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Kim admired herself in the dressing room's
impressive mirrored wall. Her new staff uniform fitted her
perfectly, the dark skirt clinging to her curvy little hips without
looking too tight and cheap, the burgundy blouse a rich shade that
seemed to match her dark hair perfectly. She'd taken extra care
with her make up and though she was nervous on her first day in a
new role she had to admit the face that smiled back at her really
looked pretty. She'd worn a bra that made the most of her bosom and
was happy to see that although she undoubtedly looked curvy, she
didn't look cheap at all. After five years as a sales assistant,
she had been overjoyed to be promoted to her new personal shopper
role. No more long hours standing behind a till or endlessly
tidying rails of clothes, now she would be helping customers choose
styles, select clothes and spend their money!

She felt her phone vibrate and after checking
that her supervisor wasn't nearby she quickly slipped it into her
palm. A frown crossed her cute face for a moment. Another unwanted
message from her boyfriend, or ex boyfriend to be exact. She'd
gradually lost interest in him and his increasingly desperate
attempts to keep her had only brought their relationship to an end
sooner. Quickly deleting the message without reading it, she hid
her phone away again. She knew she'd never go back to him and
couldn't remember why she had ever liked him in the first place. As
she left the plush suite reserved for customers using the personal
shopper service and returned to the shop itself, she felt glad to
be single and happy to be starting a new chapter in her life. She'd
decided men were more trouble than they were worth, and was more
than happy to be single after three years of being in a
relationship.

She did wonder if she would miss having a sex
life, however. At only twenty-one, she knew she might start to get
frustrated. Last night she had masturbated for the first time in
years, but as her slim fingers had rubbed at her wet little pussy,
it wasn't the thought of men or their stiff cocks that filled her
mind. In fact, those thoughts had been such a turn off that she had
focused instead on rediscovering her own body, squeezing her pert
young breasts, enjoying the feel of her soft smooth skin and
finding the best spots to touch, caress and stroke between her
legs. She'd taken her time and the intimacy of making love to
herself had been much more arousing than she had remembered, each
touch an exquisite tease and turn on, a sensual journey to an
orgasm that had eclipsed anything she had achieved with her
boyfriend, leaving her with an afterglow that seemed to last all
night and a very damp patch in her bed!

One thought that had flashed through her mind
last night kept returning to haunt her, however. She had enjoyed
touching herself so much, she had suddenly wondered if she would
enjoy touching another woman in such an intimate way! Once that
thought had appeared it was impossible to shake and she found
herself imagining what it would be like to let a woman touch her
like that too. It had been easy to close her eyes and imagine that
the fingers on her pussy were not hers but another woman's, and
that the wet quim she was playing with belonged to an imaginary
female lover. She knew her brief lesbian fantasy had certainly
helped in making her orgasm so intense.

'Welcome to the team, Kim!' The voice of her
new workmate Jackie brought her quickly back to reality and Kim
turned to smile at her. Jackie was a few years older than Kim, and
as the shop's most experienced personal shopper had promised to
show her the ropes. She certainly looked the part, her long blonde
hair spilling over her shoulders in a glamourous but seemingly
effortless style. Her pretty face was made up just enough to
accentuate her natural beauty and her blue eyes had a compelling
twinkle to them. She had a much fuller figure than Kim, but her
uniform showed off her curves splendidly. She had managed to pull
off the trick of looking voluptuous without looking the slightest
bit overweight, and petite Kim was quite jealous of her full hips
and ample boobs.

'Hi Jackie!'

'Are you okay, you seem a bit
distracted.'

'Yes, I'm fine - it's just that I finished
with my boyfriend last night.'

'Oh really? Are you okay with that?' Jackie
laid a cool hand on Kim's arm, her eyes full of genuine
sympathy.

'Yeah. To be honest, I'm glad to get rid of
him!' They both laughed.

'That's the spirit! Come on, I'll talk you
through a few things you need to know about your new job.'

Jackie spent the next hour giving Kim some
important tips on being a personal shopper and though the younger
woman felt a little overwhelmed, she was glad of the advice and
felt much more ready to take on her new challenge. When Jackie
suggested that they grab a coffee she was quick to agree and soon
they were in the deserted staff canteen.

'So', smiled Jackie once they had sat down,
'are you on the hunt for a new man?'

'Oh Christ no, that's the last thing I need!
To be honest, I think I'm going to take a break from men - they're
more trouble than they're worth!'

'Good for you!' laughed her new friend,
hesitating before she spoke again. 'Actually, since we'll be
working together, there's something I want to tell you about
myself. No-one else here knows and I want to keep it that way, but
I feel you should know.'

'Okay', replied Kim, intrigued by this
unexpected secret.

'Well, I'm a lesbian.'

'Oh! I didn't know.' Kim was too shocked to
say more.

'No, I'm very careful to keep it quiet. I
love my job but I know the management here might be a bit uneasy
about having a lesbian working where female customers are
changing.'

'Don't worry, I won't tell anyone. It must be
awkward for you though. Do you have a girlfriend?'

'Do you know Toni?' Toni also worked as a
personal shopper in the store. Kim had always admired the unusual
combination of electric blue eyes and jet black hair that Toni was
blessed with, but she had not yet got to know her. She nodded in
response to Jackie's question. 'Well, Toni's not really my
girlfriend but we …. have a little fun together sometimes. She's a
lot more open about things than me - she'd like everyone to know,
but she keeps quiet because that's what I want.' Kim was a little
shocked and Jackie mistook her reaction for disapproval. 'You don't
mind, do you? I know some straight girls would feel uncomfortable,
but I promise you everything will be cool…' Kim suddenly felt sorry
for Jo, who obviously felt vulnerable after sharing such an
intimate secret with her, and she decided to put her at ease by
sharing her own secret in exchange.

'Listen Jackie, don't worry about it. I've
wanted this job for ages, and your sexuality really doesn't bother
me. I'm really flattered that you've told me and you can trust me
to keep it to myself. In fact, while we're on the subject, you
might be able to help me with some advice. Last night…' Kim
hesitated, not sure exactly how much she wanted to tell, but now
feeling committed to sharing. 'It's just that my…' She took a
moment to compose her thoughts before trying again. 'Men don't turn
me on like they used to, and …. I've been thinking about girls.'
Jackie smiled reassuringly.

'Every woman wonders what it's like to sleep
with another woman at some point in their lives. It's probably just
a reaction to your bad experience with your boyfriend. It certainly
doesn't make you a lesbian! Some women act on these feelings to see
if the reality matches the fantasy, some enjoy it as a one off
experience, some find it something more than that …. you'll know
what's best for you.' She leant back in her chair and smiled again.
'God, what a heavy conversation for our first day working together!
We'd better get back to the changing rooms and see if there are any
customers waiting.'

 


When the shop's best customers wanted to make
use of the personal shopper service, they were taken to a private
area away from the main shop floor. The large changing room with
its mirrored wall was the most impressive feature of the suite, but
it also boasted several other more private changing rooms, a plush
waiting area where shopper's friends or family members could wait
in comfort, a small kitchen the staff used to prepare drinks for
customers and a till so shoppers could pay for their purchases
without having to go back and queue in the shop itself. When the
girls returned from their break Toni was busy tidying the kitchen.
She turned to smile at Kim, opening her arms to give her a friendly
hug. Kim was used to hugging friends like this, but Jackie's recent
revelation gave their embrace a new significance. Suddenly she
noticed things about it that would have normally passed her by -
the feel of Toni's breasts as they pressed softly against hers, the
fact she could feel Toni's bra and the soft skin either side of it
under her fingers, the sudden closeness as their cheeks brushed
against each other, Toni's pale hands pulling her into the embrace,
arms briefly enveloping her. When they separated, Kim felt like she
did after she was kissed for the first time.

'You've done really well to get your
promotion - there were lots of girls going for it! I think we've
going to have lots of fun working together. I guess Jackie's given
you the welcome speech already! Listen, I've got a customer in five
minutes, so why don't you stay with me and help out?'

'That would be great, thanks!' smiled Kim,
glad to get the chance to learn more, rather than be thrown in at
the deep end.

'I'll leave you to learn from the master
while I check out the new lines that have come in', laughed
Jackie.

'At least you're starting to accept that I'm
the number one!' teased Toni as Jackie strolled out, pausing only
to turn and stick her tongue out at Toni in a playful rebuke.
'She's great fun to work with', continued Toni when Jackie had
left. And great to make love with, thought Kim, though she said
nothing in reply. Toni suddenly gave her a curious look. 'She's
told you, hasn't she?' There was no mistaking the meaning in her
words and Kim simply nodded in reply. 'That girl! She wants to keep
us a secret, but she keeps telling people!' Kim was glad to note
that Toni was more amused than annoyed. 'Personally, I don't care
who knows, but I wish she'd make her mind up! I'm glad you know -
you are okay with it, aren't you?'

'Yeah, of course.'

'I hope you don't mind me asking, but are you
into girls?'

'I…' At that moment, Toni's first customer of
the day arrived, and the dark haired woman rose to meet her. For a
moment, Kim hesitated to follow her, lost in thought. How would she
have answered that question? The answer wasn't yes, but neither was
it no…

 


Kim learned a lot from Toni that morning, and
she enjoyed watching the pretty girl at work. It was obvious that
she genuinely enjoyed her job, and the customers could sense that
too. Her suggestions and ideas for styles and clothes were always
spot on, and a succession of shoppers left happy, weighed down by
their purchases. It helped that Toni was an instantly likeable
person, and more than once Kim found herself staring at the sunny
natured girl as she worked. Like her lover, she was a shapely young
woman and Kim suddenly wished she had the wonderful legs, rounded
bottom and full boobs that Toni possessed. Those amazing blue eyes
were her most striking feature however, and when Kim made eye
contact with the sexy girl she found it difficult to look away,
almost hypnotized by their beauty.

As the day progressed Jackie returned to help
out and the three young women began to naturally develop into an
efficient team, Kim helping the more experienced girls at first,
but soon getting more involved with the customers and making
suggestions and sales of her own. As the day passed they became
less and less busy, and eventually closing time arrived.

'Well, I think we broke some sales records
today!' grinned Toni as she started to tidy the changing room.

'Yes, I think we really worked well
together', replied Jackie, who had sat in one of the plush leather
armchairs there for customers who wanted to relax mid shop.

'I've really enjoyed today', added Kim as she
headed for the kitchen, planning to make herself useful by tidying
up there.

'I do hope you're not planning to sit there
and watch me do all the work!' continued Toni, her tone teasing
rather than angry.

'Well, I have been working the hardest
today', yawned Jackie, happy to go along with the joke.

'You cheeky cow!' giggled Toni, and Kim
turned to watch from the kitchen. The layout of the rooms meant
that she could see them through the open doorway, though what
happened next made it obvious the two lovers thought they were
unobserved. Taking Jackie's hand, Toni pulled her up to her
feet.

'Come on lazybones, the quicker I finish, the
sooner I can get home and start cooking.'

'Are you making me something nice?' Jackie
asked, the two girls still holding hands as they stood close
together.

'Only the best for you, sexy!' Toni stole a
brief kiss, but Jo's free hand slid round her back and the blonde
sought her lips again. Their next kiss was very different, a slow
sensual contact as they embraced. Kim stepped back a little, not
wanting to be observed watching but too curious to look away. She
was surprised how much of a turn on it was to watch Jackie's hands
slide over Toni's full bottom, stopping to squeeze and caress.

'Don't Jackie, Kim might walk in.'

'Perhaps she'll join in - I think she's a bit
bi.' Jackie slipped behind Toni, pulling her long black hair away
from her neck to plant a very soft kiss there.

'Oh, don't, that's too nice … she's really
cute, isn't she?'

'Very', agreed the blonde, 'but she hasn't
got what you've got.' Jackie's hands slid up over Toni's full
breasts and Kim watched as the dark haired girl's eyes closed and
her mouth opened in a soundless gasp.

After a brief moment to enjoy the contact,
Toni freed herself from Jackie's embrace before heading for the
door.

'Save it for later, love. I'll see you
tonight at my place.'

'I can't wait', replied Jackie, making it
clear it wasn't just the food she was looking forward to.

Kim moved further into the kitchen and tried
to compose herself. Watching the private moment between the two
women had been incredibly exciting for her and her heart was
pounding in her chest as she began to wash up the day's coffee
cups.

 


Kim sat naked on her bed, almost trembling
with nervous excitement at the thought of Toni and Jackie making
love to her. She couldn't believe they were in her bedroom, naked
and about to give her the experience of a lifetime. Jackie put a
reassuring hand on her thigh, their eyes meeting as the blonde
smiled at her. Toni lowered her head, taking one of Kim's nipples
into her mouth, her expert tongue caressing and stroking it. Kim's
eyes closed in response to the wave of pleasure that swept through
her body, but when she opened them, Jackie was still there, smiling
to see the pleasure she had experienced so many times being enjoyed
by her new workmate. She gently took one of Kim's hands and placed
it on her own breast, feeling an echo of Kim's pleasure as they
touched intimately for the first time. Her hand slid along Kim's
thigh, slipping down between her legs and stoking her sex, finding
dampness there. Kim whimpered at this new intimacy, the pleasure so
new and so much more intense because of its uniqueness.

Toni released her nipple and lifted her head.
Kim's only emotion now was lust, all doubts forgotten, and she
kissed Toni without hesitation, her first lesbian kiss a very
sexual contact, Jackie's fingers now probing inside her wet pussy
while Toni's tongue met hers. When the kiss ended it was Jackie
that broke the silence.

'Would you like to help me lick this lovely
wet little pussy, Toni?' Kim let two pairs of hands gently help her
lie back on the bed, parting her legs, unable to remember being
this excited, or this turned on. Jackie and Toni lay on the bed
between her shamelessly open thighs and Kim's body ached for them,
needing them to make love to her.

'Me first!' giggled Toni, and Kim watched as
the pink tongue that had been in her mouth a few moments ago
slipped into the light as Toni dipped her head and began to lap at
her needful sex...



Kim's alarm clock tore her from her dream and
she groaned in frustration. She wished the dream had continued, and
though she couldn't admit it to herself, in her heart she wished it
had been reality, not a dream. Her hand slipped down between her
legs again, the soft pad of her fingertip replacing the tip of
Toni's tongue. She closed her eyes again and let her dream
continue, soaking her fingers as she came.

 


As the days passed, Kim grew in confidence
and soon felt comfortable with all aspects of her new job. She got
a little more used to working with Jackie and Toni, though she
found herself watching them more often than she should, intrigued
by their relationship and unable to look away when they
occasionally betrayed it in their actions. Brief embraces, the
occasional inappropriate touch and the odd comment about their
personal life away from work - Kim noticed all these things and
they all helped fuel her waking, as well as sleeping, dreams. She
occasionally steered the conversation round to their sexuality, and
her own curiosity, but she had never had the nerve to broach the
topic of her fantasies, or trying to act them out. However, the
events of one day, a day that initially seemed like any other
working day, changed her life forever.

It was a hectic afternoon for them all, and
when two new customers came in both Jackie and Toni were busy. By
now Kim was very confident in her ability and had no concerns about
dealing with the two young women that were waiting by the reception
point. She introduced herself, sizing them up with a practiced eye,
already thinking about what clothes would suit them.

Both women appeared to be in their early
twenties, and were dressed casually in jeans and T shirts. The
first girl to catch Kim's eye was blonde, her hair tied back in a
pony tail. She had a quite athletic figure, and though she was not
tanned her skin had a healthy glow. Her clothes hid her shape, but
Kim could detect some quite womanly curves beneath them. Her friend
was a redhead, her loose curls cascading around her pretty face.
Her complexion was pale, her skin the delicate shade of alabaster
that confirmed she was a natural redhead. A daring shade of red
lipstick on her full lips created a very sexy style and Kim could
see that she was more curvaceous than her fellow shopper, her boobs
full and pert beneath a T shirt that was a little too tight.

'Hi!' smiled the blonde, displaying perfect
white teeth. 'We were hoping you could help us. We've been invited
to a wedding, but we've had no luck in finding something to
wear!'

'We've looked everywhere!' added the redhead,
and Kim noticed her striking green eyes for the first time. Both
young women were truly beautiful and Kim returned their smiles
confidently, sure it would be an easy job to find clothes that
would make them both look stunning.

'Don't worry, you've come to the right place!
We've always got lots of new styles coming in, and personal shopper
customers get to see them before anyone else, so I'm sure we'll
have something for you.'

'I hope so', replied the blonde, before her
friend took up the conversation.

'Since we got this invitation we've been
trying to find something smart, but not too old, if you know what I
mean - we've had no luck at all.'

'Let me give you some ideas.' Kim had already
decided that the blonde would look good in something long and
elegant, and the strapless dark blue dress she found got the right
reaction.

'Wow! That looks great - can I try it
on?'

'Of course! You can do that in the main
changing room, or there are more private rooms through there too.'
The blonde headed for a private room and Kim grabbed a skirt and
jacket set, turning to the smiling redhead. 'I think your figure
would suit a short jacket like this, and the skirt makes it look
really smart.'

'I'd not thought of trying something like
that - I've been trying loads of dresses on, but I always feel a
bit …. Kate says I look like a high class hooker in them!' Both
girls laughed at that.

'That's because you're curvy. What might look
elegant on your friend might look …. sexy on you. Good for a hot
date, maybe not for a wedding! Wearing a suit helps break up your
body shape, making your figure less obvious without you looking too
shapeless. Why don't you pick one out and you can try it on if
you'd like to. I'll just see how your friend is getting on.'

When Kim knocked on the changing room door it
opened straight away, and a smiling Kate beckoned her in.

'Hi! What do you think?'

'You look gorgeous! I'm not sure the bra goes
with a strapless dress though!'

'No, you can see my knickers through it too.
I was just wondering if I dare go without underwear on the day. I
think I'll take my bra and knickers off and see what it looks like
with me naked underneath. It's not actually a wedding, you see, so
it's not as formal as you might think. A lesbian couple we know are
having a ceremony to commit to their relationship, and it'll be
more of an informal party than a stuffy traditional wedding.' Kim
hesitated, her own issues with her sexuality suddenly on her mind
again. While she was lost in thought, the redhead knocked on the
changing room door and Kate let her in. 'Oh, that looks nice Amy. I
was just telling Kim about our invitation and explaining it's a
lesbian wedding.'

'Cool. I wanted to change in here so you
could give me your opinion.' As she spoke she hung up the suit she
had selected and tugged her T shirt over her head, revealing a bra
that was pushing her full boobs up and together. Kim found the
sight a real turn on, especially as the girl was so close to her.
'And before you ask', continued Amy, 'no, we're not a couple.'

'No, we're just curious!' laughed Kate. Amy's
heart skipped a beat at the thought that these two sexy girls were
having the same feelings as her and she risked a question.

'What do you mean?'

'Well', smiled Kate, 'since we got this
invitation we've discovered we're both wondering what it's like ….
you know!' As she spoke, Kate slipped out of the dress, reaching
behind to unclip her bra. Amy had stepped out of her jeans,
revealing a tiny pair of panties that matched her sexy bra.

'I've wondered too', confessed Kim. 'Have you
ever…' Kate blushed a little before she answered, but her
embarrassment didn't stop her from slipping her bra off and
revealing two pert little breasts that only helped get Kim feeling
even hotter.

'Well …. we've tried a kiss, haven't we
Amy.'

'Oh yes', grinned the redhead, obviously less
shy than her friend, 'and very nice it was too! Let me show you…'
Before Kim could react, an arm had slipped around her waist and the
redhead's soft, full lips were gently pushing against hers. Kim's
heart skipped a beat as a huge adrenaline surge sent her light
headed. Her first lesbian kiss, after so many fantasies, from a
sexy stranger wearing only her underwear! Kim's arms instinctively
rose to return the embrace, her fingertips politely resting on the
tip of Amy's hips, but before she knew it the kiss had ended. Kate
coughed theatrically and when Kim turned to her the blonde had her
arms open, silently asking for a kiss too. As Kim stepped into her
arms, she noticed the young girl had found time to slip her
knickers off….

Their kiss was only a quick peck, but Kim
could feel Kate's soft breasts against her, as well as the warmth
of her skin when she rested her hands in the small of her back.
Though both kisses were brief, they had been enough to bewitch Kim.
She knew that if the girls suggested anything more, she would be
powerless to resist them. She knew her own feelings now - she
wanted things to go much further, and though she didn't know it
yet, the girls weren't going to disappoint her.

When she released Kate, Amy quickly slipped
into her friend's arms and stole another kiss, Kim watching in
wonder at these two beautiful women embracing in front of her.
Breaking free, Amy smiled at Kim again.

'Mmm, very nice. Did you enjoy your kisses,
Kim?'

'I did!'

'Then you should try a French kiss - they're
a real turn on!' Suddenly Kim found herself in Kate's arms again.
'Hey!' protested Amy, but the blonde had been too fast for her and
her soft lips were on Kim's again. The contact was more leisurely
now and when Kate's mouth slowly opened Kim was happy to go with
it, pushing her tongue over her teeth, feeling her pussy throb as
it met Kate's and the kiss deepened. Without thought, Kim's hands
slid down Kate's back and over her bottom, caressing the soft warm
flesh and making the blonde sigh. A tap on her shoulder ended the
kiss, Kim's eyes opening to see Amy, now naked too, smiling at
her.

'I want you, Kim.' Amy was her rudest lesbian
fantasy come to life. A beautiful face, green eyes alive with lust,
full lips parted wetly, ample yet firm breasts with ripe pink
nipples just begging to be sucked, flawless pale skin curving down
to a shadow of ginger pubes. Kim instinctively knew the redhead was
wet for her down there. Amy joined them in an embrace, and Kim
found herself, still fully clothed, with two beautiful naked girls
in her arms. Both girls began to kiss her neck and she groaned,
wishing she was naked too. Pausing for a moment, Amy took Kim's
hand, putting it between her legs, and Kate followed suit. Kim
didn't hesitate, her fingers seeking out their pussies, finding
them hot and wet. She felt the dampness on her fingertips as she
began to explore, quickly finding the most sensitive part of
them.

'Oh….' gasped Kate as she let her hand rest
on Kim's shoulder, almost as though she suddenly didn't trust her
legs to keep her standing.

'Yes Kim, touch me there!' Amy followed up
her words with another kiss, but Kim's busy fingers soon made her
break it with a whimper of ecstasy before she spoke again. 'Oh God,
yes …. so good. Don't stop …. yes …. make me come, go on, like
that!' Kate was quieter, but she was coming too. She looked at Kim
with dilated pupils full of desire before her eyelids dropped and
she began to push her pussy down onto Kim's fingers in an
animalistic need to maximize her pleasure.

Both girls were holding onto Kim now, the
heat from their bodies driving Kim crazy as their hands roved over
her boobs, bottom and tummy, unable to get past her dark skirt to
touch her pussy. As both girls came, Kim could feel their juice
wetting her fingers and hands and she knew her own pussy was almost
as wet, her knickers sodden. At that moment, the changing room door
swung open and Jackie and Toni were suddenly smiling in at
them.

'Wow!' grinned Toni.

'Come on out, you three', Jackie urged, 'we
want to join in! There's no-one out here - I've closed the personal
shopper rooms off.' The three girls were shocked into compliance,
and once they were in the main changing area Amy and Kate collapsed
onto one of the leather sofas, recovering from orgasm in each
others arms.

'Did you like that?' asked Toni, her nimble
fingers busy undoing the buttons of Kim's blouse.

'Oh yes', replied the shocked girl, the speed
of events almost stunning her into silence. She was dimly aware
Jackie was behind her, unzipping her skirt and slipping it down her
stockinged legs. Suddenly her blouse was off, her bra was unclipped
and removed and her very wet knickers were tugged down her
legs.

'Sit here', instructed Toni, helping her into
a big armchair, and when her two workmates parted her legs and
rested them over the chair's arms, she slid her bottom forward a
little, completely exposing her sex. She was in a sexual haze, only
one need filling her mind. She needed to come, she needed a woman
to make her come.

Toni knelt between her legs, parted her sex
with her fingers and began to lick her. Kim began to come almost
instantly, the touch of Toni's soft pink tongue on her pussy a
moment she had been waiting for a long time, a moment that would
change her life forever. She was dimly aware that she was lifting
her bottom up off the chair, pushing her cunt up onto Toni's face,
the reward of lips and tongue on her too much to bear as she came
with an intensity that was new to her. Eventually she relaxed back
into the armchair as Toni gently licked her, extending her bliss
with a thousand skillful touches. Jackie leant in to kiss her, the
smell of her perfume a reminder of her femininity as her eyes
closed, the heat of her orgasm a sedative that made her slumber for
a few moments. When she opened them Toni had gone and Jackie was
standing by her, slipping off her bra to reveal creamy breasts,
nipples stiff. The blonde quickly slid her knickers off, smiling
down at Kim as her workmate admired her full bottom and blonde
bush.

'That's better, I suddenly felt rather
overdressed! Can I sit with you?' Kim smiled her consent and the
curvy blonde squeezed alongside her on the armchair, her arm
slipping behind a young woman still enjoying the afterglow of an
incredible orgasm. 'Did you like that?'

'Oh, it was wonderful! I've often thought
about it, but…' Jackie kissed her again, her soft breasts pushing
up against Kim's as their lips met, tongues lazily exploring.

'I did want to be your first', said Jackie.
'Perhaps I still could?' Kim didn't understand, but as Jackie
caressed her pretty face with her free hand, smiling at her
confusion, she explained her thoughts with a question. 'Would you
make love to me?'

'Will you …. show me what to do?' Jackie
smiled in response.

'Don't worry, you'll be fine. Why don't you
start here?' Jackie took one of her ample boobs in her hand,
offering it to her new lover. After a moment's hesitation, Kim took
the nipple into her mouth, her cheeks flushing as she sucked, her
tongue caressing. 'That's lovely darling. Try the other one ….
ooh!' Kim released a nipple to kiss Jackie's soft tummy, dipping
her tongue into the blonde's navel, before moving lower. Kneeling
between Jackie's ample thighs, she touched the folds of flesh below
the blonde's neatly trimmed pubes with a tentative finger.

'Is that okay?'

'Oh yes, rub there a little…' As Kim stroked,
the hood of flesh moved slightly, exposing a swollen pink clitoris.
A soft touch there made Jackie groan again. 'Yes, there, like that,
oh…' Without understanding why, Kim leant in closer and, slipping
her fingers down onto the wet pussy below, planted a soft kiss on
the sensitive bud. With a groan of ecstasy, Jackie put a hand
behind Kim's head and held it there. 'Oh honey, yes, kiss it, put
your tongue on me!' Warming to her task, Kim slipped two manicured
fingers into a now sopping wet pussy, slowly fucking her workmate
with them, her tongue dancing on her clitoris. Jackie came quickly,
gasping wordlessly as she wetted Kim's hand, pushing the pretty
girl's face onto her sex, lifting her bottom up to push her clit
against Kim's busy tongue. Eventually her moment of bliss was over
and she opened her eyes, smiling at the petite young woman kneeling
between her legs.

'Thank you angel. I've been dreaming about
that for weeks!'

'So have I', replied Kim, and Jackie
responded by sitting up, urging the girl into her arms and holding
her close as they snuggled together in the big armchair.

'Look at the others!' When Kim turned, she
saw an incredible scene. Kate was flat on her back on the floor and
Toni was in the sixty-nine position over her. Kim's workmate seemed
too turned on to return the pleasure she was receiving, raising her
head to gasp as the blonde shopper's tongue sank into her pussy,
probing, licking and tasting, moving up to pleasure her clit before
going deep again. Amy knelt by her friend, resting a hand on Toni's
full bottom and watching the very wet pink tongue work its magic.
She wasn't a spectator for long though, using a hand to part Toni's
buttocks a little, her head moving in close. Toni gasped with
pleasure, meeting the gaze of her workmates, keen to share her
experience.

'These two are incredible! Kate's so good … I
think I'm coming …. oh Jesus, Amy! Are you…? Oh fuck, oh…' Kate was
still expertly fucking Toni with her tongue, but now Amy's tongue
had delved between the personal shopper's full buttocks to tease
the little hole there, dancing over it, before probing a little.
Kim thought it was the most incredible, and hottest, thing she had
ever seen and it was enough to send Toni to heaven, the look on her
face enough to made Kim a little jealous. She had never seen a look
of such pure pleasure, the girl experiencing incredible joy, coming
again and again, her pussy squirting juice over the pretty blonde
beneath her, Kate smiling as she lifted her face into the deluge,
happy to receive this compliment to her lovemaking skills.

When Toni was totally spent she rolled off
Kate, lying on the floor in a world of her own for a few moments.
Amy smiled down at Kate before raining kisses on her face, enjoying
the novelty of tasting another woman's come there, before finding a
tissue from somewhere and helping her to clean up a little. Jackie
and Kim watched this tender scene for a few moments before the
redhead left her friend, kneeling on the floor next to Kim and
leaning in close for a brief kiss before she spoke.

'Kim, do you remember I mentioned earlier
that Kate and I aren't a couple? I need to mention that because I
want to ask you something in a moment. We're friends with Jackie
and Toni. They asked us to come in and try to tempt you into trying
something with a girl - they were a bit scared to do it
themselves.'

'Oh …. thank you!' was all that Kim could
manage.

'It's just that …. well, I'm single and
you're so cute, I was hoping you'd like to go out for a drink or
something tomorrow night?'

'Of course!' Kim smiled and Amy leant in for
a second kiss to seal their agreement, Kim tasting her soft pink
tongue as it gently slipped over hers. Kim was already looking
forward to tasting her pussy tomorrow night!

 


Thanks for reading my story. If you've
enjoyed it, you may be interested to know I have four other stories
in the 'Lesbian Orgy' series for sale -

A Bride and her Friends

Backstage Passes

I Can't Resist

What would our Husbands Say?

all available from the website you purchased
this one from. If you prefer, you can now buy all these stories in
one ebook at a bargain price - just search for 'Five Lesbian Orgies
- An Erotic Collection'. I also have lots of other sexy stories
available….

 


I have new stories coming out all the time,
so if you'd like keep up to date with new stories as they appear,
search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – I post messages to let everyone
know what's coming soon and when they're published. If you have any
comments, suggestions or observations I'd love to hear from
you!
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