
        
            
                
            
        

    
Auctioning Coria’s Cherry

Space Courtesan Sells her Virginity to Highest Bidder

Volume Three of the Galactic Courtesan Guild Series

By Staci O


My Story

Blare said I should tell my story of how I became a courtesan, so here it is.

I don’t even remember the first time I learned what a courtesan is. I used to watch a lot of adapted movies when I was a kid. Adapted movies are movies that were made many years ago that the Conscious adapts to the current audience. If you watch the same adapted movie a few years later it may be quite different since you have changed and the Conscious will adapt it to who you are now. This is especially true if you watch it several times as you grow up. Adapted movies are different on different planets. They adapt the good guys and bad guys depending on who you are.

When I first watched “Pretty Woman” it was a much different story than it would be if I watched it now. I remember the main female character was an office worker. The next time I was a little older and the main character was a musician. The next time she was a courtesan or as she was called back then, a prostitute. The main male character always stayed the same. He was always a boring businessman.

Sometimes you can watch a classic movie. That is a movie is supposed to be shown the way it was originally created. You can only do that if you have a vintage screen or playback device. Even if the Conscious plays it for more than one person at a time it is adapted to the audience.

“Pretty Woman” was the movie that piqued my interest in becoming a courtesan. The career was introduced to me over time, I guess. When I found out you could make money for kissing I was interested. Then I found out more details and I was even more interested.

I think movies and dreaming of being a courtesan was what kept me going while I was growing up. There was one person I told about my dream of being a courtesan. She was my best friend growing up. Her name was Jane. She probably thought I was joking with her until I left.

“Why would you want to live somewhere else? You know how everything works here. If you go to another planet everything will be different. Sometimes even the air is different.”

“How could you want to spend your whole life here? There are so many worlds to visit. And why would you settle to be a farmer’s wife?”

She didn’t appreciate that. She wanted to be a farmer’s wife.

I realized then that we didn’t have as much in common as I thought we did. We had talked about boys and teachers and how silly some of the festivals that Rasha celebrated were, but when it came to the important things we were very different. Right before I left, we did have a brief interlude. We had a bit of honey berry wine. We were talking and I got up to go to the bathroom. I guess I was getting a bit turned on because when I came back I sat on her lap. As I sat there I started moving. I was sitting on one of her legs and she was pushing against my crotch. It felt really good and I just started moving on her without thinking about it. I came while I was riding on her leg. After I finished I had her sit on my lap and we did the same thing. After she had an orgasm I think she had second thoughts. She said we could never do that again. It was not acceptable for women to like other women on Rasha. She said if I did anything like that with her again she would tell the town leaders. That was when I decided I was not made for Rasha. I arranged to leave on a freight ship a few weeks later. I didn’t tell Jane I was leaving. I didn’t even tell my family I was leaving. I did leave a note but I didn’t say where I was going. I did not want them to come looking for me.


On the Shepherd

When I turned eighteen I knew I couldn’t live the rest of my life on Rasha. I knew I was not cut out to be a farmer. The one person I thought I had something in common with was not interested in going anywhere off planet. So I went by myself. I had been planning it for months.

I found a freighter that was going to Sander. I figured I could get another ship there to take me to Anara. Also on the freighter was rutabagas. Rasha was famous for rutabagas. Something with the soil made them grow very big, flavorful and nutritious. We even had a rutabaga king and queen at harvest time. I had told the crew of the freighter that I was the rutabaga queen and I was going to the planet of Sander to promote Rasha’s rutabagas. They were not from Rasha so they didn’t know any difference.

The name of the freighter was The Shepherd. The captain of the ship was a follower of the old religion. It was based on a religion from the Earth that was. It had changed a lot over the years but they still used a very old book from Earth.

I tried not to talk too much to the captain and crew of the ship since I didn’t want them asking questions. I was sure they would not approve of me going to the Academy.

The captain’s daughter, Eve, was another story. As soon as I got on board I think she was kind of flirting with me. She smiled and was very friendly. I think she was pretty lonely since most of the crew was older then her father. She had shoulder length red hair. Kind of curly. It was like a red halo around her face.

Even though I had my own bed chamber, she offered to share her quarters with me. She said her was very comfortable. I don’t think the captain would have approved. I would hate to have gotten kicked off the ship before we make it to Sander. Or even worse, get spaced!

All of the crew met in the mess hall every day at mealtimes. Eve was in charge of cleaning up after the meal. I stayed after to help her.

Eve did give me a very interesting suggestion of how to sit at the meal table. The crew was all at their post by then so it was just the two of us in the mess hall. The table was more like a shelf that was on two of the walls in the mess hall. There were legs coming up from the floor in several places to support the table. I guess there was some machinery underneath the mess hall which caused vibrations to transfer up the legs of the table. If you set a drink on the table you could see little ripples on top of the drink.

“If you sit real close to the table you get an extra benefit.”

I wasn’t sure what she meant so she demonstrated. She put a leg on each side of the table leg and got as close as she could. She was wearing a long dress but she pulled it up to push her crotch up against the vibrating leg. She closed her eyes and rocked slowly against the table leg.

Since we were alone in the room I moved up against the table leg too. It was very nice. I didn’t notice how much the leg was vibrating until I pushed my pussy against it. Even through the pants I was wearing I enjoyed the sensation immediately.

“It’s nice huh?” Eve gave me a knowing smile and she moved faster against the table leg. I could tell she was approaching her orgasm. She made a few noises then moved away from the table leg. She flashed me a look at her panties as she stood up and straightened her dress. I could see the they were just a little bit damp.

“I usually give myself a pinnacle after every meal. I stay in here after everyone else leaves so I can ‘clean up.’ I consider it my little reward.”

As I finished my own reward she did a little bit of clean up. I was still sitting down wondering if there was a damp spot on my pants. She then walked over and gave me a little kiss on the lips and walked out of the mess hall. I wanted to follow her but I was still worried about the captain and crew.

That night I thought about her. I remembered her rubbing against the table leg as I touched myself. I was still wearing me panties and I rubbed myself under them. As my panties got damp I thought about when her panties got damp in the mess hall. I wished I wold have asked her for them. I have smelled my own passion aroma but I really wanted to smell another woman’s panties after they had gotten excited. Just thinking if her damp panties helped me get my own panties damp. After I finished I couldn’t help but sniff my own panties as I fantasized about her touching herself. I imagined her sniffing her own panties. Or even my panties.

For the next week we kind of went through the same rituals. We flirted with each other but never did anything more that a stolen kiss. After growing up on Rasha I was very worried about creating trouble with those in charge.

Every night I would fantasize about her playing with myself. The day before I left the ship I did get enough courage to ask her if she wanted to exchange panties. After we both had achieved our pinnacle she took off her panties and gave them to me. I had planned on doing this so I had worn my one dress that day. That made it easier to remove my soiled underwear. We both gave each other a flash of our pubic hair when we took off the panties. Her bush was a bit darker red and even curlier than the hair on her head. That night I inhaled her aroma as I diddled my clit. I probably masturbated for twice as long as I usually do. It was some amazing pinnacles.

I still have those panties and even though they don’t really have much of her aroma left, I still smell them occasionally. They remind me of her.


The Pagan Princess

Once I got to Sander I looked a ship going to Anara. It is amazing what you can get done if you know how the Conscious works. If my parents ever asked the Conscious, it would probably tell them how and where I went but they would never think to ask. I spent too much time alone on Rasha so I learned a lot about a lot of things. I doubted that my parents ever would find out where I went. I hoped to be off to another adventure by that time anyway. In my note I hinted that I was going to another town on Rasha to meet a boy. They expected me to be a farmer’s wife anyway.

The freight ship I had traveled on to get to Sander was probably not the best way for my first interplanetary travel. I did finally get to Sander without getting in trouble.

The ship I found to take me from Sander to Anara was almost the exact opposite of The Shepherd. It was called the Pagan Princess. I was kind of afraid it was a pirate ship after I got on. They did do some questionable trips but at least they didn’t hold me for ransom. Probably no one would have paid it anyway. The captain knew Steffi from the Galactic Courtesan Academy so I felt safe after I found out that.

The captain’s name was Nathan. He had been in a galactic war and pretty much lost faith in anything except himself and his crew.

After what I learned from Eve I went around the Princess to see if I could find a bonus spot. I didn’t find anything as rewarding as the table legs but I did find a spot in my quarters that if I pushed my pelvis against it I would get a nice tingle. I spent a lot of time there. I still had to use my fingers a bit if I wanted to reach my pinnacle. I liked the word that Eve had used. Pinnacle.

As soon as I boarded the ship the captain told me if any of his crew behaved in any inappropriate manner to tell him or his first officer immediately. The crew was very nice though.

At meal time I learned that for a while there was a courtesan that traveled with the Pagan Princess for a few months. Gina, the first mate, said that there had been several different passengers aboard the Princess over the years. According to Gina, Captain Nathan seemed to attract unique traveling companions.

At first I thought that Gina liked women but then I learned that she was in a relationship with the pilot of the ship. I never did find out his name for sure. Every time someone talked about him they used a different name. They were always joking about something.

My quarters were right next to Gina and her partner. I was on the Princess for several weeks and about every other day I could hear Gina and her man getting frisky. Gina was very expressive. As I listened to them I would have to take matters into my own hands and dream about helping Gina make those noises.

The first night I was kind of embarrassed and I couldn’t wait to make it to Anara.

Then I met Jewel. Her name is really Ruby but everyone aboard the Princess calls her Jewel. I am not sure why. From the way they talk there is some interesting story about how she earned that name. Jewel was in charge of keeping the Princess running. That isn’t as easy as it sounds. She is always tweaking something or other. Jewel is kind of what they used to call a tomboy. I think she likes guys but she showed me her special spot where to lean against on the Princess. She even invited me to share it.

“Come right over here and do this.” She leaned up against a panel. As soon as she leaned against it she closed her eyes. I knew what she was feeling. She has a name for the panel but I forgot what she calls it.

“Come on.” She grabbed my shoulders and pushed me against the panel. There is a single knob that sticks out from the panel that is about the same height off the floor as her clit. I am about an inch taller than her but I can move down just a bit and it fits perfectly in the right spot. I think she might have installed that knob right there after she noticed the vibration. I don’t think it has another purpose than vibrating. I should have asked her about that.

When she is not repairing some part of the ship Ruby is leaning against that panel. I don’t think any of the other crew members know what she does there. She said she just leans against it and can make herself come. She calls it fucking the Princess.

The vibration on that knob is pretty intense. I stood there about three minutes then I had to get off. I mean of course I did get off, but I had to move away from the knob. It was getting too intense and I didn’t want to attract too much attention from the rest of the crew. Sometimes I am noisy when I come. At least it was already pretty noisy in the engine room. I did get turned on watching Ruby fuck the Princess. I am sure she liked watching me do it too. When I was done I noticed that her hand was down her cover alls.

I was on the Pagan Princess for about two weeks and I learned a lot about how ships work and how people work.

I had never met anyone who enjoyed machines like Jewel did. I guess I know that some women like vibrators but the Princess is one big vibrator. I think Ruby gets off more on the idea of fucking her space ship that just the vibration!

I kind of thought that she would, well I hoped that she would, make a pass at me while I was on the ship but she never did. I think she just wanted to share her toy with me. It was pretty amazing feeling the power of a huge space ship vibrating on your pleasure nub.

She did give me a little kiss as I left the Pagan Princess, but it was more like a friendly, sisterly kiss rather than anything else.

I might have considered getting frisky with her since the captain of the ship was not her father but I think she was happy just to share our self pleasure secrets. I doubt anyone else on the ship would have cared.


Meeting Blare

When I got off the ship that brought me from Sander to Anara I was kind of lost. I had never been in a city of more than a few hundred. Even Sander had much less population that Anara, and I found myself on a planet of much more people than I could grasp. I guess I hadn’t done enough research on where the Academy was located. I was expecting a city of a maybe ten thousand people. That would be about four times as big as the biggest city on Rasha. Every where I looked were more people. All different types of people. On Rasha there are farmers, shop keepers and a few town officials. You can tell who they are by just looking at them. Most of the people I saw on Anara I had no idea what their professions could be. I guess they were businessmen and shop keepers and other things. I saw some people that appeared to be in some sort of military. Most planets have their own armed forces and they were free to travel to other planets. There hadn’t been any inter-planetary fighting for decades.

The buildings on Anara were so big. I think the biggest building I had ever seen on Rasha was three floors. I couldn’t tell how big these buildings were. I just kept looking up and they disappeared into the clouds. I found out that the Courtesan Academy was seven stories and some of the other buildings were much bigger.

I knew the address of the Academy but I didn’t really understand how “addresses” worked. On Rasha places didn’t have addresses. To tell someone how to get somewhere you would say “Turn right by the butcher shop and go down three streets.” Or “Go out of town toward the evening sun until you see a house. That is where I live.”

I wandered around for quite a while, too timid to ask anyone where the Academy was. I kept thinking if I asked about the Academy they would think I was a fallen or soiled woman. In all my reading about brothels the women that worked there were very rarely respected. Finally a very nice woman in a very nice dress stopped me.

“Hi, I see you have walked by me three times. Are you looking for something?”

I stuttered when I tried to tell her where I was going.

“I am looking for… Ummm, I just came from Rasha and I was wondering if you knew where, um…”

She stepped a little closer and almost whispered, “Are you looking for the Galactic Courtesan Academy?”

“Umm, yes.” I don’t know why but I felt that she might yell at me. I guess I wasn’t used to Anara. Being a courtesan was not condoned back on Rasha. They would practically run you out of town if they thought you were a courtesan.

“It’s right over here.” She grabber my hand and led me down a street. “Follow me. I used to work there. Go down this street for one block and you will see a big sign for the Serenity Lodge. It is a tall blue building. Right next door to that is the Galactic Courtesan Academy. There is a big sign for that too. OK? Do you think you will be able to find it?”

Really, I wasn’t sure if I could find it or not but I was too shy to tell her that. “Yes. I think so.”

“OK. When you get there tell Steffi that Sophia says hello. Bye.” She even leaned over and gave me a little kiss on the cheek. I felt so much better. After that, I found the Academy right away. I mean it did have a pretty big sign.

I went into the Academy and the receptionist took my name and said I should check in the Serenity Lodge for tonight and come back first thing in the morning. She made a note on her computer that I had checked in.

When she took my name it kind of made it official. I was actually on the path to become a card carrying member of the Galactic Courtesan Guild. Somehow it made me feel important. Like I was part of something bigger. That was if I got in and passed all the requirements.

It was when I went into the Serenity Lodge that I met Blare. I had actually noticed her earlier walking around. Maybe she was lost too. I don’t know why I noticed her since I had seen so many strangers walking around. She had on a black tee shirt and some denim slacks. Her hair was piled up on the top of her head and kind of tied up with a thin scarf. It was really kind of messy but it looked good on her. She also had some big hoop earrings. The main thing I noticed about her was that she was not wearing any make up. She was still very beautiful even without any make up. I admired that she just seemed so self confident. I just felt like I was a in a different world. Well I guess I was on a different world since I was on Anara and I was from Rasha but everything was a lot more different than I expected.

At first Blare kind of scared me when she walked up, but she was very nice. I thought maybe she was following me since I saw her in the Lodge after I had seen her walking around. She asked if I wanted to share a room since we were both going to the Academy in the morning. She had seen me come out of the Academy and go straight into the Lodge so she figured out I was planning on going to the Academy. I said yes since I didn’t have much money and I had to count every credit.

When we checked in we just had one bed. I didn’t mind since I shared a bed with my sister back home.

After checking in we went and found a place to eat. The food was very different than what I was used to. It was something called sea food. I had never tried it before and neither had Blare. I guess you have to get used to it.

Then we went out and walked around near the Academy. I was kind of nervous. There were a lot more people in the city the Academy is in than all of Rasha. On Rasha everyone dresses pretty much the same. On Rasha people always wear clothes that they don’t care if they get dirty since almost everyone there is a farmer of one kind or another. Anara had so many different types of shops that I had never seen before. We didn’t buy anything since we were both short of money.

We were both tired from the trip to Anara so we didn’t explore the city very long. We walked down three streets then went back to the Lodge. When we went to bed we just held each other and it made me feel so much better. I actually got a little turned on but I didn’t do anything about it. I know courtesans often have to work with both sexes but I wasn’t sure about Blare. I didn’t want Blare to think I was weird. I had hardly met her. I found out later that she was kind of turned on too.


Blare Saves the Day

After we talked to Steffi and we filled out out applications Blare and I had some time to kill. They wanted us to think about it before we committed to enroll in the Academy. They wanted to make sure we were sure.

We went back to our room and we did some fooling around. At first we just held each other then we started moving against each other and kind of did some scissoring. It was really the first time I had done anything with another woman. I had played horsey with a friend of mine but I just kind of rubbed against her thigh as I sat in her lap. I actually had an orgasm while I was doing it. She then sat in my lap and rubbed herself into an orgasm. I really liked it but I guess she felt weird and would never do it with me again. She really didn’t even talk to me much after that.

But Blare and I just held onto each other and rubbed our crotch against each other’s thighs until we came. I wanted to go down on her and taste her womanhood but I chickened out.

When we woke up the next day we went out and got some food at a restaurant. At one of the other tables there were two guys. I think they were from Rasha. I overheard a little bit of what they were talking about and they had come to kidnap a woman who was going to sign up at the Academy. That could be me or Blare. They didn’t see me and when they left I told Blare about it.

Once on Rasha I had heard about some of the farmers kidnapping women from other planets since there were not a lot of nubile women on Rasha. Blare wanted to get the guys arrested but I just wanted to hide in the Lodge until they left. After I thought of women getting kidnapped I changed my mind.

We talked to Steffi and she agreed to let Blare try to lure the men into trying to kidnap her. Steffi said she would send a bunch of Guild security guards to protect her. Blare found them and tricked them into following her. She brought them into an alley and they tried to catch her. The security guards were waiting and caught them all.

Blare and I actually got a reward for helping catch them. I felt proud since they might have even tried to catch me and bring me to be someone’s wife on some back water planet. I would hate that.


Learning From the Best

In my research of courtesans I learned a lot about Steffi, the current Director of the Galactic Courtesan Academy. She has done a lot for the respect and tolerance on all the planets for Courtesans.

It was a few weeks after I met Blare that I realized she was the daughter of Phoebe. Her mother was instrumental in getting courtesans recognized for the good they do in society. They were looked down upon on a lot of planets until Phoebe called attention to the companionship of courtesans through out history.

I think I knew more about Phoebe than Blare did. She just knew her as her mother who had an interesting past. I knew her as a mentor. Even though I had never met her.


Practice Makes Perfect

One of my favorite things about studying to be a courtesan is that the study is so fun. There are somethings I don’t like but it is part of the job. I am not a big fan of licking someone’s butt. I won’t make any jokes about it. That is something that might be requested by a client. I don’t mind if they want to lick mine but I don’t want to lick theirs. I don’t mind sticking things in it. Even my finger just not my tongue.

Most of the other things I enjoy. I like oral sex. At least with Blare I like it. And Steffi. I haven’t done it with a real penis yet. I will do that after I auction my virginity. Unless my cherry popper wants to do that too. It will of course cost him extra.

The three firsts that a courtesan often auctions are, traditional virginity, anal virginity and oral virginity. Often the same person wants all three. That is what happened with Blare. Gabriel paid for all three. Actually I think it was his mother that paid for them. I think it was a birthday present for him. That happens a lot.

To practice the different things we have rules. Tradition virginity is absolute. To auction it there can be nothing that has entered the vagina bigger than a finger. And even excessive fingering is frowned upon. You can practice oral sex with a banana, cucumber or a dildo, but not a real penis.

For the butt you can only have put small things in there. A finger is fine but not much else. These aren’t really hard and fast rules, just guidelines. Except a real penis. That is an absolute. As long as the client doesn’t complain you don’t have to list what you have inserted. But if a client complains that you weren’t a virgin, he might get is money back.


Learning Lessons of Love

Steffi went over a few things before Blare and I graduated. Yeah, we had a graduating class of two. She stressed that we should probably over dramatize losing our virginity. The cherry popper should feel like he is making a change in your life by making you a “woman.” Obviously it is only a big deal if you make it a big deal. Steffi said that when she “lost her virginity” she didn’t even know it was a thing. She was playing around with a friend of hers and she didn’t even notice. They were just inserting things in places to see what it felt like. It wasn’t until later, when she joined the Academy that she found out it was looked upon as a milestone in a woman’s life.

“Love and sex can be related but they don’t have to be.


I Graduate From the Academy

When Blare and I passed the training we were so excited. Finally we were ready to graduate. It had only been a few weeks but it seemed like longer. So much had changed in our lives. For one thing, we met each other. Graduating from the Academy meant that soon our virginity would be auctioned. We would be card carrying courtesans.

But probably the most important part of attending the Academy was meeting Blare. Meeting her changed my life.

Blare brought up the thought that was on both of our minds, ”I had a lot of expectations about the Academy but I never expected you.”

“I know. I cannot imagine going to a brothel and you not being there. Where ever you go, I want to be there.”

“I want you to be where I go. Steffi said we could go to the same brothels.”

“Really? That makes me feel so much better.”

“Me too.”

“Well, where do you want to go?”

Blare smiled, “Well, let’s get our cherries popped first.


Bids Are Opened

After Blare’s cherry pop auction, Steffi, Blare and I got together to open my bidding. I was so excited. Steffi wrote a brief description of me. She said I was from a farming planet but she didn’t say which one. There are hundreds of farming planets across the galaxy. She didn’t give my real name either. The image of me was generated by the Conscious to reflect my true looks. It had a few other facts about me but it didn’t say too much. The main thing was that I was a virgin.

Blare had told me about her experience with Gabriel. It sounded perfect. I doubted I would get a virgin cherry popper but a woman can only hope. It would be nice to share such an experience. But when I thought of the boys I grew up with, I felt less interested in a virgin. Maybe an older man who had a little experience would be better. On the bidding service I could see a name and picture of the bidders, but only their first name. The pictures were probably generated by the Conscious just to keep anonymity. Even though companions or courtesans were not frowned upon as they were in the past usually if you engaged the services of a companion you kept it private. The auction was to be open for a week and then would announce a winner. After a few days, I could see that there were five active bidders. I think I was more interested in them than Blare was when her bidding was open.

Justin – He looked like a business man. He looked fine but kind of conservative. He probably knew what he was doing.

Caleb seemed to be a farmer. He looked Okay. I hoped he wasn’t from Rasha.

Jasper’s image wasn’t as clear so I couldn’t tell much about him. He didn’t seem to be too old.

One was called Dr John so I guessed he was a doctor. I didn’t really want to be popped by a doctor. It just seemed too clinical.

The fifth bidder was named Kale, but he dropped out right away so I didn’t know anything about him.

I wasn’t sure which would be a better popper but I decided that the doctor and the farmer weren’t as interesting. Justin, who I imagined was a business man seemed interesting. At least he probably had an idea of what to do. Jasper was intriguing since I couldn’t make out much about him. A man of mystery.


Blare Gets Me Ready

As it turned out it was Jasper, the man of mystery that won the auction. He had paid for the whole weekend. We would get together on Friday evening and be together until Sunday afternoon. That would definitely leave enough time to try a lot of things.

While we were waiting for my big night Blare and I spent some time together.

“Do you have any last minute advice for me?”

“Well, not really. I think Steffi covered everything. Don’t worry too much. Everything will turn out Okay. Just try to keep the client happy. Do whatever he asks if you can. Steffi said she thinks he is nice so it shouldn’t be a problem.”

“I am just so nervous.”

“I was too but I am sure it will be fine.”

“What if I don’t bleed?”

“I don’t think Gabriel even cared. He probably wouldn’t have noticed if I hadn’t pointed it out.”

“You think Gabriel had fun?”

“Oh, I am pretty sure he did. He smiled a lot. He got to do what he wanted. Gabriel wanted to pop my cherry and he wanted a blow job and to stick it up my butt.” She laughed. “That is kind of what I wanted too.”

“Yeah, I’d kind of like to do that.”

“What guy wouldn’t want to do that?”


Meeting My Cherry Popper

When I met Jasper I was kind of surprised. He wasn’t like I expected at all. He was very polite and soft spoken. We met in the Lodge.

Jasper was kind of thin with short brown hair and a clean shaven face. He was a little bit taller than me. He had on a black suit and tie with a yellow shirt underneath.

We went out into the city and had dinner at an Italian restaurant. It is based on a culture from the Earth that was. The dinner was good. It was a chicken and cheese pasta dish. He suggested a dessert I had never have. It was a rich, dark chocolate dish. Some of it was frozen and some of it was hot. He called it a lava cake. We shared it. We just took turns getting a spoonful then feeding each other. The dessert was heavenly. I really liked it, but I have always loved chocolate. It was a lot of fun feeding each other. We both got some on each other’s face so we could lick it off.

I never knew desserts could be so sexy. I should tell Steffi she should do a class on the seduction of eating dessert.

He ordered one serving of the dessert for later. I wasn’t sure what his plan was.

We kissed a few times in the restaurant. I put my hand on his thigh and he moved it back on to my thigh.

“Let’s wait until we get to the room to do that.”

“Oh, Okay.”

We kissed a few more times then we went back to the Lodge to his room.


The Surprise

When we go to Jasper’s room he said, “I will be right back.” and went into the bathroom. I just sat on the bed and looked around. The Lodge actually has bridal suite. Steffi called it the Cherry Poppin’ Suite. That is what the Academy often uses it for.

There are a lot of toys, treats, drinks, snacks and other things that might be wanted during a honeymoon or a deflowering.

It was when Mickey came out of the bathroom that I realized why I had felt a little odd about him. Or I should say her. Mickey was female. As she came out of the room she was totally nude and had a strap on dildo in her hand.

She was very nice to look at. Her body was petite. Small breasts with small brown nipples pointing up. She was unshaven and her pubic hair was the same dark brown as the hair on her head only much curlier. I just looked at her for a moment. I wasn’t sure what to say. I guess I looked rather surprised.

“I hope you don’t mind. I always wanted to pop a cherry. I guess I should have told you more about me, but I didn’t know how to bring it up. The question was never asked when I signed up for the bidding.”

“Wow, you are a woman. I mean, are you a woman? What should I call you?”

”I am a woman. I just happen to like women. I don’t get bothered what people call me. I am more than words. I figured I could pop your cherry with this just like anyone with a real penis could.” She held up her strap on.

I just looked at her for a moment.

“Is that Okay?” she asked.

“Sure. I would like that.” I did like her. She was very nice to talk to. And nice to look at.

I stood up and she walked over to me and started undressing me. She unbuttoned my top and let it fall to the ground. She pressed up against me as she reached behind me to undo my bra. She stepped back and my bra fell to the ground. I couldn’t help but stare at her nipples. I had never felt as sexy as I did when she looked at me. Blare and I had played around a lot but Jasper gave me shivers with just a look. I could feel my own nipples get hard. Jasper stepped forward again and our breasts were pushed against each other. I could feel her nipples on my nipples. Her breasts were smaller and her nipples harder than Blare’s are. As she kissed me she reached down and undid my skirt. It joined my top and bra on the ground. She put her hands inside my panties and grabbed my butt cheeks. She pulled me against her for a moment then pushed me away and knelt in front of me, pulling my panties down and pushing her face in my pubic hair for a moment. I thought she was going to lick my clit but she didn’t. She might have been inhaling my aroma. She pushed my panties all the way to the floor. I stepped out of them and kicked them aside.

She brought her left hand up to her mouth and licked her finger. She reached around behind me and tickled my butt hole. It felt nice. She didn’t stick a finger inside me, she just moved it up and down on the outside of my anus. She then directed me to the bed and pushed me back to lay on it. She stopped a minute to strap the dildo on to her.

The dildo had two phallic shaped tips, one shorter and thicker to hold it inside of the person wearing it, and a longer one for the person on the receiving end. She inserted the one end inside her own pussy and then tightened the strap so her end of the dildo stayed inside her.

The other end stuck out from her like a real penis.

I think it was about eight inches long altogether, and kind of slim. About two inches was inside her and six inches stuck out in front. She walked over to the bed and pushed her face in my crotch again. Her tongue licked up and down on my lower lips. The whole thing was so fantastic I was getting wet right away. She leaned back and licked two fingers and pushed them inside me. She wiggled them for a moment then pulled them out and pushed them back in. She fucked me with the two fingers a few times then licked me some more.

After she figured I was wet enough she backed up and positioned the tip of her strap on next to the lips of my cunt. She moved it up and down then slowly started pushing it inside me. It was a bit painful but she had chosen a thin dildo for my first time. She moved back and forth with each stroke entering me further and further. Soon she was several inches inside me. I remember thinking, “I am popped.” I know it is silly but it was made into such a big deal that I was kind of relieved that it was over. Now I could just enjoy the sex. Which I did.

She moved in and out of me very slowly. Each stroke felt better than the last. Soon we were moving back and forth against each other. We started very slowly but soon we were both moving kind of fast. Somehow she got into the position where I was laying on my back and she was kind of sitting on my thighs with her strap on inside me, In that position our clits were rubbing up against each other. I think she just moved her butt back and forth to make the strap on move in and out of my pussy while keeping our clits pressed up together. As I try to remember what happened, it still seems like a blur.

I think she just rocked back and forth with our clits connected. Whatever she was doing, it felt great and I had an amazing orgasm.

Once we separated, we just laid in the bed for a few minutes, catching our breath. When her breath slowed down a bit she moved her head down to my crotch. She spread my legs a bit and licked my clit a few times. I looked down there and I am pretty sure I saw a little bit of red.

“How does it feel down here? Are you sore?” With that she gave a little kiss down there.

I realized when she asked that I was a bit sore. “Yes, a bit. But I am still ready for more if you want.”

“Do you want to go for the back door?”

“Sure.”

I wanted to make sure she was happy. She had spent a lot of money for our time together. Plus I was kind of interested in what that would feel like. I did like the little things I’d had put in there so far. And I definitely wanted her to be happy.

“Okay. Let’s do this.” She moved back a bit and pulled my hip up on the left. I turned over and laid on my belly. She grabbed a pillow and put it under me to position my butt for better access. She grabbed the bottle of lubricant that was on the side table and applied some on my anus. She rubbed it around and put a little inside with her finger. I heard another squirt and I think she put some on her dildo. She pushed the tip of her strap on against my butt hole. Slowly she moved it back and forth, moving inside me a bit with each thrust. I tried to relax as much as I could. Blare and Steffi had done a little anal play but never with anything as big as the strap on. With each thrust I could feel my anus open a little bit more until with one push she went several inches into my butt. Then she just started moving in and out. I could tell the other end in her pussy was giving her friction on her clit because she started almost grunting. I think it was part the friction and part the thought of what she was doing to me.

I was just laying there letting her do what ever she wanted until she suggested, “Diddle your clit if you want. I think it will help.”

I reached down with my left hand and did as she suggested. It was amazing. I could tell she was getting ready to come and so was I. I think the noises we were making helped each other get off. Once she had come she pulled her dildo out of me and leaned back on the bed. I continued diddling my clit for a bit and had another little quake.

After I came again I could hear her pull it out of her cunt.

Her head was at the other end of the bed so I crawled down to her and kissed her. Her lips had a bit of my passion juices and as I kissed her I realized I had not gotten the chance to taste her.

She must have read my mind because she kissed me again then said, “Let’s continue this tomorrow.”

I shook my head and laid next to her. I dozed off in a few minutes.


The Next Morning

When I woke up the next morning I was alone in the bed. I could hear the shower in the bathroom. I thought about going in there and joining her but before I got out of bed I could hear the shower turn off. I waited a few minutes and she came out, still drying her hair. She reminded me of a nude pixie.

“Good morning beautiful.”

I wanted to say something but not the same thing she had said , “Hi sexy!”

She smiled and laid down next to me.

“How about you go take a shower and we can have breakfast and dessert.”

“Okay.” I walked nude into the bathroom. A hot shower after such a night was so relaxing. After I washed everything I dried off and went into the bedroom. She had put on a fluffy robe and was logged into the Conscious. When she saw me she got up and came over to kiss me. She opened up her robe and wrapped it around both of us. She held me with our bodies pressed against each other for about a minute before she let me go.

She pointed over to a woman standing in the kitchen. I had never met her before but I assumed she worked for the Academy.

“This is Renate, the breakfast chef. I ordered breakfast. I hope you like pastries and avocado on toast.”

“I love pastries. I have never had avocado. They don’t grow on Rasha.”

“Oh, I think you will love it. Sit. Enjoy.”

I started to put on a robe but she took it from my hand and placed it back on the bed. She kissed me between my breasts. She dropped her robe onto the bed.

“I love you in the nude.”

There was a little buffet of different kinds of breakfast foods on the bar between the bedroom and kitchen. There were two seats so that we could sit at the bar. I tried the avocado on toast. I loved it. I ate several pieces, I also had the cook make me an poached egg to put on one of the slices of toast. I had never had poached eggs before. It was good also. The chef also sprinkled a bit of shredded cheese on it.

“Renate, this is delicious. I will have to get the recipe.”

Renate just smiled.

After we both ate, Jasper took out the dessert from the night before. While I was still sitting at the bar she put a little of the chocolate dessert on each of my nipples and licked them off. Then she put some on each of her nipples for me to lick off which of course I did.

After I licked her titties she said, “Sorry. I have always wanted to do that.”

“Don’t say sorry. I loved it. It wouldn’t bother me if we did that again.” So she put some more chocolate on her titties then pressed them against mine so we both had a smear of chocolate on our breasts. We took turns licking it off each other.

The chef was still in the kitchen cleaning up but she worked for the Academy so it didn’t bother us. She didn’t really even pay attention to us.


Round Two

After the Chef left, Jasper smiled and held up her strap on.

“Do you want to try this out. You could try it out on me.”

“I would love to.”

I had never had a strap on used on me before last night. Blare and I had played around with one but really just to practice giving blow jobs. We couldn’t really use it then since we were both virgins.

Wow. We WERE virgins. I like saying that. The past tense. Working as a courtesan seems like it can open up so many opportunities. For the last few days I have really been fantasizing about traveling the Universe with Blare. Of course we do have to get clients but Steffi said she could recommend us to some of her old clients. She has clients across the galaxy. She said we could sometimes even work as a pair if we wanted. She said a lot of customers would probably like two at one time. That would be fun. I can’t imagine getting paid to have a menage a trois with Blare and someone else.

Back to Jasper. This would be my first time using it on someone else. She covered the end I would take with lubricant and helped me put it inside my vagina and tighten the straps. It was a bit tricky to put the thick end inside me but once it was in, it stayed inside. I have to admit it was a bit painful at first but I got used to it. Before she put some lubricant on herself I wanted to go down on her. I hadn’t really gotten much of a chance to taste her and I really wanted to show her that talent of mine.

I was sure that my tongue would get her wet enough to insert the strap on inside her. I decided I did not want her to come under my tongue. I would just get her almost ready and then she would be receptive to the strap on. I pushed her back on the bed and knelt in front of her. I think just the thought of what was coming helped get her closer to coming. She was already pretty wet when I started licking her. After a few licks she grabbed my head and pushed me away.

“I’m ready. Just stick it in. Just fuck me already.”

I put a bit of lube on the end of the strap on and I pressed it against her pussy lips. It went in her fairly easily. I think I was a bit afraid to push it in too fast although the thicker end had already been inside her.

I tried to mimic what she had done to me. After I pushed it inside her, I pulled it almost all the way out. After a few tries, I figured out a rhythm, in and out, thrusting my hips toward her and then pulling away. I guess I was kind of clumsy because she positioned me closer so our clits pressed up against each other. When I moved back and forth I was almost slamming against her. It was great. After I really got the rhythm she seemed to really enjoy it even more.

Since we were pressing our clits up against each other, we both came pretty quickly.

I wanted to stick it in her ass like she‘d done me, but I think she was getting kind of worn out. Even after all we had done together I was a bit shy about asking her that.

We spent most of the rest of the day just cuddling and listening to music. Both of us dozed off for a bit.

We took another shower since we had a bit of chocolate on us. This time we took our shower together and washed each other off.

When we got out of the shower we dried each off then had another little snack. Again we just put on a fluffy robe. After the snack we got dressed. I was kind of sad that it was over but now I had my life as a courtesan in front of me. Hopefully a life with Blare.

As we parted she said, “Do you mind if I come back and we can try some other things?”

“I would love that.”

That would be great to have my first regular customer already. Steffi said that if you can get a few regular customers you can have a good career. When she was working as a courtesan she said she would travel all over the galaxy to visit clients. She said she only worked about one or two weeks a month and she got a lot of travel. She doesn’t eve remember how many planets she has visited.


The Walk of Fame

When I came out of the bed chamber Steffi and Blare were waiting. They both just smiled at me. I looked at Steffi.

“Did you know?”

“Of course. She didn’t want you to know. She wanted it to be a surprise.”

Blare looked puzzled for a moment then thought about what Steffi had just said. “She?”

“Jasper is a woman.” I said.

“A woman? How does that work?”

Steffi said, “Well if after all the training I gave you don’t know how woman works I don’t know what to say,” and gave a laugh.

“No, I mean with, you know, popping a cherry? How would that work?” I think she even turned a bit red.

“She had a strap on. It worked fine.” I smiled thinking of her toy inside me.

“Oh. Wow. I wish I could have seen it.”

Steffi smiled. “I recorded it. She said she didn’t mind. The three of us can watch it on Saturday night if you want.”

“That seems fun.”

“Yeah, count me in. Wait! Do you have a recording of me?”

“Yes. We can watch that too if you want. I didn’t want you guys to know so you weren’t distracted. And I didn’t want to show yours to Coria until after her big night.”


Summary for Auctioning Coria’s Cherry

When Coria graduates from the Galactic Courtesan Academy she has one more assignment before she can be a sex worker in space. She has to lose her virginity. With the help of Steffi and Blare she finds someone to do the job. But when the big night arrives, her cherry popper has a surprise for her.

Warning: contains, masturbation, oral sex, lesbian sex, and a cherry popping good time.

Summary for Auctioning Blare’s Cherry

Blare was proud that she could follow in the footsteps of her mother. Soon she would be a galactic courtesan, AKA: sex worker in space. She has been learning all the skills needed to be a successful galactic courtesan. Her final step before her adventures in space, auctioning her cherry. Who will take her prize?

Auctioning Blare’s Cherry contains oral sex, anal sex, lesbian sex and of course, first time sex.
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This story was inspired by one of my favorite sci fi TV shows and the companion movie. I hope you enjoyed reading this story as much as I enjoyed writing it for you. And I did enjoy writing it! And I really enjoyed when I got inspired. If you enjoyed it, I would be ever so thrilled if you could grant me a wish and write a five star review on Amazon.

If your panties got a little damp while enjoying this story please let me know.

I also write about sexy musicians, artists and their adventures. If you like such tales, read some or all of my spicy tales I have listed on the next pages.
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