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		Chapter One

		

		It was a brisk November Saturday for Westchester County New York. I drove into town from my place in the country. I had to pass through the town of Mount Pleasant, in Westchester County, New York. Which meant I made a quick tour of Sleepy Hollow an infamous village on the outskirts.

		The village is located on the east bank of the Hudson River, about 30 miles north of New York City, and is served by the Phillips Manor stop on the Metro-North Hudson Line. To the south of Sleepy Hollow is the village of Tarrytown, and to the north and east are unincorporated parts of Mount Pleasant. Tarrytown was my destination today.

		I am a single 32-year old Spanish High School Teacher that happens to be a lesbian. I am five-foot four- inches tall. My hair is a straight sandy blonde longer than shoulder length with thin bangs. I think my ears are large and I cover them up with my hair. My eyes are brown. I have high cheek bones and when I smile I have deep laugh lines that turn up making my cheeks look like little rose balloons.

		My figure is thin and almost stick like. If it were not for my small C-cup breasts I measure almost the same from breasts waist and hips. When I say C-cup it is because they are too big for a B-cup but most C-cups are too large. You could say my figure is almost boyish like if it were not for the breasts.

		Even my vagina looks like the vagina of a young girl. I shave my pubis regularly and use a depilatory cream to reduce the amount of hair growth and keep the skin as soft as possible. My legs look alright in high heels but in flats my calves stretch out and look to thin for my long narrow feet.

		I had nothing better to do than hang out at the Palisades Center. I was hopping from store to store checking out the makeup samples and even trying on clothes and under garments. I liked to try on teddies that other women had tried on. In the dressing room I would smell the crotch to see if the scent of the woman were still in the crotch.

		This day I was doing my thing and happened to stop for a taco and a coke in the center of the mall. The mall had a large fountain in the center filled with hardy goldfish in a variety of colors. They have a small playground with a variety of fiberglass animals for very young children to climb over. These diversions always helped me to blot the memories of my time with the Daughters of Lilith bondage cult.

		I had picked a table near the pond so I could hear the water fall and look at the fish. As I was eating I saw a college age girl that was wondering around as if she were lost. I tried to ignore her, because I was sure that her friends must be in a nearby store and would come out of a store and find her any minute.

		I went back to looking for something that I would just have to buy. But I kept look out the glass fronts of the stores to see what she was doing. She was wondering around like she was lost. So I finally approach her and ask her if she was lost. She told me that her she lived close by and was home for Christmas break. Her family had gone to visit her aunt's for the weekend and let her stay at home by herself. She assured me that she could entertain herself for a couple of days. She just liked to hang out in the mall for fun.

		I was so excited thinking that she might even like to visit me for the weekend. She told me her name was Paige. I told her my name was Nicki. I told her that I lived not far away in Mount Pleasant and would love the company for a couple of days. She gave me a warm smile and took my hand and started walking towards the exit. Of course I had to direct her to the right exit and to my car. I opened the passenger door and tossed in the packages of under clothes I had bought. I had even bought a couple of thong under pants far too small for me, thinking about this girl.

		She climbed in to the front seat of my little mini Cooper and I went around to the driver's side. I made a big thing about reaching across her body to help pull her seat belt over and buckle it. After I buckled it and ran my hand under the shoulder strap as if to check to see if it were too tight. Of course I was feeling her nipples get hard under the palm of my hands. Then I did the same thing to the lap belt. I could feel the sides of her panties through her simple cotton dress and the bulge of her pubis. I could swear that I felt her lift her hips against the pressure of my hand.

		I turned around and pulled my belt across my body and buckled it and started the engine. For those that don't know what a mini cooper is, it is a little box of a car with small wheels and big windows. I pulled out of the parking space and soon had us at my home.

		I opened the door and asked if she would like a something to drink. She said that she would like that. I told her to have a seat on the couch. I watched her hop onto the couch as I went into the kitchen to get the tea. I asked tea was okay and she said that was great. I filled my tea pot with water and lit the stove.

		When I returned to the living-room and sat next to her on the couch I offered her the choice of tea cups. I opened my shopping bag and took out the boxes of under things I had bought. I opened the boxes and showed them to her.

		She was very interested in them. I asked her if she would like to see me in them. She said she would love to see them one me. So I asked her if she would like to help me undress. She was more than happy to help me out of my clothes. When she saw my shaved pussy she showed surprise. She told me that she had seen a few pussies over her time in college but they were all very hairy. She wanted to know why mine looked the way it did. I told her that I shave mine every time I feel any hair stubble.

		Then I put on the sexy red lace thong panties and the matching teddy. I had a couple of changes and ended in a Victoria Secret pushup bra that matched the lace panties and a see through negligee.

		At this point I told her that I had bought some undies that were too small for me by accident. Would you like to try them on?

		She was excited about trying on the sexy underwear. She stripped out of her simple cotton dress and under pants very quickly.

		I have to describe Paige at this point. She was a petite girl and slender. Her hair was cut in a page boy style with dark bangs. I was surprised that she was so quick to undress before me. She had no hesitation about removing everything she had on. Her nipples were dark nubs on her pert breasts. Her bellybutton was what is called an outie. When she removed her panties she had a swollen pubis with a fuzzy crack that hid everything. Her clitoris was hidden deeply in the furry crack. Her feet had pink nail polish on her toenails that matched the color of her fingernails.

		I handed her a pair of lovely blue bikini panties that made her blue eyes sparkle. They were a little tight on her and I pulled them high up onto her hips and ran the palm of my hand over the front of her pubis to smooth them out and feel her little cunt. She tried on all three of them and ended up in a sexy rose colored pair. I was dying to take her in my arms and kiss her. I didn't, for fear that I would scare her into wanting to leave. We sat and talked about my days at the Daughters of Lilith retreat as we drank our tea.

		As I began relating my exploits at the Daughters of Lilith, I could see she was riveted on my every word. So I spared her no details:

		***

		'"I was too smart for my own good." I began.

		'I joined a religious cult, an all lesbian religious cult. I had always been a very preconscious sexually active girl. I started inspecting the genitalia of other children male or female at an early age. No matter how much I was punished I would be back at my favorite activity within days. Out of frustration and the after my eighteenth birthday packed a few things and headed for the Daughters of Lilith retreat known for their strict lesbian lifestyle discipline.

		'When I arrived at the retreat, confident I'd made the right choice, I found out quick enough what I could expect. As soon as the doors of the cloistered retreat closed the High Mistress slapped my face so hard that it loosened some teeth. I stood there stunned by the blow to my face. Before I could recover she turned me over to a couple of her aides. They were known as acolytes

		'The two acolytes dragged me out of her office and marched me to another building. While we crossed the grounds I was checking out my surroundings. I could not believe how much this compound looked like a medieval fortress or dungeon. The freshly painted white walls did little to soften the overwhelming oppression, the over bearing thickness of the walls. The grounds were spacious with trees and gardens in the middle. There was nothing close to the surrounding walls that could be used to facilitate scaling the walls. The girls, all my age, were hurrying along the sidewalks between buildings had their heads down carrying books in front of their bodies. They never made eye contact with the acolytes dragging me towards a building. When we entered, the larger of the two demanded that I remove all of my clothes.

		'My response was to tell her, "Hey this isn't what I signed on for!"

		'The response was swift. She had been standing in front of me with her hands crossed in front of her body almost like she was praying. Her right arm swung up with a backhand that stuck the side of my head and sent me sprawling backwards into the arms of the second acolyte. The first acolyte said, "It is your choice! Remove your clothes or I will do it for you!"

		'I was beginning to get rebellious and said, "EAT SHIT AND DIE BITCH!"

		'While the second acolyte grabbed my upper arms the first one grabbed the front of my blouse and ripped it open. The buttons went flying around the room. I heard them hitting the hard wooden floors and rolling or skidding across the floor. Tears were streaming down my cheeks as she ripped the skirt open and it fell to the floor. Before I could recover from the shock of the brutal treatment they raised my arms and pulled my blouse and full slip over my head. I was standing there in just my panties and socks and Sketchers. I felt so helpless.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Two

		

		'They knew I was at a disadvantage and they knew I was too stunned to resist when the second one grabbed my upper arms again. She had a tight grasp that was virtually shutting off the flow of blood to my hands. The first acolyte grabbed the waistband of my panties roughly and as she knelt in front of me, she yanked the panties down. I did not even have to step out of them, because the second acolyte picked me up by my arms while the first one pulled them free of my feet. While I was up she pulled my shoes and socks off. When I was totally naked I tried to hide my pubic bulge from their view. They forced me into the adjoining room that turned out to be a shower.

		'I was told to wash my body with a foul smelling bar of soap that hardly produced any lather. They told me to be sure to clean my private parts very good. It was very embarrassing to wash my pussy and ass in front of two women dressed like medieval monks. The way they were dressed I could not even tell how old they were. All I could tell from their faces was that they were older than me.

		'When they told me to turn off the water, I did so because it was not all that warm. The second acolyte handed me a coarse towel that smelled strongly of disinfectant laundry soap. It felt like I was drying my body with an abrasive. My skin was red by the time I was dry. They led me into the next room where a chubby acolyte was sitting behind a caged window.

		'This acolyte did not say a word at all. She looked at me like I was so much meat and then started pulling clothing items from cubicles with sizes marked on them. The first acolyte told me to get dressed quickly as the chubby acolyte handed me items. The panties were rough cotton. They did not fit all that tightly. The simple cotton slip was ironed and very stiff. The socks were plain and white. The shoes were black oxfords that I had to lace up and tie.

		'My first attempt to tie a bow, the second acolyte slapped the back of my head and told me that I tied a granny knot and to retie them with square knot bows. I had no idea what she was talking about. I received another blow on my head as she said, left over right, right over left is the proper way to tie shoelaces. Eventually I got them right. All three of them were becoming impatient with me.

		'The chubby acolyte asked, "Are you dull witted girl?"

		'I answered, "No ma'am!"

		'The first acolyte slapped the back of my head, "You address all acolytes as Mistress and their Biblical name if you know it. The head mistress is High Mistress to you.

		'I wanted to scream at her and tell her to get fucked so badly but knew I would get hit again.

		'Fatso handed me a white blouse that looked old fashioned. I hated it. Then she handed me a gray plaid skirt. I realized every girl I had seen as we came to this building had been dressed in the same boring outfit. The last items were a navy blue knit sweater and a navy blue ribbon to tie around my head to pull my hair back away from my face. I felt like throwing up. I was dressed in what looked like a Catholic School girl uniform.

		'When I was dressed properly I was handed a nasty smelling wool blanket, two sheets, a small pillow, and a pillow case. I was handed a canvas bag containing hygiene items like a toothbrush, toothpaste, soap, shampoo, sewing kit, hair brush and a pedicure kit. The last two things were a washcloth and another one of those nasty towels. I had to carry the bundle of items to another building. This one was well away from the walls of the compound.

		'It was the residence for girls my age. I learned that every year the girls were moved to a residence by age. When we entered the residence I saw that we had to pass a communal bathroom with showers. There was also a private room on one side. That turned out to be the room of the residence matron.

		'The oaken door slammed behind us as we entered and another hooded acolyte came rushing to greet us. She had her hands clasped in front of her body. They greeted each other with a peck on the cheek as they exchanged names. The acolyte that was going to be in charge of me for the next year was Mistress Able.

		'I thought it strange she should be named after a male figure. I would learn eventually that it was appropriate for her to have a man's name. She was not a very tall woman but she had a face like a bulldog. I was never sure what country she was from, but she had to be from a Spanish speaking country from Central or South America. She had dark skin with thick black eyebrows, wide set eyes, wide nose, and a wide brown mouth. Again all I could tell was that she was an older woman.

		'She announced that Fran had gotten sick during class and had to return to bed after the nurse had diagnosed her illness as heat exhaustion. She told her superiors that she was applying cold washcloths to her head to bring her temperature down. She had obviously been playing too hard during gym.

		'My two chaperons told her that I was a new member of the retreat and would be assigned to her residence. She spun around and led us to a bunk that had the mattress rolled up and said, "Nicki, you can use this bunk."

		She unrolled the mattress. The three of them watched me as I struggled to make the bed with hospital folds. They told me that the blanket had to be drawn so tight that a quarter would bounce. I was never to sit on the bed after it was made.

		'There was a metal locker next to my bed that was for personal items. It was to be kept closed at all times. After the two acolytes left, Mistress Able told me the rules of the retreat. We were on the honor system. If we broke any rules or stole anything from the retreat or each other we be would be punished. I wanted to know what kind of punishment I could expect but thought better than to ask. I was looking around the place. It looked so fucking drab. It was just linoleum tile floors in green and gray checkerboard, bare windows, gray walls, and white ceiling. There were bunks on both sides of a central hall. The only bed occupied was about in the middle of the room.

		'When the acolyte headed for her room, I headed for occupied bunk. I said, "Hi, my name is Nicki."

		'The sandy haired girl in the bed looked small and frail as she pulled the washcloth above her eyes and looked up at me, "Hi, my name is Charlotte."

		'I asked her, "What is the story about this place?"

		'Lottie gave me a weak smile and said, "It is hell on earth. Any violation of the rules and you get punished."

		'"What kind of punishment?"

		'Lottie said, "It can vary from kneeling on a wooden dowel while you recite as many Incantations and Invocation's as they deem fit, to riding the mare."

		'That got my attention. What is riding the mare?"

		'She said, "You never want to do anything bad enough to get that punishment. They have an exercise horse that they drape you over and buckle your wrists and ankles to the legs before they punish you. I have been told by some older girls that they spank you with paddles. The worst thing they have done is violate your body with objects."

		'I was still rebellious enough to think I could handle anything these bitches could dish out, besides there was something sexual about having something stuffed into your body. I told her, "I don't plan on being around here long enough to get used to the way of life."

		'She placed her finger to her lips, "Don't talk like that. I have seen older girls that came in here when they were teenagers and thought they were strong enough to get away with whatever they wanted. Some even found ways to get out of here. When they were brought back, we didn't see them for days. When we did see them their eyes were dark and they stared into space. They would not talk about what they had done to them. They would recoil when anyone would touch them.

		'I wondered what these hooded acolytes could do, that would traumatize teenagers so much. My thoughts were about escape, just the same. I knew if I managed to get away I could not go home. I was sure they would just tell to go back to where I came from. I had to find a way to hook up with someone that I could stay with that no one would suspect.

		'As the days passed I learned a lot about my classmates. Half of them had been problem girls that had family that had given up on them. There were an equal number that had run afoul of the law. Some quickly headed to what they believed was the safety of this retreat. They laughed at the irony of that choice. Some had been in detention centers and assured me that this was worse.

		'One of the older girls, named Vicky, had come here a few years ago because she was sleeping with an older woman. Her parents found out that she was having sex with her, so before the girl got in further trouble or the woman arrested for contributing to the delinquency of a minor she headed to the Daughters of Lilith All her parents knew was that she disappeared without telling them where she was.

		'The idea of getting to know a woman that wanted to have sex with younger girls sounded good to me. I got her to tell me her phone number and address.

		'I played the part of a model student until they let me out to walk the grounds on a weekend. I got away from them long enough to find a pay phone to call the woman. I liked the sound of her voice right away. I told her about my friend at the retreat telling me about her. I asked her if I could live with her if I could escape from the retreat. She was reluctant to agree. I came up with the idea that she could visit me at retreat by telling them that she was my Aunt Ester. That was not her name of course. That was the name of one of my real aunts. I had to make it quick before anyone missed me.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Three

		

		'Back at retreat I started planning my escape. The easiest way was to get another weekend to roam the grounds. That way I would have until Sunday night before anyone would suspect the truth.

		'One day I was told to report to the dining hall because I had a visitor. I knew it had to be the woman because there was no other reason anyone would be there. When I reported to the dining hall monitor she told me that my Aunt Ester was waiting for me. When I entered the hall I saw a nice looking woman sitting at one of the long tables. When she stood up I saw that she was almost six-feet tall in her high heeled pumps. I rushed to greet her like she really was a loving aunt. I slung my arms around her neck and kissed her on the mouth.

		'She returned the hug and kiss. We sat down across from each other to talk to each other. She told me her name was Hannah Krafte. She wanted to know how old I was. I told her the truth. I was eighteen at the time. She beamed at me. She asked me if her friend had told me everything. I assured her that she had told me all about what they had done in bed. I felt her knee slip between my legs. I pressed my body foreword until my damp cotton panty covered pussy was pressed against her nylon clad knee. She continued talking to me while she rubbed my crotch.

		'I told her my plan. I assured her I would call her as soon as I got away. When we had discussed my plan enough we had to part ways. I was allowed to walk with her to the administration building so that she could leave. We exchanged one more lingering kiss and hug. Hannah actually stuck her tongue into my mouth while she pressed my body against her magnificent breasts before we parted ways.

		'It took a couple of weeks before I was eligible for another 'freedom' pass as they called them. I headed for the bus stop and as soon as I got to town I found a phone- booth at a gas station. I called Hannah and waited near the bus stop on the corner for her to arrive.

		'I was impatient and it seemed like forever before a car pulled up alongside the curb. The passenger door window went down and I saw Hannah sitting behind the wheel. I opened the door and got in. I felt obligated to lean over and kiss her on the mouth lovingly. When I settled back in my seat and buckled up, she pulled away from the curb.

		'I felt so excited about a new adventure. I could not stop talking. I hardly noticed where she was taking me. Eventually she pulled her car into a driveway of a modest home. She parked her car in front of her garage door. The yard was well kept but the old plants were high and thick. There was a large tree in the front yard that covered most of the width of the property. The tree lined street was shaded and because of trucks using the road it was like the trees were trimmed into a square tunnel. We had to pass between two bushes flanking the walkway to the front door.

		'When we were inside she felt obligated to show me around. It was a two bedroom home with a bath and a half. It had been remodeled to make the separate dining room and kitchen into one large room with a breakfast bar separating the dining area.

		'When she showed me her bedroom I was overwhelmed by the smell of perfume and powder. I had been living in a sanitary world long enough that I had grown accustomed to the smell of disinfectant and nasty smelling soap.

		'When I told Hannah how nice her room smelled she hugged me to her body. I could not resist placing my hand on her tit. She didn't object at all. In fact she started taking my sweater off. Item by item was removed until I was totally naked. I did feel funny standing there with my toes gripping the thick carpet while my new benefactor was totally dressed.

		'Hannah was telling me what we were going to be able to do as she removed her own clothes. There was just something so refreshing about her. Her hair was bleached because I could see the roots were a darker brown. It was in a French twist and lacquered so much that not one hair was out of place.

		'It was refreshing to see a woman with makeup on. She had on a yellow gingham dress with a tight bodice. The scoop neck made it look like her tits were going to spill right over the top of her dress. The skirt was pleated and ended just above her knees. She had on nude nylons and white three inch heeled pumps. She had a double row of natural pearls around her neck. The longer row rested in the cleavage of her tits. She turned her back to me and asked me to unfasten her dress. I unhooked the top and pulled the zipper down.

		'When she faced me she pulled the dress up and over her head. The waist of the dress would have never made it over her hips. The top of the dress had been lined or I would have known she did not have a bra on. Her heavy breasts sagged a little. They were the most beautiful tits I had ever seen. They were a creamy white with almost pink areolas that were as large as the size of coffee saucers. The nipples were plump too.

		'She had on a half-slip that came down easily and piled around her feet. She kicked it away before she removed anything else. Her nylons had latex built in lace tops that held them up.

		'I was fascinated by her panties. They were nothing more than a triangle that covered her vulva and narrow straps that rode up her hips. When she turned her back to me, I saw that the third strap joined the other straps with a small triangle just above the dimples at the top of her ass. The strap disappeared between the cheeks of her ass. Her butt was so white and smooth I wanted to feel the spheres. She bent over to show off her ass as she pulled the thong down and stepped out of them.

		'She left on her pumps and nylons because she felt sexier in them. She turned to face me. I was fascinated with her pussy. She had shaved her dark brown pubic hair into a narrow little landing strip above her pussy. This was something I would begin doing for the rest of my adult life.

		The other thing that fascinated me was the way her labia dangled between her legs like brownish-pink cauliflower. She even had a stainless steel hoop hanging from the hood covering her clit.

		'I had played with plenty of pussies before but this was the first mature woman I was going to get to play with. I was not sure what to do.

		'Hannah led me to the bed and positioned me right in the middle. She got on top of the bed and propped herself up against the headboard. She pulled me up on top of her body and after giving me the longest French kiss of my life she lifted those magnificent tits up and massaged both of them until she fed one of her nipples to me.

		'I was in heaven sucking on the nipple and smelling her perfumed flesh. While I was busy sucking on her tit she was feeling me up. She placed one hand on one of my tits and squeezed it softly. At the same time she used her other hand to feel my ass. She took a long time playing with me. She was disappointed when she stuck a finger in my pussy and found that I was not a virgin. I told her that I had stuck a rounded carrot in my pussy years ago and broken my hymen. Just the same she reversed our positions.

		'I was sitting with my back against her pillow with arm rests. I drew my feet up until my heels were resting against my butt and spread my knees open as wide as I could. Hannah placed her hands on my knees and pressed my legs even wider. She brought her head so close to my crotch that I could feel her breathe blowing on my pubic hair.

		'She said, "We have to do something about this in the morning" as she blew the hairs. "Right now I have to taste your pussy."

		'No one had ever actually kissed my pussy before. I had finger fucked many girls but I had never thought about placing my mouth on their pussies before.

		'Hannah actually seemed to relish the smell of my pussy. She studied it like it was a work of art. It was driving me crazy, the way she was breathing on my open cunt. I never believed anything could feel as good as the moment her lips claimed my cunt.

		I felt her tongue delving into every nook and cranny of my pussy. I was afraid to touch her hair because it was so perfect. There was so much hair spray on her hair I suspected that it would break if I touched it. I just threw back my head and cried out, "Holy Shit, I can't believe what that feels like!"

		'Hannah lifted her head up and said, "You should not talk with a potty mouth!" 'It was so strange to see her head resting on my pussy like that. It made her look like she had a dark beard on her chin. While I was studying the look, she returned to sticking her tongue in me. When the climax overtook my body I slapped my thighs against the sides of Hannah's head. I held her head captive until the wave of ecstasy passed. I felt like I had just had all of the strength sucked out of me. Hannah lay there as if she were about to go to sleep.

		'Slowly she came to life and moved up my body. She placed her lips on my mouth and kissed me tenderly. I could feel the slimy pussy juice covering her face. The trace of her lipstick was all but gone. Even her mascara was smudged. I could taste my own pussy on her face and in her mouth as we kissed. She twisted her body again and I found myself sitting on her lap. She was massaging my little budding breasts again. I had an overwhelming desire to suck her pussy.

		'I struggled to free myself from her grasp. When I knelt before her like a slave, she realized what I wanted to do. She assumed a queenly pose in that pillow chair, arms resting on the supporting armrests, legs doubled up, much like I had done. She spread her nylon clad knees as if she didn't care if the heels of her shoes poked holes in the bed spread.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Four

		

		'It was my turn to study her pussy. I felt where she had shaved her pussy. There was no trace of stubble. Every hair in that little landing strip was no longer that a quarter-inch long. The hairs were very stiff. I gently touched the lips of her labia. They were very rubbery. I took old of each half with my fingers and thumb and spread them wide open until Hannah registered pain on her face, not a word of reproach came from her mouth. I marveled at the length of that ridge running down the middle of her slit.

		'She had a ring in her clitoral hood that was dangling right over her clitoris. I suspected that any movement she made would cause that ring to stimulate her clit. I could not resist sticking my tongue into that ring and using my teeth to grasp it and pull on it. I could tell that it was pulling her clit up too. Hannah was making little animal sounds deep in her throat.

		'When I let go I checked out the depths of her vagina. I saw her urethra and the ragged remnants of her own hymen. I could not resist sticking my tongue into that gaping hole. I was sticking my tongue out so far that the ligament under my tongue was being cut on my bottom teeth. I didn't care if she ever came. I would have been happy to spend the rest of my life exploring her pussy. I was sweating like a pig. I felt her long fingers rest on the back of my head and suddenly she rammed my head hard against her pussy. I tasted the juice she was secreting. I knew she had just climaxed. In time we discarded the pillow chair in favor of more conventional pillows. We fell asleep wrapped in each other's arms.

		'The next morning we cleaned up and ate before Hannah insisted that I allow her to shave my pussy. She took me to her bathroom and sat me on the granite counter with my left foot resting on the toilet seat and the right leg dangling over the vanity. She used scissors to shorten my pubic hairs before she applied lather all over my pubic area and then used a safety razor to scrape off every hair down there. She washed me off and admired her handiwork. The next two days were spent making love to each other. But all good things come to an end.

		'Late Sunday evening Hannah drove me back to the retreat. I could not resist kissing her a long time while I finger fucked her one last time. When I got out of her car and walked up the steps to the entrance I was holding my finger under my nose so that I could smell the fragrance of her pussy.

		'When I went back to retreat I was a bit of a celebrity among all of the girls.

		'The girls wanted to know what it had been like. Did I enjoy sex with her? What did she do to me? I didn't care to talk about my experiences at retreat besides the acolytes kept an eye on me. I wanted to savor the experience.

		'Vicky asked me if she had shaved me. In answer I stuffed her hand down the front of my cotton panties. She chuckled, "Hannah does like her girls very young. She really prefers pre-pubescent girls. She seduced me when I was 10-years-old."

		'In time High Mistress relaxed her leash on me a little and allowed me to visit the homes of my close friends. I even got to visit Hannah too.

		'By that time I was a nineteen. My closest friends were my age. A few of them had older sisters. Maggie was my best friend and her sister was a couple of years older. She was more mature than us. She was the one that would manage to supply us with things that were normally forbidden like makeup, cigarettes, and booze.

		'Late one night I relented and was telling them all about my relationship with Hannah. They wanted all of the gory details. They were shocked that she actually sucked my pussy and even licked my asshole. They wanted to know what it was like to suck a woman's pussy. When I told them, that she had actually squirted her cum in my mouth, they made faces.

		'When we settled down on top of our sleeping bags Maggie's sister made sure she was next to me. She told me she had had sex with older women too. I was intrigued enough to find out what she knew. When she suggested that we go outdoors and have a drink I got up and stepped over the bodies of the sleeping girls. It was a warm night. She brought along her cigarettes and a bottle of 'Makers Mark' bourbon.

		'We sat on the back porch and shared a cigarette while we passed the bottle back and forth. The first sip on the whisky had burned my throat going down but it was sweet. After the first sip it did not burn. When I felt my cheeks tingling I knew the alcohol was having an effect on me. When we finished the cigarette she put her arm around me and kissed me on the mouth.

		'I didn't resist the kiss at all. All we had on was thin oversized sweat shirts. Her hands were all over my breasts. She was sticking her tongue into my mouth while she was feeling me up. I could not believe how thrilling it was. When she placed her hand on the inside of my thigh I felt my muscles quiver. She gently rubbed my pussy before she parted the labia and tickled my little clit. She stretched the neck of my top and pulled both tits over the top. She had a field day sucking on my brown areolas and playing with the other tit with her hand. When she inserted a finger into my pussy I had flinched thinking it was going to hurt.

		'She asked, "Did I hurt you?"

		'"No, I had thought it would though." I responded.

		'She masturbated me slowly and gently for a long time. I had masturbated before but the climax she produced in me was stronger than anything I had ever felt before. I was so shaken I just clung to her for a while. Then I figured that I was obligated to return the favor. I started kissing her and feeling her up.

		'She had sandy brown hair and much larger breasts than me. They were round and sagged more like an adult woman's tits. The areolas were much larger than mine too, even her nipples were larger. I could not resist squeezing them until she complained that I was hurting her. When I exposed her pussy I could make out by the moonlight that her pubic hair was darker than the hair on her head. When I started playing with her pussy, I wondered if hers smelled like Hannah's. I just had to smell my fingers. I have to admit that they smelled a lot alike but she did have a slightly different aroma. I remembered how good it had felt when my Hannah had eaten my pussy. I moved down the concrete steps and spread her knees. She knew what I was going to do to her and told me, "That's my girl. Eat my cunt until I cum."

		'I used my tongue on her clit for a long time. She had flabbier labia than me. I sucked the skin into my mouth and pulled my head back, stretching the lips as far as they would go. It was so exciting finding out how far I could stick my tongue into her pussy. It was obvious she was no virgin. It was so strange having her labia enfolding my face like a gas mask. It did not take long before my face was covered with her juice from my bangs to my chin. When she was about to cum she grabbed the back of my head and smashed my face against her pussy so hard that I could not breathe. She let out a satisfied moan that left no doubt that I had pleased her very much. She clamped her thighs against my ears so hard that they hurt. I was very pleased with myself.

		'Eventually she released my head and I returned to the step she was sitting on. We talked about how good it had been. The night air dried the juice on my face quickly. It felt like my skin was shrinking. When I mentioned that she chuckled and told me, "That is the best facial you will ever get!"

		'This time when she took me in her arms and kissed me she also licked my face clean. We each took one more swig of the whisky before we returned to bed. I was so turned on about having sucked a pussy that I masturbated most of the night. I became very good friends with Maggie and her sister after that. It was great fun sucking one of their pussies while the other one was sucking mine. Maggie and I are still the best of friends.

		'Any time I caught a woman staring at my ass or breasts a little too long I would give them a warm smile. One day when I was turning in my linen and last week's uniforms that chubby acolyte was looking at me like she was undressing me with her eyes. It dawned on me that she would probably like to taste my pussy. I complained that my underwear did not fit properly.

		'She opened up the cage door and invited me in. She led me to the back of the room, where there were plies of used linen and piles of uniforms. She demanded me to show her my underwear. I lifted my skirt and rotated to give her a good view of them. She grabbed my hips with her big meaty hands and ran her chubby fingers around the elastic of the legs. When her fingers brushed against my pussy I let out a moan. She ran her fingers around the waist too. I closed my eyes and stood there enjoying the feeling. She saw my face and stuffed her hand down the front of my panties. It might have surprised her not to find any pubic hair but her finger did find its way into my pussy. She stood there finger fucking me until I squirted my cum all over her hand and let out a satisfied moan.

		'I thought her face looked like a bulldogs in that cowl of a hooded acolyte robe. When she pulled up her robe and exposed her legs I saw that she had on those black comfortable oxford shoes with ankle nylon socks. Her chubby legs were hairy, except where they rubbed against each other. I had expected to see the same kind of panties the retreat girls wore, but I was looking at the hairiest cunt I had ever seen.

		'The smell was so strong I would not have been surprised to find out that she never washed it. She placed her hands on my shoulders and forced me to my knees in front of her. She smashed my face against her cunt and told me to suck her cunt. I was light headed by the time she came and allowed me to stand up. My reward for pleasing her was a supply of soft rayon panties.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Five

		

		'When the girls saw my change of underwear I saw some knowing smiles. I was growing bolder and willing to test the rules even more. I caught Vicky between classes one day and pulled her into an empty room. I knelt before her and pulled her skirt over my head while pulling her panties down. I smiled because she was clean shaven still. I was sucking her pussy like a pro when the door opened and the first acolyte I had met upon arriving at retreat was standing there.

		'She was blocking the door like a soccer goalie. She grabbed Vicky by the hair and pulled her around her body and shoved her out of the door. Vicky was pulling up her panties as she scurried down the hall.

		'She grabbed me by the ear and marched me straight to the High Mistress's Office. She was still clinging to my ear while she told the High Mistress about my transgressions. She insisted that the only punishment appropriate was for me to ride the mare.

		'I was sweating at the prospect of finding out what the mare was like. I was taken to an antechamber where the mare was located along with a variety of paddles and other equally frightening items of punishment. The acolyte stripped me of my uniform and forced me to bend over the horse. She buckled my limbs to the legs of the horse. When I was fully restrained she stepped back for the High Mistress to inspect.

		'The way I was restrained my legs were spread widely. The acolyte approached me and softly ran her hand over my back. She ran her hand up and down the sweaty crack of my ass before she stuck a long finger into by asshole. She rammed it deep and hard enough to make me cry out in pain. She selected a paddle that looked like an English Cricket bat. She spanked me until my ass was bright red. Just when I thought I could not take any more, she stuffed the handle of the paddle up my ass. The shock of the deed was worse than the actual pain. I was crying like a baby when that first acolyte came around in front of me and said, "If you want to be a bad girl you will find out what it means to be a bad girl.

		'With that she lifted her habit and showed me her pussy. The pubic hair was thinning and turning gray. I could not believe what I was looking at. (Did all of these acolytes go around naked under their robes?) I didn't have much time to think about the wardrobe of the acolytes, because she stepped forward and rammed her cunt against my mouth. I choked on her hair but I did service her until she came. From that day on I was spanked at least once a day and fed hairy cunts. I even found out what the High Mistress's asshole tasted like. Thankfully with some careful planning and some help from Hannah and Maggie she escaped her debauched captivity.'

		***

		I looked at Paige as I concluded my woeful tale, her mouth hung open in awe and I asked her if she wanted more tea. She agreed and I took our cup back for refills. When I returned to the living room, she asked me dozens of questions about the Retreat I had lived in. I explained to her it was actually a cult. A lesbian cult of Dommes and Subs. While I was answering her last question, I saw that she was reading one of my lesbian magazines. I was a little apprehensive about her discovering my sexual preference so soon.

		I handed her a cup and sat next to her on the couch. She turned to me and bluntly asked me if I was one of these women that made love to girls?

		I was a little shocked that she should be so forward. I said, "Would it bother you if I were?"

		She responded, "I was looking for a woman like that today because I have been playing with the girl that tutor's me in Spanish over winter break, and I want to find out what it is like to be with another woman."

		I was shocked beyond belief that this sweet young girl would be so bold. I asked her what she and the tutor did together.

		She told me that the tutor began by rubbing her crotch while she instructed her. Then she let her feel her pussy afterwards. They started going to bed together and her tutor slept naked, so she did too. They kissed each other for a while. Then the tutor put her nipples in her mouth for her to suck on.

		Then the tutor scooted down and sucked on her pussy for a long time. It felt so good she was happy to do the same to tutor. The tutor was rubbing her ass all over the bed when I sucked on that little nub above her crack. That was the first time she found out what a climax was. She said the tutor did it to her many times before she felt her first climax. She even told me that she fainted the first time.

		I was almost dripping wet as she told me what she did with her tutor. I was thrilled that I was about the make love to such a sweet thing and that I was not the first to do so. I had to ask her how old she was. I almost died when she told me she was eighteen years old.

		I wanted to back out and take her home right away. She told me that it was okay. Her tutor called right before she went to the mall and told her they would have to postpone this week's lesson. She said that she had her cell phone and any calls would be forwarded to it. No one would ever know that she was not home.

		That said, she scooted over next to me and asked me if my breasts looked like the ones in the magazine. I looked at the picture in her lap and saw that she was looking at a picture of a young woman sucking the breasts of an older woman that had large breasts and areolas to match. I chuckled and assured her that my breasts were not anywhere near that large, as I chuckled.

		Paige reached for my right breast. I almost fainted when her hand felt my breast. I had on the Victoria Secret bra that pushed up on them to make them look larger than they were. But I almost climaxed from the thrill of the girl feeling my breast. I gathered her into my arms and kissed her on the mouth. Her mouth tasted of sugar from the tea as I pulled her up onto my lap.

		I was beside myself as I ran my right hand from her knee up the inside of her thigh. It was so soft to the touch. When I reached the crotch of the new bikini panties I cupped them. I rubbed them and slowly parted the crack with my middle finger. The crotch of them got damp with moisture. Paige was opening my negligee and pulling my breast out so she could suck on my hard little nipples.

		I could not resist anymore and knelt between her legs and I pulled her to the edge of the couch and removed her panties. What a lovely cunt. When I held it open I could see her hymen. I kissed her on the cunt and thrilled at the taste of her flesh. She moaned in a little pain when I pushed my tongue against her hymen. I pulled my tongue out and looked up at her face. She looked like she was the happiest girl on earth. I sucked on her clitoris until she had a climax and it ended with her kicking me on my back with her heels. When she was done I sat next to her on the couch and gathered her in my arms and kissed her softly on the mouth.

		She must have tasted and smelled her own pussy on my face and in my mouth as we kissed. She was crawling all over me. Reaching for my breasts and squeezing them to hard, but I would not tell her that because she might stop doing it. I pulled her up from the couch and hand in hand I led her to my bedroom. She grabbed her purse off the coffee table and carried it with her because her cell phone was in it. When I lay her on the bed I let the negligee fall to the floor. All I had on was the panties now. She was totally nude.

		I lay next to her on top of the bed. She went right back to sucking my breasts. Then she kissed her way to my crotch. I was about to pee from all of my excitement. Her tongue felt like fine sand sandpaper as it licked my clitoris. When she put her mouth over my cunt and pushed her tongue into my vagina I actually did squirt a little urine into her mouth. She drank it and kept on sucking me. I never climaxed so fast in my life.

		We lay there in each other's arms resting for a while. Then she wanted more. I lay her on her back and straddled her head so that I was facing her cunt. We were soon moaning as we sucked each other's pussies. We were really enjoying it when her phone rang.

		Paige reached for her purse and took out her phone and opened it as said, "Hello Mom." I just about fainted. Here I was straddling the head of this girl with my cunt just inches away from the phone.

		She was telling her mother that she was doing just fine. In fact she called just as she was eating dinner. She told her that the tutor was in the bathroom right now. The little stinker kissed me on the cunt as she said bye to her mom. I'm sure her mother thought the kiss was meant for her. She closed her phone on the inside of my thigh. She went right back to sucking on my pussy. I went back to sucking on her pussy too. When I climaxed I must have filled her mouth with juices because she almost choked.

		We rested and finally took a shower together. We soaped each other and rinsed each other. Then we took turns kneeling in front of each other to suck each other's pussies.

		We went to bed in each other's arms that night. In the morning I woke up and slipped out of bed. I peed and brushed my teeth. Then brushed my hair and went to the kitchen. I made coffee for myself and started breakfast.

		When the smell of cooking bacon filled the house Paige came out rubbing her eyes. She was still nude and she climbed up onto a bar stool at the breakfast counter. I asked her if she would like some coffee. She told me she wanted milk in hers. So I put a lot of creamer in hers. It was very sweet and she was happy while I made eggs for the two of us. I came around and sat next to her as we ate. I left my apron on. When we were finished Paige wanted to play.

		She turned my swivel chair around so that my back was to the counter and she stood on the floor and lifted my apron and spread my legs. The little minx put her face in my lap and ate my pussy for me. When I climaxed and squeezed her head between my legs. After I climaxed, she told me she had to pee. So as she went into the bathroom I put the dishes in the sink.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Six

		

		Dishes away, I followed her into the bathroom and got there before she was finished peeing. I put her legs over my shoulders so that I could engulf her pubis with my mouth and she peed into my mouth. When she was done she wanted to find out what it would be like for me to pee into her mouth.

		We changed places and I sat on the toilet. I sat on the front edge of the seat and spread my legs. Paige knelt between my legs and inspected my pussy. She ran her hand over the inside of my thighs. She found the mole on the inside of my left leg. It is a brown spot about the size of the eraser of a number two pencil. It is flush with my flesh and located about two fingers down the inside of my thigh and about midway between my cunt and asshole.

		Paige kissed that spot on the inside of my thigh. With me sitting that far out on the edge she could see my asshole clearly. When I felt her breath on it I begged her to lick it. Paige stuck out her tongue and licked my asshole. When she probed the hole with her tongue I was so excited that I squirted a little pee out and ran down between the crack and onto her tongue. She tasted it and since I had peed earlier the water in my bladder was full of coffee with creamer in it, so my pee was clear and sweet. It had a strong milk and coffee smell.

		Paige tasted it and took her tongue out of my asshole and put her mouth over my pubic mound in a way that took in my clitoris and vagina. When her mouth was in place I let loose with a stream of pee. She drank as much as she could as I sang her praises. Telling her what a sweet baby she was. Paige could not keep up and soon pee was dripping out of the corners of her mouth and a trail led to a puddle on the tile floor. When I was done we kissed and tasted my on pee in her mouth. I cleaned the floor and we both brushed our teeth. I got out a new one for her to use and we brushed good.

		We lounged around my apartment most of the day. She wanted to know everything that women can do with each other. I showed her as much as I knew about what we could do with each other. By early afternoon I had her on her knees sucking my asshole and tongue fucking it like a pro. She turned into a sexual tiger when I did the same to her. I even taught her to pee on each other in the tub. Her oral sexual skills went from good to expert in that one afternoon. After that we dressed and we drove back to town. We passed Sleepy Hollow on our way to the Chocolate factory to buy some candy before I took her home.

		When we got to her home it was quiet and empty. She showed me her bedroom and everything she was proud of. It was a nice girl's room. She got out a box of stuff and pulled out several USB thumb drives and led me into the family room where her laptop was. She powered it up and the brought up some pictures she told me that she and the tutor took with iPhone.

		The first picture was of Paige with her legs up and she had no panties on. The next couple was of her getting undressed. Then there was a couple of her nude and playing with her pussy. The last picture was of her bent over holding the cheeks of her ass open as she looked over her shoulder with a devilish grin on her face. Her tight ridged rosebud of an asshole was slightly darker that her flesh and that sweet pubis was bulging down between her legs.

		Then the next picture was of another teenager, a redhead roughly the same age as Paige. She was in turn getting undressed. When her breasts were exposed she played with them. With her skirt up and panties around her knees she was playing with her pussy. The girl was covered in freckles and her pubic area was covered in a tangle of red hair. When she was nude she sat in a chair with her legs over the arms reached under her thighs to hold open her cunt.

		The next series were videos of the two of them. They were scenes of them kissing. Then Paige sucking the redhead's breasts. The next scene was them sucking each other pussies in a 69.

		I was masturbating her as I looked at the pictures and vids without thinking about it, until Paige gave a moan as she climaxed on my hand. As I studied the pictures and videos Paige knelt on the floor between my legs and pulled my panties aside so she could suck my pussy.

		When we were finished Paige got a call from her tutor. Paige told her she should come over before her parents got home. She didn't want her parents knowing she had been alone for two days.

		Paige took a couple of pictures of me for her collection and promised that the only other person that would see them was her tutor. I kissed her goodbye and was gone before the tutor got there.

		***

		It was the weekend after Thanksgiving and the shopper were cluttering up the roads anxious to find a super special buy on a television or a laptop. I was impatient with having to weave through the parked cars that had not pulled in to the parking space far enough. The locals are proud of their community but don't look forward to the invasion of bargain hunters. I was on my way home. The traffic was annoying.

		While driving, I recalled that I had escaped from the D/s cult almost 6-years ago. What a dumb assed move joining that was. Afterward, I'd been in a marriage that produced no children so it was less complicated for me when my husband decided he no longer wanted to be married. All the same, I was devastated by the rejection.

		I then planned to devote my life to my career as a Spanish teacher to the best of my ability. I had resigned myself to never getting married again. I thought it was all behind me because I was only a five-foot five woman that was in the process of losing my girlish figure following her marriage. I weighed 133 pounds. I thought I was shaped like a pear, 34-C bust, 28 inch waist and 36 inch hips. My only vanity was my shoulder length brunette hair. I have a dark complexion to go with my dark brown eyes.

		It also crossed my mind the it was about a month ago at the Palisades that I had met Paige. She told me her name. I told her my name was Nicki. I told her that I lived not far away in Mount Pleasant and would love her company for a couple of days. She gave me a warm smile and took my hand and started walking towards the exit. Of course I had to direct her to the right exit and to my car.

		I opened the passenger door and tossed my packages of underwear I had bought. I had even bought a couple of thong under pants far too small for me, thinking about this girl. The weekend we had still get me worked up so much I have to squeeze my legs together to slow down the throbbing. I was thinking about a new opportunity that had presented itself to me. You know me once a lesbian always a lesbian.

		This past week a new employee was hired that drew my attention. Her name is Ivory and she is nine years older that she was. When I first saw her, she exuded a confidence that was undeniable despite her physical appearance. She was five-foot six and weighed no more than 120 pounds. She was a freckle-faced bohemian that frequented the Bohemian community in New York City. I didn't think anything about her sexual preference. A lot of straight people were drawn to the music and art of the community.

		Ivory was a willowy figure. If there was a difference in her bust, waist and hip measurements I could not tell. Her small breasts looked like orange halves stuck to her breasts. I suspected a stiff breeze would blow her away. I still envied her flawless skin. When I was close to her I found her fragrance incredible. Ivory had never married or showed any interest in the idea. I found myself attracted to her.

		We hit a few night spots together last night. After we had spent that night drinking in a lesbian bar, Ivory invited me home with her. We had been dancing in the bar and I suspected that Ivory wanted to seduce me.

		I had indulged in more than a little lesbian sex while in Daughters of Lilith Retreat but had not indulged in any lesbian encounters until I met Paige. Until the steamy interlude with Paige, I had not thought about sex with a female in some time.

		When we were in Ivory's apartment and we had removed our shoes we drank some chilled chardonnay before we started dancing to some music on her Echo. Ivory kissed me on the mouth without warning. When I did not resist she placed her hand right on my breast.

		I was just relaxed enough to find the idea attractive after all, after all Paige had found other interests and I was tired of masturbating myself to sleep . Ivory maneuvered me to the sofa and sat I down. I sat there watching as Ivory removed all of her own clothes in front of her, in a very seductive way. I saw that she had light freckles all over her body.

		The faint freckles on her butt made her ass look like two peaches. I was amazed at how smooth her skin was. Her small breasts had small areolas capped by hard little nipples. Her pubic mound was covered with a tangle of strawberry colored pubic hair. When Ivory stood right in front of her straddling her legs I could not resist bending over and smelling her pussy and she found the fragrance intoxicating. I rubbed my face in the tangle of pink hairs. If I had any reservations about having sex with an older woman I'd forgotten.

		Ivory was already producing pussy juice that I lapped up like it was honey. Ivory placed her hands on the back of my head and encouraged me by telling me what a marvelous job I was doing.

		Ivory eventually climaxed and pulled me to my feet as she led me to the bedroom where she undressed me and placed me in the middle of her bed so that she could make love to me.

		

	
		

		

		Chapter Seven

		

		When I had been at the retreat most of the lesbian encounters had been done quickly, like something clandestine or illicit. The girls, in their rush had slobbered all over each other's pussies. There had been one encounter with an acolyte who had made love to me after helping me get a 'freedom pass'. She had been inexperienced and I felt guilty about having sex with the younger acolyte afterwards.

		This night, however, I cuddled up in the arms of my lover and knew that I would do anything Ivory wanted me to do. For several months we would leave work on Friday and spend the weekend in Ivory's bed.

		***

		Mount Pleasant is not the kind of community that has any patience with unconventional lifestyles. When it became known I was in a lesbian relationship with Ivory the school was intolerant about my revelation. They not only disapproved of my lifestyle, but they also felt it was not right for me to expose my students to that kind of thing. They started doing everything possible to make me quit.

		I didn't tell my students about what was going on but they soon figured out what was going on. The students were aware that their teacher dated women but didn't understand completely what that meant.

		I made a quick trip to the west coast to take the teaching certification test. As soon as I was notified that I was qualified I submitted my resume to several high schools in California. When one of the schools offered me a job with a good salary I packed up and moved west to put an end the persecution from my former employer. Ivory made the move shortly thereafter. Once we were settled I told Ivory about Paige. She was interested and suggested we have her come out and visit.

		END
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