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		Chapter One

		

	
		To me, a forty-one-year old teacher, Julia was one of those girls I couldn't keep my eyes off. She started school here at the Young Ladies Academy as most girls, a cute little fourteen year old in nineth grade. Over the past four of years I've watched her grow, just slowly, through adolescence into adulthood and I get aroused when she's within sight.

		Julia Neumann was born in Berlin, Germany and emigrated with her parents when she was two years old. A polyglot, of course, and with those classic features: high cheek bones, blond hair you just want to run your fingers through, and clear, unblemished skin. The girl just turned me on so much.

		I wanted to spend some time with her, at my place. We could talk about my travels to Germany - I've got heaps of souvenirs and memorabilia from my trips there. We could talk about books - I know she likes YA fiction and at lunch break she's usually in the library reading.

		Julia loves soccer!

		She's always singing the praises of the German Soccer teams, and about the up-coming world cup. But I don't know much about soccer. I did know, however, that Germany was going to play USA in the world cup qualifiers, and the only way it was going to be broadcast was on cable TV.

		Just before she left the library on Friday I asked her about the qualifying match.

		"Hey Julia, are you going to watch the qualifier tomorrow night?"

		"We haven't got cable," she answered, "and I don't know anyone else who's has. Are you going to watch it Miss Bell?"

		"Sure am," I replied.

		Yes, I did have cable, but I would have watched an old movie rather than a qualifying soccer match. She lingered a moment and wanted to say something, but I wasn't going to prompt her.

		"I suppose you want USA to win," she said.

		"No way!" I replied, "Deutschland fur mich!"

		Julia knew I spoke a little German and every time I used it with her she smiled broadly, impressed at my effort to learn the language, which along with French was abandoned by our school ages ago and replaced with Japanese and Indonesian.

		"Er...," she began tentatively, "I suppose you'll record it on your DVR?"

		"I can't," I answered, "my DVR is getting fixed at the moment."

		I felt a tinge of guilt at this deliberate fib. But I was hoping like anything this conversation was leading her to my front door.

		"Er..., any chance of... letting me watch it too?" said Julia, struggling to find the words, the expression on her face anticipating a let-down.

		"Oh, I can't see why not," I replied indifferently. "But it won't be very interesting, just you and me. If you think you can put up with my company I don't mind. Do you know where I live, Limaburg Road?"

		I gave her my address and she told me her sister would give her a lift.

		"Oh," I said, "and don't forget it doesn't start until midnight. But if you come over at six I'll order some pizza and we can watch some movies until it starts. And... if you want... bring an overnight bag. I've got a spare room if you want to stay over."

		I thought my invitation about staying overnight might have gone a little too far, but Julia gave me a cheeky wink instead.

		"Oh Miss Bell," she grinned, "Movies? I thought your DVR was getting fixed!"

		Gotcha!

		"I'll borrow one from school," I said, winking back at her while I applied that part of my DNA that gave me the ability to quickly think on my feet. I gave Julia a quick pat on her lower back, as close to her bottom as I could get away with.

		As she started to turn I noticed she had a tattoo and I've been designing one of my own; so I asked her who did her tattoo. She told me his name and I saw my window of opportunity, and I got more daring than I probably should have. "Can I see it a bit closer?" I asked innocently.

		"Sure," She replied with a smile.

		So she pulled down the left strap to her bra and white tank top to show me her tattoo, (it was a little unicorn under a rainbow sitting on the top of her left breast -- Oh my!) and I bravely stepped around her and moved up nice and close... you know, to get a good look... I could see the soft swell of her breast rising up proudly out of the tight confines of her bra and if I leaned in a bit I could almost see her nipple; then before I knew it, I was touching her!

		I just ran the thumb of my right hand over it, real slow, stroking her soft flesh, telling her that the colors were great and he did a very good job. I moved my face a little closer to study it; (oh how I wanted to pull her tit right out and inhale that sweet nipple into my mouth and flick my tongue over it a few times!)

		I could see she got goose bumps all over her skin when I touched her, so I figured she must be enjoying it too. She jumped a little and I let my thumb slip down inside her bra, just grazing her left nipple! Oh my god! It was hard as a rock and she twitched a little at the sensation. (Was that a soft moan I heard?)

		"Oops," I said innocently, not moving my hand from her breast, "I didn't mean to..."

		"That's okay," she replied, maybe a little too quickly. Perhaps she had fantasized about this moment too! God knows I had! Many times I had thought about her and found myself slipping my hand inside my damp panties to feel the wetness she inspired in me! Usually culminating in a long hard session of self-love where I dreamt about her coming over to my house and bringing a hot friend with big, beautiful tits, they would run their tongues over my body and I would finally taste sweet girl’s pussy!

		The hardness of that nipple and the flush in her cheeks told me she was aroused too; I wondered if her pussy was leaking juice down her thighs and dampening her panties like mine was. It was just a split second but the sensation stayed with me.

		We smiled at each other and sort of giggled a bit to diffuse the tension between us. I resumed my study of her perky tit, I mean her artful tattoo, I didn't want to take my hand off her sweet flesh just yet, I knew I was going to masturbate as soon as I got home and I wanted plenty of inspiration! "It's really great," I said. "The tattoo I mean."

		She gave me a playful suggestive pout and asked, "Just the tattoo?"

		"I, uh..." was she flirting with me? Feeling bold I replied, "The tattoo, yeah, but let’s face it Julia, you've got a nice bosom! Even I can admit that!"

		She giggled at me again. I swear she was enjoying this; I'm sure she knew what she was doing to me. Surely she knew that my pussy was dripping and my clit was hard, poking out of its hood and already throbbing for attention.

		I reluctantly removed my hand and she reluctantly pulled up her straps putting her lovely titty away, sigh... breaking the silence I said, "Well, I better get going."

		She looked me straight in the eye, winked back at me again and headed out the door.

		I couldn't wait until tomorrow.

		The next day I flushed out the spa. I also went down to Tesco and stocked up on the things that girls like to snack on, as well as plenty of Coke, a beverage I can only consume if it's been assaulted by a liberal shot of Maker’s Mark.

		As I was dusting my French impressionist prints in the hallway the phone rang.

		"Is that you, Miss Bell? It's Julia."

		"Yes Julia, are you still coming over tonight?"

		"For sure, but..."

		"What's the problem Julia?"

		"Can I bring Diana and Erin as well?"

		I felt a twinge between my legs as my rabid hormones began to swing into action. I knew exactly who these two girls were. Practically inseparable, Diana Rose and Erin Stanton would often sit with Julia in the library. These were two absolutely stunning youngsters who preferred literary and artistic rather than sporting pursuits, so it didn't take long before some of their ignorant, insensitive, and bigoted `classmates' started referring to them as `dykes'.

		But our school, which prides itself on its policy of tolerance, equal opportunity, and fairness, quickly took action and expelled a group of influential girls who had been taunting them. The rest of the school quickly got the message.

		Diana and Erin were also in the school drama group and despite strong competition from their peers they had been elected to the Junior School Congress, a representative body which formed part of the Students' Parliament.

		Articulate, intelligent and forthright, at eighteen years of age these girls were going to go a long way.

		"Diana and Erin?" I repeated. "From senior class? Oh yes, I know them. That'll be fine. But make sure they tell their parents and to bring an overnight bag - or enough money for at taxi home."

		"Thanks Miss Bell," said Julia, "we'll be there at six."

		I hung up and started drooling. Diana was a brunette, blue eyed and had a cute little upturned nose. Erin was another stunner - deep set green eyes, dark prominent eyebrows, lightly tousled reddish-brown hair and a dimple in her chin and athletic figure.

		What was the time? Only ten past two. Nearly four more hours! I needed something to release this burning aching lust that consumed my body. I knew the most efficient way was to do it myself.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		It had been an interesting day already; I had dared myself to invite a cute girl from the school to my home, just a little in a suggestive way, after all, my Sapphic desires for younger girls were getting so strong and I really wanted to try doing something about them! She was just so cute too! Young, kind of slender but really sweet, the kind of girl that just makes the juice drip into my panties if you know what I mean.

		I had to rub my clit over top of my yoga pants a couple of times, so much hot pussy, so little time! I knew I had to taste some real pussy soon; all this fantasizing was getting to me! I guess that's why I had to make my move today; I just don't want to wait any longer. I love looking at a nice tight pussy! Oh my how it makes my mouth water!

		I scurried through the bedroom door, literally jumped on the bed then went straight to my aching puss! What a relief! I was so wet that there was even a noticeable wet spot on the outside of my yoga pants. I had never gone that far before with a student and it was driving me crazy! Sure, I had been groped by a teacher before when I was in school but I'd never done the groping!

		Right now I was on my bed with the middle finger of my right hand diddling my clit furiously. I usually like to take my time and really prolong my orgasm, but right now I want to cum so badly I can hardly stand it!

		I closed my eyes and started the fantasy...

		The doorbell rang...

		I answer it, "Oh hi Julia, c'mon in."

		She has two uber hot girlfriends with her. They are all dressed provocatively and I let them in. They giggle and give each other a knowing look. "What's going on?" I ask.

		"Nothing," they giggle in unison.

		They push past me in the hallway, one on either side and they both rub their breasts against me as they pass. I noticed neither is wearing a bra and their nipples are sticking straight out now, straining against the sheer fabric of their matching tops. "Oh shit," I mutter to myself.

		Once in front of me they held hands and giggled some more; I thought they are going toward the living room but they passed my bedroom on the way and Julia's friend Erin pulled her in there and pushed her playfully onto my bed.

		"Hey you girls," I say. "I thought you were here to check out the World Cup Match?"

		"We'll get to that," they giggled in response. "Later."

		The next thing I know, Julia said to her friend, "Go get her Diana."

		Then Diana had me by the arm and she pushed me onto the bed beside Julia announcing, "That's better!"

		"Huh?" I managed to say, too much in shock to intellectualize what was happening.

		"Well, I just mean now I can lick both your pussies at the same time!" Diana exclaimed this as if I knew it was always part of the plan!

		In my fantasy I am speechless as Diana slowly pulled my yoga pants over my ass and down my thighs. She proceeded to do the same with my tiny thong panties, tugging them, easing them down agonizingly slowly! The material hesitates at my pussy lips from the sticky wet cum that has made them almost a part of me.

		This feeling was such a teasing turn on for me, I could feel a drip of sweet girl cum run down the inside walls of my aching pussy and trickle out, tickling my swollen red pussy lips. A twitch in my cunt made me shudder. My whole body was tingling with anticipation... finally I was going to have my pussy sucked by a sweet girl! Wow, I can't believe it!

		Julia was giggling beside me as she pulled her own panties down, then leaned over and whispered in my ear, "It's my turn next!" I shudder again; there is nothing I want more!

		With my panties finally off, Julia ran her hand softly over my thigh, gently pulling it to the side so that her young friend can slide her tongue up my dripping slit. "Unngh!" I moaned loudly.

		"Yeah baby, that's it, show me that you like it," Diana said in a raunchy sexy tone.

		She took another swipe with her hot tongue all the way from my ass to my clit but without touching my clit. She planned on driving me crazy with teasing, I could tell that already; and if there was one thing that made my pussy crazy it was being teased. I absolutely loved it!

		With my eyes closed and my hand inside my panties I was tracing the path that I imagined her tongue was taking around my pussy. I could almost feel her inhale my pussy lips into her warm mouth and tug on them a little, just pushing the tip of her tongue in between the folds separating the lips for easier access to my juicy cunt. Her mouth closed tightly over my dripping hole and she sucked...slurping at my slit, drinking in my sweet tasting cum.

		"Mmmmmm," she moaned without taking her mouth off me, the vibration added a new level to my torment, making my clit throb and making me want to shove my pussy deeper into her mouth and rub myself all over her pretty face! Oh how I wanted to see her makeup smudged and her skin glisten with the slippery covering of my cum on her cheeks and lips!

		She moaned again, I twitched and she moved her face down a little... her tongue lightly grazed my puckered little bum hole. Holy shit! I wondered if it was intentional or not... but before I could formulate an answer in my mind, she was rimming my ass out with her hot wet tongue. Licking at it like a hungry kitten drinking milk from a saucer!

		I had never felt anything so amazing and I thought I might cum from this alone, but before I knew it, Julia who up until now had just been fingering herself beside me decided to join in the fun. She leaned down bringing her pretty face close to her friend's and close to my pussy.

		Diana lifted her face up to meet Julia's and their tongues darted out, meeting in the middle, sharing my taste! I couldn't take my eyes off it; they looked so hot, their tongues flicking wildly against each other, I didn't even mind that they were no longer lapping at my pussy, the sight of these two gorgeous girls licking each other's tongues was making my pussy throb even harder than it already was.

		My puss wasn't lonely for long though because soon they were both shoving their tongues into very intimate places on my quivering body. Diana resumed her hungry licking of my asshole while Julia slowly traced her tongue around my clit, touching and teasing me everywhere except right on my hard little nub. I felt Diana pull me closer to the edge of the bed so she could get at my juicy asshole better.

		Then she grabbed my ass cheeks and pulled them apart, a bit roughly but it turned me on; because she was so hungry to eat my ass that she didn't have the patience to do it slowly! Then she tickled my wrinkly little rosebud with just the tip of her tongue before she poked at the opening to my ass with it. Oh my god! She was trying to stick her tongue right up inside my eager ass.

		Julia stopped teasing me, almost as if on cue from Diana and she sucked my hard twitching clitty into her sweet little mouth, giving me a shock. My hips bucked up to meet her mouth and just then Diana's tongue found its way inside my ass. Someone's fingers were in my pussy now fucking in and out in time with the sucking of my clit and the tongue fucking of my asshole.

		Oh shit! I'm going to cum! I bucked my hips up and down, up and down... Diana's tongue went in and out of my bum hole... Julia had her mouth sealed tightly around my clitty as she danced her tongue around it inside her mouth... I looked at these two beautiful horny girls down between my legs fucking me with their mouths... Diana said, "Say you like it! Tell me how much you like having a girl eat your ass out!"

		I could only moan as my orgasm grew nearer. "Say it!"

		"Okay, okay," I managed. "I like it."

		"What!?"

		"I like having my ass eaten by a pretty girl! Fuck, I love it! I love it! Eat my ass! Oh yeah, shit, suck my pussy you little sluts!"

		Diana resumed sliding her tongue in and out of my juicy asshole. "Yeah, I knew you'd like it slut! I could tell just by looking at you that you had a juicy ass that just needed to be sucked!"

		“Hey girls! What about me?” Shit we had forgotten about Erin.

		The cute redhead was certainly resourceful, she climbed onto the bed and positioned herself so her thighs were around my head and my face inches from her fragrant sex. Once she had me where she wanted me she pulled me by the hair tightly against her sweet dripping teenaged pussy. I had never before fantasized about getting it on with three girls at once, but damn this was hot I thought to myself. I couldn’t wait till the live versions of these three get here.

		Oh fuck yeah, in my bed I had both hands at work now; one was inside my pussy making slurping noises in the copious wetness there, I rubbed my clit furiously with my thumb and my other hand had a finger sliding in and out of my slick ass. Oh shit, I was pumping both hands hard now, so close to cumming real hard. Oh fuck yeah, fuck yeah... oh oh oh OHHHHHH SHIT! Ungh, ungh, fuck I'm cumming... oh... shit... yes, fuck yes... my body surged forward, I thrust my hips up to meet my hands and the orgasm hit me hard.

		My body jerked several times as I cum harder than I ever had before, liquid squirts out around my fingers, I spasm as if I was having a seizure. Slowly I stopped pumping my fingers and rubbing my clit, my body still twitching from the huge cum. I sighed to myself, shuddered again as I removed my fingers from my pussy and asshole with a squishy plopping sound. Oh shit.

		"Mmmm, that was nice," I said, smiling, as I noticed a long string of sticky cum extend from my open slit to my fingers; I couldn't help but put my fingers in my mouth and lick that cum right off!

		Then I came to my senses, remembering where I was... alone on my bed. I shook it off a bit, noticed that my yoga pants are down around my ankles and there was a puddle on my mattress. My, oh my. I wished I had videoed this performance.

		I got myself settled down, and realized I needed to get myself ready and change the sheets on my bed for my company. If my time with them was half a good as my fantasy, it would be a memorable night indeed.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Just before six I was peeking through the curtains looking out to the street when I heard a car break squeakily outside the front of my tall fence. Three doors opened and slammed shut in quick succession and the three girls, all with their overnight bags, made their way through my front gate as the car with its noisy muffler drove off.

		I pushed back the curtain and waited near the front door, my heart palpitating. Why was I so nervous? I felt like I was on my first date! The doorbell rang and I took a deep breath and counted to ten. I opened the door, hoping they wouldn't notice my hard nipples through my tee shirt.

		Three gorgeous teenage girls stood in front of me, smiling nervously. Indicative of peer pressure all three were dressed alike in super short cut off denim jeans, white tank tops and white Sketchers. There was a gorgeous blonde, a sultry brunette and a fiery redhead just waiting to get inside.

		"That's what I like to see, punctuality!" I said, "come on through."

		They greeted me with the usual "Hello Miss Bell." as they wiped their shoes on the doormat and came into the hallway. Julia led the way, and I put my hand gently on her shoulder as I guided them into the living room.

		"Sit wherever," I said as Julia took one of the single seaters and Diana and Erin chose the comfortable two seater sofa.

		"I don't wear shoes around the house so if you want to take off yours, go ahead." I think the girls took this more of a request than an offer, and I took the trainers into the laundry.

		Curious, I had a closer sniff inside Julia's left Sketcher and the odor was, quite seductive I must admit. Not the stale odor you would expect, but a tantalizing combination of rubber, talcum powder and fresh girl-sweat. I took another deep breath inside the right shoe, laid the three pairs on the floor, and went back to the lounge room.

		"Coke girls?"

		"Yes please," was the reply.

		I wondered whether I should offer them some Maker’s Mark as well. They were only eighteen but as a responsible adult I had no intention to dope them with the stuff so they'd get off their faces. A few drinks just to help them relax, (and me as well.)

		"Have you girls tried this?"

		I came back out of the kitchen with a bottle of Maker’s and showed them. "My mum gets shit hammered... oops... drunk on that when she's had a hard day," said Julia, "I've had it in Coke It's phat."

		There was that word again - `phat'. I looked at Erin and Diana.

		"I've had rum and vodka, but not that," said Erin. "I'm allowed to have a glass of wine at dinner," said Diana, "but I wouldn't mind trying it."

		Good, I thought to myself. I'm in the company of some sophisticated young ladies tonight! Over the next couple of hours the pizzas arrived, and we ate them. We surfed the streaming channels and there was nothing that interested them. We made small talk...

		"So, who do you think's going to win?" I asked looking at all three girls..

		"Nice acoustic guitar there Miss Bell, can you play something? Asked Julia changing the subject of soccer quite quickly.

		Undaunted I gave them my renditions of `Let’s Spend the Night Together' and `House of the Rising Sun' and I think they were impressed...

		“How many years have you been teaching?" asked Diana. Etcetera, etcetera...

		It was only eight o'clock Come on everybody! I was saying to myself. Let's loosen up! I wanted these gals to say something.

		"I must say," I said to Erin and Diana, "I'm very impressed with your work with the Student Council. But I didn't think either of you were particularly interested in soccer."

		"I'm not really," said Diana, "but Julia asked me and I thought it would be good to get out of the house. Mum's been giving me a hard time lately."

		"Why?" I asked.

		"Her parents want her to join the volley ball team," piped in Erin.

		"But I want to watch the soccer because at our next Council meeting on Monday everyone's going to talk about it and I don't want to seem dumb."

		"Do you live by yourself Miss Bell?" asked Julia.

		"Yep, just me. And please all of you while you’re in my house call me Tina, Okay?"

		"You're not married, are you Miss er Tina?" she probed.

		"Nope."

		"Why don't you find a nice gentleman to move in with you?" she went on.

		This is getting good, I thought to myself. I could feel the perspiration forming.

		"I don't want to," I said. "I'm not really interested in living with a nice gentleman." I let out an audible breath, realizing what I'd just said. But I wanted to say it. They had a right to know, if they were under my roof, and I thought, I hoped, I could trust them.

		There was a couple of minutes of uncomfortable silence.

		"Why don't you get a nice woman instead?" asked Erin, very matter of factly.

		"Have you seen the `personals' section in the local paper?" asked Julia. "They've got these sections - `Male seeking male', `Female seeking female' and `Seeking Same' - that's where the gays and lesbians advertise."

		I took a long sip of Maker’s. It was my turn again.

		"I've seen those ads, but I don't think you can find someone that easily, through a newspaper ad."

		"Are you a lesbian Tina?" asked Diana.

		The three girls were now scrutinizing me closely, but I didn't feel uncomfortable. The body language hadn't changed and everyone still seemed relaxed.

		"I know people want to put you in a category - you're either straight, or gay. Okay, if you want to put me in the `gay' category you can. But it's not always that simple."

		"What do you mean?" asked Julia, cocking her head sideways.

		"Gay or Lesbian means you like sex with other women, doesn't it? Have you had sex with other women your age?"

		"Sex isn't everything you know. Okay, I have, but I never really liked it, not that much really." I said.

		"Do you prefer young girls?" asked Diana.

		I gave a more-or-less nod of the head and breathed out a `mmmm-yeah-mmmm'.

		"Is that why you became a teacher?" Asked Erin.

		"No, of course not!" I raised my voice for the first time in weeks, annoyed at the naivete of her question. "Women don't become teachers to have sex with young girls. It's a career, something I always wanted to do."

		I realized I'd used the words `sex' and `girls' in the same sentence. Where was this going to lead?

		"Sorry Tina," apologized Erin. "That was a silly question."

		I regained my composure. "No, it was a fair question from someone your age. But a lot of misguided people - adults - do actually think that way. I'm sorry I snapped."

		I thought any minute now they would make an excuse, to use their phones and take a taxi back to their homes.

		"Women like eating pussy, and bung holes, fingering each other and fucking when they have strap on sex, don't they?" said Julia, so nonchalantly that we looked at her in total surprise.

		I suppose having come this far, there was no point in keeping to civil language.

		"And there's also kissing, nibbling, massage, water sports, tribadism..." I continued.

		"What's tribadism?" asked Diana.

		"You rub your pussy up against the other girl’s and cum," explained Erin.

		"Some gals do it if they don't like strap on or oral sex. And water sports is where you pee over each other."

		We all looked at Erin.

		"Lots of girls also use `frottage' as well," I continued the lesson, "not necessarily with someone else, but you just rub your pussy against anything soft, say a towel, your sheets in bed, or your pajamas, your pillow, anything to soak up the juices, and when you climax it's usually a much better feeling than a normal jill off."

		"I know," said Erin. "It's phat. I've been doing it for a couple of years. One day I want to try it with someone."

		At this point our eyes crossed paths and I'm sure she gave me the slightest of winks. But it could have been my imagination.

		"What's fucking like?" asked Diana.

		"It's a personal thing," I began. "I'm not really into it myself but a lot of gals like it. I've got some videos I can show you which, shall we say, demonstrate the technique."

		I went on about lubrication, dental dams, and safe sex but I got the impression that these girls weren't ready to start humping each other on my living room floor. Not at the moment, anyway.

		"Just talking about all this has gotten me a aroused!" exclaimed Julia, discreetly adjusting the front of her cut offs.

		We giggled at her predicament, but then it just got a bit more serious.

		"Isn't it against the law?" asked Diana slowly, "I mean... you know... older women doing it with young girls?"

		"It's complicated, it varies from country to country, state to state; it depends on the ages involved; there are different interpretations depending on the degree of consent, or whether there's been violence. But men and teenage boys... willing and consensual... it's been going on since the Roman Empire."

		I left the girls to fill in the dots for themselves. And I realized I'd used the word `teenage'. What were they thinking now?

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		"What would happen," started Julia, looking at me and choosing her words carefully, "if say, girls our age had, you know sex or whatever... with you know... women your age? I mean, would we go to jail?"

		"No, you wouldn't, but I could. Probably five to ten years, and probably more if the woman was in a position of trust and responsibility, which I am, and the young girls were under eighteen which you are not I don’t think."

		"That sucks!" exclaimed Erin. “What if the younger gal, you know... wanted it?"

		"It doesn't matter," I hissed, "it's still against the law. But they say it's to protect the young girl. You know, all teenagers, even girls who think they're tough, can get confused and worried about sex, so it's really up to the older woman to talk to them, to stay in contact, to listen, and to make sure they don't get depressed about things. You have to be there when they need it."

		"I don't want you to go to jail," said Diana sympathetically, as if I'd already been charged, convicted, and sentenced.

		"No one's going to jail, I can tell you now because you all are over eighteen correct? But you know girls, what some people are like. Let's keep this conversation to ourselves. Okay?"

		We all paused, collecting our thoughts after this cathartic experience, especially for me. The girls nodded in affirmation, but I sensed the atmosphere had changed. We had gone from trivial small talk to a serious and intimate discussion about sex and relationships between women and girls.

		There was no turning back, no pretending that this had not happened. My nostrils sensed something in the air, not unlike the smell from Julia's grubby sport shoes. These girls were just reeking with pheromes, and it was my move.

		It was as though I didn't think, but I clearly remember what I said. I'll never forget the look on those young girls' faces.

		***

		"Hey girls, why don't we all get naked and splash around in my bathroom spa for some fun?"

		Their eyes lit up with a mixture of surprise and excitement.

		"I thought you were never going to ask!" said Julia.

		I led them up to my room and into the bathroom and I could just imagine the sense of anticipation in their horny young bodies. My heart was pounding and my pussy had been leaking for the past couple of hours.

		Opening the door to my large en suite with spa, fitted with a king size tub and with whirlpool, I lit several scented candles I had strategically placed around the bathroom and we started to undress. The girls didn't hesitate, as their shirts, shorts, socks, bras, and panties were flung and tossed in all directions, and the naked young bodies of my three young friends were quickly revealed.

		Erin was first to be totally nude, and I almost climaxed hands free as I saw her teenaged labia swell and darken with engorged blood. A real teenage heart throbber before my eyes.

		Julia was next to show us her beauty, classic German features including a smallish but proudly erect clitoris, wispy blond pubes and a smooth plump ass cheeks and boobs to match.

		Diana's sex was also showing signs of arousal, her clit was almost perpendicular to her tummy when she pulled her panties down, probably the last to strip off because she had a little difficulty extracting her breasts from the elastic sports bra.

		Her boobs were undoubtedly the largest of the three girls, thirty-six ripe inches of wobbling young breast meat, adorned with small but erect dark red nipples. She also had a dark fuzzy tuft of pubic hair covering her adorable puss.

		We sat in the spa, the hot bubbling foam working wonders on tender girl parts and aching muscles.

		"Tell me Julia, what's your fantasy?" I asked.

		"I want to be a WWE Diva, and in the locker rooms after the matches we'd all be in the nude, and rubbing our tight bodies against each other, licking on each other’s sweaty breasts, rubbing our pussies together and then the other Diva’s and I go into the showers where we all pee and cum over each other."

		"What about you, Erin?"

		"I want to live on a deserted island with lots of naked girls and women, where we spend the whole time in the nude, doing every depraved sexual activity we can think of. Like B&D, and lots of oral both anal and vaginal, lots of group sex. Hopefully what we will do tonight, and all day as well!"

		We all looked at Diana. She pondered for a moment, thinking of a way she could trump her two friends.

		"I want to go to a wild orgy, like the one from the movie Caligula. Where there are about two hundred naked girls, all walking around with shaved pussies, covered in oil and we have all day and night continuous debauchery as we explore every orifice we have!"

		Not bad, I thought, this kid's got imagination - she'd be wasted in politics!

		"And what about you Tina?" asked Julia.

		My mind roamed back to the recurring dreams I'd been having.

		"I want to run a naturist camp, just for teenage girls, where we would spend the days completely nude of course, swimming, playing games, having competitions, even playing soccer. And naturally we'd have heaps of other fun together like you all wished for in your fantasies. I like what you said Julia about rubbing pussies.

		“Who wants to come along?"

		The three girls thrust their arms into the air with a unanimous shout of "Yes!", as we giggled at our outrageous fantasies. We dried off and went into the bedroom.

		I had to have Julia's pussy first - I'd been waiting for many years, you know! I wrestled her to the top of the bed and moved my head down to her gorgeous blonde fur pie, where I licked it and swallowed her juices easily and completely.

		I let my tongue lash the tender pink lips while my pursed lips stroked the shaft of her clitoris in rhythmic motions. Julia was writhing and groaning audibly and after only a minute I felt she was close to orgasm. Should I let her cum now, or let her delay it?

		Too late, her body locked up as if she’d been electrocuted, then several seething spasms of Julia's delicious creamy girl goo shot into my mouth and her writhing eventually subsided.

		"What does it taste like?" she mumbled, almost breathlessly.

		I still had most of it plastered on my lips and around the inside of my mouth and didn't swallow it, so I moved up to the head of the bed, smothered her small frame with my larger body, and pushed my lips against hers. With a reflexive motion she opened her luscious lips and stuck her tongue into my mouth, releasing the valve and letting her own juices leak back into her mouth.

		I rolled over to the side to allow Julia room to breathe, then invited Diana to squat over my breasts. With her wet sex resting comfortably over my sternum, she puffed up her well-developed breasts, and placed her hands on her hips with the thumbs pointing outward. The pink opening of her pussy was glistening with her juices, a constant bead of the transparent substance trickling from her urethra every few seconds.

		"I just wanna get off...

		“Just eat me out please...

		“Yeah I wanna cum...

		“Stick out your tongue and lick me!" she kept repeating, a stream of urgent requests in a voice that sounded completely different to the polite, well-mannered girl from the one sitting in my lounge not thirty minutes ago.

		She sounded like a girl possessed! As I reached up to finger her throbbing sex a small amount of pee spurted upwards in such a high arc that its downward trajectory struck the end of my bed, before falling back and splattering my face and breasts.

		I managed to eventually take charge of her seemingly uncontrollable sex, rubbing it with my thumb briefly but vigorously before a further volley, this time of warm tangy girl-goo, erupted from the slit and eventually covered most of my face.

		Meanwhile Erin had been exploring me below the navel, lavishing my pussy with her warm wet tongue. Her mouth took in what it could of my pussy, then she teased the hairs on my sex by pulling at them with her teeth. Ouch!

		Tracing her tongue back over my labia, then up the slick fold of my sex and finally to my crimson nubbin, which she licked it as if it were an maraschino cherry, a few more short thrusts up and down, and that was it.

		I let loose a climax which first side-swiped Erin's now flushed cheeks, then the following stream cascaded in all directions, all of us getting a sample of the sticky stuff. She wiped her face on the sheet, moved up the bed then literally pushed her good friend Diana off my breasts.

		"Remember what I said before," said Erin, I want to try this now!"

		She laid her small compact frame over mine, her throbbing sex rubbing over my belly just over my pubic bone, then her tongue found its way into my mouth, and she just went for it. Our tongues lashing together, she humped over me for all it was worth.

		My fingers tickled the tight crack between her ass cheeks as the sweat poured from her horny young body. Erin kept grunting and Frenching, humping, and rubbing, then gasped in relief as her gushing orgasm cascaded forth, soaking my stomach.

		I then felt a second drenching as Erin lay there motionless, then took a leisurely and lengthy pee over me while regaining her breath.

		"Can you girls grab some towels from the bathroom?" I asked.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		

	
		After we wiped up a bit, Julia had quickly recovered and was in pussy-licking mode. She moved to the end of the bed and went down on her friend Diana, giving the girl's pussy a generous and energetic lapping. It was as though she couldn't get enough pussy in her mouth - we could see Julia's tongue extend as Diana's pussy was stabbed by the probing tongue into every corner of her eager, hungry orifice.

		As Julia thrust around in Diana, I had to help restrain the brunette, gently pinning her arms and legs to the bed while Julia worked on her furiously with her tongue. Finally the writhing girl moaned in pleasure as she orgasmed for the second time that night, cumming first over Julia's mouth, then pulling away before she rubbed her spurting pussy against the girl's cheek, a small amount of girl juice then dribbling onto the sheets.

		Julia wasn't finished yet, Erin was next.

		What?

		So soon?

		But Erin's really was aroused again, in spite of her exhausting effort a little earlier with me. As Julia and Erin moved into a comfortable sixty-niner at the end of the bed I turned Diana onto her stomach. Damp and dripping by this stage I mounted the girl and pushed my revitalized pussy between her bum cheeks. Grinding my clit into her firm tail bone.

		This was my version of tribadism, as I slid between the warm moist crevasse for a few exhilarating moments before I experienced my second climax, then collapsed on top of the now sleeping Diana.

		At the end of the bed I heard the simultaneous groans of Julia and Erin as they worked within their sixty-nine entanglement to gain their own orgasms in some kind of competitive teenage contest.

		The muscles in their backs flexed and rippled sensuously. They wrapped their arms around each other's midriffs and squeezed, but the real battle was taking place with their legs.

		Then Erin shifted her head slightly, plastered her mouth against Julia's nether lips... and her tongue went to work, lapping and licking.

		Julia shivered at the sudden shock of the unexpected intimacy. So this was to be not just sex but a sexual contest too. If I knew Julia, she won't let Erin beat her at anything. She managed to slide her face down until her lips latched onto Erin's engorged clitoris, easily. Erin had eaten pussy before -- Julia knew it for a fact, and one of the side effects was now working to Julia's advantage.

		She began sucking and slurping on it and felt the satisfying spasms throughout Erin's whole body. Meanwhile, though, her own clitoris was being worked on skillfully, by Erin's fluttering tongue.

		The combined sex duel rapidly intensified. Each woman's face was red from lack of air. The pleasure built up, dangerously.

		Julia succumbed first -- she couldn't fight down her arousal. Her vision swam as she shook with the force of a shattering orgasm. Erin's tongue didn't let up. The climax rose to an incredible peak.

		Dimly, she felt Erin pushing hard at her legs, trying to push them apart so she could slip her head out. If she succeeded, Julia would be the loser, I found out later. Desperately Julia tried to keep her thighs clenched and flexed, but it was hard to keep physical control, and Erin was pushing so hard...

		Then Erin stiffened and started shaking with her own orgasm. Relentlessly Julia sucked fiercely on her rival's clit, intensifying the climax as much as she could.

		They became a violently shaking mass of smooth sweaty flesh: trembling, moaning, thrashing about. Soon they were practically screaming, the sound muffled by each other's pussies. Bodies and wills grappled in this ultimate contest for supremacy.

		And just by the barest of margins... Erin lost. Her limbs flailed wildly, and her legs flew apart, releasing Julia's head. Julia pulled back, drawing a huge breath, letting the sweet oxygen fill her lungs, even though it smelled of Erin's musky fragrance. Her rival's head was still trapped in between her legs, but the licking had stopped. Julia kept squeezing.

		After a few more moments, Erin feebly tapped on Julia's thigh indicated she didn’t want to continue.

		Exhausted as she was, the thrill of victory gave Julia a small adrenaline rush. And then the real post-coital humiliation began – while Erin was still on her back Julia mounted the shocked girl, humping her missionary-style, so that she could gaze down at her subdued sex partner, savoring the look of shame and submission in the girl's eyes as they ground clit against clit, pussy against pussy, until Erin shook and moaned with an excruciatingly forced climax.

		Julia rose to her feet, standing tall over Erin, the juice of orgasm gleaming on her inner thighs. She looked up, straight at me, and pointed a finger, as if to say, "You're next!"

		***

		Three teenage girls and one woman, sprawled naked on a king size bed. We lay there together motionless and silent momentarily. I thought back to the song I had played on my guitar earlier and smiled at how appropriate it was for this evening:

		This doesn't happen to me every day, oh my

		(Let's spend the night together)

		No excuses offered anyway, oh my

		(Let's spend the night together)

		I'll satisfy your every need (Your every need) And now I know you will satisfy me Oh my my my my my my

		Songwriters: Mick Jagger, Keith Richards.

		I didn’t get to dwell on the tune for long, as Julia was actually moving in my direction. When she got to my side of the king size bed, Julia grabbed my ass from behind. She squeezed my rump and parted my butt-cheeks. Diana watched Julia attacking my ass, and not to be outdone Diana buried her face into my butt-crack and tongued my asshole. I gasped in shock at what she was doing. This wicked delight ran through me as she rimmed me.

		Her tongue danced around my sphincter as gave up on my backside and move to the front and suckled at my clit. My two young lovers lusted for me. It was so wild. I groaned at what she did to me. I shuddered, loving every second of her naughty tongue dancing around my asshole.

		"Oh, god," I whimpered, my orgasm building and building.

		Julia nibbled on my clit as Diana thrust her tongue into my bowels. She popped past my anal ring and danced around in me. She swirled about, loving my rectum. She was so good at it. She was just amazing at it. My face contorted with delight. My butt-cheeks clenched down on around her face. I hurtled towards my orgasm.

		With Diana's tongue wiggling about in my asshole and Julia suckling on my clit, I gasped and burst in delight. My orgasm swept rapture through my body as my pussy and asshole convulsed. Juices gushed out, bathing my young lover’s mouths.

		"Oh, that's so good," I whimpered, Diana's tongue dancing around in my writhing asshole. "Diana! Julia! You girls are awesome!"

		I shuddered, bucking on Julia's face. My boobs slapped together as I smeared my pussy across her face. Diana was more than happy to drink down all my pussy cream. She guzzled it down as I hit the peak of my orgasm.

		I fluttered my eyes, loving this passion. I felt so amazing right now. Diana danced her tongue around my asshole one more time as Julia slid up my body. Her round breasts pressed into my boobs. She kissed me with lips covered in my spicy pussy cream.

		That was so hot. I had Diana still rimming my asshole as I made out with Julia. That was such a hot rush. My tongue danced with hers for a moment longer. Then I broke it and said, "Want to test you skills against me? I’m sure I won’t let you humiliate me like you did Erin."

		From the expression on her face, Julia was more than eager to test herself against me. It was obvious her time between my legs had energized her libido. Diana had to scamper out of the way as Julia and I lock up in a cat ball of squirming flesh. Julia was a force to reckon with, as Erin would attest to, but I didn’t think she could maintain that level of intensity.

		My size advantage, arm strength, and depth of sexual experience over time all combined to sap Julia's competitive spirit. In addition, the awareness of Erin looking on served to heighten the arousal for both of us. Julia was getting off on the humiliation, and the shame, of being dominated like this, while Erin watched...

		And Erin was watching - she was now fingering herself openly, as I went in for the finish on Julia. My eyes met Erin's for an instant, and then I averted them, as if I were embarrassed.

		My pussy mashed forcefully against Julia's, flooding Julia's mind with the liquid warmth of that contact. Soft, wet flesh planted itself firmly upon her pink, swollen womanhood. The tribbing was intensifying.

		Julia was the first of the girls to get fucked by me. And I was fucking her expertly, even though I wasn't using a strap-on - it was the same, in effect. My pussy was more experienced than hers. My juices were dripping down, into my own pussy - all part of fucking? And I held her right leg firmly in place with one arm - now she couldn't move her captive leg even a bit - and I began grinning triumphantly down at Julia as I continued my slow grind on her vulnerable gaping sex.

		Julia could bear no more, she could battle me no more, she could hold out no more. Her fingers left scratch marks on the cheeks of my ass as she arched her back, stiffened for one long moment... and then the convulsions overtook her body and she jerked and shuddered and cried out in the throes of the most powerful orgasm she ever had extracted from her. I took her orgasm! She had no say in the action.

		She was dizzy, and soft, like pudding, and wholly unable to resist as I scooped her up into my arms and cradled her like a kitten.

		"Poor little pussy," I laughed, harshly. "Here, let Mama make it all better..."

		The veins on my breasts could be seen, pale blue, just below the skin surface on my heaving breasts - they were B-cups like Julia's but at the moment, they seemed so large, so powerful...

		As if hypnotized, Julia found herself opening her mouth and accepting the large pink nipple that I proffered. The soft flesh - so incongruous when seen against such intense sex - pressed in all around her mouth, almost closing off her nose. Her eyes closed, and she suckled.

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

	
		Dimly, Julia was aware that Erin was bringing herself to climax as she had watched us fucking - she recognized those soft moaning cries. But she couldn't stop herself from suckling on my engorged breasts, especially when the milk began to flow and filled her mouth. I take Prolactin for just such situations. I thought I added a kinky touch to the activities. The girls would all want to know more about the milk in my breasts.

		While Julia continued to suckle at my breast, I looked at the other side of the bed and saw Diana watching Erin come down from her orgasm. Diana was turned on by the erotic scene of Erin fingering herself to orgasm and was now looking for a dance partner.

		Trying to keep the party going I said to Diana, “Diana, you should really give Erin an awesome butt-licking. She just had her best ever solo orgasm. She deserves it!"

		Diana's face lit up with glee and she didn't even wait for Erin's approval before starting. Without hesitating, she bent forward and buried her tongue into Diana's tight asshole, licking it with great enthusiasm and skill for a first timer.

		"Ohhh, God," moaned Erin, surprised. She clasped her hands tightly onto the beds headboard in front of her as Diana's tongue probed her ass.

		Diana relished the feel of Erin's tight bumhole, moistening it with her saliva and slowly trying to crack it open. Her spit slowly streamed down from Erin's asshole, past her perineum and onto her pussy.

		"Mmmm," slurped Diana. "Tastes kind of salty!" She briefly moved down to Erin's pussy, burying her tongue in between Erin's wet, inviting labia. Diana's tongue-tip massaged the entry to her friend's vagina, savoring the sweet nectar that was continuously oozing out of it. She finally redirected her attention back to Erin's ass.

		“This feels so incredible”, moaned Erin, thoroughly surprised at her own arousal. “I actually kinda like it!”

		I continued watching in delight as Diana buried her face in between Erin's butt cheeks. Erin's puckered asshole was starting to open up to Diana's tongue. She started to simultaneously massage Erin's exposed clit with her finger.

		"Ahhh, don't stop," groaned Erin, feeling the onset of her second orgasm. "It feels so good..."

		"I'm glad you like it, sweetie," murmured Diana. Erin's asshole started twitching slightly as Diana swirled her tongue around it. Finally, it opened up just enough for Diana to insert the tip of her tongue past Erin's sphincter, and into her rectum. She was able to get her tongue in halfway inside before Erin's butthole contracted around it.

		Erin moaned even louder as she felt the saliva from Diana's tongue dribble into her sensitive rectum. Diana spread Erin's butt cheeks apart wider with her hands, causing her quivering butthole to expand a little more. This allowed Diana to stab her tongue in even deeper. She began tongue-fucking Erin's anus, thrusting her tongue in and out rapidly.

		Finally, Erin was teetering on the edge of her orgasm. She squeezed her pelvic muscles tightly, her asshole momentarily inhaling Diana's tongue almost fully inside. Her rectum started to convulse and push Diana's tongue back out. The ensuing orgasm sent waves of pleasure throughout Erin's body, and she braced as a gush of milky secretions streamed out from her pussy.

		"Oh, my, GOD!" screamed Erin. The stimulation of the sensitive nerve endings in her anus delivered waves of arousal that resulted in an intense orgasm unlike anything Erin had ever experienced before.

		Diana lifted her face off of Erin's ass. She caressed Erin's back while observing her friend's dark, throbbing butthole. Erin suddenly expelling a small dribble of Diana's saliva from her rectum. Both girls giggled when they realized what happened. An excellent climax to an extraordinary evening.

		I looked at the clock on my night stand and saw it was 11:50. The World cup would be coming on in ten minutes. So we stayed naked and went down stairs to the living room and I moved the bigger sofa in front of the TV. I fixed us all another round of Maker’s and Coke.

		Julia and Erin sat on either side of me and Diana sat next to Julia. Erin was pretty tired and fell asleep with her on my shoulder, while I rested my hand on Julia's slender thigh, stroking it gently.

		It was a scoreless match until half time and only Julia stayed awake to see the finish, then fell asleep in front of the TV with the rest of us. Later Julia told us that the second half was pretty one- sided and Germany won 3-1 against USA.

		At some time during the wee small hours the night chill woke me up and we stumbled back to my bedroom for more comfortable sleeping arrangements. The next day after breakfast we took a long drive along the coast and came back through the hills.

		Perhaps the 'morning after the night before' might leave them with mixed feelings, or even a sense of guilt or shame. We talked a lot about what we did and they all said in their own way that it was a great night and wanted to spend more time with me.

		But I wondered what they were really thinking. After I dropped them each back at their homes I had time to collect my own thoughts about that night. I started thinking about the fantasies that we talked about in the spa:

		Julia's shower with the WWE girl wrestlers, Erin's deserted island sex fest and Diana's mega orgy. And there was my fantasy - a nudist camp for girls. I'd been having dreams about this fantasy for a while now - vivid, lucid images of teenage girls enjoying themselves at a totally naked camp.

		I wanted to talk about those fantasies with someone. I thought it was time to pay my shrink another visit.

		END
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