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Marian was fascinated by how easily she brought the beautiful red-haired Sylvia to an orgasm; she had known her share of men who had hair triggers and orgasmed in minutes after penetration. But not a woman. That was why she had been entranced with Sylvia since they were in college. By the smell and taste of Sylvia's pussy and her short-fused orgasms always had mesmerized the woman. 

Before meeting Sylvia, it would have been repelling to Marian and maybe still it is, but she cannot stop wanting to taste Sylvia's pussy. It was like an archaic sex drive got into her that unstoppably took over her body and mind. Marian, if pressed, would never admit to being lesbian or even bi-sexual because it was just wrestling. Something the two done since their teenage years. Besides she was happily married.

The two hadn’t seen each other for nearly a year, and when Sylvia called to tell her she was coming into the city, Marian told her to meet her at the Plaza Hotel in the afternoon and after a quick roll in the hay, they could have a late lunch and catch up on old times. At the moment, lunch was the last thing on either of their minds. 

When Marian opened the hotel room door, she pulled Sylvia inside and pressed her up against the closed door and attacked her mouth with her tongue. The rest was a blur of shedding clothes, scrambling to the bedroom and jumping onto the bed. The two nude bodies urgently twisted, and ground against each other like two naked wrestlers.. Neither one seeming to take a breath. 

Sylvia wanted to impress Marian, so she raised her body, turned Marian over to her back and straddled her head, pressed her pussy into her friends face the leaned forward into to a sixty-nine position. She wanted Marian totally pinned under her ass, and to give her an orgasm while Marian attempted to reach Sylvia’s pussy. Marian understood immediately, grabbed Sylvia's butt, raised her head to her pussy to suck on her clit, to taste her addicting pussy. Sylvia was overwhelmed by the horniness and enthusiasm of supposed straight laced married Marian.

"Aaaah", Sylvia screamed.

"Oh, suck on it, yesssss!"

Sylvia put her head down to Marian's pussy and began licking g up and down, then left and right. Going deeper with her tongue, using more and more pressure.

Marian felt like an energetic water fall was rushing through her body. Her pussy was about to explode while she kept sucking and licking on Sylvia's pussy, gasping, screaming, licking wildly again.

As Sylvia sucked in and out Marian's clit, the orgasmic storm blew through Marian. She felt like she was blown away, her body was not existing anymore, being pure energy exploding. Sylvia had that orgasmic storm at the same time, both were unconsciously acting, screaming, not noticing or caring for anything else than that feeling in that moment.

Both came down after some time, kissing each other’s pussies, still tasting, still being addicted to each other’s pussies.

“I win, you came first!” Sylvia gloated.

“You cheated. You used your ass to smother me.” Marian protested but smiled the entire time.

Eventually Marian realized they had reservations for lunch in about fifty minutes. “Come on sweetie we need to get a move on, or we’ll miss lunch.” Marian said in a panic. Since Sylvia would be going to the trains station afterward, Julie drove her own car, and Sylvia took an Uber. The Uber drive seemed endless to Sylvia; Marian was going to think she stood her up.

***
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"EXCUSE ME,"  THE TALL redhead in the light green blazer and matching skirt said as she stepped up to the small desk just inside the restaurant entrance.  

"May I help you?"  the hostess asked with a smile as she looked up from her seating chart.  

"My name is Sylvia Sherman; I'm meeting Marian Travis for lunch,"  the thirty-eight-year-old replied with an equally warm smile. "Has she arrived yet?"  

"Oh yes, Mrs. Travis arrived just a few minutes ago,"  the younger hostess said as she stepped around the small podium.  "If you'll follow me, I'll take you to her table."  

Sylvia followed the hostess through the small restaurant out onto the esplanade overlooking the East River.  There, sitting at the next to last table was a thirty-nine-year-old blonde.  

"Sylvia,"  Marian called out as she spotted her friend.  She rose from her chair as Sylvia approached and kissed her on the cheek.  " I know I didn’t say this before but I'm so glad you were able to make it.  It's been much too long."

Sylvia whispered so no one would hear, “I can tell by the scratch marks you left on my ass.”

Marian looked at her in mock surprise but said nothing.   

Sylvia took the empty chair on the other side of the table, responding to the hostess's question if she would like something to drink by ordering a Chardonnay.  

The hostess returned to her station, leaving a second menu on the table and saying she would send someone back with Sylvia's drink.  

"So how are you really?"  Marian asked as the two friends were left alone.  "It's been so long since you've even come into the city."  

The eagerness in their brief lovemaking confirmed that both women had missed each other after the lengthy hiatus. It had actually been seven months since Sylvia had come into New York City from her home in the suburban town of Islip .  A month prior to her last visit, her marriage had ended in divorce.  

"I'm doing fine,"  Sylvia said.  "Things are going fine."  

"I'm so glad to hear that,"  Marian replied.  "William and I have been ever so worried about you.  We've heard from Timothy of course, but barely a word from you in such a long time."  

Marian Travis had been the Maid of Honor at Sylvia's wedding.  Her husband, William, had been Eric's best man.  

"Well, I've been busy I guess,"  Sylvia said,  "but I'm ready to get on with my life again."  

"That is so good to hear,"  Marian said as a young man in white showed up with Sylvia's drink.  "You're going to love this place," she added, changing the subject.  "Maddie Dawson told me the cuisine here is to die for."  

Sylvia thanked the boy who couldn't have been more than twenty and took a refreshing taste of the Chardonnay.  As the waiter turned and headed back toward the bar, both women paused to watch him.  

"Mmmm, speaking of things good enough to eat,"  Marian said, swirling her tongue across her lips for a brief moment.  

"Marian, that's terrible, I thought I filled up earlier,"  Sylvia said in mock horror.  

"Oh pooh,"  the older blonde said back.  "You can't tell me that you weren't thinking the same thing.  I've known you way too long to think you've been living the life of a vestal virgin out there on the Island since you and Eric broke up."  

"You make it sound like I've been holding weekend orgies," Sylvia laughed.  

"Well, have you?"  Marian asked, mirroring Sylvia's horror with her own mock sincerity.  

"Hardly,"  her friend laughed in reply, "but I'll admit that I've hardly been living a monastic life."  

"Good, I was hoping it wouldn't take me too long to get you to the good stuff,"  Marian gleamed,  "I want to hear all about it."  

"There isn't really that much to tell,"  Sylvia replied as she picked up the menu and scanned the day's specials.  "I've been on a few dates but nothing special."  

Sylvia's answer was true enough but lacking the specifics that Marian normally thrived on.  She had indeed dated a few men in her town now that she was once more available.  In fact, she had even gone to bed with two of them.  

Then, after she had slept with the second of them, a strange thing happened.  At least strange to her.  Sylvia was still an attractive woman, a fact she was well aware of.  Yet she found it surprising that the number of men showing an interest in her suddenly tripled.  

It wasn't hard to learn that one, or perhaps both of her bed partners had spread the word that the newly available divorcee had a hair trigger libido.  A rumor based in fact that had led to a list of men who wanted nothing more than to find out just how hair trigger it was.  

Not wanting to be quickly labeled the town whore, something she had seen happen to others, Sylvia had taken a step back to let the interest die down.  Still, the desires within her remained.  

If it was one thing Sylvia had learned from her late marriage, it was that one should keep any indiscretions far from home.  It was a lesson her husband had failed to learn.  

A month ago, Sylvia had gone up to New England with her daughter to visit the college Janice would be starting at in the fall. While there, Janice had run into some friends from her high school and elected to head back home with them instead of her mother. Remembering what it was like to be that age, Sylvia had agreed.  

As she was leaving the school, Sylvia had impulsively given a lift to a young graduate student heading home after finishing his exams.  The normal five-hour drive turned into an overnight trip with her sharing both a room and her body with the young girl.  She remembered it as a night far more memorable that those spent with anyone from Islip .  

Sylvia couldn’t have been more than a mile from the college when she saw her sitting on her suitcase smoking a cigarette her thumb out hoping to hitch a ride. She slowed the car down and waited for the girl to come to the passenger’s side.

She was in jeans and black leather Biker's jacket.  She had on cowboy boots.  She flipped her cigarette in the direction of the street as she eyed me up and down.

“What is a beautiful thing like you picking up hitchhiker’s Honey?”  She asked.

Sylvia struck her bravest pose and replied, “Looking for you!”

She choked a little and said: "You found me.”

“I’m heading towards Islip; can I give you a lift?"

The girl said, "I thought you would never ask!
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Chapter Two
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She climbed into  the passenger side of the car and  got in and she closed the door.  As Sylvia started the engine and pulled out onto the highway; she asked what the girl what her name was.

The girl was nervous as hell by now and told Sylvia her real name.  Jan.

Do you go to the college back there, Honey?

She never even thought about lying, “Yeah I’m a grad student heading home for summer semester break.”

They past several motels leaving the college area, when a thought struck Sylvia. And she guided the conversation in the direction a little more risqué. “How come a pretty girl like you didn’t’ have your boyfriend drive you home?”

“I would have if I had one. I don’t care much about boyfriends actually.” She said giving Sylvia her opening she’d been waiting for, “So you prefer girl’s?”

“Yeah, I guess so.” Jan turned to look at Sylvia when she said that.

“Ever made love with another woman before?” Sylvia pushed the issue.

“All I’ve ever done was kiss and feel-up my girlfriends.” She told Sylvia.

Sylvia chuckled and asked, “Would you like to make love to another woman?” 

“If I do make love to you, you can never tell  anyone what we did!” Came the girl’s quick response.

Sylvia assured her that her secret was safe with her.  

That said, they drove no more than a few miles from where the girl had first gotten into the car, and Sylvia spotted that was one of those sleep cheap motels.  She pulled directly into the parking lot, surprisingly with half a dozen cars parked in the lot.  Sylvia parked her car behind one of the parked cars, got out and got them a room. .

As we passed through the kitchen she asked if I wanted  something to drink.

Once in the room, Sylvia said, “A drink would be nice.”

She pulled out a two bottles of Crown Royal, the kind they give you on an airplane,  and gave the girl the ice bucket and a couple dollar bills to get some Sprite. The girl was back in five minutes.  Sylvia made them both a drink and they both sat on the bed, the girl turned on a single lamp that gave the room a soft  yellow glow.

The girl tossed her leather jacket on a chair and remained standing when she took off her leather cowboy boots. Then Sylvia directed her to lie down on the surprisingly soft bed.  Sylvia sat next  to her with one leg curled up under her fanny.  She took a big sip of her drink and sat on the glass on the glass coffee night stand.  She was in a white silk dress shirt  with the top two buttons undone and the cuffs rolled up to the elbows.  Even through the cloth her big brown areolas  were visible.  Her large nipples made the fabric stick out in peaks.

Sylvia moved close to her, and she could smell the cigarette smoke clinging to her clothes and hair.  Sylvia told her that making love to a woman was all that she thought about after she found out what  it was like.

“Ok! Honey my name is Sylvia.” She put her arm around the girl and drew her up next to her and kissed her.  

Sylvia could taste the cigarettes on her breath as she forced her tongue into Jan’s mouth. She was stiff at first but as her hand went to Jan’s breast, she went limp.

When she put her hand on Jan’s stomach, she slid it down the front of her jeans to her crotch, she found the girl’s panties were wet and sticky.  She sat back and chuckled as she said, “You are a horny one Jan.”

Jan could not have lied about how she felt.  She reached for Sylvia’s ample breasts and felt her nipple get hard under her hand.  The girl fumbled with the buttons opening the shirt.  She put my hand inside the shirt and felt her mature breast.  It was so soft when she squeezed it.  She wanted to taste it, but Sylvia had other ideas.

Sylvia had Jan stand up between her legs.  She reached up and pulled her t-shirt over her head and discarded it at the other end of the bed.  Then she unbuttoned the jeans and unzipped them.  They fell to the floor, and she stepped out of them.  Sylvia tossed it to join the shirt.  Now Jan was standing there in front of Sylvia in white bra and panties and tube socks.

Sylvia sat there and looked at what she was going to make love to.  She turned Jan around and unhooked the bra.  Jan tossed it on the pile of other clothes.  She turned Jan around to face her.  Jan could not help it; she covered her breasts with her hands.

Sylvia looked at Jan and slowly removed her hands and looked at her young breasts.  They were a good 34-B.  The nipples were surrounded by pinkish dimpled flesh.  She had a little mole under the right tit.  She also had a little mole visible to the left of her navel.

Sylvia let out a satisfied sigh, as she looked at Jan’s firm young body.  She hooked her fingers under the waistband of the girl’s panties and pulled them down.  She leaned forward until her nose was in her vagina as she pulled the panties from Jan’s feet.

The girl lifted one leg at a time to remove her socks. Now she was totally nude in front of this woman old enough to be her mother.

Sylvia ran her hands softly up and down the sides of her body.  Jan had blonde pubic hair above her vagina.  It was thin.  As she lifted her legs one at a time, she could see Jan’s vagina open to reveal the dark pink inner flesh of her young cunt.  She turned Jan around and bent her at the waist so that her ass was right in Sylvia’s face.  She used her thumbs to pry the cheeks open.  She took a long look at the little rosebud.  It was so strange to Jan to feel her warm breath on it. It puckered every time she exhaled on it.  She finally kissed it and licked it.  Jan jumped when she touched it.

Now Sylvia turned her around again and sat her on her lap.  She put one hand on the back of the girl’s head as she kissed her.  As Sylvia’s tongue entered her mouth again, she got a thrill from the feeling of her tongue feeling around inside her mouth.  She felt Jan’s breasts with her left hand.  Her index finger toyed with her nipples.  They grew hard and Jan felt like she would go insane if she didn't do something quickly.

She ran her hand down her body tickling her belly button and then felt the hair she was sporting on her vulva.  She spread the girl’s legs open wide and felt the soft inner thigh.  She almost made Jan pee when her finger touched her clitoris.  Then she pushed her finger into Jan’s vaginal canal.  Sylvia asked if Jan was sure that she wanted to do this.

She told her that she wanted it more than anything she ever wanted anything in her life!

Sylvia took a deep breath and shoved her finger deep into her.  She masturbated Jan until the she started to feel good.  Then she pulled her fingers out and looked at them.  They were coated with a thin film of Jan’s juices.  Sylvia licked her fingers clean.

She had Jan stand up and spread her legs so she could lick up all the traces of her ambient juices.  She plunged her tongue deep into her vagina and made her climax.

Sylvia stood up and put her arm around Jan’s waist and had her get back on the bed.  She placed her on the side of the bed and stood in front of Jan as she removed her heels and hose. Then she unfastened her skirt and pulled the side zipper down.  It fell to her feet,  and she kicked them into the corner of the room.  Jan only had a glimpse of her panties before the dress shirt covered most of her upper thighs.

She finished unbuttoning her shirt and tossed it into the corner too.  Her breasts sagged down a little, but the brown areolas were like two dark eyes staring Jan right in the face.  She had on white thong panties and a dark spot was visible above the crotch reinforcement.  

She slid her fingers under the waistband and pushed them down her thighs.  With a kick she sent them into the corner too.  She stood there in  front of girl with her hands on her hips and her legs spread wide.  This was the first mature vulva she had ever seen other than her mother’s.

Her heart was beating fast, and her vagina was itching.  Sylvia stepped forward so that Jan could examine her closely.  Her pubic hair was thick, reddish and very curly.  It was obvious  that she did trim her pubic hair to keep it from sticking out of the legs of any bathing suit, as confirmed by the tan lines of her bikini bottoms, she even trimmed her stomach because razor stubble trailed almost up to her navel,.  The lips of her vagina were almost  hidden in the thick thatch of hair.  Jan reached out and touched her.  Her fingers pushed through the tangle of hair to find the wet vagina.

Jan could smell her arousal.  It had a strong pungent odor.  Oh! She was clean but her pussy smelled of her sex. The girl’s mouth watered as she thought about kissing the older woman’s pussy.

She opened the woman up and looked at her engorged clitoris that seemed bigger than her own.  She could even see her urethra below the clit of her opening.  Jan leaned forward and stuck out her tongue to taste her cunt.  She licked it from below her canal all the way up to her clit.  She closed her mouth and tasted her.

Jan liked what she tasted.  So, she opened her mouth and claimed all-of her cunt with her mouth.  She darted her tongue in and out of her until Sylvia moaned and pulled Jan’s head into her pussy as she came.

When she was finished, she pulled Jan’s head up to her mouth and kissed her.  The girl’s face was wet from her juices as she French kissed her.  Then she fed Jan her right breast.  She sucked on it  greedily.

Sylvia finally lay her back on the bed and lay beside her as she held Jan in her arms.  Jan was content to stay that way forever. But Sylvia was having none of that.

The woman began kissing Jan as she started feeling her all over her body again.  The girl got hot quickly and reached for her breasts.  Sylvia turned around and straddled her head.  Jan knew what she wanted and reached up and started licking the woman’s pussy again. Several time the girl’s nose poked into the crack of the woman’s ass.  Sylvia lifted the girl’s legs up and put her arm behind them so that the backs of her thighs were resting against her armpits.  

Then she spread the cheeks of Jan’s ass wide open and licked her asshole.  It was such a shock that she actually-squirted a little pee that ran down the crack and Sylvia licked it up.  She then stuck her tongue in her asshole and actually fucked her ass with her tongue.  Sylvia came before Jan, and it felt like the girl’s face was being washed with her fluids.  Jan had a climax finally and Sylvia licked it up.
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Chapter Three
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Sylvia thought the young girl to be insatiable, and the two stayed in bed until the next morning, not making love Sylvia thought, but fucking, and only stopping to use the bathroom or catch their breath, even dozing off for brief periods the recoup their energy.

The next morning Sylvia took Jan to into the bathroom, and they showered together.  The entire time Sylvia was kissing her as she washed her and dried her.  They got dressed and they pulled onto the highway. After the long drive, she drove the girl to a farm just outside Islip where her parents lived.  Sylvia kissed her good-by and gave Jan a card with her business and home number on it.  Jan promised to call her but to date that has yet to happen.

The normal five-hour drive turned into an overnight trip with her sharing both a room and her body with that young girl.

***
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"SYLVIA?"  

"What ..."  Sylvia said.  

"You looked like you were somewhere else for a moment," Marian said.  

"Just remembering something, that's all."  Sylvia replied.  

"Must've been something pretty nice from the look on your face,"  Marian said inquisitively, hoping that her friend might elaborate on the subject.  

Before Marian could get anything more out of her lunch guest, they were joined at the table by the waitress who'd come over to take their order. She was in her mid-twenties with long jet-black hair tied in a ponytail down her back and a rich olive Asian complexion.  She wore a simple black and white uniform, the blouse of which seemed to strain to stay closed against an impressive chest.  

"Have you ladies decided what you'd like to order?"  the girl whose nametag identified her as Su asked as she held her pencil over a small pad.  

Marian and Sylvia picked up their menus and gave their orders.  Marian really didn't give the young woman a second glance, but Sylvia had become totally fixed on Su.  Or more specifically, on a bright gold and jade charm that caught the redhead's eye.  

A half-inch in length and gold plated if not gold itself, the charm consisted of an interlocked double female symbol with jade settings.  Attached to a rope chain, it hung in the valley between Su's large breasts.

Since she had begun to explore her new sexual freedom after almost twenty years of marriage, Sylvia had developed no small fascination with both alternate lifestyles and sexual adventures.  So far, not counting the brief encounter with Marian, she had spent the night with a woman almost young enough to be her daughter had been the most daring of her erotic adventures. Her relationship with Marian would always be excluded in her mind as having sex, either illicit or Sapphic because in her mind it was wrestling, it was compartmentalized in her brain that way..  

Regardless of her frisky wrestling matches with Marian, her new fascination had extended to lesbianism and bisexuality, two subjects which were barely discussed the last time she was single.  So far, her interests in the topics hadn't extended beyond the one-night stand.  Not including of course, her active imagination. An imagination that Sylvia was sure at that moment, had just found a new subject.  

After their entrees were delivered, the two friend's conversation returned to other topics.  By the time they finished, Sylvia was glad she'd come into the city to have lunch.  It had been too long since she'd had a chance to sit down and enjoy herself with an old friend.  

"I have to excuse myself for a moment,"  Marian said as she pulled a small package from her purse and rose from her chair.  

"You go ahead, I'm fine,"  Sylvia said as she returned to her meal.  

The redhead had just finished the last of her lunch when she realized that someone was standing by her shoulder.  Turning her head to the right, Sylvia found herself once more looking right at Su's gold and jade pendant and the soft flesh that surrounded it.  

"Can I get you anything else?"  Su asked.  

"No, I think we're just about done."  Sylvia said as she realized she was staring and quickly averted her eyes.  

"Don't worry sugar,"  Su said in a low voice that no one else could hear as she leaned over and placed a small tray with the check on the table,  "I don't mind a pretty woman taking a good look."  

"I err ..."  Sylvia said in an equally low embarrassed tone as she placed her charge card on the tray.  "I was just curious about your necklace.  It's very striking."  

"Yeah," Su said as she picked the tray back up.  "A lot of people think my necklace is pretty striking."

Marian returned to the table, passing Su as she did. Sitting down, she realized Sylvia had paid the check.  

"I thought I was the one who invited you to lunch?"  Marian said.  

"You can get it next time,"  Sylvia replied as she spotted Su coming back with the receipt for her signature.  

As Sylvia signed the receipt, this time making sure that she kept her eyes in check, she noticed an extra piece of paper under the bill.  Folding it in half without looking at it, she pressed it under her charge card and slid both into her purse.  

"I hope you'll both visit us again,"  Su said as she picked up her copy of the paperwork.  

"Oh, I'm sure we will," Marian said as she gathered her things. "The food was really excellent."  

"Yes it was," Sylvia agreed as she also rose from her chair.  

As she did, Su stood in front of both of them for a long moment, as if blocking their exit.  The way she stood, Sylvia had one long last look down the waitress's blouse.  It might've been her imagination, but Sylvia was sure there hadn't been so many buttons open a few minutes ago. Then just as quickly, she stepped out of their way, and they exited the restaurant.

"Well, I have to meet William at three,"  Marian said as they walked down the street,  "But I still have time to share a cab with you down to Penn Station."  

"Actually," Sylvia said, "since it has been so long since I've been in the city, I was thinking that I might do some shopping before I go home."  

"Sounds like fun,"  Marian said.  "I wish I could join you."  

"Next time," her friend suggested.  

"As long as next time isn't another seven months," Marian insisted as she flagged down the valet.  

"It won't be, I promise,"  Sylvia promised as she hugged Marian good-bye.

Sylvia waited until the valet had brought Marian's car and she disappeared in the traffic before reaching into her purse and taking out the note she had hidden there.  Feeling as if every passerby was watching her, she unfolded it and read the hasty scribble.  

"If you are really curious about my charms," the note read, "I finish up at four-thirty.  Maybe we can have a drink and discuss it."  

The note also had what Sylvia took to be a cell phone number.  

The thirty-eight-year-old had to laugh.  Imagine, getting propositioned by a woman that had to be ten years younger than her at the least.  It had to be a joke.  Then again, that young woman up at the college had been even younger than Su and she certainly didn't think it was a joke.  

Sylvia thought about it a few minutes more then made what she was sure was the right decision.  Crumpling the note into a ball, she tossed it into the nearest trash can.  

"Some things, I guess," she told herself, "might be better off staying as fantasies."  

Leaving her chance for adventure behind, Sylvia headed down Second Avenue to check out a few of her favorite stores.  As she shopped, the idea began to slip further and further from her mind as she found herself wrapped in the latest in summer wear.  

"Thank you very much,"  the older man said as he handed Sylvia back her credit card and the two boxes that contained the new dresses she had just bought.  "And do have a good evening."  

The statement made the redhead realize she had shopped the last of the afternoon away.  Checking her watch, she saw that it was already quarter of five.  Heading to Penn Station now was going to put her into the middle of rush hour.  

Putting her wallet back in her purse, Sylvia took out her cell phone to call home and leave a message for her daughter, telling her that she'd be home later than she originally thought.  She was about to put her phone away when she inexplicably found herself trying to remember the phone number that was on the note.  

Wondering if it was even a real number, she began to dial out of curiosity.  The phone rang a few times, and Sylvia was just about to disconnect when a voice came online.  

"Hello?" the woman said.  

Sylvia's first instinct was to hang up and her finger was already reaching for the red end button.  It never reached it as she found herself saying hello instead.  

"Su?" Sylvia asked.  

"Speaking," the voice on the other end said. "Who's this?"  

"Sylvia," the redhead said as she realized that she couldn't remember actually giving the younger woman her name. "I'm the woman who was at your table this afternoon. You left me a note with and ..."  

"Where are you?" Su interrupted.  

Looking up at the street signs above her, Sylvia read off her location.  She did so in an automatic response to the question without thinking about it.  

"Wait there, I'll meet you in five minutes," the Asian girl said as she cut off the call before Sylvia could say otherwise. 
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Chapter Four 
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"What do I do now?" Sylvia asked herself, wondering if grabbing a cab and heading for the train station might be the best thing she could do.

It turned out to be closer to three minutes when Sylvia saw the dark-haired woman heading down the street toward her. Su had changed from her uniform to a short sleeve yellow pullover  and dark jeans.  Her ponytail was now undone and her hair hung free across her shoulders.  

"Hi there," Su said as she stepped up to Sylvia.  

"Hello," Sylvia replied, the touch of nervousness evident in her voice.  

"I was surprised you called," the younger woman said. "When four-thirty came and went I thought that was it."  

"I think I was a little surprised myself,"  Sylvia said, not being able to think what else to answer.  

"Another few minutes and I would've been out the door," Su said. "You're not going to believe this, but I only live a block and a half from here."  

"Oh, if you were going out I wouldn't want to keep you," Sylvia quickly said, seeing a quick out.  

"Not at all," Su replied. "I was just going to do a little shopping.  It looks like you were doing more than a little of that yourself." She added as she took note of the boxes at Sylvia's feet.  

"A little," the older woman said, still trying to think of what to say.  

If you still want to have that drink, we can go to Delgado's just up the block,"  Su said.  "It's not a lez bar or anything like that if you're worried about it."  

"That hadn't even entered my mind," Sylvia said, wondering if it should've. "But now that you mention it, I think I really could use a drink."  

Su's response was a broad wide smile.

It was still early, and they had no trouble getting a small table in the back of the bar.  This time, Sylvia ordered a drink a lot stronger that the one she'd had with lunch.  She surprised even herself when she quickly downed it and ordered another.  

"I've never done anything like this before," Sylvia lied as she took a much smaller sip of her second drink.  

"You've never had drinks in a bar before?"  Su asked, a smile on her face.  

"No, I've never been picked up by a woman before," the redhead corrected.  

"Oh, is that what I'm doing?" the brunette asked innocently. "And here I thought we were just having a few drinks and discussing our taste in jewelry."  

"Oh, I thought ..."  Sylvia started to say, then realized that Su wasn't serious.  

"Maybe we should just lay our cards on the table," Su said.  "I thought you were really cute this afternoon and felt that maybe something passed between us.  Normally I don't go around trying to pick strange women up, but I had the feeling that you might've felt it too and we might have a little fun together.  I'll be honest and admit that women like you turn me on.  So, I left you my number.  If I was wrong then I apologize.  We'll just call it a big misunderstanding and leave it at that."  

Sylvia took a deep breath and then a good swallow of her drink before responding.  Her answer surprised even herself.  

"You weren't wrong,"  she said.  "I was staring at your breasts and thinking dirty thoughts."  

"I know,"  Su smiled knowingly.  

"It feels good to finally say that"  Sylvia admitted.  

"Then shall we go?"  Su asked.  

"Go where?" Sylvia asked.  

"My apartment, silly,"  Su said as she got up from her seat.  "Unless you'd like to try and do it right here in the ladies room?"  

"I don't even know your name,"  Sylvia said as she also stood up.  

"Su Ling,"  the younger woman replied.  

"That's certainly easy enough,"  Sylvia remarked.  

"My name isn't the only thing that's easy,"  the olive-skinned woman laughed softly as she turned and headed for the entrance to the bar.  

Sylvia paused for a brief moment more, then followed the long-haired woman out.  Part of her, the rational, logical part, told her that she wasn't thinking clearly.  That she should back off and take the time to carefully consider what she was doing.  Then another part of her exerted itself, echoing the same words she had used when she had gone to bed with that grad student.  

"Fuck it, you only live once."  

Su's home was only a block away, the front apartment of a four-story walk-up.  Moderately furnished, it was a single room studio with a small bathroom.  It only took a few moments for Sylvia to take it all in as Su closed the door behind them.  

"You have a lovely apartment,"  Sylvia said as she stepped inside.  

"Thanks,"  Su replied as she motioned for her guest to have a seat on the couch.  "It's small but it's home."  

Su walked over to the small kitchenette and opened the refrigerator door, asking as she did, "Can I get you a beer?"  

"A beer would be fine,"  Sylvia said, all too aware she had passed her normal alcoholic intake for a day some time ago.  

As Su took two bottles of beer from the refrigerator, Sylvia noticed a photograph on the small table behind the couch. The picture showed Su and a blonde-haired girl about the same age in Central Park, their arms over each other's shoulders.  

"That's me and my roommate, Leigh,"  Su answered in reply to Sylvia's unasked question, holding out one of the beers as she did.  "She's doesn't get home from work until about eight."  

"Oh,"  Sylvia simply said as she took a long pull on the bottle of cold beer.  

‘A roommate in an apartment as small as this could also be a lover, Sylvia thought,’ but that wasn't a subject she wanted to consider at the moment."  

Su took a long drink of her own before setting herself down on the couch next to Sylvia.  A second drink followed before she put the bottle down next to Leigh's photograph.  

"Why don't you take off your jacket and get comfortable?" she said as she reached over to help Sylvia take it off.  

Once the light green jacket had been set aside, Su reached across Sylvia's chest and cupped her left breast through the white blouse that had been beneath it.  The redhead's mounds were only half the size of the dark-haired woman's but were impressive never the less.  

"Do you mind if I kiss you?"  Su asked.  

"I was hoping you would,"  Sylvia replied, suddenly feeling more nervous than she had the night back in high school when she'd lost her virginity.  

Su's first kiss was soft, almost like one you would give a sister.  The ones that followed became harder and more intimate, as their mouths opened, and their tongues began to interplay.  

As they continued to kiss a few more times, Su took Sylvia's hand and placed it on her own large breast.  Even through the twin layers of cloth around them, Sylvia could feel the hardness of the young woman's nipples.  Breaking the kiss, Su reached over and began to unbutton Sylvia's blouse, starting at the top and quickly reaching bottom.  Pulling aside the folds of her shirt, she exposed the plain white bra beneath it.  

Feeling Sylvia's nervousness, Su leaned over and whispered into her ear, “Let’s go into the bedroom.” Su took Sylvia’s hand and led her to the small bedroom, and they tumbled onto the bed. 

Climbing on top into a position in which she could straddle the taller woman, Su leaned down and ran her hands up and down Sylvia's body, tickling the exposed flesh as she went.  Her hands converged at Sylvia's breasts, and she squeezed both softly.  

"Ooooooo,"  Sylvia moaned loudly as she felt her hard nipples being gently massaged through her bra.  

Su leaned down and planted yet another soft kiss on Sylvia's lips.  One that the prone woman was all too eager to respond to as she reached up and pulled her closer.  

Sylvia watched intently as Su brought herself back up and, grabbing the bottom of her pullover, lifted it up and over her head.  The red lace bra beneath it barely contained the large olive mounds it was wrapped around, the wide areolas of which were clearly visible.  

Su's hands moved to the small front clasp of her bra and slid it open, letting the thin material fall away on its own. Nimble fingers massaged her flesh, her thick nipples visible between them.  

Watching the anticipation in Sylvia's green eyes,  Su again leaned down, this time bringing her now bared breasts to just above her guest's mouth.  Su's fingers took gentle hold of the underside of Sylvia's chin, lifting it and she brought her mounds even closer.  

Sylvia took the invitation as she reached out with her tongue and caressed the tip of her nipple.  Then as it came closer, her lips closed around its entirety.  

It was now Su's turn to moan as Sylvia sucked first one breast, then the other.  The excitement of her first time making up for a lack of experience.  "Oh baby, that is nice," Su cooed as she enjoyed the neophyte's wet touch.  

She continued to enjoy Sylvia's oral attentions for a while longer, then withdrew her ambrosia.  Moving the redhead back up into a sitting position, Su slid her blouse off totally.  

As soon as the last of its sleeves rolled off her arms, Su reached for the clasp of Sylvia's bra and undid that as well.  Just as easily, the straps of which glided down her arms as well.  Her smaller mounds didn't stand exposed for long as Su cupped them from behind and drew their bodies close once more. Her fingers stroked the pale white skin as she kissed her way along the back of Sylvia's neck, tilting her head so that she could finish once more at her lips.  

"Are you glad you called?"  Su asked as she kissed Sylvia's ear.  

"Absolutely,"  Sylvia replied in a breathless whisper. 

"Well just enjoy it,"  Su responded with a grin as she stood and guided Sylvia to her feet as well,  "because it only gets better." 
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Chapter Five 
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It only took a few seconds for Su to undo the clasp and zipper of Sylvia's skirt, dropping it to the ground.  The tall redhead followed her lead and did the same for the other woman's jeans.  Shoes and stockings followed and in no time at all, both wore only their panties.  

Su again hugged Sylvia from behind, then dropped down to her knees, taking hold of the waistband of the white thong as she did.  They too disappeared as olive hued hands ran across the soft cheeks of Sylvia's ass.  

Supple flesh that was also soon covered with soft kisses and gentle bites as Su applied a gentle pressure that guided Sylvia into a kneeling position with her knees on the mattress of the couch and her head buried in a pillow.  Sylvia no longer even thought of the picture of Su and her roommate.  

"Oh God!"  Sylvia gasped as she felt Su part the cheeks of her ass and explore the depths between them with her finger and tongue.  

Again and again, the dark-haired woman's agile tongue found its way to Sylvia's most intimate spot.  Each touch sent an electric spark rushing through the redhead's stretched out form.  

"Harder,"  Sylvia gasped, "Oh please go harder,"  she added as she tried and failed to find a memory of having her ass licked this good before.  

"Harder, huh?"  Su asked as she temporarily withdrew from her task, clearly pleased with the results of her actions. "Well then I guess we'll just have to find a better position so we can do just that."  

Sylvia's body started to quiver with the excitement of receiving her first rimming.  Su let her recover as she moved up the bed and rested her head on the pillow next to Sylvia.  She didn't make any immediate demands of her.  

Sylvia knew that to a younger girl, a 38-year-old mother of a grown daughter looks very old, but even with the extra 30 pounds she felt confident that she can still get the attention of males.  

The older woman happened to be a natural redhead, and she had added multiple shades of lighter blonde and strawberry blonde to make the color pop.  The result of her pregnancy her areolas had doubled in size and measured four-inches across the width of them and they had turned into a dark mauve color.  The nipples were the size of grapes.  

Her legs still had a nice tan from summer.  Her pussy was mature as well.  The clitoris protruded out a good two and a half inches.  Depending on how you look at it, having a clit like that can be good or bad.  Her clothes rubbing on her clit constantly keeps her sexually aroused, but it can also turn me on in inopportune times.

Su noticed her enlarged clit and reached out and took hold of it with her finger and thumb and started masturbating her like a young boy.  Sylvia got on the bed and hugged her and kissed her as they cuddled.  Su made a move to take charge of the lovemaking, but Sylvia wanted to be in charge. Something Sylvia felt always gave her better orgasms when she was in charge. 

She shoved her left arm under the girl’s right armpit and behind her back and grasped her left bicep.  That prevented her from using her hands. It brought back some the memories of her and Marian wrestling for domination.

Sylvia used her right hand to knead her breasts like her tits were balls of modeling clay.  When she started sucking on the girl’s breasts, she reached down and started masturbating her again.  She struggled at first but soon gave up and allowed Sylvia to have her way with her.  

When she had another orgasm, Sylvia released her arms and moved between her legs and lifted them and started licking and kissing her soft inner thighs working her way up both legs to her crotch.  Su got impatient and grabbed Sylvia’s head with both hands and tried to pull her head against her pussy.  Sylvia resisted until she was ready to taste Su’s pussy.

When Sylvia was no longer able to resist the desire and smell of her pussy, she stuck out her tongue and licked the girl’s crack and diddled her clit with her tongue.  Sylvia placed both hands under the girl’s butt and lifted her butt up until Sylvia had access to her asshole with the tip of her tongue. Once her tongue touched the Asian girl’s ringed muscle she turned into a wild cat. Her reaction was so rambunctious she threw the bedspread off the bed and tore the fitted sheet loose from the corner of the mattress.

When that invigorating exchange concluded, Sylvia reached over the bed to pull back the bedspread and sheet and while she was bent over Su placed her hands on Sylvia’s butt and planted a wet kiss on her asshole.  The things she did with her tongue drove Sylvia wild.  She was shifting her feet back and forth like a cat on a hot steel roof.  

Sylvia’s ample butt was dancing so much that Su had to hang on.  She ate Sylvia’s ass until she had an orgasm so strong that her cunt was dripping.  When it was over it was Sylvia’s turn to show Su just how much she appreciated her efforts.  

She pulled Su in the middle of the bed. Used her hands to spread her thighs.  She mounted her in the missionary position. Sylvia locked their legs so that she could rub her cunt against hers.  Sylvia rode her like she was breaking a wild mustang. 
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Chapter Six 
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After Su’s climax, Sylvia went down on her and ate her wet pussy and sucked up every drop of her cum. 

Following the more experienced woman's instructions, Sylvia repositioned herself on the bed so that she was now sitting in a normal manner against the headboard with her legs spread wide.  Kneeling in front of her, Su gently brushed the thick tangle of red hair in the center of the older woman's legs, then slid first one then two fingers deep inside of her.  

"Oh yes!"  Sylvia called out in a loud voice, following her exclamation with an equally loud series of joyful moans.  

Spurred on by the excited cries, it didn't take long for Su to replace her fingers with her tongue.  Not only did she repeat her success of a few minutes before, the young woman quickly exceeded them as well.  

"I'm going to come,"  Sylvia called out a short time later, amazed that she could ever be in a position in which she would make a statement like that to another woman.  

And come she did as Su, who had her own first experience with a Caucasian woman when she was sixteen, used all the experience she had gained in the years since to drive Sylvia over the edge.  It was a moment that the older woman would remember for years to come.  

Her body quaked and her heart raced as Sylvia enjoyed her first orgasm with an Asian woman.  It was all she had imagined it might be and more.  

Sylvia finally caught her breath as Su rose from the bed and kissed her with all the passion of her just ended orgasm. Both reached out with extended tongues as Sylvia tasted the fruits of her climax in the Su's mouth.  

"Your turn, lover,"  Su purred as she broke their embrace.  

Sylvia couldn't contain her excitement as she and Su reversed the positions they had just held.  From her position on between Su’s thighs, the thirty-eight-year-old zeroed in on her prize with enthusiasm, licking the carefully shaved pussy.  

"Oh my,"  the redhead said as she softly ran her fingers across the baby smooth skin around Su's pussy.  

Fueled by desire, Sylvia shed the last of her inhibitions and pressed her tongue deep into her young lover's sex with all the passion of a recent convert.  When Sylvia leaned in to taste this woman, Su's body quickly responded to her attentions.  

"Oh yeah, baby, right there,"  Su moaned as she helped guide her lover.  "Oh, that's it, right there."  Sylvia might've been an amateur when it came to lesbian lovemaking, but she knew exactly what she liked someone to do to her.  It was quickly turning out that Su liked many of the same things.  

“Keep it up, baby,"  Su cried out as she held the back of Sylvia's head,  "We're almost there."  

True to Su's prediction, it didn't take much longer at all.  The orgasm that suddenly gripped her wasn't near as forceful as those brought on by more skillful lovers, but at the same time it had the advantage of being further energized by the knowledge that it was Sylvia's first time.  Su had always had such a weakness for first timers, especially older women.  

"Sylvia, baby, that was really great,"  Su said as she move the woman back onto the bed with their heads resting on the pillows and kissed her one last time.  "Really great."  

"I don't think great really covers it,"  Sylvia said as she tried to take it all in.  "I'm not sure what words really do."  

"Well sometimes what you feel is a lot more important than what you say,"  Su said as she stretched her arms across the length of the couch.  

"Well, I feel wonderful too,"  the older woman said as she pressed her head between Su's breasts.  

"I think we better get dressed,"  Su said as she glanced at the clock on the wall, her voice now containing just a touch of urgency.  

"When can I see you again?"  Sylvia asked, paying no attention to Su's suggestion.  

"That might not be a good idea,"  the brunette said as she got up from the couch and began to pick up Sylvia's clothes from the floor.  

It took a few moments for what Su was saying to sink in, but as Sylvia realized the dark-haired woman was looking not at her, but over her shoulder, it all made sense.  Before reaching out to take the pile of clothes that Su had picked up, the redhead turned her head just enough to look once again at the photograph on the small table behind the couch.  The question she hadn't wanted to think about earlier had just been answered.  

"I guess I should be going," a disappointed Sylvia said as she accepted her clothes and began to walk into the small bathroom to take a bird bath and dress.  

"Look, Sylvia, I really don't do this that often and ..." Su started to explain but was stopped as the taller woman raised her hand to stop her.  

"Let's just leave it as we had a good time,"  Sylvia said. "A really good time and leave it at that." 

Silence then filled the room as Sylvia emerged from the bathroom, quickly finished dressing.  She wished she could have taken a shower before heading back out on the streets but was pretty sure that wasn't an option.  The idea of stopping over at Marian and William's before heading home presented itself as an idea for a few seconds, but then was dismissed when she considered that her friend would be all too curious as to why she needed a shower in the first place.  

"I think I've got everything,"  Sylvia said out loud as she checked her appearance as best she could.  

"For what it's worth, you were really fantastic,"  Su offered.  

"Thank you,"  Sylvia said, deciding that the waitress really meant it.  

Opening the door, Su was careful to stand behind it lest one of her neighbors be in the hall and catch sight of her in the nude.  They kissed a last time, this one brief and soft. Sylvia was about to step outside into the hall when Su stopped her by placing a hand on her arm.  

Removing her hand, she then reached for the small gold necklace she had worn all during their lovemaking and took it off.  To Sylvia's surprise, she held it out to her.  

"I want you to have this,"  she said.  

"I couldn't,"  Sylvia said.  

"Please, it's not like it's real gold or anything like that," Su insisted,  "but it would at least be a memento of your first time ... and maybe of me too."  

"Okay,"  Sylvia finally relented as she took the offering. "I'll keep it as a memento then,"  

As she watched the door to Su's apartment close behind her, Sylvia could still taste the fruits of their mutual orgasms in her mouth.  It was a nectar that would stay in her memory a long, long time.  

An hour later, on the train heading home, Sylvia took the small necklace out of her purse and looked at it once more.  On careful inspection, she noticed one of the jade settings was missing, it really was a cheap little thing.  Still, she wouldn't have traded it, or what it represented, for any other piece of jewelry she owned.  From now on, this was going to be her lucky charm. 

END
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	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}
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