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		Aunt Jessie

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		Clara was really trying to reason how this love of hers came into her life. It was like a dream where all the right turns were made and no setbacks occurred.

		Clara is a 43 year old widow. Her husband was killed in a drive by shooting by mistake coming out of a restaurant and she has worked since then to take care of herself and her two daughters.

		Both daughters are through school now so she is doing some things she has wanted to do and her first adventure is a bike tour of the Fylde coast in England. She has taken very good care of herself and her ass, boobs and slim figure get plenty of looks from the guys, and even a few of the gals.

		Which brings up the fact that she is very bi and enjoys evenings of sex with either. She flew into Heathrow Airport and spent a couple of days getting accustomed to the change in time. She was advised by people at her Hotel to not try to bike out to the city limits, rather to rent a car and a bike.

		So she did and the morning of her third day saw her leaving her Hotel early to avoid the rush and heading for the countryside. An hour later found her parking in a small center and removing her bike from the rack.

		She took off and headed down a narrow two lane road. She was enjoying her ride and several miles down the road she came to a side road with the sign telling her that Black Pool was that way. She decided what the hell and took off, heading for one of the most wonderful experiences of her life. She would call the road more of a lane, with hedges tall on each side. Clara was having her own mystery tour.

		Clara was beginning to wonder if she had made a mistake but continued on. The lane made a hard turn to the right and there she was in a very small community. There were few buildings, post office, grocery and a little pub named "The Lancelot Inn." She realized she was hungry so entered the dimly lit eatery.

		The barman was a middle aged man with slick back hair and very short full facial hair. This strange man nodded me a hello and told me to sit anywhere and someone would be with me shortly. Clara picked a table by the window overlooking the town and sipped the glass of water the man brought her.

		She was daydreaming looking out the window when a soft voice said, "Here's a list of what they are serving for lunch. I'll be back in a bit for your order."

		Clara looked up at the source of the voice and gazed into the eyes of a most beautiful young woman. She would guess she was about 25, smooth skin, lovely dark blond hair, and slender body with perky boobs pushing two mounds out of the black blouse she wore under her black cape.

		This girl was a wonder because she was dressed entirely in black including the lipstick on her pouty lips. She smiled as she looked Clara over then left and returned to the back room.

		Soon she reappeared and asked if Clara had decided. She told the lovely goth that she would have the boiled pork sandwich and the greens with a glass of stout. The young girl smiled again and said it would be right out. And it seemed like only minutes when she sat Clara's lunch in front of her.

		As she did Clara said, "It is my understanding there is an old abandoned castle somewhere around."

		"You must mean Bromley's Castle," she replied.

		"Yes that's it."

		"I don't know if I would visit it if I were you."

		Clara was sure she had a puzzled look on her face because this young beauty asked, "Have you not heard of the Legends surrounding Bromley's?"

		While they were chatting Clara was working on her delicious lunch. As she finished the last bite her new friend said, "If you would like I'll tell you about it and then if you still want to go I'll take you there. I'm off work now until 7 o'clock."

		Clara looked at her watch and it was just a little after 1. She told her she appreciated her kindness and paid her fare and headed out the door with the girl. She went around to the side of the building and came back with a bike so they took off.

		They stopped at a small park not far from the pub and stretched out on the lawn. The young goth started her story by putting her hand on Clara's and asking, "Do tales of vampires and such scare you?"

		"Not really," Clara replied.

		"Okay here is the legend then:

		'According to the story that has been handed down from father to son for years, Martin Bromley was a kindly Doctor that gave as much free care to the people of this area as he charged for. Everyone pitched in to build him the castle he had always wanted and they thought he deserved.

		'It was at the house warming and gala party that the townspeople discovered that Mrs. Judith Bromley was having an affair with a Mid-wife. They were discovered with Emma's face buried in the love zone of Ms. Key. Of course that was the end of the party but just the beginning of life at Bromley Castle.'"

		"How many years ago was this?" Clara asked her friend.

		"As is true of most legends, it is impossible to pin down an exact date but from the way the castle is constructed and other evidence the guess is somewhere in the 1600's."

		"Fascinating indeed." Clara replied.

		"To go on with the legend," she said, "at some point after the first party and first discovery of the actions of the Lady of the Castle the town's people brought in a witch to cast a spell on the Doctor and his wife in an attempt to keep this vile activity from escaping from the walls of the castle.

		"Soon after the spell was cast the Doctor and his wife Judith disappeared and the castle was left in a will to the Butler and the Housekeeper. They ran it as an Inn even in those times. The day to day activities at the castle changed from the philanthropic actions of the kindly medical man to two people that were only interested in what they could intimidate their charges to do for him. And I mean do for them in a sexual way.

		"It didn't make a difference whether it was man or woman, young or old they were interested in sexual contact. Consequently their business was reduced to nothing and only the most desperate would stay with them at this castle Inn.

		And it seems that most of those never were seen again. For various reasons, death or fear it was only a matter of time before the entire castle staff was gone and Housekeeper Maude and the Butler were left to care for it all by themselves.

		"At some time Maude bore the Butler a daughter that was named Judith. The legend suggests that at an early age Judith became the pride of both her Mother and Father in even their strange bizarre ways. Judith was seen by very few of the towns people.

		"As time went by a male child came upon the scene, reported to be the son of the Butler and his housekeeper, Maude. Ever since then the male offspring in the line are named Martin and the females named Judith.

		"My father owns the Lancelot Inn and his name is Martin. My name is Judith."

		Of course Clara was completely blown away by this story. This beautiful thing that made her pussy itch when she looked at Clara and was treated with the aroma of her being had all but told her she was bi and almost challenged Clara to do something about it.

		She squeezed Clara's arm where her hand had laid all this time and said, "Did her story scare you off?"

		"No way little one," she responded.

		Clara got up and headed for her bike.

		"Lead the way girl."

		Maybe it was wishful thinking but she was sure that Judith's eyes were undressing her. She stood holding her bike as her gaze moved up and down her body. And while she was looking at Clara, one hand moved under her cape and Clara was sure it was busily squeezing her breast.

		Judith got up and grabbed her bike and away the two headed, for Bromley's Castle. They were barely out of town when Judith brought her attention to Bromley's. The weather was very clear and the sky was cloudless but still a haze was obliterating the tower.

		Clara's breath was taken by the view. They rode on side by side in complete silence. Clara couldn't believe that she was beginning to think that maybe there was something to the legend. Then they arrived at the gate. Judith pushed it open and they rode on in. She parked her bike in a rack and pushed a bar through the front wheel and into Clara's. Then she secured it with a lock from her pack.

		"Bikes have a habit of disappearing if visitors don't secure them," Judith said with a devilish look in her eye.

		For about the next hour she showed Clara the dining hall, the bedrooms, the area where horses and other animals were kept. Everything except one area.

		"What is it like in the tower?" The older woman asked.

		"Do you really want to go there?" Judith asked.

		"Yes, I think so," she replied.

		During their exploring the castle, Judith seemed to be trying to get very familiar with Clara, letting her hand drop to her butt as they stood with her arm around her or pushing her arm against her breasts.

		As they headed for the tower, Judith's movements became much more obvious. Clara was getting a little concerned, maybe even scared as Judith showed her the cells, the torture chambers and other areas of the tower.

		It was obvious that it was one place you didn't want to be. They were in one of the smaller rooms used for torture when she showed Clara "the rack." Her first impression was that it was a devise the Doctor used in regards to his medical practice. It looked very much like an examination table that might be used to check out a woman's vagina. Except this one had chains with bracelets attached.

		Judith took her hand as asked, "Would you like to try it?

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		Clara declined but when she tried to retrieve her hand she held her in a very firm and strong grip.

		"I have very good perception and I know that you are interested in me in a sexual way and I am with you. I will guarantee two things, I will teach you and give you feelings you have never imagined existed and two, I will stop and release you anytime you say no more."

		And she was so right. She helped Clara out of her cloths, placed a blanket on the rack and instructed her to lie down on her back with her legs and hands where they belonged.

		Clara did and she put the bracelets on her rendering her helpless. But this lovely lady had no plan for any kind of pain. Rather she was most interested in giving herself pleasure by giving her pleasure. She kissed Clara's face and mouth with her black lips and nibbled and sucked her breasts.

		Sometime during this play Judith in one motion removed all her clothes except her cape. This she kept wrapped around her body hiding her nudeness from Clara's eyes. She pulled a stool up and sat down between her legs and spread them as wide as she could.

		Her touch sent shivers up and down her spine and when her tongue began entertaining her clit Clara thought she would pass out. Judith sucked and sucked on her clit and pussy bringing her very close to an orgasm.

		Then she felt just a tweak of pain in her clit and she continued to suck and suck. Clara blew her load of love juice in Judith's face and as she looked up at her and smiled she thought she could see just a faint point of fangs disappear in Judith's mouth. But she knew she saw just a trickle of blood run from her mouth down her chin.

		Clara looked down at her pussy and saw that her clit was the size of a big thumb, 6 or 7 times larger than it had ever been. Then Judith kissed back up her body and began sucking on her tits giving attention to one and then the other. Again Clara felt a tweak of pain, this time in her left nipple and Judith sucked and sucked.

		Then she changed to the right one and again Clara felt pain and her tit was sucked dry. Clara looked at them and her nipples were almost as big and long as her clit. She was trying to sort out what had happened when she heard a loud crash outside the door to their room.

		Judith through her cape over her so they were both covered. As she began to lick Clara's neck there were more sounds from the hall way and Judith stood up. Clara let out a sigh of relief. She thought her neck was the next to be sucked on.

		"Don't worry, that is just our Housekeeper," she said with a big smile. She is the hornist 65 year old woman you have ever known. Let's go meet her."

		Judith was fully dressed and out the door before Clara had her bra on. Clara thought 'Oh well' and put her bra and panties in her pack, pulled up her Levi's, pulled her sweater down and headed out the door.

		She didn't see Judith but could hear voices so she followed the sound. There in another room of the tower was the most beautiful 65 year old woman she had ever seen.

		Long silver braids of hair went well past her waist. Her breasts were bigger than Clara's and barely contained in the top of her gown. The skirt of her gown was split up the front clear to the waste leaving no doubt that this lady shaved her pussy.

		Judith looked at her and said, "Come here and meet Ms. Maude Bishop."

		Clara did and felt she was in for some more very wonderful sex but that will have to be later as Judith had almost done Clara in.

		***

		The small room where they found Ms. Bishop looked to be probably where the guards spent their time when not guarding or whatever guards do. There were several small cots, one large table and 8 or 10 chairs. Ms. Bishop was a beautiful woman with long silver hair dressed in a beautiful gown. The top was a great stage for her big breasts to be displayed on and the skirt was slit up the front clear to the waste which exposed her puffy shaved pussy.

		She was the most beautiful 65 year old woman Clara thought she had ever seen. Clara approached the two of them and was introduced and Ms. Bishop said, " Welcome my dear." as she reached out and pinched Clara's nipple.

		Judith let out a laugh and told her that that was her usual greeting. If Clara were a guy she would have grabbed his cock. "

		"Judith tells me you enjoy women as partners," Maude said. "That is good because you are about to pay the toll for your tour of Bromley. I really feel the need for some tongue action in my cunt and if you do a good job your dinner will be free."

		Clara had been with some very crass women but this lady took the cake. Not only was she very forward but her language was too. But Maude didn't hesitate, backing over to the table and laying back on it. She put her feet up with knees bent and spread wide.

		In the lip of her pussy was a large stone which Clara was sure was a real diamond. As Clara approached Maude Judith put her hand on her arm and said, "Do you like squirters?"

		"Yes. Yes." she answered.

		"Well if you spend a lot of time with your fingers on the forward wall of her pussy while you are sucking and pulling on her clit Maude will reward you with several hard squirts of love juice."

		"Come on girl, I'm waiting," the housekeeper said so Clara dropped to her knees and began kissing and licking the inside of Maude's thighs from her knees up to her pussy.

		Then with fingers in place she began sucking and fingering and licking and kissing. Maude accepted Clara's efforts by pushing her pelvis against her face and holding her head tightly against it.

		Clara had difficulty breathing but continued her assault for 8 or 10 minutes until finally Maude laid back and a stream of hot wet cum shot out of her cunt and hit Clara directly in the face.

		Clara was so surprised she hadn't moved before shot number two scored another direct hit. Then she wrapped her mouth around her cunt and took several more hits, directly down her throat.

		After Maude had laid back and was regaining her composure Clara tongue cleaned her inner thighs and pussy. Clara was just about to sit back and enjoy coming back to earth when a loud, "Well, hello ladies," echoed from the hall.

		Then the master of the castle appeared in the door. Butler Martin Bishop was attired much like the housekeeper. His pure white hair was long, shoulder length, the cut of his jacket exposed a lot of white hair on his chest and his trousers were cut up the front and exposed a rather nice looking cock.

		"I see we have a visitor," the Butler stated, "Is she staying for dinner?"

		"Yes," replied the housekeeper "and she's already paid her check."

		While this chit chat was going on the Butler had put his arm around Judith and was unashamedly playing with her tits.

		"Well I tell you what," he said, "I think Judith and I will manufacture a little desert that our guest can have before dinner."

		Things were moving so fast Clara was almost in a fog and the only thing she got out of the exchange was that her dinner was paid for because she did such a good job eating Maude's pussy and making her squirt.

		With no fore play or anything, Judith was on her knees taking the 10 inch hard cock of the Butler down her throat. She was a master cocksucker without a doubt. She sucked and licked and stroked the Butler for about 15 minutes when the Butler slapped the table and said, "Up here girl."

		Judith lay back on the table with her pussy out over the floor. The Butler rubbed the wet love nest with the head of his cock and with one thrust pushed his meat all the way up her cunt.

		Not a sound came from Judith until she started breathing really hard and moaning. Here legs were wrapped around the Butler pushing her cunt closer to him as he pounded away.

		Then he told her to turn over which she did, putting her feet on the floor and bending over the table. The Butler entered her pussy from the rear and continued pounding away with long, hard and fast strokes. And then he buried his hard cock all the way into her hot pussy and from his grunts and groans it was very evident he was pumping her full of seed.

		Then he pulled his cock out and smiled at Clara, inviting her to do cleanup on him. Clara loved the combination of tastes, Judith's pure clear love juice and his salty hazy cum. Clara finished with cleanup and looked up at Judith. She was still bent over the table.

		The Butler separated the lips of her pussy and she must have flexed her cunt a bit because his seed came dribbling out.

		"May as well clean up her too," he suggested.

		Clara was only too glad to accommodate him. Clara had wanted to play with this little darling earlier but had been interrupted. Clara quickly pushed her lips and tongue into the valley of her pussy before the cum dripped out. Then she licked and fingered and licked and sucked and suddenly Judith was squirting again in her mouth.

		When Judith was through Clara was also. All she wanted to do was lie with Judith and feel her warm naked body next to hers. Clara was very disappointed when Judith turned around and said, "It's almost six; I've got to get back to work. See you all!" and away she went.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Clara didn't even have time to find out where she could meet Judith later. Ms. Bishop and the Butler invited her to stay for dinner and spend the night. Then they would call Judith in the morning and she could return and fetch her.

		It was so different, being with two people that were completely open with their sexual appetites. Both of them squeezed her tits every chance they got and did the same to each other. Clara decided that before the night was over she wanted fucked by the Butler's big beautiful cock.

		As they walked to the dining hall Clara wondered what surprises were still in store for her.

		***

		. Clara looked at her hosts and thought she was probably in for a very interesting night. Butler asked one of the attendants if dinner was ready and was told it was so they headed for the dining hall.

		Clara marveled at the attendants. She had seen probably a dozen while she had been there, all ages and all races. But they all had one thing in common, the ladies were very fair and the men very handsome. And they all dressed like the Butler and the Housekeeper, in clothes that were very beautiful, very revealing and very accessible. They were all touched and nibbled and felt anytime they were within reach of the two. And they all acted somewhat subdued, almost like they were drugged or something.

		They entered the hall and it was a big hall. In one corner was a three sided table with a place set on each side. About two feet in around all sides was a raised and padded area about three feet off the table. Very strange Clara thought.

		Standing behind the chairs at two of the places are two attendants. One a man about 23; probably part Black tall and very well built. His open trousers displayed about 10 inches of semi hard cock.

		Behind another chair is a very beautiful 18 year old Asian girl. Large boobs and shaved pussy.

		"Oh her dear, they need to get you a server," said Maude. "What flavor do you desire?"

		Clara sort of blurted out, "Both," before she thought.

		"No problem," Maude replied. And talking to someone Clara didn't know who said, "Please have Ciri join us."

		And she did.

		A very beautiful black girl came up to Clara and said, "Her name is Ciri and I will be your servant."

		Maude looked at her with a big smile and said, "Ciri is truly both."

		Behind that very functional cock is a most delicious functional pussy."

		Ciri held her chair and they were seated.

		Their personal servants poured them water or coffee and did other things for their comfort. Clara noticed that both Maude and the Butler Martin were very busy with their hands while their servant was within reach.

		Clara thought that she'd better get with the program or Ciri would think she didn't like her. As she stood at her side with her cock rubbing Clara's bare arm she looked up at her and smiled and took the head in her mouth.

		Both Maude and the Butler applauded her.

		This preliminary activity continued through the soup and salad. When the servants had served the main course, Maude clinked her water glass with a spoon. The three rotated one place and her new server had been with Maude.

		Now she had his big hard cock starring her in the face. Martin the Butler was busily gulping down Ciri's hard cock and Maude had her new attendant bent over and was licking her pussy and rosebud from behind.

		Their meals were getting cold but it didn't seem to bother anyone. The way her server was breathing hard she was sure she was about to be rewarded with a big load of cum.

		The Butler had laid out Ciri on the platform on the table and was licking her pussy to climax and Maude was finger fucking her charge to a similar ending.

		And what a load of cum Clara was rewarded with.

		Very shortly the other's activities also ended and they settled down to dinner. Of course the food was all cold so Maude had new plates delivered.

		They chatted while eating, their servers had disappeared. When they were through eating, Martin the Butler stood up and order after dinner liquor.

		Ciri appeared with three glasses and served each of them. Other servers cleared away their dishes and chairs and brought in a large love seat, easily capable of handling three or four people. Clara was invited to join Maude and the Butler and took a seat between them. Then the lights of the room dimmed, a spot light was focused on the raised platform of the table and three people appeared.

		They bowed to them and then took their place on the platform. Two girls and one guy were there to entertain them and boy did they. It was as if they had a script because they never hesitated to change positions or what they were doing.

		No hole ever was without a tongue, finger or cock in it and the cock was never without a mouth or cunt on it. And there was never a time that Clara didn't have at least two hands or a mouth on her.

		Finally Maude got down on the floor and was giving Clara's cunt such a work over she squirted her juice all over her. And just about then the Butler filled Clara's mouth with his seed.

		The guy on the stage noticed that Maude was the only one that had not been fulfilled so he did his duty, hopped down to join them and fucked Maude until she had a mind boggling climax.

		The actors or whatever you would want to call them retired and the Butler announced that he and Maude were going to do the same thing. The other servers left the area but Ciri stayed by Clara's side.

		Her cock was retired her nipples were firm and inviting. Clara asked Ciri if she knew where she was supposed to sleep and Ciri smiled and took her hand. She led her down the hall to a set of double doors which she opened.

		Inside was a double king size bed, several other chairs and love seats and a sort of strap seat hanging from the wall. When Clara's gaze stayed with it Ciri asked if she wanted her to show her how it worked.

		Clara said, "Sure."

		Ciri picked up the control from the seat and sat back putting her feet in stirrups and spreading her legs wide. Then she motioned her to join her and as Clara approached her Ciri raised her chair until Clara was staring into Ciri's hot wet pussy. Clara moved in and kissed her clit, then gripped it with her teeth.

		Ciri tilted her chair back so Clara's face and Ciri's pussy were exactly aligned. Her beautiful cock began to grow but at that point Clara was only interested in her pussy. Clara thought she had given Ciri a big face full a little earlier but when she started squirting it made Clara's look small.

		Clara loved it and drank as much as she could, then she took the control from Ciri's hand and lowered her back to the floor. Clara grabbed her hand and pulled her toward the bed.

		"Come on lover," she smiled, "I want fucked by that beautiful boy tool of yours. Cunt, ass and mouth in that order. When your cum shoots out of your cock like it did out of your pussy I want it right here." putting her finger in her mouth and sucking it.

		They laid there in the huge bed, cuddling and kissing and playing for about 20 minutes. Finally she pushed her over on her back, straddled her and lowered her cunt down on Ciri's cock.

		It felt sooo gooood she just sat there, with it all the way in her and enjoyed the wonderful feeling. Then she slowly rotated her hips, while not lifting them at all. And then moved them front to back and side to side. Clara rode Ciri's hard meat this way for 5 minutes or so and then started slowly lifting her hips up so Ciri's cock was almost all the way out and then lowered back down again.

		It was sooooo gooood, fucking this young thing. Ciri was moaning as loud as Clara was and then Ciri whispered, "you better get down on it if you want a mouthful cause I'm about to blow."

		***

		Ciri and Clara cuddled on the bed, both completely exhausted from their love making. Then into her mind came the vision that it wasn't Ciri she was laying with it was her beautiful Judith. Clara so wanted to make love and have glorious sex with that beauty.

		Clara asked Ciri if it was alright if she left and she said, "NO, but why would you want to?"

		Clara told her that she had really enjoyed her time with her but now wanted to get back to Judith. Ciri said that as long as it was in service to her Clara could do anything she asked and if she wanted Judith she would go get her.

		Clara kissed Ciri and thanked her and promised she and Ciri would be together again before Clara left England.

		Ciri returned her kiss and smiled.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Ciri dressed, put on a shawl and headed out the door. Clara decided a shower was in order and when she opened the shower room door was met by a young Asian guy, dressed only in a flap that covered his cock.

		Clara made the remark that he was the first guy she had seen since she had been there that had his man tool hidden. He took a hold of the flap and slid it around on his waist so the flap was on his side and about 7 or 8 inches of soft cock was clearly visible.

		"Is that better?" he asked with a smile.

		"Much better," Clara replied as she gripped it with her hand. "Are you going to help me shower?"

		"If that is what the lady desires," he replied.

		"That is what this lady desires," Clara smiled.

		Clara was told his name was Pen and he had been at the castle for about two years. He really liked it here because everyone was into sex and his appetite was satisfied several times a day.

		He helped her out of her cloths and as she stepped into the shower he drop his cock flap and entered the shower as nude as she was. The shower stall would easily accommodate 6 people. There were three shower heads, one on each wall that sprayed warm wonderful jets of water out into the middle.

		Pen started by soaping her back and her arms and then her stomach and up to her boobs. As he gently massaged them and soaped them she pressed his face down on one and encouraged him to nibble.

		He was very good and soon her desire moved from tits to pussy. There was a built in seat that she pushed him down on and then put one foot up so her pussy was right at his face.

		Clara was about to give him a mouth full when she saw movement out in the room and realized Ciri must have returned with Judith. Clara bent over and sucked Pen's tongue a bit and thanked him.

		Then opened the door, grabbed a towel and headed for the bedroom. Sure enough there was the beautiful Judith sitting on the love seat, legs neatly crossed enjoying the warmth of the fireplace.

		Ciri poured them each a glass of wine and asked her permission to retire. Clara thanked her for retrieving her Judith and they were alone. Here not five feet from her was the woman Clara's desire was strong for. Clara had had only the briefest contact with her when they were with the Butler and Maude and was very anxious to be alone with her.

		Clara's eyes undressed this lovely person setting before her. Judith's eyes gazed up and down her as well. Clara sat on the arm of the love seat and brushed Judith's hair away from her neck and kissed around on her neck until her lips touched her ear.

		Clara took in a deep breath and whispered she loved her aroma.

		"What do you mean?" she asked rather curtly.

		"I mean I smell the real you," Clara replied, "a little bit of sweat, a little bit of smoke like you worked a poker game in the back room, a little bit of sex, like you saw someone that made you hot, just a lot of different aromas that add up to one sexy one." she continued kissing and nibbling.

		Judith remained a little cold and Clara thought she must have really offended her. Clara asked her and Judith said yes she intimated that she smelled bad and Clara told her she did not say that.

		"What I said was that you smelled very interesting."

		Clara got up and poured herself another glass of wine and wondered how to correct this error she had made when two hands touched her side and moved over her tits and started squeezing gently.

		Clara placed her hands on Judith's and pushed back against her body. Her firm breasts pushed into her back. Clara turned to face her and she started to apologize. Judith stopped her by pressing her lips against Clara's and pushing her tongue into her mouth.

		They both frantically started undressing the other and in about 30 seconds their bare breasts were nipple to nipple and their bare pussys were meshed. As they kissed Clara led Judith to the bed and soon they were cuddled, kissing in the middle.

		Clara wanted this luscious thing she was kissing so badly but decided to take it slow and sensual. She kissed every inch of Judith's face and then moved down to her neck. Between kisses and licks Clara found herself at her beautiful tits.

		Clara took a nipple between her teeth and pulled. They responded by getting harder and bigger. Clara bit and pulled and then released, letting them plop back down to their normal position.

		Then her eagerness to have her tongue in her pussy took over and the trip from tits to pussy was very short. As she approached her love zone with her kisses Judith started spreading her legs so Clara would have no barrier.

		The aroma of her hot sex met Clara's nose and lured her on. And then her lips met those swollen boundaries of her pussy. Judith's clit protruded from its shroud and beckoned her attention. Clara licked it and kissed it and took it between her lips and then her teeth.

		Her lover squirmed as Clara played with this trigger of sex. Clara did to her lover's pussy everything she had ever done to previous partners and everything she had ever thought of to do to one.

		Judith's love juice escaped to find her face and her fingers. Her tongue was like a piston, first licking all around her pussy and up and down the slit to her rosebud and then pushing in and out of her love nest searching for more of her delicious nectar.

		Judith was hammering the bed with her arms, her body writhing so that she had to hold on at times. Clara wanted this contact to never end. Then Judith's moans became shouts as she grabbed her head and first held her face tightly against her pussy and then pushed her away.

		She changed her position several times until finally as she pushed her away she squirted a strong stream of love juice into her mouth and all over her face. Six or seven squirts filled her mouth and were swallowed to her belly.

		Then Judith lay silent as if she had passed out. Clara moved up to make sure she was okay and was greeted by a very sexy smile on her beautiful face.

		Judith put her arms around her and they lay there on their sides, bodies pressed tightly together. Clara was so content she almost dozed off. Then Judith moved slightly and planted a big kiss squarely in the center of her forehead.

		"Now it's my turn," she whispered.

		Judith took a finger and closed Clara's eyelids and kissed each eye, then her nose and moved down to her mouth. Her tongue explored every inch of Clara's mouth before making contact with her tongue and leading it in a dance of love. Her hands and fingers were already squeezing her tits tweaking her nipples and in short order were tweaking her clit.

		A kiss and a bite on each nipple, a tongue in her naval and then Judith moved directly to Clara's pussy. This girl was on a mission. She bent her knees and spread her legs as wide as possible wanting all of this little girl between. Judith's mouth and lips and tongue covered Clara's cunt with love and extreme feelings began to develop in the zone.

		This girl was like a carnivore, biting her pussy lips and clit, licking every inch, every drop of juice as it began to flow. Clara grabbed her head and fucked her face almost not letting her breathe. For what was probably half an hour but seemed like only minutes her lover covered her cunt with love.

		Then Clara's climax began.

		It started deep in her belly and moved like a freight train down her love canal to her pussy. She pushed Judith's head away and hit her full on the face with a torrent of cum. Clara continued two, three, four squirts, each one as strong as the previous one.

		Judith looked startled at first and then began drinking at her love fountain capturing as much of each squirt as she could. Then Judith placed her mouth over her opening so the last few squirts were completely consumed.

		Her lover then started lapping at Clara's pussy like a little puppy cleaning up the spilled milk. Judith pushed Clara's legs forward so she could lick the juice running down her butt. Clara was so exhausted she drifted off to sleep.

		Clara awoke a minute or an hour later to find her lover pressed against her body and sound asleep. Clara drifted back to dreamland and relived the previous hours in her memory. Clara was completely at peace and cared not for what might happen in the future. She did know that her little mystery tour turned out to be magical.

		END
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