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		Chapter One

		

		I was 22 years old finishing my third year of college at Tulane University in New Orleans. Prior to my departure I had engaged in a ridiculous affair with a married man. This affected my life in that, in spite of having received a full scholarship to attend a private university, I had become distracted from my studies and was wasting my life in such a frivolous endeavor. I tried to break it off several times to no avail and finally when the school year ended I decided to return home.

		A friend of my sister who coincidentally was gay had called me to offer me a summer job. It paid good money and assured me a secure income until I decided what to do next. My only hesitation was that I knew I would be working with a lesbian crew and to the best of my knowledge at that time , I was not gay.

		AJ promised me that she would take care of me and not allowed the crew to bother me. At 22 I was very good looking with a great body. I would spend my mornings completing a combination of a twenty mile bike ride and five mile run. I had great abs and very muscular legs, something I continue to have even as I age. My hair was honey brown filled with natural blond highlights from spending my afternoons basking in the sun. My skin had turned to a beautiful caramel color. I had developed a permanent tan.

		I enjoyed my last weekend at the beach before my first day of work rolled around. Monday morning I arrived bright and early to work. AJ greeted me with a smile and showed me to what would be my desk. Soon everyone started arriving making loud noises regarding how Monday is never a good day to start anything.

		I noticed as each of the girls entered the room, they began eying me from a distance as if I were some sort of exotic meat that needed to be explored and devoured. I kept my eyes glued to my work avoiding eye contact. AJ came over and introduced me to my immediate supervisor Cassandra.

		Cassandra looked to me to be in her late 20's early 30's. She was the only one that had kept her eyes to herself when I arrived. She was wearing a skirt showing her beautiful legs and a revealing V-neck pullover shirt. I could tell she was busty, maybe a 38-D.

		I extended my hand to greet her and she smiled and asked me to sit next to her. She proceeded to teach me my tasks. From then on she became my protector and guide. When the other girls would begin sexual advances she would step right in to reprimand them.

		I felt safe being next to her.

		Days rolled into weeks and at the end of the first month I began to feel excited about going to work just so I could be with her. I also began to have physical reactions to her presence. I would go to the bathroom and I would notice that my panties would be completely soaked and my pussy drenched in juices.

		I would sit next to her to complete our lists and I would hear my heart pumping a million beats a second trying to dislodge from my chest cavity. I had grown accustomed to her perfume. The mere inhalation of such angelic fumes would begin to have my cunt throbbing for hours.

		I began to have panic attacks from being love sick.

		On some rare occasions when I would catch her, I would notice Cassandra looking in my direction with lust in her eyes. She was very discreet about it which made my urges to have her stronger.

		One day she called me to her desk to ask me' a serious question, "Kenzi, " she stated, " would you consider going to dinner with me' Friday night after work? I want to celebrate the great work you've been doing."

		My heart was beating loud and fast I almost lost my ability to formulate coherent sentences.

		" Yes of course I would, Cassandra! " I responded with a subdued enthusiasm.

		All the girls started applauding as if a prize had just been handed out, Cassandra gave them all a look that promptly put them back to work.

		That week went by fast and Thursday night I lay naked in bed sleepless fantasizing about our dinner. I had grown lovesick to the point of losing my appetite, sleep and almost losing my sanity.

		Friday morning I was first at the office, fidgeting through papers. Soon she arrived and my heart began to race. My pussy ached for her touch even though I had no idea exactly what two women were supposed to do together. I could feel the pulsations in my wet cunt.

		The end of the day arrived we headed out the door and into our cars. She had chosen the location. It was a bar and lounge that according to her offered both food and dancing. We arrived and were about to be seated. The sexual tension between us was so strong the waiter suggested a spot in the corner that offered the kind of privacy appropriate for our lust.

		Once seated Cassandra grabbed me by the waist and began to kiss me. Our lips met in a passionate embrace I thrust my tongue inside her mouth, she caressed my breast through my shirt and my nipples reacted becoming hard and erect. I could feel my cunt throbbing incessantly and I could feel an orgasm building.

		The waiter passed by several times trying to get our order in vain. We had been kissing for more than forty minutes when Cassandra suggested we leave and head for her home . We arrived entering the hallway she lifted my shirt and began to suck my breasts while trying to unzip my pants.

		More kissing then we moved towards her bedroom. she pushed me to the bed as she took her clothes off. I felt dizzy with lust. She pressed her fingers to my soaked pussy and she moaned with delight feeling my juices flowing. She lay her body on top of mine, I could feel her beautiful and plump breasts caressing mine. Her thigh pressed against my pussy , as we continued kissing.

		She began to kiss me down my neck reaching to my swollen nipples, she sucked on each one slowly as I moaned with delight. Down my torso, to my navel, she continued with caresses, licking me as she reached the top of my mound then she stopped. She took her hand and started playing around my inner thighs. She caressed them with the back of her hands watching in delight as my juices flowed.

		I began to arch my body feeling the surge of an orgasm building up as I waited for her touch. She kept on teasing me enjoying the madness that I was becoming. I could hardly breathe as my body trembled. I then felt her fingers part my labia and soon her soft lips began to suck my pussy. It felt like the soft sensation of silk caressing my skin, feeling her tongue trace inside and out towards my pulsating clit.

		With a rhythmic motion, swirling in and out of my erect nob, she proceeded to make my cunt throb. She suckled on my clit as if she were eating a raw and tasty oyster. My pearl swelled even more and I began to feel my neck, face, and chest flush.

		With my heart pounding I screamed : " Oh My God Cassandra , this feels so good !!"

		She took her hand and thrust two fingers inside if me as she continued to suck my clit, she knew I was on the precipice of desire so she began faster thrusts combined with swirling of her tongue. I felt myself lose all control with an orgasm that knocked the sense out of me.

		Reaching the edge of ecstasy, I allowed myself to fall into and orgasmic wave. I fell into a state of free falling, I stopped breathing as I let myself feel the ripples of desire move through every single cell of my body disrupting every atomic particle of my being and soul.

		I glided off my own mountain of pleasure and into the abyss of ardent sexual lust.

		I awoke to find Cassandra sucking and caressing my hardened nipples, another surge of desire rose in me once more and I remembered what I had wanted to do to her in return. I put my arms around her and press my lips to her mouth, we kissed passionately as I flipped her over on her back. I mounted Cassandra letting the juices that where flowing from my pussy wet her torso.

		She smiled as she noticed my slutty intentions and asked: "Do you know what you're going to do??"

		"I have a general idea and I'm a fast learner!" I responded.

		I began to kiss her neck down to the center of her chest as I slowly moved my hands around her breasts. I caressed her nipples with the back of my fingers tenderly feeling that silky, soft skin of her areolas. I moved my lips to her erect nipple and began to kiss it. I took my tongue and let it slide slowly above and around her nipple. First the right then I moved to the left sucking them gently.

		She uttered a moan and began to arch her back. I knew I was doing something right. With confidence I continued to explore her body. I let my hands glide from her breast to her belly and around the sides of her torso. I let my tongue travel slowly enjoying the taste of her skin.

		I soon arrived at her thighs, she screamed: " Oh my god, I don't think I can hold it anymore!!"

		I lifted my body up to hers and brought my lips to her mouth delving my tongue into hers . I paused.

		.. " Are you sure you've never been with a woman?" she asked.

		I smiled as I slowly lowered my body across hers making my way to her glorious mound, bringing my mouth to her cunt. She began to moan again., this time much louder.

		" Why are you teasing me this way, you are going to drive me crazy!!!" She continued..

		I kissed again around her inner thighs, the outer part of her vagina, moving my hands slowly but avoiding touching her pussy. I admit I was enjoying seeing her losing her mind. She pleaded as she held my head close to her pussy: "please fuck me already, I need you to fuck my cunt!!"

		I took two fingers and let them slide into her. I began to finger fuck her slowly, thrusting my fingers deep into her pussy. I continued in and out slowly then I picked up my speed. She continued with her moaning, louder and louder...

		The aroma of a pleasure enlivened cunt is like a garden of roses. I dove into her pussy parting the labia and quickly pressed my tongue in to her very wet cave. I sucked on her clit hard. I began to feel her body shake, she closed her thighs against my face pushing my head into her cunt all the while riding my fingers. The sweet taste of her orgasmic nectar made my own cunt alive with desire.

		I soon felt a warmth explode in my face and I rushed to engulf every bit of her girlcum. She collapsed to the bed as I continued to suck her pussy and clit. I became so aroused by her reaction that I came once more shortly after her.

		I raised my body and lay on top of her listening to her heart. I pressed my lips up to hers and we kissed once more.

		That night was very special to me. I found myself in a familiar terrain something I had never been able to feel with a man. I knew what to do and how to respond and it all felt so normal and natural.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		A Decade Later:

		However it happened I never really became sexually active. For most of my adult life I managed to have a minimal to very low libido. Guilt over my lesbianism? It had affected a long term relationship I had and when that was over I remained isolated and alone for over a decade.

		I spent my thirties buried in books and work, never looking outward to the world. So it came as quite a surprise to me, when I reached my mid-forties, that a sudden surge of sexual desire could invade my life and soul.

		It was a sexual energy like never before. I imagine my body has been going through some changes. The most noticeable has been my incessant ability to stay horny. I wake up in the middle of the night feeling a craving for a woman's touch.

		Usually around 2:35 am.

		If I am alone I have to console myself with self-gratification. It usually begins with caressing my 36C breast which even at my age remain quite firm. I cup my breast in my hands slowly twisting my erect nipples. I pull on them as I circle around each nipple. This usually sends a warmth directly to my wet pussy. I continue to caress my breast sliding towards my tummy, I stop to feel the softness of my skin. I continue caressing my navel reaching close to but not quite touching the upper part of my pubes. I begin to move and contract my ass cheeks against the mattress.

		In anticipation of my fingers my cunt begins to soak. The warm juices flow from me like a river. I caress the top of my thighs; my skin feels like silk to the touch. I like to scrub my body daily with a loofah sponge, so my skin has become very tender and soft. I now move my right hand around my underwear making sure not to touch my vaginal lips.

		I like to tease myself as I know the mere register of finger near my soaking pussy will commence the descent into an explosive orgasm. I begin to use my left hand to caress my buttocks. I have a plump round ass that is very soft to the touch. I raise my ass from the bed, keeping my weight on my thighs. I caress the crack as I part each cheek to reveal the pink button of my throbbing anus.

		I stop again and breathe deeply. I feel the orgasm building in my gut moving through my pelvis but I stop and wait taking in the pleasure of the moment. I resume my self-manipulation, by now my cunt is throbbing. I pull off my panties, slowly wetting my hand with the hot nectar that flows from my pussy.

		I am drenched as my hand glides from the inner part of my side to land around the hood that covers my clit. I can feel the throbbing energy pulsating from my erect cherry nob. I release my clit from the hood and begin to massage it gently . I move it between my finger and thumb, gently slowly, then I begin to speed my rhythm. With my left hand, using the juices that flow from my cunt, I wet my middle finger and trace it from my pussy to find my crack.

		I slowly worm my finger into my anus gliding it in and out slowly. All the while my right hand begins faster rotations on my clitoris. I lift my buttocks back up in the air, contracting my pussy and the muscles of my inner thighs. I begin to feel the warmth rush from my neck through my chest slowly descending to my cunt. I begin to flush with desire as I pump my ass which now has taken my finger all the way in. One last slow glide inside my anus finally brings me to an explosive orgasm.

		My sphincter begins to contract as my knees buckle in , my vagina goes into spams, my heart pounds against my chest and I collapse onto the mattress in an orgasmic convulsion completely breathless. It is now 3:45 am and I'm still ready for more.....

		With all this new found sexual energy even in menopause, I had regained my desire to engage sexually. I decided, self-pleasure was not sufficient and began a search for a suitable partner to share my pent up sexual energy.

		It hit me one morning; I had been involved with a yoga school, attending every day and following yoga routines on a daily basis.

		Some of the positions proved hard at first but with practice I managed to learn them. The yoga instructor, a 38 year old named Leigh, was a very sexy blond of petite stature but strong determined character. Her classes where mostly packed. She was known for her patience with beginning students. She was specially attentive with me, always taking time to straighten my pose.

		The tenderness with which she held me seemed very touching to me. One morning after class I developed the courage to ask her out for tea . I figured if she where gay she would say yes and if not she would go simply for the tea .

		On several occasions I had gone to the teahouse near the school to find her sitting in a corner drinking her tea quietly reading a magazine. I would say hello and she would smile and have quick chat about the class. I was always quick to end the conversation fearing she would notice my devotion to her.

		On this day though I felt different. As we began the deep breath meditation, I felt my breath take me to a deep profound level. I became one with the universe, time stood still. I opened my eyes to a beautiful site, her angelic face!

		She exclaimed: " Wow, you really went deep this time, Kenzie! "

		I replied with a yes.

		We talked a bit as I explained the sensation. The room was empty we sat across each other, she counting my every word at times holding my knee with her tender hand. It was at this moment that I asked her to continue the chat at the Tea house. We grabbed our bags and mats and headed for my car. The short trip to the shop we occasionally touched hands as I would reach for the shift gear.

		Looking deeply into her eyes I could feel a warmth building inside of me. My juices where flowing like volcanic lava, my yoga pants completely soaked. I noticed my nipples where erect and feeling sensitive to the touch of the organic cotton bra I was wearing. I could feel every fiber caress my nipples.

		We ordered Earl Grey tea and sat at the corner table near the window. The booth was somewhat tight, I could feel her leg brush against mine. As we chatted she would let her hand rest atop mine, making my heart pound and the walls of my pussy quiver with anticipation.

		Time seemed to be standing still as I melted in admiration of such angelic beauty. Her eyes were large and blue, her beautiful blond hair tucked behind her ears. Her arms were strong with long beautiful fingers. I could see she was a 36C, her beautiful breasts almost protruded from her sports bra.

		I was awoken from my daydream when she said: " let's go to my place."

		I noticed she was also eyeing me out the whole time we were together. Walking into the elevator she grabbed me by my waist pushed me close to her, our lips met for the first time. I thought I was going to melt in her hands.

		" I've been wanting to do that for a long time " she said.

		We kissed the whole ride up to the tenth floor, separating only to enter her home. She led me to the room and sat me on the bed. She then said, " I've been fantasizing about you ever since the first day you entered the class, Kenzie."

		I responded: " Me too Leigh, I just didn't know the feeling was mutual."

		With that she pulled off my shirt and bra in one swift move, she then began to kiss me around my neck slowly sliding down to my very erect nipples. She sucked and pulled gently on each one. Her hands made their way down to my waist to remove the totally drenched panties I was wearing. I felt her hand slide near my mound, caressing my inner thighs near my vaginal folds.

		I was shaking holding back the orgasm that had been threatening to explode since the start of the class that morning. She stopped and began to undress herself, I grabbed her by the waist and pulled her close to me. I began to savor her delectable breast, her skin felt soft to my tongue. I continue making a trail from her breast to her navel down to her very moist pussy.

		I traced my tongue around her erect clit, softly cupping it in my mouth, the sweet taste of her juices made mine flow incessantly. She then pulled me up to her face, kissing me and taking a taste of her own sweet nectar. She laid me on my back and mounted me in a 69 position.

		We both made contact in a synchronized motion. We licked our pussies echoing each other's move, I entered her vagina with my tongue as my fingers slid inside of her. First one finger then another, I could feel her reciprocating as wave of passion began to flow from my heart through my gut into my inner walls, I could feel an orgasm building up to an explosion.

		We buckled in each other's mouth, our hearts and vaginal walls pounding in rhythmic motion. The smell of sex was making us drunk with love. I raised my body up to hers to find her face, we kissed and then I felt a second gush of passion run through my inner walls. The afternoon was not over..

		She pulled her arm to the night table grabbing a two sided dildo. With a naughty smile, she asked me to turn around , I lifted my ass up to her, she slowly and gently slid the silicon toy inside of me'. Her hand wet from both of our juices now caressed my ass trying to find its way into my crack. I felt her finger slide inside my anus.

		My body trembled with desire. Both dildo and finger now gliding in and out in sequence. I was about to explode for a second time when she withdrew holding me close to her. I could feel her breast against my back, and her heart pounding as was mine.

		She turned me around once more, now facing each other she slid inside of me; as she brought her lips to mine we kissed. Our tongues embracing each other, she pounded into me, our vaginal lips touching as she came in deep. She slid in and out, every time I could feel her thrusts making my walls swell with passion. As I would begin to feel the gush of an orgasm build inside of me, she would stop the rhythm prolonging the desire.

		We would kiss and slowly she would begin her thrusts. Our bodies were covered with sweat, our hearts pounding in unison.

		" I can't hold it anymore!" I exclaimed.

		" I know. Kenzie, I'm going to let you come hard now." she stated.

		She then resumed her motion. She pounded hard into my cunt; I began to feel dizzy.

		"Oh my God I'm going to explode..!!" I screamed over and over.

		Leigh pounded harder and faster. "I want you to come now with me, Kenzie."

		The harder she pounded; I could feel her reach my G-spot with every thrust. I began to feel heat building all over my body , one final thrust until we both exploded our juices into each other.

		She collapsed into my body. I could feel the weight of her body anchor mine beneath it. Our hearts raced, our bodies covered with sexual sweat, we lay motionless in an embrace held together by the silicon toy deep inside our throbbing cunts..

		My relationship with Leigh was an epiphany for me. Not only was I again actively engaging in sex with a partner, instead of my fingers. I began to pursue something I had always wanted to do. Writing.

		Not just writing, but romantic, erotica. Lesbian erotica. I went into it full bore. I bought the Scrivener program, joined Smashwords, and Amazon and fired up my laptop. After a few stories I realized I needed a blog and did my homework and set up one on WordPress and soon I was getting letters and comment and suggestions. I had found my niche.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		My first time I agreed to meet with a fan, female by the way, I had some trepidations but figured we would meet in the open and I would be okay. Plus, on the positive side, this adoring fan was going to provide me with some 'research' for my write. She planned to relate some of her encounters and possibly show me first hand a few of her techniques.

		I wondered how she envisioned an encounter between the two of us. We were several states apart so we decided to meet in a city convenient to both of us. We agreed on, Chicago.

		In advance we coordinate to meet at the Hertz counter at the airport. We arrived at the airport via different flights so we got in at different times. I got there first and I saw her approaching, from the baggage claim area.

		We eyed each other, there has been enough information exchanged between us that we no longer feel like strangers. We both knew what we each looked like. We kissed for the first time right there in front of everyone. Aware of the spectacle we might create we released away from each other and headed out to get the car.

		We were both feeling that warmth between our legs and butterflies in our stomachs. Entering our rented car we came together and kissed once more. But this time, there was passion and lust associated with it.

		We drove to the hotel chatting; continuing to get to know each other. I moved my hand to her knees and up her thighs checking slowly how she was feeling down below. I unbuttoned her pants and slid my fingers through her panties to feel her wetness. This ended up making me just as horny as she was.

		As we arrived and were shown to our room our passion and physical lust continued to thrive. Once inside we kissed as we dropped our luggage anywhere making our way to the bed.

		We continued to kiss but now I was caressing her breasts through her silk shirt. I was having my own heart palpitations as I imagined her naked below me. Still kissing, I began to undress her and released her breasts from her bra. I took a minute to look at her, to feel her. I felt the warm heat rising from her body, her heavy breathing as she anxiously awaited my touch.

		I began to caress her breasts, I pressed on her nipples and returned to press my lips on hers. I let my tongue slide inside her mouth as I continued to caress her breasts gently.

		I moved myself on top of her but first I took my shirt off in one swift move exposing my breasts to her . I took a second to let her look at me. I knew she wanted to begin caressing my breasts but right now it is all about her. I stopped her by holding her hands down and kissed her around her neck. I let my breasts slide across hers.

		She felt the wonderful sensation of skin meeting skin, our warm bodies coming together feeling the body heat of passion. Moving my body once more to the side, I begin to caress and kiss her nipples. I caressed them first with the palm of my hand. She sensed the softness of my skin massaging her breast. I ask her to close her eyes and breath in gently.

		Next she began to feel the warmth of my tongue softly slide around her nipple as I bit gently on it and then continued to suck each one. I did this several times and in doing so I felt my juices flow.

		With my free hand I was now beginning to reach to her belly, down to her glorious mound. I was obstructed by her pants. I slid down even further but now I took with me the rest of her clothes. I parted her legs, lifting her knees up high and begin to slide my mouth and face around her inner thighs. I felt the smoothness of her skin, the supple texture of her body.

		She was feeling more and more desire I could sense, wanting for me to quickly reach that pleasurable shore that would ignite her orgasm. I moved my mouth now from her inner thighs closer to her outer labia but I stopped. I could hear her breathing getting harder, faster. Her body began to move feeling the pleasure rising.

		I stopped again, I raised my body up to hers and kissed her again. I was taking my time so as not to explode myself. Being so close to her pussy was causing me to almost reach an orgasm. I went another round of kissing her breasts. With my other hand I massaged around her belly, lowering my hand to the outside and inside of her thighs. I enjoyed feeling her skin.

		Lowering myself once more, I now had arrived at her precious shore. I looked at her glistening pussy and felt my own cunt beginning to throb. Hopefully, she was by now moaning or having some verbal reaction to my touch.

		I parted her inner lips and slowly inserted two fingers inside of her. I could feel the heat coming from her inner walls, warmth coming from her vagina. She began vaginal contractions pressing on my fingers that were tucked inside of her. I began to gently thrust in and out , very slowly several times. As I moved my fingers inside of her, I looked to find her G-spot. I pressed on the little mound and this made she arch her back.

		I was feeling very horny trying to control my own desires. Seeing her juices flowing I was compelled to begin drinking her nectar of lust. I began to suck her cunt, thrusting my tongue in and out of her. I could hear the sound of her juices flowing around my tongue and her heart beating in rhythm with her pleasurable moaning.

		I now moved to cup her swollen clit. It was hard and erect coming out of its hood. I could taste the saltiness of her juices as I began to suck on it. Her beautiful nob hardens even more by the touch of my lips. She felt the light touch of my tongue circling around it, playing with it, my lips as they embraced it while I sucked on her clit.

		I continued thrusting in and out gently with two fingers into her vagina while as I too devoured her pussy. She was about to explode but I wanted her to hold it a bit longer. So I stopped. Now I went back to her lips so I could let her have a taste of her own pleasurable scent. We kissed once again...

		I watched her bask in delight and desire and I kissed she once more as I laid my body atop hers. I placed my thigh between her legs pressing my knee to her engorged cunt. I rocked my body against hers now she began to feel my warm juices as they merged with her own. I slid my pussy to hers and gently began a rocking motion up and down , side to side.

		I began to shiver with desire. We were now connected by our cunts which had been sliding against each other. I could feel her soft pussy caress mine. I went back to her breast to suck them but now she pushed me to go all the way down to her cunt and I obliged.

		I was on fire and also very close to my own orgasm. I was so turned on by her and having her that I'd had to work on holding myself from exploding.

		Now I brought my lips back to her clit, I rolled my tongue up and around and began to suck once more, I slid my tongue down to her pussy thrusting my tongue inside her vaginal walls. I fucked her with my tongue and soon I added my fingers as well. Now I thrust in rhythm , finger fucking her while my tongue returned to her swollen pearl.

		She began to arch her back and closed her thighs to my face knowing that she was about to ride an incredible orgasmic wave. I began faster longer thrusts as I prepared myself to swallow all of her juices. She began to tremble and convulse as I was sprayed with her tasty girlcum. I sucked her desire and swallowed it all feeling her vaginal contractions on my tongue!!

		I slid my body up to hers, listening to her pounding heart , I began to kiss her navel the center of her belly , between her breast up to her neck. I breathed the words 'I love you' in her ears and I returned to her lips, I kissed her, holding my mouth on to hers , I let my tongue caress hers. I took my hand and held it to her heart feeling the rhythm of her breathing, filling her with all the love that flows through me while I waited patiently for her to return from her pleasurable state.

		I was very horny but I held my desire to cum so she had an opportunity to have me.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		My daytrip to Chicago had been most enjoyable and enlightening. My fan, who used the name KERPOTKIN 666, gave me loads of material for my next several stories. I was walking down concourse A at the Chicago Midway airport on my way to catch a flight back home. I looked to my right as I was walking down the concourse when I spotted a beautiful blond woman with naturally curly hair about 5'5.

		She seemed to have beautiful perky breast about a 34C, gorgeous hair and was wearing a light weight dress that closed at the front with a sash. The dress was gray and black in color, she wore sandals. Drinking an Ultra beer she sat alone reading her Kindle.

		I decided there was never a better time to stop at a bar and drink a beer than now. What the fuck, just getting to sit close enough to her, to smell her perfume, for me at this stage of my life would be good enough. I pressed close to her at the bar where she sat. I noticed her dress was opened at the thighs almost showing midway close to her cunt.

		Next to her sat to men, business types, like me they were stalking this beauty. Unlike me, she was not paying attention to them. She was creating a personal space by giving them her back and with me she had blocked her personal space with her carry-on bag.

		Nonetheless, I decided to press on her space and infringe in the periphery or her neighborhood. I approached the bar to ask for a beer. Now is a good time to note, that I myself am not much of a drinker, but today was a special day. It was the last day of my Chicago trip and I was not going to miss such an opportunity so I ordered the same brand she was having, an Ultra. She turned around and seeing me, offered to move her bags.

		I am about 5'2, shoulder length straight chestnut color hair and easy on the eyes. I was sporting khaki pants and a low cut white t-shirt displaying an enticing cleavage view. My 36B breast looked quite excited as my hardened nipples raised to graze the fabric. My Buddhist malas hang right at the center of my cleavage making for a nice focal point and a great conversation starter.

		The business men soon finished their drinks and she offered the chair next to her which I politely accepted. As I sat slightly behind her, I was able to get a view of the page she was reading on her nook: " .... she opened her legs wide as Jane stroked the inside of her thighs. Mary gasped and moaned...."

		To my surprise, this beauty was reading some sort of erotica as she played with her golden curls and closed her legs tight. I started juicing up just looking at her. She seemed to be moving from side to side as if adjusting her inner vaginal lips against the side of her thighs. I began to throb below the waist. My beer arrived and I took the opportunity to offer a cheer.

		"Thank you for offering the chair next to you," I said .

		"Oh you're welcome, better you than those two idiots sitting before you!" She responded as she sipped her beer.

		" Well then, to girl power and beautiful ladies!!" I said.

		" To girl power. Yes. Here, here!!" she responded.

		She looked at me with the most beautiful blue eyes and an engaging smile, I felt my clit swell in delight.

		"What's your name by the way," I asked in a soft tone...

		-"Bridget."

		"I'm Kenzie, nice to meet you Bridget!"

		We continued our talk over our beers as I asked about her reading tablet. I'm one of those people that enjoys the nice texture of paper between my fingers. I was really more interested in getting to her reading subject. I figured at some point in explaining the tablet she would show me her reading choice. And so in due time we got around to demonstrating this new technology..

		" Wow, very interesting subject, do you read lesbian erotica often?" I went right to the point....

		" Well not really, I'm a married woman you know. But at times I get turned on fantasizing about it !! What about you?"

		" It's funny you should ask. I'm a writer, I specialize in Lesbian erotica!!"

		I saw the expression of her face turn to utter delight, her legs still pressed together tighter and tighter.

		"Oh my god, have you published any books?? "

		"Not yet I'm writing one right now. That is the purpose of my trip. But I do publish online. She might have already read something or other I imagine, if you read more often than you have stated."

		She laughed with a contagious laugh as she downed her beer and ordered a second. And soon she began to hold and caress my arm. She asked question after question regarding what my inspiration for writing was. Did I have those experiences, how long was I gay and a million other ones. Soon I had let the palm of my hand land on her thigh which she welcomed opening her legs wider to brush against mine.

		No doubt that being a non-drinker I was a little bubbly after my first one, so I was pretty loose and totally uninhibited and way too horny to have any self-control.

		I told her story after story of things I like to do or have done to me. I related sentences from memory of my writing as I let my hand wonder in and out and around her thigh. Sometimes even coming so close to the margins of her pussy that she would let a sigh and quiet moan out.

		We were both very fucking horny by the second beer so I brought my lips close to her right ear and whispered making sure I exhaled slowly into her..

		" Why don't we go to the bathroom for a little foreplay.."

		No sooner had I ended that sentence, she grabbed me by the arm and led the way panting in desperation. The bathrooms where kind of empty, it was a late night flight. We waited for some women to exit and made our way to the very last stall. It was bigger than the rest and more isolated.

		As the door closed behind me, I was thrown against the wall as Bridget pressed her lips against mine. She probed my mouth with her tongue letting her hands run up and down the sides of my ribs. She pulled my t-shirt up half way as she ran her palm over my torso then underneath my bra to caress my breasts, pinching desperately my nipples.

		I had her pinned to my pelvis and by now had managed to crumple her skirt up to her waist. I wasted no time as I probed and pinched her tight little ass. I let my fingers run up and down her crack getting a feel for her little rosebud. I pressed into her anus it was warm, throbbing lightly. Our mouths still devouring each other and our tongues dancing in desperation we were so consumed with lust.

		One hand inside her bum hole and the other reaching for her cunt, I broke loose from her lips to slide my mouth and tongue down to her neck. I kissed her shoulders and soon released her shift in one easy move as it was loosely tied. The dress falling to the ground, to my surprise she wore neither panties or bra.

		I dove right in to her perky breasts licking them like you slurp a summer fruit after a hot day. I was trembling with lust as I began to suck on her nipples, circling with my tongue, biting gently, and releasing them from my mouth as my hands kept playing with her cunt.

		The sticky juices flowing from her pussy led my hand one finger after the other, glide into her cunt. She moaned and thrust her pelvis towards my hand. I licked her torso as I lowered myself to her mound, stopping at her navel to kiss her belly button. She had a shaved pussy with a light golden row of pubes just above her clit. It looked absolutely angelic.

		I pulled on her hood, it was all wet with her juices and I released her little pearl to my mouth. Slowly and gently I brought my lips to her clit and kissed it lightly to tease it. I felt like I was eating a true delicacy. Her sweet mild juices flowed down my throat making me dizzy with desire.

		She pressed my head to her cunt in desperation and I began to slurp and suck faster, letting my tongue ignite further her almost bursting, erect clit. I began to thrust three then four fingers into her welcoming cunt. She open wider and wider and before I knew it, my fist had entered all the way in!!

		I was now fisting her pussy and devouring her clit and this beauty was moaning out of control.. " OH FUCKING GOD I'M CUMING NOW!!"

		I thrust and thrust harder and faster, holding myself from my own desire to cum at the sight of my fist inside her. I pumped and pumped furiously then one final thrust and she buckled surrendering to my hands.

		I raised my body to catch her with my left arm, my right was still inside her hot and slimy cunt. I was feeling her contractions and soon my fist glided out as easy as it went in...

		I pulled her face to mine and kissed her letting her have a taste of her glorious nectar.

		"Hummm, that was a glorious fuck..." She said with a very naughty smile on her face... " it's your turn Now!!"

		With that her hands pulled the zipper down from my khakis and in one swift move everything went, my thong and pants to the floor. She licked my breasts and nipples, trailed her tongue to my torso, letting her hands find their way to my slippery hot cunt.

		She licked my navel and thrust hard with three fingers inside my pussy. Hard and harder she pounded, I was holding myself against the wall raising my pelvis to her lips, I was already at the edge just from pleasuring her..

		She lowered her lips to my clit and licked a couple of times, still thrusting with the other hand.. My clit began to throb feeling the soft sensation of her tongue..

		She moaned and then said, " I love your shaved cunt, Kenzie, it's so soft...hummnnn..!!!

		She continued to suck and suck my pearl. I could feel it swell inside her mouth... Then to my surprise, she turned me around bending me against the wash basin and came from behind to lick my crack all the way down to my pussy.

		She moaned with enjoyment and licked from my crack to my cunt as if she were licking a gelato ice cream cone. I could feel her tongue entering my pussy, it was soft in texture but rigid enough to penetrate deeply inside my vaginal walls to exert extreme pleasure. My hot juices overflowing to my thighs.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		Our passion continued when she probed my rosebud with her tongue as she thrust four fingers into my cunt. I began to shake and convulse and she thrust and sucked my hole faster and faster. Licking and licking, I could feel myself getting lost in that maddening sensation of lust..

		She pulled her tongue out and then let two fingers in my thoroughly lubricated anus, thrusting in and out.. I felt a wave of desire gush from my neck to my chest, down to my gut, finally breaking like a massive wave in my cunt.

		I convulsed, and shook falling to the basin, almost losing consciousness , my heart racing out of control....

		Panting and breathless, I regained awareness of my surroundings as I felt her hand probing inside my bum hole....

		" I can feel the contractions still inside your anal walls, Kenzie. it feels so good so warm ...." She stated.

		. I held her fingers deeply inside me and then slowly pulled it out. Still shaking, I held her close in an embrace, our naked bodies covered in sweat, our minds still filled with lust, we kissed.. ..

		" I think we both missed our flights; Shall we get a room??" I said.

		.. Bridget woke from her sleep when she felt a cold, textured object caress her lips up and down. I whispered in her ear : "Bite down gently, keep your eyes close for me..."

		As she bit down she felt the softness burst with liquid in her mouth, sweetness running through her throat, the taste of strawberries engulfing her palate. She swallowed gently and grunted..

		. "Hummnnn, this feels so good.."

		"Keep your eyes closed, Bridget.." I said.

		Bridget felt her body tingle, something cold and wet circled her right erect nipple. The cold subsided as my warm breath and a tongue circled the same path. She could feel the sucking motion as if she were being devoured. My tongue made a path from her nipple through the center of her chest up the neck. It stopped to kiss around the left side, then the right.

		Bridget could feel passion building inside of her. She could feel her pussy get moist and wet, the pit of her gut filling with desire. She open her mouth to let out a sigh and found my tongue moving in, slowly. She could feel my soft, wet lips meeting hers. They tasted like kiwi. WE started kissing passionately.

		Aware now of her surroundings, Bridget realized she had gotten a room with me last night after we both missed our flights. We were both were lying naked side by side.

		"Don't open your eyes just yet... " I said.

		Bridget now felt a warm and dense liquid pool between her breasts. My tongue was following the liquid around to her navel then down to her shaved pussy. It then dripped to her clit. It felt soft, my tongue circle around it, teasing it, sucking it.

		Moving back up, slowly, I laid my body on top of Bridget's, kissing her once more. Now she tasted like honey and cum.

		"Turn around for me," I said.

		Slowly with eyes still closed, Bridget turned her body around laying on her stomach. She then felt me moving behind her putting the weight of my body on hers. She could feel my warm breath behind her neck. I moved to her earlobes and gently kissed around and behind them. She let my tongue enter each ear as I breathed slowly and uttered: "I'm going to eat every part of your body, Bridget.."

		Bridget then felt my mouth move to the center of her shoulder blades, I kissed her and the let my tongue slide from the top of her spine down to the crack of her buttocks. I stopped and kissed each dimple, first left then right. Bridget could hear me moving things around, soon she felt a bubbly liquid slowly filling the crack of her ass. I immediately slurped it as I let my tongue slide between Bridget's ass cheeks.

		I uttered a moan of delight as I swallowed and licked and that sent shivers up Bridget's spine. Bridget could feel her juices continue to flow as she felt a warmth flow from behind her neck to her breast. Her heart was pounding loudly, anxiously.

		I continued to lick Bridget's ass as she let my tongue invade her anal hole. The tongue entered slowly; the walls of Bridget's ass relaxed to let the intruder in. I glided in and out as Bridget started rocking her pelvis sideways. My hands continued caressing her ass cheeks then they glided up and down her thighs.

		More fumbling sounds then Bridget felt something cold entering her vagina as she was also being ass fucked by my tongue. Bridget started convulsing with desire. She began to feel that warmth that comes before a good orgasm. I could tell Bridget was about to give in to her exploding orgasm so I stopped and once again lay on top of her.

		Bridget's heart was pounding so loud I could hardly hear what I was whispering in her ear: " I want you to hold it a bit longer, don't cum just yet. Breathe deeply into your gut and hold it."

		"You are killing me, I, I'm going to have a heart attack if you continue.."

		I smiled, I let my hands caress Bridget's beautiful broad shoulders and with the back of my hand I let it gently slide once more through her spine.

		"Raise your ass up for me Bridget.." I asked and Bridget complied.

		Again at Bridget's crack, I inserted something cold that seemed to melt inside her anus. Bridget could hear my sucking and swallowing the substance with gusto as she was also being penetrated by my tongue. She then felt my finger gently glide inside her anus. It went in smoothly. I started to finger fuck Bridget's ass. Gently adding a second finger as her ass muscles relaxed to let it in.

		Bridget began rocking her pelvis side by side and moaned loudly: " I'm going to cum hard.. I can't hold it anymore.."

		I slowed the pace once more but this time I could see Bridget was beginning to ride the wave of desire. I rushed to Bridget's pussy and began to lick from her perineum to the opening of her vagina, Bridget began to shake as hot juices exploded over my face. I could feel the contractions of Bridget's ass clenching my fingers which were still inside Bridget's anus.

		Bridget fell to the bed, heart once more pounding hard. I brushed away Bridget's sweat from her forehead and from her shoulders and gave her a kiss between her eye brows and then on her lips. Bridget could taste a combination of chocolate and her own juices on my tongue.

		She turned around, now facing each other I lay on top of her and said: "Open your eyes.."

		She had the most beautiful blue eyes and dirty blond silky hair, truly a sight to behold. She was 5'4 and with an athletic build typical of a runner. Bridget ran her hands behind my back letting her weight pin me to the bed. She could feel my heartbeat inside my chest.

		" Hummnn , what should we do this morning beautiful lady ??" I said.

		" I say first, we finish what you started. I'm still pooling in my own juices and very horny . I'm ready for more..." Bridget responded .

		She immediately rolled me on my back shifting the control over to her. Bridget now started kissing me on my mouth, then on each side of my earlobes. She whispered : " It's my turn to swallow you whole.."

		I moaned as I felt Bridget's warm breath around my neck. Bridget turned her attention to my round full breasts. She sucked on my nipples, then gently glided her tongue around my pink areoles. My nipples became hard and I felt my juices swell inside of me. She continued to suck hard, gently biting my hardened nipples.

		I moaned with desire.

		Bridget then noticed the cold champagne sitting on the night table and an assortment of food items. She realized those where the foods I was using while playing with her body. She took the champaign and poured some in a glass then slowly began to pour it on my cleavage.

		As it touched my body it began to bubble and become warm. Bridget began to lick it from around my chest as it made its way down to my navel. All the while Bridget's hands where caressing my breast. Soon her hands glided down my torso, stomach and onto my hot mound. Bridget took her hands and opened my vagina; it was glistening with the juices flowing from me.

		She slid one finger in and gently caressed the soft tissue inside my vaginal walls. She could feel the tiny mound that houses my G-spot so she stopped and pressed gently on it. I uttered a moan and arched my back lifting my pelvis up in the air. Bridget continued caressing the G-spot but this threw me into the start of an orgasmic wave. She glided a second finger into my pussy and began to slowly finger fuck me using long, slow thrusts. In and out as she felt my body begin to shake. Bridget pressed her lips on my clit and began to massage it with her tongue.

		She could see my beautiful, erect cherry button protruding from its hood. I had a sweet, taste to my juices I've been told and that made Bridget's cunt throb. She sucked and swirled her tongue around my clit as she continued to finger fuck me now with faster and shorter thrusts.

		I began to moan once more; Bridget could see my neck begin to flush as my pelvis rocked signaling the impending orgasm .

		" Ooh my God, Bridget .. " I screamed and began to shake .

		. Bridget was so aroused by my body and my reaction that she could feel her own pussy begin to throb signaling her own orgasmic rush. I now screamed and let out a gush of juices that sprayed all over Bridget's face and hands as she lost herself in that orgasmic rush. Bridget began to swallow as much as she could. She could feel the contractions of my pelvis on her fingers which were still tucked inside of my pulsating pussy.

		Watching my state of bliss, Bridget raised her body slowly on top of mine. She stopped to kiss my navel, torso, breasts, then she pressed her lips to my mouth.

		She began masturbating on top of my stomach and rode her own climatic wave splashing her girlcum on my body.

		We kissed passionately and held each other in an embrace rocking slowly to the beat of our pounding hearts...

		This had been raw unbridled sex, a one night stand. But sometime it's love. Who knows?

		END
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