
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		Table of Contents

		

		
			Contents
		

		
			Title Page
		

		
			Copyright
		

		
			Dedication
		

		
			Part One
		

		
			Part Two
		

		
			Part Three
		

		
			Part Four
		

		
			Part Five
		

		
			About the Candice Christian
		

		
			Other Books by Candice Christian
		

		
			Connect with Candice Christian
		

		

	
		Searching for a Dream

		

		Candice Christian

		

	
		Copyright 2019 Candice Christian

		

		Published by Candice Christian at Smashwords

		

		Smashwords Edition License Notes

		

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your favorite retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		Adults Only 18+

		

	
		Acknowledgments

		

		Never leave well enough alone.

		-Raymond Loewy

		

	
		Part One

		

		My name is Brenda. I'm nineteen years old, college sophomore, and I live in a small College town in New Concord, OH. There's not a lot to do around here, so I'm on the Internet quite a bit. Mostly I just play games or chat. One thing I really like to do is play Truth or Dare. It's pretty fun. It works just like in real life, except for the dares, you have to show yourself on the computer monitor, and show the person you're actually doing the dare.

		I've seen some pretty weird things dared in here. I've seen some people dared to do handstands for a few minutes. Sometimes people get dared to put clothespins on their nipples for the rest of the game, which can be as long as three hours. I've even seen guys get dared to put things in their asses! Usually, though, it's just young adult pranks that get dared. Like having to rub yourself with ice cubes in sensitive places, or run around the house naked three times. Things like that. It can be really fun sometimes.

		Late last Sunday night, I was playing Truth or Dare on the internet video chat, and I'd like to share with you what happened. I'm bi-curious, so when I play, it's usually with just women. On one woman's turn, I chose Truth, and she asked me if I masturbate, and if so, how often. I told her it's usually once or twice a week. It was now my turn, so I bounced it right back to her.

		The woman on the chat site appeared to be about thirty or so. Really kind of cute, with big black rimmed glasses. Her name was Judy.

		She chose truth, and I asked her the same question, expecting to get about the same answer. "Usually twice a day. Once when I first wake up and take my shower, and once when I go to bed."

		I was a little surprised, but everyone's different, right? It was her turn again, so she chose someone else. She chose truth, and she was asked the most she'd masturbated in one day. She said seven, then took her turn.

		She chose me, and I chose Truth again. She asked me the same question she'd just been asked, "How many times have you masturbated in a day?"

		I said, "Three."

		I guess I'm kind of a lightweight at this. Even though there were a few other people in the chat room, I went back to the first woman. She chose dare, so I dared her to masturbate right then, which she did!

		Then it was her turn, and she chose me. I'd had about five Truths in a row and I wanted a change, so I took Dare.

		She said, "I dare you to masturbate to orgasm fifteen times between now and when you get online tomorrow night."

		I was shocked! Fifteen times??? That's about once an hour when I'm not asleep, and I had school the next day!

		"I can't do it fifteen times in a day! I have classes in the morning! Plus the most I've had in one day is three!"

		"If you wanna play the game by the rules, you'll find a way to pull it off. I trust you to actually do it. But I have to go now, it's really late... See you tomorrow night Brenda!"

		"Goodnight Judy."

		Then she sent me a private message that said "Next time we see each other, I want a full report of you doing your dare tonight and tomorrow, and I want to know when each one is, where you are, and what you're thinking about."

		And she logged off before I could say anything.

		Now I was stuck with a dare of masturbating fifteen times on a school day. I announced to the room that I intended to fulfill my dare, and I was going to start right away. With that, I had my first of the fifteen out of the way.

		I played for another half hour, and did it once more before going to bed. I decided since I would have my iPhone w with me everywhere while I was doing the dare, and to use 'the Notes' app to detail when I'm doing it, and that's what most of the rest of this story is:

		***

		2:34 AM. Still in the chat room. I showed everyone I was doing it, which was enough fuel to get me off.

		3:12 AM. About to quit, but someone insisted I play one more round. I chose dare, and I was dared to masturbate again! It's only been 38 minutes! I did it while thinking about everyone watching me on their computers while doing it. For some reason, that's kind of a turn on. Maybe that's why I like T or D so much.

		3:45 AM. I head to bed, a bit tired from the erotic workout, and just a bit sore between the legs.

		7:03 AM. I went to bed with sexy thoughts in my head, and they inspired sexy dreams, so I woke up ready for another. I just thought about the dream, but I don't remember anything about it

		7:30ish AM. In the shower I figured would be as good a place as any. I got my hands nice and soapy, then rubbed my firm breasts and nipples. My left hand continued this while my right hand made its way lower. Along the ridge of my abs, over my mound, through my hair, and into my pussy.

		This one felt really good, and I think I'll make the shower my new designated area for this.

		Time to catch the Uber!

		8:49 AM. I tried for another one in the Uber on the way to class, but I didn't have time to finish it so I went to my first class really horny. I had a test this hour, so it was hard to concentrate on my work and not on my hot, damp, pulsating pussy. I wrote this in the last couple minutes of class. I hope no one sees it.

		9:12 AM. Still horny, I'm in my second hour class. We're supposed to be writing an essay for class, I'll get to that in a minute. For now I'm keeping you up to date. It's interesting walking across the campus with a wet pussy that rubs together with every step. It was almost a challenge getting here! Oh my god, I just realized I can see up a girl's skirt! I can see her lacy red panties too! Oh god this isn't helping to calm me down any. Shit, I have to work on my class work. I'll catch you up next hour.

		10:42 AM. I remembered last hour that I have to work for part of the night tonight, so I won't be able to do as many while I'm at home. I won't get home till 9:30, so I'll only have an hour and a half to do it. That's three at the most. I've had four so that's seven total. Shit! That means I need to do it seven times while I'm in class, and maybe once at work. And there's only four and a half hours left. I'm gonna have to plan this out carefully.

		10:57 AM. Class is out in one minute. I'm gonna have to go to the girl's bathroom for a couple during lunch. I'll fill you in during my next class.

		11:25 AM. I finally finished and went out. I got some food in the cafeteria, and ate it there. Then I went to a bathroom at the other end of the school.

		11:45 AM. I had ten minutes until class, which meant I had to hurry. This meant I had to go to a bathroom that no one ever uses, so I wouldn't have to keep stopping every two minutes. I finally came about a minute after the bell - it put some pressure on me, but that actually made me cum faster. Then I had to race to my next class, which is where I am now. This class is basically a study hall, but it's never quiet in here. I'm going to write for a little while.

		12:15 PM. During lunch, I went to a girl's bathroom at one end of the language building. I checked all the stalls for feet, and they were all empty. I went into one of the stalls, put my stuff down, pulled my pants down, and sat down on the toilet. This one was really difficult, because the bathroom echoes so much, I had to keep my voice silent, and my breathing to a minimum. Plus, the sounds I was making with my hand were echoed too. This only became a problem when other people came in, because I then had to stop until they left.

		I just figured it up, and I'm going to have to do my dare while I'm in class! And with only three classes left, I'm going to have to do two in two classes, and one in the other, and then one on the Uber ride home, in order to keep on schedule. I'm going to start now. I'm sitting in the back of the room, and it's noisy enough that I don't think anyone will notice. I just have to be discrete and keep what I'm doing covered. I'll just put my coat over my lap, and lay my head down like I'm taking a nap.

		Wow. The risk in this actually made it even more satisfying! I did this one while fantasizing about the girl earlier who was sitting so I could see up her skirt. It's only

		12:35 PM. So I think I can get another one off before the end. This'll put me at eight. Nope. I got interrupted, so I couldn't do that one and I don't have time before the hour is over to do another. I'll have to do two in my next two classes. I hope I can pull it off!

		1:45 PM. I had another test this hour that I forgot about. I'm going to do one now just like in study hall.

		1:58 PM. I got it! That's number 8! Now I have to go to class.

		2:07 PM. This is a writing class, so I don't think I'll be able to do one in class. As for the last one, I didn't have time to write what I was thinking about, so I'll tell you now. It was the same fantasy as before. I was in the class, and everyone disappeared but the two of us.

		I walked over and sat down between her legs, which she spread for me. I pulled her panties off, and revealed her beautiful wet pussy. I stroked it in fantasy and mine in real life. I put a finger in her in the fantasy, and in mine in real life. I slid it in and out a few times, and mine too, and we both came. I'm going to excuse myself to the restroom and do one there.

		2:19 PM. I got two! I was so wet when I got in there, I came in no time! I figured I may as well go for another. So I did, and that one left me shaking! After a minute of calming myself down, I returned to class. I had the same fantasy as before, only this time she was fingering me as well. That puts me at ten. I need five more, but I won't be able to get another in this class. I'll keep you posted. 3:12 - I'm on the bus and I just had another one. This time, I thought about everyone watching me do it on the bus.

		3:50 PM. I just had another one at home. I did it while getting ready for work I thought about the Uber fantasy again, and this time, someone else masturbated with me.

		That puts me at 12.

		Three to go!

		5:12 PM. I'm at work now. They're making me stay an hour late. That means I won't have time for three when I get home. If I'm lucky I'll get one! That means I'll have to do three while I'm here to be safe.

		It shouldn't be too hard. It's more of a location barrier for me...I don't really feel comfortable doing it here. There may be cameras. But a dare's a dare.

		8:47 PM. We got really swamped a minute after I got done typing earlier, so I'm just now taking my break! And it's only a ten-minute break, so I won't have time for two. I'm not really that horny, and my pussy is getting sore.

		Well, here I go.

		9:00 PM. I had to get some lotion from a girl I work with to even be able to touch it. After I rubbed that in, it felt better, and I was able to do one. I wasn't really thinking about anything this time - I just did it. I'll have to get two more at home. I hope I can do it.

		10:45 PM. Oh my god! While I was working, I had a bunch of guys go through my line (I'm a check-out girl at a grocery store) and one of them said that he smelled pussy! Then the others started sniffing, and they said they all smelled it too.

		After they left, I realized that I masturbated so many times today, that I must smell of pussy really strongly. That's why I'd been getting weird looks tonight! Then, right before I was about to clock out, a really cute girl came through my line. She sniffed the air a couple times, then shot me a look that melted me all the way through! She knew what she smelled, and she knew it was coming from me!

		When she was writing her check, she bent forward a lot, and I could see straight down her shirt! She had a nice chest, and I just wanted to reach out and squeeze it. I was soooo tempted! Anyway, that left me horny for the past twenty minutes. I think I can get my two now!

		11:15 PM. "You're finally online Brenda?"

		. "I wasn't able to get two. My pussy is just over worked. I had fourteen orgasms today! Anyway, I might be able to get another one later to make it to fifteen. I'm still horny, I just can't do anything to relieve it."

		11:20 PM. Oh! Judy, you're online now. I'll send this to you. Uhhh...I think I hear my mother coming up the stairs.....

		

	
		Part Two

		

		Beside Truth or Dare what else do I do when I am not in class or working good in ole New Concord, OH? Well I live at home with my mother, since I am a sophomore I don't have to live on campus. We live on the edge of town, and there is a pine forest right behind our house.

		I don't even notice the smell of pines anymore. About the only trees I smell anymore is the occasional cedar tree. Our home is an old house with red brick and vinyl siding. The foundation is cement block and the covered porch is supported by white pillars of on the cement porch..

		I sometime joke that, our home is so far off the grid that we are lucky to have electricity. We cook and heat the house with propane gas. So the house has that oily kerosene smell of a cabin. It is a three bedroom, so my mother and my sister and I have our own bedrooms.

		My name is Brenda and I'm a nineteen year-old single student and sister of a fourteen-year-old sibling, named Cassie, and my mother is thirty nine years-old, named Leslee. Beth and I became lovers when I was a teenager.

		I had always thought I wanted to have a baby so I deliberately sought out a male that came from a family where he was the only male among five sisters. I figured the chances were good that I would have a girl.

		As it turned out, this guy, named Chad, had an eighteen year old sister, Beth, and one look at her and thoughts of having a baby with Chad went out the window.

		Beth and I slept together until Chad started to get suspicious. We didn't want to him to know our sexual orientation. We only expressed our true love when Chad was not around. Since we were both girls, my mother or Beth's parents had no problem with us sleeping over whenever we liked.

		One day when Chad was planning on spending the weekend at the home of one of his college classmate's and Beth and I couldn't wait until nightfall to make love to each other.

		We made our way to Beth's bedroom, and removed each other's clothes. Beth is in great shape and is easily mistaken for a girl several years older. Her auburn hair is starting to grow over her shoulders, and she has a well-proportioned figure. I always assured her she is the most beautiful girl in New Concord.

		We became lovers accidently, even though I was smitten by her beauty at once, it wasn't until I discovered that she was having sex with another girl. I had come over to see Chad and he wasn't home, I called out by no one answered, but I could hear sound coming from the upstairs.

		It broke my heart that she was sucking the pussy of another girl before I had chance to have sex with her. When I confronted her about my feelings, she broke down crying, and assured me that she thought I didn't even notice her. That I was into her brother Chad.

		I challenged her, "Why are you making love to her, and not me?"

		Beth took me in her arms and hugged me to her firm breasts. We were both crying, and my tears were making her robe wet. I could feel her braless tits through the robe and feel the nipple pressing against my cheek, so I started pulling the front of her robe open to expose her tits. When they were both out I started sucking on her nipples. That night we ended up removing each other clothes and taking turns teaching each other the way we like having our pussies' eaten.

		Over the years we discovered anal sex and the use of dildos. We had even learned to enjoy giving each other enemas and fooling around with each other's pee.Just to spice up our sex life.

		I had just finished eating Beth's pussy, and was resting on top of her body kissing her with my tongue, when Chad walked into the bedroom expecting to talk to his sister. She stood there in shock when she saw my bare ass on top of his nubile sister.

		There was enough embarrassment to go around.

		I was mortified to have my former boyfriend catch me making love to a woman, let alone his sister.

		Beth was embarrassed at having her sweet brother finding her naked with a wet spot on the sheet between her legs, having had a wet orgasm and also peeing a little afterward. Chad was embarrassed at walking in on his sister without knocking, and finding the two of us in a naked embrace.

		Beth tried to cover our naked bodies with a sheet, but had a terrible time trying to cover our bodies. It was almost comical the way we struggled to hide our naked bodies.

		Chad had a hard time putting his feelings into words. The jest was how much he was shocked to find out that his sister and former girlfriend were actually sexually active.

		He had assumed that a woman his sister's age was too naïve to think of sex. In my case the only thing that surprised him was that I was a lesbian. As shocking at the revelation was he was also sexually stimulated by the sight of the naked flesh and the smell of sex permeating the room. He looked like a scalded dog about to flee in fear.

		I had to calm him down by asking him to sit on the bed to discuss this. I assumed as a nineteen-year-old that he had already experimented with sex with girls.

		He slowly approached the bed and sat on the mattress near the headboard. That way he could talk to us while avoiding actually looking at us.

		"I have always suspected that there was something going on between you and your friend Barbra, but I would have never suspected that Brenda was into this kind of stuff!"

		"Chad...we never wanted to upset you, so we never did anything when you were around we didn't want you to know what we were doing. Besides I'm sure you are old enough to have experimented with both girls and boys. Admit it...you have had sex with your girlfriends and some boys too?"

		Chad sat there about to cry. "Well..."

		Chad sat there for a moment before he gave out a sigh, "Ella and I started playing doctor when we were between 8 and 9 years old. We were curious about our differences and what they looked like. It felt good and before long we touched each other's privates."

		"And who did you lose your virginity too?"

		"Sarah let me fuck her a couple of years ago."

		"The few times she let me fuck her, I came before she got close to climaxing. She had to masturbate as soon as I left, she told me later, so I don't feel like having sex with her anymore."

		"You're still close to Sarah though, and I have heard you in your bedroom, so I know you're still having sex with her!"

		"Sis, that is something private between us. I don't want to talk about it!"

		"Then you shouldn't criticize Brenda and me for seeking pleasure with each other."

		"When did you, and Brenda, start making love to each other?"

		That was when Brenda was talking, "Chad...I have always wanted to have sex with females. A girl friend introduced me to sex when I was a young girl. After that I started having sex with my girlfriends.

		"I dated you to have a baby, before I knew Beth. I continued having sex with your until we discovered our secret desires. I guess was inevitable that you would eventually walked in on us having sex. Just not this soon. We simply got in bed together and started licking our tits and eating our pussies."

		"Your sister decided that she wanted you think she was have heterosexual relationships, so we kept our sexual relationship from you as long as we could. Now you have to decide if you want to be adult and understand or will you tattle to our parents because of our lesbian relationship."

		It was a lot for the nineteen-year-old to absorb so quickly. He was torn, losing his girlfriend to his sister, or that his sister was having sex with his former girlfriend.

		I said, "If you're really adult you'll forget about this. If not leave now and do what you think you need to do. Get revenge, hurt both of us. However we will no longer hide our feeling for each other!"

		There was a pause while Chad thought. We held our breath while he thought. He eventually stood up and stared long and hard at us. Then smiled and said, "Your secret is safe with me" then he walked out of the room, shutting the door behind him.

		Beth stretched out her right arm for me to rest my head on her arm. "You can't possibly know how much it drove me crazy worrying about this day happening. I had no idea how it would affect Chad." Beth said.

		I said, "I have always admired your maturity Beth. Why am I still shaking over this?"

		"Brenda...you have great character, and I think your love for me, and the thought of losing it had more of an impact on you than you were aware of., believe me I am shaking inside as much as you are"

		I could feel Beth's breast on my cheek with only the sheet between us. Her nipples had begun to harden, somehow the event with Chad has be stimulating to her and my hand reached to her breast and began to massage it.

		I also took that opportunity to lean over and kiss her on the mouth. When she opened her mouth I captured her tongue and sucked on it. I crawled over her body and lay beside of her. That placed nothing between Beth and me.

		We each leaned over and each took a nipple into our mouths. We sucked on them until we were driven to distraction. Beth ran had hand down the center of my body, and then her fingers reached the tangle of my pubic hair.

		That was another thing about the difference between me and Beth. I had dark hair, but Beth was red haired, and her pubic bush is a lot lighter than mine.

		Beth sought out my clit and stimulated it until I was bucking my ass off of the bed. Beth had to struggle with me to stick two fingers into my vagina. She finger fucked me until I cried out, "I'm cumming!"

		When I calmed down I turned my attention to Beth. I sucked on her tits like a baby and she reached over to squeeze mine. With time I started playing with Beth's pussy, before going down on her. I parted Beth's labia to get at her clit. I sucked on it like it was a little penis.

		Beth was moaning about how much she loved me, so I had to more involved. I moved to the foot of the bed and pulled Beth to her knees by her hips.

		Then I place my hands on her butt and parted the cheeks. Her asshole was ringed by a tight pink skin and a no hair. I licked her from pussy to asshole. It must have shocked her when I actually stuck my tongue into her asshole. I began to finger myself as I ministered to my lover. Beth and I had an orgasm one right after the other. I laid on top of her while we recovered.

		It was Beth that suggested, "Brenda it is only fair that we make each other cum!"

		She pulled me into the middle of the bed, Beth was on my right side. She sucked on my diamond hard nipples until they were raw. Beth wanted to suck on my pussy first, and I was happy to play with her tits while she ate my pussy. After I came Beth wanted to demonstrate how a woman can fuck another woman. She put on a strap- on dildo and fucked me in the missionary position.

		She told me to lie face down and ass in the air while she fucked me. I was gripping the pillow as Beth, first began to pussy and tongue fuck my asshole. We both had strong orgasms.

		Now that the ice was broken I suggested that we have a party so that our close lesbian friends could finally get into a threesome or foursome. Beth seemed to warm to the idea, and even had a date picked for the party. Chad would be gone for some sporting event and her parents were going away for the weekend in a week.

		We each called one of our girlfriends, and invited them to come to Beth's house for a come as you are party. They knew what I meant and agreed to be there with bells on. Beth and I both knew each other's friends and knew that the party would be a great fuck fest.

		Since everyone was over eighteen, neither of the girls would have a problem spend a night or two or even the weekend at Beth's house. They all pack a weekend bag, planning to use the entire time having sex, and some of the activities would surly require a change of clothes a few time.

		One at a time, our guests started arriving that evening. Erin a real athletic blonde, who I knew as a cheerleader and beautiful girl. Next came Pattie captain of the girls softball team. Both of the girls got out of their cars wearing trench coat style rain coats. The reason for the coats became obvious when they entered the house. As they removed their coats the revealed that the only things they had on was garter belts, nylons, and high heels.

		We had plenty of bottles of Asti Spumate and every one was having a great time. Occasionally the women that smoked went out onto the patio to smoke without fear of any neighbor seeing them, because the house was secluded from the possibility of anyone being able to see into the back yard.

		t was hard to say who or what was the center of attention of my friend or Beth's, and we all had to kiss and feel each other up. Not one woman had to worry about being satisfied that evening because each vied for the privilege to eat a new girl's pussy and ream her asshole. They both wanted to dance naked, so we could kiss while they felt each other's tits. By the time the party was over both Beth and I were exhausted from having so many orgasms.

		The four of us slept in the same bed until late afternoon the next day. We never had to wear clothes while the weekend progress. Beth and I couldn't get enough of all the naked pussy. I especially was attracted to Beth's friend Erin, she was a blonde cheerleader and I had seen her around campus. I never knew much about the beauty but, I got to get really up close and personal over that weekend.

		I reminisced about my first impress of her at school...

		

	
		Part Three

		

		Since the start of the term, I had watched Erin exercise and work out in the skimpiest of gym uniforms. The blonde 19 year old was the most beautiful cheerleader in the sophomore class. I had not yet met Beth, remember. All the boys in school were constantly trying to get into her pants, and to be honest with you, my own heart would literally do a flip flop imagining what it would be like to fondle her large breasts that were constantly peeking out through the sides of the tight T-shirts the kids wore despite strict dress codes.

		Watching her strut her stuff up and down the halls, I spent many a moment in deep thought, picturing in my mind, the utter thrill of parting her long, lean legs and caressing her with my tongue. I lived for the day the opportunity might arise to show her the value of taking instruction from an experienced lesbian - one that has been around and knows the ropes.

		To me, Erin seemed to know the score, and I was positive that none of the other kids our own age could possibly bring her the sexual satisfaction I instinctively knew her body must crave. Computer geek or no not, if I thought I could get away with it, I would do anything to be able to lick and swallow the sacred secretions that were certain to flow in abundance from that delectable Homecoming Queen's vagina. Erin and I both took the same English Literature class and since she wasn't doing that hot this semester, I decided to ask her if she would like some special tutoring.

		I should point out that Erin has a pleasing personality, and I had noticed many times her warm smile, which I believed was directed towards me. Once or twice we had brushed up against each other, and I can swear that I saw her nipples harden through the sheer fabric of her blouse.

		Maybe my mind was playing tricks on me, but I was almost certain she lingered just a little too long on those occasions. The heat from her body was more than I could stand. Even though I knew the risks were great, if my hunch was right, Erin wouldn't run off to complain any of the professors. .

		My ESP told me, the perky cheerleader was ripe to try something a little bit different. Earlier in the week, I had suggested that Erin come over to my house to study. I told her it would be a bit more relaxed and we could get comfortable while we cracked the books. Just to be sure, I wore my sexiest clothes that day. I didn't put on a bra, and made certain that the buttons on my blouse remained open halfway down.

		In addition, I wore a really tight skirt with a slit up the side, and some absolutely stunning perfume. All day long, the boys were whispering behind my back, and I could feel their eyes burning into me. They must have thought, I had a hot date that evening with a fellow. I don't think any of them suspected that in reality, I was really itching to make it with one of my classmates - the school's prize student.

		When Erin arrived, we chatted for a few minutes before sitting down on the couch in my living room. Mother was working late tonight, and I had the night off from the Supermarket. My lighting is very soft and Erin looked absolutely divine. At one point, I felt like wetting my lips with my tongue I was so excited. Slowly, but with great assertiveness, I started to move in on my prey, edging closer and closer to Erin.

		As she turned the pages of the English Lit book, I reached out and touched her hand, as if indicating she should reread a certain portion of the text. Sweat was starting to form on my brow, but I was determined to make love to her before the evening was over.

		As it turned out, was not so innocent and Erin finally took the initiative. She looked me right in the eye and said, "I've hear some of the other girls talking at school. They say you're a lesbian and only go to bed with other women. Is that true?"

		Not wanting to be dishonest, I explained that while I have gone to bed with men in the past, and still do when the mood strikes me, basically I enjoy the tender touch that only another female can offer. I explained that in many instances, I had found men to be too rough in their lovemaking, that they seemed only interested in satisfying their own sexual needs and not those of their partner.

		Before I could finish my impromptu speech on the values of lesbianism, Erin was all over me. She was kissing me deeply and rubbing her tender, young body up against mine. Through her clenched teeth she was whimpering and moaning that I should teach her how to make love to another woman.

		Later, I found out that she had wanted to make it with a longtime girlfriend, but had backed out at the last moment for fear of alienating the friend. Gently, I pressed my little blonde cheerleader into the soft cushions of the sofa.

		I covered her body with mine and began to grind into her. In a way, I felt like an over excited teenage boy who was about to pop his first cherry. While I wanted to just plunge ahead and get my own rocks off, I realized that for Erin's benefit I should take my time and show her exactly what two beautiful females could accomplish for each other.

		It was important, I felt, to make this a near perfect experience for my student, one that she would want to repeat again and again, not only with me, but later in life with other members of her own sex.

		Together, we fondled and probed. For almost ten minutes I sucked on Erin's pink nipples. Her tits were big, and spongey, and fitted into my hands just perfectly. As I licked away at her breasts, I kept squeezing them, increasing the pressure as our excitement mounted.

		After bringing her to the point of near orgasm - and I hadn't even touched her cunt yet - I suggested we strip completely and go into the bedroom where we could be more comfortable.

		As Erin stretched out on the sheets, I knew that I was about to have the feast of my life. The blonde triangle between her legs was so inviting, and through her lightly colored pubic hairs, I could see that her vagina was already drenched and her clit hard in anticipation of what was to happen next.

		"Don't move, let me make this real good for you" I told her.

		. Without saying anything else, I licked up and down her thighs, hardly able to contain my excitement. When I finally touched her fiery furnace, she nearly jumped through the ceiling. Thrashing and throwing herself around on the bed, Erin held my head firmly with her hands and tried to push her cunt all the way into my mouth. Her innocent face was now filled with sexual lust, and she was starting to talk filthy, something that really turns me on.

		"Lick me harder you cunt! Stick your tongue all the way up my twat. Eat my pussy until I cum all over your face, bitch!"

		I couldn't believe what I was hearing. Where did this sweet, little thing learn such things? Frankly, I didn't have time to ponder the question, as I was much too busy following her instructions. As it turned out, it seemed as if she were the mentor and I was acting the role of the acolyte

		Erin must have cum at least half a dozen times. All the while I was using my tongue on her, I was masturbating, pulling my clit and stroking it as hard as I could. While I tongued Erin, I must have reached four or five climaxes myself.

		"Brenda I have to ask you a personal question, okay?" Erin asked after catching her breath.

		"Sure, what is it Erin?"

		"Rumor has it that you masturbated fifteen time in twelve hours. Even in your classes and at work. And logged each orgasm on your phone and posted it to a chat room. Is that true?"

		"Yeah, you have me there. That was one of the dumbest Truth or Dare things I ever did. I know I smelled like wet pussy most of the day."

		"Well, I think it's funny. And the smell of your pussy turned me on." Erin chuckled.

		Our relationship cemented, we continued to see each other until Erin graduated and headed for college. We still see each other occasionally, but she's grown up quite a bit and has several other girlfriends that she sees. Erin had admitted, however, that she's really glad she had met me, and had the opportunity to be brought out of the closet by a real pro.

		Little did I know it would be Erin that would eventually be the pro! Beautiful body, lesbian tendencies and athletic as hell. She became a professional erotic catfighter.We would meet up again a few years later. By which time Beth and me and our relationship had fizzled out and we had both moved on.

		

	
		Part Four

		

		After graduating from Muskingum, I worked as a journalist on the East Coast. Being a writer had given me a chance to free-lance on my passion, or fetish, female wrestling. I wrote for a travel magazine which allowed me to get from country to country on various assignments. Then I could also write the play by play of the erotic matches and publish them.

		One day sitting in a pub in downtown London, I nearly fainted when, in walked Erin, my Erin who I hadn't seen in nearly five years. She did a double take when I smiled at her then the recognition kicked it.

		"Brenda, what in god's name are you doing in London?" She asked me.

		"Well hello to you too, Erin, I'm fine and you?" I said sarcastically.

		"Shit, I'm sorry Brenda, it's just such a start to see someone from a few thousand mile and many years ago sitting it your favorite pub in London."

		Erin, still gorgeous, and athletically built gracefully sat down at my table. We caught up on old times, she wanting to know what happened with me and Beth and I with her girlfriends from our small town.

		She then related her involvement with a global fight organization for women. She was even part owner or a partner or something. She was her training before her upcoming match. It was to be held in Germany, just outside Hamburg. First she asked me to come along to watch then after another pint, she changed her request to that of being her second.

		I thought for about a second then, I agreed to take on seconding duties for Lady Erin who was looking to avenge an earlier private catfight defeat. Her opponent for the match was Pandy von Falk, the daughter of a German multi-millionaire who enjoyed taking on more experienced women in private fights.

		Although Lady Erin had fought publicly many times in the past, including in the inaugural Club title tournament, she was also keener on private matches these days, something which had seen her cross paths with Pandy during a business trip to Germany a few months earlier.

		"She owned me in that match Brenda" Lady Erin had told me after I'd agreed to step in as her second for the rematch. "From start to finish, I had pretty much no answer for her style. It was a nude match, anything goes until one submitted the match and she was all over me. The bitch finger fucked me early and often and when she tired of that it was smothers all the way until I had to give up" Erin confided in me.

		"So why do you want to take another shot at her Erin?" I asked "It sounds pretty comprehensive last time"

		"It was" Erin admitted "I just didn't take her seriously enough though last time. She was smaller than me and just didn't look that tough. I won't make that mistake again this time though" she said with a steely resolve in her voice.

		"So what are your rules this time?" I asked

		"Topless, in the ring here and apart from that as it was last time; anything goes, no time limit until one of us submits the match. The thing is, I don't think she's ever been in a ring before, so I can use that to my advantage" Erin told me.

		"And no referee?" I asked "are you sure that's wise?"

		"That's one of her stipulations, to be honest Brenda. She won't take a match that isn't at least topless and she won't fight in matches with a referee." she told me "It's anything goes anyway, so a referee really doesn't make that much difference."

		'Guess you're right really Erin' I agreed 'Well I'll do whatever I can to help you on the night. I'm sure you'll have her worked out this time, but anything you need me to do, just shout'

		"There is one other reason I want you there as well Brenda" Erin admitted. "Pandy is really close to agreeing to fight for the Club Federation and she would fit right into Cindi's weight class. Cindi is the reigning champ in that class. If she does agree to fight it's likely she'd go in to a title match pretty quickly, so it's only fair that you get an early look at her too." Erin told me.

		The night of the fight arrived and given the private nature of the contest, I was pretty sure that the Lamborghini Aventador parked outside the front of the Club mansion must belong to Pandy. I'd found out what I could of the young German prior to the match; twenty three years old, athletic, Pandy was one of the German tabloid paper's favorite subjects.

		Often pictured flaunting a figure a fitness model would be proud of around the world's hot spots, she was a well-known figure. A well-known figure about whom not all that much was actually known it seemed as there was no hint of the blonde's cat fighting activities across the internet.

		I quickly found Erin getting ready in the changing room closest to the ring are and as I settled into the room, Erin started to talk me through her tactics for the match as she stripped off and put on her outfit for the match.

		Now twenty five, Erin was a curvaceous powerhouse of a woman. Always an active fighter, her 5 foot 9 inch, 145lb frame filled out a pair of leather hot pants as well as any woman could. With a good record of 20 wins and 7 defeats, Erin was still a force to be reckoned with.

		Slipping a long t-shirt on to cover the tight, red leather shorts, Erin explained to me that she didn't want the young German to be able to easily use the same tactics that she had utilized to finger Erin to the verge of exhaustion and defeat in their first meeting.

		"She may get to do it again" Erin admitted "but she'll have to work for it this time at least."

		It seemed a reasonable tactic I thought as we left the changing room and slipped through the door into the main ring room. Only the ring was lit, as for the big fights, but as we slipped through the rows of empty seats shrouded in darkness, it felt like this match would have a different, more personal feel to it.

		We heard, rather than saw the door to the other changing room open, and as I took a seat at ringside in Erin's corner, we were quickly joined in the ring by Pandy. The blonde German woman was no match in size and strength for Erin I fancied, but she was clearly in fantastic shape as she slipped between the ropes into the ring.

		She stood in her corner, hands on hips, wearing just a gold sequined, tie-side bikini bottom and a smile as she looked at Erin. I figured the German woman for about 5 feet 7 inches and in the region of 140lbs, and from various newspaper reports, I knew that her surgically enhanced breasts topped off a 36D-25-35 figure.

		Erin responded, removing her t-shirt, throwing it from the ring in my general direction and without ceremony, the match was underway as both women collided chest to chest, hands sunk into each other's hair.

		Pandy's enhanced D-cup breasts seemed to be winning their part of the battle as they ground into Erin's softer breasts. Erin used her height to gain leverage though, forcing Pandy back to the ropes, driving a knee up in to the blonde's tight, toned abs, and then she whipped the German into the opposite ropes.

		Pandy brushed off the effects of the knee lift as she ducked under Erin's attempted clothesline and as she rebounded off the opposite ropes, she launched herself at Erin, crudely tackling her to the mat.

		Down on the mat, Erin immediately found her perceived strength advantage negated as Pandy quickly tied her up with a combination of side head scissor and arm bar which gave her an element of control over the taller more powerful woman. Pandy snaked her right hand towards Erin's crotch almost immediately, clearly looking to pick up where she had left off in their previous meeting, but she was frustrated by the skin tight leather hot pants that Erin had wisely chosen.

		"Not this time bitch!" Erin told her, receiving a sharp punch to the stomach as Pandy told her "We shall see.".

		Pandy flexed her strong thighs, drawing a gasp of pain from Erin which intensified as the German landed with a second punch to her stomach. Erin fought back, turning into the hold and forcing her way onto all fours, still with Pandy's thighs wrapped around her head. Erin's left arm was still trapped in Pandy's arm bar too, but she used her right hand to good effect as she tested Pandy's ribs out with her knuckles and quickly found her way free as Pandy elected to turn loose the scissor hold.

		Again, both women collided, their breasts crushing into each other's as both grabbed hair and looked to fire knees into each other's bodies. Pandy caught Erin with a sharp kick to the side and then surprised her with her speed, going behind her quickly to secure a waist lock before riding Erin down, face first to the mats.

		Straddling Erin's lower back, Pandy used a handful of hair to lift Erin's face from the mat. Erin wrapped both hands in tight around her face, partly to support her head to alleviate the pain of the hair pulling.

		Give the vicious back handed slap that Pandy looked to deliver to her face as well, it was a clearly also a defensive measure borne out of her experience of the young German's fighting style from their previous encounter.

		"Nein" the blonde muttered to herself a little frustrated her attempted attack had been thwarted a little.

		Instead she switched tactics though, an arm wrapped around Erin's throat instead which started to give Erin a dilemma, did she continue to protect her face or look to free herself from the choke? She chose a third option instead, using her strength to get to all fours, then to her feet to lift Pandy on her back, and as she drove the young blonde back to the ring post hard, she changed the course of the early part of the match.

		Winded, Pandy released her choke on Erin and slumped, seated against the ring post where Erin instantly backed into her, applying a sort of standing smother as she ground her shapely ass into Pandy's face. Pandy clawed at Erin's thighs as she tried to force the bigger woman off her, but Erin was tough to move as she gripped the ropes and leant her body back into Pandy. Erin knew it was an effective move too, and she stuck with it, forcing Pandy to thrash the mat in vain with her feet as she looked for a way out in this one submission match.

		"Keep her trapped in there Erin" I suggested, sensing that the German woman was struggling with the unusually applied smother hold.

		Erin took heed too, continuing to grind her opponent down with the move until, in desperation, Pandy was able to secure a crotch claw which although it was weakly applied, was enough to make Erin release the smother hold.

		She stayed on the front foot though as she was able to drag Pandy from the corner by the hair before flooring her with a forearm smash across the chest. Pandy crashed to the mat but was immediately pulled back upright by Erin who repeated the dose with the forearm smash before following the young blonde down to the mat where she pinned her with a well applied grapevine.

		Now Erin's height and strength worked to her advantage as she was perfectly positioned to plunge her breasts into Pandy's face. Pandy blocked against that hastily, as she folded her arms atop of her chest, and she fought hard as Erin looked to push her arms above her head to allow her to apply the smother fully.

		As hard as Pandy fought it, she was in a losing battle against the stronger woman and it was only a matter of time and perseverance for Erin to force her arms to the mat. As she plunged forward though, the German had a surprise in store for Erin as she sunk her teeth straight into her right breast causing Erin to shriek in pain, The German was clearly a cunning, crafty fighter, and keeping her teeth firmly sunk into Erin's breast, she was quickly able to turn the tables, now pinning Erin with a grapevine of her own.

		Now it was Erin who was able to show her resourceful side, wrapping her arms tightly around Pandy's head to pull her face fully into the breast she had just been biting, and once again the German found herself on the receiving end of and effective and well applied smother that threatened to quickly sap her energy.

		This time round, Pandy was better placed to fight back though, finding Erin's body with half a dozen punches that each reduced Erin's tight grip on Pandy's head until she was able to pull her face clear of Erin's smother, hungrily sucking in air as she did so.

		The smother holds seemed to me like they might slowly be taking their toll of the German fighter, but Erin was faced with a more immediate problem as Pandy applied a stomach claw as she shifted position to sit across Erin's upper thighs. It was clear that Pandy's fingers were doing their damage as Erin threw her head back with a cry of pain which she fought through, forcing herself into a sitting position only for a head butt to the breasts to knock her harshly back to the mat.

		Pandy redoubled her efforts, bringing both hands into the claw hold as once again Erin looked to force herself into a seated position. Once again, she was met by the German's forehead thrust into her breasts, and now it seemed that Pandy was looking to press home her advantage as she started to slowly ease Erin's red leather hot pants down her thighs to expose her pussy.

		It was clear what the German's plan was now. Having beaten Erin in what more or less amounted to a sexfight at times in their first match, it looked like she was planning a similar type of attack for Erin again now. Erin seemed a little dazed in fact, offering little resistance as her shorts were slowly removed and Pandy flung them from the ring in my direction.

		As Pandy plunged three fingers in to her pussy though, it was clear that Erin had been playing a little possum though, sucking Pandy in before she struck, quickly scissoring Pandy's left arm, fingers still in her pussy as she applied a perfect arm bar, using the power of her legs to quickly draw anguished cries of pain from Pandy who, from what she felt was total control of the match, suddenly found herself on the verge of defeat.

		Erin had played her perfectly it seemed, and she used a handful of hair to bash the back of Pandy's head off the mat, further weakening the German's resolve. She wasn't quite done though, as she worked her fingers inside Erin's pussy as best as she could; no longer looking to arouse Erin, she was in attack mode, using her nails to draw a cry of pain from Erin, but the powerful cheerleader flexed her legs again, pushing Pandy's arm to the point of no return, and the German blonde screamed out her submission of the match.

		Erin has managed to gain her revenge on the German millionaire, but she had done plenty to impress me and perhaps more importantly Erin.

		As we headed back to the dressing room, Lady Erin was back into catfight federation owner's mode as she admitted 'we're going to enter into negotiations with Pandy to fight for us in the lightweight division Brenda. There are a few things to work out, not least her anonymity in a filmed fight, but assuming we can do that, I think she'll quickly become a contender for the title. Would you agree?' she asked me.

		"Well it looked that way" I admitted "I mean you had her outmatched physically and with experience and yet she gave you plenty of trouble. She looks fit too so put her in a longer, multiple submission match in her own weight class and she could be pretty dangerous." I agreed.

		'I think you're right' Erin agreed 'I just hope we can find a way for it to all work out. Look Brenda, thanks for coming out her tonight to second me. As it turned out, you didn't really have to do much, but hopefully that look at Pandy will be useful for Cindi if nothing else.' she smiled

		'No problem, it was good of you to ask me, and you know I always enjoy a good catfight' I replied.

		I was pretty sure that the knowledge I'd gathered was going to come in very handy if Erin was able to reach an agreement with Pandy. She looked to have the kind of style that would cause Cindi plenty of problems should the two meet. As we left the Club mansion, I found myself wondering just how soon I would be seeing Pandy in the ring there again.

		But, Erin made it clear she had plans for both of us for this evening. The erotic nature of the fighting tended to put her into a scorching state of arousal. Guess that is why she does it. Especially if she has someone to share her passion with. I was the lucky stiff tonight.

		

	
		Part Five

		

		We ended up in Erin's house. Her choice of setting was the bathroom, one of black marble floors and dark green walls. It was lit by long candles, four of them, two black and two blood red. The flame reflected in her eyes, the fire warming the eyes as her gaze warms me. As I move to pour more bubble bath into the already foamy tub I can feel Erin's eyes move with me.

		I know that I'm not supposed to use bubble bath with the Jacuzzi, but I think both of us are beyond caring at this point. She moves to take off her shirt, then stops. She tells me no peeking, but I dismiss that and go to her. It's been so long since we had been together, I slide my arms around her waist and kissed her deeply.

		Soon my passion and my need to have her overshadows my doubts enough so that I can pull back from her arms and look at her. God, she is so beautiful, everything I had remembered and more. I kissed her again, this time more lightly, my hands wandering down her back and occasionally stopping to pull her even closer to me.

		The tub was full nearly to the point of overflowing, so I turned off the faucet and turn back to Erin. I advance on her slowly but purposefully and she starts to back up, then stops with a smile. With one swift motion she pulls her shirt over her head and drops it on the floor. Her bra soon lands on top of it. I can smell her sweat and female sex, leftover from the fight earlier this evening. I wondered at the time why she skipped taking a shower after the match.

		I drew her close and kissed her again and she could feel how hungry I was for her in our kiss. I tried to maintain some calm, some sense of romanticism and poise before I lost all my restraint and just mindlessly grope her. Instead, I caressed her gently, my fingertips ran over the smooth warm skin of her breasts.

		I broke the kiss, moving down to kiss again on the hollow of her neck, then down onto her beautiful breasts. I moved my mouth over the skin, flicking my tongue over her hard nipples and bit a little before taking one of the nipples into my mouth and sucking on it, making her moan a little.

		I knew I was going too slowly for her but I couldn't help it. Every taste was so wonderful, every sensation too new...I had to go slow and sample every joy separately for this first time again. We slowly undressed each other, both of us barely containing the desire to rip and tear in our eagerness for each other.

		She slipped into the tub first, the water sliding smoothly over her skin, the bubbles quickly hiding her gorgeous body from my view. I got it next, not fucking around with what I was, which is to feel her against me. I leaned into her, straddling her, feeling her warm skin against mine and the water against us both.

		My hands and mouth were everywhere on her. I wanted to touch and taste all of her skin at once. One hand caressed her neck, her breasts, and the other one ventures to between her legs where it was quickly allowed access. I slid one finger between the lips, rubbing against her clit, and she moaned. I explored her with interest so intense that it was scary, savoring the way she felt and the sounded that she made.

		Abruptly, I stopped fingering her and motioned to the side of the tub. At first the look she gave me was a quizzical one, but she quickly caught on to what I wanted from her. She slid herself up onto the ledge of the tub, her skin glistening wet in the candlelight, and covered with tiny white bubbles. She spread her legs open for me and I just stared, transfixed. Her whole body was shivering in anticipation as I ran my tongue up the inside of her thigh and then onto her waiting pussy.

		The taste and smell of her hit me first and then the feel of her against my mouth tool over. She was dripping wet, and none of it had to do with the water she had just come out of. I licked and sucked at her lit, paying attention to how the sounds from her matches with what I was doing.

		The most exciting thing for me was the way she moved against me whenever I flicked my tongue rapidly over her clit. She arched her back against the wall, pushed herself harder into my face. Every time she shoved into me I just moved faster and enjoyed it. I could not believe her pussy wasn't very sore from the workout Pandy had given her earlier.

		Her moans were almost constant now, and she had the most gorgeous expression on her face. Her head was leaning back against the dark wall, her eyes closed, and her mouth partly open. I looked up from between her legs and her eyes opened to catch mine. The look in her eyes told me she was about to come.

		I redoubled my efforts, eating faster, attacking without finesse but with pure animal hunger. Her entire body tensed and the moan she let out as she came was the most beautiful and erotic sound I have ever head in my entire life.

		She breathed audibly and for a moment I just watched her and wanted her. Already I wanted to do it again, and again, and again. After all these years of searching, I found my dream in the arms of Erin.

		

		END

		

	
		About the Candice Christian

		

		I was born in Paris KY on 9 January, 1988. My parents, George Bertrand Christian, an attorney who once aspired to be an actor, and Frances Hollowell insisted that we girls, me and my sister Simone, be sent to a Catholic school. I was deeply religious as a child, at one point thought of becoming a nun.

		

	
		Other Books by Candice Christian

		

		The Lesbian Erotica Series

		Married and Lesbian by Candice Christian

		From the Views, to the Thrills by Candice Christian

		Bound to Lose by Candice Christian

		Ghost in the Works by Candice Christian

		A Really Great Day by Candice Christian

		The Mothers Wrestling Series

		SETTLED IN SAND by CANDICE CHRISTIAN

		RETURN TO THE MOTHERS WRESTLING CLUB by CANDICE CHRISTIAN

		BEDROOM WRESTLING by CANDICE CHRISTIAN

		JOBBER FOR A NIGHT by CANDICE CHRISTIAN

		WRESTLING CLUB by CANDICE CHRISTIAN

		

	
		Connect with Candice Christian

		

		I really appreciate you reading my book! Here are my social media coordinates:

		

		Join me on Facebook Group:

		
			https://www.facebook.com/pg/Fans-of-Candice-Christian-2167845756865295/about/?ref=page_interna
		

		Favorite my author page:

		
			https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/914732
		

		Subscribe to my blog:

		
			https://wordpress.com/view/eroticlesbianromance.blog
		

		Visit my website:

		
			https://candicechristian20.wixsite.com/website
		

		

	OEBPS/cover.jpg





