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I… I shouldn’t be thinking
like this, Shelly thought to herself, eying
the tantalizing piece of female candy that just got on the bus.
“Why, why am I staring at another woman like this?” she asked
herself, etching the young woman’s slender body into her mind,
loving the tight fitted jeans the woman wore, leaving little to the
imagination and allow Shelly to take in the sharp hardening rounds
of her hot, delectable body.

“This… this is so wrong.”
Shelly sighed, watching the young woman as she walked closer
towards her, the woman’s taut rounded breasts, pressing roughly out
against her shirt, and jacket, the tips of her nipples pressing
hard against her blouse.

“Mind if I sit next to you?”
the woman asked, rolling her tongue rather seductively over the
contour of her lips.

Waking Shelly from her, “Ah, no not at
all,” she gasped hard as if trying to fight the urges, fight the
desires of carnal lust that was driving throughout her body, images
feathering through her mind, the flick of her rough tongue against
her, taking in the sweet, glistening nectar from deep inside the
woman’s pussy.

“Thanks,” The woman smiled,
“My Names Amy,” she added.

“Shelly,” Shelly shot back
as Amy quickly took her seat, her lush, intoxicating perfume
falling upon Shelly’s noise, causing a momentary chill to shoot
down her back, a slight dampness to arise between her inner
thighs.

“I’m… I’m just going to try
and get a few minutes rest before going into work,” she added,
gazing into Amy’s shimmering green eyes, before quickly looking
away to the feel of her face heating up.

“No… I shouldn’t be…
shouldn’t be thinking like this,” Shelly gasped, “I’m happily
married to Ben, though he has been a bit delinquent in his bedroom
duties the past several months,” Shelly sighed, closing her eyes. I
should not be, She thought, only to catch a flashing image of her
and Amy meeting up at a bar some night, before being taken up to
her room, and there, being sexually seduced by the younger, more
experimental piece of female ass.

*****

Amy… Amy… what, the,” Shelly gasped
only to have her sounds muffled as Amy sealed her lips with her
own, kissing her deeply, passionately one more time before
releasing them yet again.

“What are… what are you,”
Shelly tried to speak, tried to ask only to feel Amy overpowering
her, flipping her over, slamming her stomach across the floor
before kissing the back of her neck. Holding her in place as she
felt Amy’s tongue slithering down the base of her spinal cord,
before slowly, reaching the back of her ass.

“Amy… what, what the hell
are you?” Shelly imagined herself squealing as her entire body
cringed. She could feel Amy’s hot moist tongue bathing the back of
her ass cheek, only to spread her ass wider, before zeroing the tip
of her tongue into her deep crevice.

“Amy… Amy,” Shelly
whimpered, feeling her taking full control again by flipping her
body over once more; slamming her down between the bed and her
body.

“What… what are you?” Shelly
gasped again, fear mixing with taboo desires, as Amy rolled the tip
of her tongue slowly over Shelly’s pussy lips, sucking the
succulent, heated flavors of her warmth into her mouth, all the
while gazing up into her eyes, the cries of desire, the yearning of
want and release washing across her face.

“Your pussy looks so tasty,”
Amy, sighed, licking her lips, lowering her head between Shelly’s
twitching lower half, rubbing her nose between the inner folds
causing her to gasp.

“I’ve been dreaming of
eating you; tasting your sweet insides since the first time I saw
on that bus, the heat of your body resonating through me as I sat
next to you getting all hot and horny,” Amy sneered, as her mouth
rolled back against Shelly’s opening, driving hot, humid air across
her lips.

“Yeah you like that don’t
you,” Amy hissed, quickly switching positions, again sinking the
tip of her nose into the lesbian virgins pussy, this time brushing
her nose against Shelly’s enlarged and aroused clitoris, causing
her to moan and buck at the tantalizing sensation.

“Fuck,” Shelly whispered
under her breath, opening her eyes momentarily, only to take a
quick glimpse at Amy’s hot body, before turning back around,
allowing her mind to play out the sexually crazed
fantasy.

A feeling so taboo drove through her as
her lust crazed fantasy continued to play out, the idea becoming so
arousing and yet so wrong that she felt both filthy and hot, slutty
and depraved all at the same time.

“Mmmm yes,” Amy moaned
before jabbing her tongue over Shelly’s pussy, licking it hard and
rough, as Shelly instinctively grabbed the long locks of Amy’s
raven black hair.

“Mmmm you love me eating you
out don’t you princess,” Amy purred.

“No… No,” Shelly arched her
back off the bed unconsciously giving Amy the room she needed to
pierce into her harder and deeper, licking her long tongue over her
entire body before slamming a few long fingernails deep into her
pussy. “FUUUUUCCCKKK!” Shelly cried, she could feel her long
neglected pussy tearing open, feel the blood pulsating.
“Fuuuuucccckkkk,” Shelly gasped feeling a sudden wave of intensity
brake through her body, tearing down her defenses as her entire
body beaded up with sweat. “Fuck… fuck,” she gasped repeatedly,
panting for each new breath, as Amy continued to drive her fingers
deep and rough into her pussy, driving her to her own staggering
apex.

“Fuck… yes… ye,” Shelly
panted, her body trembling before suddenly spraying Amy with her
cum, her sweet, mind-altering nectar shooting out of her pussy like
a roaring waterfall of liquid want and desire.

“Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuucccccckkkkkkk,” She grunted hard and long
before falling back against the wooden headrest, once more only to
feel her lesbian lover licking her more, drilling her fingers deep
and hard inside her moist covered pussy.

“Amy… please… I’m so… so,”
Shelly, panted, stressing for each new breath as her stomach
swooped up and down hard and heavy, exposing her ribs against her
tight young flesh.

“OH… you can and will take
so much, much more.” Amy replied, pressing her black pubic mound
against Shelly’s only to feel a pair of hands pressing against her
arm.

“Shelly?” Amy said, gazing
down at her as she stood in front of her. “Shelly, is this your
stop?” Amy asked as Shelly opened her eyes, a crimson hue of
embarrassment shooting across her face, as she awoke from her first
lesbian sex dream.

“Ah… yeah, yeah I think it
is,” Shelly gasped, trying to gain some composure before standing
up and following Amy out the bus side door.

“Well, I am headed this
way,” Amy said a smile brimming ear-to-ear.

But… that’s the same way I have to go,
Shelly thought only to find herself telling Amy she was going in
the opposite direction.

“Oh well then, it was nice
to meet you Shelly,” Amy giggled slightly, before stepping closer
towards her, “I guess I’ll see you again in your fantasies.” She
said, before turning around, slowly walking away from Shelly as she
erotically, and seductively swayed her ass from
side-to-side.

“Fuck!” Shelly sighed under
her breath.

****

“No fucking way,” Shelly
breathed quietly to herself, quickly gazing at her as she
approached her desk, it the same woman that sat next to her on the
bus, the woman she fantasied about less than an hour ago; the same
raven-haired bombshell she wanted to go down on her, and taste the
slender succulent flavor of her pussy.

“A… Amy?” Shelly coughed,
hair curled slightly as it swooped down across her
shoulders.

"Shelly… it’s you!" Amy said, her
sultry voice pouring out of her full, red lips as she smiled,
showing her bright, flawless white teeth.

"Yes," Shelly said standing and walking
to Amy. She held out her hand.

"It's so nice to meet you… again," Amy
said, accepting Shelly's handshake. "I've only heard great things
about you." She smiled evilly, slowly licking her lips with the
very tip of her tongue.

 

"That's, that’s… nice," Shelly smiled
affectionately, finding it even more difficult to look away from
Amy’s exquisite green eyes. "Please...have a seat here, and we'll
get started." Shelly said before closing and locking the door to
her office.

"Your resume is interesting," Shelly
said. "I admit that I have reservations about..."

"My past?" Amy said. “Don’t worry; I’ll
make an excellent secretary.” She smiled.

Shelly smiled back and then quickly
straightened her face. It seemed her body was betraying her, her
mind already imagining, already fantasizing about just how
“Excellent” of a Sex-retary she wound truly be.

"I’m sure, sure, you’ll be fine,"
Shelly said, swallowing.

"Wonderful," Amy said, sitting back a
bit. "You do rather a good job here, Shelly. I admire all the work
you've done."

"Admire, really?" Shelly said,
blinking, her mood quickly changing, loving the idea of being
praised by such a hot, adorable woman. Yes, Shelly breathed deeply,
thinking to herself as more of Amy’s breasts came to
bear.

Shelly leaned back a bit. She swallowed
again.

“I…I,” Shelly stuttered, her
heart fluttering as she continued to gaze into Amy’s soft green
eyes.

“You what?” Amy asked
teasingly, her voice quiet and muggy, as one of her hands slowly
trailed over the stiff nipple of her breast through her dress,
before slowly cupping her hand over her breast, her fingers
stroking over her hardened nipples.

“I…,” Shelly whimpered,
unable to speak clearly, she could feel her pussy heating up,
aching for her touch, for Amy’s sweet spicy lips and tongue upon
her insides. She felt like a virgin all over again, gazing shyly
into Amy’s lust-filled eyes, the warmth of her own body tearing
through her. Experiencing a completely new sensation, a desire for
female flesh like she never felt before.

“It’s,” she heard Amy’s soft
voice echo towards her, “It’s okay Shelly,” Amy whispered as the
tips of her fingers pressed softly against the bottom of Shelly
chin, only to pull the innocent woman’s face upwards, so she could
look into her dark emerald green eyes. “I know,” Amy, hissed, her
lush moist lips mere inches from Shelly’s soft warm flesh. “There’s
nothing to worry about, I won’t tell anyone,” Amy said as she
lashed the tip of her slender tongue against the outline of her own
lips before pressing them against Shelly’s face, kissing her gently
with open lips.

“Amy… I… I don’t,” Shelly
tried to speak, her fear of the unknown washing over her like a
cool chill as she felt a fire, an unknown passion to please the
woman in front of her building deeply inside. “I… I… that is I’ve
never…,” Shelly stuttered unable to move, her body frozen, “I’ve
never been with another woman… you know I’m married to a wonderful
man.” She gasped, feeling the warmth of Amy body pressing against
her own as she draped the tips of her fingers over Shelly’s large,
firm breasts, crushing them deeply, fervently against her torso,
continuing to drape her velvet lips over Shelly’s.

“But you want to, I know
that you want to be with me,” Amy, whispered, the heat of her
breath massing across Shelly’s damp lips as she gazed seductively
into her eyes. “It’s okay, I’ll show you the tender touch of
another woman,” she hissed only to drape her lush, moist lips over
Shelly’s once more, Amy’s hands sliding down Shelly’s back,
grasping the round of her tight ass.

“Oh…Oh my… my God,” Shelly
gasped as Amy continued her assault upon her neck, running the
fingers of her other hand through her Shelly’s long raven hair. Her
lips continuing there barrage on her hearty neckline before gently
sinking the tips of her teeth into Shelly’s neck. “Uh yes,” Shelly
gasped, her moans of passion, of untamed desires grew louder,
forcing her to bite her bottom lip as Amy’s hands roamed all over
her tight body, gliding the tip of her tongue across her throat,
taking in the lovely savor of her lovers flesh.

“Don’t… Don’t stop,” Shelly
begged, thrashing her hands into Amy’s long black hair. Amy’s lips
massing down the rounds of Shelly’s shoulders, before merging
farther down her sumptuous chest, quickly removing Shelly’s bra and
top, causing her to moan slightly to the cool chilled air that
washed over her aroused nipples, forcing Shelly to reach up for
Amy’s face only to barrel her tongue deeply into her warm mouth,
savoring the tangy flavor.

Breaking away from the embrace, Amy
pushed Shelly against the back of her office chair, driving her to
recline as far back as it would allow. Soaring over her like a
pitch-black shadow, wrapping her with her hunger and passion, her
yearning and starvation, sinking down towards her, the tip of her
moist tongue down towards her panties, pulling away her pants,
before placing small kisses against her shaved mound, tasting the
slight sugary dampness of Shelly nectar, which began to saturate
through her green-laced panties.

“Take… take them off…
please.” Shelly plead, tangling her fingers into the soft raven
strands of Amy’s head, feeling her lips sliding over her hips, the
tip of her tongue racing roughly over her opening.

“Please… Please take off my
panties,” Shelly pleaded as she sighed, a slight crimson hue
masking over her face as her own words resonated through her head,
humiliating her.

“Mmm,” Amy moaned, standing
on her knees as her eyes slowly took in the awe-inspiring scene of
Shelly’s tight firm body only to fixate on Shelly’s bare breasts,
licking her lips as she noticed her hardened, pink nipples standing
erect and at attention, before gazing back into her lover’s
shimmering eyes.

“Mmm… Perfect,” Amy purred
before flinging Shelly’s panties across the office.

Quickly she continued the assault with
her lips, trailing down Shelly’s inner thighs; the scent of her
natural perfume ever so enticing; the fragrance driving her crazy
with desire and lust. Yet Amy held firm, not wanting to ruin
Shelly’s first time with someone of the same sex, she continued by
slowly placing soft, gentle kisses across Shelly’s body, teasing
her with her lips even more.

“No… Stop… Stop,” Shelly
gasped, the blood inside her boiling; craving to feel Amy’s tongue
lashing over her pussy, to feel the tip of her lovers tongue, her
lips over her clitoris, taking her like a beast in the night.
“Stop… Stop fucking teasing…,” Shelly paused, only to thrash her
head back against her chair as a wave of ardent bliss tore through
her like a razor sharp knife.

“Fu… FUUUCK,” Shelly gasped
abruptly feeling Amy’s lush lips sliding over her clitoris, sucking
it into her mouth before lashing her clit with the tip of her
tongue, forcing Shelly to lock her legs around Amy’s
head.

“Fu… FUCK YES!” Shelly
purred like a feline in heat, slamming her hips upward, again
thrashing her head back against the chair as a wave of fire burst
through her, a wave of intense pleasure tearing through her once
more. Freeing her clit, Amy quickly shoved her whole tongue deeply
into Shelly’s opening, licking her inner-walls, forcing her lover
to bite down on her lip as she dug her nails into Amy’s
shoulders.

“Mmm,” Amy moaned to the
slight pain coursing through her back, only to continue the assault
on her lesbian lover by thrusting both her index and ring fingers
into Shelly’s pussy. All the while, she continued to glide the tip
of her tongue over her lover’s clit, sucking her into her warm, wet
mouth before lashing her clit with the tip of her tongue
repeatedly.

“Fu… FUCCCK… I’m… I’m so
close… I think I’m going to…,” Shelly panted for breath feeling the
intense fire inside her building like a raging inferno, the heat
surging through her, almost devouring her as the pleasure continued
to build more and more. Unlocking her thighs around Amy’s neck,
Shelly pushed her lovers head into her hips only to slam her pussy
up to her wet hot mouth, loving the feeling of her lips and tongue
devouring her.

“Yes… almost… almost,”
Shelly gasped, as she closed her eyes, readying herself for the
coming release, the coming pressure to blow through her
body.

It was then that she felt it, the
pleasure fading and the heat that was building inside her slowly
slipping away. Opening her eyes, Shelly gazed down at her lover
only to see Amy continuing to glide her fingers in and out of
Shelly’s pussy, keeping her slightly aroused.

“Wha… what… why… why did you
stop?” Shelly barked, a bit pissed off with her lover’s sudden act,
as if teasing her.

“It’s not that time for you
yet,” Amy smiled as she rolled her tongue over her lips, her
fingers still slowly gliding in and out of her lovers tight, hot
opening, keeping her slightly stimulated as she slowly sank back
down between Shelly’s open thighs.

“You were going to cum too
fast…too soon, like a man but you’re a woman, and you need to enjoy
every emotion, every flick,” Amy purred. Rolling her tongue over
the entire center of Shelly’s body, starting at the peak of
Shelly’s open thighs, Amy slowly scraped her tongue over the full
opening of Shelly’s wet, savory slit taking in her nectar, gliding
the full length of her tongue before continuing past her lightly
covered mound. Sucking her tongue back into her mouth to re-moist
it, she hovered over Shelly once more before twisting down over her
stomach, again placing her tongue against her lightly tanned flesh
before raking the tip over the contours of her stomach and
chest.

“Mmm… fuck yeah,” Shelly
moaned to the onslaught of pleasure, she could feel the slight
friction of Amy’s tongue gliding across her flesh. “Fuck,” she
gasped again only to gaze into her lovers breathtaking eyes, as Amy
rolled one of her hands over Shelly’s large taut breasts, cupping
it into her palm before lifting it up by squeezing the tip of her
stimulated nipple.

Slowly, ever so teasingly, Amy glided
the tip of her tongue over the rounds of Shelly’s breasts, making
sure that her tongue had licked every part of her body. While
simultaneously, she continued to press the tips of her fingers
deeply into Shelly’s pussy, hooking the tip of her fingers upward,
pressing roughly against the ceiling wall, before slowly slipping
them out of her.

“Fu……FUUUUUCK!” Shelly
panted, to the assault of pleasure that continued to warp all over
her body. “I… I can feel it all…, I can feel all of you,” she
buckled, thrashing her hips upward every time Amy drove her two
fingers back into her tightness, only to heave her breast upwards
whenever Amy made another attack on her large breasts.

“Mmm,” Amy moaned deeply,
gliding her mouth up Shelly’s neck, before brushing the tip of her
tongue against the lobe of her ear. “Now…,” she paused as she
pressed her fingers deeply into her, widening her fingers as she
roughly pulled them out, causing an extreme amount of resistance
between Shelly’s pussy and her own fingers.

“NOW… its time,” Amy gasped,
before quickly falling back down between Shelly’s inner thighs once
more. Shelly barely had a chance to take a breath before she felt
the pleasure of it all rolling through her once more.

Pressing her face between Shelly’s
thighs Amy deeply inhaled the savory intoxicating aroma of her
lover, the scent of her stimulation sent chills of desire, of lust
throughout her as she pressed her tongue flat against Shelly’s
swollen opening, flicking her lover’s clitoris with the tip of her
tongue.

“OH… OH MY GOD… YES… YES…
RIGHT THERE.” Shelly screamed as she arched her back against the
back of the chair, bursts of colored lights flashing through her
eyes as the pleasure inside her continued to build like a torrent
fire.

All the while Amy continued to rake her
tongue against Shelly’s clit; one of her hands grasping Shelly’s
tight ass, the tip of one of her fingers driving into her hole as
the other crushed one of Shelly’s large, firm breasts against her
chest, the tips of her fingers piercing deeply into her ripen
nipple.

“Yes… Yes… lick me… lick
me,” Shelly begged. Locking her thighs once more, encasing Amy’s
head between them as she pressed her heals against her
back.

“Of course,” Amy moaned
slightly, her words muffled by Shelly’s pussy as she started
swirling her tongue around the insides, her lips pressing roughly
against her outer lips, as she continued to suck Shelly’s warm
nectar into her mouth.

“Oh… I’m…I’m going to,”
Shelly gasped, feeling an intense wave of pleasure wash over her.
It was in that moment she felt it, in that moment, that second that
she felt her first lesbian induced orgasm, a pleasure so intense,
so powerful and extreme she came all over Amy’s face.

“OH FUCK!” Shelly cried
repeatedly as she came over and over again, drilling her own
fingers into her hot pussy, her legs up on her office desk, she
grunted hard, wish so much that Amy was really there eating her
out, feasting upon her hot pussy, devouring her deep from the
inside out.

“Shelly?” Amy’s voice
suddenly echoed through the room.

“Um… yeah?” Shelly panted
back, beads of heated sweat glistening down every pore of her
body.

“You’re eleven o’clock is
here.” Amy sighed through the office intercom. “did you need… a few
minutes to collect yourself?” Amy asked, giggling
slightly.

“Yeah that would be great,”
Shelly, answered back, falling back into her office chair before
licking her own erotic flavor off the tips of her
fingers.
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