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		Chapter One

		

		"I'm not gay. I'm not even ashamed to admit I don't want to be gay, but...." Tracey Connor said as she sat in her office at Coop, Trawl and Associates.

		"... you're curious." the beautiful young Nordic woman sitting across from Tracey said as she finished her sentence.

		Her name was Shannon Wolfe, and like Tracey, she was an accountant at the Lexington firm. Originally she had been a client of another of the firms accountants, Stephanie Gates, and had eventually joined the firm as well.

		"Well it wasn't just that, Shannon" Tracey went on. "For whatever reason last night ... I had an ...urge ..."

		She paused for a brief moment. "

		... to engage in a sex fight with you."

		Shannon rose from her chair, leaning forward across Tracey's desk. She looked into Tracey's eyes in a sultry voice and asked.

		"Do you now?"

		Not waiting for an answer, Shannon turned and walked to the door. Tracey watched as she closed it and turned the lock. The sound of the bolt falling into place was deafening.

		Tracey got up from behind her desk and met Shannon halfway across the room. Her thoughts went back 24 hours to when the both of them had sat right here, and Shannon had asked her if she had ever kissed or had sex with another woman?

		The reason behind Shannon's question had been an erotic dream the Nordic had the night before. A dream in which she had tribbed with Tracey.

		"No, I haven't" Tracey had answered. "At least not for real."

		In the last two years, Tracey had actually touched two of the women at the firm. One was Gail Davis, another of the firm's accountants and the wife of Rich Aaron Davis. Rich was also an accountant at Coop and Trawl, as well as Tracey's college lover.

		She had also kissed Erin Serf, the firm's blond bombshell office assistant. On both occasions the excuse for the kiss and boob fondling had been to scare away unwanted male suitors by making them think Tracey was bisexual or secretly a lesbian.

		When Shannon had asked Tracey's thoughts about her dream, the well-built brunette was unable to really offer any help. Shannon guessed correctly that it was because they really had never been good friends, actually they had been more enemies than friends. The solution Shannon decided, was for them to become friends. Starting with dinner last night.

		So they'd had a nervous and awkward dinner at Hughes'. At first, it seemed that they'd put this business of Shannon's dream about kissing Tracey behind them. They'd both agreed that what they really wanted out of a relationship at the end of a day, had been a penis.

		No sooner had they decided to go back to just disliking each other, when Shannon noticed a group of men checking them out. Tracey had said that she really hated it when a guy came up to hit on her while his friends watched. In response, Shannon suggested that they have a little fun at their expense. Something that would both arouse and frustrate them at the same time was the way she had put it. Feeling a little wicked herself, Tracey had agreed.

		To the strains of "Ticking Bomb" they had danced. Touching and swaying to the music, Tracey and Shannon had been followed by every eye in the place -- both male and female. More an erotic ballet than just a dance, it was a celebration of two beautiful women totally into each other. Tracey's heart still raced when she thought of each time that Shannon's hand had touched her. She still remembered the soft brush of her long blonde hair, the sweet smell of her perfume. Most of all she remembered the deep look of longing in the smaller woman's dark eyes and those brief moments when their lips drew close, but never connected.

		Even when they had said goodnight outside of her building, Tracey could see that same longing in Shannon's eyes. Shannon had started to walk away, then turned back and kissed Tracey's cheek. The Nordic accountant had gone a few more steps, then paused again, looking back over her shoulder. For a moment, the twenty something brunette thought Shannon might have reconsidered her invitation to come up for coffee. Instead, the dark haired woman turned once more, continuing down the street. Tracey's eyes had followed her until she disappeared around a corner.

		***

		"I've been thinking about it too." Shannon said as she left the locked door behind and walked toward Tracey.

		"You have ... ?" Tracey asked hesitantly.

		"All day ..." Shannon replied.

		Shannon went on to explain that she had told her friend Belle what had happened, and that Belle had suggested that all of her curiosity might go away if she went ahead and actually got it on with Tracey.

		The two women stood there, looking into each other's eyes. Studying every aspect of the other's face.

		"Maybe we should ..." Tracey suggested, breaking what seemed like a long silence. " ... just to see what it's like."

		"What do you think it would be like?" Shannon asked.

		"Intense ..." Tracey whispered.

		"Intense ..." Shannon repeated in a whisper as well.

		They stood there for another few moments, listening to the beating of their hearts. Then, closing their eyes, their lips met.

		Gently, their lips brushed against each other, soft flesh against flesh. Tracey reached up and ran her fingers through Shannon's long blonde hair, stroking her bare shoulders. Shannon responded by running her fingers across Tracey's back. Their lips continued to play against each other for a few more long seconds.

		"That didn't suck." Shannon said lightly, her eyes still tightly shut.

		"Not at all." Tracey replied, slowly opening her eyes.

		"One more ...?" Shannon softly suggested.

		"Little one." Tracey said in a hushed voice.

		That little one, turned out to be a big one. As their mouths pressed against each other, Tracey felt Shannon's tongue press against her lips. It was a moment of decision for the young accountant, one of those moments when desire and opportunity come together. Without hesitation, she opened her lips and let Shannon's tongue pass between them.

		Their kiss grew in intensity as the two accountants began to explore each other's bodies. Soft hands moved up and down, caressing warm flesh both covered and bare.

		"Should we stop?" Shannon asked as they broke the kiss.

		"Only if you want to." Tracey replied.

		"The door is still locked." Shannon said.

		Tracey's smile grew larger.

		They kissed again, this time wrapping their arms around each other. Through the fabric of their clothes, Tracey and Shannon could feel their nipples grow hard as they pressed their small breasts against each other.

		Tracey was wearing a long sleeve blouse with the first few buttons open, the body shirt beneath it clearly visible. Shannon slowly, sensually undid the remaining buttons, easing off Tracey's blouse when she was done. The tips of Tracey's breasts were very visible through the thin material. Shannon reached out with an outstretched index finger and ran it over each of them.

		"Yes," Tracey moaned softly. Her nipples had always been very sensitive.

		Shannon spread out her fingers in a wide arc, running them down Tracey's ample mounds and across her stomach. She took hold of the edges of the taller woman's shirt, then pulled it up and over her head. Tracey stood there silent and topless for a moment, feeling the cool breeze of the office's air conditioning. A chilliness that made her pink nips grow even harder.

		Shannon brought her hands again to Tracey's breasts, running them again over the bare skin. Her long nails leaving a faint impression in their wake.

		Tracey reached out with her own hands undid the clasps that held Shannon's strapless red dress in place. A few motions of her fingers and the dress fell down around Shannon's long legs. Like Tracey, she was braless beneath it.

		Also like Tracey, Shannon's deep brown nipples stood at attention in the cool breeze. Tight, little beacons that quickly drew Tracey's interest.

		Tracey's roommate, Rachel, was a beautiful well-endowed blonde woman whom she had seen naked many times. But never had she been so interested in another woman's mounds as those before her.

		Tracey bent down and kissed Shannon' s breasts, running her tongue across the dark brown circles .Shannon gave out a small moan in response. Tracey took her time, darting her tongue to and fro, tracing wide circles around the rigid nipples. She tickled it with her tongue, then glided it between her lips once more.

		Shannon held Tracey's head in place, running her fingers through her brown hair. Never had she felt so excited as she did right now with a woman suckling at her breast.

		"Was this in your dream?" Tracey asked as she turned her attention to Shannon's other mound.

		"Oh maybe just a bit more." Shannon moaned as the wetness of Tracey's mouth engulfed her once more.

		Shannon stood there, eyes closed, as she enjoyed Tracey's tongue play on her breasts. It was no secret that Shannon and Richard Trawl, one of the firm's senior partners, were lovers. Tracey wondered how her technique compared to his. If it didn't match up, Shannon didn't seem to mind.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		Tracey's breasts, though by no means tiny, were smaller than Shannon's but no less responsive as they changed places and Shannon's mouth now sought out Tracey's most sensitive spots. Tracey had a number of lovers in her life, but she had to say that none of them had felt as good as Shannon. She guessed that old saying that only a woman really knew how to please another woman might be true after all. That idea brought an even warmer rush across her breasts when she applied it to the more intimate parts of her anatomy.

		Tracey took a step back, undid her pants and dropped them to the floor. She kicked them away as they came to a rest against Shannon's dress. She took a few more steps back and pulled down her plain white panties as well. As she sat down on the edge of the desk, she tossed them to Shannon.

		Shannon caught the panties and lifted them to her mouth, inhaling deeply. Tracey's panties were thick with the scent of her arousal. Shannon's eyes moved back across the room, until her gaze came to a stop at the real subject of her forbidden dream. The thick brown patch of hair between Tracey's legs. A now wet mound that guarded the entrance to Tracey's womanhood.

		"Okay girl, let's lay down some guidelines for this experiment. First we have lesbian sex, then we can trib or have a sex fight or both. From what I have heard, and seen on some videos on Pornhub, it can get a bit intense, no biting and no punching with closed fists." Shannon said with more authority than normal.

		"I can live with that, is there a winner, and how will we know who that is. Does one of us have to say give or uncle?" Tracey asked.

		"I say, the one that can't orgasm anymore is the loser." Shannon said with a twinkle in her eye.

		"So be it. You better get ready cause I plan to fuck you senseless bitch. The sexfight starts as soon as possible after of first romantic lovemaking." Tracey confirmed.

		Shannon nodded in agreement staring lustfully at Tracey.

		Now aware of Shannon's watchful gaze, Tracey spread her legs in invitation. A solicitation the panty clad woman didn't hesitate in responding to.

		"Oh God!" Tracey gasped as she felt the first touch of Shannon's tongue against her clit.

		That first touch was immediately followed by a second and a third, each causing Tracey to shiver with lustful delight at the forbidden caress.

		"Yes, Shannon, eat me," Tracey moaned. "Lick my pussy."

		Tracey reached down with her own hands and spread her pussy lips apart. The image of her dream now brought to life was enough to send Shannon over the edge. She lapped at the tiny clit, moving her tongue quickly and deeply into Tracey.

		Shannon ran her tongue against Tracey's clit again and again, striking it with a wanton desire that made Tracey feverish as well. Feverish with desire for more from this woman's tongue. She now understood the true nature of Shannon's dream. This was the kiss she had dreamed of.

		Shannon took the hardened clit between her lips and sucked on it, feeling Tracey's body respond to her efforts. She knew she was driving her lover insane with orgasmic feelings. Looking up for a moment, she studied Tracey as she sucked. Tracey was playing with her own small breasts, moaning, and tossing her head back and forth, keeping time with each new cascading wave.

		The torrent crashing across Tracey's small frame were reflected in Shannon's own. With her face pressed tightly between Tracey's legs, Shannon was free to use both hands to attend to her own needs. There were few women as uniquely tuned to their own bodies as Shannon, and few could bring themselves to the edge of orgasm as quickly. It wasn't long before both women were teetering on the edge.

		Then in a burst of fire, Tracey came with sighs and squeals. Shannon was rewarded for her efforts with the nectar of Tracey's orgasm. A sweet treat she savored as her dream came true.

		"Yes, yes, oh yes." Tracey kept gasping as her body surrendered to the forces radiating from her pussy. Shannon looked at Tracey and could see the pleasure in her eyes.

		Tracey's eruption gave Shannon what she needed to follow suite. Her own climaxes were usually explosive, and this one was more so than most. But through it all she never stopped licking Tracey, reluctant to let go of her prize.

		***

		Shannon swung her leg over and lowered her pussy onto Tracey's face.....She said, "Make it feel good."

		Then Shannon lowered her own face to Tracey's pussy and touched it with her tongue..

		Shannon began to suck hungrily on Tracey's pussy. "Please Tracey, wrap you thighs around my head. I want to feel the power in your thighs. I want more pain."

		She squeezed her thighs as she pushed her pussy harder against the mouth......She ran her tongue along her lips and took small bites on her cunt lips...tasting her ...pulling on them as she did...

		Shannon's body on top of Tracey, her legs squeezing her head. Tracey's mouth on her snatch. She was in heaven. She was about to cum. Her only hope was that Shannon cums with her.

		Tracey smelled Shannon's cum and felt it pouring over her face...She felt her own cum as it poured from her lips......her heart was racing and she felt a need that couldn't be denied..

		"Oh god. I can't stand anymore." Thought Shannon after such a fantastic orgasm. She went completely limp.

		When she exploded Tracey felt every part of her cum........she almost passed out from the sensation....she laid on Shannon and tried to savor the feeling.

		It was hard to breathe with Tracey on top of her. But she didn't want her to move just yet.

		"I'm not done with you yet, sweety. I want you begging to put your tongue in my ass."

		Tracey got to her feet and looked down on that pale body. The sexfight was about to begin, and Tracey was up and at it first. She reached down and grabbed Shannon by the ears and pulled her to her feet. She backed Shannon up against the wall. She's tempted to slam her head into the wall but she wants her conscious to feel a lot of pain.

		She looked down at those hard bountiful tits of hers, she must be turned on because those nipples are huge. Tracey let go of her ears and bear hug her, pressing her tits into mine. Shannon gripped her biceps. Tracey squeezed harder.

		"You like these biceps bitch". Shannon was gasping to breathe. "I'll make it a little harder, hon." Tracey had logged a lot of time in the gym and was proud of her compact yet muscular body.

		She kissed Shannon, covering her mouth with her own blocking her nose with a cheek. She began struggling against her captor, gripping her bicep even harder. Why does that grip turn Tracy on so. She flexed it as much as she could. She turned her loose and began working her body with the palms of her hands. It really turned her on to bounce slaps off her tits. She bounced a few off her ribs. Shannon was trying to say something. Tracey backed off a step.

		"Please Tracey, let me put my tongue in your ass". Shannon begged.

		"I want you between my legs." Tracey said and landed a slap up under her ribs. Shannon doubled over and Tracey put a headlock on the unwitting blonde and took her down hard, pulled her between her thighs and tightened up across her belly. Tracey rubbed her sex against Shannon's side.

		The air rushed out of Shannon. She grabbed Tracey's thigh in both hands. It is so hard. It is flexing as she grinded against her. The hard smoothness turned her on. She can't breathe.

		Wrapping an arm around her head and Tracey began kissing Shannon's mouth. She got one of her nipples between her thumb and finger and squeezed hard.

		"Yes, yes, I'm cummming again." Tracey screamed in passion.

		This one was better than before. Finally she wound down. She eased her hold; Shannon was gasping for breath. Tracey rolled her from between her legs. She felt like she owe her. She rolled Shannon on her belly, lifted her hips so she was on her knees, then she spread Shannon's knees some and then buried her face in Shannon's butt.

		She worked her tongue into the anal opening, then she slipped a finger into the blonde's pussy and find her spot. She began tapping on it. Shannon's body tensed.

		"I don't believe this, she has me on the verge of another orgasm." Thought Shannon. As she began to cum she screamed, "I love you Tracey."

		She wanted this woman again. She was breathing better. She disengaged and rolled Shannon on top of herself. She looked into her eyes.

		"Should we do this again".

		Shannon quickly responded, "Yes Tracey dearest. I will let you know as soon as I feel able to put up some defense against your sexy muscles". Then laid back down on the carpet to get her energy back.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		The only sign that Shannon was still alive was the rising and falling of her chest. A few seconds later her head rocked side to side as she lay moaning.

		Tracy said, "I surprised you didn't I Shannon?"

		Shannon said, "Yeah but no more bitch." Now getting into sex fight mode. "I'm going to kick your ass all over this office. When I'm done I'm going to ride your face to orgasm."

		Tracy smirked at Shannon and said, "I'll remember that when you're begging me to stop grinding into you. I'm going to hurt you little girl. I'm going to hurt you bad and take Richard

		Tracy knows it and uses it to humiliate her rival as she steps forward grabbing Shannon by her hair to thrust her pussy in her face. Rubbing her face into her crotch pretending to be humping her face. Tracy releases her and struts around the beaten girl. She shines with a sheen of sweat and radiates with strength. She's proud of the pain she's delivered to her overmatched rival.

		She came to Shannon from behind grabbing a handful of her blonde locks snatching her head up wrapping her hair once around her hand. Moving in front of her pleased as she saw Shannon was hurting bad. She twisted her neck jerking her dominantly. No pleasure in her eyes now.

		Tracy lifted her face up again by her hair and got nose to nose saying, " told you I was going to hurt you Shannon."

		Shannon through a great effort said, "Fuck you Tracy!" Then her head fell to the floor.

		The only sign that Shannon was still with us was the rising and falling of her chest. A few seconds later her head rocked side to side as she lay moaning.

		Tracy kneeled down behind her victim still holding her by the hair. Shannon could feel Tracy's excitement from her dominance over her. Tracy's nipples stabbed into her back like steel spikes being driven into her back. She felt Tracy's cheek flush against her own. Tracy pulled Shannon's head back enough to make her look up.

		Struggling weakly to get away but reasoned it's futile as Tracy's other arm snakes around her neck and starts choking what little fight she has left in her. Both the beaten girls hands grab at Tracy's arm but she's too weak and the fight isn't in her and her attempt stops.

		Tracy let Shannon's hair go using only the arm she has around her neck to hold her.

		"Shannon that's just cruelly humiliating isn't it?"

		SPLAT, SPLAT, each time she smacked her tits, Tracy humiliated her foe. The final slap hit Shannon in the nose causing her nose to bleed and continued to sob softly.

		"What a weak little bitch you are Shannon. I can't believe you thought you were woman enough to sex fight me. Oh well you'll know now won't you?"

		Tracey, slid a finger inside her sopping sex and rubbed it over Shannon's nose saying, "Smell that Shannon? It's not your last whiff of it. You'll want more before it's over. Feel free to lick my hand."

		Shannon actually cleaned the proffered finger of all her rivals female essence.

		Then Tracy said "You owe me Shannon! Time to pay up precious!!"

		Shannon weakly struggled when Tracey began to choke her, the choke tightened around her neck till her arms fell limp back at her sides. Tracy let off quickly not wanting her KO'd just yet at least. Tracy released her grasp on Shannon's breast and slid her hand down her torso and back up. Tracy began fondling Shannon's nipples and watched her reaction.

		Shannon was groggy still from being nearly choked out. Taking advantage, Tracy moved back walking on her knees and cradling Shannon under her arms until she was laid flat of her back. Tracy now on her knees and straddling Shannon's head facing her feet she pulled the lips of her wet sex apart to cover the bottom portion of Shannon's nose. Then leaned forward and her magnificent tits were hanging over Shannon's belly.

		Her nipples pointing slightly upward as their mass seemed to defy gravity the way they stood out and high on her chest. They really supported themselves better than Shannon's slightly smaller tits on her chest. Tracy's tits were incredible being both firm and full due to her workouts strengthening her chest muscles and the enhanced portion as well. She lifted her arms once again flexing for Shannon. Ominously looking down at the beaten woman made her look so powerful and dominant

		Shannon started sobbing louder as she looked straight up seeing Tracy's bare chest. Now knowing she can't compete with the bitch beating her. She saw she was completely outclassed in that area, and it was just adding more insult to the way she had gotten her ass handed to her in the fight.

		Tracy said, "I'm almost finished with you Shannon but that all depends on how you do as to how much longer this beating takes."

		With that Tracy turned around and straddled Shannon's body facing her head and sat down on her chest flattening her tits with her sexy ass. Pinning Shannon's arms placing her knees on her biceps. Tracy then scooted forward till her wet sex was directly over Shannon's face. "It all depends on you now princess!!" With that she lowered her cunt squarely on Shannon's face.

		Tracy was going to make her satisfy her. Using one hand Tracy grasped Shannon's bangs and pulled her face into her sex.

		"Feeding time bitch" she snarled to Shannon.

		Tracy started rocking her hips back and forth riding her face. She was moaning out like a porn star wanting to add as much humiliation possible. Tracy stared down at Shannon their eyes locked as that was the only part of the girl's face not covered completely.

		"I love that nose of yours sweetie, Tracy said. "It's nice rubbing my clit on it, but if I have to face fuck you alone without a little help from you, till I get off, it's going to take a really long time."

		She pulled up harder still forcing Shannon's face as deep as possible. At first Shannon did nothing but try to get some footing to push up or buck her rival off her face. Shannon's feet slid weakly, desperately trying to get traction to get away.

		Tracy smiled and said, "Keep fighting it all you want princess. Just know you're going nowhere till you finish me."

		Tracy continued to rock and grind. Her breathing grew heavy as she was working Shannon's face to get off. Grinding and sliding all over her beaten rivals face.

		Then all of a sudden Tracy really moaned out loudly! Her hips slowed their pace and she sat down more in one place. Then cried out, "Ohhh Yeaaaahhhh, that's a good girl Shannon. Use that soft wet tongue. Ohh yessss, you are eating me good too babe. You eat my pussy like a pro Shannon! Oh yeah fuck yeah, lick it faster now come on do it. Be my bitch, you're such a little slut aren't you Shannon."

		A slurping and wet sucking sounds were clear as day. Then Tracey saw it, Shannon's tongue swirling and flickering on her clit. She knew now she was completely submissive to her. Being slapped and tossed around by her most hated enemy. The girl that's whipped her ass without a care. Now it was more clear than ever Shannon's spirit was totally and completely broken.

		Nothing was more degrading than being forced to use oral sex to sexually please her rival against her will. Tracy's hips began to pick up the pace. Tracy reached down now using both hands to pull Shannon's face into her sex. Tracy was moaning and bucking for real now as she threw her head back in ecstasy.

		"That's it you little bitch you, fuck me Shannon. Yeah there, right there lick it faster, yes uhh fuck yeah! You better lick me good bitch. You stop licking me now and I'll beat your ass bloody!! Faster, faster." Tracy screams, "If you stop now!"

		Then her body went rigid and she lifted up but brought Shannon's head up with her.

		"YEESSSSS!!!" Tracy yelled out as she came hard on Shannon's face.

		Juices were streaming down as Tracey watched her rival's face.

		Tracy said, "Taste me bitch. That's it eat it cause that's what you're going to get a lot of now. You know it's better! I'm better! It's all better than yours and you know it, don't you?"

		Tracy straightened her knees lifting her body up and pulling Shannon's head up with her. She then dropped down banging the back of Shannon's head into the carpet. Over and over she bounced up and down bashing Shannon's head in the carpet. Shannon's arms were free from being pinned and she held on to Tracy's hips riding out the orgasm rushing through Tracy.

		Tracy's orgasm finally eased and she rose up fully one last time her knees locked out. Tracy took a deep breath. Tracy simply let Shannon's hair go allowing her head to thud to the carpet. Tracy was breathing heavy now panting trying to catch her breath. Looking in Shannon's eyes with her juices soaking Shannon's face and hair.

		Tracy said, "Was it good Shannon? Did my pussy taste good?"

		Shannon obviously was worn and out of breath unable to reply. Still Tracy expected her to obey and was asking for a response. Shannon still hadn't! That was until a vicious slap caused a pitiful sounding mewling sound from her.

		"Well Shannon," Tracy said, "answer me slut!!"

		Shannon's sobbing gets out, "It was, it tasted good Tracy. Your.... taste.. It's better than mine."

		Tracy grinned and took her bikini top lying next to her and wiped some of the juices from Shannon's face. She looked at her and said, "That's better princess. See there how simple it is when you do as your told? Then I won't have to hurt you. Unfortunately, it's time for me to let you go night, night precious!!"

		Shannon realized what Tracy meant and started to beg. "Please, Tracy! Please no okay please, don't I'll do anything."

		"Sorry sweetheart but I have to do this. It's the only way."

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		The girls faced each other now, with Tracy on her knees, Shannon on her ass. Two hand's full of Shannon's soaked blonde hair, Tracy pulled her face forward and stuffed it into her magnificent chest. The struggle started immediately as Shannon tried to resist her fate. The smother, though didn't take very long, because Shannon was so weak.

		Tracy's tits engulfed her head as she was easily overpowering Shannon. Using those strong arms it was no trouble at all to control the weakened girl. Tracy's muscles flexing, as her powerful upper body completely overwhelmed the blonde. Rocking her shoulders side to side as if she's rocking a child to sleep Tracy forced Shannon's face deeper still into her dark fleshy prison. Tracy clutched tighter as if she was trying to crush her head. She felt the weak pawing and pushing Shannon was doing on her shoulders and upper arms growing weaker.

		"Come on little girl I know you like these big girls of mine so just try to enjoy. That's it just close your eyes. Take it like a woman. That a girl, it's all over now just let it come!!" Tracy seemingly tried to comfort Shannon into complete darkness.

		Shannon's shoulders slumped as her arms slid down slowly until they hung uselessly by her sides.

		"Shhhh," Tracy said as Shannon weakly tried talking. It sounded like "Mmmmmppphhhh" "Mmmmmppphhhh "

		Tracy said, "Come on now stop that!!" She was scolding the beaten girl and seemed to be disappointed in her now for not just submitting to her fate. "Ssshhhh now be quiet Shannon hush it up now"

		At last with Shannon's face planted in her tits Tracey boasts, "You are done babe. "

		Tracy showed off her strength by standing while keeping the motionless face planted. She admired her feat of strength. Tracy lifted the blondes dead weight using only her head. Tracy twisted her torso side to side swinging Shannon's body as her legs dragged the floor.

		Tracy stopped and opened her arms. She watched as the blonde's broken beaten body slumped to the floor at her feet. But she was by no means finished with poor Shannon. Oh no indeed she was not.

		Tracey rolled Shannon on her back and lightly slapped her face until she started to come around. Shannon softly moaned eyes still closed she moved her head back and forth to shake the cobweb out of her mind. When she opened her eyes. The first thing she saw was Tracey's big tits.

		Tracey pushed her bare tits onto the confused face. Shannon couldn't breathe again. She was already out of breath from the breast smother. She began to panic, not knowing how long she would last. She reached for Tracey's chin and tried to twist her off but she didn't move. She ran her hand down her upper arm feeling the hardness of her bicep as she applied the pressure. If Tracey didn't know better Shannon seemed turned on from the lack of oxygen to her brain. Confused. Unable to remember what to do. Then nothing.

		Tracey felt Shannon go limp and she rolled off of her. She heard a couple gasps for air and then she began breathing. Wow. Tracey would have had a hard time explaining if she hadn't. She kneeled beside her and looked at her body. Tracey still wanted to fuck to her. Still on her knees she began to suck on one of her nipples. With one hand Shannon gripped the back of Tracey's head and pulled her in tighter. She began squirming. Tracey reached down and touched her sex. She was wet. Shannon slipped 2 fingers inside her and found her g-spot and begin tapping on it. Then with her thumb she found her clit – it was hard. Tracey stroked it with her thumb and continued to massage her g-spot.

		Shannon was coming, all she could think of was 'What an orgasm this will be.'. She would do anything Tracey wants. Finally her climax wound down. She relaxed. She still caressed Tracey's head as she sucked on her tit. Then Tracey moved her head away and looked down on Shannon who felt so relaxed.

		"I'm glad you enjoyed that honey. Now it's my turn. I still want to hurt that sexy body." Tracey stood up and grabbed the blonde's head and pulled her to her feet. Shannon was like a rag doll but she managed to stand her up.

		Tracey applied a bear hug trapping Shannon's arms, pulling her tits into her own. Tracey had to bend her knees a little to meet her tits head on. Then she stood up and tighten her grip on her even more. Her feet struggled to touch the carpet. Tracey was looking right into her face, watching her pain.

		This is what turned her on and said. "I'm going to hurt you bad now, Shannon."

		She pushed her up against the office wall and let go, backed up a step and bought an open hand down like a whip on one of her tits. She went to her knees. Tracey slammed a knee into her chest slamming her back against the wall. Again she grabbed her head and stood her up.

		Tracey began slamming one slap after another into that sexy body. Now it was her turn to cum. She grabbed the blonde and threw her on the carpet and dove on her. She pushed her head between her thighs, figure 4'd her legs and began grinding her pussy into her face.

		Now Tracey was hugging Shannon's thigh to her cheek. Tracey's orgasm began to erupt. Legs straightened into some scissors. The blonde was struggling. She slapped at the constricting thighs.

		"No way Shannon, not until I'm done. Now you are going to find out how strong body builders are."

		Tracey's body trembled from her orgasm The when her orgasm began to wind down. she released Shannon who just lie there and moaned. Tracey saw her cum all over the blonde's face.

		"Hey Shannon, wanna do this again?"

		Shannon was unable to answer at the moment. And Tracey, wanting to keep the pleasure going, allowed the blonde loser to get her energy back.

		***

		Shannon's head hung low as her body felt a sudden, friendly warmth encircle her womb. Hot scalding breath pacified her groin as Tracey hungrily sealed her mouth upon Shannon. She briskly jerked, realizing how sensitive she was down there without any pubic hair to absorb the swift, loving actions.

		She could feel the strength in Tracey's tongue as it carefully traveled along the folds of her drenched vagina she screamed her delight aloud when she unearthed her hidden, yet eager clit.

		Since her sight had been clouded, millions of tiny bursts of light came over the darkness as her entire body focused its energy on her simmering womb. No one had ever brought her to the early stages of orgasm so quickly; another convincing indication that this indeed was right.

		Her ample hips were clutched in Tracey's grip as her dedication grew with each thrust of her tongue. She must have inhaled Shannon's clit into her mouth because it completely robbed her entire body of any remaining resistance. All she could feel was Cindi as she skillfully guided her to perfect and utter delight. She began panting out loud... trying to be as energetic as she could so that all could hear the pleasure she was feeling...

		She wanted to proclaim to all that this woman was hers for all of eternity. Each scream inspired Tracey to trounce her tongue across her clit... each gasp sustained her feast... Her body held in place by the sheer power of Tracey's grasp. Her head fell back as she now lean her face on Tracey... this shocking, bold new experience was all that she could have ever hoped for. Why did she waste all those years with a man when she could have had this? No time for questions... Shannon was about to cum, and hard.

		Her wails of ecstasy were shouted against the walls of the office... Shannon tried saying her name over and over, yet now her flesh was dealing with the violent tremors that held her hostage. her groin thrashed about as she felt Tracey's assertive fingernails dig into her... there was so much hope between them at this moment. She knew it... and each loving gesture Tracey bestowed upon her sent Shannon closer and closer to a paradise never before experienced. Tracey must have had her entire mouth over Shannon's pussy... there was no way anyone could ever do this to her. Shannon's involuntary muscles lifted her up in towering ecstasy as wave after wave washed over her...she was now crippled in undying devotion from this creature...

		"Tracey... oh my Gawd what are you... what are you doing?" Shannon tried to voice, realizing that she probably wasn't making much sense.

		She felt the gentle aftershocks of her low, voracious moans reverberate throughout her swollen pussy. There was nothing quite like feeling a woman's moans within the most sacred and tender region on a female body. She knew she was loving every fleeting moment of this incredible act of unconditional love. She responded by lifting her legs up, and wrapping them around Tracey's head, resting upon her shoulders... Shannon easily held her in place as her actions only encouraged a deeper cleaning of her fertile womb. She felt Tracey's head gyrate side to side, sliding her moist lips between and under the folds of Shannon's pussy... whimpering in bliss with each stride. Her ankles rested on Tracey's back now, tightening her lock... Another flash of light came out of nowhere... Shannon shot up again... Tracey lunged... She begged for her, she replied twice fold.

		"Tracey, gawd... you... you... have me..." She tried to declare.

		Shannon was met with a soft wet tongue moving down her pussy, now focusing its efforts on the small area of skin between her pussy and asshole... together, they discovered just how sensitive Shannon was there. Slow gentle heated strokes of her tongue greeted the blonde's flesh as she felt her soothing tongue rotate around her asshole... Shannon shrieked at the top of her lungs; stunned yet delighted to feel this beautiful sensation now upon me.

		God, Tracey's tongue was so carefully slow and attentive... the blonde had no clue how she was positioned for this feast, but it was unthinkable how she must have been. Throughout the shower of images and feelings dancing throughout her mind, Shannon could see herself doing the exact same thing to Tracey the next time... just the mere act of having her tongue perform anal intercourse with her was mind baffling in its concept.

		Loud and erratic gasps followed as Shannon attempted to form a sentence; "Oh... you're... in my ass; you're tonguing... my ass."

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		Her insides savored that warm slithering piece of flesh that eased inside her as she tried to relax her muscles... Shannon wanted Tracey inside her, no matter where it was.. In an expression of so much truth and carries vast significance... that the deeper her tongue went; the further Shannon fell for her. She then felt her palms grasp each globe of her ass cheeks... kneading the thick mounds together as she whirled her tongue inside her ass... Shannon simply couldn't believe that this could feel so good. Her cheeks were insistently massaged, and with each gesture of her hands, an equal and generous 'stab' of her tongue was felt inside. Shannon then tightened her sphincter muscles to see what she would do... 'milking' her tongue in a way. She glowed with empathy as she heard a inaudible moan of approval emerge amidst her full ass. It was simply divine.

		Tracey robbed Shannon of all possible hints or thoughts of ever returning to a life of heterosexuality. How could one ever rightfully decide to do so after such incredible acts of lust are bestowed upon them? To Shannon, there was no choice, except that of just woman, and only women. It was just the right prescription needed for a complete recovery. After slipping her tongue out from within Shannon's enchanted rectum, Tracey stood before her and lifted her up. Her mouth was swiftly pressed against Tracey's for an engaging soulful kiss to seal their act of unconditional lust. Between her lips and tongue, she could taste the fruits of Tracey's labor... Shannon's ass. It was just as if she had tongued Tracey's backside, refined with the sacred aroma of sex and ass juices. It was distastefully erotic...

		***

		Eventually the fires in both women cooled. Each girl agreed it was a stalemate and there was no winner. Wordlessly they cleaned up and made themselves presentable. Shannon quickly unlocked the door and left once she was dressed. Tracey waited a few minutes for her to make it back to her own office. Then she followed her out the door and headed for the unisex bathroom to clean up a little more.

		Thankfully, the office was pretty empty right now, most of the other accountants were in court. She made it to the door of the bathroom without notice, only to almost collide with Erin who was on her way out.

		"Hi Tracey." she said as she paused.

		"Hello Erin." Tracey said as she continued past her.

		It was then that Erin caught a whiff of a aroma. For a self-proclaimed slut like herself, there was no mistaking it. There was pleasure in her eyes, and there was the scent of a woman who had just had sex. Erin smiled and mentally checked off which of the men in the office were in this morning, wondering which of them might have been Tracey's lover.

		After she had washed up, Tracey tried to put the events of the last few hours into perspective. Was she a lesbian? Was Shannon? Or were they just two women acting out a fantasy. She needed to talk to Rachel, to ask her advice. Of course she couldn't tell her the whole story. It would be enough to just tell her that she and Shannon had kissed. After all, that was what Shannon had done when you thought about it. A very special kind of kiss.

		END
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