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She Found her Ladyboy

Stephanie pulled aside another dress on the rack with a sigh. She wondered if all women secretly felt like this, like they just pretended to love shopping because they were “supposed” to feel that way. This one was a terrible color, the one before would have let her tits just hang out all over the dance floor. Steph was looking forward to this night away from her husband for weeks. A night on the town with her girlfriends was just what she needed to keep her sanity. She flicked her brown her away from her eyes and moved around to the other side of the rack. Even though she was excited to get out of the house tonight, she had completely forgotten that she had nothing to wear.

She was frustrated. A woman with her figure shouldn't have such a hard time finding something to wear in a fancy store, she thought to herself. She pulled a little black dress of the rack and held it against her body. Why did people do this? Her large breasts would look completely different with the material stretched over them. Would it fit right? She draped it over the edge of her cart and kept looking. Another in red. Was it the same style? She couldn't quite tell. One more in blue. This had a long slit running up the leg, she wondered if that would help or hurt on the dance floor with her friends.

              Stephanie was completely lost in her thoughts when she a lady clearing her throat. She looked around and found a curvaceous lady with Asian features standing next to her. “Did you uh, need some help?” she said with a smile. Like Stephanie, she had long wavy hair running past her shoulders. Her breasts were large for her frame, stretching out her black outfit awkwardly. Steph secretly wondered if they were fake. Still, she looked well dressed and very fashionable, so maybe she could be more helpful.

“Is it that obvious?” Stephanie replied with a smile.

“Well… a little bit. You don't do this often, do you?”

“No, not really. I don't get out much. Now my friends worked something out for us to all go out together, and I don't have a damn thing to wear. I hate shopping.” she said with a sigh.

“We're going to get through this,” the petite woman said optimistically. “I'm Selena, by the way,” she said as she held out her hand. Stephanie shook her hair with a typically female dainty handshake. She thought Selena's hands felt a little rough, but she didn't give it too much thought. Probably a rough upbringing… she didn't look like she was from this part of the country, after all, and she had the slightest accent. From the Philippines? She couldn't quite tell.

With a skilled hand, Selena waved her way through the rack of dresses. She walked away from the rack and looked at a few more. She came back with something…. black. Stephanie couldn't immediately tell what kind of style it was. “Here, go try this on,” Selena said as she handed the dress to Stephanie. It was a little strange to take fashion advice from a complete stranger in the middle of a store, but she was so out of her element here that she couldn't possibly do any worse this way than on her own. Stephanie took the dress and walked off to find the dressing room. To her surprise, Selena followed her. “I'll wait for you here, you go try it on,” she said excitedly.

“Um, I'm not holding you up or anything, am I?” Stephanie asked uncomfortably.

              “Oh, no no no. Are you kidding me, girl? I live for moments like this. A fashionista to the rescue!”

Stephanie couldn't help but laugh at a little at this woman's enthusiasm. Well, she was gorgeously dressed herself with a knock out figure. She secretly envied this new acquaintance's body, but in reality she had little to be jealous of. Most women would kill to look like Stephanie. Her friends would probably give her a hard time tonight because she was looking for something to show off her figure. Her friends were pretty, but Stephanie was in her own category. She found an empty dressing room, pulled her jeans down over her smooth legs, grabbed the dress and stepped into it.


Stephanie wasn't entirely sure if Selena would still be outside the dressing room when she got there – but sure enough, there she was. She had to admit – this woman was on to something. The dress was provocative without being slutty. Her large breasts were lifted and emphasized, the sides of the dress cut away to expose her gorgeous skin from her ribs to her hips. It ran down just past her ass, wrapped tightly around her legs. It was meant for clubbing. It was sexy, sleek, and meant for showing off the body of a sexy woman. It was the sort of dress every man hopes to see his date in.

She twisted a couple times to show off the dress to Selena. “Well, what do you think?” she asked, genuinely curious.

“Oh girl, that's a good one,” Selena replied. Stephanie had no idea why, but it made her happy to know that Selena liked it. “What shoes are you wearing?”

Another thing Stephanie hadn't thought about. Still, she had plenty of shoes. “Black heels, I guess. Something strappy?”

“Good!” she said, again with enthusiasm. She reached out and moved Stephanie's hair. She almost jumped at being touched, but relaxed. She meant no harm, she was just trying to see the dress a little better. Stephanie turned and looked at herself in the mirror. She was impressed. This was the dress for the night. She thanked Selena for her help and headed back into the dressing room. Steph stopped and peaked around the corner as Selena went back to what she was doing before she became an ad hoc shopping assistant. There was something about her that Stephanie just couldn't quite put her finger on. She was cute, bubbly. Stephanie wasn't really into women, but she could safely say that this girl was sexy as hell (even if her tits were bolted on, as she suspected).

Stephanie closed the door to the dressing and slid out of the dress, carefully placing it back on the hanger. It was a keeper, that much was certain. She knew just which shoes she wanted to wear, which bracelets, and which necklace. She left the other choices sitting in her cart outside the dressing room and headed for the cashier.


              Back at home, Stephanie was buzzing with a nervous energy. It had been so long since she had a chance to get out of the house. She as anything but a kept woman, though. Steph had a solid job, as did her husband. They never decided to have kids, their professional lives just didn't line up that way. It wasn't a big deal, she was happy and so was her husband. Sometimes she wondered what life might have been like if she'd made a different decision about children, but then she remembered the relative freedom she had and lost any regret.

Of course, it would help if she ever actually used that freedom. Her job was nothing special, but the hours were long and by the time she got home she had no desire to leave the house. Every day she came home and the first thing she did was kick off her shoes, take a shower, and get into pajamas. Like clockwork. She and her husband's sex life had suffered a little bit for all of the laziness they shared, but the evenings sitting on the couch catching up on their favorite shows were well worth it.

She slipped on the dress. It looked even better than she remembered in the store. She ran her hands down the sides of her body, admiring her own seductive curves, highlighted by the cut-out portions of the dress. Very nice. Stephanie leaned in to the mirror and touched up her makeup. A bright red lipstick was definitely called for tonight, and a heavy eyeshadow. It was a little on the slutty side, but she didn't mind. She curled her hair slightly at the end, giving it a little more body and framing her face nicely. Moving to the closet, she dug around for a few minutes and found the perfect shoes. Black with a high heel, straps going well above her ankles. Once more she looked at herself in the mirror. She walked out of her bedroom and showed herself off to her husband. He was impressed.

It was only moments before she heard a car horn outside – her friends were waiting. Stephanie's husband gave her a passionate kiss before he left, apparently the outfit turned him on, he could hardly keep his hands off her. No that she minded… it was nice to be sexy for him. She walked out her front door and jumped into the back of the car waiting for her. After many girly hugs and giggles, they were off on the road.

The ladies decided on a trendy new club on the outskirts of downtown. For a Friday night it was supposed to be hard to get into, but ladies never had a problem getting into a place. Especially four women in short dresses with breasts bulging out the top, Stephanie thought to herself. After the parked and stood in line, her suspicions were confirmed. In no time at all they were dragged to the front of the line and walked in. It happened so fast she wasn't even sure if they had to pay the cover fee. The difference between the muggy, humid evening air and the atmosphere in the club was like night and day.

Stephanie's senses were assaulted by the dazzling lights and sounds of a bustling nightlife. Strobe lights flickered on the dance floor, and the smell of alcohol wafted through the air. Bourbon, whiskey, and countless fluorescent green, yellow, and pink drinks in fancy glasses drank by skinny girls in short dresses. They found a table near the dance floor and sat down. One of her friends ran off to get a round of drinks, her form disappearing into the crowd of people. Stephanie looked around, taking in the scene around her. It was almost overwhelming. So many people, so much booze. She watched the bodies grinding against each other on the dance floor. Sexy women and their new boy toys, hands wrapped around every place on their body, tongues freely exploring the exposed skin of their necks.

The moments with her friends past like lightning. Several drinks, and countless embarrassing moments on the dance floor later, she finally felt the stress of daily life melting away. It was just then that Stephanie spotted a familiar face on the dance floor. She saw her hips swaying to the beat, her sexy, toned legs ending in a pair a long black leather boots. Selena turned around at just the right moment to catch Stephanie admiring her figure. She gave Stephanie a huge grin and ran over a hug.

“Oh my god, it's so good to see you!” she said, nearly squealing with joy.

“How did you know I'd be here?” Stephanie asked, smiling.

“I didn't! I guess it's just fate, huh?” Selena replied with a fake air of seriousness. “I see you bought the dress in the end.”

“I did, I did… I really like it. What do you think?”

“I think I want to take it off you.” she replied with a wink. Stephanie's heart almost bounced out of her throat as there was a long, awkward pause. Suddenly Selena burst out laughing, and soon Stephanie joined in. She couldn't have been serious! They chatted for a few minutes more when the song changed. Stephanie wondered how anyone could tell the difference… they all sounded like booming hits punctuated by whining electronica in between the beats. Selena's eye lit up when the song changed, however. “Oh, I love this one! Common', come with me!” she practically demanded. She grabbed Stephanie's wrist and dragged her out to the dance floor.

Steph was all too happy to dance, even with her new friend. This was the fastest that she had ever let anyone this close to her. She wasn't sure what it was about Selena that put her at ease so readily. The way she giggled? The way she was so outgoing, not accepting that someone might not want to interact with her? Or maybe, Stephanie thought naughtily, it was her sexy little body. They danced like the crazy teens they weren't, arms above their heads as they bounced around the floor.

In one moment, Stephanie's eyes locked on to Selena's. Selena moved in a little closer, her body just barely grazing against Steph. At first she didn't think anything of it, but then she noticed that Selena was getting far more sexy with her than she was really comfortable. She went with it. It was fun, after all, and she didn't want to offend her new friend. Selena put her arms around Stephanie's shoulders, seductively moving her body up and down, her extra-firm breasts pressing against Stephanie's body. The drinks were beginning to work their magic for Steph. She felt her inhibitions flying away, and put her arms around Selena's hips. A few people, mostly younger guys, kept glancing at the two sexy, curvy women with their bodies pressed against one another.

              Selena snuck around behind Stephanie now, her hands slowly becoming more and more adventurous with exploring Stephanie's body. Steph felt a familiar heat… a feeling of desire she knew all too well. Over a woman?! This was new to her, a little frightening, and a lot exciting. Selena's hand moved to the front of Stephanie's body now. She started low, just over her hips, and her hands moved slowly upward, till they inevitably cupped her breasts. Just a moment, then she quickly let go, as if to gauge Stephanie's reaction. It was a moment of choice for Stephanie now… it was pretty clear was Selena wanted. Their bodies slowed down for a moment while they both thought through the consequences of the next minute.

A million things rushed through Stephanie's head. She had never been with a woman before. She had always wondered a little bit what it would be like, but she never seriously thought about it before. Then there was her husband. Her husband! She was married! The realization hit her like a truck on the highway. She was a married woman. She wore her ring, it was no secret that there was someone at home waiting for her. He was a good man, he didn't deserve for her to do this. The second seemed to drag on into hours while she decided what her life was going to be next. Then she decided. She pushed her body back into Selena's, but was surprised. Right between her thighs she felt a bulge grind against her legs. Stephanie spun around quickly, looking Selena straight in the eyes.

“Um… are you….?” she began. Selena just nodded in response. She moved a little closer, the bulge pressing awkwardly against the front of Stephanie's body now.

              “Is that okay?” she asked as quietly as she could on the dance floor, her face just centimeters away from Steph's. Another moment of decision. Okay… she had never been with a woman. But this wasn't a woman. Or was she? She clearly was a man, but what did that mean, anyway? Stephanie didn't want to think about the politics of the situation, she wanted to get her head back in the moment. It didn't matter to her, she was attracted to the person that was right here, right now. Stephanie answered in the best way she knew how, and closed the gap between their faces. It was like an explosion in her chest, the taste of her lipstick against her tongue. So this is what it was like….

Their tongues intertwined there on the dance floor. A few of the young men around them stopped to yell words of encouragement, but went back to their own dates, with their own bodies to enjoy. Out of the corner of her eyes, Stephanie was sure that she saw her friends sitting back at the table, their mouths open, laughing in shock and surprise. But nobody moved to stop her. They didn't seem to care, so why should she? Selena responded now, grasping the back of Stephanie's head and pulling her lips tightly against hers. Her perfume was intoxicating, a floral experience that stood in sharp contrast to the manly bulged she now rubbed against her leg. Selena turned around now, her back leaning into Steph's body, rubbing against her curves. Stephanie explored Selena's body with her hands, just like Selena had done moments before. Only Stephanie stopped a little longer and Selena's breasts. She felt the material of her little red dress, so thin and flimsy, and the bra underneath. Just barely, she could feel Selena's pert nipples, erect under the layers of clothing. While nobody was paying attention, she gave her nipples just the slightest pinch. Selena gasped in a moment of pleasure, her body writhing in Stephanie's arms.

Selena looked around the club, looking for a quiet corner, looking for anywhere they might be able to go. Her answer came in the shape of a staff door. Somewhere back there, there was sure to be a room they could use to be alone. Selena again led Stephanie by the wrist and pulled her to the doorway.  Her friends were still laughing, but they probably wouldn't even remember this tomorrow. She opened the door and they stepped through. It took a moment to adjust to the new light, the steady light of the hallway in front of them was a different world from the flashing strobes and lasers of the dance floor behind them. Suddenly the music sounded so far away. To Stephanie, suddenly everything seemed far away. Selena led her down the hall to a break room that looked like it hadn't been used in quite some time. They were probably safe here.

As Selena slowed down, turning to face Stephanie in the middle of the room with little else but a worn out couch against the wall, Stephanie felt like she was living someone else's life. She went from perfect wife to cheating slut in a single night. It was just that easy. And now she faced the reality that she was going to cheat on her husband with a transsexual, a ladyboy, a she-male. Stephanie, surprisingly, was okay with all. Their fingers intertwined as Selena's practiced mouth headed for Stephanie's neck. God she was good at that, Stephanie though. Her lips were so soft, her tongue so delicate. Steph felt herself getting wet at just this simple action. Her ladyboy lover's hands ran over her back, slowly lowering themselves until they came to rest on her curvaceous ass cheeks. She squeezed, firmly but gently, getting a good feel for Stephanie's fleshy curves, appreciating her body. Her right hand came up to the top of Stephanie's dress, pausing to appreciate the exposed flesh along her sides from the cut-away dress. Slowly, deliberately, she pulled downward.

Stephanie pulled her arm through the opening in the dress, letting the left side of it dangle off her body. Her right side full dressed, her left exposing the lacy black bra she wore underneath. Selena smiled as her hand grasped Stephanie's breast over the bra. They were large breasts, easily a 36DD. She licked her lips as she observed the way Stephanie's breasts gave in under her hands. They were so soft. Now she pulled down the bra strap, and again Stephanie allowed her to partially undress her. Another point of no return was upon her as Selena pulled down the cup and exposed Stephanie's ample breast to the musty air of the old break room. Her nipples were an average size, but the cool air of the club and excitement of the moment caused them to stand as straight as possible. Selena's fingers gently ran over just the tip of the exposed left nipple.

Stephanie shuddered in anticipation. Slowly, with a practiced sultry movement, Selena's head moved toward her breast. If she was slow with her hands, she certainly wasn't with her tongue. Stephanie involuntarily shouted “Oh God!” in pure excitement has Selena sucked heartily on her tit. Groping, grabbing, pulling on her nipple with her teeth. She treated this breast like a personal plaything. Stephanie grabbed Selena's head and pressed it against her chest, relishing in the attention the ladyboy's mouth delivered. The tissue of her breast covered Selena's face, her massive tit seeming to swallow her delicate face whole.

She pulled Selena away, gazing into her eyes passionately. Slowly, almost cautiously, Stephanie went down to her knees. Her hands ran over the incredibly smooth skin of Selena's legs, starting just above the boots and running up her thighs. Her heart was pounding, she could hear the blood rushing through her head as she hooked her thumbs alongside the edge of Selena's bright red dress and pulled up. She saw her cock, straining to free itself against the lacy white panties. She reached up with her left hand and slowly stroked her palm against the impressive member, trapped by the thin material. She wondered what this was going to be like. Was it like getting fucked by a man? Would she be more gentle, like a woman? Stephanie was excited to find out. Nervously, she pulled down the thin panties and over Selena's boots. The cock sprang to life in front of her, holding the bottom of Selena's dress up. 

Stephanie opened her mouth and moved forward, her tongue touching the tip of this cock delicately. “Don't be scared,” Selena said, reassuring her as she stroked Stephanie's hair. She wasn't scared, exactly. Nervous? Excited? Worried might be a better word. She allowed herself to come forward more, the tip of the cock sitting just past her teeth and coming to rest on her tongue. It was as if she was trying oral sex for the first time in her life, re-experiencing the wonder and nerves of a new liaison. She wasn't sure what she expected, but Selena's cock felt, and tasted, like any other she had experienced in her life. With a renewed confidence, she allowed herself to push further on, continuing until Selena's dick pressed against the back of Stephanie's mouth. Selena groaned in pleasure…

“That's it, baby… suck my cock…” she encouraged through gritted teeth. Stephanie quickened her pace just a little, tentatively wrapping her hand around Selena's substantial member, pulling with her hand as she lifted her mouth back. Selena grabbed a fistful of Stephanie's hair, pulling her gently yet firmly down her shaft. “Oh god,” she said breathlessly as Stephanie bravely tried to push her head down all the way to the hilt. Selena's dick pushed through the back of Stephanie's mouth, the head slipping into her throat. Stephanie built up a rhythm and tried again, taking in just a little more of her cock until the entire rod was firmly into mouth. She held her position as she extended her tongue, playing with Selena's balls while her cock rested firmly in her mouth. It was a little move she'd practiced a few times on her husband.

Selena grinned from ear to ear as waves of pleasure came over her body. The petite ladyboy pulled the straps of her dress off her shoulder, uncovering her bra and much of her well toned upper body. She had a muscular yet feminine build, her well tanned skin a stark contrast to Stephanie's much fairer skin. Stephanie stood up from the harsh concrete floor, pushing the rest of Selena's dress down to the ground as she went. Selena stood there wearing only her bra and boots as her cock stood proudly in the dim room. Stephanie embraced Selena, pushing her tongue into her mouth enthusiastically. As their tongues played back and forth between their mouths, Steph reached behind Selena, finding the clasp to her bra and unsnapping it with a skilled hand. She pulled away her lips at the same time as Selena's bra, and looked intently at her tits.

They were extremely round, and firm, but gorgeous in their own right. She reached a nervous hand out and cupped one in her palm. Maybe a solid size C cup? Her nipples pointed straight out, just begging Stephanie's lips to pay attention to them. She wasn't going to hold back from her desires and curiosities. She leaned down, reaching the cupped tit up towards her mouth as she bent over. She started with just her tongue, feeling the bouncy flesh under her tongue. Selena breathed deeply as she did this. Stephanie enjoyed it too – she could see why her husband loved to play with her tits so much. They felt just so sexy… so naughty. Growing more bold, she allowed all of Selena's nipple to slip into her waiting mouth and sucked gently. Selena pressed her body against Stephanie's head, her own head looking toward the ceiling in ecstasy. Steph's mouth moved to Selena's other breast, the tantalizing flesh tinged with just the slight salty flavor from her sweat. She nibbled just a little, sending a shudder down Selena's spine. Selena reached over and pulled the rest of Stephanie's dress from her body, watching it fall past her strappy heels to a rumpled heap on the floor.

Stephanie looked down at her own body now, her one exposed breast with hardened nipple, the slightest remnant of Selena's saliva drying around her nipple. She reached behind her back and unsnapped her own bra, tossing it aside carelessly. She cupped her breasts as she stared at Selena's body, her own passion overcoming her. She lightly tweaked her own nipples, teasing Selena to come forward and pay more attention to them. She obliged.

Like she always did, Selena reached out and pulled Stephanie towards the old couch against the plain wall of the dim room. She laid Stephanie down across the couch, her hands admiring her the smoothness of Steph's legs as the ran them up… then down… and back up again, spending just a little too long on her inner thigh. It made Stephanie burn with anticipation. This time Stephanie took a little more initiative, pulling her panties down and dropping to them to the ground next to the couch. She spread her legs, giving Selena a clear invitation. She wanted to be fucked so badly.

But Selena wasn't done playing with her yet. Carefully, she placed her hips over Stephanie's head and bent down over her body. Stephanie happily sucked her cock into her mouth, her hand playing dutifully with Selena balls while this sexy shemale buried her face in Stephanie's pussy. She almost came right then and then. Selena could tell that Stephanie was absolutely ready to burst and slowed down, her pace almost painfully teasing her. Steph felt so enthralled by the whole thing she picked up the pace on Selena's cock, deepthroating her with every push forward of her head. Selena pulled her lips and tongue away for just a moment as she slipped her fingers in to Steph's pussy. She wasn't very gentle… pushing her fingers deep inside and exploring the inside of her body.

Stephanie's hips pulsed involuntarily. She moaned, her mouth full of cock while her aching cunt was full of Selena's fingers. She ground her pelvis against her hand, feeling a heat building up that she just wouldn't be able to contain much longer. Selena dove her head down again, sucking on her clit forcefully. Stephanie came like a wrecking ball crashing through a wall. She screamed. Not like she did in the bedroom, with passion and love. No, she screamed like a woman in desperate need who just had her every wish fulfilled at the same moment. Her face turned red as she strained, an almost uncontrollable fervor taking over her body. Selena didn't let up, she kept her tongue and lips working at Stephanie's clit until she felt like she might just break her. The wave began to subside, and Stephanie turned her head away from the cock against her face, trying to find the air. She breathed heavily, her body still shuddering from the intensity of the orgasm. Selena turned her body and embraced Stephanie. She could taste her pussy on Selena's lips, causing her stomach to fill with butterflies like a schoolgirl's first kiss.

Steph wrapped her arms around Selena as she laid on top of her. She kissed her lips, her cheeks, she sucked on her neck, anything to take more of this woman in. She spread her legs, giving Selena's cock fresh access. Their eyes locked momentarily in passion. She said nothing, just giving a slight nod as Selena slowly inched her cock into Stephanie. It was an amazing feeling. It was like she was just the right size and shape for her. Stephanie's head leaned back as Selena's hand slowly played with one of her tits. She started slowly… delicately. Her cock slid effortlessly in and out of Stephanie's little box, each inward thrust causing her whole body to feel alive with pleasure. She kissed Stephanie again, with more passion than ever before, pressing her cock deeply inside her.

“Yes,” Steph whispered, “… God yes… just like that…”

Selena pinched her nipple as she began to pick up the pace, thrusting just a little faster and more forcefully now. She shifted a little to get a little more traction. She reached down and grabbed one of Stephanie's ridiculously sexy legs, placing it up on her shoulder. She turned her head and licked the leg, even her tongue couldn't feel one imperfection.

“Fuck me,” Stephanie ordered. She didn't know quite what came over her, but she wanted this and she wanted it badly. Selena was all to happy to help with it. She pounded into her, her movements also desperate. “YES! YES! SHIT! YES!” Stephanie shouted into the room. She was positive that someone standing in the hallway outside would have been able to hear her. She didn't really care, in fact a small part of her secretly hoped that an audience might be listening to the most erotic night of her life. She cupped her breasts, her own tongue reaching toward one desperately. She wanted everything at the same time, and she felt frustrated that it was impossible to pleasure every part of her body at the same time.

Selena's tempo started to change again. Not faster, but more erratic. Sweat dripped of her pointy nipples onto Stephanie's body, mingling with her own. Not yet, Stephanie didn't want this to end just yet. She reached up a hand and pressed against Selena's body, slowing her pace. Slowly she sat up and pushed Selena back down on the couch, mounting her and taking control. She ground her hips slowly against Selena's rock hard cock, taking her time and milking every last minute of this experience. Selena reached up and firmly grabbed on to Stephanie's tits, shaking them, even stopping to slap them a little bit. They jiggled with the light impact, and her other hand pulled hard on her free nipple. With each tug Stephanie responded by pushing her pussy down even harder on this full cock.

Selena dropped her hands back down on to Stephanie's leg, again admiring their smoothness and sexy form. Stephanie's body really was in league all her own. Stephanie leaned down, her lips brushing against Selena's. “Do you like it…?” she asked, genuinely curious if this was good for her.

“Fuck yes,” Selena said in response. Stephanie giggled a little and moved her hips a little faster.

“I'm...” she said breathlessly, tossing her hair in the air to cool off, “I'm going to cum again.”

“Mmm… come for me again. I want to feel your pussy cum on my cock, common'...” Selena encouraged.

“Ohh...” Stephanie moaned out. Her hips rocked back and forth quickly now, her pelvis grinding roughly against Selena's. “Oohh… oh… ohh God… I'm… that's it… I'm cumming!” she shouted again. She collapsed, her large breasts slapping against Selena's firm tits as her arms gave way, unable to hold her up anymore. Every fiber of her being felt electrified. Selena's lips found hers, and their tongues again locked. Stephanie ran her hand alongside Selena's cheek.

“I want to get you off,” she said quietly. She slipped seductively down Selena's body, stopping to suck on each nipple before moving lower. She grasped onto her cock and ran her tongue from the bottom to the tip. She could taste the drippings of her pussy on Selena's solid cock. She tasted… good. She started to slowly stroke her cock, teasing the head heavily as her tongue ran down to her balls. She took one into her mouth, rolling it between her teeth and tongue. She held out of her tongue as she stroked her dick, her balls bouncing on her tongue as she flicked it back and forth.

Her other arms wrapped around Selena's sexy leg, and she felt her body begin to tense up. She kept stroking her cock, listening in pleasure Selena's moans became a little louder. “That's it, just a little bit more,” Selena said breathlessly. “Oh God… that's it...”

              Stephanie shoved her face into her balls, sucking hard as she stroked in a fast, deliberate motion. Selena squealed as her cock finally unleashed a huge load straight into the air. Her cum came out in copious spurts, landing mostly on her own stomach and tits, but some flying madly everywhere, even landing in Stephanie's hair. Stephanie slowed down her strokes, gently letting the last couple spurts finish and run over her hand. She stopped and looked at the cum on her hand. She reached her tongue out and licked a little off her hand. A familiar salty taste covered her tongue. She eyed the strings and puddles of cum on Selena's body, and slowly moved up with her tongue extended, licking her body as she went. She sucked in a little, drinking up the puddles of cum. It was a huge load and seemed to go on forever.

She swallowed before she finished cleaning off Selena's tits with her tongue. They kissed again, Selena's own cum dripping back into her mouth. She seemed to relish in it, playing with the semen in her mouth before swallowing it. Their tongues wrapped together as Selena held Stephanie in her arms, the passion of the moment begin to subside.
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