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Chapter One




  	My name is Samantha, Sam to my friends, I'm twenty-four years old and was asked by my company to be part of the delegation attending the annual accounting convention and trade show. Having never traveled by plane before, I was really excited to go.

 	 In the past six months I identified some major issues and was able to save the bank money and avoid and major fine.  For this I received a promotion and a nice raise.  I didn't know who else was on the delegation.

	 I am considered very attractive, 36-24-34, brown hair, blue eyes with D cup breasts. I rarely dated, driven to excel at academics, I was valedictorian in high school, graduated early, then was given an academic scholarship and majored in business,  but also found time to learn the outdoors, camping, archery, and kayaking.  I really didn't have time for relationships and in many ways was not comfortable with other people, men, or women.

 	My parents died in a plane crash when I was 18. That meant I had very little family left, being the last of three children.  I was never close to my brother and sister; I had not seen them in quite a few years.  Having been with the bank for four years, I had just finished up earning an MBA and was given another promotion. 

 	Some self-doubt was setting in as I was starting to feel that I would burn out early.  A modest dresser, I got asked on dates and occasionally would go.  But my conversation revolved around math and accounting principles so a second date never occurred.

  	A virgin, I had kissed men, but usually it was a chaste kiss.  I had never felt a cock, seen a man or woman naked or lusted after one.  I did however learn how to masturbate when I was 14.  Someone told me it was very relaxing; I became a master  of it.

  	Over the years I purchased a collection of sex toys but the guilt was convinced me I was committing a sin and had stopped going to church.  I watched a porno movie once and thought it disgusting.

 	 I registered for the convention, booked a flight, car and hotel and was all set to go.  The day before the trip another employee that I had never met,  called to ask if we could share a car her name was Kari.  Not all employees were allowed to rent cars so doubling up was required.

	  Kari was staying in the same hotel and on same flight. The morning of the trip Kari picked me up, we traveled the same flight and arrived at the hotel together.  We actually wound up with adjoining rooms.

 	 Now Kari is about 28 years old and is a very attractive 34-26-32, with reddish hair, hazel eyes with B cup breasts.   Kari was an avowed lesbian since 12 or 13.  She was very happy to meet me as she had dark hair.  Kari was also impressed with my breasts and legs.

 	  ''So Sam, how do you enjoy working for the bank?'' Kari asked.

	 ''It's great!  They've been good and generous to me.''

	  ''I love it too, but sometimes the hours are crazy near the end of every quarter.

 	 ''Same here, in my department we have it every month, we rotate the close-out duties so I wind up busy every other month.''  Sam went on, ''I'm so glad this trip is coming up, I want to learn to relax a little.  I might even extend the trip a few days.'' I said.

	Kari's ears perk up at that,  but went very cautiously with her next question, ''Won't your boyfriend or husband miss you?''

	  ''I'm not married, and I don't date much.'' I said.

	  Kari concluded from that answer that I had been an goody two shoes and a book worm, basically a total nerd. 

	 Kari then said, ''I know what you mean, I just sat for the Accounting Certification test and passed it the second time.  It was a tough test!''

 	 Not wanting to come off as a braggart. I mentioned that ''It was a tough test!''

 	 In reality I took the test two months ago, finished it in one hour and was led to believe that I scored a 100.

  	The flight was quick and we both slept, the trip to the hotel was an adventure as it was far from the airport and we got lost a few times.  Arriving at the hotel we both were exhausted and went to our rooms.  We both showered and agreed to meet for dinner.  I, as my custom dressed simply.

  	Kari was wearing tight jeans, high heels, and a very nice red pullover blouse.  We chose to eat in the restaurant next door as their menu looked fabulous.  Both Kari and Sam were on foodies!!

 	 While waiting for a seat we tried to chat about other topics, except banking.  Because of our jobs neither of us could discuss much in public.  Both had access to information about companies and smaller banks that could be an influence on the general public. 

	 One negative I had was that I had to supply copies of my financial health on a yearly basis to the bank and could not invest in a big list of industries.  Kari was under a similar rule with her job and if a name of a company or bank slipped out in public it could trigger unintended consequences.  As we both made 6 figure salaries we were not going to jeopardize that.

  	We bored of talking shop be we talked about the weather mostly.  During our conversation I shared that I was a camper and outdoors woman.  Kari's interests were in music and movies but not as an audience member.

 	 She wrote music, played in a band, and helped a screen writer on occasion.  She wished she could be a professional singer.  Kari attracted some attention from the men at the restaurant.  I, noticed it, ''Kari, quite a few men are looking at you."

 	 Kari's reply shocked me, ''Let them look, men are not my type.''

 	 I was astounded by this, and stammering I said, ''I never heard of such a thing, it goes against nature!''

  	''Yes it does, but two women can do more with each other, make each other happier and spend longer in bed than with a man.''  Kari said In reply

   	At this point I decided to leave, ''I'm not feeling well, all of a sudden, I'll be back in my room. Under the circumstances I think we should switch car partners.''

  	Kari was used to this, ''Sure, whatever.''

 	 Kari kicked herself for stating her orientation so early; it must have been the wine or something.  I left the restaurant and went back to my room.  About an hour later, there was a knock on my door. Looking through the peephole, I saw Kari holding a foam take out box.

  I let her in; Kari started apologizing about her statements and offered me a piece of cake and some coffee.

  She said, ''I have my beliefs but that doesn't mean I want to get in your pants.  Even though you are attractive, you hide it well.''

     Kari then left the room before I could tell her to get out.  I ate the cake and drank the coffee.  The next day we were able to switch partners.  My new partner was someone named Tim and he was nice enough.

 	 That evening back at the hotel, I went to dinner, the small restaurant in the hotel was full.  It had great steaks and I wanted to try one.  There were many tables with just a single person.  Kari saw me and invited me over.  I hesitated but was hungry.  I finally went over.

 	 We both ordered a filet with no potato and a small salad.

  	 ''At one time salad meant to salt your food.'' Kari remarked.

 	 A wordsmith myself we spoke about other words derived from salt.

   	''So why did you pick your lifestyle?'' I finally asked.

 	 The answer from Kari was simple, ''I like a long time in bed.''

 	 This intrigued me as I had no idea how long men take versus women.  We finished dinner, took the elevator back to our floor.  I invited Kari in.

  I went in, then said, ''Last night you told me that I'm very attractive.  Thanks for that compliment.''  I then shared, ''Kari, what I'm going to tell you next may never leave this room.  I need your total agreement on this.''

   	''Yes, I promise." Kari agreed  This must be a revelation.''

  	 ''I'm a virgin.  But I like to play with myself a lot and have great fantasies.''  I continued, ''Back home I have a number of vibrators for both my pussy and ass, but have never been with a man or woman, or even seen one naked.''  I at this point started crying, blurted out, ''I have no idea why I just told you that.''

  	Kari reached out to hold her, but she was also flabbergasted and decided that it was best to leave. She thought about trying to seduce her, but felt I was not mature enough for it and was also hesitant because we worked together.  

 	 ''Sam, I should leave, please try to get some sleep.''

  	Kari then went to her room and told me later she masturbated.  I didn't sleep, my thoughts were about being with someone, I decided that I needed to learn about sex, but terrified of getting pregnant.  About an hour later I undressed, but put on some sexy lingerie, stockings, heels, and the hotel robe. I knocked on the connecting door, and Kari answered.

 	 Kari opened the door and was wearing a similar robe.

  	 ''Please teach me what you know.  I want to experience sex with you.'' I said.

 	 Kari was flabbergasted, ''Sam, we work together, this would make things uncomfortable for us if it didn't work out.'' 

	 ''I'm here to have my cherry popped not fall in love.'' I said bluntly.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Chapter Two




	  Upon hearing this, Kari pulled me into the room and hugged me.  Kari gave me a tender kiss on the lips, soon Kari's tongue was trying to probe my mouth.  I opened up and let it in but didn't know how to respond with my body.  Kari broke the kiss and told me to just relax and enjoy it.

 	 She led me to the king size bed and removed my robe and was very impressed with my body.  She could not wait to get her mouth on my big tits.  She let her own robe drop to the floor.  She was wearing a black silk short chemise, with matching panties.

 	 While I lay on the bed; Kari removed my shoes and said, "You won't need these."

  Kari resumed kissing me, but let her hands probe my body.  Reaching down to my panties she gave a gentle finger stroke and felt my girl goo!  She started kissing her way down and when she arrived at my breasts she was surprised to find a front closing bra.

 	 Making short work of this, Kari started to suck on one breasts and tease the nipples of the other.  Because her stomach was lying on my crotch she could feel my juices.  This was going to be fun!  Kissing her way down even further she arrived at my pussy and licked it through the panties.

 	 She was excited that she was going to be the first person to ever caress me to gushers of cum.  This thought made Kari juice up.  Removing the panties, Kari continued the slow licking and sucking she had begun. 

 I, was rubbing my own tits, my pussy never stopped throbbing.  Kari needed to shift positions as her neck was aching a little; she shifted into a 69 position and didn't care if I knew what to do.

  	I started to reach out for Kari's tits.  I eventually put my hands under the chemise.  When I opened my eyes I was staring into Kari's panty covered pussy and wanted to learn how to do the same. Sticking out my tongue I licked up and down.

 	 Kari didn't expect a response so soon but told me to make circles and dart the tongue in and out.  After a few moments, I decided to remove Kari's panties.  Resuming the tongue fucking, my face was covered in Kari's juice in a few moments.  Both of us were running out of breath and energy. Kari changed positions and snuggled up to kiss me. I at this point took off Kari's chemise.

 	 We both were now naked.  I experienced thrills I had never felt before. We continued in bed for quite a while.  We both fell asleep in each other's arms.  About two hours later we both stirred and Kari and I wanted to continue to explore each other's bodies.

 	  I started kissing Kari and slowly worked my way down to my partner's pussy.

  Having never seen another woman's pussy up close and personal before I opened up the lips and examined everything closely while caressing it, Kari just exploded at the touch.  I then put my mouth to work licking and sucking, Kari rewarded me with a gusher of cum as her orgasm surged through her body.

 	 While Kari was being thrilled, she played with her breasts and made her nipples stand straight out.

 	 ''For a first-timer you are a great partner.  My pussy feels great under your care.'' Kari said.

  	 ''Thanks, when I thought of coming in here a few hours ago I had no idea what I was doing!'' I replied.

  	I began fingering Kari, first one then more fingers. I then decided to probe Kari's ass with my finger. Kari had never had anal sex before and as my finger was inserted slowly, Kari had a surprise orgasm. Squealing like a startled cat.

***

  	The alarm clock went off and it was time to attend the seminar again.  We showered together and went to the conference; Tim joined us as he was my new ride partner.  I could not keep my mind on the conference all day, the experience I had last night was fantastic. I believed Kari was a great sexual partner. I started to think that licking another woman's pussy was great. 

  	Actually, I thought, the taste of another woman's cum was awesome.  But more importantly it was the presence of another human being that made the experience delightful.  While at the conference Kari decided to run an errand.  She found a yellow pages listing for a Sex Shop.

  	Even though the prices were a little higher and she already had a similar harness and dildo at home she still decided to purchase it anyway. She would then gift it to me for use tonight. When Kari told me all about her experience at the Sex Shop with Lisa. It left me aroused and my panties were soaked.

***

 	 The shop keeper, Lisa, was very helpful, she was also gorgeous, shorter than Kari she was in her late 30's.  There was a mutual attraction sort of.

   	''What is your name?'' Lisa asked.

 	 "Kari." She replied.

  ''Kari, why don't you use the changing room and try it on to see if it fits?'' Lisa offered.

  	Kari sensed what the offer really was and replied, ''Sure, thanks a bunch.''

 	 Kari entered the changing room and left the door unlocked.  She removed her skirt and panties and put the harness on.  It fit great.  There was a couch in the room and Kari kind of realized what it was for.  A few moments later Lisa walked in with a dildo that attaches to the front.

 	 Kari was not surprised and they both embraced and kissed.  Lisa who enjoyed a good romp with an attractive woman or man, said, ''The front door is locked.''

 	 Lisa removed Kari's top but left her bra on.  Lisa was wearing a leather skirt that was buttery soft, Kari took off Lisa's top and started sucking her breasts. She had this leather bra on that Kari admired.

 	 Lisa reciprocated and also rubbed her clit. Kari was pumping juice!  Lisa led Kari over to the couch and got down on her knees and hands.  She told Kari to take off her panties and fuck her hard!  Kari was happy to oblige.

 	 After a few moments Lisa decided that her ass needed attention.  She reached back and moved the dildo to her ass, Kari kept up the pace!  Finally, Lisa laid Kari down and gave her pussy a licking that resulted in so much cum that the slip cover on the couch was stained.

 	 Afterwards they got to talking, Kari decided to invite Lisa to an erotic Burlesque show tonight.

  	"This way maybe we could enjoy a three- some with Sam later."  Lisa said eagerly!  On top of that, Lisa provided Kari with a front row seats to the event at no charge.

***

 	 Returning to the hotel first she put her purchases away.  She also checked that her room was in order and arranged for a small dinner for the three women.  Kari returned to the convention very satisfied!

 	 I found her when she returned coming out of the restroom. We had a quick cup of coffee and a snack.  Kari announced, ''I have some surprises for you tonight. I'm sure you'll enjoy them.'' She told me about Lisa and the sex shop, knowing it would turn me on.

  	 ''I love surprises!  I'm happy to wait, but is it more of last night?'' I curiously asked.

 	 ''Even better'' Kari smiled.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Chapter Three




 I never thought of myself primarily as a "lesbian", but since I'm definitely into women, I was necessarily part of the gay/lesbian/bisexual/transgendered community. I don't have a problem with that, nor am I particularly proud of it. It just became part of my life, but I don't define myself through my sexual orientation, life's too varied for that.

 	 But I needed some orientation in that environment first. Kari had provided me a brief exposure and tonight's entertainment was to intensify my affinity to  lesbian sex. Where I grew up there was no real "scene", the town was too small for that, which suited me just fine. I preferred self-pleasure over risk taking so tonight was a giant step on the wild side for me. I just hope Kari has picked the right event for us. 

	  When we got to the auditorium, the marquee said Gay/Lesbian Burlesques. That sounded boring but we saw (among others) a small lesbian troupe was performing tonight, and I hope they didn't disappoint. There was another show, a double bill so to speak. It declared, Spirit Ted and Dark Demon, back by popular demand.  When we got inside at first, I was curious about the large female proportion of the audience, and about seeing many of them dressed and made up even more colorful and exotic than the actresses.

	 Aside from that, some also had no problem attending topless. All of that felt good to me.  The show itself was incredible. It was a mixture of theater, variety show and cabaret, but definitely with pornographic overtones. Sex was not just a topic; sex was the theme of the show. Sex was content, form, expression, and message of the show, and they neither held back on their mouths or pussies.

	  As the performance went on, the actresses groped themselves and each other, kissed, showed more and more skin, and got more and more daring, which left a profound effect on me. Obviously, I wasn't the only one, because around me in the dark the audience was kissing and making out like there was no tomorrow.

	  The troupe itself consisted of 6 actresses, out of which the most impressive was a slender, tall woman with short, snow white hair, which she had turned into a bowie-style haircut. She seemed to be about 30 years old, but her age was hard to estimate under all the makeup and stage lighting, and I also had no clue if it was her natural color or not.

	 She looked impressive though and was absolutely not ashamed to show herself. In the play, they called her "Adrianna".  At the high point of the show she was completely naked and was squirming on the stage, clearly making masturbatory gestures, while on opposite sides of the stage two other actresses stood and sang "won't nobody come to help?"

	 The spotlights turned from the stage to the audience and back again. I looked around. The spectators all stared captivated at the stage where the actress now lay with her legs spread while her hand was rubbing across her pussy. Some audience members were playing with themselves, or with each other.

	  Suddenly, I got the message. My heart beat fast and wild, and my head felt light, but I began forging a path towards the stage and climbed up. I have no clue what got into me, but suddenly I felt represented in the play, understood, summoned, and besides that was curious, adventurous, nobody knew me there and if everything went to hell I would never need to come back again.?" 

	"Sam, for Christ sakes what are you doing?" Kari said trying to hold me back unsuccessfully

	  I stood on stage, in my red dress and sandals, while Adrianna lay before me on the floor and looked up expectantly. With one hand she was caressing her breast, while the other was slowly circling her pussy. I let the halters of my dress slide off my shoulders and felt it slide down my body to the ground. Of course I wore nothing else, only the sandals, which I kicked off as well.

	  So I was naked and stood with my back to the crowd, looking down at her. She was beautiful, exotic, exceptional. She seemed smaller than when I saw her from the audience, but well proportioned. Her breasts were slightly smaller than mine, but she was also thinner and seemed more athletic.

	 I knelt down and crawled across her on all fours, looking into her eyes. She smiled at me and moved her lips, but I couldn't hear anything. The ladies at the side of the stage continued with their song, and I kissed her nipples. They were hard, and tasted of salty sweat and something, that may have been makeup powder.

 	They glimmered in the spotlight.

 	 The spotlight itself was incredibly hot, so I got very warm very quickly. She seemed to notice that I couldn't hear her, because she arched upwards and wrapped her arms around my neck, then whispered into my ear: "I love you."

	 I felt my head swim. I didn't know if this was part of the play or not, and I didn't care. I felt accepted, loved, desired. I kissed her and she returned my kiss passionately. There was clapping from the audience, and cheers.  I reached for her tits and started rubbing them, while I slowly slid down her body. She was warm and sweaty, and smelled nicely of lotion, sweat and her own body.

	 I finally arrived between her legs where I was greeted by short, black, neatly trimmed pubic hair. White was not her natural color after all. Beneath, her labia shimmered wet.  Her vaginal fold was long and puffy, and I began by pulling it slightly open and kissing her right in the center.

	 She was more aroused than I thought, and already very wet. I ran my tongue across her slit and closed my lips around it, as I tried to lick her nectar out. She tasted nice, almost unremarkable, very light and unobtrusive like pussy.

	  The audience got very quiet, and only now I realized that I knelt with my butt towards them, and everyone could probably see right into my pussy. At first I became nervous and embarrassed, but then the light headed feeling came back and the arousal, so I reached between my legs with one hand and spread my pussy with my fingers. If they were looking at it, they should get a good look at it too.

 	 Adrianna squirmed some more and rubbed her tits. When I saw her lay there, I suddenly had an idea. I wrapped my legs around hers, so my pussy pointed towards hers. Then I shoved my hips as close to hers as possible, until our twats were touching. I rubbed my labia against hers, which she returned energetically. We slid across the stage floor, my redheaded pussy against her big, almost bald one, we must've been quite a sight. My red hairs made a nice contrast to her white ones, and our pussies complimented each other as well.

 	 Rubbing labia against one another was not the most arousing experience I found out. You can hardly feel anything from it, and without additional stimulation it was not very exciting, but the sight was just too hot, and made me incredibly wet. Adrianna seemed to feel the same and the thought of or snatch juices intermingling turned me on even more.

	  Suddenly I felt her fingers against my pubic hair, looking for my clit and starting to rub. She smiled at me and I reached between her legs in turn, and caressed her labia with my fingers, until I inserted one inside her. She moaned. We fingered each other's muff and were both a little shy and insecure about how far we should go.

	 After a while I felt her getting bolder, more demanding, pushing a second finger inside me, and starting to seriously fuck me.

	  "So you want to really get it," I thought and started to give it to her likewise.

	 First two fingers, then three and four I shoved up her big cunt, which she accepted excitedly and squirmed more and more wildly, throwing her head around and becoming ecstatic. She let go of my pussy and crawled across me, making sure to keep my fingers inside herself as she got up and stood directly above me, with my fingers between her legs. She reached down and pulled her labia even wider while I fucked her from below.

 The audience screamed, she screamed back.  I squeezed my thumb between the other fingers and pushed as hard as I could upwards, feeling her hold against it. My hand disappeared slowly, centimeter by centimeter, inside her cunt while the audience yelled ecstatically. Finally I had it all inside her and fucked her as good as I could from down on the floor, while she screamed wildly obscenities into the audience.

 	"Use the cunts! Let them run! Fuck yourself, you lesbian cows!"

	 It was a glorious moment, watching her stand in the limelight like that, from below, with my hand in her twat as she proudly spread her legs and jerked off her clit.

	 "Look at my cunt!" she yelled. "Look at me CUM!" 

	 And she came indeed, her pussy contracting around my hand as she trembled. Two other actresses held her as she screamed her lust out into the world. I pulled back carefully and closed my eyes as I licked her juice off my fingers. I had no clue how to progress at this point if it was still a play or what I was supposed to do now. Then I felt someone's hands on me.

	  They caressed my tits, my nipples, my belly, wandered up and down my legs. There were more and more hands, until I finally opened my eyes to see what was going on. Around me the other actresses knelt and caressed me, rubbing, letting their fingers run all over my body. Finally, one of them, a small, chubby, sweet looking brunette, reached between my legs and caressed my pussy. Another followed her and together they pushed their fingers in my wet hole and started fucking me, while the rest of them sucked my tits.

	  I squirmed and arched from lust. My whole body was charged. Suddenly I, too, wanted everyone to see how I got fucked, and slowly sat up. Close by on the stage was a chair and I crawled towards it and sat down with my legs spread wide towards the audience. I slid down, until my pussy had reached the end of the chair.

	 The actresses followed me and continued, while I could look into the audience. The spectators stared at me captivated. Many of them were almost naked now as well, at least topless, and I saw some of them sitting or standing there while they were masturbating shamelessly.

	  I had both of the actresses fingers in my cunt again and started rubbing my clit. Suddenly, Adrianna was behind me and caressed my face and throat while she whispered in my ear again: "You're beautiful and so hot. I love you. You fucked me like no other before. They all want you. They all want to see how you come, how beautiful you are when you come. They all want your cunt."




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Chapter Four




 Her words turned me on to no end and at the same time I felt warm and comforted. The two in front of me had now two fingers each in my cunt and fucked me relentlessly.

  I stared into the audience. All those women were looking at me, they were my sisters, my lovers, my girlfriends, and I showed them something they could jerk off to. Now they wanted to see me cum. I felt it rise inside me, but I held it back for a little while longer as I rubbed my clit and got fucked. I wanted it to be so strong that I couldn't hold back any longer.

 For a moment it seemed to subside again, but then it came over me.

  I screamed. No, I screeched, yelled, made brute noises as my body arched. I spread my legs as far as I could towards the audience and felt a wet stream shoot out of me. Some shrieked in surprise while I sank down on the chair, my whole body feeling like jelly. I shook and trembled uncontrollably while it continued to dribble out of me.

 Then everything was quiet, peaceful, calm. The audience cheered and applauded while Adrianna knelt between my legs and licked my cunt juices. I sat there, in the spotlight, sweaty, exhausted, thoroughly fucked and terribly happy.

  Finally the curtain opened behind the actors on stage as they were walking off stage right,  and there was a full sized wrestling ring. It was situated so everyone in the audience could see the action. I didn't have a clue what would happen next, girls naked wrestling maybe?

***

By now I had returned to my seat with Kari, and she went on and on about me and the girl on the stage. She said she got so wet watching. Then she said the next act was a real treat, especially for this crowd. 

To my surprise it was not a girl's wrestling match at all as I had first thought. Quite the contrary. It was to be a mano a mano grappling confrontation between a hero and a villain whose makeup and costumes would immediately identify their roles for the least sophisticated fan. Two sweaty guys wrestling?

  Spirit Ted had long blond teased hair, looking suspiciously like a wig, and a blond moustache with full blond beard--also of dubious reality--that made him rather resemble the King of Hearts.  His eyes were deep blue, and his white trunks glittered with sequins under the battery of high- power spotlights.  He was Hollywood-handsome--his boyish smile of pearly teeth charming.   

   On the other hand, nobody could like The Dark Devil, so called because of his all-black tank suit and black hood which covered the upper half of his head, revealing only a pair of glittering blue eyes, visible through the eye-holes.  Physically the two were evenly matched, with the bodies of weight-lifters, honed to hard muscularity--perhaps by miles of daily swimming, as the program suggested.   

   Spirit Ted was so called because he always fought fair, no matter what his opponent did--while The Dark Devil would take any opening and exploit it to his advantage.  He was definitely not a nice guy.

  The bell rang and the performers approached each other in crouched positions which, however, left them open at several vulnerable points.   

   The Dark Devil lived up to his name when he suddenly lashed out with a karate-like kick at Spirit Ted's crotch.  Spirit Ted at once fell to the mat, writhing in agony, while The Dark Devil curled his lip in satanic pleasure.  Then the Demon made his first mistake--he turned his back on his fallen opponent.   

   At that moment in a bar in Gratiot, Ohio, two patrons watching the match on big-screen TV got into a heated argument over whether The Black Demon's kick had actually made contact with Spirit Ted.  The first man said that if it had, the Angel would be out cold and, besides, if it was a fair fight, kicking the groin wasn't allowed.  The second man argued that the referee had allowed it, so it had to be okay.

  The first man opined that the second man was both retarded and illegitimate--in shorter words to that effect.  The bartended escorted both of them to the street when they threatened to settle the point by practical demonstration.   

   Back in the ring, it was apparently the time Spirit Ted had waited for, and he took it.  When the referee reached the count of four, Spirit Ted suddenly leaped to his feet, executed a ballet- like leap through the air, and locked his legs in a tight scissors hold around the Demon's waist.  The Demon fell to the mat.   

   Having scored his point to the cheers of his fans, Spirit Ted suddenly released The Dark Devil with a gesture of contempt.  The Demon lurched along the ropes, holding his sides, and making exaggerated noises suggestive of pain.  The crowd roared approval of Spirit Ted's retaliation.   

   Then The Dark Devil apparently decided on his means of revenge.  He approached Spirit Ted, feinted a body blow, and then grabbed the Angel from behind with one powerful arm.  With the other hand he reached down and grabbed the Angel's trunks at the waistband.  With a ripping sound and glitter of sequins, the trunks tore away from the Angel's body as he stood, pinned in The Black Demon's strong arm in the middle of the ring.    

  Spirit Ted was stark naked, except for the briefest of jock- straps.  Barely a G-string or bikini, it just managed to cover his genitals, above which a curly mass of bright carrot-red hair belied the blondness of the scalp and facial hair.  His buttocks, as ex- posed as those of a Japanese Sumo wrestler, glistened with sweat.  The Demon laughed evilly, released Spirit Ted, and strutted around the ring, waving the Angel's torn trunks aloft like a flag of victory.   

   The crowd was clearly divided in its sentiments.  Some of the fans booed and hissed the Demon.  Some laughed at the humiliated Angel, while others were mortified for the man now stripped and on exhibition in the center of the ring.  They wanted to see The Dark Devil get his comeuppance, and Spirit Ted was not to disappoint them.   

   The Dark Devil was still pacing around the ring, his back to Spirit Ted, facing the crowd on all sides, grinning as he held the torn trunks aloft.  His hands stretched the skimpy garment as far apart as he could reach.  The colored sequins sparkled like a fireworks display.   

   What happened next was so swift and perfectly executed as to seem, perhaps, rehearsed.  First Spirit Ted seized The Black Demon's left wrist and twisted it into a hammer lock behind The Demon's back.  One foot stepped between The Black Demon's legs, and the hammer lock forced The Demon to fall to the mat, turning as he did so.  Spirit Ted grabbed The Demon's right big toe and twisted in the opposite direction.  The Demon squirmed in pain and landed on his back.  Spirit Ted with a swift movement twisted himself into the top position and straddled his fallen opponent facing the Demon's feet--pulled his ass cheeks apart and then sat down on The Black Demon's upturned face .   

   "Lick my ass hole, you bastard!" yelled Spirit Ted, to the delight of the crowd.

  Spirit Ted, still holding the toe in a painful lock, put on pressure.  The Demon's theatrical howls suddenly modulated to screams of genuine agony--though somewhat muffled in Spirit Ted's crotch.

"Yeah you dip shit lick his ass hole." I screamed much to Kari's surprise.

  The impassive referee began to count, "One."   

   The Dark Devil tried to break loose, but apparently couldn't get any leverage.  His legs were off the mat, and the lock on his vulnerable big toe forced him into a powerless position.  His writhing and struggling simply fanned the air, and all his movements were wasted energy.  The crowd roared at The Demon's predicament.

  "Four.  Five.  Six."

  There were wild whistles from the fans.   

   "Lick my ass!" repeated Spirit Ted.  "You wanted to see it, so have a good close look, and don't get the hairs in your teeth!"    

  "Nine.  Ten.  You're out," concluded the referee.  "Get off his face!"  

    "No way, man!" said Spirit Ted defiantly.  "The bastard pulled off my trunks in the ring to show my ass to everybody--so now he can lick it and say, 'Thank you, Sir!'"

  He looked around to speak down to the Black Demon.

  "How do you like the toe-hold?"  He gave the toe another vicious twist, and the Dark Devil yelled, again in unfeigned agony.  "I said lick my ass," said Angel ominously, "and I mean it, so do it!"   

   "Get out of this ring!" shouted the referee.  "I'll have you disqualified!  Both of you!"

  The crowd booed.   

   Then Spirit Ted suddenly beamed.  "He licked it! He stuck it right in there."

Watching the action I swooned. Wrestling never turned me on much even guys, but that was something that seemed taboo. Something depraved. I loved it. 

  He let go the painful toe hold and grabbed his torn trunks from The Black demon's unresisting hand.  He stood up to the applause of the crowd surrounding the ring.   

   Then, holding his trunks aloft in a gesture to mock The Black Demon's strutting a few moments before, Spirit Ted boldly pulled the ropes apart and made a triumphant exit.    

  As he walked leisurely up the aisle to the locker room, he turned in all directions to face the crowd and acknowledged their cheers and whistles.  Up in the ring The Dark Devil got up from the mat, a scowl showing, wiping his mouth with the back of his fist.  He made a hurried exit up his aisle, followed by the hoots and jeers of the spectators.

Strangely the two guys had really gotten me more aroused than before. I literally dragged Kari out to the auditorium. I was all I could do not to attack her in the cab ride back to the hotel. Maybe I would have a surprise or two for her.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Chapter Five




We returned to the hotel and went into her room and Kari slipped her arms underneath mine and wrapped them around my chest.  We embraced and started to make out. Up until a few nights ago I had never had a woman kiss me and my body immediately responded to the pleasure.  My pussy started to tingle with excitement and I started to moisten.

  She broke off the kiss only briefly and asked, "You've been looking forward to this?"

  I said, "Heavens yes.  I've been thinking about you and the surprises all day."

  I helped her take off her shirt to reveal a very tone body.  Perfectly perky breasts and a flat tummy.  Her shorts were now hanging off of her hips.  It was obvious she trimmed her pussy meticulously as she had a light landing strip of pubic hair just above her labia.

  She said in response, "I've been waiting for this since we first met."

  I kissed her on the lips.  Our tongues swirled together.

  I said, "Oh really?"

  She said, "Yes, really."

  I said, "Well, we are together now."

  She said, "I didn't want to wait another minute.  I wanted to at least entice you into bed with one more time before we head home."

  I said, "Well, if you had made a move sooner we could have been having fun this whole time."

   "Well, maybe this could be the start of something." She said.

   "We will see." I said.

  She pulled my dress off.  I'm nowhere near as in shape as she is.  I'm not fat but I do have areas I need to work on. She moved like a mad woman and had both of us undressed in a flash.  I spread my legs by instinct.  She wrapped her arms around my thighs and dove into my pussy with her tongue.

  I let out a moan.

  Until a few days ago I  never knew how erotic it is to have a woman eat my pussy. There is truly nothing like it. Obviously, I had been horny for hours, we both were, so it wasn't any shock that she would bring me to orgasm within minutes.

  She giggled and said, "You better not be done."

 "Don't worry baby.  Not even close."  I said.

  She pulled me to my feet.  I took her hand and we went to my bedroom.  With her clothes off it was my pleasure, to admire her delicious pussy.  She put her arms around my neck and I saw she had started to perspire already.  This was like my perfect lesbian fantasy come to reality. Hot sweaty sex with a hot woman. She got on top of me and we started to grind our pussies together as we made out.

  We were both soaking wet.  She was starting to breathe heavy and moan.  So, I flipped her over and went down on her.  I thrust my middle finger into her pussy and licked her clit.  She started to move her hips as she got closer to orgasm.  She was on the verge of orgasm and I sucked down hard on her clit and scraped my finger over her G spot.

  She started moaning loudly

.  She was moaning and she said loudly, "I'm cumming.  I'm cumming.  Oh god.  Oh yes...."

 She pushed my head off her pussy and then she gushed out in orgasm.  It literally shot a stream out onto my face and the bed.  She laid there.  Her thighs were quivering and she shook all over.

  Once she recovered she said, "I wanna fuck your pussy. "

   "Is this my surprise baby. " I said.

  She got up and got the double ended dildo she bought at the Sex Shop.  She got some lube from the bedside table and lubed the dildo on both ends.  She easily pushed it into my pussy. I then helped her put the other end into me.  Then we grasped each other's hands and wriggled ourselves together until our pussies were touching.

  We held onto each other by anything that we could grab.  Ass, hips, waist. Everything felt good.  We were tribbing and masturbating to orgasm after orgasm.  She wouldn't let me rest to recover.  I had 3 orgasms back to back.  She had 2.

  Finally, we both laid there on the bed and held each other.  We were still horny but our pussies were aching from all the sex. We kissed and held and cuddled each other.  We fell asleep together.

***

  We woke up the next morning both ready for more. She kissed me and said, "So, what are you thinking?"

  I said, "I'm thinking about that wrestling match at the burlesque show last night.." 

 She said, "Oh really, I thought you were not into guys?."

  I said, "I'm not really? But what they did surprised me and I found it a real turn on. It made me remember what we did a few nights ago. What I did to you."

  She said, "I'd like more of that, if you are referring to licking butt holes.".  

  I said, "Well I was thinking of sharing the pleasure, if you know what I mean?"

When she said those words, it was at that moment I realized the hunger between us was bordering on voracious.  No words were uttered in the hours of the morning that followed...

  Kari and I wrapped ourselves around each other like only two women could.  Every action she bestowed upon my well-fucked body convinced me beyond any doubt that I was forever a lesbian. I was a woman whose destiny had been fulfilled. And completed.

  No other person could ever hope to bring me the joy and rapture that Kari blessed me since that first night.  Yet every act she bestowed on me, caused me to match her intensity doubly.  For the first time in my life, I finally tasted and savored the essence of another woman...I saw this incredible body yield to my loving tongue, it made me delirious with passion.  Tasting the moist folds of her cunt, only to find her clitoris cultivated my indisputable lust...

  Even though this was only my second real encounter with a woman, I knew just as she did what to do and where to touch.  It's a type of communication only two women truly understand.  A secret principle that once discovered, leads to eternal skill.

  I watched as her body teetered on the breathless edge of orgasm...  Her savage behavior inspired my tongue to suckle her more. Her smooth thighs pressed against my face, her hands entwined together as she rocked back and forth between frenzy and orgasm.  The loud, raspy tone of her bold gasps, and the thin layers of perspiration that now made her body shine in delight fueled my passion even more. 

 She looked as if she were some super hero perched upon her podium of victory-- completely helpless to the devoted tenderness of another female.  It was then that my inner most cravings surfaced, and I knew she was about to join in this illicit celebration.

  Clutching those gorgeous legs, I motioned for her to turn over on her stomach.  Still winded, she balled the silk sheets into her fist as my hands glided across the perfect globes of her ass.  Rigid with power, yet still preserving their rounded form, my palms kneaded her flesh with the finesse it so rightfully deserved.

  I once saw this unmentionable act in a  lesbian magazine long ago, and I had since grown to be astonished by its sensual significance. Looking down at each sweaty globe, my mouth fell upon her right cheek. Opening my mouth as wide as it could go, I spread my tongue flat upon the flesh...

I hungrily licked every inch of that ass.  She could hear my frenzied groans of need as I traced the firm thighs with my flat tongue... My saliva dribbled out, lathering the ass flesh like a hungry savage with its first real feast.

  My fingernails dug into the skin, raking across her rounded shapes ever so viciously.  My hot breath fell upon the quivering skin as Kari violently thrust her fist into the bed.

  I looked up between her raised cheeks, I saw her head rocking in the pleasure of my anal attack.  With my left hand, I reached up to her back and dug my long fingernails into the suntanned flesh, as if they were talons. Moving down to her ass, I scraped the skin as my mouth sank deep between the delicious cleavage of her ass.

  My licentious moans now were muted between her cheeks as my tongue covered the entire length of her crevice.  I just knew that a tongue had never given her this wondrous sensation before.

.. That lustful look on her face said it all as she turned around to peek at my face completely engulfed in her ass.  Our eyes shared a knowing look of encouragement as my tongue circled her delicate rosebud...

 She made an O shape with her mouth as did my lips, now fully encircling her asshole..

"I love it...when you,,,get all...all up...uunnnnnnh...in ...business....ooooohhhhh!" Kari grunted back at me.

"Oooohhh! You know I was a business major didn't you?" I cooed. 

. My hands calmly rested upon both cheeks as I painted her opening with my damp saliva...  infusing it for the forthcoming puncturing of her ass.

  Her entire back tightened as my tongue pleaded for her acceptance.  Short winded, Kari eased her hesitation and felt the spicy warmth of my tongue achieve its entry...

  Drawing in a long wheezing breath, Kari collapsed as her head fell to the pillow and her tart heat enveloped my tongue.  If my co-workers only knew what I was doing at this moment...




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Chapter Six




  As supple and toned, and conditioned as Kari's body was, she still couldn't tone up the muscles of her sphincter, which was now being delicately scrubbed by my frantic tongue.  I was lost in the moment... 

I was focused on nothing but her, and my inserted tongue.  She was so warm inside, so tantalizing.  I couldn't believe that my tongue was wedged deeply inside this woman's anal cavity; all the while loving every fleeting second of it.  My fingers stretched her cheeks apart for a rude shove...

  I felt her sphincter grip my tongue, but that didn't hamper my pursuit of this supreme shelter of nourishment and wonder.  Kari cried out, I gored her again... she resisted, I grabbed...  we were learning our skills together as one.  I wanted so much more of this... to be consumed by her whole...

  If I could, I would have climbed inside her ass, that's how deep our attraction was growing.  I wanted nothing more than to spend the rest of my life making love to this creature of flesh... 

 My heart soared in this gratifying new experience.  Never before had I imagined such shameless conduct, let alone act on them.  I was developing an entire new being... one that held the most precious of all libidinous traits of an open minded woman.

  Kari was to be my first, and certainly not the last woman I was to bed from this point on.  This initial experience unlocked the door to a much sweeping state of existence.  One that would forever determine the course of the rest of my life.  Kari and I spent the night together with my healthy frame lost in her arms, tucked amidst her graceful embrace.  I couldn't sleep much due to the life changing events...  at times throughout the night, I awoke to see Kari's restful slumber...  assuring myself this was not just a dream. 

***

Later in the early evening,  after showering and getting dressed, we caught the last flight out and headed home together. Excited about our future and filled with a new sense of sexual identity for me.

END
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