monsters or homewreckers she thought. Merely a couple girls trying to get along in the world.

		After they left Tara put her arms around and me. She said, "I want to do the threesome with me Kenzie."

		My heart leaped with joy, but I didn't want to show it. I said in what I hoped was a peevish tone of voice (which wouldn't have fooled a three year old) "You're just saying that because all of a sudden I'm dyke enough for you."

		"No, silly" she said "it's because I love you. I realized tonight that I can't live without you in my life, even if it means sharing you with Ethan once and awhile. I finally understood that I feel for you the way those two girls feel for each other."

		Of course I said yes. But never told her I knew who Maya and Anna really were.

		Now those of you who keep score will have already noted that Tara was the only woman in the room that night who hadn't had an orgasm. And, as you can well imagine, I was incredibly anxious to please her. So I gave her the fucking of a lifetime. With all the pent-up emotion of the evening (and with the help of the little gem Buzz the dildo) I made her come so deep and so hard that I had her screaming at the top of her lungs.

		She made so much noise that I was afraid she would be evicted from her apartment before I could even have the threesome. Fortunately, the walls were thick and we began making plans the next day.

		Then last evening Tara picked up the phone and it was Maya. Maya proudly told Tara that she and Anna had moved in together. She said, however, that they had also decided to hold Tara to her promise. And they not only expected her to come to the business fair with them, but they also expected her to bring me too.

		Tara laughed and happily agreed. So we went last night, but it wasn't to the community college in Florence, but to the Gay/Lesbian hot spot in the Over the Rhine district. Maya and Anna were there when we arrived. Maya had cut her hair very short and wore dark slacks, hiking boots and a handsome black leather jacket.

		Anna wore a short sexy blue dress with sheer black hose and heels. Her hair had been permed and she wore beautiful earrings and flawless make-up. Tara and I both had tears in our eyes when we saw that these two wonderful women were finally able to be themselves. How sweet it was that these two former porn queens could choose to be happy.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		When Kenzie got home from her evening with Tara, Maya, and Anna she sneaked up to Ethan’s office, she carefully pressed her ear against the closed door. At first she heard nothing except the tapping of keys but after a pause Ethan laughed quietly.

		More tapping was followed by another pause, then more tapping and more stifled laughter. He was obviously not working because as little as she knew about finance, she did know it was a fairly humorless occupation.

		Kenzie remained glued to the door for some time waiting and hoping to hear Ethan speak but all she heard was tapping and schoolboy sniggers.

		Realizing there was every chance that Ethan was having an affair with some other anonymous women in a website, she decided to find out for sure and to figure out a way to trick him into admitting it. As it turned out, no tricks were required.

		She continued to listen in to Ethan’s cyber talk for nearly a half hour.

		‘Dammit,’ yelled Ethan before slamming his open hand down on the desk.

		Suddenly the office door flew open and Kenzie almost fell in as Ethan burst out.

		She didn’t know what to say so she faked a casual voice and asked him if he wanted a glass of wine, but he was oblivious to her as he stormed down the hall to the kitchen. Gazing over to the workstation Kenzie noticed that Ethan had left the computer on.

		The temptation was too great. She rushed over and was delighted, although sick with dread, to find that he was still online. While still reading the text of the conversation Ethan came back.

		Kenzie looked at the hard core lesbian pictures and read the caption out loud in a mocking tone knowing that her guilty husband was standing there.

		‘We don’t want to do this anymore. It’s over. It’s been fun but our sweet affair is over. Goodbye. Maya and Anna.’

		Turning to face the jilted lover she asked, ‘Do you know if those are their real names? And what did they call you, honey?’

		Ethan opened his mouth to speak but sheepishly shrugged his shoulders instead.

		‘How long has this been going on?’ asked Kenzie as she stood akimbo, breathing fire. Her bravado built on her personal knowledge of the two women her husband had been watching.

		In response to his silence she asked again. ‘How long Ethan, have you and those two girls had this thing going on behind my back?’

		‘It’s not a thing, babe, it’s just talking. That’s all.’

		‘That’s nice. You quit her job so you can work from home and spend more time with me but instead you begin a special ‘just talking’ relationship with some strangers on the internet. When did you say it started, honey?’

		Ethan paused, apparently deciding on whether to tell his wife the truth or not.

		‘Tell me Ethan, when?’

		Looking at the floor, he mumbled something about the day he came home and said he was going to quit his job. Kenzie’s reaction caused Ethan to gasp. She pulled the computer monitor off the table and on to the floor, stared at it, then at her husband, and finally told him he was pathetic and slapped his already crimson face.

		‘I think you should go back to a regular office job, don’t you? Have you earned any money in this new venture of yours?’ she asked waving her hand dismissively.

		Ethan shook his head to which Kenzie responded, ‘Get a job and stay off the internet. Okay? I might have a way of curing your obsession.’

		‘Okay, babe,’ said Ethan confused.

		***

		The next afternoon, Kenzie came over for our afternoon sex fest. In between our fucking, Kenzie then told me a story about when she was at camp her senior year of high school. She and her roommate would lie on her bunk next to each other and watch each other masturbate. They never made it to the point where they could touch each other.

		Then she asked if tonight would work for our ‘threesome’. When I asked why; she told me what happened when she got home from our evening with the two girls the night before. I was pretty sure the girls had given Ethan his walking papers for some reason. Actually an odd thing in that business.

		Sad yet glad.

		I hugged her and kissed her.

		"We've only just started, Love," I said, taking her hand as I stood up from the couch. Sure, I will help you with Ethan’s needs.

		The rest of our afternoon was spent in my room, in bed, making love, resting, and making love some more. As we lay there, lost in our bliss, Kenzie noticed it was well after the time her husband usually wrapped up work. She reached for her phone and dialed up his cell number. She called out of love and courtesy. She was almost giggly on the phone. The last thing she said to her husband was "I love you; I'll see you in a little while. Oh, by the way, I got you a little present--"

		END

		

		

		

		About the Candice Christian

		

	
		Candice was born in Paris KY on 9 January 1988. Her parents, George Bertrand Christian, an attorney who once aspired to be an actor, and Frances Hollowell insisted that Candice and her sister Simone, be sent to a Catholic school. Candice was deeply religious as a child, at one point thought of becoming a nun.

		

		

		

		Other books by Candice Christian

		

	
		Please visit your favorite ebook retailer to discover other books by Candice Christian

		Onetime Lover

		Bus Line Murders

		The Wanton Watcher

		Used and Abused

		Hiding Her Guilt

		Complex Lesbian Desires-A Collection of Scintillating Tales of Lust

		Fate Smiles Kindly

		Worth the Wait

		Bliss and Delight

		Wren

		The Invitation

		Forbidden Feast

		Love Thy Neighbor

		Piercing Anxiety

		Domestic Seduction

		Alien Wants

		Quid Pro Quo

		Depravity or Détente

		The Virtual Lesbian

		An Erotic Vantage Point

		Carnal Confinement

		The Pleasure in Her Eyes

		Lesbian Loser

		The Sweet Shoppe

		Something New

		Then Came the Dawn

		Up Close and Personal

		The Bottom Feeder

		Double Crossed Messenger

		Speeding into a New Sunrise

		The Wrong Conclusion

		Compulsive Attraction

		The Business Major

		Sexual Justice Warrior

		

		

		

		Connect with Candice Christian

		

	
		I really appreciate you reading my book! Please, if you have time, review my book.

		Here are my social media coordinates:

		Join me on Facebook Group:

		
			https://www.facebook.com/pg/Fans-of-Candice-Christian-2167845756865295/about/?ref=page_interna
		

		Favorite my author page:

		
			https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/914732
		

		Subscribe to my blogs:

		
			https://eroticlesbianromance.blog/
		

		
			https://candicechri.blogspot.com/
		

		Visit my website for free stuff and news about releases:

		
			https://candicechristian20.wixsite.com/website
		

		

	OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg





