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		Part One

		

		I first became aware of her presence one Saturday evening in summer. She was lying in bed in her apartment, totally naked, looking at her laptop. Her body was quite pink, her pussy a darker pink.

		The woman was in the opposite building to mine. Because it was a rather wide street, her apartment was far enough from me to not see her body that clearly, but that was good enough for me.

		The woman appeared to be a nudist. She never tried to cover her body as she sat or lay in bed, day or night. She certainly had a body to be proud of. Not too muscular but well formed.

		Today I came to have another look from my window. Sure enough she didn't disappoint me. The bed was a bit messy, as though she had been rolling about in it, but her sexy body looked all the better in it.

		Soon she brushed her pussy with her finger tips. She must be watching something sexy. She put her fingers in her mouth to wet them and began rubbing herself. I was a bit shocked. If I could see her from my apartment many of my neighbors would be able to see her. I took out my camera with a zoom lens to photograph her, for my own consumption mind! Alas my zoom lens was not strong enough to give me a very big picture of her, but it was better than nothing.

		She rubbed and rubbed, her hips thrusting now and then. I watched and snapped. After taking a few shots I put down my camera and half closed my window shutters. I stripped naked and got a bit of baby oil to smear some on the fingers of my right hand. Returning to the window, I watched the masturbating woman.

		Her pussy had grown a deeper pink, almost red, since I last looked. My own arousal mirrored her, but I was standing while she was lying in bed. With my left hand I steadied myself against the window and with my right hand I slowly stroked and patted my pussy. I tried to synchronize with her. As she quickened I quickened. As she slowed I slowed. I applied a little saliva as she put her fingers into her mouth for more spit. Then she started tickling her nipples and so did I. With my left hand I caressed my inner thighs imagining that someone was caressing me.

		Suddenly the woman dropped her laptop on the bed and thrust her ass upwards. I couldn't see her quivering and slapping her pussy from this distance, but my own climax proved strong enough to make me yell out in ecstasy. OMG! That was good.

		The woman lay there for a few more minutes before getting up to go to her bathroom. I turned and walked towards my bathroom to get a wash cloth. After I had cleaned my pussy and my hands, I returned to the window. My god Chelsea, look what you did I thought. My floor needed to be cleaned up too.

		Relaxed and satisfied, I undressed completely, and climbed into bed. Sleep overcame me quickly. I was thinking about sex with another woman, maybe the woman across the way, maybe even dominated by another woman, until I had and orgasm or someth.........

		***

		The court became silent, attentive to the front of the room, looking at me as I stood. I was guilty. I knew it, the court knew and now I waited for the sentence.

		"Please let it be imprisonment!" I thought silently. There was always a chance at parole or something.

		"Will the defendant please rise?"

		"You have been found guilty of unnatural sexual contact or lesbian sex, a most serious crime," the judge said, looking down at me over her glasses. "You are hereby sentenced to two years of service in the Lesbian Slime Depths."

		The gavel pounded down in time with my sinking heart. It was exactly what I had hoped to avoid! Few, if any lesbians, sentenced to the Depths ever survived. I had never heard of anyone lasting more than a few of the death matches! I felt a rush of hatred for the system as I was led away, listening to the cheering of the courtroom attendees. The current maxim of the legal system had become, those that live by sin, will die by sin. My crime was having lesbian sex, therefore I would most likely die by the same act. What a Night Mare  world we live in.

		They always needed more players, and the Depths brought in so much revenue, pressure was stiff in the legal system to provide more players. No more problems with overcrowded prisons, no sir

		. They took me to a cell, the guard giving me a smile as she left. She would probably be watching my match (matches?) along with the other 50 million viewers. Nobody missed the Depth, or the Slime Depth, as it was actually called. Every night at 7:00.

		Great, I was going prime time for the system's entertainment. Unnatural Sex. Shit, all I'd done was watch my neighbor masturbate, and masturbate along with her, we didn't even touch each other,  the brutality of what we had degraded to. After all, no one needed to work anymore, all needs were attended to. But people always needed more entertainment. Another step up.

		Something more. It was like the fucking Roman Empire all over again. And it was the lions for me. Who cares that these cats were all invariably gorgeous and stacked? They were killers to the last and were paid well for their efforts. And besides, without the sexual overtones, it would be just another public execution. Boring. I buried my head beneath my pillow and tried to sleep, knowing it could be my last time.

		I was not a big woman, but physically I was competent. But against three trained athletes? I knew my chances even in the first match were slim. The next day I was brought to the arena, noticing the line of people already at the doors. It was a big gambling scene, too, and who knows how much money would trade hands over my fate?

		I was determined, however, to make a lot of cash for those who bet on me. The next several hours were spent in preparation for the match. I was introduced to my "coach," who seemed more interested in how I appeared than how I was going to fight.

		"More make-up!" she bellowed to the back room. "The camera is gonna make her look like a ghost, for god's sake! Get that base all over her!"

		I suffered the hands running over me, applying the make-up everywhere. Even my well shaved pussy was treated, and, despite my anxiety, I felt it start to moisten in the girl's hands. She finished and looked up at me with half a smile. Then she left hurriedly. Probably wise, I thought. Not good to get attached to human fodder.

		Finally I was exasperated.

		"Coach, what should I expect? Any advice on the actual match?"

		She laughed and slapped my back. "Try to survive," she said. "There is no time limit, so it's either you or her."

		"Her?" I asked, hope lightening my heart. "Only one?"

		"Today's a special even," she explained. "You're taking on Empress Thump herself!"

		She walked away, chuckling at my expression. I had seen her in action before. She didn't participate in a lot of matches, but showed up occasionally to smash, destroy and squash her opponents. She needed no back-up. She stood well over seven feet tall and weighed close to 500 pounds. I was doomed!

		The time slowly ticked by, and soon I found myself facing the last door leading to the Depth. Someone was at my side suddenly. It was the make-up girl.

		"She is slow," she said in a rushed whisper. "Hit her here," she said, touching the side of her temple. "She was injured there once."

		Then she was gone before I could thank her. Was it possible to take down the mighty Empress Thump? After all, she was responsible for putting away at least a dozen players.

		But maybe.

		

	
		\

		

		Part Two

		

		.. The bell rang, and I stepped out into the Depth. Being completely nude in a circular amphitheater with a thousand cheering gamblers didn't bother me, nor did the TV cameras, which sent my image into nearly half the homes in the empire. Even the two inch layer of slime that my bare feet squished into didn't faze me. All my thoughts were centered on the giantess standing opposite me.

		And giantess she was. Her statistics simply couldn't prepare me for actually seeing her

		. Nude, as was I, her breasts seemed like gigantic watermelons, surprisingly firm and round. Her waist was not bulging with fat, as I expected, and she even had a rough hour-glass figure. Her hips were huge, though. Trunk-like thighs flared suddenly as they merged to her hips, and as I sized her up, she turned around and bent over, giving me a good look at her ass. It was huge, gigantic, and awesome. It bulged full and didn't sag as some big women's did. Each cheek was probably a hundred pounds, round, fat

		and full. She turned back and laughed.

		"'This is why I'm called Thump!" she jeered, laughing at my dumbstruck face. "I'll make sure you get a better look real soon!"

		I looked away, concentrating. It would do me no good to give up, although just looking at her powerful bottom made my task seem impossible. But that was obviously her intention!

		The Overseer, a woman on a suspended platform above us, announced the match and signaled for the bell. It rang and I stepped forward. She charged right away, looking like an enraged elephant bearing down on me. She was, after all, nearly two feet taller and 350 pounds heavier. But she was slow, I remembered.

		I dodged around her and as she wheeled about, darted right between her legs. The crowd roared with laughter, but all I could think about was keeping out of reach. She turned around with a snarl, and I landed a solid punch into her soft stomach.

		"Oomph!" she grunted, taking the blow while reaching out to grab me.

		She caught my arm and pulled me into her balloon-like breasts. But no balloons were this firm! I struggled in her bear hug, feeling my feet leave the slime as she straightened with me, my face buried in her cleavage. I kicked uselessly. I couldn't get away and worse, couldn't breathe!

		Muffled as my ears were, I could hear her deep laughter as she marched around the Depth with me, putting on a good show with my legs kicking uselessly. Then she clasped my hips with her thighs, quelling my kicking. She released her deadly embrace only long enough to take a hold of each mammoth mammary and, keeping me secured with her thighs, began slamming her breasts together with my head caught in between.

		I was getting dizzy from the blows, but at least I could breathe again. The crowd was going wild, loving how Empress Thump was defeating me with just her big boobs. A ringing in my head began, but the slamming flesh continued to crush me, softly but with a weighty firmness that was overwhelming.

		Just as I began to lose consciousness from the relentless battering, it stopped and I dropped to the slime. I shook my head, blearily seeing my opponent stalking around with her arms raised, absorbing the adulation of the crowd. I wondered momentarily how much they paid her for a good show. But I wasn't through yet, and now was my chance! I leaped forward quickly and jumped up, aiming at the weak spot the girl had told me about. But she saw me coming and turned quickly around. She snapped her big ass backwards as I jumped, and it hit me with full force. It was like hitting a wall of flesh, except one with force coming from it.

		I flew backwards and landed with a daze on the side of the Depth. I couldn't get up in time, and the next thing I knew she had seized me and settled me over her shoulders over seven feet in the air. Then she began to turn around, going faster and faster, until the room spun crazily about me. She was giving me the airplane spin! I yelped as she released me and I was airborne. I crashed into the wall halfway up and slid to the ground, not knowing up from down.

		I felt her grab my hair and drag me with no effort into the center of the ring. I lay on my back looking up at her, wondering what was next. To my horror, I saw her take a small jump, extend her feet straight out and then fall directly on top of me. She came down on my breasts and stomach, her bottom covering all of my upper body with only my face appearing from the curve of her bulging hip.

		The impact was so devastating I couldn't even hear the cheer of the crowd at first. Then I did as she got off me. They were chanting "Thump! Thump! Thump!" over and over. I could see she was preparing for another 'thump', and I struggled to roll away, forcing my head to clear. But the slime was clutching at me and I couldn't move in time

		. Again she came down, but this time her big bottom fell right onto my face and chest. I yelped just before impact, never feeling so afraid of anything in my life. Just seeing that huge ass descending so quickly onto my face was enough to make me absolutely panic.

		But I was too busy trying to breathe to deal with my fear. Her sweaty buttocks pressed down heavily over my features, my nose wedged into the crack of her ass. Colors flashed before my eyes, and I could feel her settling herself even more firmly over me, rubbing her bulbous bottom in a sexual sort of grind.

		Even though I could neither see nor hear them, I was certain the crowd was going wild with her performance. After all, it was the sex that sells. Then I could smell her and taste her hot drops of pussy goo that were mashed into my nose and mouth. She really enjoyed this, I realized. It wasn't just a show for her. She was getting off on dominating me!

		She wriggled while pulling at her ass cheeks, making my nose sink deeper into her fatty folds and pressing against her smelly asshole. I would have screamed if I could, but I could barely move. I had ever felt so completely defeated, so utterly helpless as I did with her sitting on my face like that.

		I struggled weakly and kicked my legs about. Apparently she didn't like that, since the next thing she did was stretch her huge legs out over my lower body, effectively covering me completely. I couldn't move at all now. Even submerged in her bulging bottom fat as my face was, I could hear the noise of the crowd. They were still yelling "Thump!" and I felt a bit angry.

		Wasn't it fairly obvious that my opponent was already doing that? I grew dizzy and my lungs burned for air. I supposed that this would be it, terminated in my first match by the simple act of this huge woman sitting on my face and suffocating the life from me. My world grew darker and darker as I felt the squirming buttocks on me increase the tempo, becoming powerfully aroused. I could feel her asshole clenching my nose, as if to draw it inside her completely.

		Then, just as the last point of light was nearly extinguished in my mind, the weight of her buttocks were gone and I drew in a ragged breath, not caring why I was saved. I blearily looked up and beheld her huge ass quivering in front of my face, her legs straddling me as she crouched.

		"Lick my asshole," she commanded, her voice husky.

		She pulled her cheeks apart, revealing her clenching sphincter. The noise of the crowd was nearly deafening after the muffled silence of her big ass. Knowing I had no choice, I leaned up and thrust my tongue against her tight hole. I could feel her big bottom cheeks on either side of my face as I tongued her anus. I grew anxious that if she released her hold on her hips, the halves of flesh would close over me - they were that huge! She began rotating her hips, groaning softly.

		I realized then that her arousal was what saved me. She didn't want to kill me yet! But I knew that after I had served her, she would certainly squish me into eternity. I had to do something, but how, when I was positioned like this - with my tongue in her ass and my body beneath her mountainous flesh?

		I probed inside as far as I could go, holding my breath since I was pressed too firmly against her for air. She orgasmed right then, pressing back as she came and, to my extreme dismay, settled her ass back over my face, my tongue still trapped in her bottom. But she was content just to rub until she had stopped her spasms, at which point she whirled around, sat on my chest and shoved her pussy onto my chin.

		"Lick me," she commanded, caressing her breasts.

		The few people in the crowd I could see were leaning forward, trying to see what was going on between those huge thighs. I'm sure most couldn't see my tiny face in her crotch at all. I was starting to feel better and decided that this was my chance. If she turned back around, she could just sit on me again and my hopes would be promptly ended.

		I opened my mouth and lunged forward, biting into her tender pussy flesh with all my strength. She screamed and leaped off me, clutching her groin. She staggered off, bent over in agony. I got to my feet, feeling like I'd been run over. The boobs and chest ached after having her weight on me, and I am sure, my face was still so red I looked like I was sunburned.

		But none of this stopped me from charging Empress Thump. I kicked her big butt, and she overbalanced and fell to her knees in the slime. I swung inside, looking for a shot to her head, but she reared up suddenly, swinging her big boobs into my face. I had forgotten about those! My head snapped back and I fell on my butt in the slime. She lunged at me but was too slow, the pain in her groin distracting her from a full-out attack.

		I tumbled away and kicked at her head as I flipped. I missed but got her throat. She fell back, gagging. The crowd wasn't so loud now, I noticed. Determined, I lunged again, keeping away from her legs and ass. But her long reach snagged me, and even though I pulled away, I fell right beside her hips, my face at her ankles. Quickly she threw a leg over my body and slammed her big white bottom onto my face.

		"Glugh!" I groaned, feeling real fear at my predicament.

		She reared up and sat down again, mashing me into the slime.

		"Bite me? You little worm. I'm gonna make you suffer before I do you in!"

		And she did.

		Over and over her bouncing bottom squashed down on me, her 500 pounds centered on her bulging buns. As devastating as this was, I had no problem breathing and began to see a rhythm in her movements. She was so big, when she reared up on her knees, there was a little space between me and her ass. And I wasn't that big.

		Just when I thought I could take no more though, she reared up particularly high, and I tucked my legs and rolled away backwards. It worked! She came down on slime, and before she could turn around, I lunged forward and punched with all my waning strength into the side of her head. I could feel the skull give, and without a groan she slumped forward, either dead or so injured, she couldn't possible continue.

		I had won!

		And the crowd, after the initial stunned silence, went absolutely wild. They loved excitement and surprise above all else, and I had certainly given them that. I was amazed myself! With a light step to my stagger, I made it out of the ring after the Overseer had declared me the winner.

		On my way out I overheard the confused voices of the Depth personnel, discussing how to get Empress Thump out of the ring.

		The coach slapped me on the back, chewing on her lip. "Well done, kid. I thought you were history for a while there!" I thanked her, but was really looking for that girl. I finally found her after my shower.

		She was just leaving, and I called out, "Hey! Wait a minute!"

		I ran up to her, letting my guards follow. She looked at me, expressionless.

		"Yes?" she asked.

		"I just wanted to thank you," I said, smiling.

		"For what?"

		"Why, for telling me about her weak spot."

		"Oh, I wouldn't appreciate it too much," she said, making to leave.

		"But why not?" I asked.

		"We all hate her," she explained. "We wanted to see her lose at least once. And besides, now that you survived that one, the stakes will be quite high for your next match, which means me and my partner will get paid quite well for putting you down."

		I stared at her stupidly. "You and your partner?"

		She nodded. "We get you next, and it'll be my first match. It's very important that we win. Believe me, it'll be a good show."

		With that she pulled away and left, leaving me with a terrible feeling of loneliness. Even as she was going through the door, however, I let my eyes roam over her shapely form, remembering her soft hand on my pussy.

		

	
		\

		

		Part Three

		

		Shaking my head in frustration, despite my success in the Depth, I allowed my guards to lead me back to my cell. I lay on my bed, unable to sleep. Would I even be able to effectively fight the lovely woman and her partner? Empress Thump was no problem. Though undeniably female, she was like a tank, and the match with her was a matter of simple survival. But I reminded myself that every match was like that, no matter what the opponents looked like.

		I unfortunately had not watched the Slime Depth" show very often, not wanting to support the decadence of the system which had finally condemned me. Because of this, I was at a loss for what strategies were usually used. What would a couple of girls do against another girl? Surely I had a good chance to win?

		But I reminded myself they were trained and probably, as a team, more dangerous than the single Empress Thump, who had little or no fighting skills, since she had never needed much more than the weight of her bottom to ensure her success.

		Finally I drifted into an uneasy sleep, dreaming nightmares of a huge fat bottom sitting on my fact for hours on end. I saw again the moony halves of flesh separating as they descended over me, the chocolate brown hole appearing and widening as it sank over me. I felt a sense of helplessness as the huge buttocks closed the last few inches. I felt tiny beneath the magnificence of the dominant ass and the puckered hole that widened even more as it sank onto my nose.

		I dreamed that it kept opening until it enclosed my face, somehow shrinking me as it swallowed hungrily. It sucked me in and squeezed and squished me in the fleshy bowels of its mysterious inside.

		I awoke sweating and fearful, wondering what such a realistic dream portended. Was it a sure and engulfing doom, like I felt it must be?

		Three days passed, and it was time for the next match. I felt reasonably recovered.

		Although, I since learned that Empress Thump had lived and was swearing revenge if I survived long enough.

		This did little to improve my mood. As before I was prepared with makeup, but with a different girl. I ignored her hands as much as possible, wondering if perhaps she would be my next opponent. No wonder people were so cold here! You never knew who would kill you next.

		As before, I strode out into the Slime Depth, naked and feeling anxious. My nipples betrayed my excitement as they were standing erect hard. At least my opponents looked less fearsome than Empress Thump had, although both were big girls.

		And I mean that in every sense. Their breasts were enormous, and I wondered how I hadn't noticed this before on the one I'd met. She stared at me without expression, her breasts full and held high and proud. My 34B's looked pathetic in comparison.

		Her partner was larger than her and instead of brunette, was blonde and looked Nordic and very strong. Her long, muscular legs flared into wide hips, making her thighs appear smaller than they really were. Her flat stomach accentuated her big boobs, and I looked her over warily, knowing she would be tough indeed.

		As for my previous acquaintance, her curvy, all-over voluptuous figure gave a softer, more feminine appearance. But I wouldn't be fooled. She was obviously skilled, and I could see the muscles beneath the soft flesh as she walked forward into position. I readied myself, and the Overseer signaled for us to begin. I faked a direct charge and sidled at the last moment towards the brunette. I seized her arm, swiveled around it and pushed her hard into the blonde. I dove and went into a quick roll, swinging my leg into the brunette's knees. She went down, but I didn't have time to push the advantage.

		The Nordic beauty hadn't been detained for long, and now she was bearing down on me as I rose. I knew I couldn't move fast enough in the damned slime, so I ducked down again and let her topple over me. But now the brunette latched a hold of me. I shook her off and got away, but slipped and fell. I was only to my knees when I looked to see the tall blonde's long, strong legs flying at me in a V-shape. There was no escaping it. Her thighs enclosed my throat as her weight bore me down.

		I struggled hard, but she squeezed, and I knew my arms could never pry those legs apart. I went on instinct. I pushed my finger right up her asshole, suddenly and unexpectedly. The death hold relaxed momentarily as she yelped in surprise. I pushed away from her and would have made it if the brunette hadn't slammed her soft but strong hips into my shoulder as I was rising. This effectively flipped me on my back, and before I could do anything, the voluptuous body of the brunette followed through by slipping and falling down hard onto my breasts.

		The crowd roared its approval. That was the beauty of the slime. People slip in it all the time, and it adds a delightful variance to the whole match. Usually it doesn't help the person who slipped, but in this case, her falling right on me, was fortunate for them. The breath whooshed out of me. After all, she probably weighed nearly what I did, about 150 pounds.

		She was quick to see the advantage of her position, and she quickly squirmed farther up my chest and settled her buns more firmly, one leg on either side of my slippery body. Desperately I pushed up on her knees, but she absorbed the force by leaning forward, her soft weight on my boobs, keeping me pinned in the muddy ooze.

		I tried again with all I had and probably would have succeeded if it weren't for the blonde, who sat heavily on my stomach.

		"Move up!" she yelled, her voice angry.

		No doubt she was put off by my last maneuver. I kicked and struggled uselessly and groaned as the brunette wriggled forward, so that her crotch faced me. I felt the blonde move up onto my chest and upper stomach.

		"Ugh," I groaned beneath the weight of the two of them.

		"Having fun?" the brunette asked, looking down at me sadistically.

		She looked back at her partner. "Let's bounce," she suggested.

		The blonde nodded, and together they began raising their hips and smashing them down onto my body. They alternated, obviously aware of the trick I had played with Empress Thump. They were determined to keep me down, it seemed. Over and over the bouncing bottoms smashed onto my breasts, throat and stomach.

		After quite some time I was beginning to feel very beaten and sore, squashed as I was beneath their weight in the slime. But then I felt the blonde rise and not sit again. I saw her circle around above my head. She looked down at me wearing a grim smile.

		"You like playing with assholes?" she said, placing her feet on either side of my head. "I want you to play with mine this way!"

		Then she began to descend her big hips over my face. As she squatted over me, all I could see were the looming globes of flesh, and I was struck by the similarity of what I was seeing to my dream a few nights previous The blonde took her time, knowing the brunette's weight on my upper chest and throat would easily keep me down. She sank to her knees, nearly face to face with her partner. She used her strong legs against my head, holding it in an upright position.

		"You see the asshole coming?" she teased, spreading her hips even wider above me. "What are you going to do?" she asked with a small chuckle, moving her big buns lightly over my small face.

		The curve of her hips cast me in shadow, blocking out the light.

		"Thump her!" the brunette hissed, bouncing her ass on me. "Smother that little bitch!"

		"I think I will," replied the blonde with another laugh.

		I could feel her thigh muscles thicken and tighten around my head. Then her round, fat bottom descended heavily over my face. I tried to arch my back, but the weight of both of them kept me firmly down. My arms were as effectively pinned as my back, and all I could do was kick my feet.

		Seeing me so helplessly pinned by the two big breasted beauties was making the crowd go wild. Nothing of my upper chest or face could they see, with the two girls covering my upper body as they were. I could hear only a fraction of the noise, however. Though not as engulfing as Empress Thump' gigantic buns, the blonde had me completely smothered, and my ears sunk into the slime.

		"Stop that useless kicking!" the Nordic beauty snarled.

		She wiggled her weighty rump savagely over my face until I dared not move a muscle. The crowd delighted in such dominance, and I knew I was completely at the girls' mercy. They had me just where they wanted me, and sitting over me, they knew it. I could feel them moving slightly, and the crowd responded. I guessed they were waving or raising their arms in victory.

		I reminded myself that Empress Thump had done the same thing, and I had beaten her. I also knew the girls had to give a good show, so I was hoping desperately they wouldn't try to dust me just yet. Maybe I would get a chance, but I had to have one soon.

		My lungs were burning for air, but there was no chance of getting any in my present position, and the blonde knew it. She had my nose right up her asshole, obviously punishing me for ramming my finger in her ass earlier. My mouth was similarly squashed by her pussy, with the lips splurging over my lips.

		There was a new note to the crowd's roaring, and I could just barely hear it. They were saying something in grand unison, but such words I could only guess at, as the blonde's weighty posterior effectively muffled any coherent sound. Slime squished around my ears as the blonde wriggled down over me slightly. Waves of darkness swept over me, and I heard the blonde speak to me through my helpless haze.

		"You hear what they are saying?" she asked, giving her bottom a thump downward for emphasis. "They want us to drown you, that's what!" She wriggled slightly on my face. "Yes, my little girl, simple smothering is too good for you. I'm gonna snuff you with an extra bonus."

		The brunette began wriggling down hard on my throat and chest, and I could just barely hear her yell, "I told you it would be a good show!"

		Then I felt a trickle hit my tongue. I weakly tried to close my mouth, but the blonde's pussy squashed my jaws open. And then I understood what it was the crowd wanted. They wanted the blonde to nearly smother me and then finish me off by drowning me with her piss! This was indeed a Night Mare, in this Night Mare world!

		As if my realization was a signal, a stream developed and gushed into my open mouth and down my throat. I was totally helpless, laying there pinned beneath the two gorgeous girls, their soft bottoms conquering me with merely their plump weight. The blonde began to gush her piss down my throat. I couldn't swallow it fast enough. It filled my mouth and nose. Her magnificent ass remained squashed in a relaxed state over my face, her asshole clutching my nose.

		I was drowning and suffocating simultaneously. I grew dizzy, and it was as if I dreamed again. I felt the asshole sink lower over me. Was it swallowing my face? It was sucking me in, and I felt myself slip into the darkness....

		

	
		\

		

		Part Four

		

		"Whaaa!!!..." I sputtered as I sat up straight in bed. God damn what was that all about? That was the weirdest dream ever. Did watching my neighbor masturbate cause that 'night mare'? I got out of bed. My naked body was drenched in sweat, I needed a shower, to wash the pissed, er sweat off myself. My head was reeling and I stumbled into the bathroom and turned on the shower. Stood there with eyes closed, letting the warm water cascade down my face, neck, breasts then to my stomach and over my slightly aroused sex.

		I wonder if that nightmare was an omen of what the day was going to be like? I dreamed of having lesbian sex, real girl-girl sex, but gosh not like my dream. That was not arousing, or at least not very arousing. I did, pleasure myself in the shower thinking of the chubby blonde's ass on my face. Would today be the first time I ever "really" had sex with another girl.

		I recall always being turned on by good looking girls from the time I ever knew what sex was. I can remember humping my bed pillow, early as when I was nine or ten. My first woman to woman experience, if you want to call it that, was as a seventh grader when two friends of mine (one my age, the other two years older) gave me a detail account of masturbation, together in the woods behind my house.

		Hell, we didn't know what we were doing, but we knew it felt good. It wasn't long before I was masturbating daily - always alone and always in the privacy of the bathroom, watching myself in front of the mirror, so that no one would know what I was doing.

		I would constantly be imagining what it would be like to be with a "woman". Several years older than me. I didn't want to have sex with her - just see her, touch her and masturbate together

		.. As senior in high school I began jogging in the neighborhood. . It was a great experience: I would run around there, every afternoon around 4:00 in the afternoon. One day, just a couple of apartment buildings short of finishing. I saw a girl I will never forget. She was getting out of a car with some friends at her apartment. She was unbelievable. She was a High Schooler too, she went to my High School, but I didn't know her name. She had dark blond, medium length hair, about 5'8" or so, and was built even through her clothes I could tell she was voluptuous (not big - just well built).

		I just sat there and watched her go in the building and up the stairs. From that day on, every time I did my thing in the bathroom, I was no longer alone - in my mind I was with this gal. It got so that I could time my run to her apartment to coincide with her arrival. I never got up the nerve to say anything to her, but once I did say hi and she smiled and waved.

		Toward the end of that summer, just before my freshman year of college, I was rewarded. I had passed her apartment and the next two and was passing behind her building to finish up my last leg of my run As I was passing underneath her apartment (which was on the third floor) I glanced up and there she was, standing on the balcony. The reward was that she was in only her bra and a pair of shorts. She was all I imagined her to be.

		She had a well formed breast, smooth flat stomach and a small serpent tattoo that descended from her belly button to the top of her shorts. That's all it took - I immediately went around the corner between the two buildings, found some bushes and ducked in. Glancing around to make sure I was alone, I quickly dropped my water bottle, pulled down my shorts and panties. Sliding them to the ground together my totally wet and throbbing, pussy felt the cool breeze blow on it.

		. To show how incredibly horny I was, there were already drops of girl goo dripping from my tender, virgin pussy lips. I licked the fingers of my right hand once then began to frantically rub. It didn't take long, the eroticism of the moment and being outdoors was more than I could take. Within two or three minutes I was literally washing down the inside of my thighs with my juice. I had never climaxed so hard before.

		I had dripped so heavily that it splattered onto my panties between my legs.. I remember feeling so unbelievably good. As I regained my breath and began to pull my jogging shorts back up, I realized that my goo was all over them. I didn't know what to do so I put them back on and sheepishly came out from the bushes wearing my shirt out, hoping it would cover it.

		At that point the only thing I worried about was making sure my pants dried before I got home so mom wouldn't know.

		I kept timing my arrivals at her apartment so I would meet her although I never saw her shirtless again. Nevertheless, every time I pleasured myself, it would be with her.

		As I grew older I became more and more shy. Never feeling truly comfortable with guys. I was beginning to believe that I would never actually be with another girl either, and became content with masturbating - I actually developed quite an ability. In college, however, something happened to change that.

		***

		In my sophomore year I was selected to travel with a summer promotional team that crisscrossed the country promoting the school and recruiting students. It seemed like it would be exciting and would open opportunities for discovery. It was a team of eight people: four girls and four guys.

		Every night we would share rooming assignments - boys rotating with boys, girls with girls. It had been for the most part an average kind of experience we were doing our thing and everything was going okay.

		One night we were in a town on the Jersey Shore. I was assigned to room with Kelli. Kelli and I had known each other from the time we started college. We wouldn't consider ourselves good friends but we got along fine. She was attractive and had a nice figure (she also ran, often as much as ten miles a day).

		While I looked at her lustfully occasionally, I never gave her much thought because she had been dating the same guy for two years and had recently become engaged.

		That night was pretty much like all the other nights. We both undressed (unfortunately she wore white cotton granny panties) we both wore oversize T-shirts, and got in our separate beds. I talked with Kelli more that night than in the whole two years I had known her.

		I knew she liked to run but I also found out that she loved soccer and that she met Steve her senior year in high school. We talked about past boyfriends and that she had not really dated anyone seriously until Steve. The next morning, we got up but had a couple of hours to kill before we were to leave for the next town.

		Kelli and I decided to go for a run (I was able to talk her into only going 5 miles). We got back, showered, and changed (unfortunately, she changed her granny panties in the bathroom) and got ready to meet the others. I was just about to pick up my bags when she came up to me and said, "I just want to thank you for talking last night and the run this morning" and then she hugged me.

		I really was taken aback by this and I didn't know what to think. I surmised that she must be the "touchy-feely" kind although It felt more than that. I finally mentally dismissed it as innocent and we left. Kelli and I talked a lot but it was nearly a week before we roomed together again.

		

	
		\

		

		Part Five

		

		We were in New York State and we were checking into a small motel. Kelli and I ended up in a room with only a queen bed (I know you can see it coming). I felt like Kelli would be uneasy with this so I offered to stay on the floor - it would only be one night and I would be fine.

		Kelli then countered with her offer and we went back and forth until we agreed to share the bed. We began to settle in and undress (Kelli again in her white's). We laid there in the bed for a while, just talking girl talk like girls usually do when they room with someone, when something happened I will never forget.

		All of a sudden Kelli began rubbing my hand with her finger. Instantly my heart began to race. It took me a minute to figure out what was happening and at least another to get over the shock. I didn't immediately respond and Kelli stopped and everything became silent. We both kind of laid there for a minute

		- I'm sure Kelli was wondering what I would do while I was wondering if Kelli was suggesting what I thought she was suggesting. Sound confusing? Well, it was. Not hearing anything from her for what seemed like forever, I rolled on my side with my back to her.

		After a short moment I felt a finger begin to slide slowly down my back stop at the elastic waist on my panties and work its way back to my shoulder blades. I knew then what Kelli wanted and it made me all the more nervous -I had never been intimate with a girl before (well, only in my mind).

		Finally, I got the nerve to roll over to my back again to face the ceiling. I guess taking that as a signal, she placed her hand on my breast and worked her way down. At first she rubbed my belly button, and then wasted little time caressing my cunt through my panties.

		At her soft touch I immediately began to dampen (I had never in my 19 year old life ever been touched by another woman). Feeling that I was becoming aroused, she slid her hand under the waistband and began to slide her finger through my slit. I gathered my mental state and finally said, "Kelli, what are you doing? What about Steve?"

		Her reply was simply, "I can't help it if I like girls too."

		At that point I was fully aroused with my pussy wet and dripping from inside my panties Kelli's hand was still under there too. She wasn't trying to get me off, but was massaging and exploring. Still not sure what to do, I placed my hands on her breasts and began to rub her tits. I was amazed at how hard her nipples were.

		I slowly let my hand slide over her stomach and back up again feeling her smooth, hairless skin. I guess having become satisfied that I was sufficiently aroused, Kelli insinuated her finger into the damp fold of my pussy, and just held it. With the other hand she threw the covers completely off and it was then that I finally saw her.

		She was naked, from the waist down kneeling there, she must have pulled her panties off when my back was to her, her pussy was a bit hairier than mine but the hair was lighter and she had pronounced labia.

		Having thrown back the sheets she began to slide my panties completely off, fully exposing my lightly haired pussy. We each took a second to remove our T-shirts and then we were completely naked.

		Feeling a bit bolder I decided it was my turn to move and I started to explore Kelli's sexy pussy. Nestled between her smooth legs was an incredible cunt, lips twice the size of mine - slick, reddish and distended. Still working on to my now throbbing pussy she grabbed my waist and pulled me closer and rolled her body so that we were now facing each other.

		She let go of my muff and grabbed my ass cheek and pulled so that our aroused cunts where pressed against each other. She then kissed my right tit and slowly worked up my neck finally arriving at my mouth. At first she kissed me lightly then parting my lips with her tongue she went in.

		I tried to return the pleasure but I'm not sure how well. With each thrust of her tongue she pulled on my ass so that our pussies were pressed harder together. I could feel her wet pussy lips rub the tiny erect shaft of my clit, and her thighs around my left thigh. In effect we were dry humping each other.

		I was absolutely beside myself. This is what I had dreamed about while masturbating and now it was a reality. Like that day at the apartments, the excitement was becoming more than I could stand. Actually touching, feeling, and now having another woman was sending spasms of pleasure through my whole body. My vaginal muscles began to tighten and my clit began to tingle with that unmistakable sensation - I was about to explode.

		I broke away from her kiss long enough to moan, "I'm close to cumming".

		Immediately she pulled away and said, "wait - not yet".

		She removed her cunt from mine as I fought to hold back what seemed like the inevitable. It was the hardest damn thing I ever did, I actually began to sweat. My sex began to throb and I closed my eyes, I knew what was about to happen. Suddenly a small drip trickled down my leg.

		I guess that must have relieved some of the pressure because I was able to hold off the finale. Kelli took her finger, scooped up some of my juices that had pooled on the sheet and slowly stuck her finger in her mouth, sucked on it a couple of times and then slowly withdrew it.

		She then ran her finger through my slit and this time slid it in my mouth. It was the first time I had ever tasted my own cum, or anybody's actually, before, but it has not been the last. That one taste ignited a thirst for warm, tangy earthy, woman juice that I'm constantly seeking to quench.

		By us sharing my cum, Kelli told me two things. First, she wanted to suck my clit and was inviting me to do her. Second, I knew Kelli was experienced. She was not as "innocent" as I was led to believe. After my near orgasm I decided that as hard as it might be I was not going to cum before Kelli did and I was going to make sure of that.

		Casting my inhibition aside, I slowly eased her down so that she was flat on her back, my hands on her shoulders, and our dripping sex again firmly pressed together. With her clit somewhat softened from our unintended break I could again feel her grow to her full size against me.

		I gently eased my breast against her and passionately kissed her - this time not with our tongues but sucking each other's mouths. I couldn't help but begin to hump her again - pussy to pussy, clit against clit stomach against stomach. I knew she was enjoying it because she began to meet the thrust of my hips with hers.

		Feeling much bolder and somewhat more in control of my body I decided to do some exploring. I broke free of her mouth and began to lick her face. I then slowly began to ease my body down so that her cunt was against my belly and I began to suck her hard nipples. I could feel her body tense as I teased her tit - I took this as a good sign and moved to the other side. All the while she continued to hump my body and I could feel every fucking hair of her pussy rub against my upper stomach.

		This was now it! I was finally going to get what I had be craving all my life. I eased on down so that her heated sex brushed my right cheek and my mouth found those beautiful nether lips. I took them both in my mouth and began to suck - the bottom of her clit pressed against my face.

		Sucking on her for what seemed like forever, I decided it was time to go all the way and let the pussy lips slide from my mouth. Reaching under her, and grabbing her hips I pulled her sex to me. I positioned myself to take it. I licked my way up the length of her slit, from her puckered tight anal ring, to her proud clit, savoring every inch of her salty womanhood. Arriving at the erect clit, I just sucked it into my mouth - it may not have been the right thing to do but that's what I did. She didn't seem to mind.

		. I mouth fucked her as much as I could, but I could tell she wanted more. Finally she suggested that I spin around so that my cunt was in her face. She called it a '69' position. Positioning my sex over her face, with one hand she grabbed my ass and pulled the cheeks apart. In one motion, she harden her tongue and inserted it into me - it kind of made me feel bad that I hadn't thought of doing that with her.

		Nonetheless, with a couple more attempts in my new, and might I add - highly pleasurable position, I was able to finally insert my tongue into her all the way. Pulling my ass with her hands and thrusting her head she was working my sex like crazy. Getting more comfortable with her cunt in my mouth I was now grasping her plump butt cheeks with my hands and tonguing her as hard as I could.

		I got a lot bolder then, as the seconds passed, and I wormed my index finger into her tight butt hole. She hissed like a cobra when I did. I ran my finger through her wetness, for more lubrication and on my second try, my finger slid in her up to my first knuckle

		It bought me some time but, still, I began to feel that I would soon cum. Wanting to hold true to my undisclosed promise, I allowed my sex to slip free of her mouth. I moved up on my knees thinking that would keep her from my pussy for a while as I worked even harder on her. But I was wrong.

		She grabbed my hips and pulled my ass back into her face and she began to tongue my ass. This literally sent spasms through my entire body. My anus began to twitch and contract around her tongue. And I knew I was about to cum. Frantically, I began to use my teeth on her clit, scraping it as I continued to suck - harder now more than ever.

		After what seemed like forever, I could begin to feel her tense and her breathing grew deeper and heavier. I knew now that my goal was soon to be realized. I quickly withdrew sex from my mouth and swung my body around so that we were in a position similar to when I started. Again, I was on my hands looking down on her, my pussy pressed against her. I began to hump her - slit against slit, her stomach against me, and mine against hers. Fighting to hold back my cum, I couldn't hold back any longer.

		Now I'm not just saying this - I came harder then than I had ever up to then or since. I have never experienced a release like I did that night. I gritted my teeth, my body locked for a period of time, and things went black, then I growled as I exploded in wave after wave of my orgasm.

		I had uncontrollable spasms, my head hit the headboard, slammed into the pillow. Her face contorted with the building of her orgasm, of course. I got at least nine or ten good contractions out of that. My arms nearly buckled as I dripped my juices all over Kelli - but I had missed my goal.

		Beginning to come to my senses, I would not give up and I continued to hump her furiously. After about a minute or so she finally began to groan and she started to say, "I'm goin...", but before she could finish, she started to reach her brink. Because of the proximity of my head to her, she hit my face as she went through the throes her orgasm, because I was bent down over her chest, and her stomach. She didn't cum nearly as hard as me. I attribute that more to my inability to please than to her ability to cum. That was my first experience with another gal. We fucked one other time that night and several more through the rest of the trip.

		Once we got back to school, however, we never were together again. She got married and I assume she's doing okay. But I did finally bloom into a more social animal and have a live in girlfriend I share an apartment with.

		END
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