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As I glanced down at my dashboard the glowing green digits of the clock read 11:30 and I was still five hours away from home. The roads were hard to see from the raging storm outside. The pounding rain and the blackness of the night made it nearly impossible to see in front of me. The radio announcer said the storm was to last throughout the night. 

Damn! 

I debated whether I should continue driving or pull over and stay somewhere for the night. Reaching back into my memory, I tried to think whether there were any hotels coming up. I was in the middle of nowhere and hadn't seen signs for over an hour. 

Shit! 

Sighing, I kept driving cautiously. There weren't any motorists out on this stormy night but that wasn't my main concern. I didn't want to drive off the highway and be stuck there, hoping that someone would pass and help if I couldn't get my car back on to the main road. 

About 20 minutes later I saw a sign for the Eager Beaver Inn and BarBar and Inn, seven miles ahead. I quickly made my decision and 10 minutes later pulled up to a small bar. I grabbed my purse and small bag of toiletries and scurried into the bar. 

It was a small, dimly lit place with booths lining the far-left wall and a few scattered tables on either side of the bar, which was in the middle of the room. There was an open space where there were women dancing with each other. In fact, all I saw was women. Strange, I thought, but shrugged it off and sat at the bar. 

The bartender, a woman in her early 40's came up to me. She had shoulder length black hair. She was thick, not fat, but just pure thickness to her body. Attractive in a non-conventional way.  She was tall, 5'8", fairly heavy, around 140lbs, a stunning brunette with muscular legs with some fat, broad spreading ass, round tummy, full large boobs, hair done up and full makeup, she could be a porn star. She wore pink yoga pants which hugged her lush curves.  Her large breasts stood up and out of the white t-shirt, and her broad ass stretched the bottom fabric of the pink pants. Her pubic hair and vaginal lips were clearly outlined by the tight fabric exposing a pronounced camel toe.

She looked at me, taking in my hair and white blouse that had gotten drenched from the short run from my car to the bar. I glanced down and noticed my nipples protruding through my bra and blouse. I blushed and she laughed. 

"Don't worry about it girl. We're all women here...nothing to be embarrassed about. It's happened to us all." 

I smiled and requested a Bacardi and Diet Coke. 

"Car stuck girl?" 

"No, the weather is terrible, and I thought I would get a room for the night instead of driving home. I didn't want to chance being stuck in the middle of a little used highway." 

She nodded and gave me my drink. 

I looked around at the ladies in the bar as I sipped my drink. There were so many different types in here. I was used to seeing suburban housewives with perfectly coifed hair and knee length skirts. Not this combination of women with buzz cut hair and suits or women in jeans and loose, flowing blouses, or the suburban housewife look alike but not quite...something I just couldn't put my finger on. I shrugged and took another sip of my drink. 

Seeing something out of the corner of my eye, I turned. My jaw dropped. Two women in the tiniest bikinis I has ever seen were in the corner...KISSING. No...no way. I looked again. Oh yes, they were indeed kissing. And not in the friendly way I would kiss my girlfriends. The way a lover would kiss another lover. Passionately. 

“Oil wrestling night at Eager Beaver.” The bartender said in my ear, to clarify what I was seeing. “For the regular patrons of The Eager Beaver, it’s a very exciting evening indeed. You see, tonight, it is the quarterly Oil Wrestling Competition at our place. It's very popular with the crowd. You’ll see, it isn’t a show. Every couple or person attending must enter the wrestling competition. They may be called on, or not, you will have to wait and see.”

“Oil wrestling...?”

“Here's how it works—I hired two female professional oil wrestlers...”

I gave the bartender a confused look.

“Yeah I know—who knew there was such a thing right.” She said with grin. “Anyway, Bambi and Thumper, the attractive pair kissing earlier, are at least prepared to pretend to be really good oil wrestlers. They begin by wrestling for the crowd. Actually, they begin after everyone has had a few drinks and loosened up a bit.”

As she said that the two kissing girls walked into the backroom returning quickly with a big inflatable swimming pool with low sides. “Once in place it will be partially filled with warm massage oil and it's very slippery, but it smells pleasant, like coconut oil.” The bartender explained.

After adding the coconut oil to the pool, the ladies entered the pool, wearing their bikinis and a t-shirt over that.

“The winner must strip the loser absolutely naked. The t-shirt may be pulled off or ripped off. The bikini must have ties that are tied singly at the back of the top and at the sides of the bottoms.” The bartender explained then moved from behind the bar and out to the ‘wresting area’.

“I’m going check that there are no double knots or cheating.” The bartender said to the waiting crowd as she moved to the two girls waiting in the pool.

Suddenly the crowd was quiet and there was a thick and exotic tension in the room. The bartender completed her inspection and verified both were complying. The lights dimmed even more; the bar got even quieter.

Then like two wild cats the women grabbed at each other. Bambi leapt forward and got hold of Thumper’s fancy red top in one quick foul move and just ripped it off.

The red top was torn in two and won’t ever be wearable again.

“Fuck - Thumper is pissed off!!!” The bartender said while returning to her place behind the bar.

Thumper grappled with Bambi. Bambi threw Thumper's blouse into the crowd and some blonde grabbed it and wrapped it around her head like a silly hat.

Thumper's temper reached a new high.

She managed to grab Bambie’s bikini bottoms and pulled at the ties. Bambi was soon bottomless and her nicely shaved cunt was exposed for all to see.

Thumper leapt out of the pool and passed the bikini bottoms to the bartender who pinned them up with some similar items of clothing over the bar. Never to be returned.

Now Bambi was furious, having thought she was ahead in the fight - she was suddenly bottomless.

Thumper entered the ring again and they grappled.

Thumper fell to her knees suddenly, forcing Bambi to bend over, her legs apart. Giving the crowd a view of her cunt and her tight ass.

Interestingly her pussy was a little damp and has started to engorge and extend a little.

The crowd howled with pleasure. Their own potential involvement temporarily forgotten.

Next Bambi grabbed Thumper's top and violently pulled it off, spilling Thumper's tits out for the crowd.

They were big and nicely tanned; the nipples were dark and hard.

Again, the crowd applauded and there are a few wolf whistles from the all-female crowd.

A lot of pussies in the crowd were beginning to dampen and some nipples were twitching and hardening delightfully.

From behind the bar, my new friend, the bartender sounded the gong for the end of round one.

The competitors, Bambi and Thumper, paraded once around the club for all to fairly see their half-undressed state.

From the reaction of the all-female crowd, they enjoyed this tremendously.

Thumper and Bambi returned to the pool and their bodies were liberally anointed by two topless volunteer attendants. But this time they were rubbed down and felt up as well.

The attendants oiled every part of their exposed bodies. Thumper's tits and Bambie exposed cunt included.

The second round was wild, but soon an enraged Bambi managed to pull off Thumper's bottoms and she was totally exposed.

Bambi won and Thumper would have to stay naked for the evening. She was furious as all hell.

“Under the club rules Thumper is now a naked waitress; and as long as you order a drink you can grope her as you want.” The bartender explained seeing how flabbergasted I was.

Wow. I had never seen anything like that. I was aware of women who loved other women and some of the kinky things they did but had never experienced it. It was like I had entered a whole new dimension.
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Chapter Two
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I waited for disgust to fill me watching those two near naked woman rolling around in the warm oil and caressing each other. When it didn't happen, I was surprised. What shocked me even more was when I felt a tightening in my chest. In seconds my entire world was thrown for a loop. I realized that I wanted to be that woman. I wanted to have my body covered in warm oil, with my eyes closed and the other girl’s slick hands sliding all over my body, being felt up and kissed...by that other woman. 

I turned around quickly, and the bartender caught my eyes. My face went into flames, and I glanced down at my drink, clutching the glass between both hands for dear life. She came up to me and I could feel her gaze on me. I didn't know...do I look up? Pretend she's not there. 

"Lemme get you a new one girl. That's almost gone." She said. I nodded and pushed the glass her way. 

After refilling it she hunkered down to my level and looked at me. 

"Nothing to be ashamed of girl. It's not bad." She glanced over at the two oil covered women who were now sitting at a table, waiting for the next pair of wrestlers. One leaning her head to the others boobs. “By the way, I let everyone know you would not be participating since it was you first time. You don’t mind do you?” 

Like a punch in the stomach, I didn't know what to say to that, was I really disappointed? I took a drink of my Bacardi and Diet Coke. 

She smiled at me. "So, you need a room for the night girl?" 

I nodded, not quite trusting my voice not to crack. 

"Well, I'm the one to see about that. I own this whole place." 

"Ohh. Okay. Well..yeah..I just need a room for the night." Mental head slap. You are quite the idiot Nikki, I told myself. 

She reached under the bar and took out a key. 

"Here's a key to room 6. It's twenty bucks for the night. So, ya have it when you're ready to crash." 

I reached into my purse and took out a twenty-dollar bill. 

"Did you want me to pay for the drinks now?" 

"Ya done for the night?" 

I glanced around the room and then at the clock. 12:30. 

"No..I think I'll probably stay down here for a bit longer." 

"Then you pay then girl." 

I smiled and thanked her. Someone had turned the jukebox on to Patsy Cline while the next match was setting up. The two drinks started their effect on me, warming my belly and loosening my sense. I swayed back and forth in my seat to "Crazy" and watched the different women in the room. They were dancing, sitting, talking, laughing, kissing, gazing at each other...and that's when it hit me. None of the couples in this room were any different than other couples. Except for the fact that they were all women, it could have been anywhere. So why were lesbians so frowned upon? Odd. 

I looked down at my drink and realized it was gone. I motioned for another. The bartender filled my glass up. 

"So, how long have you owned this place?" The drinks were loosening my tongue, putting me in a conversational mood. 

"This place used to be my pops and when he passed on I changed the name to Eager Beaver Inn and Bar instead of the Rooster Bar and Inn. It's been that way for about 15 years. We have a very specific clientele as you can see." 

I nodded. "It's a lovely idea. A place where women can come without the fear of having men pawing on them and trying to get down their pants." 

She laughed, loud and very sexily. "That's the whole idea girl." 

"Yes, I do imagine." I said thoughtfully. Then without warning... 

"You have a very nice laugh." 

She smiled at me. "Thanks girl. You have a very nice smile." 

I blushed. 

"And it's mighty cute when you do that blushin' thing you do." 

Which only caused me to flush deeper. She laughed again. 

"So, where ya coming from girl?" 

"I was at a job interview a few hours south of here." 

"For what?" 

"Teaching English Literature." 

"Ah, how'd that go?" 

"Ohh it went rather well I suppose. I hope I get it. I would like to move and it's a lovely school." 

"Just outta college?" 

"I graduated a little over a year ago. I did some traveling and now I'm ready to settle in a career and start thinking about my future." I realized, as I said this, that my future just might be a little different then how I had originally pictured it. This was a fleeting thought through the alcohol buzzed haze of my brain, so I didn't ponder on it too much. 

"Would ya like another drink girl?" 

"No...no I think this is fine. And it's Nikki." 

"Penny." She stuck out her hand. 

I shook her hand and smiled. "It's a pleasure Penny." 

"Same to you Nikki-girl." She winked. 

For the next hour we chit chatted. The oil wresting was over, and the place was cleaned up of the excess oil, and when I looked up I realized that the bar had practically emptied. The last patrons were packing up. The last two ladies, the girls that had wrestled, waved at Penny and yelled a goodbye as out the door they went. She returned their wave and went to the door to lock it. 

"Closing time." She started putting the chairs up on the tables. 

I stood up. "Please, let me help you." 

"No no...you sit right down; this is my job." 

"I insist. You would have gotten more done had I not sat here and taken up your time with my mindless chatter." 

She laughed that laugh of hers. "Believe me Nikki-girl. I enjoyed it." 

"Nonetheless, I would still like to help you." 

"Alright! Alright! I see you're not about to back down so just help." She grinned at me. 

After the chairs were up, I washed the booths and bar top as she put the money from the drawer and papers in a safe. 

"Rest of it can wait 'til tomorrow." She smiled. "Lemme show ya to your room." 

"Where do you live?" I asked her. 

She spread her arms. "Why I live here. My apartment is upstairs as well, just on the other side of the rooms." 

"Wow, this really is your life isn't it?" 

She nodded. "And I love it." 

I followed her up the stairs to room 6. I fumbled with the key and opened the door to a smallish but quaint room with a double bed covered in a green comforter. The walls were beige with a light gold and green leaf trim. It wasn't at all what you would expect in a small, out of the way Inn. A door opened to a small bathroom and there was a clock radio beside the bed. I tossed my purse and toiletries bag on a chair in the corner and turned to Penny. 

"Well thank you very much." I smiled. 

She was staring at me, her eyes burning into mine. My smile faltered. My mouth formed an "O" as she took three steps to me. Her hands found my shoulders and I gazed up at her. Three thoughts flitted in my brain. First, she was a good five or six inches taller than my five foot three. Second, she had the greenest eyes I had ever seen in my life, almost like they were colored with a marker. And thirdly, I was about to experience my first kiss all over again. 

We gazed at each other for seconds...for hours...for eternity. Who knows how long it was because before I knew it...or eons later, I was being kissed by this woman. Her lips were on mine, gently exploring. My hands reached for something to hold and found her waist. We stood like that, kissing for several minutes before breaking away simultaneously. I gasped and held my hand to my chest. 

It had been a kiss like I had never experienced. I stared at her, not trusting myself to speak. Even if I had, I wouldn't have known what to say. 

I expected her to come into me and kiss me again. To my great surprise she didn't. Her hand caressed my cheek. 

"Good night Nikki-girl." 

She turned and walked out of my room, shutting the door. I stood there still not knowing what to think. I wanted to go after this woman but a part of me wouldn't move my feet. Sighing a sigh of resignation I walked into the bathroom, bringing my bag with me and switched on the light. 

After brushing my teeth and unpinning my hair I gazed into the mirror. The site that greeted me wasn't terribly unpleasant. I had shoulder length auburn hair and large blue grey eyes. I had my beautiful mother a model, to thank for my high cheek bones and delicate body. I looked down the length of my body. Full hips and breasts. A bit of a tummy. Definitely not skinny by any standards but shapely. I was pleased with my body.  

Sighing again, I clicked off the light and pulled off my clothes, folding my blouse and skirt neatly on top of the dresser and changed into a night shirt. I crawled between the sheets and stared at the dark ceiling. My mind was a jumble of thoughts, all of them concerning Penny. I was exhausted after the long day and finally fell asleep. 

My eyes snapped open, and I looked over at the clock. It read 3:45 AM. I had only been asleep for less than two hours. I crawled out of bed and got a glass of water from the bathroom. My eyes were gritty, so I rubbed them. I reached back into my sleep clogged brain, trying to figure out what had woke me up. 



	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter Three
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Ah yes, the dream... 

...Penny had come into my bedroom and woke me up by sealing her mouth with her hot scalding breath encircling my mouth. Her tongue moved swiftly down my body, and I briskly jerked, realizing how sensitive I was down there to absorb her swift, loving actions. I could feel the strength in her tongue as it carefully traveled along the folds of my drenched vagina... 

I screamed my delight aloud when she unearthed my hidden, yet eager pearl. I squeeze my eyes tightly closed and millions of tiny bursts of light came over the darkness as my entire body focused its energy on my simmering womb. No one had ever brought me to the early stages of orgasm so quickly; another convincing indication that this indeed was real. I knew I wanted her to continue.

My hips were clutched in Penny's grip as her dedication flourished with each thrust of her tongue. She must have inhaled my clit into her mouth because it completely robbed my entire body of any remaining resistance. All I could feel was the quick, rapid jolts of my body as Penny skillfully guided me to flawless and utter delight. I began panting out loud... trying to be as boisterous as I could so that all could hear the pleasure I was feeling... 

Each scream inspired Penny to rout her tongue across my clit... each gasp sustained her feast... It was as if my body were dangling in midair and began to sway, only to be held in place by the sheer power of Penny's grasp. My head fell back as I was suspended in the mid-air... this shocking, bold new experience was all that I could have ever hoped for. Why did I waste all those years looking for a man when I could have had this? No time for questions... I was about to cum, and hard.

I tried saying her name over and over, yet now my flesh was dealing with the violent tremors that held me hostage. My groin thrashed about as I felt Penny's assertive fingernails dig into me... there was so much lust the room virtually crackled with it. I knew it... and each loving gesture Penny bestowed upon me sent me closer and closer to a nirvana never before experienced. 

She must have had her entire mouth over my pussy... there was no way anyone could ever do this to me. With my still above me, my involuntary muscles lifted me up in towering ecstasy as wave after wave washed over me... I was now crippled in undying devotion from this creature...

"Penny... oh my Gawd what are you... what are you doing?" I tried to voice, realizing that I could not talk.

I felt the gentle reverberations of her low, voracious moans resonate throughout my swollen pussy. I realized there is nothing quite like feeling a woman's moans within your most sacred and tender region. I knew she was loving every fleeting moment of this incredible act of unconditional love. 

I responded by lifting my legs up, and wrapping them around Penny's head, resting upon her shoulders... I easily held her in place as my actions only encouraged a deeper swabbing of my fertile womb. I felt her head gyrate side to side, sliding her moist lips between and under the folds of my pussy... whimpering in bliss with each stride. 

My ankles rested on her back now, tightening my lock... Another flash of light came out of nowhere... I shot up again... she lunged... I begged for more; she replied twice fold.

"Penny, gawd... you... you... have me..." I tried to declare. 

She pulled away from my pussy and began peppering my face with small kisses. Then she kissed her way down my breasts and tummy... and that's when I woke up. 

What would have happened after that? I desperately wanted to find out. I flounced back onto the bed in a state of indecision. I was not the aggressive type. My mother, despite her beauty, had been very demure and proper and had raised me to be so.  

I had never kissed a man until my senior year of high school and that had been barely anything. A few secret kisses with girls during my time in college but nothing compared to the kiss I had received from Penny. 

Perhaps it was the drinks from earlier or perhaps I was feeling very brave. I'm not sure what caused me to do what I did but that's not really the point. The point is that I did it. 

Opening my door, I quietly stole my way into the dimly lit hallway and went to the area where I believed Penny's apartment to be. The door didn't have a number on it, so I assumed it to be hers. I knocked ever so lightly on the door and stood there, my bare toes curling into the carpet, heart pounding against my rib cage. 

I felt the same way I did when I had given a speech in high school. My forehead felt like a small sheen of sweat had covered it and my palms were slightly damp. I wiped them on my night shirt. Stage fright. That's exactly what it felt like as I waited for her to come to the door. I prayed that she was asleep, but I prayed even harder that she was awake. 

Less than a minute later the door opened. There she stood in men's pajama bottoms and white undershirt. I could see the dark color of her nipples through the undershirt and my mouth went dry. What was I doing? I didn't even know what to say. I hadn't planned this out at all and now I was standing at this woman’s door like a complete idiot waiting for some intelligent thought to enter my brain. Not even intelligent...just anything to say! 

"Um..I hope that I didn't wake you up." 

"No, not at all. I was just reading." 

Ah ha, safe territory. "What are you reading?" I asked. 

"Pride and Prejudice." 

"Ahh I read that in high school. I enjoyed it." I said lamely. 

Penny smiled. "So, you came over to see what I was doin'?" 

"Oh uhhh...no. I just..." Why had I come down here in the middle of the night, wearing only a night shirt? I wasn't sure of the answer, I knew I couldn’t tell her about my dream, so I merely shrugged. 

Penny nodded and stepped back, holding the door open as an invitation to step into her apartment. I hesitated for a few brief seconds before stepping in. Upon entering, there was a hallway that lead into a small living room. There was a round coffee table in the middle of a tan over stuffed couch and chair. There were brown throw pillows on the couch. The walls were beige, and no carpet was on the floors. They shined a beautiful mahogany. 

There was a masculine touch to the apartment, but it was obvious a woman lived in if. Why I couldn't tell, perhaps it was because I knew a woman lived here. Book cases lined the walls stuffed full of books of every title. There was no television to be seen, and a record player sat in the corner. It was comfortable and welcoming. 

Penny lowered herself onto the couch and curled her legs underneath her. She folded her hands behind her head and stared at me. 

"You're more than welcome to sit down girl." 

I caught her eyes and bit my lip. I still didn't know why I was here or what to say. 

She laughed. "I'm not gonna bite ya girl. Go ahead and sit down." I couldn't continue standing there like an idiot, so I sat down in the chair. 

I folded my hands demurely in my lap after pulling my nightshirt over my knees. 

"So." I said. 

"So." She mimicked. 

I laughed then, realizing how ridiculous I was being. Why was I so nervous in the company of this woman? There was no reason. After admitting this to myself I relaxed. We started discussing books and our favorites.  

During one point in the conversation, I was stressing a point and had moved to the couch to explain what I felt about Jackson Pollock’s expressionism. By six AM, we were all talked out. I glanced down at my watch and made a small groan.

"Oh no. It's already six. I didn't sleep very much, and I was planning on driving home today." 

Penny put her hand over mine. 

"Stay another night girl. You don't wanna be driving on no sleep and the storm is supposed to keep goin' throughout the day. Rain and lack of sleep while driving isn't a good combination." 

I nodded. "I suppose you're right. And all that's waiting for me is my apartment. There is no harm in staying one more night." 

She smiled at me and leaned over into me. For a moment, I thought she was going to kiss me again. My heart stopped and my eyes started closing. I felt her hand on my forehead and realized she was just brushing a stray lock of hair that had fallen into my face. A rush of disappointment filled me. My eyes snapped back open, and I saw her grinning at me. 

My eyes lowered and my teeth found my lower lip. I chewed for a moment, then looked at her. 

"Penny." I started, then stopped. What was I going to say? I wasn't even sure until it all started pouring out of my mouth. "In the hallway, last night, when you...when you kissed me..." 

"Yes?" 

"Well...I enjoyed it. And I keep expecting you to do it again, but you don't. Why is that?" Oh Lord. What had I just said? 

"I didn't wanna be making you feel like you were being pressured girl. Plus, you'd had a bit of drinks in ya last night." 

"Well...I don't feel pressured at all." 

She stared at me for a moment and then leaned in as she had moments before. This time it wasn't to brush my hair out of my face. This time, her lips captured mine and her hand intwined itself into my hair. I returned that kiss with as much passion as I could give. Bringing my hands up to her shoulders I drew her closer and a small sound escaped from my mouth. She gently pushed me on my back, never breaking the kiss, and laid on top of me. It was a heady experience, this kiss. Her breasts pressed against mine and our legs were entwined. 

Finally, she broke away and studied my face.
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Chapter Four 
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"You really are beautiful Nikki-girl." She murmured and leaned in to kiss me again. 

This time the kiss didn't last as long. She kissed me for a few moments then moved her kisses to my cheeks and down to my neck. Spreading light bites and kisses down my neck she brought her hands to mine and squeezed them lightly in question. I squeezed them back as a yes. 

She kissed back up my neck to my lips and caught my mouth in an almost bruising kiss. I gasped and pressed my body against hers. 

Pulling away, Penny pulled herself up to her knees and looked at my body. She smiled a gentle smile and brought her hands to the bottom of my nightshirt. My teeth immediately found my lip as I stifled back my nervousness. I wasn't quite sure what would happen, and I was terrified but breathless with anticipation at the same time. 

Slowly, ever so slowly, she inched the shirt up my body, exposing my legs, belly and breasts. She pulled the shirt over my head and tossed it to the side. I swallowed hard and stared at her. I could feel my eyes widen. She brought her hands to my belly and lightly drew them up my body to my face, cupping it in her hands and kissing me again. 

I pushed her up and moved to remove her undershirt. Throwing it over by my nightshirt I stared at her breasts. They were larger than mine, full and round with dark nipples that stood out against her skin. I had seen other women naked of course, but it wasn't something that I really paid attention to. I had always averted my eyes in shyness because it wasn't proper to stare at another naked person. Now I couldn't tear my eyes away from her. My gaze slid from her breasts up to her face. 

There was a look in her eyes, something I wasn't familiar with. The green had darkened to an almost forest green and I realized what I was seeing. Passion, fire...I had caused this look in her eyes. It was a wonderful feeling, and I wanted to...I don't know. I wanted to make it more. We kissed yet again and again; she kissed down my neck. 

This time, however, she didn't stop at my neck. Her mouth moved down my chest to my breasts. She drew my nipple into her mouth, and I gasped, my hands grabbing her head and intwining into her short hair. She sucked and nibbled on my nipple before moving to my other one. 

It felt SO good. I had never experienced anything like this. The farthest I had gone with a man was some light petting and kissing. There was something similar to an itch between my legs. I had felt that before, when I touched myself in the privacy of my room in the dark. I knew there was only one way to rid myself of that itch...I thought back to my dream. 

Penny's hands moved down my sides to my legs, lightly rubbing up and down with her fingertips. I pressed myself against her wanting her to do things that I didn't even know how to put into words. She laughed lightly and kissed her way down my belly. Ohhh yes, I knew I wanted her to do something there. I was shaking from the need I felt. She came to my hips and nibbled around them and to my inner thighs. Oh Lord...Oh my Lord. I wanted her to move her lips about an inch to the right. 

She kissed and licked down my legs and then back up, continuing up my belly and back to my breasts, pausing at them for a few moments then to my lips. I grabbed her head and pulled her to me and kissed her deeply, moaning. 

"What do you want Nikki?" She asked, her voice low and husky. 

I shook my head. I didn't know how to say what I wanted. It didn't seem right, asking for it, especially asking for what I wanted her to do. 

"I don't believe that my love. Tell me what you want." She prodded. 

"I...I want..." She nodded at me. "I want you to..." I just couldn't say it. Penny brought her hand between my legs, sliding a finger between the lips. 

"Do you want this?" 

I nodded my head vigorously. 

She leaned in and put her lips by my ear, catching it between her teeth. "Would you like me to put my mouth down there Nikki?" 

"Oh...Oh God, yes!" 

She smiled and kissed me briefly. Sliding down my body she spread my legs and pressed her finger on my center. I moaned and my hips jerked up to meet her. She laughed lightly and slid her hands under my hips and brought me to her mouth. Her tongue found its way between my lips and began a whirlwind of movements, moving back and forth on my clitoris.  

At the first touch of her tongue on me I moaned loudly, then clapped my hand to my mouth. She stopped for a moment and shook her head. 

"No Nikki. Don't cover up your noises. I love to hear them." 

I moved my hand away and she continued. I was completely on fire, my body writhing against her mouth. Digging my hands into her hair, I gasped and moaned as one of her fingers moved inside of me. The combination of her tongue and finger drove me over the edge and I jerked up, a scream building in my throat. My breath came in gasps and my breasts were heaving up and down. I could feel the pressure building inside of me, starting where her tongue was and moving throughout my entire body until it exploded bringing me to heights of pleasure. 

The scream erupted from my throat and my fingers dug into her scalp as the orgasm wracked my entire body. I fell back, gasping, expecting her to stop. When she didn't, a whimper escaped my mouth. Penny continued licking my clit and this time slipped two fingers inside of me. She curled them upward and used her other hand to spread the folds of my clit, putting her tongue directly on the most sensitive part of me. 

She lightly moved it back and forth as her fingers inside of me curled against what I know now, as my G-Spot. Within moments I was wracked with another orgasm, this one more intense than the last. I was jerking up and down against her, unintelligible noises escaping my mouth. My head was thrown back and my body was covered with a light sheen of sweat as my toes curled into the couch and I grabbed at air. 

Finally, I fell back into the couch. Penny slid her body up mine and propped herself up on her elbows on either side of my head. She grinned at me. 

"Well Nikki-girl. That was possibly the best damn thing I've ever had the pleasure of causing." 

I laughed, embarrassed. 

"Don't be embarrassed girl. It was amazing." 

I smiled at her. "That was...I don't know what that was. It was unbelievable. I've never...never experienced anything like it." 

She grinned. "Glad I could help ya girl." 

"I want...I want to do that...to you, that is." I stammered. 

"Do you?" She asked. 

"Oh yes! But...I've never done anything like that. I mean...I've never even been with a man." 

She smiled. "Well darlin', this is better. Much better." 

I rolled her off me and stood up, and Penny took my hand and led me to her bedroom. Once there I went to the bottom of the bed where she was sitting and pulled her pajama pants down her legs. I looked down at her body. It was beautiful to me. I wanted to do so much but didn't know where to start or even how to do it. I looked at her and she smiled patiently. 

Biting my lip, I knelt on the bed and touched her breasts. I cupped them in my hands as best as I could and rolled her nipples between my fingers. Her breath caught in her throat. I leaned down and tentatively licked one nipple, then the other. Then I brought them into my mouth, squeezing her breasts together and going back and forth between them. Penny's hands found my long hair and pressed me to her chest. Then I kissed down her belly and gazed between her legs. It was now or never. I chose now.

And then I dove in, eager to explore further, my thirsty mouth latching onto Penny's sex. I licked and sucked, slurped and kissed, tasted and savored, licking at the juices that had begun to flow forth. Penny groaned, bucking underneath me, my enthusiastic tongue sliding all over her folds. A gleeful squeal spilled from me as I  tasted the drooling slit before me. Its flavor rooted me to the spot, grabbing at her thighs on either side of my head, using them as an anchor to make sure I was not budged from my prize. As excited as we both were for this to happen, I had to deal with the random bucking of the Inn keeper’s hips, the jerks and twitches provoked by the slathering of my wet tongue all over her mound.

Many girls, I’m sure, had been between her legs. Countless times, and in their time together her last girlfriend had enjoyed going down on her, Penny later told me.

But this was a new and illicit view, me a younger woman drinking from her sopping cunt, a woman young enough to be Penny's daughter, her curvy body undulating sinuously as I savored the flood. It was a view I felt I could get used to.

Penny moaned, feeling my tongue still snaking intently all over her folds, as if it were trying to memorize the texture of her sex. Her hands slid down, taking hold of my hair. A pair of dark green eyes flickered up to me, taking in the rest of her body, racking up her heaving breasts to settle briefly at my face. The rising pleasure had left Penny undone, her cheeks flushed, her mouth open as more stuttering moans spilled forth, her eyes wide as she basked in the eager attention.

The murmuring purrs came in droves from me. The taste of that sodden sex inspired further thirst, so I slipped my tongue through the clasping lips. Penny sighed as she felt the invading muscle inch into her channel. It wriggled eagerly, gathering up more juices, catching them before they streamed out.

It seemed Penny was content to lie back and let me explore her womanhood. My questing tongue slid deeper, surrounded now by smothering warmth and slickness, abundant juices trickling all over. I was eager to drink up every single stream that came forth, the insistent motion of my curling tongue providing plenty of pleasure for Penny as it dredged up plenty of cream to gorge on.



	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter Five 

[image: image]


By now, it was obvious that neither of us was about to move from our chosen position, so my hands began to move about. The added sensations perfectly balanced out that swirling pleasure centered in Penny's sex. My hands stroked all over, eager to catalogue the rest of her body, running fingers along the tensing belly, caressing at the full breasts further upwards, sliding around to dip down to those firm buttocks, squeezing at the flesh there. 

Here and there I would moan into my mouthful of her, luxuriating in the chance to explore the female form, my hands finding places that they most enjoyed on Penny's body and lingering there, her breasts, ass and hips the most common targets.

There was little technique in my oral worship, but it mattered little, as my enthusiasm and energy made up for it.

And it wouldn't take much right now to get her to cum.

After a few minutes, I switched tactics, from swirling my tongue around to explore Penny's channel, to simply wriggling it about, stimulating her slick walls in an attempt to push her into a climax. There were plenty of juices that met my tongue on the way out, still giving me something to gorge on. Penny laid back, feeling the pleasure rise, fully content in the moment.

When her orgasm arrived, it was a calmer and easier ecstasy than she was used to with other lovers, but ecstasy no less. The waves washed over her, Penny wordlessly thanking me with moans, her body unwinding, the mounting thrills having coiled it up tightly. Creamy spurts of her juices dribbled sluggishly from her folds, I pounced eagerly on them, slurping loudly as I supped on my prize. Penny watched me drink up the flood, my hair obscuring my face, the satisfied purrs nonetheless audible, delightful evidence that I was so taken with the flavor of Penny's muff.

My mouth finally slid from that treat; its destination was close by, those pale thighs on either side of her, now slicked with the runoff from the orgasmic flood. I descended on the glistening trickles, licking and lapping at them, cooing happily. As I shifted, Penny caught sight of my hand now shoved down between my own thighs.

Once those trickles were cleaned up, I began to kiss my way up Penny's body. My lips slid up her belly, leaving little pecks at her midriff here and there, finally reaching her breasts. I spent some time there, sucking at the hard nipples, smiling at Penny each time she groaned from the sensations. Like the rest of me, my mouth was eager and enthusiastic, leaving trails of saliva along Penny's flesh. After those breasts, I blazed my way along her neck, nipping playfully, before finally reaching her mouth, kissing Penny hotly.

Penny drew her arms around me, pulling me closer, me squirming against her. Our tongues slid together, the kiss growing in passion. The tang of her own pussy was all over my mouth and tongue, adding to the excitement, Penny always happy to taste herself on her lover. My hands moved mindlessly, to stroke at Penny’s large breasts. They were soft and full, with thick pink nipples, immediately drawing her full attention.

She pulled me closer, me now straddling her, my back arched to give Penny access to my breasts. Penny now leaning forward to kiss at my pale orbs. Her mouth tracked along the areola to close around the nipple. The enthusiastic reaction from me made her giggle around her mouthful. She sucked harder, feeling me buck against her, my fingers twisting into Penny's hair.

Wanting suddenly to explore further, Penny flipped over on top of me, I was squealing in surprise. Biting her lip at the sight of my drenched sex, Penny descended on it, quickly bringing her mouth to my drooling slit.

She lapped at the stickiness, the tables now turned between the two of us.

Her hands fixed on my hips, dimpling the wide swath of flesh. Dribbles of nectar ran down her chin as she gorged on the flow. To Penny, it was a divine taste, sweet and sour and so naturally feminine. The wet slurps issuing as a result of her indulgence were joined quickly by my breathless groans. I had started out unable to vocalize, overwhelmed by both the sensations and the fact that I was actually having this fantasy realized. But as the minutes passed, I regained the ability to not just make noise, but also to talk, my words dedicated to praising and encouraging Penny.

As with all good things, the sensual break came to an end.

It happened when Penny seemed to remember that there was more of me to explore. She had been nipping playfully at my shoulder, when her eyes and one of her hands slid south, to linger at the round globes of my ass. The hunger gripped her as she rolled me onto my belly, me giggling as Penny kissed her way down my tensing back. As her mouth slid down the curve of my spine, she arranged herself on the bed, so that she was in between my thighs, splaying them gently apart as I offered myself up, glancing back over my shoulder with an excitedly expectant look.

"Have you ever had your ass eaten?" Penny asked.

My eyes widened.

"No," I murmured, "Nor have I  been fucked in the ass."

"Can I eat your ass?"

I nodded wordlessly, blushing furiously as Penny quickly leapt into action.

Her hands grabbed at my ass cheeks, spreading them wide to reveal the tight bud nestled in the cleft between. Just beneath it was the drooling slit that Penny had already sampled, still dribbling nectar, the runoff glistening on my upper thighs.

Breathing deeply, sucking down a whiff of sex-suffused air, Penny gave an exploratory lap.

"Oooh, that feels weird," I murmured.

Penny giggled, setting herself into a quick series of licks, up and down the crinkled hole. Her hands gripped tighter at my ass as I began to squirm, gasping and panting, the sensations familiar but at a different spot on my body.

Penny told me later that the taste of my ass could only be described as purely me, as if somebody had distilled my essence. The flavor made Penny continue her pattern of swift vertical licking, waggling her tongue to reach the edges of those warm cheeks. I was by now moaning raggedly, my knees pressing into the mattress, my hands fisting into the sheets.

The continued passage of Penny's tongue over my slick asshole made it glisten, Penny's drool running down into my slit. Having satisfied her hunger, however briefly, for the pleasures the threshold contained, Penny poked her tongue through my tight sphincter, accessing the warm confines beyond. 

I squealed, pushing back immediately at the intrusion. To keep me anchored, Penny held tighter to my ass, denting the plentiful flesh. Her tongue wriggled deeper, Penny moaning into her prize as she received more of that inimitable “me” flavor, this time searing onto her taste buds from all sides. 

As she plumbed my welcoming depths, one of her hands snuck up to my sex, and began to caress at the briefly neglected folds. The added sensations made me quiver, my hair fanning out down onto my upper back as I tossed my head, a desirous whimper spilling from my lips.

Shuddering shamelessly at the taste of my ass, Penny shoved her tongue deeper, wriggling it about, both savoring as much as she could and sending sparks of pleasure right up my spine. As the sounds grew louder and lewder, both the wet slurps from her tongue lodged eagerly inside my backside and the moans and gasps emanating from me, Penny set herself to her task, to eating out my ass, maintaining a steady rhythm. A few fingers slipped through the drooling slit below her prize, sliding into that welcoming channel, adding more sensation. In response, I pushed back against Penny, undulating slowly against her mouth and fingers.

The backwards movement became more and more insistent as the pleasure built. Penny was now happily gorging on the flavorful flesh, switching tactics, from tongue-fucking my ass to licking at my glistening anus, while all the while fingering my pussy. Her own delighted purrs joined the soft cacophony.

There was a flutter of self-satisfaction tinting this marvelous experience.

She was introducing me to something, even if it was not all that crazy or kinky. She would forever be the first person to do this to me, and that was an intoxicating thought.

As though the delicious taste of my ass was an intoxicant it drove Penny to keep licking and tongue-fucking, pushing me through several orgasms, more of my nectar flowing forth, streaming over Penny's fingers, working steadily in my twat. The steady movement of my hips back against Penny had become sloppy, my knees trembling, my head tossing back and forth, my pale flesh jiggling, all from the overwhelming ecstasy. A series of keening cries quickly came out.

Penny first slid her fingers out from my twitching slit, the digits coated in creamy cum.

Her tongue next vacated my ass, but before leaving it fully alone, she smeared the clinging nectar over my gleaming asshole. It provided a wonderful contrast between the two flavors, similar in their Me-ness but different in the subtle flavors and in where they had come from. Shameless in her thirst, Penny dragged her tongue all over that slice of flesh, cleaning up the mess she had herself created. I cooed, glancing back over my shoulder, coming down from the high, watching Penny indulge in my flesh.

Only once she had lapped up all that addictive nectar did she move on.

I peered back over my shoulder, giggling as Penny kissed her way up my tensing flesh before her. Her thick body rested atop my frame, I reached back to meet Penny in a kiss, murmuring as I found my own flavor. Our mouths moved eagerly, tongues tangling hotly, Penny shifting off me and onto the bed proper. This new position found her pressed against my front, her larger breasts rubbing against my smaller set. Her belly damp with sweat, slid over my own, and her throbbing sex pressed firmly against mine. Once again, we spent some time making out, simply enjoying how each other felt and tasted.

"How was that?" Penny finally asked me, when the kiss broke, me nipping playfully at her shoulder.

"Mmmm, weird at first, but then it felt really good."

"Good. I'm glad you enjoyed it."

I nodded, now kissing at Penny's neck, a slight smile curling the corners of my lips.

"Can I...can I do that to you?"

Penny beamed happily.

"Of course!"
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I giggled as Penny bounded up onto her hands and knees, eager to provide my first taste of analingus. Her own pussy was drenched, her arousal ratcheted up by eating out my ass, further ratcheted up by the promise of having me do the same to her.

Impatiently, she peeked back over her shoulder to watch me take up position. I shot her a smile as I took hold of Penny's ass, spreading the cheeks to get closer to the crinkled ring of flesh nestled between.

A moment later, the wet pressure of my tongue made Penny suck in a breath. My hands dug into her flesh, my tongue wriggling against Penny's anus, gathering up the taste there. Moaning softly, Penny hung her head, fighting the urge to push back at me, wanting to let me take my time. To me, such new experiences needed time, so that they could be better savored.

It seemed that I, like her, was in no rush. I took time to leisurely lick and lap not just at her tight asshole, but all around, sometimes breaking off to leave a playful kiss on one of her cheeks or her taint.

"Mmmm, you taste good," I purred.

"Thanks," Penny teased.

I giggled, eagerly going back to my new prize.

Before long, Penny's eagerness got the better of her, and her hips began to work, pushing back insistently at me. I got the message, pushing my tongue through the clasping opening in her sphincter muscle. Both of us groaned, Penny at the feeling, me at the flavor. My wet tongue set to its task, slathering all around on her insides, the better to gather up as much of that wonderful taste as possible. The enthusiasm in my administrations made Penny giddy, her evidence that I had quickly come to enjoy this, had found a new indulgence in eating out her ass.

Then without warning, Penny pulled away, clambering off the bed, I reacted in distress, glancing at her with a confused whimper.

My solace in the moment was raking my eyes up and down Penny’s nakedness as she rummaged through her dresser.

"There you are," she said, pulling something from the drawer.

"What?"

She grinned, turning to show off the vibrator she had taken from her dresser.

"Figured I'd get him involved."

"Him? Does he have a name?"

"Yeah, Buzz. Buzz the Vibrator."

Penny giggled as she climbed onto the bed.

A flick of her finger, and the vibrator began to buzz as she handed it to me, an astonished look on my face.

Taking the vibrating tool in my hand I nudged the cool plastic against her sex, making her jump, exclaiming softly from the sensation.

Behind her, I settled into position again, my tongue quickly shoved through Penny's puckered muscle. The dual stimulation helped to drive her lust up, that humming vibrator rubbing at her slit while my wet tongue worked eagerly inside her.

An unabashed moan fell unbidden from her throat when I pushed the vibrator into her. The waves reverberated through her core, joined by the simpler, more natural feelings that my tongue gave her. I kept the sex toy lodged inside her, not yet moving it, letting Penny get used to the intensity. My hunger was audible in how loudly I slurped and sucked at Penny's ass, alternating between stabbing my tongue into the warm insides and rotating my tongue around to taste as much of it as I could reach.

Penny could not, and did not want to, stop herself from pushing back. Her hips worked insistently, the sheets rumpling from how her body undulated atop them, her legs spreading wider, her pussy dripping down onto the fabric. Not willing to let herself be deprived of this lascivious treat, I adjusted quickly to her activities, squeezing hard at her ass with my free hand while my other hand began to work the vibrator, pushing it deeper, pulling it back with a steady rhythm.

"Oh, fuck, yes, don't stop," Penny whimpered, feeling the cascading vibrations reach into what felt like every corner of her overly sensitive body.

As the pleasure built, Penny tensed as she became aware of a familiar sensation, that escalating tightness in her core that heralded a messy, squirting finish. This time, it built slowly, gently, easily, a less harsh and agonizing build-up than ever before. There was still no doubt in her mind that she would feel that tightness swelling to a breaking point that would then release blazing ecstasy along her body. If she had patience, she would let it gradually build, indulging in the slow climb.

But such patience was nowhere to be found.

Her hand strayed down past her belly, to her clit, quickly rubbing the pads of two fingers along the sensitive nub.

The third source of stimulation, especially to such a part of her body, added more fuel to the fire, spurring the pace of the build-up, the tightness swelling quickly. The sensations were still lighter and softer than at other time, but no less pleasurable, no less capable of pushing her over the orgasmic edge into the chasm of carnal chaos beyond.

"Fuck, I'm close, I'm going to squirt," she groaned, the tightness building faster.

"Cool, you can squirt?" I said in surprise like finding a surprise in a box of Cracker Jacks.

"Uh-huh," Penny murmured, breathing heavily as her hips continued to work back against my administrations.

"Awesome. Let me know when you're about to go off, ok?"

"Okay. Fuck, don't stop, please don't stop."

"Why would I stop?" I asked rhetorically.

Penny hung her head, her fingers rubbing faster at her clit, the tongue in her ass working hard, the vibrator snug inside her cooter buzzing enthusiastically.

All she had to do was let the trio of sensations build. The swelling tightness reminded her of a past lover, who had first made her squirt, one of many things former lovers had introduced her to.

Her moans grew louder and more desperate, provoked by the consuming sensations, by the way the ecstasy built, spreading out from her belly. I worked the vibrator in and out, the plastic by now dripping with her cream, buzzing along as it fucked her. As the tightness swelled to the breaking point, the stimulation of her overwhelmed body made the sensations blend together, all that pleasure merging in her core, the same regardless of where it had come from. The pads of her fingers rubbed harder at her clit in an effort to push herself over the edge.

She felt the swell of ecstasy reach its peak.

"I'm going to squirt," she hurriedly gasped.

I squealed excitedly, and Penny felt me move, throwing myself into the line of fire, right underneath Penny's twitching pussy. The vibrator slipped out from her movement, but the sudden deprivation of stimulation could not stop the swell from hitting its breaking point.

The tightness burst.

Wet sounds issued out in the room, accompanied by wavering cries from Penny, her body buffeted by waves of euphoria, the tightness unwinding to send white-hot ecstasy into every corner of her body. Her cunt was caught in a series of spasms, spurting out splatters of her nectar, right onto my face. I moaned, my hands thrown up onto Penny's lower back to keep her in the desired position. 

The waves of sublime sensation overwhelmed Penny, her body jerking and bucking, hands yanking at the bedsheets, knees pushing down hard against the mattress, sweat-slicked hair whirling about her face. More gushes fired out onto me, the proximity between my face and Penny's pussy such that the wet spurts slapped against my face with a definite impact.

Penny rode out the waves, her blatant cries trailing into breathless moans, the heavy bursts transitioning into weaker dribbles, the copious juices dripping off onto me. The pleasure dimmed gradually, from agonizing ecstasy to gentle euphoria, until Penny was left panting and gasping, her body glistening with a sheen of sweat, trembling all over from the exertion and the aftermath of the severe sensations.

"Holy shit," I purred, sliding out from underneath her, "That was so fucking hot."

Still quivering, Penny could only moan back to me, letting herself slump forward onto her belly, heaving herself over onto her back to get a better view of me.

My face was glazed with Penny's cum, little clumps clinging to my hair, thin rivulets streaming sluggishly down my cheeks. One of those rivulets met my quickly extended tongue, which I then put to work licking up the area around my mouth. As Penny watched, lounging lazily on the bed, I began to drag my fingers through the mess on her face, cleaning the clinging cream off each digit with an exaggerated lewdness, sucking and slurping loudly as I did so.

"You taste so good," I murmured, her eyes wide, in awe at what had just happened.

"Thanks," Penny giggled, amused and pleased my enjoyment of her squirted juices.

We lay like that for a few moments and then she pulled me up and brought me into her bedroom. Upon waking in the early afternoon, we made love again, this time we did it at the same time, her on top of me, head between my legs. 

Penny and I spent all day in bed. She worked that night at the bar, and I spent the night again in her bed. The next day, I had to leave. She held me against her and kissed me softly. 

"Nikki-girl, I want you to know you're always welcome here. I don't want ya to think you have to return jus' for me though. You have a job waitin' for ya and a long life to live." 

I looked at her questioningly. 

"Jus' go girl. You'll understand later."  

I went. I ended up not getting the job but was given a position in another state. I moved and was never able to return to the Eager Beaver Inn and Bar. Penny was my first and she'll have a special place with me forever. She helped me discover my true self and because of her, I was able to lead a full, true life of complete happiness. 

END
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