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		Tammy Parker

		

	
		Part One

		

		It was a hot summer day at the Hyde Park Golf and Country club. I showed up for my golf lesson at the usual time,4:00PM, only to be told that my regular pro was out sick. The lady behind the counter apologized and said I could reschedule or try out the new substitute.

		I reluctantly agreed to continue with the lesson, and she waved me over to the locker room. I changed into my golf gear and headed for the course. As I got to the door I looked out and saw the most beautiful woman I had ever seen.

		I was stunned! She stood about five feet seven, had long, flowing blonde hair, big blue eyes and breasts that were just perfect. Now I'm not unattractive, having long, dark hair, green eyes, and a good figure; but I'm considered tall for a woman at five feet ten and that seems to put most men off resulting in a considerable amount of shyness on my part.

		She saw me standing there at the door and walked over to introduce herself. I couldn't help but stare at her gorgeous figure as she came toward me.

		"HI!" she said as she walked up to me."I'm Sierra. I'll be your instructor for today."

		"I'm Josie", I said, my shyness making unable to say anything else. as she shook my hand she said "Well, let's get started."

		We proceeded with the lesson, but I don't think I learned anything. I couldn't seem to concentrate on golf with her standing so close to me. I couldn't keep my eyes off her, and her scent was intoxicating. It got worse when we started on the first tee.

		I watched her body flow as she moved to drive the ball, her arms extended as she turned into the swing, pulling her white tank top tight across breasts, her nipples showing through the thin material, her short shorts riding up her smooth, tanned thighs, her muscles flexing as she struck the ball in a perfect drive and followed through in perfect form.

		The ball sailed straight down the fairway about two hundred and twenty yards.

		I watched in amazement regain my concentration and I could feel my face getting hot with embarrassment. I apologized for not paying attention and told her I was not usually this bad. She just laughed and suggested we continue. I resolved to pull myself together and make sure it didn't happen again.

		I don't know how, but I made reasonable drive, about one hundred fifty yards, just a foot from the edge of the rough. And actually, I played just about as good as I could.

		I bogeyed the first hole and somehow I made it through the rest of the lesson. I shot a forty six on the front nine. Great because that ended the days lesson. We were both hot and sweaty by the time it was over, and Sierra suggested we take a shower to cool off.

		As I followed her into the showers, watching her nice round hips swaying back and forth, I found myself wondering what she would look like without her clothes on. This was kind of shocking to me, as I had never had these kinds of thoughts about another woman before. Then again, I had never met a woman of her stunning beauty before either.

		We entered the locker room together and, as I was always uncomfortable getting undressed in front of anyone, I just sat down in front of my locker. Sierra wasn't a bit shy however as she stripped off her clothes down to her white lace bra and panties. Her panties were soaked with sweat and I could see her golden mound showing through.

		Her nipples were erect and showing through her bra. I gave a barely audible gasp as I saw this, and I felt my own nipples stiffening in response. My face reddened again and I turned away.

		She laughed and said, "Don't be embarrassed; I often have that effect on people."

		I couldn't say anything. I watched her out of the corner of my eye as she removed her bra and panties and I caught a quick glimpse of her pussy as she reached for her towel. My breath caught, and I flushed even redder than before.

		She didn't seem to notice and hopped off toward the shower.

		"See you inside" she said as she went in.

		I just sat there trying to pull myself together. I couldn't seem to get control of my raging thoughts. My body seemed to be on fire, my nipples hard, my pussy wet, my breathing quick and shallow. I was almost panting. Did I desire this woman?

		I had never considered myself a lesbian, but Sierra made me feel like one. I resolved to not worry about it and just see what happened. I slipped my golf shirt over my head and took off my bra and panties. They were soaked with my juices and my nipples were hard as a rock. I wrapped myself up in a towel and went to join Sierra in the shower.

		I walked through the door and stopped. The sight before me almost brought me to my knees. Sierra was in the shower, her back to me, bending over at the waist, washing her feet. Her legs were slightly spread, giving me a clear view of her beautiful blonde pussy.

		Her pussy lips were nice and thick, and I could almost see her clit peeking out from under her hood. I gasped and turned beet red as she straightened up and turned to face me. I turned away quickly, but I could see her out of the corner of my eye. She was watching me with an unreadable expression on her face; slowly rubbing the soap all over her body.

		I unwrapped my towel and hung it up, burning with embarrassment and desire as I walked naked past her to the next shower. I didn't look at her, but I could feel her eyes on me as I walked by and I began to wonder if maybe she wanted me, too. I kept my back to her as I turned the shower on and hurriedly soaped myself up.

		I didn't want to look at her; didn't want her to see my obvious arousal but suddenly I heard a soft moan from behind me. I couldn't help myself; I turned to look at her and had to stop and stare. I couldn't believe what I was seeing. Sierra was facing me; legs spread, one hand on her pussy, two fingers buried inside, the other hand pinching her nipple, hard.

		I watched as she pleasured herself, finger-fucking her pussy, rubbing her clit, until she was moaning constantly. I looked up at her face and our eyes met. I could see it in her face, she was silently begging me to touch her. Something came over me then... an almost animal passion. I couldn't stop myself from moving toward her.

		I let myself go completely then, putting my arms around her, our nipples smashing together, our lips meeting in a passionate kiss. Her mouth opened and her tongue was suddenly battling mine.

		My body exploded with desire; I began grinding my pussy against hers. Our knees buckled and we fell to the floor with me landing on top of her. The feelings were incredible, and I humped harder against her.

		She started to reciprocate, then suddenly broke the kiss. "wait....wait..." she panted. It was all I could manage but somehow I was able to stop rubbing against her and pulled back to see what she wanted. She rolled out from under me and we sat up facing each other.

		We positioned ourselves so we were right under the water stream from the shower and the water was landing on both of us. She pushed herself forward until our pussies were almost touching. We spread our legs and she lifted my right leg and laid it over her left, then her right over my left. We sat facing each other, breathing hard. She grabbed her breasts and rubbed her nipples across mine.

		"Are you ready?" she breathed, smiling wickedly.

		"Oh God yes, Sierra" I panted. "I want you so bad I can taste it!"

		She kissed me, then leaned back and spread her pussy open with her fingers.

		"Spread your pussy for me. I want to see your pink" she said.

		I did as she asked, spreading my pussy open until my clit was showing. Suddenly she arched her back and thrust her pussy up against mine, the hot water forming a sort of soft-seal between us.

		The feeling was so intense that I almost came right there. Sierra slowly began to grind her pussy into me. I mimicked her actions and we soon got into a rhythm going faster and faster. My body felt like it was on fire, sensations running through me that I had never felt before.

		Our moans filled the air as we got closer and closer to orgasm. Our hips rose off the ground, pussies locked together in the ultimate kiss, as our passion climbed to a fever pitch.

		"Oh Josie,...please fuck me ...fuck me HARD!!" Sierra cried.

		I tried my best to give her what she wanted, ramming my pussy hard against her. Suddenly she screamed "Oh God. I'm cumming.....Ooooooh!!" and she exploded in orgasm.

		I could feel her cum shooting all over my pussy and that put me over the edge. I came so hard that I thought I was going to pass out. My juices mixed with hers and that made her come again. Our orgasms seemed like they would never end. I had never felt like this in my life and I found myself wishing it could go on forever. We finally collapsed on the floor, gasping for air.

		As we lay there in each other's arms I looked deep into her eyes and said, "That was the best sex I've ever had. I never thought I would ever experience anything like it."

		She smiled wickedly and kissed me deeply. " The night is young," she said, "Your experiences are just beginning...."

		

	
		Part Two

		

		"Your experiences are just beginning....."

		Sierra said, running her hands all over my naked body. The feelings I was having were electric. Little shivers were running up and down my spine. I rolled over on top of her and looked deep into her eyes. I felt like I was gazing into the very depths of her soul.

		I kissed her deeply, grinding my body into hers. Even after such an intense orgasm, I was deeply in lust for this beautiful blonde woman lying beneath me. If that made me a lesbian then so be it. She must have felt the same because she was pressing up against me like there was no tomorrow.

		I began to kiss my way down her body, sucking that little indentation below her throat, running my tongue down the valley between her breasts, finally capturing one of her perfect, gum-drop size nipples between my teeth.

		" Oh Josie.... oh god.....Unnnnhhhhh........" she moaned, as I bit down gently on her nipple.

		Her hand found its way between my legs and began to rub my clit furiously as she squirmed beneath me. I could feel another orgasm building inside me and bit down harder on her nipple. She cried out loudly and inserted her finger deep inside me. Our moans were getting louder and louder when suddenly I heard laughter out in the locker room area.

		We froze. Then hurriedly pried ourselves apart. We just made it back to our own respective showers when three other women entered the room, chatting and laughing amongst themselves. They stripped off their towels and walked naked in front of us, none of them having the slightest idea what had just occurred.

		Sierra and I watched them as they went by, staring at their bouncing breasts and nice, shapely asses, then meeting each other's eyes. We both started giggling and hurriedly resumed our showers before anyone could notice anything strange.

		I couldn't take my eyes off of Sierra as she soaped her lovely body. She kept shooting smoking, sexy glances my way, seducing me from a distance. We both quickly finished our showers and went back into the locker room.

		We walked back to our lockers, and once there I could no longer keep my hands off of her. I wrapped my arms around her and kissed her, trying to draw her very essence into my mouth. She responded in kind, then broke the kiss.

		"Please Josie.......please come home with me....." she whispered in my ear, " I want to make love to you so bad..... please say you will....".

		I kissed her again and assured her that right then there was nothing in the whole world that I wanted more than to go home with her. I wanted her again so much that I would have promised her anything just to taste her sweet pussy.

		We broke apart and started to get dressed. I noticed the panties she was wearing during our lesson laying on the bench and I picked them up, breathing in her scent, her sweat, her sextet were soaked. And not just from our workout!

		I rubbed them over my face, my breasts, and finally my pussy.

		" Shall we trade? " she asked, taking my wet panties out of my bag and putting them on.

		" Oh yes.... " I agreed, slipping hers on and sliding them up over my hips.

		The feel of her moisture against my sex was intoxicating and I shuddered through a mini orgasm right there, mixing my fluids with her own. We kissed again, then threw on the rest of our clothes, not bothering with our bras, and left the building.

		I felt as if I were floating as we entered the parking lot and headed for her car. I had never felt so happy as I did then, having just had exquisite sex with a beautiful young woman and now going home with her to have more!! It all seemed kind of unreal to me, almost like a dream, since I don't normally have sex with anyone I've just met, let alone a woman, but it felt sooo wonderful being with her. I felt liberated.

		...I was free!!!!!

		Catching my mood, Sierra grabbed my hand and smiled at me. We walked hand in hand to her convertible.

		We got into her car and she started the engine. She put the top down and we drove off. I gazed at her as we drove along....the sun on her face, the wind whipping her hair back, ruffling her blouse, and I knew right then that I was in love with her. I had never seen a more beautiful sight in my entire life.

		She looked over at me and caught me staring.

		" What is it? " she said smiling.

		" I think I'm in love with you Sierra" I blurted out, then panicked.

		What if she doesn't feel the same? What if I scare her off? I was terrified I might lose her. But her smile only widened as she said "You know what Josie? .I think I could be in love with you, too".

		I was overwhelmed with relief as she reached over to pat my arm. The touch of her hand was like pouring gasoline on an open flame. My lust flamed out even harder and I could no longer control my body. I leaned over the console between us and caught her ear lobe in my mouth.

		She gasped as I began to suck on it, undoing a few buttons on her blouse and slipping my hand inside to pinch her nipples. God, I wanted to taste her so bad!!! I ran my hand down across her belly, popping the last few of her buttons as I went, and rubbed her pussy through her shorts.

		The wind blew her blouse aside, baring her upper body to the world as we raced along the highway. She squealed and laughed as a couple of cars passed us, honking their horns as they went by.

		I thought about the picture we must paint. two women, one light haired, the other dark haired, in a black convertible, flying down the highway, the dark haired woman obviously making love to the other, the light haired woman, with her shirt open, just as obviously loving it and decided I didn't give a flying fuck what anybody saw! I just wanted to make this beautiful woman cum.

		To that end, I unbuttoned her shorts and slid my hand into her(my) panties. I lowered my tongue to her nipple and inserted a finger into her pussy, rubbing her clit with my thumb.

		" Ooohh God!...." she cried," Stop .stop. Josie stop it. I'm going to wreck the car!!! "

		" Then you'd better pull over. Because I'm not stopping until you cum!! " I replied."

		No!. Wait..." she panted, " We're almost there.... and then you can do whatever you want......".

		Reluctantly, I agreed and pulled my hand away. She didn't bother trying to "fix" herself; she just drove on with her breasts exposed and her shorts unbuttoned, picking up speed until we were literally flying down the road. It seemed like an eternity, but really was only a few minutes, until we finally pulled into her driveway.

		She parked right in front of the door and we both jumped out. We ran to the front door and I groped her from behind as she fumbled with her keys. I couldn't keep my hands off of her, I was so turned on. She finally got the door open and we rushed inside.

		I barely had time to close the door when she literally attacked me, ripping the shirt off my back and grabbing my tits, kissing my neck. I spun around in her grasp and we kissed savagely, our tongues battling. We went at it right there in the foyer, tearing our clothes off in our unbridled lust for each other.

		Her hand found its way to my pussy and stuffed two fingers in deep, pumping in and out. I cried out, breaking our kiss; my knees buckled, and we fell to the floor. Sierra continued to finger-fuck me as she ran her tongue all over my breasts, finally sucking one of my nipples into her mouth.

		I was moaning continually now, climbing the mountain to orgasm, the wetness from my pussy forming a puddle on the hardwood floor, when she suddenly stopped.

		" I have to taste you....." she whispered, kissing her way down my body until her face was between my legs, " can I?.....can I please taste your pussy?"

		. My mouth was too dry to say anything, so I just thrust my hips at her lovely face.

		" I'll take that as a yes " she said, then laughed. " My God, Josie. You're sooo wet.....".

		She parted my thick, black pussy hair and ran her tongue up and down my slit.

		" Mmmm .your pussy tastes so sweet " she murmured," I knew it would......".

		Then she captured my button in her mouth, swirling her tongue around, and I came in quick, short bursts, flooding her face with my juices.

		" Stop, Sierra stop. I want to taste you, too." I cried.

		But she didn't stop; she just kept on eating my pussy, torturing me with her tongue, and I felt another orgasm building. I could feel her humping her pussy on my leg and I heard her muffled moans from between my legs. Finally, she withdrew her tongue and kissed her way across my mound to my navel.

		As she moved up my body my knee came in contact with her pussy. she started to hump even harder, her own orgasm only seconds away, and her breast fell between my legs. I screamed as her huge nipple hit my clit, and she grabbed her breast and started to fuck me with her nipple, burying her tongue in my navel and rubbing her pussy all over my leg.

		We both came in seconds, our screams of passion echoing through the silent house. I came in wave after wave. Flooding her breast, coating it with my juices as she bathed my knee with her own.

		When it was over and we both had recovered a little, she crawled up my body and kissed me. I tasted my own juices on her mouth and sucked her tongue, wanting more.

		" Your pussy tastes good, doesn't it." she whispered, breaking the kiss. " Here, you'd better clean this up......" she said, offering me her cum-coated nipple.

		I bathed her breast with my tongue, licking it clean of my cum, then taking her nipple into my mouth. It was still rock hard, as if she hadn't had sex at all, let alone several orgasms in the last couple of hours!

		She was moaning again, her passion building just from my attentions to her nipple, and I could feel my own desire reawakening. I couldn't believe how horny I was or how horny we both were! I had already had more orgasms today than I'd had in the last few months combined.

		...But I knew that I wanted more! Sierra finally rolled off of me, her nipple escaping my mouth with a pop, and stood up.

		" Let's get some wine and go upstairs " she said, " I want to have you in my bed"

		

	
		Part Three

		

		We left our clothes scattered all over the place and left the foyer, naked. I followed her into the kitchen, watching her body move, devouring her with my eyes. After all that had just happened, I couldn't believe how much I still wanted this exquisite woman.

		My eyes fell to that gap between her scissoring legs and I suddenly realized that I still hadn't tasted her pussy!! I ran my hand down the crack of her ass to her pussy, but she pulled away from me.

		" Not yet, not yet....." she laughed, " Be patient, soon you're going to get more of that than you can handle."

		In the kitchen Sierra grabbed a bottle of champagne and a couple of glasses and we sat down at the table to cool off. Intermission, one might say. We talked for a while, sipping the wine, getting to know each other a little (even though we already " knew " each other in the biblical sense ) and I discovered that we seemed to have a lot in common.

		Our interests were mostly the same, our beliefs, our hobbies, even our lifestyles. It seemed we were meant for each other! I also learned that this was her first time with a woman " outside the family".

		I wondered briefly what that meant but lost my concentration when she sat back in her chair, giving me an unobstructed view of her perfect tits. My lust for her exploded anew and I looked deep into her eyes.

		" I want you Sierra.......RIGHT NOW!!!! " I whispered, " I have to have you.......I can't wait any longer! "

		She stood up and kissed me gently, lovingly, on the mouth.

		" Then we'd better go upstairs....... RIGHT NOW!.......hadn't we? "she said.

		She took me by the hand and led me upstairs to her bedroom.

		Sierra's bedroom had all the comforts. 70" flat screen Sanyo Smart Television, built in stereo system with ceiling mounted speakers, DVD player, and a big brass bed. She pulled the covers all the way off the bed, telling me to lie down and get comfortable.

		I did as she asked while she fumbled with the TV. Then she came over and flopped down on the bed beside me.

		" Just relax....." she said, cuddling up to me, " We have all night."

		I lay there, glorying in the feel of her naked body rubbing against mine. We kissed, slowly and gently, our tongues exploring each other. Then the TV came on. She had put in a lesbian porno video and we began to watch it. Lazily caressing each other, half-heartedly mimicking the ladies on the video, more content to touch each other than to watch the movie.

		That is, until one of the girls began to shave the other's pussy. I felt Sierra tense up beside me and I began to pay more attention to the show. I started to get really hot when the one shaving got out a straight razor and began to scrape away the other's pubic hair.

		Sierra was shaking with excitement. She looked at me with hunger in her eyes.

		" Josie..." she said, " Will you let me do that to you?.......It's making me so hot.... please can I shave your pussy? "

		I could only not. The look on her face making me half-crazy with desire for her. At that point I would have done anything to please her. She jumped up off the bed and ran into the other room, calling out for me to wait right there. I don't think I could have gone anywhere right then even if I'd wanted to.

		She came back into the bedroom with a towel, some shaving cream, a ladies razor, and a pair of scissors. I lifted my hips off the bed, and she spread the towel underneath me. I lowered myself back down to the bed and spread my legs as wide as I could. I wanted to give her as much access to my pussy as I could.

		She started slowly, just running her hands through my thick, dark fur, then picked up the scissors. I could feel my body getting hotter, my pussy getting wetter, as she clipped her way through my bush. It was so erotic.. Her kneeling between my legs, her hands brushing across my lips and clit as she worked, a knuckle going up inside me every so often, that my whole being seemed on fire.

		She finished with the scissors and reached for the cream. I had my first of many small orgasms when the cold shaving cream contacted my heated skin and continued as Sierra massaged it into my pussy. She picked up the razor and began to shave me, working slowly and gently, pulling my lips taut to get the sides, then across my mound.

		I was cumming almost continuously now, as she slowly scraped all the hair off my pussy. When she was finished, she had me get up on my hands and knees so she could shave around my asshole. I don't know how, but I managed to hold myself up while she worked, then almost collapsed when, as she finished, she inserted her tongue into my asshole.

		Then she pulled away and told me to roll over again. She toweled me off, then sat back on her heels. As I looked at her I could tell by the streak of wetness running down the inside of her thigh that she had enjoyed it as much as I had. She asked if I wanted to examine her work.

		I nodded but couldn't control my body enough to sit up and look. She seemed to understand, grabbed a mirror off the nightstand, and held it between my legs. I have never seen. or felt .anything so erotic in my life!

		The naked pussy I saw in the mirror could have belonged to a ten-year old! It was such a turn-on. The mound bare, completely devoid of hair. The lips puffy and red

		....My clit swollen and distended..

		...Wetness trickling out ,running down to my asshole...

		... I couldn't control my spasms. My head collapsed back onto the bed and I just lay there, shaking.

		" I know what you need...." Sierra said, and then walked out of the room!!

		" Come back......COME BACK..........." I panted, barely audible.

		My body was on fire, electricity running rampant, and I needed release. I cried out in relief as Sierra walked back into the room. She had a bottle of baby oil in her hand and proceeded to pour some on my bare pussy.

		My fever rose to an even higher pitch as she rubbed the oil all over my mound. Then exploded when she leaned down and planted her mouth on my pussy. She kissed my pussy like she had kissed my mouth. Her lips moving slowly and sensuously over mine, her tongue going deep inside my pussy in the ultimate French kiss.

		" UuuuuNNNNNNGGGGGGGHHHHHH!!!!....." I screamed as my orgasm exploded.

		I came in torrents.

		...Wave after wave crashing over me.

		.. All the while her mouth remained glued to my pussy, taking in as much of my cum as she could.

		I hesitated and Sierra slapped my butt again. "For a start you can get on your knees. "

		I was staring straight ahead; she laid my head on the pillow. But nothing happened, Sierra saw the problem and turned around.

		"I want to make sure you can feel my nose in my ass crack as you pull your cheeks apart, my sexy girl. Want me to go slower!"

		I loved feeling the girl's breath on my asshole and actually started jiggling my cheeks! My face was pressed to the pillow enjoying the pleasure. As I pulled my ass cheeks further apart I felt that I was being worshipped in the most intimate way.

		I was surprised by the next thing Sierra did as she climbed on the bed.. Sierra jumped on the bed next to my head and lifted her leg over my body, so she was straddling my face. Then she rolled the two of us, so that the positions were reversed. I was now on top. I looked down and got even wetter feeling the hot girl under me.

		"Now lower your hot twat on my face because I'm about to start licking, I'll lick you dry and then wet again you little sweet cunt."

		I got into the spirit and slammed my wet pussy on the Sierra's face and started grinding around, back and forth and then in circles. I felt Sierra slowly stick her tongue out and it entered me. That was what she needed; since Sierra couldn't see my face anymore, my eyes closed licked lightly on the sexy pussy in front of her.

		I was still amazed that this was happening; I had a beautiful girl, and was riding her face to cum. I wasn't as going to hurry her up, as I slid across Sierra's features, I want it to last as long as possible.

		Sierra had baby oil all over her face and she had pussy juice running down the sides of her face. She was licking as fast as possible, trying to lick my clit to get me to cum.

		'The sooner she cums, the sooner it will be my turn,' was all Sierra could think.

		I was dragging my sopping pussy back and forth on the eager face and could feel my orgasm coming.

		"Arrggh you little sweet girl you're doing so good, licking my pussy, yes! Lick my clit, now stick your tongue back in my pussy. You've got me all loosened up now, I bet I can almost get your chin up my hole right now! Fuck yes, it's coming, keep licking doll you're not done yet!"

		I reached back and grabbed Sierra's hair and pulled her face as far up my pussy as it would go, Sierra's eyes were covered in juice and she couldn't breathe; my cunt lips were like a mask on her face.

		I started riding her face wildly, Sierra couldn't do anything but suck air out of my pussy to breath. I started screaming in pleasure and Sierra felt a gush of cum all over her face, some went in her nose and her mouth was open trying to breathe so most of it went down her throat.

		"Oh shit, that was fucking awesome, hmm damn, it felt so good eating me you sexy girl. Who knew that all the time you were out there, when we could have been between each other's legs servicing our wet gushy cunts. Now that I know, I hope this is where you'll want to stay, anytime you want it."

		"What are you talking about; you are talking like you are still horny! You're going to do it again?!" I asked.

		

	
		Part Four

		

		"Again? Sweetie we're not even close to done, I haven't even licked your ass yet. I'm going to clean the pussy up and do it again. Remember? I said, 'lick you dry and then wet again?' That wasn't just talk. Wow, just talking about it has me going again. Now skootch back, you've got an ass that was made to be licked. You probably won't even be able breath, my tongue's that big."

		With that, I sat on Sierra's face again, but this time I was moving forward. My pussy completely covered her eyes and forehead and I reached down to spread my ass for easier access.

		"Here you go sweetie, round 2. You're even making it easier for me, now let me start licking that ass. Yes, I mean it, pull those that fucking cheeks apart and I can lick from the top of your crack to your pussy again. You're gonna wipe yourself with my face, you'll love every minute of it!"

		

		Sierra readied herself to the job at hand and pushed her tongue up, she started and at the top of my crack and I moved myself back and forth so that Sierra's tongue was licking my whole ass and pussy, as promised.

		Sierra's tongue was getting some of the pussy juice and as I was grinding it made my whole ass wet too. Finally, I held my ass open and pushed myself down, before I knew what was happening her tongue was inside my asshole and was being gripped as I went up and down.

		Finally, I pressed myself down until each ass cheek was surrounding Sierra's head, she was completely inside my ass. Sierra continued to move her tongue in and out and I felt myself getting ready to come again.

		"You're a great ass licker too, what a good sexy partner, keep tongue fucking that rosebud, it must be your calling. I'm gonna cum all over your face again and you just keep licking and sucking on that hole. You're head belongs between my ass cheeks you sexy girl. Yes, keep licking, get it deeper, yes! Oh fuck!"

		I came again and even more cum than the first time came gushing out onto Sierra's forehead and eyes. I stopped writhing and grinding and just rested my weight on Sierra's face.

		I was completely exhausted, and Sierra's tongue was almost numb. She was said it was over but I wondered about what was next, now that I knew Sierra wasn't done with me.

		After we both caught our breath, Sierra was like a woman possessed. With one final lingering kiss on the mouth, she started to work her way down my body, sometimes blowing onto my bare skin, sometimes running her thumb round in lazy circles, sometimes kissing my hair. My nipples were begging for her to suck them, but somehow she managed to resist, however much I strained upwards. What a tease.

		Down at my crotch, she began moving her hands over my buttocks suggestively. As they came down my legs, she kissed my thighs and then continued downwards, all the way to my feet, until she deftly pulled my legs up. She licked the soles of my feet slowly, till I was dying for her to come back up towards her.

		She hadn't touched her pussy.

		There was a pause. No sound, no breathing on her. Just to get me really hot, I smiled to myself. It was working. I could come from the anticipation alone.

		She roughly pushed my legs apart and moved her face straight in between my legs, lightly blowing on my clitoris, and then delicately touching it with her tongue. God, that felt good. I juddered.

		The light touch turned into something more, as she started to suck me, and roll my clit between her lips. Even the sound of her sucking me was horny. I spread her legs wider so Sierra could get a better view, and maybe put her fingers up inside me. She bucked her hips forward and moaned quietly.

		Unexpectedly, Sierra's voice whispered quietly in her right ear.

		"I'm good, aren't I?"

		I let out a long moan and carried on pushing my pussy upwards into the woman's face. I was as wet as I had ever been and felt like I was on the edge of another mind-blowing orgasm. The second she had had today. If my partner wasn't getting off on it herself, she was certainly giving a good impression of it.

		I now had a really hot picture in my head, of myself lying on the bed, another woman greedily sucking her pussy. Before today, I'd never had a woman before, but the idea has always turned her on. And Sierra knew it.

		Suddenly I flapped my arms in the air, batting my partner lightly on the hair.

		"Stop, stop. Turn round. I want to sixty-nine you" I panted to her breathlessly. A quiet moan from Sierra told me she too was in favor of the idea.

		I felt the Sierra rearrange herself so that she was on top of me, her knees above my shoulders. Back down went her head between my thighs, her tongue flicking around my clit. I reached up to feel her superbly toned buttocks above me, and then pulled them down so my tongue could reach her clitoris. I licked and flicked with my tongue, copying what was going on between my own legs.

		Then I reached upwards and pushed a finger inside my partner, while rubbing her clitoris with my thumb. Then another finger. I moved my fingers up and down, rubbing against the front of her vagina, in just the spot where I liked it myself.

		Sierra took the hint and copied my actions perfectly. I was almost fainting with pleasure, the rest of the world completely forgotten. With the image in her head, of them entwined together and sucking each other out, was incredibly hot. It was perfect.

		No, it could be even better.

		I tapped the Sierra lightly on the buttocks, indicating to her that she should move further down the bed, her knees just below my shoulders rather than above them. My face was directly below the woman's ass now.

		Again, pulling her buttocks down, I licked, the tiny the small patch of skin between her pussy and her ass. Sierra did the same to me. We both moaned.

		Gradually, I flicked my tongue up further towards Sierra's ass, and licked her round the hole itself. I gasped as Sierra did the same to me, and both of us pulled our buttocks further apart to get better access.

		It was phenomenal. Mentally, I congratulated myself for suggesting a really thorough shower after the golf lesson, and then carried on licking and sucking until I felt my orgasm suddenly break out.

		"Ooh, oh, yess, that's so good. Oh, don't stop" I muttered between licks, thrusting up my hips. Then, with a shudder, Sierra also came, suddenly and violently, moaning in time with me.

		We continued to grind our faces into each other's pussies, clutching each other's buttocks, until our orgasms subsided, and Sierra collapsed onto my body. I gently stroked her buttocks and legs, then rolled from under her and sat up.

		The pretty blonde sat up and grinned at me, wiping my come from her face, and licking her fingers with evident enjoyment.

		"I reckon that was a pretty special early birthday present, don't you?" she laughed.

		I silenced her with a kiss and flicked my tongue into Sierra's mouth. Yes, that was one birthday present she'd remember for some time to come. Even though it was five months away. Then I got really dizzy.

		I saw stars and must have passed out. the next thing I remember was waking up to a feeling of total weakness and exhaustion.

		I couldn't have been out very long, though, because Sierra was still between my legs lapping up the juices that were still trickling out of my oversensitive pussy.

		As I came slowly down from my mountain, Sierra crawled up my body and kissed me. I looked deep into her eyes and saw her hunger.

		"Are you ready for round three Sweetcakes?" Sierra asked.

		I nodded tentatively

		" Let me do you now. I want to give you as much pleasure as you did me, you have done more and I should catch up." I said.

		" Yes..." she replied, smiling, " I think it's time....I don't think I can wait any longer......".

		" I want you to.....lick me....all over...." she said, rising up to straddle my face.

		I only had time for one quick look up into the face of this blonde goddess before she lowered her pussy down to my eager mouth. At first I just stared, taking in her raw beauty......

		Her neatly trimmed blonde wisps of hair above her swollen lips, her wetness, her scent. I just breathed her in, enraptured. but she wouldn't wait. Thrusting her hips forward onto my tongue. and I finally tasted her.

		The nectar of the gods! I buried my tongue in her pussy, thrusting deep into her. God, she smelled sweet. And tasted even better! I must not have been fast enough for her, though, or else she just was really turned on, because she began to grind her pussy all over my face, umping hard at my tongue.

		I grabbed her hips to hold her still and ran my tongue up her slit, capturing her clit between my teeth.

		" Oh god.....oh god.......OOOHH GODDD!.............." she screamed, arching her back and thrusting her pussy forward. Her hand found my naked pussy and she rubbed furiously at my clit. I felt my passion rising yet again and a sense of urgency filled me. I wanted Sierra to cum with me, so I redoubled my efforts on her button, sticking my index finger in her ass and shoving two fingers deep inside her pussy.

		I got into a rhythm, fucking her in both openings, in and out, in and out ,while rapidly sucking on her clit. Our moans filled the air, our passion building. Ooohh, ooohh. UUUUNNNNGGGHHH!!!."

		" Oh my God." she cried, " I'm cumming. I'm cumming." Her orgasm erupted!

		Her pussy let loose with a river of cum. flooding my mouth and running down the sides of my face. That was enough to send my own orgasm skyrocketing through my body and I came hard, bathing her hand in my juices.

		Too soon it was over. Sierra almost fell off me and snuggled up close. We held each other for a few minutes, running our hands all over our bodies. I captured her nipple in my teeth, biting gently.

		" My God Sierra. I can't believe this is real." I said, " You're my sweet fantasy girl". "

		I want to be your fantasy forever." she moaned.

		" Do you? " I replied, " I think we could arrange that"

		. " There's just one problem." she said, " we've been discovered."

		. I rolled over to see what she was talking about; and there stood Sierra, naked.in the doorway!!!!

		" I! .I'd like you to meet Serena, my twin sister." Sierra said.

		I dropped back down on the bed, stunned. "

		My sister and I share everything don't we Serena" she said, laughing.

		" Mmm-Hmm" Serena answered.

		Sierra climbed into bed with us. As Serena's nipple filled my mouth and her hand ran over my shaved pussy I remember thinking that Sierra was right when she assured me that my experiences were just beginning. I wondered if Serena played golf too?

		END
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