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		The Scarlet Sorceress

		

	
		Part One

		

		When you're a young girl, whether you're going to grow up lesbian or straight, there's a point when you start finding your pussy throbbing hot and wet without you knowing why.

		Then probably like it was with Tammy, if you are alone, you start touching yourself, playing with your pussy, maybe stroking your pussy AND your clitoris.

		So one day Tammy came home from class to an empty dorm room and with her pussy really wet like it had been on and off all day. Tammy changed out of her school clothes and stripped naked. So Tammy look down at her blonde well-trimmed pussy and then walked over to her bed and lay down on top of it.

		Tammy has a mature body for eighteen. That's not bragging it's just the truth that this young girl has a proper pussy not a little girl's pussy. Tammy's not huge, she doesn't have a ugly pussy, she's what you'd say well-equipped for her age.

		So there Tammy was, turned eighteen and not yet nineteen, naked on her bed with a throbbing pussy that wouldn't quit and had been there on and off all day in school.

		Tammy was feeling her pussy and doing other things that felt good for some reason. With the hand not on her pussy Tammy was touching the insides of her thighs and stroking her belly.

		Tammy started breathing faster as she cupped her sex and began squeezing her pussy with her fingers sliding inside it. Tammy wasn't "pumping" it you know; not like normal rubbing off because she'd never gotten off before. But with her pussy wet and hurting, and her fingering its length, Tammy was sort of pushing her hips up and she could feel something was going to happen.

		Tammy recalled gasping out "Oh fuck" and next thing her hand had splashes of warm liquid stuff pooled on it. She'd never felt anything as good as that whatever it was that had happened. Tammy managed to lift her head and looking at her now dripping reddened pussy Tammy could see a bit more of the gooey stuff dripping out of it.

		Yeah okay Tammy did it! You know what Tammy did don't you? Tammy did what God knows how many girls have done all through history Tammy scooped a couple of fingers through her sex and tasted the juice with the tip of her tongue! Next thing Tammy sucked the stuff off her fingers and swallowed the lot and yeah Tammy loved it.

		Tammy cleaned up all the stuff off her fingers and thighs by lapping it up. So next Tammy walked, a bit rubber legged, into her bathroom and washed herself totally clean. So later on that day, after evening meal with her roommate, she asked Tammy if she was okay since Tammy was so quiet, Tammy got to thinking about what had happened earlier.

		Tammy told her roomie she was fine, and her roommate touched, her face and forehead, said that Tammy was cool and had no sign of a fever. Tammy said, "I was fine."

		Her roommate decided Tammy was telling them the truth. However, when Tammy was in bed, saying she could not go partying with her roomie, her pussy was a dripping fountain again and soaking her pajama bottoms.

		So before her roommate came up to bed Tammy dived into her bathroom and snatched some toilet tissue.

		Back into bed and in the dark Tammy popped the button on her PJ bottoms and kicked them down to her ankles. Next Tammy unbuttoned the top and with her breast exposed to the air, legs wide open, she got down to doing to herself what she'd done a few hours earlier.

		After a while Tammy kicked the bedding back and was kinda panting; but this time instead of pushing her hips up Tammy was pumping her hand shoving in and out. Now Tammy knew what would happen and knew what to expect and Tammy could feel it coming.

		It was a good thing Tammy had kicked back the bedclothes and was almost naked because when it happened the gooey stuff didn't splash out like before it squirted out and it felt even better than her first time.

		Better? It felt amazing!

		Once there was no more juice, Tammy just sprawled there panting and the first clear thing to come into her mind was that she'd keep doing this to herself forever. So Tammy cleaned herself up again like earlier, and this time Tammy had juice as far down as her knees, bottom and the all over the sheet between her legs, and yeah Tammy was licking it off her fingers and loving the slick texture as she swallowed it.

		So Tammy crashed into sleep barely after she'd hidden the wad of damp toilet tissue and got her PJs back into place. So Tammy woke early morning, before her roommate was stirring, and yeah Tammy went at it again and things went the same. Careful not to waken her sleeping roommate

		While the roomie was still asleep Tammy sneaked into the bathroom to grab a wet facecloth because she'd now found out the dried goo was sticky and tacky! Now in class Tammy started keeping her ears peeled and listened in to other girls talking to try to get clued up on her new pleasure.

		If you don't look at them but pay attention you can soon pick up on things. Tammy was "getting off" or "jilling off" or maybe "rubbing off" and there were other names for it to from other girls. The juicy stuff was another thing that had different names too. The stuff was "girl goo" or "juice" or "cum" or "lube" but it was the same whatever you called it.

		So one day Tammy was sitting in the canteen with some of her classmates and a couple of them got talking about getting off and, as Ruth Moorehead called it, "cumming" when you had your "cum".

		Tammy got asked, with a snide grin, by Karla Lambert her best friend since they were in kindergarten, if Tammy "flicked her Bic" which was another new one on her.

		In the past she'd sort of ignored things like that from girls like Karla but this time it was "Sure who doesn't" with a shrug.

		Now Tammy did notice at the time that Ruth sneaked a funny look at her when Tammy said that; Tammy figured Ruth didn't realize Tammy had caught it!

		However that led to her next step on the way to pussy play. As it happens Ruth Moorehead lived pretty close to her, and apart from being in the same classes at the same college we more or less grew up together and we were friends, so we spent a lot of time together outside of school.

		So we were hanging out in her back garden one afternoon during spring break and we were the only ones in her house. Ruth's a small girl, dark skin that somehow still freckles, dark eyes and dark brown hair, and also she's kinda thin.

		Now as for Tammy she's about average height for her age and a year ago she'd have said she was a bit tubby; but Tammy gained an inch or so in height and that lard dropped off, so Tammy is fairly solid built.

		So they were both out there in her garden talking and the weather was really nice and sunny. She was wearing cut-off jeans and a tank top while Tammy wore a pair of satin track shorts and a tee shirt. Without quite looking right at Tammy she popped a question from out of nowhere it being "So do you get yourself off a lot?" which Tammy absolutely was doing.

		So Tammy shrugged and nodded at the same time with "Oh yeah" as her reply.

		So now she did look right at Tammy for the follow up which really got her attention it being that getting off was amazing but having someone get you off was a lot better.

		Tammy was not sure if she was being serious when she said it but Tammy said to her "Are you offering?"

		And she said, "Yeah but not out here" and then she stood up.

		She grabbed her hand, tugged Tammy to her feet, and led the way up to her bedroom and as she shut the bolt on the door told Tammy nobody was due home, but they should take care.

		She went over to the bedroom window to pull the curtains almost shut "Don't want the neighbors watching" was what she said.

		Next up she was pulling up and off her tank top and popping the brass button on her cut-offs telling Tammy should get naked too in case they messed up our clothes.

		She started first so she was naked first. Now she had seen Ruth naked in the showers after track practice, and never thought about it but this time Tammy looked, really looked at her, sort of from head to toe.

		Tammy felt better doing this forbidden act with someone not a real close friend. They were friend, but not or ever were they really close. Not like her and Karla. She could never dream of doing this with Karla.

		Tammy's mind focused back on the task before her, Ruth. Ruth's skinny with long thin legs and thighs and Tammy was actually looking and seeing her pussy for the first time. Her pussy was hairier than mine and maybe thicker and her glistening labia were peeking out from beneath the pubic hair, not like Tammy's is when she gets aroused; which is a lot of the time!

		So Tammy peeled off her tee shirt and when Tammy dropped her shorts, no briefs under them, Ruth was scoping out her pussy. She liked what she saw for sure with "Nice blonde pussy" being what she actually said.

		Tammy thought she'd better say something too and Tammy came out with "Your's is so hairy." which wasn't all that clever.

		So we were both naked, except for socks and sports shoes, which now seems odd. Ruth walked over to her bed and Tammy realized her own pussy was feeling like a throbbing geyser. Now she asked Tammy if she could do her first and then Tammy could do her which was fine with Tammy as her "Cool" comment told her.

		So she got me sitting on the edge of her bed, turned a little to her own left, and then she sat down next to me and slightly behind me. As she settled Tammy could feel her breasts against her back and her damp furry pussy pressing against me. She felt hot.

		Tammy realized Ruth was literally hot just like she had a fever and Tammy wondered if she thought Tammy felt the same.

		When she reached around, with her right hand, Ruth's right handed and Tammy a leftie, to take hold of her pussy even her hand felt really hot.

		Now came what Tammy hadn't expected or thought about. Ruth looked at her pussy and told her she'd get her hood back to expose her clit before she rubbed me off. Well Tammy had been masturbating a LOT but not for long so her lifting her hood up to expose her clit, but Tammy was burning to have her get her off, so Tammy just told her "Sure go ahead" so she did.

		She had her thumb atop her pussy and a finger underneath as she pulled back on her hood, and Tammy clenched her teeth because it did feel strange. Then she was telling Tammy "Jeeze Tam you're tight am I hurting you?"
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		Tammy was saying she was okay and to keep going. Yeah well as odd as it felt Tammy wasn't going to chicken out was she? And gradually she got the skin sort of stretched and rolled back behind her tiny button and it pop out for easier access.

		Soon though Ruth was holding her clit, thumb and finger like she used to 'expose' me, and flicking away at her rigid nub.

		Tammy nearly moaned at the mixture of pleasure and the tight pressure from her button. Tammy knew that if her hood hadn't been back she'd have cum by then but even so Tammy could feel it building up hotter and hotter.

		Ruth was sort of muttering into her ear asking if Tammy was cumming and Tammy managed to grunt out that yeah she'd cum soon; and she tried to flick her clit and shove two fingers into her pussy. Being still a virgin even hot and wet, that wasn't going to happen.

		So she gave up and rubbed away at her pussy and clit and pulled the lips apart to rub against the walls of Tammy's pussy until Tammy really yelled out and had the biggest, longest, hardest, cum she'd ever had.

		Tammy shot goo or whatever you want to call it all over Ruth's belly and breasts and even her face. By the time Tammy grabbed Ruth's hand to stop her, Tammy had no more cum to give anyway, Ruth was streaked with her ejaculation, and Ruth had caught some too. Ruth told her that female ejaculation was something that didn't happen every time a girl had an orgasm. Ruth said, "Guess we were just lucky this time."

		Holy fuck Tammy was thinking that was her best cum ever just as Ruth spoke up to say that her cum was amazing so they both couldn't be wrong. Now though Tammy found something was sort of wrong. Despite shooting all that goo her pussy was still wet and throbbing and Tammy found Tammy couldn't get herself to stop quivering.

		Tammy was a bit scared wondering what to do; not that Ruth seemed to care! So Tammy told her she'd go to her bathroom to clean herself up then come back and get her off as soon as Tammy could.

		In the bathroom Tammy looked at her pussy and it was still throbbing, and dripping

		.. Her clit looked almost purple and was still gleaming from her aroused state, so Tammy turned on the cold tap and managed to get her pussy under the water. When things started calm down. "OH thank fuck for that" especially when Tammy managed to wipe her sex clean of all the juices, and her clit started changing back to its normal color.

		After washing off her girl goo, Tammy headed back to Ruth's bedroom where she was waiting with as wet a pussy as Tammy had. Tammy wasn't sure if Tammy should, but Tammy got a finger full of her juices off Ruth's arm and put it to her lips. Tammy needn't have worried and she sucked it off her finger like it was ice cream.

		Then it was her turn to get her off. She was sitting turned a bit to her right because Tammy was left handed and Tammy got into position so Tammy could reach round and took a hold of her pussy like she held mine.

		Tammy realized she'd better do like her and found her hood and exposed her clitoris. Then Tammy started rubbing Ruth off; rubbing her clit and pumping away at her pussy nice and smoothly. Soon she was breathing fast and then faster and gritting her teeth. Through her teeth she gasped "I'm gonna cum" as she grabbed her hand to steer her pussy away from the bed and the bedclothes.

		Holy shit she came just as hard as Tammy did; well nearly as hard as Tammy did! She shot lots of cum onto the floor.

		The floor was wood laminate and it has like a shiny finish, so her juices splattered on it in puddles. Tammy worked her pussy until no more juice came out and Ruth was sucking in air like she'd run a race.

		Tammy licked up off her fingers some of her cum and smacked her lips and she told Tammy she was a dirty girl like she was. They cleaned up her floor, Ruth cleaned herself up, and then they got dressed.

		Ruth right away said, "We have to do it again when we can."

		"Tammy right away said, "Yes indeed."

		When her parent came home we were out in the yard and we told each other that our folks mustn't know, and we mustn't let our classmates know either.

		Tammy didn't realize it then, as Tammy walked home with her pussy feeling sore but good, that she'd just taken her first step on her lesbian way with Ruth and any other girl like them.

		Tammy seemed to outgrow her lesbian tendencies and settled into a nice life, in a nice town, married two children, and lived next door to her lifelong friend, Karla.

		***

		Karla rode her brand new Harley onto the driveway of her next door neighbor and best friend, Tammy. Sitting on the now idle vehicle, she whipped out her cell phone, and speed dialed Tammy's telephone number.

		She interrupted Tammy, who was loading the dishwasher with this evening's dinner dishes. Tammy's land line phone rang shrilly.

		The caller ID displayed that Karla was calling, and she picked up the phone immediately.

		"I'm in your driveway," Karla said without a polite `hello.' "Come right out. I want to show you something."

		Tammy ran out of her house as quickly as she could. She feared something bad had happened to Karla.

		She couldn't believe her eyes when she spotted Karla mounted atop the bike.

		"What the hell is this?" Tammy asked.

		She couldn't believe the bike belonged to Karla. She reckoned that her best friend had borrowed or rented it.

		"I've dreamed all my life of owning a Harley-Davidson motor bike, and I finally decided to indulge herself before it's too late."

		"Well, I think you're nuts. You're pushing forty, for God's sake. Give it a rest."

		Karla was shocked at Tammy's reaction. She believed her friend and neighbor would be more supportive.

		"Let's just say that this is my gift to me to assuage middle-age depression."

		"I don't think you're depressed at all. Isn't there a seat belt? Where's your helmet?"

		"I tried to wear one, but it's too uncomfortable so I'm not going to wear a helmet."

		Tammy turned around in disgust and went back into her house. Karla was upset about Tammy's attitude. Instead of turning the bike around, she started to back out of the driveway.

		The two women lived on a very quiet tree-lined street in suburban Babylon, NY. There was little or no traffic on their street. Karla didn't even bother to look at the road. She just backed right out and was hit by a delivery truck from one of the massive furniture chain stores. Tammy's new bike was totaled.

		Fortunately for her, she had called her insurance agent from the dealership, and the bike was covered. None of that was important at the moment. When the huge truck hit Karla and her bike, Karla was catapulted a good twenty feet through the air.

		Coming down, she hit the ground hard and broke just about every bone in her body. In the house, Tammy heard the terrible screeching of brakes, and the unfamiliar thud of Karla's body colliding with several tons of a moving truck.

		She rushed out and nearly fainted at the sight of the aftermath of the accident. Even if she didn't faint, her bile was released, filling her stomach, and making her very sick.

		***

		Karla and Tammy had always been next door neighbors.

		They were the same age, and grew up in Crescent Springs, KY.

		They did everything together; same church, same schools, same college, same major. These days they were both teachers in the same school district. They were married a month apart, and even though they both had sisters, each was the maid of honor at the other's wedding.

		They did allow their sisters to make them separate bachelorette parties so they wouldn't feel left out.

		When they each got pregnant they moved out of Brooklyn and bought adjacent homes in Babylon. They were both successful in obtaining teaching positions at different high schools in their new hometown.

		They both had ten year old girls and eight year old girls. The girls were becoming as close as their dads. Not so much, the girls.

		***

		Karla was taken to Good Samaritan Hospital Medical Center. Unfortunately for her, she never lost consciousness, and she was in great pain. She was given heavy doses of pain killers, which made her drowsy most of the time. Seventy-five percent (or more) of her body was in a cast.

		She could barely move.

		She had to be fed, and helped urination, or bowel movements, by practical nurses. Tammy came to stay with her every weekday after work, and practically all day on Saturdays and Sundays. During every visit, even if Karla's husband, Sean, was there, Tammy held Karla's hand. It was one of the places where there was no cast.

		Tammy's husband Nick felt that she was ignoring her own family, and she was getting really pissed off.

		One evening, Tammy was Karla's sole visitor. Karla told Tammy that she had to pee badly, and she couldn't buzz for help because Tammy was holding her hand so hard.

		"I can help you," Tammy said. "Just tell me what to do."

		"Please draw the curtain all around my bed for privacy. The bed pan is hanging from the bedrail. Pull down my covers, place my ass into the bed pan, and hold the bed pan and my hips in place so that neither of them moves and spills urine all over me and the bed."

		Tammy followed instructions. She drew the curtain all around the bed, retrieved the bed pan and placed it strategically between Karla's legs. The minute Tammy looked at Karla's pussy spread before her; she saw she had been totally shaved. Her female parts were facing straight up to the ceiling. Tammy began to laugh.

		"How do you figure you can aim that who-hah of yours down, when it is permanently affixed in the up position?"

		"It'll go down if I have something to deflect the stream. Please Tammy, don't go ballistic on me. Will you hold your hand over my pussy to make sure everything goes into the bed pan? They usually have two LPN's assist with this so it's easier."

		Tammy had serious concerns. "You're not going to tell anyone about this if I do it, are you?"

		

	
		Part Three

		

		"Yeah, like I'm going to put an ad in the New York Times and tell Sean about it. Of course, it'll be between us, silly. I wouldn't want anyone else to get the wrong idea about us."

		"Okay then. But I'm only doing this because I love you and I know how badly you need to go."

		"Thanks, sweetie. There are tissues on my nightstand to clean your hands."

		"I've tasted my own pee. Maybe I'll take a taste of yours to see if all pee tastes alike. As long as we're going to do this thing, I might as well satisfy my curiosity."

		"Geez, Tammy, I've done that also, tasted my own pee, I mean. If you tell me that it tastes differently, then maybe you'll let me taste yours sometime."

		"Easy kitty cat, don't take advantage of our romance."

		"I wouldn't dream of it. Please do it now."

		The moment had come. Slowly, Tammy reached for her friend's shaved sex. It was a starting to get damp. She reluctantly placed her palm over Karla's womanhood gently in feeling the soft lips. The moment she did, something terrible came over her (something wonderful came over her).

		Holding someone else's cunt was acting like an aphrodisiac on her. She got an overwhelming urge to kiss it. She had to shake her whole body to erase the thought.

		Her distress was obvious, prompting Karla to say, "I know this is difficult for you, but please just think of it as helping out an old friend. Honest Tammy, I need to go so badly, and I can't do it herself."

		Then, she quickly added, "yet."

		Tammy was no stranger to potty training. Lord knows, she had herself given both of her kids potty training. Over the years she had developed tiny little tricks which enhanced her success. Subconsciously, she applied those tricks to the assistance she was giving Karla. After a short time, Karla began to go.

		She was moaning loudly as the urine splashed into the bed pan. If she could have, she would have gotten up and danced. She knew for certain that she was going to experience a one of a kind piss break. She was not disappointed.

		She had a nearly uncontrollable urge to tell Tammy to do it again and again. She wanted her best friend to do it to her for the rest of her life. Now it was her turn to erase the thoughts that she was thinking.

		She was brought back to reality when she heard Tammy say, "Your pee doesn't taste any different than mine. But, honey, you're still wet. How can I help you pee if you can't control your libido?"

		Karla said, "Do it to me again. Except I don't have to pee."

		She was joking, but Tammy took her seriously, and began cupping her sex again. She could do it all night if Karla would let her. When she realized how she felt, she grew more frightened. On the other hand, Karla's wishes were coming true, her best friend had just fingered her to orgasm and she was just as frightened.

		As Tammy got ready to leave, Karla said, "Thanks Tammy."

		"For what?"

		"For what you just did for me, and for not ever saying to me, `I told you so.' "

		Notwithstanding their mutual fright, Tammy was often alone with Karla in her hospital room. Karla began to beg her to do it again. She told Tammy that her sexual urges needed her TLC badly.

		The truth was that Karla had an epiphany. She realized that she loved Tammy carnally. Her body hungered to envelop Tammy in her arms and to make love with her. She wanted to suck her pussy and fuck her, and yes, be fucked by her.

		These thoughts absolutely frightened her. How could she know that Tammy was feeling the same scary thoughts? Subconsciously, and very subtly, their relationship was changing.

		When Tammy would help Karla pee or poop; she would fondle Karla's sex as if it were part of the ritual. Of course, Karla never stopped her, and she would get aroused. Then Tammy would ask her if she wanted her to take care of the matter so she would be able to pee.

		Karla would nod and smile at Tammy and the routine would begin anew. One day, Tammy reached her breaking point. Just as she started to masturbate Karla, she broke out crying.

		"I can't do this anymore," she sobbed.

		Karla was crestfallen.

		"Why not?" Karla asked.

		"Because I want to do more, much more. I want to lick it."

		She leaned over her immobile friend and kissed her. Much to her shock Karla responded. Their lips parted and their tongues began to tickle each other.

		When they came up for air, they whispered simultaneously, "I love you."

		"Well, I'm hot now. Getting me off shouldn't be too difficult."

		That was all Tammy had to hear. She went down on Karla in an instant, and Karla came much too quickly.

		"That was yummy," Tammy said. "It tastes better when your juice hits directly into my mouth and it's perfectly fresh."

		***

		Tammy continued to "help out" her friend, for more than two months. All the time Karla kept assuring Tammy that she couldn't wait to reciprocate.

		One evening after work, Tammy came to the hospital, and couldn't believe what she saw. Karla was sitting up in bed.

		She had no casts, and she smiled at Tammy. "I'm making progress," she said "Tomorrow they're transferring me to Brunswick Rehab Center. They figure I'll be there for about six weeks, and then I'll be good to go home and back to work. Isn't that great?"

		"That is great," Tammy agreed, "but now we have to face our situation."

		"I won't be going home for at least another six weeks. Let's not worry about it yet. I'm not ready to face it."

		It was easier to make love in the rehab center when Sean wasn't around. Karla had a private room, and they could close the door. Even without a cast, it was difficult for Karla to have full movement, but she was able to reciprocate at last.

		She couldn't stop telling Tammy how wonderful she tasted.

		Time marches relentlessly on. Before they knew it, Sean was driving Karla home. Shortly after that, Karla was able to return to work. Her co-workers made her a welcoming party in the teachers' lounge.

		She would have been exceptionally happy, but she and Tammy had no opportunities to make love, and they were both very depressed.

		One day there was a city wide teachers meeting. The meeting was scheduled to be over by 1PM, but they told their wives that it was an all-day meeting, and they spent the afternoon in a sleazy hotel making love.

		During a short rest period, Tammy began to cry.

		"I have come to realize that I love you more than Nick," she sobbed. "These stolen moments aren't enough for me. I want to leave him to be with you, but only if you leave Sean."

		Now it was Karla's turn to cry. "I feel the same way. What should we do?"

		"Nothing hasty, for sure. Let's give it lots of thought."

		***

		Karla finally got through her recovery period and was able to come home. The raging romance had abated somewhat when the day to day life of a married, working mother got in the way. They still were not convinced they were lesbians either.

		Both women had cooled their relationships with their husbands also, and to say sexual frustration was building up was an understatement. They still got together when time allowed, and Karla took the money from her accident and instead of buying another Harley, she had a 'she shed' built in her back yard. Karla used it for working and exercising and just plain "ME" time.

		***

		After working and dealing with household chores, they would sit together and have a few glasses of wine in the 'she shed'. They had just finished our second Chardonnay and talked for a while and then the intercom from the upstairs kicked on out in the

		'she shed' and her husband's voice said, "I'm going to take the kids over to my parents for a while."

		Karla pushed a button on the intercom and said, "Okay see you later."

		They drank one more wine and Karla said she needed to go in and take a shower and rub one off while her husband and kids were away then get something to eat.

		They both had a several glasses of wine in them and so Tammy decided to take the chance and say something to her.

		"You just need to find a friend who can lick your pussy for you, and you would be fine."

		She raised her eyebrows in interest. "Here at home ?"

		"He can't see what is going on in the 'she-shed' and the entrance was from the alley so they would just have to park in the drug store lot and walk over."

		"I've thought of that and was just trying to find a way to make that happen."

		"Just find someone who you can call and have them drop by while you are in the 'she-shed' and not looking for anything more than sex."

		"How can I find some woman or man for just that?"

		She mentioned Craig's list but then realized it was closed down.

		"Are there any men or women at work that were having marriage problems or some who are always checking you out."

		A light seemed to go off in her head, "I'll have to see when I go into work the next week and see if any of the other teachers there are checking me out. '

		Tammy finished her wine and Karla poured one more glass and started drinking it.
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		"Hell if you need to get off and hate fingering yourself in the shower then just drop your shorts and I'll get you off."

		Karla looked at her and almost spit her wine out of her mouth and she looked at her and asked if Tammy meant it.

		Tammy told her that was for her to know and if she wanted to find out that was up to Karla.

		Karla looked at her and asked, "How're we going to do this?"

		And Tammy said, "Drop your jeans and show me your pussy and see what happens." And laughed a little bit.

		Karla gulped down her wine and looked at the woman. Then she looked at Tammy again and said, "So if I drop my jeans and panties you would lick my pussy till I cum?

		Tammy said, "It was up to you to find out." And grabbed another wine and looked Karla in the eyes.

		It was a couple of minutes and Karla walked over to the 'she-shed' door and shut it.

		Tammy started to gulp her wine thinking Karla was going to tell her it was time to leave.

		Karla walked up to me and she said 'okay' and before Tammy could say a word and Karla's shorts and panties were on the floor and she started to finger her cunt.

		Karla had a nice cunt, Tammy figured she kept shaving her pubic area since she had it done in the hospital.

		Karla said, "Okay, well you going to eat me or are you all talk."

		Tammy got up and pushed her around and into a big leather recliner and dropped to her knees and started to stick her tongue into her dampening opening. Both women remembering their awkward first attempts at the hospital when Karla was injured.

		Tammy heard Karla moan when Tammy closed her lips around her clit and Tammy slowly started to suck her clit.

		Her other hand started to play around with the crack of her ass. Tammy started sucking her clit hard. Karla grabbed the back of her head and was pushing her pussy deeper into her mouth and telling her to suck her fucking cunt.

		Tammy started to lick her clit faster and faster and by now Tammy had inserted two fingers in Karla's dripping pussy. It wasn't going to take too long to get Karla off and Tammy knew it. Sure enough, she started moaning and breathing heavier Tammy knew she was about to shoot, Tammy, using her wet fingers slid them one at a time into Karla's ass hole.

		She grabbed Tammy's head hard and shoved her cunt against her face making it hard for Tammy to breath, then she let out a moan and Tammy felt her body stiffen, then her juices dripped into Tammy's mouth.

		Karla held Tammy's head there while her second orgasm hit, Tammy felt more juices dripping into her mouth and chin.

		When Tammy felt Karla let go of the back of my head Tammy slowly backed my mouth off her cunt. Karla leaned back against the chair and told her how great Tammy ate her pussy and she told her that her husband never ate her pussy like that. She even told Tammy; her past lovers didn't even eat her pussy so great.

		Tammy swallowed her girl goo, and then grabbed her glass of wine and swallowed what was left in the glass.

		Tammy thanked her and told her it was a pity that they couldn't find time to do this more often.

		Karla looked at her and said that this wasn't something that was going to happen a lot in fact this might be the only time this will happen, because she liked women and wasn't into guys, but doing with a family around was not the hassle she wanted to deal with.

		Tammy looked at her and said, "Hey it's was only sex, nothing more and nothing less. Plus that is the only reason I'd ever fool around with married person is because they only want sex and that is all I want. Nothing more and nothing less."

		Karla looked at her and said that she thought they were both turning lesbian, but she didn't care, but again she said that it would probably the only time this would happen, here, she just didn't want to get caught, then pulled up her shorts and panties.

		Tammy looked at her cell phone and said she had to get going Tammy needed to get some stuff done before Tammy had to go to work tomorrow. Tammy opened the 'she-shed' door and left.

		***

		Well it was the following weekend and Tammy's cell phone rang, Tammy looked at the screen and it said Karla, and Tammy answered it.

		Karla said, "I'm in the 'she-shed' and horny again and wanted to know if you could come over and play?".

		Tammy said yeah and was over at the 'she-shed' door and shutting it. Karla knew what that meant and once Tammy had the door closed and locked and turned around Karla was sitting in the recliner stark naked with both hands holding her breasts, massaging them, legs draped over the arms of the chair...

		Taking the hint, Tammy took Karla's sex into her mouth and licked and fingered her cunt till she stiffened up and had her orgasm. Karla said she was sorry she called Tammy, but she still hadn't found any women who wanted just sex.

		Tammy said, "Just give it time and you will find some, but until then you can call me."

		They continued with another, great 'tongue lashing' and Karla filled her mouth again and as usual she tried to say this wasn't going to happen again and Tammy said it was no problem, and Karla was dressed, and Tammy left.

		This kept up for the rest of the month and one Saturday Tammy was walking her dog up and down the street and Karla was out cutting her grass and Tammy waved at her and she waved back.

		It wasn't much time later when Tammy saw her husband leave with the kids and Karla was still cutting the grass. After about an hour her phone rang again, it was Karla and she said to just come in her front door and up the stairs and she would be behind the second door on the left side of the hall and just come in.

		Tammy did as she said, and Karla was in the shower. Tammy pulled back the curtain and she turned around and told her to get naked and join her. Tammy took off her t-shirt and dropped her shorts on the floor and stepped into the shower.

		Karla had her back to Tammy and Tammy saw the bar of soap and grabbed it and reached around her and started to soap her up, her soapy hands were exploring her breasts and working their way down to her cunt and she leaned back against Tammy and Tammy ran her soapy hands all over her breasts again and then cupped her wet-shaved sex and started to finger her.

		Karla moaned and said, "Oh shit this feels so great."

		Tammy decided to nibble on her neck but was a little scared of what would happen but Karla let her and so Tammy decided to continue, and Tammy nibbled on her ear lobe and she was telling Tammy how great that felt.

		My pussy was throbbing and pushing against her back and Tammy continued to finger her cunt and then Karla straighten up and turned around and looked her in the eye and said, "It's my turn."

		She took the bar of soap and started to soap up Tammy's pussy and Tammy was hotter than a 4th of July firecracker and knew it wouldn't take much more and Tammy would be blowing her load and told Karla.

		She looked at Tammy and asked, "What will it take to make you cum?

		Tammy looked at her and said, "Just a kiss would probably make me cum."

		Karla asked if it hurt to get fucked in the ass

		Tammy said, "Not as long as my hole is lubed up good and you started gentle."

		Karla asked if she could fuck her, "Yeah just take your time and don't force your finger in the hole."

		Karla tried twice to get them in and then Tammy reached back and started them one at time into her hole, and Karla's fingers slid in and was really enjoying it.

		Tammy started moaning and then she leaned up against Karla's body and before Tammy knew it Karla was kissing the back of her neck and asking if it felt great.

		Tammy told her that her fingers felt great up there and don't stop till she cums.

		Karla said she wasn't going to and moved her other hand to her cunt, fingering both holes now. Tammy was afraid she'd be getting off sooner then she wanted.

		Then she started kissing on Tammy's neck again and Tammy grabbed her head and told her to put a hickie there to prove it. Karla didn't hesitate she started sucking on that spot and Tammy swooned in her arms.

		Tammy's soapy hand was running through her hair while Karla sucked her neck, and finger fucked her ass.

		Karla started to fuck her faster and pulled her mouth off Tammy's neck and was really thrusting her fingers in her ass and her throbbing cunt. Then Tammy yelled and shoved her ass against Karla's hand and Karla knew she was exploding over her hands.

		Karla kept her fingers in me a little longer, then she slowly pulled them out and she turned Tammy around and said she loved that but now she felt she was using Tammy

		"If I could do one thing to you what would it be?"

		Tammy thought for a moment then grabbed the back of Karla's head and pulled her closer and French kissed her while Tammy rubbed out an orgasm on her slick thigh.

		Karla pulled away and looked at her and said, "Was that it?

		Tammy looked at her and said, "Yeah, all you had to do was kiss me and you could have been fucking me awhile now."

		Karla looked at her and then she leaned forward and kissed her and said "Maybe we can get together more often."

		Tammy said, "I better get going before your husband returns." and Karla agreed.

		They stepped out of the shower and dried off and Tammy got dressed and Karla wrapped the towel around her waist.

		Karla said, "I want to try one thing sometime and just the one thing."

		Tammy looked at her and she said she always wondered what rubbing two pussies together felt like.

		Tammy said, "Maybe next time we can try but that would be your call."

		She looked at her and said "Yeah."

		Tammy looked at Karla and said she was going and just give her a call. She pulled Karla closer again and kissed her and for sure.

		Well Karla and Tammy have still been seeing each other for over a year now and it is still once in a while and sometimes they have both days of the weekend and sometimes even the mornings, but it is Karla's choice

		***

		Summer vacation was upon them before they knew it, Tammy had decided to have her own 'she shed' built and worked on it every chance she got.

		One weekend Nick announced that he was taking the kids to Albany for two weeks to visit his parents.

		"They're getting on," he told Tammy, "and travel is becoming very difficult for them."

		The minute Nick and the kids got in the car; Tammy called Karla. "They're gone," she said. "Make up some excuse and come on over."

		"I'll be right there," she said.

		Then she went to find Sean. "That was Tammy," she said. "She wants me to help her with some décor in her 'she shed'. I won't be long."

		"Okay but keep your eye on the clock. We promised to take the kids to see the new X-Men movie. It starts at three."

		The minute Karla entered Tammy's house, they turned off their cellphones, and Tammy took her land line off the hook.

		"That way we won't be disturbed," she announced.

		About a half hour later, Sean got a call from someone named Sam Beckett. She checked the caller ID, and determined that he didn't know the name, but he answered the call anyway. He figured that if it was a solicitor he could always hang up.

		The voice on the other end of the phone did not sound like a solicitor. "Is Mrs. Dawson at home?" Beckett asked.

		"No. She's gone next door. Can I help you?"

		"Yes. Henry Miller gave your wife's name and number as an emergency contact. I've been trying to reach Karla, but I keep getting a busy signal."

		"An emergency call, you say. I hope it isn't serious."

		"It's not serious to most people but it's serious to me. We teach adult ed classes at the high school for eight weeks during the summer. One of the teachers dropped out of the program. Classes start Monday and I desperately need someone to fill the slot. I want to ask Karla if she would like to make extra money and teach a couple of courses."

		"Tell you what," Sean said. "I know for a fact that she's home. I live right next door. I'll run over and tell her to call you. Just give me your number,"

		"She has my number, and I would be much obliged if you can find her and tell her to call me."

		Sean ran to a kitchen drawer and took out a key on a chain. It was a key to the house next door. The inhabitants of each house had the other's key. She ran right to the basement door, but the den was dark. She thought she heard noises coming from upstairs, and she went to investigate. She lived to regret what she discovered. The master bedroom door was open, and Tammy was fucking his wife in the ass with a strap on.

		Like it or not, both wives found themselves out on their asses, the very asses they were fucking. They were fortunate enough to find a nice two-bedroom apartment about halfway between their schools.

		They needed the extra bedroom for their kids when they came to visit. Tammy figured that she would need every penny she could earn to see her through this crises.

		To that end, she gladly taught the summer classes that Mr. Beckett had offered her.

		Tammy and Karla were the two happiest campers in Crescent Hills, and if there was one thing they were certain of, it was that they would live happily ever after.

		END
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