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		Chapter One

		

	
		Back in ’07, I had opened a little video and music business unfortunately not knowing how electronics technology would evolve but the location seemed perfect. I mean it was East Fultonham, Ohio for gosh sake. How could I lose. That assessment was based upon competition not blondes, the girls were a bonus I didn't realize existed. Three at one time, I was a lucky woman. It started as I recall like this.

		She was just about out the door, but she turned and smiled. I gazed at her lovely face and she hesitated, turning to look through the glass at her friends. I looked beyond her and watched as the others rode away on their bikes, she alone remained. Her blonde hair flew off her shoulders as her head swiveled and she closed the door.

		"My friends have gone and left me. Are you about to close?"

		I nodded, unable for the moment to say the words but then blurting them out. "Yes...would you like to stay for a soft drink?"

		"Sounds good, I am thirsty."

		Fifteen minutes later the can of soda sat on my bedside table my lips captured her boiling tongue, pulling it away from her own mouth. I swallowed a mouthful of her saliva, savoring anything I could get of her... now her hands began to explore my body, quickly grasping my ass with conviction. Answering that, I took her head in my hands to make her stay so I could inhale that tongue down my throat. ran my hands down her breasts and cupped her cunt through the fabric of her shorts.

		The girl, Allie, was soon thrusting her crotch towards my face as I pulled down her zipper. A slender lass, so pale and smooth, her young cunt was delightful. I tried to be gentle but she would have none of that, her engorged young cuntlips wiping back and forth over my mouth.

		As if a huge pyre had been set ablaze, I wanted to take Allie for all she had. I wanted to possess her, control her in every imaginable sense of pure passion. Here I was, fully immersed in this young girl’s arms... making out like two teenagers in the back of a car... hungry and raw... wild and untamed.

		Her soft hands clutched the moons of my ass, attempting to lift me up as her mouth shot down to my bare neck. I yelped feeling Allie's teeth sink into my flesh, hungrily chewing me like a savage. My smile was mixed with amazement and lust, cradling her head in my right hand.

		“Ooooooooh Sunny, make love to me."She said without a shred of guilt.

		We made instant work of shedding our clothes, making an unorganized ball beside my bed.

		Allie's face fell to my stomach, hungrily licking my skin with her anticipating tongue. It was like she was a different girl... far more profound and intense. I tightened my entire body, surging my muscles together in absolute rhapsody.

		I loved how we chased this unbridled lust, and it's taboo connotations. Closing my eyes, I imagined her as my dotting little girl... a girl who carried a lifelong crush on her adoring, gorgeous mother... a girl who had now grown into a young woman, hell-bent on returning to her mother's breast, sucking it as her newfound lover... it felt divine.

		It felt familiar.

		Her face drifted across my groin, encircling my saturated pussy. With my eyes shut, I envisioned her lovely face near the center of my soul... and when her fingers gracefully stroked my outer lips, I sighed knowing she was close. My stomach surged in furious waves... my legs, outstretched and tense.

		The only thing that would ease my lust was her mouth... her hot breath soon glazed my dripping womb. I jerked but was quickly secured to the bed by her right arm resting atop my belly. Settling in, Allie's nose and lips smoothly swam closer to me, bringing me to the edge of reality.

		I didn't know what I enjoyed more... the anticipation of her tasting my pussy, or her actually doing it. Unexpectedly, I felt Allie's open mouth wallow across my aching vagina, like she tried to swallow it whole. My body jerked I tried to take a shocking gasp of air. I felt like a fiery bullet had shot me. I rose up, grasping her head in my hands, like lifting a thousand-pound barbell.

		"Oh Allie!! FUCK YEA!!" I screamed, feeling Allie's lips part my own, feeling that sizzling tongue slip beyond the savory folds of my feminine essence.

		She moaned in delight, twisting her head so her tongue could dive in deeper. I loved feeling those muffled moans reverberate throughout my pussy... it heightened my pleasure, causing me to quiver like a helpless leaf in a strong wind. And God, she was so slow in her actions.

		She loved eating pussy.

		It felt like the most exalted sensation I have ever felt. It’s different with each girl I loved... but with Allie, her loving feast carried a surplus of fantasy, hope, and thrilling lust. It wasn't long before her tongue met my clit. And as if that wasn't enough, two of her fingers easily glided inside my sex, hungrily sucked in by my greedy sex.

		God, she was such a pro... like she knew exactly where my g-spot was... but find it, she did... and what followed was a blinding horde of cries of lust... gasps for more... and shameful confessions of taboo love. The only thing I remembered after that was every muscle in my body contracting at once... as if a hundred piece symphony was beginning a harmonious sonata.

		My teeth furiously clenched as I held onto my breath... yet Allie remained fixed on me, her sole focus was me. A million tiny stars exploded behind my closed eyes as I shouted, "Allie, Allie, Allie" over and over again.

		It was the most splendid orgasm any girl had blessed me with... she not only brought my body to its peak, but my heart and soul too.

		However, Allie gave me little time to reflect on my pleasure because she was sitting on my breasts, her cunt shoved against my chin for a second before it was raised and poised over my mouth. Next her pussy mashed forcefully against my mouth, I then extended my tongue, flooding my mind with the liquid warmth of that contact. Soft, wet flesh planted itself firmly upon my flattened pink tongue.

		The jackrabbit began.

		I was being fucked and she was doing it, fucking my face. Her juices were flowing down, into my mouth and over my chin. I held her ass cheeks firmly in place with my hands - she began grinning triumphantly down at me.

		I was straining upwards as Allie dribbled the last of her watery adolescent juice in my mouth. How fast the little rabbit had run the race, it was all about the orgasm.

		Up with her shorts on with her t shirt and bra and out the back door into the alley, the small wad of bills from my wallet stuffed hurriedly in her pants pocket. I watched her mount her bike and spin away from the wall, she would be back. The blondes always came back.

		The taste of her girl goo in my mouth lingered, so sweet at that tender age. Partial to blondes, I always wondered if they did it for fun or just because they were horny and wanted a little money. But this one had been outstanding, and that reminded me of someone else.

		I grabbed my keys and was soon on my way to the market for consumables. The kids were stocking the shelves this evening, my good fortune. I saw Eve down the far aisle, just a darling girl; I could almost smell the pussy juice between her thighs. Oh, she looked hot in that apron with her little name tag in place.

		"Got a break coming?" I asked.

		"Fifteen minutes...see you out back?"

		"Done...bring the apron."

		We lie in the dark alley behind the store, stretched out in the back of my van a mattress and sheet covering the floor. Eve's panties are around her ankles, her cunt pushes against the apron and I grab for it.

		"Ah...ah, oh...finger it, Sunny, bring me off."

		Eve scrabbles for my crotch as I slide my head under the apron. I swallow her sweet flesh and she groans as her hand slips into my pants and plays with my sex. We lick each other and Eve pops off in my mouth. Great streams of her girl goo glide down my throat, and I know what's coming.

		Eve spits out my cunt and goes to pull her pants up. I grab her head and force her mouth back on my cunt. My fingers crawl into the crack of her ass and go at her moist hole. Her hands push at me as I pin her down and straddle her head and shove my throbbing cunt over her mouth.

		She licks for a while and then pulls away to roll over, she wants it. I can only smile; we've done this a dozen times or more. But every time it was as if it was her first time. It didn't take me long to figure out what she needed, and now she would get it.

		She gasped for air, feigning pain when I know its only pleasure she feels. I crawl across her back and wipe her ass hole clean with the apron.

		Eve was flat on her stomach. I needed no more encouragement as I swiftly jumped up to straddle her ass. I began massaging her neck and shoulders to try and loosen her up... after all; she needed to be ready for my tongue's grand entrance.

		Now atop her, I took in the full scale of Eve's beautiful back with my loving massage. I slumped over to nuzzle my face between her neck and shoulder.

		"Oh Eve, you're gonna love what I do to you." I avowed, barely gnawing her cheekbone like a starved animal.

		She sighed like I was about to push her off a mile high cliff. She knew exactly what was about to happen and didn't offer any resistance whatsoever.

		"God, I've always wanted someone to really do this good." She said in a weakened voice. “I’m glad I found you.”

		"Yea?" I hungrily shot back.

		"Oooooh, fuck yea..." Eve replied. "I... I just hope my ass is good enough for you."

		"Let's find out." I said as I crawled down her back, massaging, and kissing the deep valley of her flowing spine.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Of course I knew I'd love it because that was one of the first things I checked out when I first saw her. It’s always the first thing I look at when sizing up a girl. But she didn't know and teasing her like this made me drip with defiant lust.

		Sizing up her neck and shoulders, the familiar hunger for ass possessed me as I sealed my mouth to her neck, suckling her skin while my hands fluttered down her sides. Eve balked as I sank my teeth in her shoulder, getting acquainted with my thirst for ass. I wanted her... wanted nothing more than to enable Eve the beauty of anal bliss.

		"Oh fuck." Eve gasped, angrily clutching the sheets beside her face.

		Her guttural reply was all I needed to hear as I lifted my mouth from her flesh, glazing her neck and both shoulders with my anxious tongue. I brought my hands back up, twisting them over to run the backs of my hands up and down her back. I loved how our skin felt together... it felt so right... but all I could think of was this girl's ass, and that she was stepping in the role of my young lover for the moment.

		Eve unlocked the uncivilized animal in me, unleashing the true nature in me... that of a wanton pervert bent on fucking Eve with my tongue... I loved every fleeting second Eve allowed me to partake in this taboo coupling.

		I flattened my tongue on her shoulder blade, casting a trail of savory saliva over to the low valley of her spine... this was the path that would lead me home to my awaiting feast of all feasts. I lapped the section of her spine like a cat to milk... swaying down, leaving a trail of my saliva as evidence of my anal journey.

		I grunted with hoarse gasps of delight, knowing her ass was near... my breasts soon felt her fleshy orbs crowd my tits, engulfing me into the sexy fires of lesbian greed. With my full breasts pressed to Eve's ass, I gazed up along the graceful back of my Eve, placing my fingernails below her shoulder blades.

		With a positive cry, I tediously scraped her back downward until my palms rested on each supple orb of pureness. Eve boldly fought for each breath, holding the sides of her head in salacious agony, crying, and moaning like a child knowing it was about to be punished.

		"Your ass is so perfect, Eve." I whispered, taking in the rewarding sight of her rounded buff cheeks.

		"I love hearing you say that." Eve helplessly replied into the pillow.

		I gazed down, paying strict attention to the wondrous darkened cleft dividing those two lush spheres of flesh I coveted.

		"I don't know what's more sexy... your tits, or this sexy ass." I uttered.

		Eve slithered on the bed like a snake, hearing my revelation as I brought my palms down on each cheek of ass with intensity, grasping a nice chunk of flesh with determination.

		"God, look at this ass." I growled, readjusting my hold, kneading the flesh like sacred swells of delicious bread. "My Eve's beautiful ass... so sweet... firm."

		Eve screamed "Fuck yea... talk about my butt Sunny. I love how you make it sound."

		"Oooh." I shot back, aroused by her vulnerability. "Like it when Sunny talks about your cute ass, huh?"

		"Oh God yea. Jesus." She replied with a shudder that shook every muscle in her sexy body.

		My hands continued their lengthy caresses, admiring her ass's striking smoothness, glazed with its delicious soft skin. Because of her age, her backside showed no flaws. Not one blemish or wrinkle... and I loved how simply round its shape was... full... healthy... ripe. My breath grew shallow as I soaked in this glorious site.

		The inviting cleavage that assured me that a mouth-watering treasure lie tucked between her two delectable spheres... it just had to. With an impatient breath, I lowered my lips to her right cheek, planting a full open mouthed kiss upon the outer crest of her cheek... my lips savored the prized flesh as my heart raced...

		I kissed the cheek as I would her lips... soft, loving and tenderly. Crooking my jaw, I opened my mouth as wide as it could go, gently sucking in Eve's ass flesh... engulfing it as if it were a breast. I lifted my face, suckling her ass with my mouth, popping off of it with a pool of my boiling saliva coating it...

		I found Eve staring at me across her shoulder, looking far within my soul... knowing I was in my element. I knew then what she wanted to see and decided to wait no longer. I sank my face between her cheeks, submerging my mouth in her perfect ass. Both my hands rested atop the mounds, spreading apart the firm melons so my tongue could greet the pungent flavor of her magnificent meal.

		Eve yelped, grasping my head, she dug her nails into my scalp, pulling my face deeper between the globes. Now fully submerged, my tongue slid out, relishing the loving warmth and tangy flavor of ripened ass. Licking each side of the crack; lapping, lunging, and glossing the skin as best I could, I was electrified... this was more than I ever expected.

		I vigorously tugged and shoved the mounds of ass so my face could be deluged amidst the buxom cheeks. I struggled to breathe through my nose, filling my nostrils with her soapy scent. And it wasn't much longer before my dripping tongue fell flat atop her crinkled asshole, hopeful for a lengthy swab.

		The pungent saltiness stifled my tongue, but only made me hungry for more. Eve's body, squirming and writhing, suffered beneath my languid "kiss". I spread apart her quivering mounds, sliding my tongue out to lay it flat atop the delicious asshole I wanted my mouth sealed around...

		I was slow and deliberate... loving and sensitive to her every need...

		I reacted to her movements, and the glory of her feminine symmetry. I was kissing her asshole just as I did her mouth.

		"Can't believe... tasting me like this." Eve gasped in shocking accuracy.

		My only reply was to sway my head between the mounting globes, flattening my tongue even more. Eve made a fist, violently striking the bed in magnificent shock of getting her ass eaten by an older woman. I was hypnotized by the event... the feel of youthful ass in each palm... the pungent flavor... the scandalous reality of French kissing an 18 year old girl's ass.

		I became a demented animal, hell bent on stabbing her ass with my tongue. I circled her crinkled hole with painstaking accuracy, slothfully swiping across it with reckless hunger. I could see Eve's profile between the sordid valley of her cheeks.

		She tried to look at me yet was paralyzed by my tongue's expertise... her eyebrows creased, mouth agape... that beautiful face violently contorted like a deranged mental patient. Wanting to see her reaction, I tightened my tongue, sinking it further into the warm delicious anal passage. With utter finesse, my lips sealed about, encompassing the delicate asshole.

		Her eyes lit up, bulging from her skull, looking as if I had just stabbed her with a steel sword. "Fuuuuuuuck!" Eve cried out at the top of her lungs.

		I was captivated by her traumatic facial gestures by this act of wanton lust I was conquering this girl, my ultimate female lover, overthrowing her with my tongue.

		Something so small and trivial, yet so powerful in its deeds. Her head collapsed as she began whimpering like an injured child... helpless and weak while my tongue sank deeper surrounded by the smooth tissue of her delicious rectum.

		I ceased tugging and pulling perfect mounds of ass, only to graze their orbed shape with the back of my hands. Lost in the blinding frenzy of my feast, I reminded myself just how beautiful her ass was, and how I would lather every supple inch of those cheeks later with my tongue.

		But not before I would swirl my tongue inside the undiscovered sweetness of her scrumptious bowels. Her hips gyrated beneath me. I slowed my pace, appreciating the perfection of Eve's backside with eager hands. I felt her hand clamp down on mine, pushing my fingers down into the pulp of her right cheek; clutching my hand in assured conviction.

		"Oooooh, I wish you could just stay there... just eat my ass like this forever." Eve gasped between anxious breaths.

		I responded by kneading the fleshy cheeks, moving my fingers like rhythmic waves of the ocean, lapping at the sands of her beach. I curved my tongue, swirling to taste every recess of her prized ass. This became our paradise... fleeing into the realm of the most intimate experience for either of us.

		My moans of wanton hunger, garbled by pure sweet ass... I had found my niche... my calling in life a young blonde’s ass. All that mattered was tasting this girl's backside with the zeal of a famished beast.

		"Tasting me." She helplessly uttered. "My ass... you have my ass."

		I groaned in agreement, squeezing her ripe orbs.

		"Yea," Eve replied, clenching my hand tightly. "God, I can feel that tongue so deep. Its soooo good... so fucking good... deep."

		I swayed my head, trying to plant my tongue further... and I did. Sinking in probably another inch, Eve's body compressed, suffering through another desperate stab. I sped up my rhythm, sliding in and out of the moistened asshole. This crippled Eve beyond anything I had ever seen before. Finally the slow build of the anal orgasm erupted from her core once, then twice.

		I'm not sure how long I ate her ass, but before I finished, there wasn't one portion of her lovely wide ass that didn't either get kissed, licked, or tongued. I couldn't believe how easily she let me have my way with it. Before my face lifted from her balmy ass, I gave each side of her ass crack several long laps with my tongue, savoring the luscious tang of it before meeting Eve in a powerful kiss.

		Her arms gripped me with zest, vigorously kissing my lips, mauling my face and chin like a savage. I felt her gratitude boil with thankfulness as her hands held my face, making sure I wouldn't budge as she lapped away.

		Eve was the only lesbian girl I knew at the moment. She was straight enough to be appealing and didn't seem to ever lie to me. Most eighteen year olds find lying easier than changing underwear, Eve was the exception and I respected that. She didn't live far from me; I would have to invite her over.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Six messages on the answering machine, and twice as many on my PC. I scroll the inbox and pause. There's a reply from the little bitch who's been torturing me for weeks. I get blurry jpegs, naked flesh, a partial cunt...she's driving me crazy because I don't know who she is. She won't respond to my replies, maybe she can't? Tonight it's a whole digital image. A young almost hairless cunt and fingers pulling the labia apart. In the corner of the shot a bit of nose, an eye and wisps of blonde hair...what did I tell you about them? But it's the background that pulls my attention, there's a calendar hanging on the wall.

		I burn a copy of the picture and hurry over to the apartment next door. Laura is at work but her system is always up. I enhance the shot, pulling the wall calendar closer, cleaning up the image. The fire department logo becomes clear, the names and numbers readable...I'll be damned.

		'Johnson,' I type when I return home. 'You have developed a nice bod; I would like to see more. How about lunch and a movie this weekend? What say we meet at two on Saturday, corner of Miller and 4th Street, that shouldn't be such a difficult walk for you.' I send off my invitation and await her reply.

		A window pops up...she begins to flash her reply. I download the attachment and the jpeg fills my screen. A face, a lovely, freckled face appears with the message, 'U R ON' printed on her forehead. Sweet Allie Johnson...it's been a while.

		Met her at a pet store up the street from my shop several months back, the girl always had great empathy for the small creatures in their tiny cages. She seemed so young then, too young to bed but such a pleasant diversion to gaze upon. The puppies were cute and so was this one. The relationship just needed time...and time was now up.

		Allie couldn't wait for the movie to end; she started rubbing her crotch during the previews. And what a nice musky aroma arose in response. We left the theatre and went straight to my place for a little quality time.

		The girl was not inhibited; we'd played games the first time we went out. Back then her cunt wasn't grown and her cunt could barely handle a finger probe. But now her eighteen year old body was begging for release and I would never deny Allie anything.

		We were going to have sex, glorious sex...real rough woman to woman sex. She was no longer a little girl; she liked it rough I knew that the minute she plunged her tongue down my throat. And we struggled for the top position.

		Frustrated, Allie tried to clamber to her feet, to get back into the duel, but I dropped the pretense and pounced on her, keeping her down, taking hold of her wrists and pinning her arms securely to the bed. Allie bared her teeth, glaring up at me , but she knew it was no use. Her young muscles tensed and bulged, but against my superior strength and leverage, she could not move her arms even a single inch.

		Slowly, my eyes gleaming with need, I lowered my torso onto Allie's, pushing my breasts down onto hers. Allie's modest B-cups did not flop to the side, thanks to her youthful upper chest muscles, but rather settled comfortably and evenly over her pectorals. This, however, made it easy for me to line our nipples up together. My swollen pink nipples pressed against Allie's.

		There was no control she could possibly exert with her nipples yet, Allie found herself flexing muscles that didn't exist, wishing that her nipples could somehow stand up to mine, push back, resist... instead, they were being crushed, pushed to the side, overpowered. She whimpered, hating how she sounded - like a girl about to be molested - and shifted her chest, to try and move her nipples away from mine. She didn't want to see or feel them being dominated like that.

		But there was no escape. I began to swivel my upper torso side to side, so that our breasts were smooshed together and my nipples brushed hard against Allie's. Each contact was like a small electric jolt. Allie had never known her nipples could be so sensitive. She clenched her jaw and swayed her chest from side to side too, matching motions with me, pitting her youth against my maturity.

		With every flick of nipple on nipple her arousal was growing, until it was almost painful. Her moans got louder and louder - she couldn't stifle them - until she was almost crying out in ecstasy. And above her, my face remained implacable. I was aroused, too - my moist lips were parted and I panted - but I was fully in control of myself, setting the pace, feeling just enough stimulation to enjoy the struggle, while at the same time turning Allie into a shivering, throbbing mass on the verge of orgasm.

		Finally I sat back, breathing hard but evenly, my breasts and nipples jutting out in triumph, while Allie lay with her face turned to the side, eyes closed, moaning, and whimpering with aching need. When I grabbed hold of Allie's right foot and lifted up her right leg, propping it up against my shoulder, Allie found herself almost thrusting her pussy up to meet my descending one, before she caught herself. She bit her lip. I knew she couldn't give up so easily...

		But her willpower was almost drained, and the mental battle was all but lost. My imposing size advantage, overwhelming display of arm strength, and exceptional sexual ability all combined to sap Allie's competitive spirit.

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

		She was being fucked. I was doing it, fucking her, even though I wasn't using a strap-on - it was the same, in effect. my pussy was stronger than hers. My juices were flowing down, into Allie’s pussy - wasn't that part of being fucked? And I held her right leg firmly in place with one arm - she couldn't move her captive leg even a bit - and I began grinning triumphantly down at Allie.

		Allie could bear no more, she could fight no more, she could hold out no more. Her fingers left marks in the bed 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 had ever forced upon her.

		She made gobs of girl goo, not once but twice, the second time slamming her cunt against my pussy. My goodness, the girl was built for sex...and that got me thinking.

		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 kitty and decided to ask her a serious question.

		"Johnson, if I brought you another girl to fuck would you be interested?" I asked.

		A smile. "What's up, you wanna watch?"

		"Of course I do, you know how I feel about blondes."

		And then the questions. "Is she older?"

		"Eighteen, almost nineteen," I replied.

		"Good, I like older girls."

		"She goes to Conner, I think. That's not your turf, is it?" I said.

		"Anywhere is my turf. Does she like it rough?"

		"She's passionate, she wants to be raped...loves the whole idea."

		"Oh...kinky, I like that," Allie said.

		"I knew you would."

		"She must be blonde," Allie said.

		"Yes, the best ones are," I replied. "You gals share a lot of the same qualities."

		"Just let me know when, I'm ready."

		"You're always ready." And with that I drove her home.

		***

		Eve on the other hand was dubious, she was afraid the girl would talk and I assured her Allie would never say a word, she was younger.

		"You want me to sex up some juvenile?"

		"Eve, I assure you there is nothing juvenile about her cunt."

		I watched her swallow nervously, she was intrigued. I almost shuddered at the thought of her hard body being mounted by my little Venus. Johnson was the most exciting creature I'd ever met. I thought about it all week, it made things at the store seem easier.

		***

		The little blonde on her bike returned late Monday afternoon, impeccable timing, I would close soon. She asked if I had any new DVD's for sale. I kidded with her saying I didn't sell porn to kids.

		"You have porn?" She asked.

		"A few titles buried in the back," I said.

		"Can I see one?" She asked, looking to make sure no one was near.

		"I don't even know your age or your name and you ask something personal like that."

		The only other person in the store walked to the counter and bought a CD, and then she left.

		"I'm Nicole and I'm eighteen...is that enough?"

		"I'm Sunny...what kind of porn do you like to watch?" I asked.

		"Hell, I've never seen any."

		"Straight or lesbian?" I asked.

		Nicole turned several shades of red, and then deferred to me. "What do you like?"

		"I like girls...what do you think?" I asked.

		"You like lesbian porn, that's cool."

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		I walked over and closed the shades on the front doors, flipping the closed sign in place. "Shall we go see what I have?" I asked and she nodded. We climbed the back stairs and entered my apartment.

		She looked around as she had the first time we came up here, nothing had changed. Now she rubbed her crotch and I could see she was already aroused, Nicole was one of those exceptional blondes, a little hair on her pussy and what was there seemed almost white. Her cunt was well formed for her age, her button pink clit peeked out from under its hood. Smooth lips in her fold, well developed vulva.

		I slid a copy of 'Girls like it Raw' in the DVD player and started it up. I walked out to the kitchen to fetch sodas and found her without shorts when I returned. She sat there mesmerized by what was on the screen, her cunt staining the front of her panties with her juices.

		This was a good film for beginners, splicing three pairs of girls going at it in different ways. Nicole's young body would orgasm with the slightest effort, a shame really. Older girls could hold out, maybe even repeat the performance. But then I didn't know what limits Nicole had, but I would find out.

		On screen there was great sloppy tonguing, two minutes later they moved to a face fuck scene, and two minutes more they were into a sixty-nine. The film was like that throughout, constantly changing the stimulation a young mind might feel.

		I sat down beside Nicole and set her soda on the coffee table. She reached out and took a swallow, eyes glued to the screen. She sat back and reached over; cupped my pussy...she wanted to play.

		I removed my shoes, socks, and jeans, then added my black panties to the pile, then reached over and slid Nicole’s cotton panties down her legs and over her feet. Now we were undressed alike. Again her hand, only this time she found my clit and started to rub me. The scene on screen changed, two college girls, a major ass eating. Her hand paused.

		"Jeez, how can they do that?" Nicole asked.

		"With practice it feels awesome," I said.

		A smirk. "You'd fuck me if I let you."

		Her finger rubbed again, I had yet to touch her. Her head turned for a look at my cunt and then up at my face. "Would you fuck me if I asked?"

		I nodded. "Yes, but not today, I don't want to hurt you...your pussy isn't ready yet."

		She looked back at the screen as the scene shifted to the gals in the sixty-nine position.

		"I can do that," Nicole said, again a second of hesitation. "And if we do...will you get me ready real sex?"

		"Nicole, what's the urgency?" I asked.

		"I dunno, I just think it's something I ought to know."

		"Do you know how to eat pussy?" I asked.

		"Oh yeah, I do that pretty good."

		"I'll be the judge of that," I said.

		But she was right; she was bold, brash and a daring rug muncher. I positioned her on top so she could watch the screen as we did our version of a sixty-nine. Nicole had a creative mouth which was all over my pussy. I took it slowly, remembering our first jackrabbit session.

		She was clean, soapy smelling clean, and that led my tongue down between her legs. Such a sweet virgin bottom, all pink and inviting. My tongue followed the crease from her pussy to her anus and I plunged right on in. Nicole pulled off my sex long enough to groan and then redoubled her efforts.

		I licked a while and then suckled her clit, then back to her hole and so on. Nicole was reacting with little noises in her throat, I found that endearing. But it heated her up and I knew she'd climax if I touched her butt hole.

		Finally I tired of teasing her and wiggled a finger into her, sliding her tongue into my slick fold as I massaged her perineum. Nicole pulled off my pussy with a gasp.

		"Oh shit...fuck," She yelped and I felt her cunt pulse, then she was filling my mouth with her creamy goo. This time it felt thicker, had a definite taste...I must have inspired her to give it up.

		No jackrabbit this time, Nicole went back down on me with gusto, Fingering my pussy and sucking my clit for all she was worth. Such a worthy girl, I could feel her long hair flopping across my crotch. I gently licked her ass crack as she tried to finish me off and I gave in to the feelings.

		"You got me now...I'm cumming," I said to warn her.

		Her motions never ceased, she wanted it...and so she got it. I heard her gasp a bit and then heard her slurp. She'd done everything right; I guess she did want me to teach her how to fuck and this was the payoff.

		Nicole crawled off and sat up, giving me a grin. "That was fun," She said.

		"You did that extremely well...lots of practice?"

		"Kinda...sorta, but what you did to my butt hole felt awesome. Is that gonna help me get fucked?"

		"We may have to play around down there a while longer, but you seemed to accept one finger very well. When I can get three inside you then we can fuck, Okay?" I asked.

		"Three, yeah...that sounds like a lot."

		"You can handle it, give it a few weeks. When are you coming back?" I asked.

		"Um, Thursday...I have band tomorrow and then soccer on Wednesday...yeah, Thursday. But then there's the weekend, are you free?"

		"Um, maybe. I was hoping to set something up for Saturday evening but then the rest of the weekend is open," I said.

		Nicole smiled. "Got a hot date, huh?"

		"Something like that...we'll get back to our practice on Thursday."

		I had a quiet dinner alone and worked online for a while. Tomorrow I would talk to Eve and invite her over on Saturday night. It wouldn't matter if she had made other plans; I knew she'd drop them for an evening of fun. Adding Johnson would make it an exciting evening, there would be two blonde beauties in my bed.

		The following afternoon Eve carried my sack of groceries to the van and agreed to my invitation for Saturday night. I went home and dropped a line to Johnson, reminding her about the time and urging her to keep her hands out of her pants for a few days; I wanted her to bring a full load to the party.

		Nicole was next up; I had to work her up gently. Wednesday it rained most of the day and at four Nicole showed up on her bike. "I wasn't expecting you until tomorrow," I said.

		"Practice was rained out; the field is flooded so I came here." She was wearing a tight wet from the rain little pair of bright blue soccer molded to her crotch that showed off her bulging camel toe. "Can we?" She asked.

		I nodded and she smiled, making her way to the back door, and running up the stairs to my apartment. I laughed and locked the front door, business had been slow all day, and now I had other business to attend to.

		Nicole was naked when I entered the living room, but she had left her long striped socks on, how sexy. She did a pirouette and grinned.

		"You like?" She asked.

		"I love it," I said, and she ran into my arms.

		I'd been taking my clothes off by myself for almost thirty years, now I had an excited little teenager peeling me like a banana. She sat on my lap and unbuttoned my leggings, giggling as her throbbing cunt rubbed me in the stomach. She peeled off the leggings and then slid down and off, pushing me over and going for my panties

		I sprawled on the couch as she clawed my jeans off and then slid her hands under the waistband of my panties. The moment my cunt was exposed Nicole lowered her head and inhaled it. I heard her snort air through her nose as she slid her tongue through my dripping slit, something different, seems she'd been thinking about this.

		I shifted her hips up and over my head until her shiny pussy lips dangled in my face. The scent of soap hit my nostrils and I pulled her ass down to my face. The creamy flesh seemed to blossom as my tongue slid into her, Nicole's pussy remembered our last meeting.

		I tongued her for a while and then slid her off causing her to break contact with my cunt.

		"What? You stopped," Nicole said.

		"Bed...we're going to do this on my bed," I said.

		She grinned and jumped into my arms, a squirming bundle of smooth pink flesh I gladly carried into my bedroom. I lay her down on the bed spread, her blonde hair covering my pillow. The scene reminded me of Johnson, she had lain there too...a vision of beauty.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		I pulled the bottle of baby oil out of my nightstand; Nicole's eyes followed my every move. "Spread your legs," I asked.

		A slippery finger met no resistance and Nicole grinned. "I've been fingering myself when I jill off," She admitted.

		"You probably finger that thing a dozen times a day; I'm surprised my arm didn't slide right in."

		"Give me two fingers," Nicole said.

		My second digit made her squirm. "Tight up there," I said.

		"Yeah, but it doesn't hurt...try three fingers."

		"Nicole, let's not rush this. I can tell you are still a virgin."

		"Three...please."

		I worked my two around for a while and then moved the third finger in place. It stretched her; I could see the expression on her face.

		"Okay, that hurts a little...but not much," Nicole said.

		"I haven't even pushed it in...how does this feel?" I asked, pressing my fingers into her.

		"Oh Jeez...that's tight...ahh, it hurts," Nicole said, and I immediately withdrew. "We'll get there, just not right away...Okay? Losing you virginity is a special thing. I’m not sure I should be the one to do it."

		"Yeah, I believe you now...I'm sorry."

		"Sorry? Never be sorry, I'm enjoying the hell out of this," I said, and then I smiled. "I've been meaning to ask you...are you interested in tribbing me? You know rub pussies together to orgasm."

		Nicole's face became a mask of astonishment. "Oh...I never thought about that. Yeah, that would be cool...can I?"

		"I think it would be great fun for us both," I said.

		I applied lube to her cunt, a little bit more than necessary but it wouldn't go to waist. I lay on my back and patted my shaved mound. "Go on, ride 'em cowgirl."

		Nicole laughed and sat across my thighs. I could feel her cunt smearing oil mixed with her juices on my thighs.

		"Okay, here I go," Nicole said.

		She leaned forward and shoved my thighs apart. Then I felt her press against me, and then she kept on going. I heard her groan.

		"Oh...Jeez," Nicole gasped as she touched out clits together.

		I had a fat little clit buried between my cuntlips from one of the cutest girls in the world, I was in heaven. I almost laughed as she started to grind up and down, the jackrabbit was back.

		I raised my spread thighs with my feet in the air and I let her go on unabated, enjoying her grunts and groans and the mumbling to herself. Nicole was talking herself into an orgasm, and her body must have been listening.

		"Oh...oh yeah...damn," Nicole groaned and I felt her shudder as her orgasm erupted spewing her girl goo over my cunt. It took her a full minute to stop moving after that and she collapsed on my stomach with her head between my breasts, pressed as tight as she could.

		"Oh wow that was awesome," She said. I felt her slowly lift up and I reached for a tissue to clean the mess. She grinned down at me. "How was it for you?"

		"I love getting tribbed and you did it very well, my pussy still tingles," I said.

		She was so pleased with herself I started laughing and she jumped on me, pinning my arms to the bed. I looked up into those deep blue eyes and saw them sparkle. What was it with me and these blonde girls? The eyes drew me in...Eve, Johnson and now Nicole, it was the eyes that held their charm.

		But Nicole was just a little different than the others, and it wasn't just her youth. Nicole finally gave a sigh and leaned down, pressing her lips to mine. I was startled, then amazed, and so very pleased. I kissed her back knowing full well that this was her first real kiss and she had chosen to give it to me.

		She suddenly pulled back and looked at my face for approval.

		"Hmm, that was sweet, just like you are," I said.

		Nicole nodded. "I like you a lot, Sunny...is that Okay?"

		"Sweetie, you're so very special."

		Nicole grinned. "Maybe...how many other girls do you sleep with?"

		Lord, do I tell her? "There are a couple," I said. "It's like all three of you came to me at one time, I usually don't have to make any choices."

		"Oh...only two, huh? Do they...you know? "

		"Honestly, yes. Nicole, I didn't plan any of this, it just happened."

		"That's Okay," Nicole said. "I'm going to be better than they are."

		I pulled her down and hugged her tight; she was already so very important to me.

		I kissed her at the door; she would come back tomorrow afternoon. And she rode away on her bike with a wave and a smile, so very special.

		Lord, I had two hot girls coming over on Saturday night for an evening of sexual play, something that ought to leave me drooling for weeks...and now I felt bad about it. Developing Nicole into something seemed more to my liking. She might be lesbian...it was too soon to tell.

		I lay in bed and remembered everything that had gone right in my afternoon with Nicole, my pussy still tingled; it was enough to get me off. I had been honest with her and now I had to be honest with myself...I had a definite crush on Nicole.

		I could compare them, a gaggle of blondes with tight young bodies. Eve was the kinky one; I enjoyed the feeling of domination even though I knew it was what she wanted. Johnson... or Allie, such a sexy little brat, a tease...and I really loved her freckles.

		But Nicole...Nicole had come out of nowhere and stolen my attentions with a glance and a smile. Lord, these blonde girls had such a profound effect on me and I loved every minute.

		By Saturday morning I had convinced myself that I would let Eve and Allie do their thing and I would just watch. By late morning I was sorry that I hadn't invited Nicole over to watch as well, and then I would have a partner for the event. I had no way to reach the girl, how foolish of me.

		I closed up shop at five, locked the doors and went up to make sure things were ready; the girls were due at six. Eve was the first to arrive straight from work and I could smell her sweat, fortunately she'd brought her apron. I sent her straight to the bathroom for a shower and no sooner had she closed the door than Allie arrived.

		The girl immediately proceeded to strip down and I pointed her to the bedroom to await Eve. I was just about to join her when there was a knock at the door downstairs. Nicole? I could only hope.

		Nicole was all aglow with excitement. "Am I interrupting anything?" She asked with a grin.

		"No, they just arrived...would you like to watch with me?"

		She seemed surprised. "You aren't going to...I thought you were going to get it on with them both."

		"I was, but then I thought about you and I...I just can't do that to you...to us," I said.

		Nicole slid her arms around my neck and we kissed. Standing there on the stairs I knew she was the one, I could love her. I led her upstairs and she seemed nervous.

		"Sunny, I have something to tell you...I, aw shit."

		I opened the bedroom door and Eve was standing there beside Allie, they both laughed when they saw Nicole.

		"I should have known," Allie said. "No wonder you were always late getting home."

		Nicole walked over and stood beside the other two. "Known what?" I asked.

		Eve smiled, she looked a lot like Allie with that grin, and Nicole for that matter.

		"I'm Eve Johnson, and these are my sisters. We’re triplets. I’m the oldest by twelve minutes and Nicole is the young by a half hour."

		I looked from one to the other...what a fool, how had I missed the resemblance? The blonde image had blinded me to the truth, they were sisters triplets no less.

		Nicole stepped forward and put her arm around my waist. "Sunny is all mine now, I love her," Nicole said.

		Allie smiled and turned to Eve. "I guess she does, little sis is all grown up."

		Eve shrugged. "So what do we do about this?"

		Allie swatted Eve's ass. "Guess I just have to fuck you twice as much."

		Eve nodded. "Okay."

		Nicole laughed. "Well go on, now I know what you gals have been doing behind my back. Sunny and I will watch."

		“Nahh sis we’ll give you two some privacy. We have a place we can go. Have fun little sis.”

		"That bed is big enough for the four of us," I said.

		Nicole nodded. "I think they want to go Sunny. That gives us more room anyway."

		I should have had a camera to preserve the scene for posterity.

		END
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