

A Song For Lilith

By Staci O


Odd Woman Out

I am the odd woman out again. I am one of three musicians in an Americana/alternative/folk trio known as magenta. I say I am the odd one out because the other two members of the band, Sarah and Lindsey are a couple. That’s right, they are lesbians. They have been dating since before we started the band. They met in college and started a duo. After a few months I met them and they invited me to join them onstage. Right after I joined we almost had a threesome but I guess we all chickened out. I am glad we did. There is enough drama in the band without that hanging over our heads.

I am also a lesbian but I am single at the moment. Let’s just get that out of the way right now. If you have a problem with women loving women then you are reading the wrong story.

Up until recently I didn’t have a problem with being single. I mean having Sarah and Lindsey kissing and being in love all the time doesn’t make me feel as warm and fuzzy as it should but I am OK being single. I would like to have someone to share life with though.

Last month though, we were touring with an up and coming duo called the Knott Sisters. They weren’t a couple when the tour started but by the end of the tour they discovered that they were in love. It was kind of bitter and sweet to watch them figure out that they might be made for each other during the week and a half they were on tour together with us. They had only known each other their entire life!

When they first joined the tour I thought about which one of them I might want to hook up with. Well, that didn’t happen since they ended up hooking up with each other.

Anyway, I started thinking of having a girlfriend again when I saw them get together. It is tricky when you are on the road all the time. What woman wants to put up with a lover being gone all the time? I don’t mind taking matters into my own hands occasionally or my fingers to be more specific, but that gets old. The person who stays home has to worry about their girlfriend sleeping with strangers every night they are away. And the person touring has to deal with the constant temptation of groupies wanting to hook up. Well, maybe occasional temptation of groupies wanting to hook up, but you get my point. And it is not outside the realm of possibility that your girlfriend gets bored and meets someone else at home.


The New Tour

We were playing in a small town in Virginia. I don’t even remember the name of the venue. It had a kind of odd name. We were booked into a hotel a block or so away from the theater. Sarah and Lindsey checked into their room before me. I was watching the way the young woman behind the desk reacted to Sarah and Lindsey checking into the room. I am pretty sure there was a point that she realized they were a couple. I don’t think she had heard about the band and if she did know about us, she didn’t seem to know the two of them were a couple. We were in a very small town. I don’t think they were allowed to admit there was such a being as a lesbian much less recognize one if they saw one. Maybe if you were super butch they could tell.

Lindsey and Sarah are not butch. If they weren’t together I think I could be with either one of them. I try not to think about that though. Ok, I will admit it. I do think of them sometimes. Usually when they are checked in to the hotel room next door to mine. They can be noisy sometimes. Usually if I am alone I join in on my own. I picture what they might be doing to each other and touch myself. I know it is weird fantasizing about your band mates all the time but a girl has to do what a girl has to do. If I picked up someone I don’t do that.


Checking In (and Checking Out the Receptionist)

The receptionist was gorgeous. She was in her mid twenties, petite and had long brown hair. She had a strong southern accent. We were in the middle of nowhere Virginia.

She did have a thin nose ring. I could tell the moment when she finally realized Sarah and Lindsey were a couple. It was when they asked for one king size bed. She took it well though. She just looked at them and blinked a few times. I could see the cogs and gears fall in to place in her mind. She gave just a bit of a smile then continued on with their check in.

Maybe a prospect. After they left and I stepped up. I read her name tag and said, “Hi Lilith.”

She looked at me and then looked at Sarah and Lindsey walking away. She looked back at me and said. “Hi. You know, I think they are lesbians.”

“Yes, they are. Sarah and Lindsey are a couple.”

“Oh, you know them?” She looked a little panicked. Her face turned very red.

“Yes. We are all members of magenta. We are playing down the street tomorrow night. At the Bing Bang Theater.”

“Oh. But, I mean I don’t care that they are lesbians. I mean I think people can do what they want. We just don’t see many around here.”

I shook my head.

“That’s fine. I don’t think that they care whether or not you are a straight either.”

“Oh, I didn’t mean that. I’m sorry. That didn’t come out right. Really, it doesn’t matter to me if they are lesbians.”

“That’s fine. Like I said, it doesn’t matter to them if you are not a lesbian. Or even if you are a lesbian.”

She just gave me a look.

“Are you a lesbian, Lilith?”

“No. I don’t think so.”

“But you might be?”

“No. No, I am not a lesbian. I mean I like boys. I don’t know why I said that. I am sorry.”

She shuffled some papers nervously. I just smiled. I couldn’t believe I got her so flustered. She was even more beautiful when she got flustered. I did feel kind of bad I was being mean.

“Look. I am sorry too. I don’t know why I am being mean. We have just been on the road all day. I am tired.

I handed her my ID.

“Let’s start that over. Hi, my name is Kailee. I should be booked for tonight and tomorrow night. I am performing at the Bing Bang Theater tomorrow night.”

“Oh, OK. Thank you Kailee. My name is Lilith if you need anything while you are here. And it is the Bing Baker Theater. Not the Bing Bang Theater. I think the Bing Bang is in New York. Next to the Bada Bing Theater.”

OK, at least she had a sense of humor. And I got another one of her beautiful smiles. Not like the receptionist from the last hotel we stayed in. She kept giving us dirty looks and Bible quotes.
“Right. I think we are playing there next week.”

“Ah, moving up in the world. Straight from backwater Virginia to the Big Apple.”

“Oh yeah. Hitting the big time.”

“I have you for a single?”

“Yes. I would like a single king size bed also.”

I didn’t mention I was hoping to get a backwater Virginia girl to share it with me.

She did a few things with her computer then said, “Do you want a room next to theirs? Since you are in the same band?”

“No. They are way too noisy when they have sex.”

She looked at me like she wasn’t sure if I was kidding or not.

“Really?”

”No, not really. I am kidding. I mean they are not usually too noisy. Next to their room would be fine.”

I didn’t tell her that I sometimes kind of like listening to their noise. In truth I had vicariously joined them as they made love more than once. I didn’t want her to think I was mean and a pervert.

She gave me a key card and said, “Breakfast is in that room over there from 6:30 to 10:30. And again, if you need anything, my name is Lilith.”

I resisted the urge to tell what I needed from her.

I brought my bags up to the hotel room.


Thinking of Lilith

As I laid in bed, I realized I had to see her again. I had to see if I had any chance. Often the night of a show I did not sleep alone but the night before was always a gamble. I didn’t think I had a high chance with her but who knows. I would be fun just to come down and talk to her. She would be fun to flirt with.

After I dropped off my bag and freshened up I came back down. I started out with some chit chat.

“Do you go to many shows at the Bing Theater?”

“It is called the Bing Baker Theater or just the Bing. It was named after Bing Baker. Her husband, Clinton Baker owned the theater. He is the one that built it. He ran it for about fifty years. When he died his wife ran it for a while but then she donated it to the town. Roy White used to play in it a lot when he was getting started. Before he became too famous.”

“Roy White?”

“He is a bluegrass musician. He played banjo. He played at the Grand Old Opry probably a hundred times. I guess you are not a blue grass fan?”

“No. Not really. You?”

“You gotta be if you are from the Blue Ridge Mountains. Otherwise they kick you out. Roy White is from here so that makes him the patron banjo player of Sanderson.” She smiled.

“Wow. You know a lot about the theater.

“My parents run the theater. I practically grew up there.”

“Ah.” Good thing I didn’t say anything mean about the theater. I often seem to put my foot in my mouth.

“But I don’t always know who is playing. A lot of people play there that I haven’t heard of.”

“Do you play an instrument?”

“A little bit. I sing a bit and I took piano lessons when I was younger. Truthfully I am really not that much of a blue grass fan either. My parents are old hippies. Well hippies, not that old. I grew up on the Grateful Dead and jam bands. I like a lot of other rock bands too. Classic rock, eighties, punk, grunge, progressive, Americana, my dad made sure I got exposed to all types of music.”

“Nice to know that you got a good education. Are you from here originally?”

“Yep. Born and raised.”

“What about your parents?”

“They are from here but they toured with the Grateful Dead for a few years. They weren’t in the band but they were part of the tour. They worked on the Tee shirt table for a while. Then Jerry died so they came back here and opened a music shop. Then a few years later I was born. They met a lot og musicians when they were with the dead so that helps them run the theater.”

“Wow. My parents met waiting in line for Rolling Stone tickets.”

She looked at me and shook her head. “No they didn’t.”

“You are right. It was the Backstreet Boys.”

She just laughed and hit me with the stack of papers she had in her hand.

Just then a couple of people came in to register for rooms. They seemed like they would take a while checking in so I went back up to my room.

“It was nice talking to you Lilith. I guess I should hit the hay. I got a busy day tomorrow.”

I think she wanted to talk some more too but she had to register the couple.

I tried to rub one off thinking of Lilith but I couldn’t concentrate. I kept thinking of her sitting downstairs at the reception desk. I wanted to go downstairs and see her in person.

After about fifteen minutes I decided I would just give her a go. I thought about wearing pajamas or something sexy but I didn’t really have anything. I put on the same jeans and shirt I was wearing and took the elevator back downstairs.


I Try Again

There was no one else in the lobby so I went at her with both barrels.

“So have you thought anymore about if you might be a lesbian?”

“What? No. I mean a little bit. But I like boys. I did think a little bit about your friends. I just wondered what they were doing up in their room.”

I was kind of shocked she was so honest.

“We could go ask?”

She widened her eyes, “Oh no!”

“I am kidding. You thought of them and you didn’t think of me?”

“You?”

“You didn’t wonder if I was a lesbian?”

“Oh. No I guess not. Are you a lesbian?”

“Yes.”

“Oh. OK. I mean I thought so.” She kind of looked me up and down as if she was seeing me for the first time.

“I was thinking of you. That is why I came back down.”

“What? Are you going to try and seduce me?”

“Would you like that?”

“Well, I have never had a woman try to seduce me before.”

“That didn’t answer my question. Can I try to seduce you?”

I could tell that surprised her, having a woman ask if she could seduce her. She thought about it for a minute and said, “I guess that would be fine. I mean you can try but you won’t succeed.”

I looked her over again. I couldn’t really see much below her waist as she was sitting at the desk. I leaned forward to see her.

“Can you stand up?”

She frowned but pushed the chair back and stood up. She was wearing a blue jean skirt and a white cotton button down top with no sleeves. Her breasts were about the size of lemons.

“Are you undressing me with your eyes”

“Yes. Do you mind?”

“I don’t know. I guess not.” She looked at me and smiled coyly. “I mean it is kind of exciting. I have never been looked at like that by a girl.”

“That you know of. I am sure women have undressed you with their eyes.”

“Really? Do you think so?”

“Yes. I am sure there have been women that have lusted over you.”

“Hmmmn. Really? You think that women have lusted after me?” She seemed proud.

“I know I have lusted after you and I just met you.”

“Really? You lusted after me? You just met me 20 minutes ago.”

“”Yeah, I didn’t waste any time. Changing the subject. Do you ever get bored down here at night? When you’re all alone.”

“Yes. But I have a book and the computer is hooked up to the internet. I can surf the web.”

“Do you ever diddle yourself? They don’t have any cameras in the lobby here do they?”

“Just a camera on the front door. Nothing is watching us right now. Wait a minute, did you just act me if I diddled myself? Really? Diddle?”

“Yeah. Do you ever touch yourself while you are waiting for customers to come in?”

“I know what diddle means.”

She say anything else for a moment. I was sure that meant yes.

“Well, I have diddled myself once or twice. When I was bored. The owner doesn’t know much about computers so I can look at things on it and she would never know. I watched a dirty movie once.”

“And you touched yourself? Did you come?”

Again she didn’t answer for a moment. “I can’t believe I am talking about this with you. Yes, I did, if you must know.”

“Yeah. I must.”

We just looked at each other for another moment.

“I actually just looked at a dirty movie online. I wanted to see what two women did together.”

“You watched some lesbian porn? Just now while I was upstairs thinking of you? Did you touch yourself?”

“No. Not really. Maybe a little bit but I didn’t have an orgasm.”

“Did you like watching it?”

“Yes. Kind of.”

“Did it turn you on?”

“Yes. It did.”

I looked over my shoulder. “Can you touch yourself now?”

“In front of you? You want me to...” She seemed a bit afraid.

“Yes. In front of me. I want to see you touch yourself.”

“No. I don’t think so. I hardly even know you.”

“Well, wouldn’t that be a good way to get to know each other?”

“I am not sure I want to know you that well.”

“Please? I want to know you that well.”

She looked at me for a moment then moved her seat a little bit away from her desk. She spread her legs ever so slightly so I could see her panties and she put her hand between her legs. She started rubbing herself. I think I could see a wave of passion roll over her. Her arms got goose bumps. She gave me goose bumps and a bit of a tingle in my nethers. She closed her eyes as she got into it. She played with herself for about a minute before she stopped and looked up at me. She moved the chair forward a bit.

“I can’t do this.”

“You already did. You are so beautiful. So sexy. Do it some more. Put your hand in your panties.”

She frowned a bit then she backed up again and spread her legs. She tried to put her hand in her panties but it was a bit tricky the way she was sitting. Then she stood up and pulled her panties down a few inches before trying again. I got a very quick flash of her bush. It was much easier this time. I could see her fingers moving inside her panties, rubbing her clit and pussy lips. She really got into it this time. It didn’t take long before she came. She opened her eyes looked at me and smiled mischievously.

“Are you happy?”

“Yes. That was beautiful. Are you happy?”

“Yes.”

“Can I have your panties?”

“What? I can’t believe you. You just don’t stop do you? You really want my panties?”

“Yes. I do.”

“Why? Why do you want them, I mean what would you do with them?”

“I want to smell them. I want to smell your panties as I touch myself. I want to smell your passion as I finger myself until I come.”

“Wow. That was honest, I guess.” I think she was as speechless that I would say it out loud as that I would want them.

“Well, you asked why I wanted them.”

“Really? Is that a thing? I think I have heard of that but didn’t really believe it. Especially not girls doing it.”

“Yeah, It’s a thing. I like the way a woman smells when she is excited.”

She didn’t say anything for a minute. She just looked at me.

“Please?”

She stood up and pulled off her panties. I got an ever so small flash of her pubic hair. Not nearly enough. If she didn’t end up in my bed I would be remembering this moment. She handed me her panties. I took a quick sniff before pushing them into my jean pocket.

“Can you pull up your skirt a bit. Give me a little flash?”

She pulled up her skirt to show me her pussy. She was pretty hairy. Obviously she didn’t trim down there. I wanted to push my face in her bush.

“What time do you get off? Can you come up to my room?”

“No. Not tonight. I have a lot of stuff I gotta do tomorrow. Mom wants me to help her get ready for a show. Probably your show at the theater.”

“Maybe tomorrow night?”

She looked a little scared. I was definitely pushing her out of her comfort zone.

“Maybe.”

I looked at her hand. Looking at her fingers that had just been pushing in and out of her wet pussy a few minutes before.

“Can I see your hand?”

She held it toward me and I took it and brought it up to my face. I breathed in the aroma of her excitement on her fingers. Then I licked them. She pulled her hand back.

“The night receptionist will be coming in soon. We are not supposed to fraternize with the guests.”

I laughed. “Do you know fraternize means to associate in a brotherly way? We would be sororitizing.”

“Is that even a real word?”

“It is now even if I had to make it up. We have been sororitizing.”

Lilith did something on the computer. “Actually the word is sororize. It means to socialize in a sisterly way. We have been sororizing. Although if I had a sister I don’t know if I would do that with her.”

“Good point. I do have a sister and I never did that with my real sister. Although I did it a bit with my sorority sisters in college.”

“Really? Is the what they do in sororities?”

“Sometimes. The fun sororities.”

“Did you trade panties with your sorority sisters?”

“I did with one of my sorority sister.”

“Then you need to give me your panties.”

“You want my panties now?” A woman after my own heart!

“Yes. I do.”

“OK.” I grabbed on to my waist then looked around.

“There is a ladies’ bathroom right around the corner,” she said pointing.

I went into the women’s room and took off my jeans and panties. Then I put my jeans back on and went back to the desk.I put my panties in my pocket as I didn’t want to be walking around the hotel waving my soiled panties around.

There was a woman just coming in. When she went into a room behind the desk I handed my panties to Lilith. She didn’t have any pockets so she put them in a lunch box that was sitting beside the chair.

“So will you be gone when I get up?”

“Yes. But they do have a pretty good free breakfast here. Biscuits, gravy, sausage and eggs.”

“But you will be at the show tomorrow?”

“Yeah. Unless my mom finds out that we traded panties.”

“She doesn’t like lesbians?”

“There is a lot more about you that she wouldn’t be happy with if we dated than you being a lesbian. You are a musician. You are a musician doing a show at the Bing which means you will be gone tomorrow. But she has never been hateful to lbq or lbt..”

“Lgbtq.”

“Yeah, that.”

Just then Lilith’s replacement came out of the back.

“Well, I got a big day tomorrow so see you there.”

“Yeah. See you at the show.”

I went to the elevator and she went in back. She didn’t came out until the elevator came. I wanted to stay and see her again but I got on the elevator and went up to my room.


Enjoying her gift

This time I was more than happy to pleasure myself with thoughts of her. I knew she would probably think of me when she went to bed and I had something to remember her by.

I took off my jeans and top. I had already removed my panties when I gave them to her. I wanted to wait a few minutes until I thought she might have gotten home and got into her own bed. I wanted to feel like we were playing with ourselves at the same time.

I gave up waiting since I probably would have fallen asleep if I didn’t start finger banging myself.

I took off the blanket and sheet from the bed. I don’t like a lot of blankets usually. Especially if I a masturbating as I get hot. I do like a sheet over me. I know it is weird but I sometimes think there is a camera in hotel rooms. I don’t want to see viral videos of my with my finger in my twat.

Anyway, I laid down on the bed and pulled the sheet over me. I put Lilith’s panties next to my head on the pillow. I didn’t do anything with it for a few minutes. I just rubbed my left hand around my pussy. Up my legs, over my belly and down my thigh. That is usually my foreplay with myself. Then I turned my head so I could smell her panties on my pillow as I started caressing my lower lips.

I did this for a minutes or so and grabbed her panties with my right hand and held them in front of my face so I could inhale her aroma better. Then I rubbed the entrance to my pussy. I didn’t stick my finger in for a bit. I just got my finger very slick with my juices before I plunged it inside. I went back and forth several times on my pussy lips then up to my clit then back into my pussy. I kept that up a few times then was ready to blow. Then I fucked myself frantically until I was bucking against the fingers of my left hand as I started licking the gusset of her panties in my right hand. After I calmed down I realized I had been making quite the ruckus. I remembered my calling out of Lilith’s name a few times. I hoped I wasn’t as noisy as Sarah and Lindsey sometimes were.

That would suck if Lilith got in trouble for being in a customer’s room when she wasn’t even here! I thought about asking Lindsey if she heard me but I didn’t want to stir the pot. I wouldn’t mind if they heard me and Lilith was actually here but for me to call out her name in my fantasies was a bit much.

I was pretty exhausted from my work out and I just laid there until I dozed off. I woke up a few hours later with her panties still on my face. I sniffed them some more then sucked on the gusset to make sure I enjoyed every little bit of her passion juice. I dozed off again.

When I woke up the next time I was still horny. I guess the fact that I was still smelling her pussy helped. I then took her panties and pushed then inside my pussy. I rubbed my clitoris until I came again with her panties inside me. It was such a thrill to imagine her laying in her bed somewhere asleep with her panties inside me. I wondered what she had done with my panties.


Her Panties

The next morning I pulled her panties out of my pussy and put them on. They were a little tight as she was a bit thinner then I am. I don’t do it too often but I do like it when the situation arises to where I wear another woman’s soiled panties. It has to have extenuating circumstances that lead up to it to make it so erotic. The situation that put me in Lilith’s panties were very erotic.

They provided a breakfast at the hotel but it didn’t look all that appealing. There was a cool looking coffee shop across the street so I decided to go there. I didn’t wait for Lindsey and Sarah because I knew they would be all over me about what happened or didn’t happen with Lilith. I wasn’t sure what had happened so I didn’t want to discuss it yet. I wasn’t sure if Lilith would be embarrassed about it and not want to talk to me ever again. From being totally straight to finger banging yourself in front of a lesbian while at work is a big step.

There was a line at the coffee shop so I went to take my place. As you stand in line you are in front of the pastry display and the menu. I was trying to decide which pastry I wanted when I felt light pokes on each side of my waist. I was being tickled from behind.

My heart dropped to my stomach as I turned around and saw Lilith standing behind me in the coffee shop. She was wearing jeans and a Bing Baker Tee shirt and a big beautiful mischievous grin. She looked just as sexy in jeans and a Tee shirt as she did in her blue jean skirt. Of course she could easily take off her panties when she was wearing the skirt. But her wearing her jeans was very sexy! They were the kind of jeans with lots of rips and holes. I couldn’t help but look at her bare skin showing through the holes. There was one hole near her crotch that most of my attention was on. I didn’t want to be too obvious that I was a pervert and wanted to see her panties so I tried to look away.

She had her hair tied up in braids. I noticed that the ends of each braid were much redder.

To bring my mind out of the gutter I focused on the color of her hair instead of what I wanted to do with her pig tails.

I can hardly see pig tails on a beautiful woman without imagining using them as reins as she goes down on me. The first lesbian relationship I was in was with a lover who often had her hair in braids. I loved to hold onto the braids as she licked my cunt to orgasm. We called it riding each other to paradise since we kind of used the braids as reins. We would pull on them if we wanted more action and loosen them if we were ready to slow down.

“Good morning.”

“Now it is. I am so glad I ran into you. Do you come here often?”

“Occasionally. A couple times a week I guess. Actually I was going to come to the hotel and see if I could have breakfast with you. I wanted to see if I could catch you. I saw you walking down the street and into the coffee shop so I followed you in.”

“I am so glad you did.”

“Good thing I saw you come in.”

“Yeah. Do you want to join me for breakfast? I have most of the day free until we start getting ready for the show.”

“Sure, I’d love it. Do you like chocolate? They have an amazing chocolate croissant.”

“Sounds great.”

The guy behind the counter knew her. “Good morning Lilith. The usual?”

“Yeah. You know me too well. And on for my friend too.”

The guy looked at me, “Do you want a dark roast too?”

“Yes.”
“Room for cream?”

“Yes.”

I went ahead and paid for hers.

When we were walking over to a table I grabbed one of her braids and held it up.

“Yeah. I dyed my hair red once. I just let it grow out.”

“I didn’t even notice it last night. I used to have blue hair. Once all of us dyed our hair. In magenta. Mine was blue, Sarah’s was pink and Lindsey’s was purple.”

“I’d like to have seen that. You performed like that?”

“Yeah. Until it grew out. Then Lindsey cut hers pretty short. She cut all the color out. Sarah dyed hers a red so it didn’t look so striking. I just let mine grow out then trimmed it off slowly. Once it grew out a bit it wasn’t so noticeable. I guess the blue kind of faded.”

We found a table and sat down. We sat facing each other at the table.

“Do you have any pictures with the wild hair?”

“On the picture for our first album we have the rainbow hair. You can see it online. There are a couple of live shows like that on Youtube.”

I grabbed my phone and found a video of us with our colored hair. I handed her the phone to watch it. It wasn’t a whole song but she saw our hair. The music was terrible. Bad recording.

“That’s so cool. I can’t wait to hear you play tonight.”

“I gotta ask something. I should have asked it last night. Are you married or got a boy friend? I guess not a girl friend.”

“No. I am not married. I do have a boy friend. Kind of. I don’t think it is working out but there aren’t a lot of choices in Sanderson. We have been dating off and on since high school. He hinted about getting married but I don’t think I would be happy as his wife. No, there is no way.”

“I understand. I stayed with a guy for over a year before I decided he wasn’t for me. If I am being mean I tell people he made me a lesbian but it wasn’t him at all. I am just more comfortable with women.”

“Since last night I was thinking the same thing. Billy and I just don’t hit it off anymore. If we ever did.”

“Well, you don’t have to make a decision and never change your mind. I would love to give you taste of the other side of life.”

“I love it here, don’t get me wrong but I don’t want to spend the rest of my life here. Even if I travel a while and come back but I just can’t stay here my whole life. Oh, I just got what yo meant by ‘other side of life.’ You mean…”

“Yeah. I mean me.”

She blushed.

We had finished our breakfast by this time.

“Do you want a tour of Sanderson? There isn’t a lot to see but there is some cool things to see.”

“Sure. Do you have a car? I don’t want to drive around with the tour bus.”

“Sure. Well, it is a pick up. It is the family truck. It is right over here.”

We went over to an old pick up. It was so old I was kind of surprised she could still start it. I was also surprised that it was a three speed on the column.

She took me on a little tour of the town. I saw the grave yard where all her relatives or “kin” were buried.

She showed me where Roy White was born. He was born in a house. Apparently they didn’t have a hospital yet. She also showed me the hospital she was born in. That was where almost everyone in the last fifty years was born.

We went down to the swimming hole. I saw the place where she had her first kiss and where she lost her virginity. The same place but different boys and several years apart. I guess the swimming hole was kind of the “Lover’s Lane” in Sanderson.

I tried to kiss her there but she was afraid someone would see us. She said some people would be OK with it but a lot of people wouldn’t be.

As we were walking back to the truck she stopped and turned to me.

“Oh, look.” She undid her jeans and opened them up a bit. She was wearing my panties that I had given her the night before.

“Look.” I showed her that I was wearing hers. She gave me a little kiss but then turned back to walk to the truck. After that it was all I could think about was that we were still wearing each other’s dirty panties from the day before. I wondered if she had masturbated with them on. Did she sniff my panties? Did she sleep with them inside her as I did?


Getting Ready For The Show

We went to the theater kind of early. I texted Lindsey and Sarah and told them that I would meet them there.

“They will have a little sandwich tray for you to eat. Also a bunch of other snacks and stuff. They always try to put on a buffet when we get entertainers from off.”

“Off?”

“From anywhere other than western Virginia is off. As in ‘you’re not from around here are you?’ You are definitely from ‘off.’ If you are a musician most people will think you are from California. If you were more country they would think you are from Nashville.”

“Really?”

“Well, I am exaggerating just a bit but it is kind of true.”

“I can see why you would want to get away. It’s not too different from where I come from. I grew up in Northern Alabama.”

Shortly Sarah and Lindsey showed up. They raised their eye brows as a question when they saw Lilith.

“You remember Lilith from the hotel last night? I ran into her at the coffee shop this morning. She gave a little tour of Sanderson this morning?”

“Really? A tour? Did you see anything exciting?”
“Yeah. A few things.” I thought about making some hints that we had flirted a bit. I didn’t want to tell them anything about last night. At least not yet.

“I showed her some hidden gems.” I wasn’t sure if the twinkles in our eyes gave anything away but they did seem to get their curiosity heightened.

“Maybe you could show us?”

Lilith just giggled.

While we were looking at the stage and setting up our chairs and amps Lindsey took me aside, “Are you fucking the hotel receptionist?”

“A proper lady never tells.”

“Oh my god. I can’t believe you. You horn dog.”

“Tell me if you were single you wouldn’t be in love with her.” I had noticed before that Lindsey and I seem to gravitate toward the same type of women.

“Oh, she is a cutie. Just don’t leave her with a broken heart.”

“I think it is more likely that I will be the one with a broken heart.”

“Wow. Well she is very pretty and seems like a sweetheart.”

“Yeah.” I hadn’t even known her 24 hours and I already knew I would miss her when I left. It was crazy to even think about bringing her with me. Her life was here and mine was on the road.


A Song For Her

I have this one song I sing that is my most personal song. I don’t sing it at every show. It is almost a solo performance but Sarah sings some harmony and Lindsey plays a bit of acoustic bass guitar. She also kind of plays percussion by patting on the bass. Anyway it is a love song I wrote for a woman I dated for almost a year. It is called “You Deserve Better.” It is about how hard it is for a person when their lover is on the road. When I was singing it I kept thinking of Lilith. Almost like I was trying to end our relationship before we even started it. I do that a lot.

I don’t know if I can stay faithful when I am on the road. I don’t think it is fair to leave someone behind.

After the show Lilith came up to me. “Was that song for me?”

We had all gone to a little pub across the street from the theater. I guess it was really just a dive bar.

“What song?”

“You know what song. ‘You Deserve Better.’ I kinda felt you were singing that to me.”

“I guess I was kinda. I wrote it about someone else but I guess it is about you too.”

“Even before we kiss you have ended our love affair?”

“Have we started a love affair?”
“I have. Have you?” She seemed a little mad.

“We’ve hardly even kissed.”

“You made me come.”

I was speechless.

“Did that not mean anything to you?” She continued, looking into my eyes.

“No, it did. It really did.” At that moment I felt that she was looking into my soul.

“Well, it meant something to me. I wouldn’t have done it if it didn’t mean something.”

“Why?”

“Because I like you. You are beautiful and talented.”

“How do you know?”

“I don’t know how but I…” She took a deep breath.

“You what?”

“I felt something the moment you walked up to my desk. I wouldn’t have done what I did if… if… I think we should at least give it a chance. I want you to write a song about me. One that isn’t so dark though.”

“I’ll try. I think I might have already started.”

“Can I hear it?”

“If I can finish it before we have to go. Which means I have to finish it tonight.”

“You can take longer. I want to do something else tonight. Just put it on Youtube or something.”

“I’ll see. I will try.”

“I have never had anyone write a song for me.”

“Now you do realize we will have to sleep together. You will have to spend the night in my room if you want me to write a song for you. I don’t just write a song for anyone.”

“I bet you say that to all the girls.”

This was the point that I realized that Sarah and Lindsey must have been listening in. We could hear both of them laughing at one of the tables behind us.

“I’m sorry, I…”

“You don’t have to be sorry. I know you are a musician. I knew it yesterday. I will know it tonight if I go to your room. I know you can’t promise anything. Whatever happens tonight it will be the most exciting thing I probably will ever do in this town.”

I leaned over and kissed her. We could hear Sarah and Lindsey go “Ahhh.”

The kiss was amazing. So tender. So passionate. It was even better then the first kiss.

“Let’s go. To your room.”

“Are you sure?”

“I am sure. If I don’t go I will always regret it. No matter what happens or doesn’t happen I will regret not going to your room.”

She grabbed my hand and pulled me to the door.


Later That Night

As we walked up to my hotel room door I checked my pockets.

“I think I left my card key in my jacket at the theater.”

Lilith pulled out a key from her pocket and smiled.

“You can’t get out of it that easy. I have a master key. I can get in any room.”

Once we got in the room she turned around and kissed me. The third kiss was even better than the first and second ones combined. She pressed her body up against mine and stuck her tongue in my mouth. Up until we kissed I wasn’t sure if she had even kissed anyone before. I didn’t think she was a virgin but I hadn’t asked. From the way she attacked my I don’t think she was a virgin.

She then grabbed my Tee shirt from the bottom and pulled it over my head. She threw it on my bed and reached behind me to unhook my bra. She threw it aside too. Then she looked at me and raised her hands over her head. I grabbed her tee shirt and pulled it off then unhooked her bra. First she hugged me, smashing our titties together then she rubbed her nipples against mine.

“I have been wanting to do that since we first talked yesterday.” I don’t think I have ever seen eyes so passionate and hungry.

Her hands were on the button of my jeans so fast and my pants were down to my knees. She pushed her face in my crotch, licking the gusset of my already damp panties. Of her panties I was still wearing. She pushed her face against me, lapping my clit through the sopping wet panties. Then she looked up at me from my crotch.

“Mmmmm. You smell so good. I never realized how wonderful women smell.”

I grabbed her shoulders and pulled her up so I could kiss her. I loved that I was tasting my own pussy on her lips. Then I reached down to undo the snap on her jeans. Her jeans came off and we were both down to only our panties. We kissed for a few minutes standing in my hotel room. Everything about her seemed to turn me on. She was so very cute. I sat on the bed and just looked at her for a few seconds. Her titties were perfect. She had the cutest belly with a very sexy belly button. I could see that she was getting as excited as I was from the dampness on her panties.

I touched her pussy lips through her panties for a few seconds then I put my fingers in her waist band and pulled her panties slowly down her legs. She wiggled her legs a bit and the panties fell to the floor. I stared at my panties that had fallen to her feet. Slowly my eyes moved up her legs. They were shaved but her bush was not.

I looked at the beautiful naked woman in front of me. She climbed on top of me with a leg on each side of my legs. She pushed me backward on the bed then pulled off my panties. She had to get off of me to do that. Then she spread my legs apart and started licking around my crotch. I was in heaven, although she was driving me crazy with her gentle tongue moving in circles around my pussy.

I was so glad she was still wearing her braids. I grabbed one in each hand and pulled her closer to my center. She flicked her tongue up and down on my clit then stuck it in and out of my pussy. I could feel my juices run down my butt and soak the sheets. She kept licking and nibbling my cunt until waves of pleasure ran through me.

A few minutes after I had probably the best orgasm in my life, I asked her, “You have never done that before?”

“No.”

“How did learn to do that?”

“I guess I paid attention to the videos I watched last night.”

I pulled her face up to kiss her. I licked my juices off her face. I rolled her over onto the bed and kissed my way down across her stomach to her snatch. Her thick bush tickled my nose a bit but I was determined to give her the best orgasm she had ever had.

I kissed her inner thigh on each side before nuzzling her pussy lips and clit. I gently nibbled on her clit as I rubbed my index finger on her pussy lips. I went up and down on her lips, gently pushing a little bit further with each pass. She was moving her hips up to meet my tongue. She grabbed my head and pushed my face against her. She bruised my lips she pushed against me so hard. I didn’t mind. She made a few noise I don’t think I had ever heard before just going limp. I figured that was a good place to stop. I crawled up beside her and kissed her on the lips before laying my head on her shoulder.


The Sad Morning

We didn’t get much sleep but we had to leave early in the morning.

It seemed like it was only a few minutes after I finally went to sleep that Lindsey and Sarah knocked on the door.

“Come on sleeping beauty we gotta be in Atlanta this afternoon. You can sleep in the van. You gotta be in top condition tonight there is supposed to be some booking agents and record people there.”

I opened the door a bit and looked out. I had wrapped a sheet around myself when I got out of bed but it was also wrapped around Lilith so it got pulled off of me before I got to the door.

“Yeah. OK, OK. I will be right out.” I said peeking through the slightly open door.

“No, no no. You gotta take a shower before we spend ten hours in the van with you.”

“OK. I will meet you downstairs.”

I closed the door.

“I guess you gotta go.”

“Yeah.” I grabbed her hand and drug into the shower. I could at least have a few more minutes with her. She turned the water and climbed in the shower. We were still naked from the night before. We suds each other up and washed each others hair. We didn’t nearly explore each others bodies as much as I wanted to but the rest of the band was waiting downstairs.

We finished the shower and toweled each other off. Lilith picked up the two pair of panties off the floor. She looked at them and kind of held them out toward me. I wanted to take one pair and leave one with her but I didn’t know which one I wanted. I decided that even though my panties had more recently been on her body her pair was originally hers so I took those.

She put on my pair and finished getting dressed as I did. I put on some clean panties and put hers in my suitcase. I finished getting dressed.

“Do you need to sneak out of the hotel? You aren’t allowed to sororitize with the guests.”
“I’ll deal with Rebecca. What is she gonna do fire me? I don’t know how much longer I will be able so stay here anyway.”

“I would love to have you come with me. I am sure Lindsey and Sarah won’t mind. You can do the merch table.”

“Maybe. I need to take some time and figure out what I am going to do with the rest of my life. I have always known I couldn’t spend it here at the hotel.”

“I would love for you to come with me.”

“When do you have some days off and where will you be?”

“We have a show in Atlanta tonight and then Greenville. We have one othe rshow coming up but I don’t remember where. Then we have about a week off.”

“Let’s get together then. Tell me where you will be then. I will book a few days in a cabin somewhere close.”

“I would love that. I will bring up the subject with Lindsey and Sarah.”

We kissed good bye. I hoped it wasn’t to become our final good bye.


Bonus Chapter

I call this my bonus chapter. It is like a bonus chapter in my life. I didn’t think it would ever happen. The last time I saw Lilith she said she would see me an a few weeks when I had some time off. I was sure she was just saying that. Even if she meant it at the time I didn’t expect her to quit her job and leave her home just to go on the road with some flaky musician. I wouldn’t advise her to do it. I mean if she was my little sister and she met someone like me I would say just stay away. Luckily she doesn’t have a big sister. No one told her to stay away from me and she just showed up at the last night of the tour. I didn’t even tell her where I would be.

The last show of the tour was in a place called Helen Georgia. Helen is set up to look like an Alpine village in Switzerland or German. It is kind of in the middle of nowhere. The only thing nearby is the Cabbage Patch doll factory. They really make Cabbage Patch dolls there. In the middle of nowhere. You can go adopt dolls there. It is a big thing supposedly.

But there she was. Sitting in the audience of the club we were playing in. I don’t know how it happened but one of the spot lights just seemed to find her in the middle of my song “You Deserve Better.” The person running the spot didn’t know who she was he just was moving the light and his leg itched or something and the light just stayed on her for a few seconds. Maybe it was because she was the most beautiful woman in the room.

I almost lost where I was in the song. I literally almost stopped singing. Somehow I got through it and Sarah jumped in and sang one of her solo songs so I could go see Lilith in the audience.

I just went over and we hugged in the middle of the show. I think some people in the audience actually applauded but it may have been my imagination. I pulled her over to the side of the club and we kissed. I almost took her right there in the club I was so glad to see her. Somehow I had gotten her number wrong in my phone. It was the number of a hair salon. They didn’t know who she was. Probably because it was in a different town. I think everyone in Sanderson knows her. I thought she was ghosting me so I didn’t call the hotel to find her. I just got bummed. Sometimes I think I just try to sabotage my love life.

But there she was. In the audience at the last night of the tour.

She had booked a cabin on a lake just a few towns away.

We only had two more songs left to play in the show. I somehow got through them. Luckily I didn’t have to sing lead on them. Harmony I could struggle through, but I wouldn’t have been able to get through singing one of my own songs.

Sarah and Lindsey said they would pack up and get everything sorted. They said they would bring all my stuff to the cabin the next day.

The cabin was in the middle of nowhere. Somehow she found it. She was used to driving in the mountains at night. It had access to a lake and a canoe. We took off our clothes as soon as we got there and didn’t put them back on for two days. We actually had a trail of discarded clothes all the way from where she parked her truck to just inside the door of the cabin. We were kissing the whole way and just fell on the couch. I pushed her back on the couch and spread her legs. I kissed back and forth on the calf of each leg and then up to her thighs. You can probably figure out what I did next. After doing my job quite well at her center, I kissed up her belly, focusing on her cute little navel for a bit then kissed each titty before kissing her on the lips.

She did the opposite. She kissed me on the lips then went down to my breasts and belly then then gave me extreme oral pleasure. I think she was a born expert at that.

We talked and kissed and more until almost daylight. We slept for a while and got up about noon and she made the most amazing breakfast. She had gone shopping and bought everything she thought we might need for the next few days. In addition to her other perfections she is an amazing cook. She did have an apron she wore when cooking.

Over breakfast I asked her, “How did you get so good at that?”

“That? At what?

“You know.” I pointed to my pussy and moved my finger in a circle.

“I’m not sure what you are asking.”

“How did you get so good at...licking? Pussy? I thought I was your first.”

“Let’s just say that someone I met once knew what they were doing and I just tried to mimic on you.”

“Male or female?”

“I am not really sure.”

“And you didn’t tell me?”

“I felt kind of embarrassed. I didn’t want to say, ‘I might have had a woman go down on me but I don’t’ know.’ I wasn’t even that drunk they were just kind of enigmatic.”

“You didn’t check in their tool shed?”

“No.”

We did have some robes that Lilith brought. We wore the robes to have coffee on the porch. We went out in the canoe a few times. The first time we wore the robes but the next time we just went to the canoe and out on the lake totally nude. There was no one to be seen. It was so freeing to be outside in the buff. We did bring the robes in case anyone showed up but they didn’t.

We had sex in every room of the cabin and on the porch. Well there was only three rooms. Four rooms with the bathroom but we didn’t do anything in there. We also fingered each other in the canoe and in the lake. Twice in the lake. Making love surrounded by cool water is amazing. I was a bit worried that fish might come up and nibble on places I didn’t really want nibbled by a fish. Luckily it didn’t happen though. When we went out in the canoe we put some pillows and a blanket in the bottom of the canoe and just floated on the lake while we explored each others body. It was so peaceful.

We are both pretty good swimmers so we just kind of swam together like mermaids with our fingers inside each other. I guess we were kind of role playing as mermaids. It was fun.

Before Lilith woke up the first morning, I had finished my song for her. I played it for her. Right now I don’t want to play it for anyone else. It is only for her. She said she doesn’t mind if I record it or let someone else hear it so I might. But for right now, it is only a song for Lilith.
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