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		Claire Clairmont

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		I was an innocent girl raised in a very religious family in a close-knit religious community in Cincinnati, Ohio. I was homeschooled and had very limited exposure to anyone outside of my family.

		People said I was a charming tiny little blonde with clear blue eyes. My golden hair flowing down my back to my waist in waves. I was without a blemish on my face or body. My parents said I was Jenny their blonde five foot two cutie.

		Upon graduation from high school at the age of eighteen, I had aspirations of attending Xavier University but my family was unable to finance my attending the University, so I opted to seek a job to earn enough money to be able to attend college.

		I sought a job through the Cincinnati employment agency and secured a job working as a maid for a well-known hotel located along the beltway of the Ohio River. I was issued a gray smock and told it was my uniform. I started wearing my hair up in a bun on top of my head like a number of my fellow employees while cleaning the hotel rooms.

		Over the next year and a half she was surprised by the appearance and profane language of my fellow employees but she did develop a relationship with one woman that has started after me. I even learned to trust her.

		I thought she was several year's older than myself. It came as a surprise to learn that she had four children and the oldest was eighteen. The woman was named Violet and her daughters ranged in age from ten to eighteen.

		I was shocked at first, upon meeting her because I had never met a woman that was so bizarre looking. Violet was a true Goth. She was a fan of Christina Ricci movies and the classic movie 'The Addams Family.'

		She wore her hair in a page boy bob and dyed a lavender-red because she identified with the color Magenta. Her arms were tattooed with portraits of the girl from 'The Corpse Bride' on her right arm and the girl from 'The Nightmare Before Christmas' tattooed on her left arm. She was about five-feet seven-inches with a slender body. She was quite pretty if it weren't for the tattoos.

		As our friendship developed I discovered that Violet was attracted to alcoholics. Her first husband fathered her first two girls and the other two girls were fathered by separate drunks that she didn't bother marrying. She was happy to remain single and support her family.

		As I became accustomed to Violet's appearance, she spent more time in her company. The girls at the hotel had to take their breaks at the tennis court located at the back of the north-west corner of the hotel. They would gather at the bench, to smoke cigarettes out of sight from most of the hotel guests. As I bonded with Violet we started getting together after work.

		I slowly accepted Violet's rejection of all males. The only thing Violet appreciated as a plus from her association with drunkards was their alcoholism affected their sperm count so much that they could only father females. Violet introduced me to Gothic movies and I enjoyed them. The more time I spent with the older woman the more comfortable I became with how much Violet was covered with tattoos.

		I started staying overnight at Violet's home. After the girls went to bed they would retire to Violet's bedroom and prepared for bed in the presence of each other. I was embarrassed upon seeing my naked friend but she was curious about the story behind every tattoo.

		I had to ask why she got them and what they meant.

		Violet explained her fascination with tattoos. And pointed out each tattoo and the story behind each one. For instance, the tattoo on her butt of her first husband's name had a black widow spider over it as if she were wrapping it in a spiderweb ball.

		Bonnie had never seen another naked female (not even my own mother). I was surprised to see a bald vulva with metal rings in the lips of her labia minora. I had assumed that every female grows pubic hair down there at puberty.

		When she asked Violet about why she didn't have any hair down there and was it painful to have the rings attached. Violet was amused. In response to my question she made the simple statement, "I shave my pussy or have it waxed! Getting waxed is more painful than having the pussy lips pierced" and chuckled, I will never have another males name tattooed on my body!"

		I did my best to cover my private parts but Violet was able to get a look at my ripe pear-shaped breasts and the dark blonde triangle of pubic hair on my vulva.

		After they put on their nightgowns and got in bed there was some tension on Bonnie's part because she felt uncomfortable being so close to my friend that she could feel her body heat. At the same time, she was curious if she could feel a different texture of her skin where the tattoos were. I tentatively placed my fingers on Violet's upper arm to feel the tattoo of "the dead bride." I could not detect any difference in her skin texture.

		Violet simply gently took hold of my hand and pulled it over to her right breast. My impulse was to withdraw my hand from the soft warm breast but Violet's held the hand firmly against her breast. It was exciting to feel the warmth of her breast and it was as if I was performing a forbidden act. I was smelling Violet's hair, while I was feeling the breast.

		Violet rolled over to face me and kissed me on the mouth. I was shocked by her kiss but didn't resist. I had never had anyone stick their tongue into my mouth before. It made me light-headed and I enjoyed it. While I was being kissed, Violet pulled the front of my nightgown down to expose both tits. She buried her face between the warm soft orbs and started licking the soft fragrant flesh before sucking on the perky nipples like a ravenous animal.

		As I started responding to her suckling on my tits, Violet ran her right hand down my body and pulled the thin nightgown up my body to my waist. Then she placed the palm of her hand on the soft portion of flesh just above my pubic hair and started stroking my vulva. By the time her fingers reached the moist and fragrant opening I was breathing hard.

		She deliberately avoided penetrating my vagina because she knew I was a virgin. She spent all of her efforts on stimulating my clitoris until I had a strong orgasm. While I lay there recovering Violet pulled back the covers and moved down the bed to lay between my legs.

		Violet studied my pussy while breathing on my soft hairs. When she started lapping at my pussy, I started making moaning sounds and the longer Violet ate my pussy the louder my moaning got. Violet lifted her head up with her chin resting on my vulva and said, "Please keep the noise down! We don't want to wake the children!"

		I had to bite my lower lip to keep quiet. I had never experienced an orgasm before. When I had my second orgasm it was like having multiple orgasms in succession. I eventually fainted for a moment. When I recovered Violet was laying on top of me and was kissing me on the mouth.

		I could feel the slimy fluid of my own pussy all over Violet's face and smell and taste my own cum all over the woman's face.

		In the morning we got up and got dressed for work. When we made our way to the kitchen the girls wandered in one at a time. The three younger girls were excited to see their mother's new friend. They wanted to talk to me all the way through breakfast.

		The oldest daughter, Kait seemed to be jealous of my presence at the table.

		Violet offered to allow me to live with her to save on living expenses. I accepted the offer knowing that Violet wanted to have sex with me. I had been shocked by the way I had been introduced to lesbian sex but I had enjoyed it and wanted to have more of it.

		I moved my meager belongings into Violet's bedroom. We had sex with each other every night. Violet loved nothing more than to suck pussy. Eventually, she even turned me over onto my belly and pulled me to my knees and spread my butt open and started licking my asshole. I enjoyed it so much that I offered to suck Violet's pussy.

		That evening when the girls went to bed I asked Violet, "I would like to find out if I can suck your pussy?"

		"Honey, you can do anything you like!"

		We took turns using the bathroom to get ready for bed. I was nervous and took a long time in the tub to be sure that I was fresh smelling. When I emerged from the bathroom, Violet was already laying on top of the bed with the bedding folded neatly at the foot of the bed. Violet was the picture of romantic erotica laying there like a Ruben's painting.

		Unlike Ruben's women, Violet was a slender Irish-American with pale alabaster skin. She had a Goth aversion to exposing her body to the sun. She was resting on her left forearm and her right leg was bent, exposing her pussy in a lascivious manner. She smiled at me and motioned for me to approach with her index finger.

		I was also naked and I instinctively placed my right hand on my crotch as I approached her bed. I lay next to my lover and placed a hand on her right tit and started sucking on it. I eventually moved my left hand down to Violet's shaved vulva and stuck my index finger into one of the two stainless-steel rings and pulled on it gently. Violet responded by letting out a soft moan.

		I started licking my way down the middle of her body and moved my body down until I was between my lover's legs and looking at her vagina close enough to feel her body heat. This was my first time to ever see what another female's pussy really looked like. (Oh, I had used a hand mirror a couple of times to look at my own but felt guilty about doing it and vowed to never do that again. Of course, I couldn't keep the vow and did it several times.

		I was fascinated by the fact that her vulva was so smooth and when I pulled the two rings in opposed directions her clitoris popped out. It reminded me of a little male penis. Her vagina was also opened and I could see the urethra as well as the walls of her vagina.

		Of course, it just looked like a pink oyster at the opening of her vagina. I worked up the nerve to taste my lover's pussy for the first time. I stuck out my tongue and licked her pussy from her perineum to her vulva.

		I savored the raw savory taste mixed with the salty and ammonia taste of urine clinging to the flesh and pubic har. I used my tongue to worry her little clit until the woman was unable to keep her butt still.

		Violet was saying in a breathless voice how much I was making her feel good. She eventually placed both hands on the back of my head and pulled my head hard against her pussy and announced, "I'm cumming!"

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		On subsequent nights I willingly performed analingus on Violet. Violet produced a couple of dildos and a strap-on. She taught me how to fuck her with them. Before summer was over I asked Violet to fuck me.

		"Honey, are you sure that you want me to take your virginity?"

		"Yes, I want to find out what it feels like to b fucked for real."

		Violet produced a strapless dildo and inserted the bulbous fishhook end into her vagina and lubricated the phallic end before applying a generous amount into my vaginal opening and positioned me on my back and lovingly lifted my legs up and placed my heels on her shoulders.

		She aligned the dildo with the vaginal opening with her right hand and slowly inserted the device. When the bulbous head pressed against the maidenhead my face contorted in pain.

		"Forgive me, Honey, this is going to hurt."

		I smiled and said, "I know."

		With one powerful thrust, Violet drove the dildo through the barrier. When the dildo was buried to the hilt in the vagina, she eased her weight against my body before she started fucking me.

		I had never experienced a vaginal orgasm before, so it took a long time before I drew close to an orgasm and Violet was dripping sweat from her face onto my face.

		Eventually I said, "Oh, my GAWD"

		Violet let my legs fall to the bed as she lay on top of my body. Both of our bodies were glistening with sweat as we kissed. Eventually, Violet rolled off me and the dildo made a sucking sound as it was pulled out of my vagina.

		The dildo was streaked with traces of vaginal blood and lubricant. The base was ringed with a coating of the bloody lubricant. Violet knelt and started lapping up the traces of the virginal blood. I was just recovering from my first vaginal orgasm and now my lover was bringing me to an oral orgasm. I couldn't help crying out, "Violet I''M CUMMING!"

		I regretted her outburst as soon as she said it because the girls had to have heard my scream. I expected one or more of the girls to burst in. It was unearthly quiet for several minutes.

		The two of us cleaned up in the bathroom and returned to the bedroom to talk and hug before going to sleep. I had a desire to talk about my feelings about my first fuck.

		Dildo's were added to our sexual activity after that. We were fucking almost every night. I was accepted as a member of the family by that time. One day Violet announced that her mother was ill and she would have to catch a flight to Los Angeles that evening, and she taking the girls, except Kait because of her college classes. She told Kait to behave me in her absence.

		I drove Violet and the girls to the airport and saw them off. Upon returning home I asked the oldest girl Kait if she had any homework and Kait told me that she had some math and history homework, so I told her to get it done before joining me to watch TV before bed time.

		I got a glass of wine and sat on the left side of the couch so she could rest my arm on the armrest and tucked my legs under my body. Shortly after that Kait finished her homework and joined me in the living room. She sat down next to me close enough that our hips were touching.

		Kait asked, "Can I ask you a personal question?"

		That should have been a warning flag, but I was still relatively innocent, "Sure."

		"Since Mom is out of town for a few days, can I sleep with you?"

		I blushed, "I don't think that would be appropriate. You should sleep in your own bed."

		"Mom used to let me sleep with her before you moved in with us."

		I assumed that Violet allowed her daughter to sleep with her in all innocence.

		"It wouldn't be appropriate."

		Kait didn't press the point. At the end of the program, I turned off the TV before the 10:00 O'clock news and went to prepare for bed and Kait also got ready for bed.

		After spending most of the summer sleeping with Violet it felt strange to have the full-sized bed to myself. There wasn't a familiar body heat and smell of her love there to welcome me. I was struggling to get to sleep, after all we would have spent the better part of an hour making love to each other. My thoughts were interrupted by the sound of the door opening.

		When I looked at the open door, I saw the silhouette of Kait standing in the doorway. "Honey, is there something wrong?"

		The oldest daughter didn't say anything as she rushed across the room and flung back the covers and got in bed with me. It wasn't until her body pressed against mine that I realized that Violet was naked, that startled me.

		"Violet you should go back to your own bedroom."

		Kait straddled my body. We were very close to the same size and younger girl was stronger than I would have suspected. She pulled the front of my nightgown down and under my tits. She placed both hands on my tits and leaned over and kissed me on the mouth.

		I tried to shake my head to stop the girl from kissing me but the girl persisted. There came a point that any further resistance was futile. I stopped struggling and the girl started sucking on my tits.

		Eventually, she turned her body around and pulled my nightgown up and started sucking my pussy while grinding her own pussy into my face. Kait's pussy was not shaved and Violet had a healthy bush between her legs.

		I had only tasted Violet's pussy to that point. I found it a new experience to feel a hairy pussy in my mouth. I surrendered to the new experience and allowed the girl to seduce me. Kait even knew where her mother kept her dildos and chose the strapless one to fuck me with.

		In the morning I got Kait off to class before going to work. When my day was over, I went home and found Kait and three girls all naked. Girls no doubt that went to college with Kait.

		They were playing with each other; one girl was bent over the arm of the couch and a third girl was sticking a finger in the other's asshole. The second girl was eating Kait's pussy. Kait motioned for me to come to her.

		I slowly approached the girl as if I were in a trance and when I was close Kait took me in her arms and kissed me while pulling me close. My body was pressing against the back of one of the girl's head. I could feel her head pressing against my own pussy. When I humped her head, I was forcing the girl to mash her face into her friend's pussy.

		When Violet returned home, she found out just how much I had become a member of her family. Though I must confess, Violet and Kait never had sex in my presence. I to this day believe the girl told me that so she could seduce me. I never told Violet about that time.

		I had changed my goal in life. I no longer cared about college or marrying a boy having completed his mission. I applied to go to the same community college as Kait and was accepted.

		The hotel was close to the campus. My goal was to start a business and marry a woman. I hoped it would be Violet but was realistic enough to realities that might not be possible.

		***

		My life with Violet was as intensely satisfying as it was short lived. We both realized after I graduated I wanted to do the things I had always dreamed of doing. We parted as dear friends, even get together once and awhile, but we move in different circles now so we see each other only when the urge arises.

		I just got married last month. I married an older but very isolated man named Desmond. No, since Violet and I had drifted apart I realized I was bi-sexual and needed a man now and then. At least at the time I thought that way.

		He had a similar background as mine, probably what drew me to him. This man has never read erotic stories, never seen women on women porn. Hell he's never really thought outside the box let alone stepping outside of it. I love my husband and I would never want to change him but I do want him to experience things he may never have had a chance or desire to do before. I am his breath of fresh but very naughty air.

		I set down the phone and turned to my new husband with a smile.

		"I just got off the phone with an ex-girlfriend, Violet, and she has someone she wants me to try out. Since you know I am going to be with women, I really want you to be involved. Please do this for me, you might like it." I said as I sat on his lap.

		He looked at me with concerned eyes and agreed to meet her and if everyone were comfortable he would watch, Just watch not join, he was not ready for that yet.

		Excited I called Agnes and we planned to meet at my apartment the ensuing night. The night came hubby and me both showered and cleaned house. The blender was full of Margaritas ready to be drunk.

		Agnes showed up and when I saw her my breathe was taken she was really gorgeous. She was Native American with a perfect complexion, high cheek bones and a thin body and full C breasts.

		Our eyes met and I walked forward grabbing her waist and the back of her neck I pulled her into a kiss. She leaned back against the balcony rail a little and continued with the kiss until my neighbor walked up the stairs and distracted us. We turned to go inside and we both laughed as we saw my husband's face.

		He was shocked that I had just grabbed her and kissed her without even saying hello. But what he didn't know was we had talked on the phone a few times and had already planned on the kiss. If you kiss when you first meet someone then the awkward tension is broken and you can just relax.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		We all three drank; I gave attention to both my husband and my guest. We moved to the bedroom and did a strip tease for my husband then he sat in the corner and watched.

		As agreed I turned my full attention to Agnes. I laid her down on the bed and poured body oils on her breasts. They began to run down her sides and across her perfectly flat stomach. I massaged it into her breasts and little moans escaped her lips. My hands worked their way down her stomach to her pussy.

		As my fingers found the warmth I leaned down and sucked her nipple into my mouth. After a few minutes she was getting very wet, I wanted to taste her. Slowly and teasingly I licked her pussy lips. I stuck my tongue in and her flavor was wonderful. As I alternated between licking her clit and tongue fucking her hole she moaned.

		I had been going at this awhile and I knew she was about to have an orgasm. I licked my finger and slipped it into her small pert ass. By pushing on a certain area I could intensify her orgasm.

		I stopped and looked at my husband. When I first laid her down he looked nervous and timid, but now he was leaning forward trying to capture it all in. His eyes were wide and curious.

		He waited for my next move and urged me to continue. I replaced my mouth to her pussy and with little prodding of her rectum, she had an orgasm. I drank it up. She really did taste wonderful. Keeping a little in my mouth I join my lips to hers and shared a kiss. Our breasts pressed against each other as she sucked her own juices from my tongue. She smiled and said she wanted more.

		I went and got a chair and sat it facing my husband. I sat down and grabbed her waist positioned her so she sat on the floor and pulled her mouth to my waiting pussy. It would not take her long to make me cum, because I was looking straight into the face of my loving husband. Just knowing he was watching as I experienced this got me all wet.

		She was a little rough. She nipped at my pussy lips and I spread my legs wider. Thrusting her tongue into my hole I quivered a little. My hand went to her hair and I stroked her face and hair as she pleasured me. As she pulled her tongue out she would nibble my clit and send me closer to orgasm. In no time she had me at my point. I stared into my husband's eyes and screamed loudly as I flooded her face and body with my cum.

		I had never seen this look on my husband's face.

		Was it excitement?

		Passion?

		Lustfulness?

		Curiosity?

		Or what?

		I just know he never looked sexier. Agnes got up and took a shower. My husband threw me on the bed and took full advantage of my very sexual state. We made love and then had a few more drinks with Agnes before she left.

		As a Newbie Agnes was great, but so was sharing that experience with my new husband. As time went on I opened up his mind to many new things that he ended up truly enjoying and thanking me for.

		***

		This was only Mariah's second time to have the pleasure of coming to my home. She called one night and wanted to come over. I told her I had another friend over but she could come if she wanted to. She arrived quickly and wearing almost nothing which immediately turned me on. She had a long silk robe on and a pair of black high cut panties and a black bra. She was ready for whatever happened.

		Mariah was young a child of only 18, she had turned 18 the day before I met her only a few weeks ago. She was young very eager to learn and very eager and lustful for women's cunts. She had been a lesbian for a long time and knew what she wanted. She wasn't shy, she had a rainbow tattoo on her wrist to show the world who she was and what she wanted. I was going to take full advantage of her eager personality and sexy young body.

		The other person I had over was a Violet she was 36 and had a wonderfully amazing body as well. We hadn't been living together for years and she moved out of state. Her daughter Kait had moved to the west coast aspiring to be an actress.

		Things didn't work out for Violet so she moved back to Ohio. When she moved back she moved across the Ohio River in Newport, but we did not live together now.

		I was ecstatic. Oh the possibilities of having two willing women with me now. I was going to have fun tonight. My husband was in Cleveland at a Brown's Bengal's game and was going to spend the night over with a few friends. We had the night ourselves.

		I first decided to tease them. Since they both wanted me, I sat them next to each other and instructed.

		"I know you both want me. I know why both of you are here and what you expect. I assure you that you will both get pleasure tonight and if you are lucky you will get some of me as well. You must obey me and do as I say tonight and you will go home very happy."

		Mariah and Violet both agreed. I trained my bitches well. And they played their submissive roles quite well.

		I fondly thought of the two as part of my Harem. I have many women that I adore and that adore and lust after me. I have women that call every day or even hourly begging for pleasure begging for sexual release. In my fantasy's these women would become my Harem ( Harem- A group of people that's sole purpose is to sexually please one person or a couple whenever instructed and usually lives with them.)

		I dream about how I moved away from all my bitches into a 7 bedroom home. Each room had two or more beds in it and each held its own bathroom. The house included a "Playroom" which had sex swings, sex toys, dolls, whips, handcuffs, candles, food, latex, and much more that would fulfill the desires of the women I wished to share my home with.

		No one was allowed in the room unless accompanied by me, any other play must be done elsewhere. The backyard held a large Olympic sized pool and hot tub, it also had lawn chairs and hammocks. My house was beautiful my women were beautiful. Ahh! What a dream.

		***

		Mariah came to me and kissed me, I slipped off her robe and grabbed her ass pulling her toward me. Her small young breasts pressed firmly against mine squishing them together. Her nipples begin to rise and I could feel them on my breasts through her bra. Our kiss ended and I motioned for Violet to follow us.

		We all three walked outside into the backyard. As instructed Violet and Mariah took turns stripping slowly in front of me. I kept my lingerie on, these ladies would not the privilege of seeing me just yet.

		I jumped into the pool and swam; then told the women to walk into the pool. I watched these woman glide in to the pool one slow step at a time. The water touched their feet then legs then tickled their stomachs and froze their breasts until they only had their shoulders and face out. The water rippled around their soft sexy bodies and I stared at the beauty before me. I was a lucky woman.

		Dunking their heads under water gently Mariah's curly hair straightened out some and Violet's red hair turned dark. I instructed the ladies the whole time; as they turned and exchanged a kiss I watched their faces. The moonlight shone down on them like a spot light soft and bright accenting their lips and tongue that slid together as one.

		I could feel myself getting hotter, this was a magnificent sight. Two woman pleasing their mistress, kissing for her.

		My hand went to Violet's pussy and massaged her clit. I kissed and nibbled her neck. Violet was 36 but looked amazing as if she were a teenager again. I knew she wanted to fuck someone.

		I whispered in her ear, " Violet I know you want to show Mariah what another woman feels like. Mariah is young and has only had me she needs to feel your tongue on her young pussy. She needs you to touch her and caress her as you do me. I want to watch you make Mariah cum and drink her fluids for me. Don't you want that Violet? Don't you want to lick this young cunt?"

		Violet moaned "Yes my mistress I want to show her for you."

		Kind of shocked Mariah stopped kissing Violet and I was pleased when Violet slipped her fingers into Mariah young cunt. Violet pushed Mariah against the wall while still standing in the water and kissed her again, sliding her fingers in deep. Just as I had showed Violet she put her thumb on Mariah's clit and rubbed as she pumped Mariah's cunt with her other fingers.

		Mariah moaned she enjoyed being finger fucked but she enjoyed being watched even more. Violet's hand moved fast disturbing the water. It had been a few minutes and it looked as if Mariah was about to cum already. I leaned in and bit Mariah's neck hard and her body shook. Me sucking and biting her neck sent her over the edge she had an orgasm and screamed with pleasure. Her cum flowed onto Violet's hand and dispersed in the water.

		I kissed Mariah and then Violet thanking them, then gave them their next instructions. Violet got out and laid on the edge of the pool. Her bare ass facing the pool and her legs dangling into the water. Her body shivered as she laid bare on the cold cement with water dripping off of her.

		Mariah went to the cunt laying before her. For a minute she examined it. Really looking at all the folds, how it had been shaved and taking in the faint smell.

		Mariah gently licked Violet outer lips moving inward and with her tongue she found the hole. She slipped her tongue in and teased the inner walls. Her hand found Violet's ass and put pressure on Violet's asshole but didn't slide her fingers in. This increased the pressure on Violet's cunt and she squirmed slightly in the cold air.

		Licking and licking Mariah slowly got Violet ready to climax then pulled her tongue out and licked and nibbled the clit fiercely. In a few more moments Violet trembled and flooded Mariah with an orgasm which Mariah drank. Licking Violet clean; Mariah then turned to me and shared some left over cum. I loved the taste of my bitches. I loved to kiss these women.

		Both women begged to please me to let me cum for them. They begged me to allow them to touch my body. I told them only if they could do it under water as I laid in the shallow on the pool step.

		They were willing and I laid down on the step still wearing my  panties and bare top. Violet had become obsessed with my ass and breasts ever since I had fucked her in the ass and used anal beads on her.

		Mariah however was still fairly new to this and only knew how to please a woman's cunt. Therefore I assigned Violet to my breasts and ass and Mariah to my waiting cunt. I was laying on my side on the step giving the room to get on either side of me. Violet pulled my thong string aside and licked my ass fast and rough.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Mariah moved my panties away and exposed my cunt to the cool water, she started to lick and nibble my clit. Each came up for air when needed but continued to lick, nibble, and penetrate my two holes. I was already hot by watching them go at it and this double teaming was about to make me cum. I softly moaned the whole time they pleased me.

		Violet had her tongue in my ass and Mariah had hers in my cunt. I moaned loudly and grabbed Violet's heads shoving it into me. I came profusely in her mouth and on her face. I got up and sat on the side of the pool with my legs open.

		I slipped off my soaking panties. I knew I could have had another orgasm if I had some assistance. I pulled Violet's face toward me and she licked obediently. In a few more minutes of her knowing tongue inside of me I had another orgasm and she lapped it up.

		We all had orgasms and I was ready to swim so we swam for a while then went up to my bed. The night wasn't over; that was just the beginning of a sex filled night of bliss with my bitches.

		***

		There's nothing better than hot sweaty beautiful women dancing in front of you, teasing you. Except maybe one of those beautiful bodies on top of you. I was at my favorite strip club again, sitting in my usual spot on what they call "Pervert Row" (the front row seats so close you can hear their shoes click on the floor as they moved). I was watching a very sexy blonde shake her massive tits in my face when I saw someone walk in and sit a few chairs away.

		On reflection, here was me, a shy inhibited and naïve girl not so long ago, sitting in a sleazy topless join, lusting after strange pussy. How people's fortunes change over time.

		There was a woman short and sweet maybe just out of High School and a tall lanky man. They did not look to be together so I carefully looked the woman over. My Desmond and I used to do the same thing. He would watch me while I picked up one of the dancers to take home. It seems over time that stuff had become old hat to him. He very rarely accompanied me on my weekly 'cunt hunts'.

		Immediately I saw a rainbow colored wristband tattooed on this woman's arm, she must be gay and this excited me. She was wearing a short skirt and see through long sleeve top and a black bra. She had small but plump breasts and her long legs were in shape, from her head all the way down to her high heeled shoes she looked wonderful.

		Obviously, I had been looking too long because my friend the stripper grabbed my face and turned it toward her naked body. My drink had been untouched and getting warmer and my money still sat in my lap.

		"I don't work for free hun, am I going to get a tip or do I need to move on to someone that is more interested?" She asked me.

		Grabbing her G-string I slipped in a couple dollars and let it snap back into her hip. With a smile she moved onto someone else and started dancing again. Picking up my Maker's and Ale 8, I took a long drink. I started to think about the new woman. She must be gay so I must go over and introduce myself, then again she's young I might intimidate her.

		'Ah fuck it!' I said to myself.

		I pushed myself up and walked over to her and sat down then looked into her piercing blue eyes. She smiled and held out her hand.

		"My name is Mariah, I wondered when you would come over, You were looking at me long enough."

		Taking her hand I kissed it then raised my head and said " Pleasure to meet you Mariah. How old are you sweetie? You look like a sweet young doll but beautiful."

		"I just turned 18 last week and my friend from work wanted to take me out somewhere new so I could enjoy watching some women. I have never been here before or even seen a naked woman before now, I was kind of sheltered." Mariah explained pointing to the man next to her.

		"Well I can see you already know what you like by the wrist tattoo. Have you been a lesbian for long?" I inquired.

		" I have been a lesbian all my life but haven't been able to find a woman that will teach me anything. All the lesbians I meet want a woman that is experienced already. I would love for someone to help me learn more about it. What about you?"

		" I am bisexual, I have a man but am looking for my next woman to please. She doesn't have to be involved with my man; she just has to serve me. I have been with all shapes, colors, sizes, races of women. I enjoy helping people learn and if you would like I am willing to teach you." I said this thinking it was more of a line than anything.

		But to my surprise she actually took my bait.

		"Just tell me where and when. I have been looking for someone experienced like you. I am totally up for it." She said with a sexy smile.

		My jaw almost hit the floor; this was too easy. A lovely woman wanting to play with me, right now. Damn I'm good. I finished my drink and watched some more ladies. We talked for a while then she told her co-worker goodbye and we left together. She just happened to live in the same apartment complex as me so it made it easier to convince her to go to my place.

		Sitting on the couch a while later we talked more and then I decided I had held off long enough I wanted some of this young flesh. I put my hand on her inner thigh and sat close. Leaning in I kissed her soft full lips then played with her mouth with my tongue kissing soft but deep.

		My hand wandered up and cupped her breast through her shirt. Her nipples were hard and her breasts small and firm. I stopped and looked into her piercing eyes.

		"Are you okay with this? Would you like me to go further and show you things that will make you scream?"

		Pleased she said yes I took off her shirt and skirt and laid back on the couch. She was going to take off her bra and black thong but I stopped her. I think a woman in just her lingerie is very appealing. Her soft curly hair fell around her breasts making her small young breasts look bigger.

		I pulled her thong aside and find her pussy with my hand. Just as I had expected she had small fine curly pubic hair but not yet a bush like of a woman, this girl was hardly older than a child. It turned me on to think I was about to ravage someone so young and innocent to my world of sex and fun.

		My finger rubbed her clit and she smiled and squirmed. A noise not really a moan but not yet a scream passed her lips into the still air. I rubbed harder and she started to shake, she was surely going to come early. I slipped my finger into her wet hole. She obviously had never been penetrated before. Inside was so tight I had to work so I could fit two fingers in without hurting her.

		I moved my fingers a bit further and could tell her cherry had never been popped, Ooo this girl would be fun. In only a few short minutes of me fingering her clit and pussy she had an orgasms all over my hand. She screamed so loud that my neighbors started banging the wall to get us to hush.

		" That felt really good. But I want more." She begged.

		I smiled. "More huh? Oh I can give you more. I have a strap on dildo in the bedroom I can use to pop your cherry for you. I can make you scream again and again if you let me. I can show your young innocent body some things it's never experienced before."

		She was up for it; she was so horny from being sheltered she wanted everything I could dish out and then more. So I lead Mariah back to my bedroom and laid a towel on the bed. I instructed her to lay on her back on top of the towel. Leaving to go into the bathroom I striped and put on my dildo, lubed it up and then stepped back out.

		I moved to the bed and her eyes got huge.

		"I have never seen one of those before and you look so good in it. You really do have an amazing body. Please fuck me. You don't have to be gentle I want you to pop it quick." She commented staring at me with those innocent blue eyes.

		I climbed onto the bed and licked her cunt; the small pubic hairs tickled my face. I had never been with someone so young and unshaved before. She screamed as I flicked my tongue across her clit over and over and licked her pussy. She was about to orgasms so I stopped.

		I let her relax and then stuck the tip of my dildo in her tight pussy. Grabbing her thighs I spread them apart and her hole opened a little bit wider. I stuck the next couple of inches in her and she winced. I pulled back so just the head was in and then holding her hips I quickly but forcefully thrust it all the way into her.

		All 7 inches was filling her up. She screamed with pain and excitement. Tears rolled down her checks and her body quivered. Blood trickled down onto the towel, pooling by her ass.

		I pulled out and went slower back in and out she began to climax again. I rubbed her clit with my thumb as I moved in and out of her pussy. She raised her legs and screamed very loudly. I pulled out and she literally shot cum and blood to the end of the bed. A steady stream squirted out (just like if a man was pissing) I had never seen a woman squirt that far before.

		She smiled again and pulled me down on top of her. She kissed me hard and deeply thanking me for the pleasure she had received. I got up and pulled off the dildo. She asked if we could do more but I knew my man would be home soon and we were in his bed. I told her next time I will teach her more.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		I had reached the end of my sexual rope. My business failed; I was working in an office now, my husband left me for another guy. Who didn't see that coming right. I hadn't had sex in months simply because I was way too picky. My last girlfriend Mariah was completely neurotic, and I didn't realize this until months after she dumped me for another younger woman. It had been an on again off again relationship, lasting nearly 5 years. I was falling down a spiral into my last sunset I thought.

		That relationship made me miss my prime 'hunting' years, but it opened my eyes to exactly how many crazies there were out there. But now here I was, aching for the touch of a woman again.

		Masturbation just wasn't cutting it anymore. Off the top of my head I could think of three women who I knew would come over if I just said the word. I knew better, though. I had previously turned each one down because of my picky nature.

		One was way too intense and dramatic, one wanted to fuck me while her boyfriend watched, imagine that huh! And one was a bulldyke who went by the name "Wasp".

		So not my types.

		But it was Saturday night and I was very lonely. I poured myself a glass of wine and got on the net to check my e-mail. Almost as soon as I brought up my browser, I was greeted by 3 pop-ups.

		"Damn things." I muttered as I clicked out of them.

		However, I stopped myself when I saw that one of them was a gay and lesbian oriented "discreet encounters" website. Intrigued, I actually clicked on this one. I entered in my information and did a search. There were quite a few returns! Some of the women looked way slutty, but some of them looked pretty normal.

		I figured they were just like me, simply wanting some fun. You couldn't even read the profiles if you weren't a member, but I noticed the website owners were offering a 3 day trial for $4.99.

		This gave you access to the entire site, including chat and private messages. After mulling it over for a bit and finishing the glass of wine, I decided to go for it. What else was I going to do tonight, anyway? I filled out my profile and submitted it. I was debating whether or not to add a picture when a message box popped up.

		"Hi, I noticed you're new and you're from the same area as me. How are you tonight?" it read.

		Wow! That was fast.

		"Good evening," I wrote back "I'm fine, thank you. I just discovered this site a few minutes ago and decided to see what it's about. How's life in your neck of the greater Phoenix area?"

		I clicked on the stranger's profile. She didn't have a picture up, but her profile said she was 28, 5'4", 120 lbs., brown hair, and hazel eyes. She mentioned being "bi-curious", having never been with a woman before but always having an interest.

		This was kind of a turn-off for me, as I prefer women who are comfortable with their sexuality. But no harm could come from talking to this woman. I asked her what made her interested in women. She responded that she's had a very serious boyfriend for the past 3 years and she loves him a lot, but she felt there was something missing.

		She said that more and more lately she has found herself checking women out, wondering what kind of underwear they're wearing, what they would look like naked, the taste of their pussy, etc.

		Her parents and friends adored her boyfriend, who really was a great guy, but her heart just wasn't in it anymore and she knew she would disappoint everyone in her life if she were to break up with him and turn to other women.

		I could sympathize with her. What she said made a lot of sense. We continued talking for a couple hours. I explained my situation with my ex and she seemed sympathetic as well.

		We also talked about lighter subjects, like what we do for fun, what brought us to the area, and what we did for a living. It turned out we were both sales representatives for a large corporation! We even loved and hated the same aspects of our jobs. We really seemed to click. She sounded like a lot of fun, and she was very easy to talk to.

		A stirring in my crotch reminded me why I was on the site to begin with. I had a long history of finding women I actually liked and wanted to date but becoming too much of a friend. I could feel my chances with this one were starting to fade.

		"As you can probably tell by now, this isn't like me, being on a site like this. But I'm so lonely I can't stand it anymore. Would you be willing to meet me tonight? It can be by your terms, no pressure at all. What do you say?"

		I looked over what I typed a couple times, and then clicked send. There was no going back now. It seemed like forever before she replied.

		"Yes, I think I would like that. You seem like a very nice person."

		We made arrangements to meet at a motel that was in a pretty centralized location to both of us. She called ahead of time to get an actual room number, 207. I was to meet her there in an hour. Just enough time for a quick shower and shave.

		I grabbed a bottle of wine and two glasses on my way out.

		I chuckled to myself as I started the car. It was only then that I realized we hadn't even exchanged names. By the time I pulled into the motel parking lot, I was very nervous at what I was about to do. I mean, yes the woman seemed very nice and very sincere, but who's to say she wasn't some kind of whack job, or even worse...a man.

		And yet, something was still pulling me inside the motel to meet this mystery woman. I stood in front of the door to room 207, bottle of wine and glasses in tow. I took a deep breath and knocked on the door. When the door opened and I saw the woman standing in the doorway, it felt like the wind was knocked out of me. The woman looked just as shocked to see me, too. In an instant, everything made sense.

		It was Miranda, a woman I worked with.

		I talked to Miranda often at work, and I knew all about her history with her boyfriend, that they had been together for three years but she wasn't feeling it anymore and she basically stayed with him because everyone else wanted her to. I had no idea that she was attracted to women, though.

		I could tell that Miranda was having the same thoughts about me, piecing things together. She knew the story of my ex, but I had been ambiguous as to the gender of said ex. Slowly, a smile spread across Miranda's face and she started laughing. I couldn't help but to laugh as well. Pretty soon we were completely in stitches. An overweight old man in a stained tank top and boxers poked his head out into the hallway.

		"Shut up, it's the middle of the night!" he hissed.

		Miranda quickly ushered me into the room and locked the door.

		"I don't fucking believe this. Hi Jenny." she said.

		"Hi Miranda. Wow this is..."

		"Awkward?"

		"Actually I was going to go with pretty fucking funny. I'm really embarrassed right now."

		"God, it can't compare to how completely mortified I am. Although, I'm somewhat relieved. What the hell were we thinking anyway? Do you know how dangerous what we're doing was?"

		I laughed.

		"I had the same exact thought out in the parking lot. I nearly turned around. Now, I'm glad I didn't."

		Miranda smiled. "Me too."

		Now that the initial shock had more or less worn off, I took Miranda in for the first time tonight. I have always thought Miranda was very attractive, but I never let myself crush on her because I knew she had a boyfriend. No sense fawning over someone I could never have.

		Tonight though, she looked very sexy and inviting in an understated way. Her shoulder length brown hair was pulled back in a pony tail, with wisps falling on her face. Her bangs were kept pretty long, and I always thought it was cute whenever I'd see her blow upward to get them out of her eyes.

		She was wearing a simple dark green silk button-down shirt and jeans. The top three buttons on her shirt were undone, I could tell she wasn't wearing anything underneath.

		There was a sparkle in her eyes tonight which I chalked up to as a cross between the excitement of the unknown, and the candles she had lit around the room.

		"So what now?" Miranda asked.

		I chuckled.

		"Your terms, remember?" I replied.

		Miranda nodded. "Well, I already paid for the room, and that wine you have their looks pretty good."

		I got out my pocket knife which has a corkscrew attachment, opened the wine, and poured us each a glass. We sipped our wine sitting on the bed together and talked more in depth about our experiences in love and sex. Before too long, the wine was gone and there was a growing sexual tension between the two of us.

		Between the initial purpose of meeting here tonight, having the mystery woman actually be someone I knew and trusted, and the wine, I was feeling quite aroused. Judging from the hungry look in Miranda's eyes, and the fact that her nipples were prominently stiff through her thin shirt, I could tell Miranda was getting aroused herself.

		"Jenny?" she asked.

		"Yes?"

		"Are we still doing things by my terms?"

		"Well, what are you thinking now?"

		"I want to know what it's like, Jenny. I want you to be the one to show me how it is to be with another woman."

		

	
		Chapter Six

		

		I scooted close to her on the bed, so that our bodies were nearly touching.

		"Only if you're sure, Miranda. If you want me to stop at any time, just tell me, okay?"

		Miranda smiled. "Oh, I doubt I'll have to tell you to stop. But thank you."

		I put one hand on the back of Miranda's neck and brushed her cheek with the back of my other hand. She closed her eyes and I pulled her toward me for our first kiss. I was surprised when Miranda put her arms around me and held me close. I draped my arms loosely around her and lightly stroked her back. Miranda held nothing back as she kissed me. Her eagerness to be with me turned me on even more.

		Miranda's warmth seemed to be flowing off her skin in waves. I could feel how hot her skin was through the thin material of her shirt. I moved my hands around to the front of her shirt and began to undo her remaining buttons. As I did this I felt her kiss become even more passionate.

		I effortlessly slid her shirt off her shoulders and moved my mouth away from hers. I nipped lightly at her nose before I started kissing and nibbling the side of her neck. I had been right about Miranda opting out of a bra tonight.

		I took a warm mound of flesh in each hand and kneaded them. Miranda threw her head back and let out a moan. Miranda put her hand to the back of my head and ran her fingers through my hair. I gently lowered her back onto the bed and straddled her as I flipped my own shirt off.

		I started working on getting her pants off, and she reached around me to unhook my bra. We both giggled as she fumbled numerous attempts at getting my bra unhooked. She was finally successful, and then she went for my pants as I took in how lovely she looked wearing only a black lacey thong.

		When my jeans were off, I lowered myself onto her and put my knee to her pussy. She imitated this action and we rhythmically moved into each other. Miranda dipped her head down to plant kisses on my breasts, which were probably a cup size larger than hers.

		This all felt great, but after seeing Miranda in just that thong, I needed to taste her. I slowed my rocking down before I took my leg away from her sex and lifted myself up into a push up posture. For a second she looked alarmed like she thought I was stopping.

		I winked at her to let her know that this was far from the case, and she seemed to catch on. I lowered my lips to hers for another deep kiss. I then started kissing around her jawline and I licked and nibbled a trail down across her neck, shoulders, and chest and onto her left breast until my mouth found its destination at her nipple.

		I felt her take in a sharp breath as I gently bit her nipple then covered it with my mouth and tongue as I sucked hungrily at it. I continued my downward trek over her stomach, grazing her bronzed skin with my tongue. I briefly kissed her belly button. When I got down to her thong, I looked up at her and she caught my eye. She was breathing heavily now, and she looked like she was going to squirm out of her skin as I took the fabric of her thong in my teeth and started pulling it off.

		After I got it around her feet I moved my way back up positioning myself under her. I nibbled softly at each inner thigh. Then I caught my first glance of her awaiting sex. She kept herself totally shaved and her lips were glistening with her cum. She shivered as my tongue made its first contact. I let my tongue glide its way around her moistened pussy, seeking out her clit. I gave it gentle flicks with my tongue.

		I could tell she was liking this as she started bucking against my face for more. I granted her request by slowly inserting two fingers inside of her as I continued lapping at her clit. It wasn't long before her moans turned into cries of pleasure and I felt the insides of her pussy tighten around my fingers as a trickle of cum signified her orgasm.

		I took my fingers out of her and brought them to my mouth and licked them clean. I then worked my way back up to Miranda's mouth and gave her a wet sloppy kiss, letting her taste herself. After we broke the kiss Miranda wasted no time in giving my ass a little spank, flipping me over and pulling my panties off.

		Surprised yet again by her eagerness, she dove right into my pussy, licking it and kissing it as she had been kissing me earlier. I was faintly aware of the sounds escaping me, but I was mostly hung up on how wonderful this felt. It had been far too long since a total hottie had made me feel this good.

		She began to take the opposite approach that I had. She started fucking me with her tongue, plunging it deep inside me and then out again, doing this at various speeds. She had taken her thumb, moistened it with my juices, and began rubbing it against my clit. This woman was damn good for a "virgin"!

		My orgasm came and subsided in a wave of carnal bliss.

		We got under the covers of the bed and held each other close as we caught our breath. Finally, I spoke.

		"Was it what you expected it would be?" I asked.

		"No." she replied softly.

		I stiffened. "No??"

		"No. It was so much better than I ever imagined it could be. Thank you for letting me experience this with you."

		I smiled. "The pleasure was all mine, believe me."

		Miranda laughed. "I have some big decisions ahead of me now, you know."

		"Yes, you do. But for now let's enjoy what we have right here, right now."

		In response, Miranda kissed me once again, then cuddled up to me with her face nuzzled in my neck, and we held each other, me thinking how I was speeding to a new sunrise. And did just that until we fell asleep.

		END
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