

My Pillow Princes

Lesbian Oral Pleasures

The Lesbian Oral Submission Series

By Alexis Ryan

[image: ]

Somerset Eros Publishing


This is sexually explicit adult fiction with graphic scenes and language.

Adult audiences only - Not safe for work

~ ~ ~ ~ ~

All sexual activity is consensual.
Sexually active characters are 18 or older.

Situations and characters are fictitious.

6th edition © 2022 Somerset Eros Publishing LLC

All rights reserved

No part of this manuscript may be reproduced in any manner
without written authorization from the Publisher.


Introduction

Claudia knew something was missing from her perfect life with her perfect husband, Trent. She couldn't help but remember her first time with a woman back in college and how she missed that special time.

An unexpected work trip for her husband and new young, pretty massage therapist might give her the opportunity to find out!


“Have a nice day, honey,” Trent said as he kissed his wife on the way out the door on his way to work. 

“You too,” she said robotically, offering up her cheek for his peck. 

“Every day is the same - everyday,” she thought to herself.  She tightened her terry cloth robe, smiled and waved good-bye to her husband.  She watched him drive off and thought, “Now what the hell am I going to do for the next ten hours?”

Claudia loved her husband very much and was grateful for the upper-class life they had.  All those years of supporting and encouraging him, and of being the primary breadwinner through pre- and then law school had paid off.  He was a successful lawyer with a prestigious firm in the region and was being groomed to be partner.  Trent’s income was more than enough to support them and with a degree in French Literature and Poetry didn’t offer many job prospects for Claudia anyway. 

They lived in a beautiful four-bedroom house with all the latest toys and gadgets in a highly sought-after, affluent neighborhood in Seattle.  But she was bored.  She had several friends in the neighborhood; “Ladies Who Lunch” is what they called themselves.  It was a nice distraction but they only met for about an hour and a half every other week.  She volunteered when and where she could, saw a massage therapist once or twice a week, and exercised regularly more out of boredom than anything else.

Though she and her husband loved each other very much, they had grown to be more partners than a loving, affectionate couple who were physically attracted to each other.  Sex was very infrequent and was unfulfilling at best when it did happen.  It was more like going through the motions rather than making love, and for Claudia it was a substitute for masturbating which she had grown tired of since it was almost her only sexual release.

The unfortunate part is that Claudia’s libido didn’t settle down like her marriage had.  She still had a raging sex drive like she did when she was in college, and now as she was turning 30 she could feel her sex drive increasing.  She wasn’t quite sure what happened to Trent’s sex drive, but since they had become more good friends they didn’t talk much about sex and she didn’t feel like pressing the subject.  She just wasn’t attracted to her husband in that way. 

What’s more is she wasn’t attracted to other men in that way either.  She noticed that while she appreciated a handsome, built man it wasn’t like she wanted to fuck them.  In high schools and college Claudia always looked at men and wondered what it would be like to kiss and fuck them, to have any guy she saw go down on her, what is dick would taste like, it he was long or more like a coke can that would stretch her pussy and make fucking hurt ever so slightly, but in a good way … but now men didn’t seem to interest her.

“What’s wrong with me?” She would wonder, thinking that her body had just given up on finding the right man as her sex partner.  It was about this time in her boredom and dull sex life that she started thinking back to this one time in college …

She and her college roommate, Lizette had been at a party and gotten drunk, a little too drunk.  They wound up making out at the party, much to the pleasure of the equally drunk coeds, and went home and continued making out and eventually having what would turn out to be both of theirs first lesbian experience.  Claudia and Lizette went at it all through the night and into the next morning.  She remembers loving the feel and taste of a woman and what an amazing time they had pleasuring each other.  They would have gone on longer or maybe even developed a relationship if it wasn’t for the study group she had that day. 

Claudia remembers telling Lizette that morning, “I’d love to stay, but I have a study group and there’s this new guy, Trent, ‘pre-law’ so gawd knows he needs all the help he can get in his lit classes.”  And off she went to the study group where she met Trent.  The two eventually started dating; Claudia and Lizette never got together after that.  In fact, Claudia never got together with another woman after that.  She chalked it up to “college experimenting”, after all she was dating the man of her dreams and she wasn’t a lesbian.

The man of her dreams eventually became her fiancé and then her husband.  Her husband.  The man who just drove off and left his bored housewife to idle the day away with thoughts of her one and only lesbian experience.  She let out a sigh, closed the door and wandered back in the house and upstairs. 

“What if I had blown off the study group that day?” Claudia asked herself from time to time.  Before she would ask it in the context of not having met Trent, but more recently she would ask herself in the context of would she and Lizette have developed a relationship, and more pressing would Claudia have become a pussy licking, clit sucking, rug munching lesbian? 

This morning asking herself this, as she ascended the stairs, made her feel all tingly and warm inside.  She began to loosen her robe as she continued up the stairs. 

“Would I have become a lesbian?” she thought as she untied and opened her robe; she continued upstairs with moisture building up between her legs. 

“Would Lizette and I have started a lesbian relationship back then?” still thinking as she let the robe fall off her body and onto the steps.  She reached the second floor and continued to the master bedroom, naked and teasing her nipples with the tips of her fingers as she continued to think about what if, that night all those years ago.

She crawled on top of the king-sized bed, thinking of rolling around in the bed with Lizette.  Claudia laid down on her back, spread her legs and continued massaging her own breasts, remembering the little titties her college roommate had and how fun it was to massage and play with them.  Her legs writhed and her pussy continued to get wetter and wetter. 

“What if Lizette and I had a torrid lesbian relationship?” 

Her mind wandered …

“We could come back from class and have raunchy lesbian sex all night long, every day …”

Her fingers found their way down to her wet pussy, now exposed with her legs spread wide open.

Her clit was semi-erect but wet with the juices from her arousal spread around by her legs wiggling around; her touch sent sexual waves through her body as she remembered flashes of episodes from that night and what fantasized about more. 

“What if Lizette was here right now?”

She began to rub her clit up and down with her middle finger, speeding up her fall into ecstasy. 

“I would have straddled my face so I could eat her luscious pussy ...” 

Her back arched, her finger rubbed faster, her pussy became even wetter, her eyes closed as she opened her mouth and extended her tongue as if to lick an imaginary pussy that was hovering above her eager mouth.

Claudia continued to please herself until she shuttered in a mini orgasm.  She was used to these by now.  Little orgasms that were hardly satisfying but got her through the moment.  But this one was a little different.  Normally she would masturbate to the thought of having sex with Trent, or him going down on her, or her blowing him.  Only recently had she started masturbating to the thought of going down on another woman, sometimes eating Lizette out, and she was embarrassed to admit even to herself, but sometimes she would masturbate to the thought of going down on one of her Ladies Who Lunch friends.

She got up from the bed and went to the en suite bathroom and began a hot bath.  This too was a routine for her.  Masturbate, feel only slightly satiated, take a bath, figure out what else to do for the day.  She grabbed her phone in hopes of a text message or email from someone and noticed today she had her massage appointment with Mary Ann, her therapist. 

“Good,” she thought, “at least there that I can do today!” 

She climbed in her bath and laid-back thinking of the blissful memories and fantasies from just minutes before on her bed.

Claudia took her time getting ready.  After her bath she had two and a half hours until her appointment.  She was going to get oiled up for her massage but still she needed to kill time.  Besides, bathing again after the massage would give her something to do in the afternoon. 

Trent and Claudia were both very active and led healthy lives, giving them both great physiques and for Claudia this meant a firm ass, a thin waist and shapely thighs.  Trent always said he would have to be careful with her at company parties since there were a lot of “dirty old men” as he called them.  He always made her feel good and appreciated all that she did; these were some of the reasons why she still loved him. 

After she finished getting ready, she looked at herself in the mirror.  Pleased with what she saw, she put on a jacket and headed downstairs.  She gathered her purse, phone, sunglasses and keys, and headed to the garage.  I’m going to have Mary Ann work my shoulders more this week, she thought.  Mary Ann was an older, sturdy woman who had hands so strong that could knead iron.  She was a great massage therapist, but a terrible conversationalist. 

“No talking.  Here, it’s relaxing time” Mary Ann said the first few times Claudia started to chat.  So, Claudia stopped trying to say anything other than hello and what part of the body to work on this week.

“Maybe I can get the car washed,” Claudia thought to herself as she climbed into her BMW that Trent got her for her birthday two years prior. 

“I wonder when Trent will buy me a new one …” her mind drifted from one subject to the next.  She pulled out of the garage and headed to the day spa for her appointment. 

Claudia arrived several minutes early and approached the receptionist’s desk. 

“Oh, Mrs. Sumner, you can go on back,” the receptionist said to one of their best clients, “there was a cancellation so you can go on back.  Room number three today, Mrs. Sumner” and signaled Claudia to go down the hallway to the massage rooms. 

She made her way to room three and opened the door to the dimly lit room scented with essential oils and soft new age music completing the serene setting.

“Hello, Mary Ann, can you work my -” she stopped abruptly.  The person standing there wasn’t Mary Ann. 

“Do I have the right door?” she thought. 

There stood a young, petite girl in a white uniform, blond hair pulled back into a ponytail with wisps of hair falling on either side of her face, framing her pretty face.  Claudia turned around to check the number on the door. 

“Mrs. Sumner?” the pretty girl asked with a smile.

“Yes, uh where’s Mary Ann?”

“Mary Ann unfortunately doesn’t work here anymore.  My name is Jessica,” the pretty girls extended her hand for Claudia to take.  “They scheduled you with me at the last minute.  I hope this is OK.”

Claudia took the pretty girl’s hand and shook it, noticing it was small and dainty.

“Sure, but I was going to have Mary Ann work my shoulders,” she smiled and looked down at Jessica’s hand that she was now holding as if to raise it to her lips and kiss it, “can you handle it?  I mean Mary Ann is pretty strong.”

“Oh yes, most definitely,” she smiled warmly back at Claudia and tightened the grip she had on her hand to confidently demonstrate her strength.  Claudia nodded in agreement.

“OK, Jessica it’s nice to meet you.  Umm, let’s work on my shoulders a bit more today and …” she was a bit nervous with this new pretty girl, especially after all the naughty thoughts she’d already had that morning.

“Yes, Mrs. Sumner … what else would you like me to do to you?” Jessica asked in a cute voice and sweet grin.  The question caught Claudia off guard, as did Jessica’s attitude.  It was almost as if Jessica was flirting with her.  This made Claudia even more nervous. 

“Um, whatever you’d like, I suppose …” Claudia didn’t know what else to say.  In all honesty she would like to do dirty things to and with Jessica. The new massage therapist was showing such confidence, it made her … sexy and attractive, on top of being very pretty.  Jessica could sense her nerves and lightly placed her hands on Claudia’s arms.

“I’ll leave you here if you could remove your clothes and slip under the sheets here,” she moved from Claudia over to the massage table and lifted the soft cotton sheets.  “I’ll wait outside until you are ready, OK?”

“Sounds good,” Claudia said back. 

Jessica left.  Claudia took off her clothes and climbed on the table under the cotton sheets.  She called Jessica when she was ready and relaxed.  Jessica returned and began the massage, rubbing her body slowly but firmly just like Mary Ann did but with an added sensuality that Claudia was sure was her wishful thinking. 

But Jessica could sense Claudia needing something a little extra, so she added a little more attention and used her fingertips a bit more.  She could sense Claudia getting more and more relaxed as she drifted off into a meditative state and let the young girl work her magic hands on her body.

Jessica worked on her body and kneaded the kinks out of her shoulders the best she could.  She concluded by massaging Claudia’s temples and through her hair, her head.  Claudia laid there trying not to allow the touch of Jessica’s hands through her hair turn her on.  She was craving so much the sensual touch of another person that she was sure what she was feeling was just the reaction to any touch from anyone, not sensual soft sexy touches from a pretty young girl.

“OK Mrs. Sumner,” Jessica whispered in Claudia’s ear as she woke up from her dreamy state.  “I’m done with you for today.”

Claudia felt amazing.  Mary Ann was good but Jessica with her small, but incredibly strong hands had worked out tension she didn’t know she had.  She felt rejuvenated. 

“Wow, Jessica, you’re right.  You can handle it!  I feel amazing!”

“Oh, I’m so glad!  Well, you have a lot of tension in your shoulders and I’m sure in other places.  I tried to work out as much as I could, but you should let me work on you some more.”

Her words were magical to Claudia, even though she figured it was just the way this massage therapist spoke.  Work on me some more?  Please do!  She thought in a dirty way to herself.

“Sure, I’d love to.  I have a standing appointment with Mary Ann.  Can I just transfer that to you?”

“I was hoping you would say that!  Yes, of course, I would love to help you relax more.”

With that they confirmed the next appointment, said their goodbyes and Claudia left.  She headed to her car, still a little light headed from the amazing work Jessica just did on her neck.  She rubbed her neck and rotated her head, thinking back to the feeling of Jessica’s hands working themselves deeply into her muscles. 

“She sure was pretty,” she thought. “I wonder what she tastes like?”

She stopped herself again.  Jessica was her massage therapist and was not making moves or flirting with you, she said to herself. 

“You cannot think these things.  Calm your thoughts down,” she tried to talk herself out of the dirty thoughts she was having and now having about her cute new massage therapist.

But she couldn’t.  She kept thinking about how much she wanted Jessica to crawl up on the massage table and straddle her face.  She kept thinking about having Jessica use her tongue, mouth, and face to bring herself to a wicker orgasm.  She kept thinking of how pink her pussy must be and what it would look like, smell like, taste list as it hovered over her welcoming mouth.  She kept thinking of eating Jessica out and she couldn’t get it out of her mind.

With scandalous thoughts of her new massage therapist running around her head, Claudia got in her car and headed back home. 

When she got home she masturbated to the thought of Jessica, her friends, Lizette and even random people.  She got herself to a moment of gasping, but like how most of her orgasms that came from self-pleasing were, it was hardly fulfilling.  She still had a massive and grown thirst that wasn’t close to being quenched.  Claudia turned over and fell asleep to the thought of fantasies and thinking this was it just was …

“Claudia, sweetie …” she felt another light shake that was pulling her out of her deep sleep.  “Claudia …”  his voice trailed; he brushed her hair away from her face.  It was Trent. 

“He must be home from work.  Time to put Mrs. face on …” she thought to herself. 

“Hi honey, how was work?” she sat up and rubbed her eyes.  She wondered how long she’d been asleep and wondered if her pants were on or off or where they were from having masturbated before her nap.

“It was good, but they want me to go to Chicago to meet with a potential new client.  They’re a huge firm and they think I can close the deal.”

“Trent, honey that’s great!  I know you can - this is great!  You’re on your way to making a partner!”  She was genuinely happy for him.  She just wasn’t in love with him anymore, not in that way at least.  “When are you going?”

“That’s the thing, It’s Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of next week but I have to leave on Sunday.  They want me to take the executives to a ballgame and then dinner.  I might even have to leave on Saturday.”

She wasn’t upset with him leaving.  She was more disappointed with there being even less to do with Trent leaving for four or five days. 

“I’d take you with me, but it will be work all day and I know you have your things here.”

“Oh, that’s OK, Trent.  I understand,” she said sympathetically.  To be honest, she had no interest in going, only to be bored in a hotel room in another city.  She might as well stay at home, after all she did have her lunch thing with those other ladies when Trent would be gone.

“You’re the best, you know that?” he smiled at her and held her hands. “You know I adore you, right?  You’re the best I could ever have hoped for.”

“I know; I love you too.”

They embraced and kissed.  She loved and adored him too, but the fact they only pecked each other a few times on the lips and cheek was evidence of how they had grown apart sexually.

“Hey, there’s a game on tonight!  That did you have in mind for dinner?”

“I hadn’t thought about it yet.  I’m sorry honey,” she said back, a bit ashamed since she really had not much else to do other than to plan dinners for her husband.

“That’s OK, I was going to see if you mind if I had a couple of the guys over and we’d order some pizza and have a few beers,” he asked knowing that Claudia didn’t mind.  His friends were really good guys, respectful and surprisingly a couple of them were single.  She liked them and he was right, she didn’t mind but had no interest in watching “the game” - whatever the game was.

“Of course, I’ll put out some plates, utensils and things for you all. Y’know I have a new massage therapist; I think she’s single.  Maybe I can hook her up with one of your friends,” she said, poking at Trent’s side to tease and joke with him.

“I don’t think she’s their type,” he said back, poking at her side to reciprocate the play.

“What do you mean?  I haven’t said anything about her …”

“I mean …” Trent seems to stumble on his words, “… y’know she’s probably all new age-y and all … and … um, well literary and all, like you …”

Claudia wasn’t quite sure what he was getting at but didn’t feel like pursuing an explanation for his cryptic words. 

“Wait,” he interjected himself, “Mary Ann is gone?  Where did she go?”

“You know, I don’t know.  I didn’t ask Jessica.  Oh, Jessica she’s the new girl.  Petite but really strong.”

“Jessica, well that’s nice.  I hope you like her as much as you liked Mary Ann.”

“Yeah, me too.”

“OK, sweetie, I’m going to call the guys and get ready.  Don’t worry about the plates and things.  You have a nice evening.  Why don’t you have a nice, hot bath?”  He pecked her on the forehead and headed out of the room, presumably downstairs to do whatever he needed to do for “the game”.

She wanted so badly to love Trent the way she used to, but she was happy at least that they still cared for and respected each other. 

With Trent taking care of his own dinner, she now could fill her empty evening with a solo dinner out.  There was a new Italian restaurant she was wanting to try; it was also close to Richmond’s, her favorite bookstore. 

“A date night with myself,” she thought.  “At least I know my date will be forgiving if I don’t get too dolled up!”

“OK, honey,” she called down to the basement where Trent and the guys were, “I’m heading out … gonna grab a bite to eat and spend some time at the Richmond’s …” 

She had thrown on a pair of jeans, a white t-shirt, simple black blazer and strappy summer sandals.  Hair thrown up in a ponytail, a touch of mascara and lipstick, quick check in the mirror in the entryway and she was ready to go.

“OK, sweetie, have fun!  I love you!” Trent called back.

“Hey Claudia!” one of his friends hollered back, “Thanks for letting us have him this evening!”

“You’re welcome,” she called back and then left the house.

She arrived at Franelli’s right at dinner time with the place packed.  The only seat was at the bar, which was fine for her.  She sat down and was immediately greeted by a young, handsome bartender.

“Hello, I’m Rick and I’ll be taking care of you this evening,” he smiled a very flirtatious smile to Claudia.

“Hi, Rick.  I’m Claudia.”

“Claudia, hello.  Will someone be meeting you or do I have the pleasure of keeping you company this evening?” he leaned over the bar and looked into Claudia’s eyes.  His flirtations were a little over the top, but she let him have his fun.

“No, just me and I would love to start off with your house Pinot Grigio,” she smiled back but made her wedding ring obvious to see.  The mountain of diamonds that Trent proposed to her with was hard not to see.  But it didn’t seem to deter Rick.

“Right away, Claudia,” Rick said, winking at her as he prepared her glass of wine.  He kept looking back at her, as if to signal that they were somehow connected.

Claudia giggled to herself.  She had zero interest in Rick but kept up with the charade of responding to his advances to entertain herself throughout dinner and a few more glasses of wine.  She got giddier and giddier as the evening went on.  Rick was charming, but she simply wasn’t interested.  Not in Rick, not in any man for that matter.

She finished her dinner and Rick cleared the plates away.  He had spent the evening showering her with compliments and talking a little too much about going to gym, but she was bored and playing along with him amused her. 

“Can I get the lovely and beguiling Claudia anything else this evening?  An after-dinner drink?  Dessert?  Coffee?  Anything?” he leaned onto the bar, looking again into Claudia’s eyes revealing what he really had in mind.  She had just enough wine that she almost burst out giggling at his vain attempts to seduce her.

“Um, you can get me another glass of wine, Mr. Rick!” she said a bit sloppily and with a tiny giggle at the game she was playing.

He poured her another glass and settled into his favorite spot:  leaning on the bar, all of his attention on Claudia.  He was becoming enamored with her.

“Claudia, can I be honest with you?” he asked, letting himself be more vulnerable to her, “I’ve never met a woman like you and I would love to take you out sometime.”

She took a couple swigs of wine and looked back at him and said, “I would love for you to take me out too but there’s just one little problem …” she said now really feeling the effects of the wine.  “Wait, two - two little problems … one, I’m married …” she raised her ring finger up to reveal the mountain of diamonds.

“I know, but you’re here alone and …” he interrupted her tipsy-induced monologue.

“And two …” she leaned into him and said, “Come here … I have to tell you a secret!”  Her voice was a tipsy whisper at this point.  He leaned into her, eagerly anticipating her secret.

Not giving her time to think, she whispered in his ear, “And two, I love eating pussy!” She leaned back and looked at him and took the last mouthful of wine.  He leaned back too and just gazed at her.

“No way!” he said loudly.

“Shhhh!” she said back, “Rick hush down!  It’s a secret between you and me!”

“But you’re married and you’re so hot …” you could see the gears in Rick the gym rat’s mind churning: “She’s married and so fucking hot, but she’s a lesbian?”

“I know but I can be both!” she giggled at the sight of the young stud being shocked at this revelation.  He just stood there at the bar with the evening crowd still raging on, in a daze still trying to process the evening’s episode. 

Realizing her work at Franelli’s was done and that Richmond’s was closing soon, she reached for her purse and pulled out a hundred-dollar bill; she didn’t feel like waiting for the bill and for him to process her credit card.  She leaned in and signaled with her finger for Rick to come to her like she had another secret.  He leaned and she whispered, “Am I really, really, really good at it too!”

She stood up and left the money on the bar, and left Rick even more stunned than before.  She blew him a kiss and sashayed out of the restaurant laughing to herself to Richmond’s, just a few doors down.

Drinking wasn’t something Claudia did much of, so the few glasses of wine were hitting Claudia and releasing inhibitions.  She continued to have little giggles to herself as she bounced into the bookstore.  Normally she would head straight to the foreign language literature sections, but tonight she was feeling sassy and a bit frisky.  This evening she was going to whatever section had the sex books in it.

She wandered around the store until she found the adult and relationship section.  Her eyes ran across the titles, scoping out the words she really wanted to read about:  lesbian, cunnilingus; she wondered: “Is there a category called intense pussy eating?”

“Mrs. Sumner?” a pleasant voice asked her from behind.  Claudia turned around.  It was Jessica.

“Jessica!  Hi!  Yeah it’s me,” she was nervous that someone she knew bumped into her when she was in this section. 

“I thought it was.  It’s nice to see you again!”

“Nice to see you too,”

This was not the time for a tipsy, sex-starved, pussy-craving Claudia to be conversing with her hot, pretty new massage therapist who has seen her practically bare-assed naked.  All those thoughts mixed with the wine still swirling around in her head made her feel sexy, sensual, and made her pussy cream her panties a little bit. 

“I just love this bookstore, don’t you?”

“I do.  I come here often; it’s like a retreat for me.”

“A retreat?  From what?  If you don’t mind my asking.”  Jessica was incredibly polite, like she was still very respectful of the professional relationship she was developing with her new clients.

“Oh, just the boredom of being a housewife …”

“Yeah, I know what you mean …” Jessica said back with lament in her voice.

“Oh, are you married?  You’re bored?  I would think massage therapy would be very exciting.” 

“No, not married.  I have a boyfriend, but things are just not going anywhere,” she opened up to Claudia, “that’s why I’m in this section …”

“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that. Communication problems?” she did feel sorry that Jessica was feeling down, but honestly that she was having problems with her boyfriend actually sounded nice, especially in her tipsy-frisky state of mind. 

“Ha!  I wish!  No, it’s more … like, private stuff …”

“Oh, not enough in the sack, huh?” Claudia said flippantly, realizing she was projecting her own relationship problems.

“Well, something like that …” Jessica was embarrassed but felt comfortable with Claudia to open up.  “My boyfriend …”

“It’s OK, Jessica.  I’m here to listen.”

“Well, it’s embarrassing!  But he doesn’t go down on me!”  Jessica said with a blushed face, looking around to see if anyone was listening.

“Oh honey, that’s terrible …” Claudia couldn’t believe what she was saying.  The wine definitely gave her confidence to be honest with herself.  She was going to take care of Jessica’s problem.  She was going to be that oral giver that her boyfriend wasn’t.  She got wetter just thinking about it.

“I’m sorry,” Jessica said bashfully, “I shouldn’t be telling my client this!”

Claudia put her hand on her pretty massage therapist’s arm and said with a smile, “Sweetie, think of me as your friend … I’m here for you, for whatever you need.”

There was something so soothing about Claudia’s voice and her touch that made Jessica feel better.  She was somehow drawn to Claudia.  She was so beautiful and confident.  And being totally honest with herself, Jessica was lonely.  She had sex with her boyfriend, but she never really got off.  It felt good and she loved her boyfriend, but she wanted something more, something mind-blowing.  Claudia’s touch sent shivers through her body, right to her lady parts.

“Thank you, Claudia.  You’re really sweet to say that.”  She smiled back at Claudia; they looked into each other’s eyes.  They both realized they were having a moment.  Claudia began running her hand up and down Jessica’s arm as they stood in the aisle of the bookstore.

“Whatever you need …” Claudia said suggestively, realizing that more than anything right now, she wanted to go down on Jessica and give her the pleasure she could feel and tell she wanted.  She wanted to taste Jessica’s sweet pussy. 

Claudia’s suggestive tone was unmistakable.  Jessica felt herself shudder inside with erotic anticipation of what Claudia meant by that.  She could feel her clit start to throb and pussy get wet.

“Wh-wh-what do you mean, Claudia,” Jessica stuttered out, then started breathing heavily.  She could see her breast heave up and down with her deep, heavy breaths.

“Why don’t you let me do what your boyfriend won’t,” she said, moving her hand from Jessica’s arm to her own mouth.  She stuck the tip of her forefinger in her mouth and out again, in and out, in and out, just the tip; then she took her tongue and simulated on the tip what she would do to Jessica’s clit … slow, deliberate swirls around the tip …

Jessica could feel her panties cream up as she just stood there with her mouth open.  She wanted to pull her pants off right there in the bookstore and have Claudia do to her pulsating button what she was doing to her finger.

“Oh, Rene …” she was getting dizzy as she was getting aroused just watching Claudia, “Would you please?” she almost begged her.

“Let’s go to the ladies’ room.”

Claudia took Jessica’s hand and walked towards the back of the store.  Jessica could feel the wetness of Claudia’s saliva on her hand.  They reached the door to the restrooms and entered the ladies’ side.  Each stall had its own door, Claudia knew this and knew this would be the perfect place to quench her thirst and give Jessica what she wanted so badly.

They made sure no one was in there and went to the last stall.  Handicap, Claudia thought, perfect plenty of room.  They went in and she locked the door behind her.  She and Jessica stood there in front of each other.  Claudia craving her pussy; Jessica wet with anticipation of Claudia’s mouth.

“Claudia, I want you so badly, but …”

“Tell me, Jessica but hurry.  In a few seconds I’m going to rip your pants off and eat you out like you’ve never been eaten before.” 

“I’m not sure I want to … y’know …” she was nervous because she didn’t want to blow getting the best pussy eating of her life, “I’m not sure I want to do … it back …”

Claudia didn’t care.  In fact, she hadn’t even thought of reciprocation.  The thought of Jessica licking and sucking on her cunt never crossed her mind.

“Oh princess, don’t worry.  I don’t want anything in return …” She approached her and began kissing her passionately.  Jessica couldn’t resist her passion and returned with an equally passionate kiss and they embraced each other as Claudia began unbuttoning and pulling down Jessica’s jeans.

“I just want to taste you and please you like you’ve never been pleased before.” 

With Jessica’s jeans off, Claudia got down on her knees and gazed at her perfect pussy.  She shaved it clean and the outer labia were just asking for Claudia to pull them apart and stick her tongue inside.  She raised one of Jessica’s legs on the side of the commode and took a whiff of her womanly scent.  She began gently massaging her pussy, allowing Jessica’s wetness to spread over her fingers.

In a daze, leaning up against the wall of the stall Jessica said in a breathy voice, “Oh, do it … eat me out … lick me until I cum …” and she surrendered to Claudia’s tongue.

Claudia reached up with her head and started to lick Jessica’s pussy in the disabled-accessible restroom stall.  Thank goodness each stall had a wall from floor to ceiling or else if anyone came in they would see a woman on her knees!  With her first lick from her moist opening to her clit, the memory of the taste of her college roommate’s luscious pussy immediately came back to mind.  She was instantly intoxicated with the unique, distinct taste of Jessica.  She closed her eyes and feasted on Jessica’s cunt.

Claudia licked with a flat tongue up and down, back to front. She was a bit sloppy at first, after all this was the first time in ages she had this wonderful taste and texture of a woman’s intimate parts to devour. 

And devour her.  She could feel Jessica’s pussy juices spilling from around her lips and starting down her chin.  She was in ecstasy and suddenly realized what she had been desiring for so long, so long that she forgot just how much.  Her eyes were closed, her hands wrapped around each of Jessica’s legs and her mouth sucking, licking and lapping her smooth snatch.  She savored every drop of her sweet juices.

The feeling was overwhelming for Jessica.  This feeling of a busy and longing tongue across her neglected lady parts took Jessica quickly from the beginning.  The first touch of Claudia’s tongue was like a shock of sexual electricity through her body, causing her to let out a loud moan.  Luckily no one was in the bathroom.

“Oh, my gawd, Claudia …” she moaned as she grabbed her head and guided it as her pussy was worked over by an eager mouth.  Claudia’s head bobbed back and forth and Jessica became weaker and weaker in the knees. Her juices were flowing freely now; she felt as if she was already cumming in Claudia’s mouth.

The more Jessica moaned, the further into her cunt Claudia tried to put her head and reach her tongue.  This only caused Jessica to grow closer and closer to the mind-blowing orgasm she knew she always wanted.  Jessica couldn’t get enough of Claudia’s mouth, and Claudia couldn’t get enough of this smooth pussy with a seemingly endless flow of silky, sweet juices.

Claudia stopped for a moment to look up at Jessica who was lost in a daze and said, “I could do this for a very long time …” and went back at it, sending Jessica into a near-trance of blissful pleasure.  Claudia herself was feeling her own pussy dripping with her wetness, her panties starting to get soaked in her own sexy stimulation.

“You can do this anytime you want …” she managed to say between to gasps and moans of her mini orgasms that start as Claudia began flicking her tongue quickly across Jessica’s fully erect clit.  She began to quiver uncontrollably under the spell of the rapid flicks across her stimulated nub.  Claudia could feel her shuddering and responded by flicking more and faster as she gazed on the young woman about to fall into an orgasm that she’d never experienced before.

“Claudia … I’m … going to …”

The words alone were enough to bring Claudia to near orgasm herself with her own clit now throbbing at the thought of having Claudia’s cum squirt all over her face.

“... cuuuum!” 

But before she had her release over her pussy lover’s face, she held herself back. 

“Wait, Claudia ...” she said, breathing heavily, pulling Claudia’s head away from her crotch. “I can’t cum all over you now!  We’re still in the bookstore!”

“Oh shit, you’re right!  And I have to get home to my husband!” Claudia wiped her mouth and face clean of the lovely cunt juices Jessica’s pussy had just left.  She stood up and stuck her cum-soaked fingers in Jessica’s mouth who sucked on them eagerly, staring lustfully into Claudia’s eyes.

“Taste how sweet your pussy is, princess?” she asked playfully.

“Um, hmmmm …” Jessica said back, feeling her pussy moisten up again and sucking on new fingers Claudia slipped into her mouth.

“I could do this to you anytime you want …” she began to nibble at Jessica’s neck.  Jessica responded with an affirmative moan.  Claudia slipped a finger in Jessica’s sensitive, wet hole. 

“I could go down on you for hours …” she whispered into her ear, and then played with the outside of it with her tongue.  Jessica let out another deep moan and gasp.

“You would only need to lay there …” Claudia teased her neck more with nibbles and kisses.  Jessica began to wobble as her knees and legs became weak listening to the amazing and sexy things Claudia was teasing her with.

“And do what?” Jessica said between moans and sensual groans.

“Just spread your legs wide and open our beautiful, luscious pussy for me to eat out and …” Claudia kissed her neck while now working her pussy lightly with the one inserted finger.  Jessica arched her back and groaned; Claudia slipped in another finger as the muscles in her hole tightened and gripped the intruding fingers.  Instantly she gushed more juices, lubricating Claudia’s finger fucking.

“And … and … and what?” Jessica in near orgasm again blurted out uncontrollably, tensing up with the dexterous fingers working her inner velvety walls.

“And don’t hold back … ever …” she worked her fingers quicker. “I want you to cum and cum hard and cum all over my face and in my mouth.  I want you to release yourself and let me pleasure you …”

“Oh yes!  Oh yes!” she nearly screamed. “Eat my pussy until I cum!”

She was loud enough this time for Claudia to lightly cover her mouth and slow her fingers down.  They both looked at each other and giggled a little bit at the scene they must have caused.  Neither one of them knew if anyone came in.  And neither one of them cared.  They gazed lustfully into each other’s eyes, still craving the massive orgasm that they knew they would have.

“We should get ourselves together,” Claudia said.

“You have me so turned on.  Claudia I’ve never felt that intensity in anything intimate before.”  Jessica was still dizzy from her pussy being orally serviced like never before.

“Princess, I loved doing it.  I’ll be honest too,” she said, helping Jessica put her jeans and shoes back on. 

“I’ve wanted to go down on you since I first saw you.  I knew I wanted to do what I just did.” 

She looked at Jessica, brushing some of her hair away from her face, cupped her chin and began kissing her slowly and deeply.  Jessica kissed her back, thinking of how she just won the cunnilingus lottery!

“OK, are you ready?”  Jessica nodded and they slowly opened the door to see if anyone was there.  The coast was clear so they both crept out of the stall and back out into the bookstore, trying in vain to look like they had been up to nothing in the bathroom.  Thank goodness the store was about to close and nearly empty.

Outside the store they exchanged numbers and promised to text dirty thoughts when they had them.  Both were still completely aroused and wanted to continue their impromptu pussy eating session.  Jessica especially was still wet and in a slight daze.

Not knowing what to say, Claudia asked, “So I’ll see you at my next appointment?”

“Yeah, sure …” Jessica wobbled a bit, still swooning over their secret tryst.

“OK princess - I mean Jessica!” Claudia corrected herself.

“Uh, thanks Claudia … uh that was incredible … I, I, I …” Jessica searched for the words to say.

“Me too …” Claudia said kindly back, knowing exactly what her pretty massage therapist was feeling and how hard words were to come by in that moment.

“And I mean what I said in there, Jessica.  Anytime.  And I hope very soon.”

“Definitely, Claudia.  You can do that anytime you want as soon as you want and as often as you want.”

“Oh Jessica, princess,” she moved closer to Jessica, “You know how happy that makes me!”

She leaned and lightly kissed Jessica on her lips, allowing the tip of her tongue to covertly graze her lips, making them moist like she had done to her kitty - her sweet, sweet kitty. 

Claudia turned around and headed to her car and Jessica to hers.

I can still taste you …

Claudia texted her princess when she got into her car.  Jessica smiled, started her car and tried her best to focus on the task of driving home.

I’m still twitching

Jessica texted Claudia.  Claudia smiled as thoughts of the bathroom ran through her head.  She turned on her car and started back home where Trent was …

“Trent!”  She thought.  “Oh, my gawd, I forgot about Trent.  I wonder if the game is over.  Shit, Trent!  My mouth!  Do I smell like lesbian sex?”

Claudia pulled over and texted her husband.

Sorry late, got caught up at Richmond’s

Then she remembered Trent was leaving in a couple of days.  The house would be empty.  It would be all hers.  All hers and Jessica’s! 

She quickly texted Jessica.

Text me when you’re home, forgot to tell you something.  Good news too!

When Claudia arrived at her house, she quietly went inside and immediately to the bedroom hoping that Trent was still in the man cave basement.  Though he wasn’t a big drinker, when he did have a few beers he could get a little friskier.  Most nights she would’ve have minded since that was the very little sex she even got, but not this night.  Not after her rendezvous with Jessica.

The bed was empty, so she quickly and quietly changed into her pajamas and slipped into bed.  She couldn’t keep her thoughts away from the wonderful feast she had just had and how much more she wanted.  Jessica’s pussy was perfect in every way, but the way her cum tasted on her and in Claudia’s mouth … it was a thirst quenched, but like a drug that had her instantly obsessed.

Suddenly her phone buzzed.

Hi, I’m home. What’s up?

Claudia texted back …

My husband is leaving on Sat for a few days, think we can do my next appt here?

She got excited at the thought of her pussy princess being at her beck and call while Trent was on his work trip.

Sure! I’d love to! Would have to be in the evening, is that OK?

“Is that OK?” Claudia thought, “Fuck yeah!  That would be amazing!”

Claudia texted back.

Sure, I’ll let you know if Sat is better, night princess, thinking dirty thoughts

This made them excited and aroused at the thought of another meeting like they just had in the bookstore. 

Claudia thought about masturbating to all the beautiful thoughts churning in her head but didn’t want to chance being awake when Trent returned.  She turned over and fell asleep with visions of Jessica’s flower slowly drifting into dirty dreamy thoughts as she fell asleep.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“Claudia, honey?” Trent whispered in her ear.  “I’m leaving now … thanks for last night, I love you.  Don’t be surprised if there is something extra sparkly on your wrist when I get back …”  He lightly kissed her forehead and left on his way to the airport and his trip.  She pretended to be asleep until he left the house, then she got out of bed. 

It’s not that she didn’t love her husband, but she didn’t want to deal with him right now.  The past few days had been spent thinking about Jessica and the time they were about to have together. 

It was Saturday, Trent left a little earlier than originally planned.  She was eager to see Jessica as soon as possible.  Claudia knew she found what she had been craving all these years, and it wasn’t the boring, quick sex she had with Trent last night.

Hi princess, thinking about you … my house and my bed are empty, wanna cum on over?

Jessica and Claudia hadn't seen each other since the night of Richmond's bathroom escapade but had been texting sexy, dirty little texts back and forth that kept each other excited and slightly aroused as they both waited for Trent to leave and for Claudia to home all alone.

Be right there - anything I should bring?

Jessica had been wet practically the entire time since she and Claudia were together.  She couldn’t believe the day was finally here; it seemed like years but it had only been a few days.

Just you, but you can leave the panties at home lol!

“Good,” Jessica thought, “because I just creamed the fuck out of them!”

Jessica grabbed the bag she packed the day before in anticipation, gave herself one last look in the mirror and headed out the door and to her car.  She nervously fumbled for her keys and turned on the car.  Claudia’s address was already programmed in her phone, but she had one last thing to do:  lie to her boyfriend via text.

Hey babe, heading out see you on Wed, love ya!

She told her boyfriend she was going to her cousin’s for a few days.  Despite having a new job, he was a bit dimwitted and bought her story. 

Have fun be good

Jessica couldn’t help but think she wasn’t missing anything but blowing off her boyfriend.  That was all he could say when they wouldn’t see each other for four days!  Three days apart from Claudia and things she texted to her!  Whatever, she thought and tossed her phone onto the passenger seat and headed to Claudia’s.

“You found it alright!  So good to see you, Jessica,” Claudia said when she opened the front door and saw Jessica standing there.

“It was easy to find, plus I did a dry run yesterday.  I didn’t want to waste any time getting here.”

She could feel the flames of passion running through her body and converging on her crotch area, where her clit began a deep, but rhythmic throb.

“Come in,” she signaled for Jessica to come in.

“Wow, your house is gorgeous!” she marveled at Claudia and Trent’s beautiful home.

“Yeah, it’s nice, I suppose.  But it looks much better with you in it.  I bet my bed looks more inviting with you in it too,” Claudia moved towards Jessica and ran her hands behind her head and pulled her in close for a deep, steam kiss.  Their lips touch, sending tingly sparks down both of their tummies and to their lady parts.  Their clits throbbed in unison; their lips parted and tongues danced with each other.

“How long have I waited for this?”  Jessica thought as she kissed Claudia’s mouth and wrapped her arms around her waist and ran her fingers up and down her back.

“How long have I waited for this?”  Claudia kissed her princess, pulling her closer and tighter to her body so their tits pressed up against each other.  Their legs twisted and writhed against each other and their hips began to grind.  Her robe began to loosen as their bodies gyrated against each other.

“I can’t take this any longer,” Claudia confessed as she pulled away from the powerful kiss they were locked in.  “Come with me.”

She took Jessica’s hand and led her to the master bedroom.  She already had the pillows piled up so her sweet princess would be cradled in her throne of luxurious bedding, perfectly laid so she could comfortably spread her legs and let Claudia work her magic hands, fingers, mouth, tongue …

Jessica began to undress, slowly as Claudia opened her robe and began lightly massaging her nipples and circling her own areolas.  Her lady kitten was beginning to ache along with the increasing intensity of her clit throbs as she watched her pretty princess take her clothes off, making a sexy spontaneous show.

The last article of clothing to come off was her G-string.  Jessica turned around and bent over, showing her perfectly round ass with a red satin strip extending from the waistband down her crack and then disappearing between her round cheeks.  As she bent over, Claudia could see the mound of her cunt hidden in the red satin crotch of the G-string.  Her pussy muscles spontaneously heaved and a tiny gush of her honey seeped out. 

Jessica slowly pulled the panties down, with the satin string popping out from between her ass cheeks and down her legs to her ankles.  She stepped out of them and turned around to face Claudia.  Claudia dropped her robe, took Jessica’s hand and led her to the bed.

“There’s your throne, princess,” Claudia motioned for Jessica to lay down on the mound of inviting pillows.  Jessica climbed on the bed and laid back on the soft, billowy pile then slowly spread her legs to reveal her cleanly waxed pussy that glistened with her sweetness caused by the heavily erotic connection she and Claudia had.

“You’re my princess …” Claudia said as she lustfully gazed at Jessica and crawled on the bed on all-fours.  “My pillow princess …”

Claudia began licking Jessica’s entire crotch area to get her turned on.  Slowly, but fully from bottom to top with the flat of her tongue she ran her mouth from the base of her perineum, across the opening of her hole, into the slit between her labia, up and over her clit and then circled her tongue over her hood and lapped her way back down again.

Jessica began to moan and slowly squirm as she was starting to lose herself in a developing orgasm that would take her places she’s never been too.  She knew the experience she was about to have would make the bathroom scene pale in comparison, and she was right.  Claudia had every intention of eating her princess’ pussy out all night long.

“Fuuuuck, you’re good …” Jessica said as she ran her fingers through Claudia’s hair and began bobbing her head up and down, and in and out along how Claudia was working her hungry mouth against her.  This excited Claudia to no end; to hear how much Jessica enjoyed her pussy eating almost made her squirt right there. She looked up and watch Jessica slowly lose herself into erotic bliss, under the spell of her skilled tongue.

Jessica continued to moan at the feeling of Claudia’s tongue masterfully preparing her pussy, like foreplay for the main pussy eating that was about to come.  The sensation shooting through her body from the stimulation of Claudia’s mouth brought her to a dizzying orgasmic feeling and she could feel her clit pulsating hard as if it were growing into a little erect dick.  A clitty cock, pumping with eager anticipation of being sucked off.

“I’m glad you like it …” Claudia said between soft kisses on her thighs.  “I’ve been craving you like this since we last saw each other …”

She continued to softly kiss her thighs and the soft petals of her labia.  Jessica looked down at Claudia, eyes locked and gasped at her lips’ gentle but powerful touch.

Claudia slowly closed her eyes and began to lick the entire area around Jessica’s clit.  Jessica flopped back on the bed and quivered from the intense sensation being generated below Claudia’s licks and laps.  With each lap Claudia could feel Jessica’s clit becoming more erect and the hood retracting more as it grew and grew. 

Jessica’s pussy was gushing juices from the extreme stimulation it was receiving.  It was like a heavenly nectar for Claudia and she lapped up each drop that Jessica’s cunt would give.  She licked up and down, and in between the folds of her labia, sending Jessica close and close to an orgasm that surpassed the bathroom lashing her tongue gave to her princess.

Jessica lost track of time as she laid back and received the pleasure that Claudia was giving her.  Claudia lost track of time in the bliss of eating the sweet pussy of her pretty princess.  She could feel Jessica losing control and with each increasing moan and groan would eat her pussy with more intensity and intent.

She worked her clit with the tip of her tongue, then would tongue fuck her with her tongue pointed to penetrate deeper into her hole.  Claudia used her finger as she was knelt, curled over to suck on her clit while banging her with her digits.  She could feel the contracting muscles of her hole that her work was about to pay off. 

Switching it up, Claudia would flap her tongue over Jessica’s clit, send the pretty girl into an overwhelming state of bliss and heightened orgasm.  Flap, flap, flap relentlessly, then suck, suck, suck on her bud.  Back and forth until Jessica toes curled, her grabbed the sheets and let out a gasp that brought her to the edge.

“You’re going to … make me …” her entire body tightened and writhed up as she struggled to speak while under control of the growing, intense orgasm that Claudia was bringing her to.

“Fuuuuck, Claudia, you’re going to make me cuuuum!”

She managed to say before falling back into a blissful, full-body convulsing orgasm.  Her slippery pussy sweetness dripped down Claudia’s hand and her own thighs and down into her puckering asshole.  The sensations took over Jessica completely as she gave up the last of her control.

Claudia didn’t let up.  She carefully continued to work her magic tongue, mouth and fingers on Jessica’s sweet, wet pussy as long as she could.  The honey that flowed from her princess’ cunt seemed endless and Claudia wanted to savor as much of it as she could.  Even though she had Jessica’s pussy for the next four days to ravage almost at will, she didn’t want to miss a drop of her sweet, savory juice. 

Finally, after Jessica laid with almost no energy left, Claudia began working her clit with one hand, running it over and around it, adding her own saliva to make the whole area slicker.  With the other hand she took two fingers and slipped them into the soppy wet hole of her cunt, probing the tightened walls to find that one special spot, then curled her fingers back until she hit it just right.

She worked it and Jessica reacted to it, but with no energy left she had no other choice but surrender herself and release her woman juice all over Claudia’s hands and face.  She sprayed her lady cum in a full stream as she screamed out to Claudia,

“Ahhhh, fuuuuck, ahhhh!”

“Come for me princess, fucking cum all over me!” 

“Drink my cum!  Drink it up!”

Claudia leaned down and let the stream fill her mouth and spill over.  She swallowed as much as she could, but Jessica’s cunt continued it spray.  She let Jessica’s stream drench her face and hairline, letting it drip down her chin and over her hands that still worked her special spot.

Finally, Jessica’s cunt was finished.  Jessica laid there completely exhausted and in a blissful day, legs open with a drenched Claudia laying there lapping up her cum with what little strength her mouth had left.  Her fingers played with Jessica’s pussy, as she marveled at its beauty, its heavenly tastes, and the wonderful gift of a sexy shower she just received. 

She kissed her pillow princess’ pussy in reverence as they both fell drifted off into a sensual and erotic slumber.
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