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Chapter One




As dawn painted the sky in soft hues, Sasha Smith turned the key to unlock the doors of "Urban Elegance," a charming boutique nestled in the heart of the city. The shop, curated by Sasha herself, awaited the day's flurry of customers seeking the latest trends and timeless styles. As the manager and owner, Sasha approached her role with a blend of grace and business savvy, infusing the store with an atmosphere that mirrored her love for fashion and dedication to helping patrons discover their unique styles.

Dressed in an ensemble that seamlessly blended sophistication with comfort, Sasha moved with purpose among the racks, arranging displays with an innate sense of aesthetic prowess. Her discerning eye for fashion trends and unwavering commitment to customer satisfaction positioned her as a respected figure within the community. "Urban Elegance," with its polished interior and inviting lighting, not only showcased the latest fashion but also mirrored Sasha's commitment to making each visitor feel valued and understood.

Customers frequently sought Sasha's expertise, knowing that her recommendations went beyond mere transactions. To her, clothing represented a canvas for self-expression, a tool for individuals to convey their personalities and emotions. With a genuine smile and contagious enthusiasm, Sasha tried her best to transform shopping at her store into a personal and enjoyable experience, establishing "Urban Elegance" as more than a store—a destination where style converged with authentic connections.

It had been almost two years since Sasha had opened her store, after years of saving and planning. Finally, she quit her corporate job downtown much to her husbands worry, and took the leap to open her fashion boutique. After all the hard work, it seemed to Sasha that her gamble was beginning to pay off. The store was becoming successful, and each day usually saw a steady stream of customers entering the store.

On this particular morning, however, Sasha felt a sense of anticipation in the air. The sun's gentle rays bathed the streets, casting a golden glow that seemed to invite new possibilities and encounters. A soft breeze entered through the open door, carrying with it the tantalizing scent of freshly brewed coffee from the cafe next door.

As she stood behind the counter, carefully organizing the cash register and straightening out receipts, Sasha couldn't help but wonder who would walk through her boutique's doors today.

Just as Sasha was about to adjust a mannequin wearing a striking sequined gown, she caught a glimpse of movement outside. Turning her attention to the street, she watched as a beautiful young woman strolled towards the door, her effortless grace and confident stride catching Sasha's eye. The woman wore a flowing sundress that seemed to dance with every step, its floral patterns intertwining with delicate lace accents.

The chime sounded as the woman opened the door, and her eyes flickered with curiosity as she entered the boutique. Her dark chocolate locks cascaded down her shoulders in loose waves, framing her delicate face. Sapphire eyes sparkled with a playful twinkle, and when Sasha made eye contact, the woman smiled.

"Hello! Welcome." Sasha said softly as she gazed at the woman.

The woman returned the smile, revealing a perfect row of pearly white teeth. "Thank you," she replied, her voice soft and sweet. "This store looks absolutely beautiful. I couldn't resist stepping inside."




Sasha blushed slightly, keeping her smile on.

 

What accent is that?


 
For some reason, her heart was fluttering with excitement. There was something captivating about this woman. She seemed like she had a dash of that old school grace and charm, like she was a character out of some old movie.




"Well, thank you. Is there anything specific you might be looking for today?" Sasha asked, guiding the woman further into the store. "Or are you just here to explore?"

The woman's eyes flickered with amusement. "I'm in the mood for a little adventure," she confessed, glancing around at the racks filled with vibrant colors and elegant designs. "Looks like I found the right place."

Sasha smiled again. She recognized a kindred spirit in the woman's eyes, a warmth that she felt easily connected with. "I'm Sasha,' she introduced herself, extending her hand. "And you are?"

"Chloe," the woman replied, clasping Sasha's hand in a gentle yet firm grip. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Sasha."

Chloe began to explore the boutique, her eyes scanning the racks filled with vibrant dresses, sexy lingerie and stylish accessories. Sasha watched as Chloe's fingers grazed the fabric of each garment, appreciating the textures and patterns.

Sasha took this opportunity to observe Chloe more closely. There was an air of mystery about her, a magnetic presence that drew Sasha in. Her every movement seemed deliberate, as if she were performing a silent dance with the clothes around her. Sasha found herself captivated by the way Chloe's eyes would light up whenever she discovered a particularly unique or intricate design.




As Chloe made her way through the boutique, Sasha grew more intrigued by the woman's aura of confidence and grace. There was an elegance to her every gesture, a certain

 

je ne sais quoi


 
that Sasha couldn't help but be drawn to. It was as if Chloe had stepped out of a bygone era, bringing with her a timeless charm that resonated deeply with Sasha.




Suddenly, Chloe's hand paused on a flowing, midnight blue gown that shimmered under the boutique lights. Sasha watched as Chloe's fingers traced the delicate beadwork, her face reflecting a mixture of awe and longing. The dress seemed to call out to her, begging to be worn and adored.

"I've never seen anything so breathtaking," Chloe whispered, her voice filled with a mix of reverence and desire.

Sasha couldn't tear her gaze away from Chloe, captivated by the raw emotion that danced in her eyes. "It truly is a stunning piece," Sasha agreed, her voice barely above a whisper. She took a step closer to Chloe, the air between them seemingly charged with an unspoken connection. Standing next to her, she reached out to touch the dress, her fingertips grazing the intricate fabric. The connection between them seemed palpable, as if in that moment, Sasha and Chloe were the only two souls in the universe. "Would you like to try it on? It would look absolutely stunning on you."

Chloe turned to face Sasha, her eyes filled with a mixture of surprise and intrigue. A hint of a smile tugged at the corners of her lips. "Do you really think so? I've always dreamt of wearing something like this."

Sasha nodded, her heart racing with anticipation. "Of course."

Chloe hesitated for a moment, as if contemplating her next move. Then, her eyes met Sasha's, filled with a mix of vulnerability and determination. "I would love to." she finally replied, her voice barely concealing the anticipation in her words. A blush crept onto Chloe's cheeks as she bit her bottom lip.




Her face flushed, Sasha led Chloe to the back, to the dressing room, their footsteps echoing softly against the polished marble floors. As Chloe disappeared behind the elegant drapes, Sasha let go of a breath she didn't know she was holding.

 

What is wrong with me?


 
She thought of Chloe in there, stripping her clothing off to try on the dress. Sasha couldn't help but imagine what was underneath.

 

I wonder where she is from? Is she single?


 
For some reason, Sasha couldn't get the girl out of her head.

 

I'm married,


 
she reminded herself, fidgeting with her wedding ring.




Minutes later, Chloe emerged from the dressing room, transformed by the midnight blue gown that clung to her curves like a second skin. The dress accentuated every curve and contour of Chloe's body, hugging her in all the right places. The girl was fit and curvy, with wide hips, big tits and a nice, plump ass. Sasha couldn't tear her eyes away from the sight before her. The dress seemed to become one with Chloe, enhancing her natural beauty and radiating an aura of sensuality that was simply irresistible.

Chloe turned slowly, twirling in front of the mirror, admiring herself from every angle. Sasha watched as a smile spread across Chloe's face, her eyes twinkling with delight. It was as if the dress had breathed new life into her, igniting a fire within her being.

"It's... it's absolutely stunning," Sasha stammered, momentarily lost for words. "You were made for that dress, Chloe."

Chloe's gaze met Sasha's in the reflection of the mirror, and there was an undeniable spark between them. The air crackled with tension as their eyes locked, a silence that spoke volumes passing between them.

"You really think so?" Chloe murmured, her voice laced with a new confidence.

"Yes." Sasha managed. She realized how hard her heart was beating.

"You were right," Chloe said, her voice filled with awe. "This dress is like a dream." She took a step closer to Sasha, their eyes locked in an intense gaze. "But I can't help feeling like there's something missing."

Sasha's heart skipped a beat, uncertainty mingling with desire. "What do you mean?"

Chloe reached out and gently tugged at a loose strand of Sasha's hair, letting it cascade over her fingertips. "Well, what should I be wearing underneath with a dress like this?"

A flush of anticipation surged through Sasha as Chloe's words hung in the air. Her mind raced with possibilities, her imagination running wild with the thought of what lay beneath that stunning gown. Sasha's professional demeanor wavered for a moment as her thoughts drifted into forbidden territory. Her breath caught in her throat, her mind spinning with unexpected desire. She could feel a heat building between them, an undeniable chemistry that pulsed through the air.

With a subtle flicker of lust in her amber eyes, Sasha took a step closer to Chloe, closing the distance between them. The air thickened with tension as their bodies almost brushed against each other.

"Well," Sasha began, her voice low and husky. "A dress like that deserves something equally exquisite underneath." A mischievous smile played at the corners of her lips as she leaned in, able to smell Chloe's scent. "Lace accents. Some quality lingerie." She couldn't help but notice the way Chloe's eyes darkened with a mix of curiosity and longing.

Chloe's breath hitched as Sasha's words hung in the air, her heart pounding in her chest. The sudden shift in their conversation sent a jolt of excitement through her veins, awakening a side of herself she rarely indulged. This beautiful older woman suggesting to her she wear some sexy lingerie, obviously thinking of what lay beneath her gown she had tried on - the thrill of wearing something so intimate and alluring to show some woman she didn't know, sent a shiver down Chloe's spine.

A slow smile spread across Chloe's lips as she met Sasha's gaze, her eyes filled with a newfound boldness. "Well then," she purred, her voice laced with an irresistible allure. "I suppose I'll have to trust your expertise."

"Good call." Sasha said softly, trying to break the tension.

"Show me?" Chloe suggested, her voice laced with anticipation. She reached out and touched Sasha's arm as she said it.

The air seemed to crackle with electricity, each stolen glance and heated touch fueling their shared hunger.

"I'd be happy to." With a gleam in her eye, Sasha led Chloe to a secluded corner of the boutique where a display of tantalizing lingerie and undergarments awaited.

The fabrics were delicate and intricate, each piece promising to unleash hidden desires and unlock secret pleasures.

Sasha picked up a sheer black lace bralette, its intricate design teasing at the imagination. Holding it up against Chloe's exquisite silhouette in her mind's eye, Sasha could already picture how it would accentuate Chloe's curves and leave just enough to the imagination. She couldn't deny the rush of excitement that surged through her veins as she imagined undressing Chloe, piece by piece, revealing the beauty that lay hidden beneath.

"Try this on," Sasha suggested, her voice thick with desire. She handed Chloe the bralette, her fingers inadvertently brushing against Chloe's as their hands made contact. The touch sent a jolt of electricity up Sasha's arm, igniting a fire within her that she had to try and suppress.

Chloe accepted the lingerie with a playful smile, her eyes gleaming with newfound confidence. A knowing smile played at her lips as she met Sasha's gaze, the intensity between them building with each passing second.

"Thanks..." Chloe whispered, "But..." she seemed nervous. "What about for panties?"

Sasha's heart skipped a beat as Chloe's question hung in the air. The explicit nature of the request sent a surge of desire through her veins, her mind instantly conjuring up images of lace and silk against Chloe's tantalizing curves. She had to remind herself that this was uncharted territory, a forbidden fantasy she never thought she would entertain.

She scanned the display, her fingers grazing over the various options. She finally settled on a pair of matching black lace panties that mirrored the sensuality of the bralette.

She held them out to Chloe, her voice barely above a whisper. "These would be perfect," she said, her eyes locked with Chloe's, filled with a raw desire that begged to be unleashed. "They're cheeky enough to tease and leave something to the imagination."

Chloe took the panties from Sasha's hand, her fingers brushing against Sasha's skin with a tantalizing touch. A jolt of electricity shot through both women as they made contact, intensifying the connection between them.

"Thank you," Chloe murmured, her voice laced with anticipation. "I can't wait to try them on."

As Sasha watched Chloe disappear into the dressing room once again, she couldn't help but feel her own body ache with anticipation. The undeniable chemistry between them had become impossible to ignore, and Sasha found herself teetering on the edge of forbidden desire.

Sasha tried to steady her racing heart as she waited for Chloe to emerge from the dressing room once more, her mind consumed by the images of what lay beneath that alluring gown. The air in the boutique felt charged with an unspoken tension, an intoxicating mix of anticipation and desire that left Sasha yearning for more.

A few moments later, Chloe's head poked out from behind the curtain, her eyes locked onto Sasha's with a playful twinkle.

"They fit great!" Chloe said.

"I'm glad to hear it." Sasha gulped.

"At least I think so. Can you take a look?" Chloe narrowed her eyes at Sasha, before dissapearing back behind the curtain.




Standing for a second, stunned, Sasha weighed her options. This wasn't exactly protocol... but no one else was in the store.

 

Maybe this is all just in my head... She just wants to know how it fits. It is your job...


 
Sasha adjusted her wedding ring, before taking a deep breath and pulling the curtain aside, stepping into the fitting room.




Sasha let out a gasp as she drank in the sight before her. The combination of Chloe's sexy, sultry figure enhanced by the black lingerie Sasha had picked out for her was almost too much to resist. Chloe's eyes locked with Sasha and she bit her bottom lip as she watched the stunned expression on the older woman's face.

The sheer black lace bralette hugged Chloe's ample breasts, leaving just enough to the imagination, while the matching panties accentuated her curves, teasing the promise of what lay beneath. Chloe did a small twirl, and showed off her plump booty, barely covered by the black lace. Her skin was pale and smooth, and her ass did a seductive jiggle as she stepped. Sasha's breath hitched at the sight before her, her body responding instinctively to the raw sensuality radiating from Chloe's every move. She found herself longing to explore every inch of Chloe's body, to unravel the layers of desire that had been awakened between them.

"Well, what do you think?"

Sasha's voice was barely a whisper as she took in the sight of Chloe's stunning form. Her heart pounded in her chest, her mind overwhelmed by the flood of desire that consumed her. She reached out a trembling hand, unable to resist the pull any longer. Her fingers grazed over Chloe's soft skin, tracing the delicate outline of the lace against her curves.

"You're absolutely breathtaking," Sasha murmured, her voice filled with a mixture of awe and longing. "You look more exquisite than I could have ever imagined."

Chloe's lips curled into a seductive smile as she stepped even closer to Sasha, closing the gap between them, their bodies just inches away. The heat between their bodies became almost unbearable, each touch igniting a fire within them that could not be extinguished.

Without a word, Chloe reached out and caressed Sasha's cheek, her touch setting Sasha's senses ablaze. Sasha could see that Chloe was blushing, almost shaking, as she decided on what to do.

She ran her fingers along Sasha's jawline, her touch feather-light yet electrifying. Sasha couldn't suppress the moan that escaped her lips. Their eyes locked, the intensity of their connection threatening to consume them both.

"I can feel your desire," Chloe whispered, her voice dripping with sensuality. "I want to feel it all."

Sasha's heart raced as she nodded, as if on autopilot.

"I'm...I'm married..." Sasha whispered, feeling her pussy grow wet and butterflies in her tummy.

"It can be our little secret." Chloe's breath was hot and heavy with a needy urgency.

Sasha gulped, nodding once again. "Oh-okay..." She could feel her nipples harden and a wet spot form on her panties. The walls of restraint that Sasha had tried so desperately to hold up were crumbling, giving way to the overwhelming desire that coursed through her veins. She could no longer deny the magnetic pull between them, the undeniable chemistry that had brought them to this precipice of forbidden ecstasy.

This was uncharted territory, a forbidden fantasy she had never imagined indulging in. But in that moment, with Chloe's touch setting her aflame, Sasha knew there was no turning back.

With a surge of courage, Sasha closed the remaining distance between them, her lips crashing against Chloe's in a searing kiss that ignited a wildfire within their souls. The taste of Chloe's lips, soft and slightly sweet, sent shockwaves of pleasure through Sasha's entire being. Their tongues danced in a passionate tango, exploring each other's mouths as if it were their last dance together.

Sasha's hands roamed freely over Chloe's body, desperate to feel every inch of her skin beneath her fingertips.

She couldn't get enough. Her fingers traced the contours of Chloe's curves, reveling in the shivers that ran through her lover's body.

Their bodies melded together, moving in sync with an urgent rhythm as they kissed and explored each other with an intense fervor. Sasha's hands roamed freely over Chloe's curves, reveling in the softness of her skin and the heat that radiated from their connection.

As their kiss deepened, Sasha felt a surge of adrenaline rush through her body. She knew they were venturing into dangerous territory - this was a customer in her store, a woman about university aged, and she was married. They could be caught. But she couldn't stop.

"Have you been with a woman before, Sasha?" Chloe purred, planting a kiss on Sasha's neck as she moaned.

"Noo...Never..." Sasha shook her head, before responding to the neck kiss with another little moan.

Chloe's lips curled into a mischievous smile, her eyes sparkling with a mix of excitement and seduction. "Well, then, let me show you just how incredible it can be," she whispered, her voice filled with a sinful promise.

Sasha's heart raced as she surrendered to the irresistible pull of desire. The boundaries that once held her back had disintegrated, replaced by an insatiable hunger for Chloe's touch. She was intoxicated by the taste of forbidden pleasure, consumed by a passion she never knew existed.

Chloe's hands trailed down Sasha's body, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. Her fingers danced along the nape of Sasha's neck, teasingly grazing the sensitive skin before moving lower, tracing circles around her collarbone. Each touch sent electric shocks through Sasha's body, intensifying the ache between her thighs.

With a boldness that surprised even herself, Sasha pushed Chloe back against the wall, her hands roaming freely over Chloe's body. She could feel the rapid rise and fall of Chloe's chest as her breathing quickened, matching Sasha's own heightened state of arousal.

Their lips found each other once again, their tongues dancing in a passionate frenzy as they explored the depths of their desire. Sasha's mind was filled with images of Chloe, her hands roaming lower, teasingly tracing along her inner thigh. The thought of tasting Chloe's arousal consumed Sasha, making her ache with need.

"Mmm... Yes, Sasha...Ohh..." Chloe moaned. She slowly slid the straps of Sasha's dress off her shoulders, revealing creamy skin that begged to be kissed and tasted. Sasha's breath hitched as Chloe's hands trailed down her body, leaving a trail of goosebumps in their wake. Her skin tingled with anticipation as Chloe's fingertips grazed the curve of her breasts, causing her nipples to harden beneath the thin fabric of her bra.

Chloe's hands explored her body, igniting a fire within her that burned hotter with each passing second. She marveled at the way Chloe knew exactly where to touch, where to kiss, to send shivers of pleasure down Sasha's spine. Chloe's lips trailed along Sasha's neck, leaving a trail of moist kisses in their wake. Sasha let out a soft moan, her fingers gripping the fabric of Chloe's lingerie, desperate for more contact. Before she knew it, the younger woman's hands found their way under Sasha's dress, to the hem of her panties. Sasha gasped as Chloe's fingers dipped beneath the fabric, teasingly tracing circles just underneath the waist of her wet underwear, the sensation sending waves of pleasure coursing through her body, making her ache for more.

With a flick of her wrist, Chloe unhooked Sasha's bra, revealing breasts that yearned for attention. Her touch was deliberate and confident as she cupped them in her hands, teasing the sensitive peaks with her fingertips. Sasha arched into the touch, offering herself to Chloe's skilled ministrations. Chloe's mouth closed around one of Sasha's nipples, her tongue darting back and forth as her lips pulled hard. The sensation was exquisite, causing Sasha to moan deeply as her body trembled with desire as the girl's tongue swirled around it.

As Chloe continued to lavish attention on her breasts, Sasha reached down, her fingers trembling as she pulled Chloe's lacy underwear aside, revealing her wet, desire-soaked core. She gasped as her fingers discovered the dampness that had gathered between Chloe's legs, evidence of the desperate arousal that she, too, felt. Chloe groaned softly into Sasha's skin as she felt the older womans' touch, her hips buckling softly against her lovers hand.

"Oh, Chloe," Sasha whispered, her voice barely audible over the pounding of her heart, thick with longing. She had never touched another woman's pussy before, and she was in awe of how hot it felt; how smooth, how wet, how soft.

Responding in a loud moan, Chloe's body was shaking as Sasha's fingers explored her soaked pussy, sending waves of ecstasy coursing through her.

Their bodies moved in sync, the passion between them palpable, as they explored each other, abandoning themselves to the intensity of the moment. They kissed fiercely, their tongues dueling, their bodies pressed together as they made love for the first time. Sasha's fingers slid inside Chloe, feeling the slick wetness that coated her desperately horny cunt.

"Fuck... Sasha... yes..." Chloe gasped as Sasha slipped her finger inside for the very first time.

Sasha's finger probed deeper, seeking the elusive spot that promised the ultimate pleasure. The rhythm of their kissing drove them wild, each moan, each gasp, a testament to the insatiable hunger that consumed them. Chloe's body trembled under Sasha's touch, her cries echoing in the quiet store as they gave in to the raw desire that connected them.

The walls of the fitting room seemed to close in around them, isolating them from the world outside.Sasha felt alive, truly alive as Chloe's body writhed under the pleasure she was showing her, her heart thudding wildly in her chest as she slid another finger deep into her lover. Sasha could feel her own wetness dripping down her thighs as she finger fucked Chloe, their movements became frantic, urgent, their bodies synchronized in a dance of passion and desire.

"Oh, Gosh... Sasha... I'm going to cum!" Chloe whimpered, her knees shaking, her wet panties pulled down around her thighs as her chest heaved.

Sasha applied more pressure to her fingers, seeking that sweet spot, her thumb rubbing Chloe's clit with just the right amount of pressure. Chloe's legs quivered, her moans growing louder and more desperate with each passing moment. Sasha's fingers moved faster, thrusting in and out of Chloe's wet and slick pussy, driving her wild with pleasure. She felt Chloe's muscles clench around her fingers, and she knew that the moment of climax was near.

"Yes... yes... fuck! Right there... oh, that's it!" Chloe gasped, her body trembling uncontrollably as she climaxed, the pleasure washing over her in waves.

"Oh fuck, Chloe, You are so fucking sexy." Sasha moaned, her voice breathy and hoarse from the intensity of their passion.

Chloe let out a high-pitched, wanton moan, her body shaking with the force of her orgasm. Sasha couldn't believe how intense it was, how it seemed to ignite every nerve ending in her body. She cried out as she felt her pussy contract, every muscle gripping and releasing around the fingers thrusting inside her. Her body convulsed as she locked onto Sasha's lips with a powerful kiss, merging together in a crescendo of ecstasy.

As their passion subsided, Chloe collapsed against the fitting room wall, panting heavily, her face flushed from the intensity of her orgasm. She looked up at Sasha and giggled.

"Oh..my...gosh..." She cooed, pulling herself back up and kissing Sasha again. "That was... fucking amazing."

Sasha couldn't believe what she had just done. She, a married woman, had just finger fucked a customer in the fitting room of her own store. And she didn't regret a thing.

Chloe continued, "But, I'm not done with you yet."

Sasha's heart skipped. Her tits were still out, and her panties were still soaked. "Wh-what do you have in mind?" She could hardly think. She felt like she was in a dream.

"Let me show you..." Chloe cooed, her voice barely above a whisper. With a boldness that surprised even herself, Chloe turned Sasha around so that Sasha was facing the wall, pressed up against it. With her other hand, Chloe yanked Sasha's soaked panties down around her thighs, then got on her knees' behind Sasha. The thought of tasting Sasha's arousal consumed Chloe, making her ache with need once again.

"Oh fuck, I can't believe how wet you are..." Chloe moaned, spreading Sasha's ass cheeks apart and revealing her pink, pulsating pussy. She inhaled, savoring the moment, her mouth watering for the taste she had been craving.

Sasha gasped at the feeling of Chloe's tongue first gently caressing her inner thighs, then finally penetrating her wet, needy sex. The sensation was unlike anything she had ever experienced, and her knees buckled slightly as she leaned against the wall for support. She could feel Chloe's fingers expertly exploring her sensitive spots, her tongue sliding in and out of her depths as if it was created for this very purpose.

Chloe's passion was palpable, her desire evident in every stroke and suck of her tongue. Sasha's moans filled the small room, mingling with the soft sounds of Chloe eating her pussy from behind. The intensity of the pleasure was overwhelming, and as Chloe's fingers found her clit, Sasha knew she was lost.

Sasha gasped as the younger woman's tongue parted her lips, connecting with her clit, circling around it with teasing tenderness. The pleasure was overwhelming, new and exhilarating. Chloe's skilled tongue plunged into her depths, stroking, probing, seeking out her most receptive areas. Sasha's body trembled, trying to withstand the intense sensations, her mind in a whirlwind of excitement and pleasure.

Chloe's fingers caressed Sasha's clit with a tenderness that was both tender and powerful, sending new waves of sensation through Sasha's body. She felt like she was floating, weightless as Chloe continued to explore her depths with her tongue, making her mind spin with desire.

"Yes, yes...that's it, Chloe," Sasha moaned, her breath catching in her throat. "Oh Gosh, Chloe, you're going to make me cum..." she cried, her voice barely above a whisper, her body trembling as her legs shook.

"Mmm. Your pussy is so fucking good." Chloe moaned breathlessly as she dove back in, her face and chin covered with juices. "Cum all over my mouth, baby. I want you to cum." Chloe spread Sasha's cheeks apart again, diving into her throbbing cunt with her soft, wet tongue.

Sasha's body tensed, her orgasm building with each stroke of Chloe's tongue, each brush of her fingers against her clit. She cried out loudly, her voice echoing in the small fitting room as her body shook with the force of her climax. Chloe continued to fuck her mouth against her pussy, her tongue probing deep inside her, swallowing up every drop of her juices as they flowed freely from Sasha's wet pussy.

The sensation of Chloe's face buried between her legs was overwhelming, her lips and tongue working in perfect harmony to bring Sasha to the edge of ecstasy. Sasha's body trembled and shook as she tried to hold on, her mind whirling with the intensity of the pleasure.

Sasha felt the familiar build-up, the sensation familiar yet even more intense than before. Every touch, every stroke from Chloe's skilled tongue was sending her toward the edge. The walls of the fitting room closed in around them, the world outside seemed to fade away, and all that mattered was the pleasurable sensations coursing through her body.

As she felt the familiar tightening sensation in her lower belly, Sasha tightened her grip on the wall, her legs trembling with anticipation, her breath coming in short gasps. With one hand, she reached for the younger woman's hair, holding her in place as Chloe continued to devour her like a desperate animal.

Chloe felt the familiar pulsing of Sasha's sex, the telltale signs that she was about to cum. The intensity in Sasha's moans grew, her body shuddering beneath her.

"Oh fuck, oh gosh, Chloe," Sasha gasped. "I'm cumming. I'm cumming so fucking hard..."

The intensity hit Sasha like a tidal wave, her body convulsing wildly as her orgasm washed over her. Her slutty, needy moans filled the room, her body shaking and quivering with pleasure. Chloe could feel the heat of the orgasm radiating from Sasha's pussy, the contractions of her muscles as she climaxed. She continued to lap up every drop of Sasha's juices, her own desire growing by the second as she absorbed all of Sasha's pleasure into her own body.

Sasha's orgasm seemed to go on forever, the pleasure washing over her in waves, each one more intense than the last. Chloe's tongue never left her pussy, her lips sucking and nibbling at the erect clit while her fingers effortlessly stroked the sensitive bundle of nerves beneath. Chloe felt her own pussy throbbing in response to the intensity of the moment. She could feel the wetness between her legs, the heat of her own desire building.

As Sasha's climax washed over her, she couldn't help but let out a low, guttural groan, that surely anyone else in the store would have heard. In the moment, Sasha no longer cared about anything else.

"Oh...oh...fuck, Chloe...fuuuck!" Sasha knee's buckled and shook as she gripped the wall for support, her juices running down her thighs. Finally, she collapsed against the wall, her hair dishevelled and her chest heaving as she tried to ride the wave she had just experienced. Slowly, Chloe rose from off her knees, hugging Sasha from behind, helping to support her standing on her own, kissing her neck.

"Mmm. I love the way you cum. That was so fucking good..." Chloe cooed into Sasha's ear, making the hair on her neck stand up.

"Oh fuck... I...wow..." Sasha managed. She was at a loss for words.

Chloe smiled at the look of sheer ecstasy on Sasha's face. The sight of her knees buckling and her body trembling under Chloe's touch was a sight to behold. She knew Sasha had been desperate for this for a long time, and she was honored to be the one to bring that desire to fruition.

"You were amazing," Chloe whispered, running her fingers up and down Sasha's back, "I can't believe how much you loved it."

Sasha turned around and looked into Chloe's eyes, her face flushed and lips swollen from Chloe's attentions.

"I... I have never done something like that before." Her voice was just a whisper.

"Well you were amazing. And don't worry, it can be our little secret. Just some harmless fun between girls." Chloe said, her voice low and sultry.

Sasha giggled. She was still awe struck. "Yes, you're right." Her chest was still rising and falling with each breath, and she could still feel the tingling wetness between her thighs, still buzzing from the remnants of her orgasm.

"Well, I don't want to get you in trouble." Chloe kissed Sasha again, before pulling her panties back up.

"You're right." Sasha laughed, "No one else came into the store. Don't worry. But we should get presentable."

Chloe giggled in response as the two women quickly got ready, re-dressing and taking some deep breaths to dissipate the flush of their cheeks.

"I'll meet you out there." Sasha said. She made her way to the washroom, splashing cool water on her face. "I cannot fucking believe I just did that." She told herself. She cleaned up, and brushed her hair. When she walked back through the store, she was relieved to see that no other customers had entered in that time.

When Chloe emerged out of the fitting room, she was dressed in the same sundress that she had entered with. The gown was folded over her arm, and Sasha assumed she was still wearing the lacey bra and panties underneath.

"The coast is clear." Sasha said with a wink.

"Oh, wonderful." Chloe replied, smiling.

The girls' stared at each other for a minute, both just reveling in what they had just done.

Finally, Chloe broke the silence. "Soo, how much do I owe you for the dress?"

Sasha paused for a second, "It's on the house. Keep it. The lingerie, too."

"No, no! I can't do that. Let me pay you."




"No, Chloe, I want to give them to you. For what you gave me." Sasha brushed Chloe's arm.

 

Gosh, she is beautiful.





"Are you sure?"

"I sure am."

"Well, will you let me make it up to you somehow?"

Sasha's heart skipped a beat again. She couldn't get enough of this girl.

"What did you have in mind?"

"I am in the city only for a couple more nights. Why don't you come to my hotel for dinner? I promise that I will make it worth your while."

Sasha smiled. As she was about to answer, Chloe stepped closer and lowered her voice. "I will make you cum more times than you can count."





What a naughty girl...


 
Sasha felt butterflies in her tummy again. Her mind automatically answered for her, "I would fucking love to."




"It's a date, then." Chloe giggled, before reaching into her purse to grab out her cell phone, handing it to Sasha. "Here, put your number in it. I will text you in a little bit!"

Sasha did as she was told, her stomach fluttering as she handed the phone back to Chloe. She felt giddy. It had been forever since she got someones number, or flirted with anyone other than her husband.

"Thanks, Sasha."

"My pleasure."

Chloe winked at her, then spun around to walk out the door. As she did so, she lifted up the hem of her skirt to give Sasha a glimpse of her ass, before giggling and exciting the store. Sasha slumped back into her chair, her mind spinning with the events of the day.


What. The. Fuck. What just happened?





Chapter Two




Sasha couldn't believe what had just transpired in her store. With a pounding heart, she glanced at the surveillance camera footage to make sure there were no other customers or witnesses to their impromptu liaison. Smiling to herself, she decided that no one needed to know what had happened.

Feeling a bit more composed, she finished cleaning up the store and locked the door behind her. The thought of Chloe's hotel room and dinner date had Sasha feeling a wild mix of excitement and nerves. This was something new and exhilarating for her, and she was eager to embrace it.




The sun had started to set, casting a warm glow on the storefront. Sasha sighed and opened her car door, her thoughts drifting to her husband. She felt a pang of guilt for cheating on him but couldn't fight the excitement that had consumed her throughout the day.

 

Plus, it's just a girl. It's totally different than if it had been a man,


 
she told herself.




As she made her way home, she couldn't shake off the images of Chloe's body and the way they fit together. She was so entranced in her own thoughts that she barely knew how she drove home.

When she arrived, she was glad to see that her husband was not yet home. Sasha made her way inside, setting her keys down on the table by the front door and kicking off her shoes. Then, she decided to dispose of any evidence of her sex with Chloe. She threw her damp panties in the laundry, and hot a hot shower - the warm water washing away the day, helping Sasha relax and calm her nerves.

After that, Sasha dressed in some sweatpants and a loose t-shirt, and then went to the kitchen and poured herself a small glass of wine. With a grateful sigh, she flopped down on the sofa and took a sip, her phone sitting on the coffee table beside her as she contemplated the events of the day.

It was then that her phone buzzed with a text from Chloe.

"Hey Sasha, it's Chloe! I'm so excited to see you tonight. Can't wait to make it up to you! Does 7 pm work? I have a reservation at my hotel. Here is the address. See you soon. Kisses. xxx"

A smile spread across Sasha's face as she read the message. A moment later, her phone buzzed again with the location.

"Sounds great. I can't wait!"

After a few minutes, she picked her phone up and texted her husband.

"Hey, honey. What are you up to?" Sasha took another sip of wine.

Her husband replied within minutes. "Hey, babe. I meant to text you. Been really busy at work, I will be here pretty late tonight. After that I am going for a drink with the bosses. No need to wait up. xoxo."




"Ok, no problem! Have fun. Oh, by the way, I am going for dinner with an old girlfriend I ran into today, so that works out good." Sasha replied, her heart pounding as she fibbed to her husband.

 

Am I really doing this?





Sasha took a deep breath and steadied herself, feeling the excitement and nervousness coursing through her veins. She knew this was a defining moment in her life, and she needed to be confident in her decisions. She had never done anything like this before, and she was both scared and exhilarated at the thought of what was to come.

Sasha couldn't stop thinking about Chloe and the way their bodies fit together. She had never felt a connection like that before, and she knew that she had to explore it further. She couldn't deny her feelings any longer, and she was determined to go through with her plan.

As the clock ticked closer to 7 pm, Sasha decided it was time to get ready for her date. With a bit of apprehension, she got up and looked in the mirror, taking in her reflection. She chose to wear a little black dress that hugged her curves in all the right places. It was almost like a second skin, accentuating her every curve and making her feel even more confident. She slipped on a pair of black stilettos that made her feel like a goddess. Underneath the dress she wore a little black thong, and a lacey bralette. She added a few layers of shimmery eyeshadow and a bold red lipstick, and she was ready to go.




As she looked at herself in the mirror, she couldn't help but feel a rush of exhilaration.

 

This is it.






◆◆◆




Sasha exited her car, her heart beating in her chest. She took a deep breath, feeling the warm air brushing against her skin, and then she carefully stepped out into the world.




Chloe's hotel was a luxurious building, standing tall and grand against the night sky. The windows shimmered with the reflections of the city lights, and the hotel's entrance was a beautifully crafted work of art. As Sasha walked through the doors, she felt a sense of anticipation almost overwhelm her.

 

What a place...


 
she thought.

 

Chloe, or her family, must be loaded.








The lobby was a masterpiece of opulent design, with intricately carved columns and plush red velvet sofas that beckoned her to come and sit. The air was filled with the sweet scent of flowers, and soft music played in the background. Sasha felt like she had entered another world, one filled with sophistication and elegance. Sitting down on one of the sofas, Sasha pulled her phone out and texted Chloe. "

 

I'm here,"


 
she said, "

 

in the lobby."


 
She felt almost giddy.




Within a few minutes, a reply came through. "I'll meet you at the hotel restaurant, it's just a few steps away." Sasha's heart skipped a beat as she read Chloe's text. She picked up her purse and walked towards the hotel restaurant, feeling a mix of excitement and nervousness.

As she stepped into the restaurant, she was greeted with a warm and inviting atmosphere. The tables were adorned with softly glowing candles that cast a warm, golden light throughout the room.




Chloe was already seated at a cozy corner table, a bottle of wine and two empty glasses sitting with her. Sasha felt a wave of nervousness wash over her as she approached the table. She could feel her cheeks flush with a bright red blush. But then she reminded herself of why she was there, and took a deep breath.

 

This is going to be fun, I know it.









"


 
Hey, you." Chloe said, standing up and giving Sasha a small hug, a smile playing on her soft lips. "You look absolutely incredible."




Sasha couldn't help but blush under Chloe's intense gaze. "Thank you," she whispered, her voice barely audible. She took a seat across from Chloe. "This place is...amazing."

"Isn't it? Oh, I got us some wine. I hope you don't mind."

"Not at all." Sasha laughed. Chloe giggled too, before pouring them each a glass from the full bottle.

"So, how has your day been?" Chloe asked, pouring the wine.

Sasha smiled, feeling the nerves slowly dissipate. "It's been...different. To be quite honest, I'm still a bit overwhelmed."

Chloe smiled and nodded, taking a sip of her wine. "I understand. It's a big step, isn't it?"

Sasha nodded, feeling a sense of relief that Chloe understood what she was going through. "Yes, it really is."

"To new beginnings and exploring our desires," Chloe said, a twinkle in her eyes. When Sasha clinked glasses with Chloe, she felt a rush. The air between them was electric, charged with unspoken feelings and the promise of a night of passion.

As they sat there, sipping their wine and chatting, Sasha found herself becoming more relaxed. Chloe seemed to have a calming effect on her, and she found herself enjoying the company of this woman who was so different from her husband. They shared an appetizer, and soon Sasha was feeling the warm, fuzzy effect from a little bit of wine. She was truly enjoying herself.

As the meal progressed, the atmosphere between them became more intimate. Their eyes met often, locking onto each other's gaze, and holding it for just a moment longer than necessary. The wine flowed freely, and with each sip, the tension between them seemed to melt away.

Chloe reached over and took Sasha's hand, her lips curling into a soft smile. "You know, I've been looking forward to this since the second I left your store," she whispered, her voice barely audible above the softly playing music in the background. Sasha felt a shiver run down her spine as she met Chloe's gaze, a mix of both excitement and apprehension washing over her.

"I've been looking forward to it too," she replied, her voice equally hushed. There was no denying the pull between them, and as their fingers intertwined, Sasha knew that the night ahead was going to be unforgettable.

"And..." Chloe said, her lips curled with mischief as her eyes were alight, "I might have a surprise for you."


◆◆◆




The elevator ride seemed to take forever. The anticipation was killing Sasha. She couldn't help but steal glances at Chloe, trying to decipher her every expression and movement. Chloe seemed calm, collected, and excited. Sasha, on the other hand, was a whirlwind of nerves and desire.

Finally, the elevator doors slid open, and Chloe led her out into a dimly lit hallway. Sasha's heart was racing with each step they took. Chloe stopped in front of a door and turned to Sasha, her eyes sparkling in the dim light.

"Are you ready for your surprise?"

Sasha nodded, her voice barely audible. "Yes."

Chloe smiled, the corners of her lips curling upwards. She reached into her purse and pulled out a key card, sliding it into the lock.

The room was a sight to behold, and a wave of warmth and sensuality washed over Sasha. It was elegantly decorated with tasteful furnishings, plush carpets, and a large king-sized bed draped with a white canopy. Candles were lit around the room, casting a warm, romantic glow. A bottle of champagne sat on a small table, along with two glasses, sat by a window that offered a breathtaking view of the city skyline.

Sasha felt her breath catch in her throat as she took in the scene. This was like something out of a movie, she thought to herself. She couldn't believe that Chloe was staying here. Chloe led her into the room, guiding her inside. Sasha hesitated for a moment, her heart pounding in her chest. This was it. This was the moment she had been waiting for, the moment she had been dreaming of.

Sasha's eyes widened in awe, her heart pounding in her chest. "Oh my gosh, Chloe..."

Chloe stepped aside, her eyes shining with mischief. "Come in and see the rest."

Sasha hesitantly stepped into the room, her eyes taking in every detail. Chloe led her to a bathroom, and Sasha's breath hitched when she saw the bathtub placed in the middle of the room, a tub big enough for two people, filled with bubbles and rose petals.

Sasha couldn't help but let out a soft sigh, her eyes wide with disbelief. "This place... It's like a dream."

Chloe's cheeks flushed with a warm blush, her eyes shining with satisfaction. "I thought it would be nice to make you feel special, and to thank you for the dress. And the experience... I want you to relax... to let me show you something special."

As the two women locked gazes, it seemed as though time itself stood still. The tension between them was palpable, and Sasha couldn't help but wonder what the next few hours had in store for her.

Chloe reached out and gently traced her fingers along Sasha's jawline. Her touch was electric, and Sasha felt a shiver run down her spine. She closed her eyes and let out a soft sigh, allowing herself to be swept up in the moment.

"Sasha, I need to tell you something," Chloe whispered, her voice barely above a whisper. "I want you to know that I've been feeling this connection between us too."

Sasha's eyes fluttered open, and she looked into Chloe's deep blue eyes. ""You mean...you feel it too?"

"Yes..." Chloe replied, her voice barely audible. As Chloe spoke, her voice was gentle and soothing, and Sasha could feel the warmth of the candles on her skin. Chloe took Sasha's hand, pulling her close, and their lips met for the first time.

As their tongues danced together, Sasha felt a wave of desire wash over her. Her body responded to Chloe's touch, and she couldn't help but let out a soft moan. Chloe pulled away slightly, her eyes gleaming with excitement. "Do you...want to try something new with me?"

Sasha's heart raced, her body trembling with anticipation. She knew what was coming and what it would mean for her life. This would be a turning point, a moment she would never forget. And as Chloe's lips met hers, Sasha could only think of one thing:

"Yes," she whispered back, grazing her lips against Chloe's with a hint of urgency. "Yes, anything..."

The two women continued their passionate embrace, letting the tension between them build. Chloe's fingers lingered on Sasha's neck, sending shivers down her spine. Sasha's breaths grew heavier and more ragged, her heart pounding in her chest.

As they finally pulled apart, Chloe looked into Sasha's eyes, her own filled with desire and excitement. "I want to show you something special," she said, her voice barely a whisper.

Sasha nodded, her eyes wide with anticipation. She was nervous, but incredibly turned on.

"Come, to the bed. Sit. I will be right back." Chloe said, excitement filling her voice. Sasha did as she was told, sitting on the bed, her pussy damp with anticipation as Chloe disappeared into the other room.

A few moments later, Chloe reappeared, taking Sasha's breath away. She was dressed in lacey red lingerie, and attached to her fit, wide hips was a black leather harness, and secured snuggly in place between her thighs was a big, floppy cock. Sasha's eyes widened in awe, her heart pounding in her chest.

Chloe smiled, a mischievous glint in her eyes as she approached the bed. "I want to show you something special, what do you think?"

Sasha bit her lip, her breath hitching as she watched Chloe slowly walk towards her, her big dick swaying side to side, her plump breasts out, the outline of her abs visible in the candle light.

"Oh my gosh, Chloe...you are so fucking sexy."

"I have something special planned for you," Chloe whispered, her voice low and sultry. "You're going to love it. Do you trust me?"

Sasha's pussy throbbed at the thought of what was to come. She knew that she was in for something incredible. "Yes," she whispered, her voice barely audible. Her pussy was aching, already soaking through her panties.

Chloe's eyes sparkled with excitement as she approached the bed, strap-on cock held in front of her, ready to use.

"Oh, fuck..." Sasha moaned, unable to contain herself. She slid her hand under the waist of her lingerie, dragging a finger up her wet slit.

Chloe's eyes met Sasha's, and she could see the desire and anticipation reflected there. "Are you ready?" she asked, her voice low and sensual.

Sasha nodded, her eyes never leaving Chloe's. She wanted this more than she had ever wanted anything in her life. Sasha drank in the sight. Chloe's toned, fit, supple body... the curves... her beautiful, perfect tits...the big, veiny cock swaying between her wet thighs. Chloe was soaked. Sasha watched, her eyes widening as she took in every detail.

Chloe climbed onto the bed, her big cock standing at attention between her legs. She layed Sasha down on her back, spreading her legs, revealing her needy, throbbing cunt barely covered by her wet panties.

"Mmm... You have such a beautiful little pussy..." Chloe moaned, before pulling Sasha's panties to the side, dragging her tongue up Sasha's wet entrance.

"Ohh...fuckk...."

Chloe positioned herself between Sasha's thighs, running the head of the dildo up and down Sasha's eager slit, teasing her.

"Oh gosh, Chloe..." Sasha whimpered, her body trembling with need. The cock was bigger than her husbands for sure. She reached out and wrapped her hand around the cock, spreading her legs further, guiding it towards her aching entrance. Sasha was in a state of disbelief. Here she was, in some fancy hotel room, with a woman almost half her age, about to be fucked by her big, strap on cock. She almost felt like she was an escort.

Slowly, Chloe pushed the tip of the dildo against Sasha's pussy, feeling the heat and wetness enveloping it. Sasha's eyes rolled back in pleasure as she moaned, her back arching off the bed.

Chloe's hands gripped Sasha's hips, guiding the dildo deeper into her tight, wet pussy. Sasha's breath caught in her throat as the thick cock filled her up, stretching her in ways she never thought possible. Her skin tingled with anticipation. "Oh, fuck," she moaned, arching her back, trying to take more of the cock inside her.

"Yes, yes...!” she moaned, her hips bucking against Chloe's body, impaling herself on the shaft. Sasha was in complete and utter awe at the pleasure she was experiencing from this sudden turn of events. She had never felt so alive, so turned on.

Chloe smiled, her eyes filled with satisfaction as she pushed the entire dildo into Sasha's tight pussy, making her gasp and moan in pleasure. "You're so tight, Sasha. I knew you would love my big fucking cock going inside of you..."

Sasha's breath caught in her throat as Chloe began to slowly thrust the dildo in and out of her, each movement sending shivers of pleasure up her spine. She couldn't help but close her eyes and let the sensations wash over her.

"I'm going to fuck you so hard, Sasha," Chloe whispered, her voice low and seductive. "I'm going to make you mine..."

Chloe began to thrust, the plunging motion sending shockwaves of pleasure through Sasha's entire body. Her head was spinning as the sensations built higher and higher. Chloe's cock slid in and out of her, hitting her G-spot with each thrust, causing Sasha to moan and writhe beneath her.

Sasha's body shuddered as Chloe's thrusting became more fervent, the pleasure building to a crescendo. Chloe's hands gripped Sasha's hips, pulling her closer, as she thrust harder and harder.

"Oh, fuck, yes," Sasha moaned, her voice hoarse with desire. "Fuck me, Chloe. Fuck me!" Chloe's eyes flashed with excitement, and she complied, thrusting even harder, slamming the dildo into Sasha's pussy. Sasha's body trembled, her pussy clenching tightly around the big cock.

As Chloe's thrusts became deeper, Sasha could feel herself getting closer, her body shaking with raw ecstasy. She gripped the sheets tightly, her nails digging in as Chloe's cock filled her completely.

"Fuck, yes, Chloe!" Sasha cried out, her voice ragged with passion. "Fuck me, fuck me..."

"You're so fucking sexy, baby... That's a good girl, take my big fucking cock..."

Chloe's thrusts became faster and harder, her hips slapping against Sasha's ass with each motion. Sasha's body shook and trembled, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps.

"Oh, fuck, I'm going to cum!" Sasha moaned, her body arching off the bed, her pussy clenching around Chloe's strap on dick.

Chloe's thrusting became more rhythmic and fierce, the sound of their bodies slapping together filling the room. She watched as the pleasure built on Sasha's face. She continued to thrust, her hips pounding into Sasha's tight pussy, driving the big cock deep inside her.

Sasha's moans grew louder, more desperate, as the pleasure built higher and higher. Her body trembled, her pussy pulsing around the thick shaft. She could feel herself getting closer, the orgasm building within her like a tidal wave. She moaned out Chloe's name, arching her back and thrusting her hips to meet her lover's movements.

Chloe's thrusts became more frenzied, her breathing heavy and uneven. Sasha could feel her pussy clenching tighter and tighter, milking Chloe's cock as it slid in and out of her.

"Oh, fuck, yes! Oh, fuck! Yes!" Sasha cried out, her body trembling with ecstasy. Her orgasm washed over her like a tidal wave, her body shaking with the force of it. Her pussy muscles clamped down on Chloe's cock, spasming and cumming all over the dildo and bed sheets.

Chloe continued to thrust, her body writhing on top of Sasha's. The pleasure was building inside of her too, the sight of her beautiful woman beneath her, her beautiful tits bouncing with every thrust, the feel of her pussy squeezing her cock, it was all too much.

"Yes... cum for me, Sasha. Cum for me..."

As Chloe's thrusting continued, Sasha's body shook and quivered with electricity, her moans growing more desperate and hoarse. She could feel Chloe's hands gripping her hips, pulling her closer, as the pleasure continued to build within her.

"Oh, fuck, yes, Sasha. You feel so fucking good," Chloe whispered, her voice low and sultry. "Take my cock, baby... take it all."

Chloe watched as Sasha's orgasm peaked, her pussy convulsing around the cock, milking it for all it was worth. The sight was enough to push Chloe over the edge as well.

"Oh, fuck, I'm cumming too, Sasha!" Chloe cried out, her body shaking with the force of the orgasm. She continued to thrust, her hips bucking wildly as her own orgasm washed over her, the base of the cock rubbing all over her swollen clit and needy, sopping pussy.

Sasha's eyes locked with Chloe's, her breath caught as the orgasm coursed through her body. She wrapped her arms around Chloe's neck, pulling her down to claim her lips in a passionate kiss. Their tongues intertwined, their bodies moving in sync with each other.

Sasha moaned out Chloe's name, her body still trembling from her own powerful orgasm. She couldn't believe how incredible this encounter was. Chloe's big cock had taken her to heights she never thought possible.

As the waves of pleasure subsided, the two women lay entwined in each other's arms, their bodies glistening with sweat and sex. Chloe's strap-on dildo still remained inside Sasha, a testament to their intense lovemaking.

Sasha's breasts rose and fell with each labored breath, her heart pounding in her chest. She felt like she was floating on air, her whole body alight with pleasure. She traced her fingertips over Chloe's smooth skin, feeling the soft hair on her arms and the strong muscles beneath.

Chloe's face was flushed and radiant, her eyes heavy-lidded with desire. She gently pulled out of Sasha, the sound of their flesh parting making them both shiver. They gazed into each other's eyes, their breaths becoming ragged as they continued to kiss, their tongues dancing together.

As the aftershocks of their orgasms slowly faded, Chloe lay down next to Sasha on the bed. The room was filled with a warm, sensual glow that seemed to be emanating from the very fabric of the space. The bedsheets were drenched in the remnants of their passion, a testament to the intensity of their lovemaking.

"Oh..my gosh..." Sasha finally managed. She turned to face Chloe, her eyes now soft and filled with adoration. "I have never... cum so hard in my life...wow..."

"You are amazing..." Chloe panted, kissing her forehead. The two women embraced again, cuddling next to each other in the warm glow on the bed.

As they lay there, wrapped up in each other's arms, the sound of the other still echoed in their ears - the gasps, the moans, the deep, guttural cries of passion. Chloe had never felt anything like this before either. With Sasha beneath her, she had found a new kind of happiness that she never thought possible.

Sasha's fingers traced gentle circles on Chloe's back, and Chloe could feel the love and admiration in her touch. They lay there in silence for a moment, lost in the afterglow of their passionate encounter.

"Are you okay?" Chloe whispered softly, tracing a finger along Sasha's jawline. Sasha nodded slowly.

"I feel... I feel like I could fly," she said, a hint of laughter in her voice.

Chloe smiled at her, stroking Sasha's hair. "Me too..."

As they lay there, entwined in each other's arms, Sasha could feel Chloe's heartbeat matching her own. The warmth of their bodies was incredible, and she had never felt so content.

"Thank you," Sasha whispered, her voice raspy from the passion. "Thank you for giving me this amazing experience."

Chloe smiled and brushed Sasha's hair back from her face. "You're welcome, baby... I'm so glad I found you."

Sasha turned her head to look into Chloe's eyes, her love for her shining bright. As they lay there, their bodies still intertwined, they knew that this was the beginning of something truly special.

In that moment, they both felt the weight of the world lifting off their shoulders. They had found each other, and that was enough to get past anything.

"You know what we should do next?" Sasha asked playfully, running her fingers through Chloe's hair.

"What's that?" Chloe responded, Trace smiles forming on their faces.

Sasha shifted her body on the bed, her hands slowly sliding down Chloe's back until they reached her ass. "We should try out that bath tub."

Chloe's eyes widened with excitement as she nodded enthusiastically. "That sounds amazing."

As they got up off the bed, their eyes locked once again. Their love was palpable, and it only intensified as they walked hand in hand to the bathroom. As they sunk into the warm, scented water, Sasha felt the rest of her worries melt away. She would cherish this experience forever, no matter what the future held.

The room was bathed in the soft glow of the candles, casting long shadow's on the walls. The two women floated weightlessly in the warm bath, their bodies entwined and their fingers interlaced. They were both lost in each other's gaze, as if they had been transported to a world of their own.

Sasha looked down at Chloe's face, her eyes filled with love and passion. Chloe had never looked more beautiful to her, her skin glowing in the warm light. Sasha couldn't help but run her fingers through Chloe's hair, feeling the soft strands against her fingertips.

Chloe smiled up at Sasha, her eyes never leaving her lover's. She felt a deep sense of peace and contentment that she had never experienced before.

The feeling was so new and so wonderful that she couldn't help but feel grateful. The water lapped at their skin, a gentle reminder of the world outside, but they were lost in their own world, their own little paradise.

As the minutes passed, the water around them began to cool, the steam dissipating into the air. But they didn't care. They were lost in each other, and nothing else mattered. Finally, Sasha spoke up.

"Wh-what now?"

Chloe's eyes filled with her patented sparkle once again, sending a jolt through the married woman. "Oh, baby. We are just getting started."



The end.
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Strapped and Spread Bundle Books 1-3: First Time Femdom, Strapon and Pegging Short Stories






Dominant, athletic women strapped with something big...

This extremely explicit bundle contains three short stories of first time pegging action.

Book One: Chloe's New Toy

Book Two: The New Doctor

Book Three: Helping Her Cheat




Thanks for reading!
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