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		Prologue

		

	
		The sights that greeted Annie Ouroboros and me as we entered the doorway of Ocean Peak Sanctuary shortly after noon that early September Saturday were libidinous, lascivious, and more than a little disconcerting. I had been trying to convince one of my girlfriends into doing a threesome for over four years, but I had always been met with well-orchestrated rejection.

		Neither Eileen nor her much talked about new friend Sandy showed any interest in sharing an anonymous third partner, either with each other, casual friends, or absolute strangers. Eileen and I have for years hot-tubbed together naked, teased, and flirted with one another, and occasionally engaged in foreplay with one another, but Eileen seemed to be adamant that nothing else would ever occur.

		Yet here I was, at a lesbian couples nudist/swinging resort in the country just ninety minutes from my home. I stripped off my clothes as I watched a middle-aged couple parked in a 69 just two lounges over from the shady, grassy area my new friend and I had chosen as our base of operations for the day.

		We couldn't believe our good fortune and wondered why I hadn’t thought of this place before. Both of us were giggling and that accompanied the shedding of our clothes, we remembered at least part of the reason. Being nude in front of hundreds of strangers takes courage on my part, but courage was something my partner seemed to have lots of.

		By agreement, our private parts were as free of hair as a newborn's, and we each took delight in seeing our pale pussies displayed in front each other. All I could do was shrug and make the best of it; we had agreed to it, after all.

		Sandy had told Eileen who had told me, “Sherry there’s this place close to here called Ocean Peak Sanctuary. I heard it from a female friend (can’t say who) who swore the place was not only a turn on, but also pressure free. Perhaps something right up your alley Sherry. Lesbian couples can just go and hang out, watch to their heart's content, or partake in the activities, all without feeling forced to do anything beyond what was desired.”

		Then Eileen said, “Me and Sandy won’t go with you but we want you to send us all the pictures you can take for the entire time you’re there.”

		They emphasized a comprehensive suite of pictures , and made me swear to keep it confidential, or Eileen would never speak to me again. What could I say? It sounded like a great deal; I just didn’t have a plus one.

		(Of course, I half-jokingly said "comprehensive" would not mean any of my activities or sexual acts. Eileen acted disappointed, teasing me with how much her and Sandy wanted to "see me giving oral sex.

		Of course, they didn't realize my genitals were shaved just before I was supposed to leave. My new girlfriend and me had gotten wax jobs, to remind us to be "nasty little girls", and to let the people at the resort know just who was looking for some action.

		In retrospect, this story of how it all began may sound unbelievable, but I assure you it is all true.

		***

		

		

		

		Chapter One

		

	
		I had been given an assignment to do a cover story on an Underground Women’s Erotic Wresting show called, Dethroned Divas Wrestling, that was quite popular among the rough lesbian crowd, and most any open minded straight guy. I did reviews for the Windsor LGBTQ+ Performance Arts Festival group. They showcased the best of short films and screenplays and other broadcast media from the LGBTQ+ community. The event occurred 21 times a year! This was not the first work I had done for them.

		I arrived at the arena and was shown the way to the dressing rooms. When I got there one of the competitors known as The Succubus was going through a series of stretches as she waited for her name to be called out by the announcer. She told me she was filled with excitement and nervousness as this was her first match.

		This unique undertaking of hers came about because she had watched the Dethroned Divas Wrestling on the public access television channel and knew she wanted in on the action. She loved watching girl wrestlers fight and fuck one another in the ring. She couldn't wait for her name to be called so she could dominate the chick she was facing tonight. She didn’t know her but she knew she didn’t like her.

		It was getting close for her match to start and The Succubus’s slim figure flexed and stretched as she moved. She checked to make sure her purple top was affixed tightly up against her B-cup sized breasts. The top covered her arms down to a strap around her middle finger, but it left her tight stomach bare for all to see.

		She did a final check of her outfit by first feeling her firm ass and quickly ran a soft hand down her bare leg. I really loved the pants she wore. One leg was cut off to look like booty shorts, but the other remained intact and covered down to her boot. The purple latex of the outfit complimented her shapely booty and leg.

		It was time! She was ready..

		"Standing at 5'6, making her way to the ring. Is someone new to the organization; Sandy ‘The Succubus’ Perder!!" the announcer boomed.

		I watched as Succubus broke out of her enchanted reverie and ran onto the walkway. She waved at the crowd as they ogled her form. Quickly she jumped onto the ring and rolled under the ropes to strike a seductive pose.

		After she was done showing off her figure, she went to her corner to wait for her opponent.

		"Standing at 5'5, making her way to the ring is that Venomous Annie ‘The Viper’, Ouroboros!!

		Viper did not walk as one usually would but somehow looked like she was slithering on two feet. She wore a one-piece with what looked like snakeskin. It was an intimidating sight even though Annie had a much leaner form than Succubus. Even her small breasts made her look like the vicious creature she tried to imitate.

		I don’t remember seeing her on television, but I probably hadn't noticed many other wrestlers either. I had only watched a few times in preparation for my assignment.

		The Viper looked up at The Succubus with her serpent-like eyes. The sight of the cosmetic change freaked me out for a second, mainly when The Viper's tongue shot out for a split second. I could have sworn the tongue looked longer than it should.

		As the two erotic wrestlers met in the center of the ring, the ref announced the start of the match with a flourish of his hand.

		The Succubus wasted no time attacking her opponent with a punch, but the veteran dodged it by bending backward into a handstand.

		The Viper's feet grabbed the rookie by her neck. The veteran's legs tightened, and The Succubus could barely breathe.

		In the next instant, The Succubus's face slammed into the mat. She appeared to be stunned.. The new fighter tried to move, but her dazed condition could barely allow her body to do it.

		The Viper grabbed The Succubus's brunette hair and raised the rookie's face to her crotch.

		"I can make this easy on you if you eat me out right now, you loser slut." The Viper cooed.

		"Fuck you, you freak." The Succubus muttered.

		The Viper shrugged and bashed a knee in the new girl's face. The veteran wasted no time in lifting The Succubus and running her limp body into the turnbuckle.

		The Succubus reacted to the pain in her shoulder as she connected with the corner. She held onto the ropes tightly but The Viper didn’t seem to want to wait for her opponent..

		The fog over her vision must have cleared, and the rookie slowly turned to see what happened, only to realize The Viper had stripped The Succubus of her pants. Her purple g-string remained the only protection her cunt had from the world's perverted gaze.

		The Viper twirled The Succubus's pants in the air as if to show off the clothing like a trophy. The veteran climbed the corner to show off her prize to the adoring fans, but a kick to her back reminded her not to let her guard down.

		“Take that you arrogant bitch!” The Succubus snarled.

		The veteran was slammed into the corner she tried to climb and remained still for a moment. The Succubus knew her opponent was dazed, so she turned The Viper around and kicked her in the stomach.

		I could hear a gust of air explode from the veteran's lungs. The Viper stood gasping for air until The Succubus lifted her to slam her back first into the corner.

		The Viper's legs hooked onto the top rope, which left her dangling in a precarious situation. A sinister grin appeared on The Succubus's face. The rookie ran away then back towards the incapacitated erotic fighter.

		The Succubus leaped and planted both feet in The Viper's face. The impact caused the veteran's legs to let go on their perch and slamming her to the mat.

		The Succubus pulled The Viper to the center of the ring. She knelt on all fours and crawled across the unconscious fighter. A slender hand ran across The Viper's covered pussy.

		The Succubus grabbed the thin fabric protecting her opponent's genitals and ripped it in two. The rookie licked her lips as she saw the nectar that dripped from The Viper's cunt.

		The Succubus wasted no time and forced two fingers into her foe. Inside The Viper’s body, The Succubus seemed to be searching for something for a second until she found what she was looking for, it was obvious the way she had her fingers hooked she had been searching for The Viper’s g-spot.

		The Succubus could easily win now with a simple three-count pin, but she disdained that in favor of forced orgasm.

		The Succubus pumped her two fingers in and out of The Viper's cunt, but The Succubus held up the veteran by the back of her head with her free hand. With perverted delight, she watched as The Viper's eyes sparkled with enjoyment while in a dazed state.

		The Succubus leaned in, and with barely any resistance, she pushed her tongue into The Viper's mouth. The Succubus moaned as their tongues began to intermingle.

		The Viper's thin, long tongue must have felt strange, rubbing up against The Succubus's tongue. The rookie however seemed to love every moment of this embrace, and I knew the fans were loving it as well.

		Then The Succubus's eyes shot open as her opponent's hands slithered their way to encompass her body and head. The Succubus fought to get free, but she could not budge from The Viper's grasp. The veteran angled her head, most likely to leverage her tongue. I heard a spectator next to me say that The Viper was twisting and pushing her over-sized tongue into the rookie's throat. She was known for that move.

		The audience could hear The Succubus begin to gag as The Viper skull fucked the rookie with her tongue. The veteran's moans echoed in the two mouths.

		The Viper stood up with her prey in a death grip. The long tongue slithered its way out of The Succubus's mouth. The rookie panted as her airway was clear from the demon's tongue.

		The Venomous Viper slammed The Succubus onto the mat, leaving the rookie in a limp pile. With no hesitation, The Viper pinned the rookie's neck in between her calf and thigh. The veteran grabbed her opponent by both legs and leaned back, applying pressure to The Succubus's back and neck in a modified Boston Crabb.

		The Succubus let out a wail as the hold was too much for her, but then her opponent's long tongue pushed past her thong and proceeded to fuck her pussy. The rookie's cries soon turned into a mixture of pleasure and pain.

		It was the Anaconda Clutch; this was The Viper's signature move. This one hold meant an end for any erotic fighter caught in it, and I figured that fact for myself.

		The Viper began to increase the pressure on her opponent by stretching The Succubus's legs apart from each other. The rookie's nails scratched against the canvas mat as she tried to escape.

		The Succubus slapped the flat of her hand against the mat to tap out, but before the ref could react to the signal, a primal scream ripped through The Succubus's throat as she climaxed harder than she ever had in her life.

		The Viper released the hold causing the rookie to crumble on the mat in unconsciousness. The veteran stared at her prey with a sadistic smile on her face.

		The ref raised The Viper's hand in the air to declare her the victor, but she pulled her hand away. Confusion riddled the official, especially when the Venomous Viper stripped off her ruined outfit.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		The Viper had a beautiful, lean body. She was equal parts terrifying and sexy. She rolled The Succubus over to sit on her face and pulled her stunned head snuggly into her steamy cunt..

		Next she pushed two fingers into her own sensitive pussy as she swiped her long tongue over her lips. Moans reverberated in The Viper's throat as she fondled herself hard.

		Her moans caused the daze The Succubus to shutter as the erotic fighter pulled her opponents head into her cunt even tighter. She ramped up the intensity of her face fuck as she felt herself getting close to orgasm.

		Every inch of The Succubus head disappeared into her deadly crotch. The Viper pulled her fingers out of her sex to let her ambient juices splash into The Succubus’s mouth. She felt she was close to cumming and rubbed her clit hard and fast over The Succubus’s mouth and nose..

		The veteran squirted all over the defeated wrestler's face. The Viper stood to admire her handy work and leaned down to lick The Succubus across her face, all the while leaving a trail of cum to add even more humiliation to the rookie. She then ejected the remainder of her girl goo as she pinched the new girl's nose forcing her mouth open.

		"Can't wait till we play again," The Viper taunted as she left the ring to let the workers clean up her mess for the next match.

		“You fucking perverted freak, I’ll get your ass, you can count on it.” The Succubus yelled after The Viper as she left the ring.

		The Viper’s exit was my cue. I needed an interview with the victor. I stood and headed for the locker rooms. I was aroused at the thought of meeting this ‘Snake Lady’

		***

		As a result of my interview with Annie we wound up at her place.

		I softly squeezed the flesh of Annie’s butt, feeling the firmness and the slight give to the pressure of my fingertips, and pulled her closer so that we could kiss.

		"You've given me so much notoriety with your coverage of my match but now it's my turn to give you some attention," Annie said, with determination.

		Her hands went to the back of my dress to unzip it and she eased it down to leave me in bra and panties. The bra came off and she knelt to remove my panties too, kissing my tummy and stroking my hips and thighs.

		"You look and feel amazing Annie," I said, "at least 10 years younger than you are."

		"How do you know my age?" She asked.

		"I told you," I responded. "I've read a lot about you. Your body is so toned and firm and I want to explore and discover all of it."

		"Let's go to bed," she said, "but first let me get a towel. I don't produce like I used to but I can still get pretty wet."

		I noticed that she'd removed her panties while I was in the bathroom and that her pussy was shaved but that was for later. We moved back the duvet, spread the towel across the sheet and lay side by side.

		"I've never fucked a celebrity before so, if I'm not getting it right, I hope you will show me," I said.

		"It's not a test so I'm not going to judge you or give you a score, and I’m not sure what I do makes me a celebrity." she said. "What I would love more than anything is that you enjoy me. You can do whatever you want; go where you like, and I trust you won't try to strangle me. Tell me where you want me and I'll be there for you."

		She looked into my eyes, stroked my face, and kissed me softly.

		"Will you turn over so you are lying on your tummy," she said.

		I did as she asked and she stayed by my side, her hand wandering over my back and lower.

		"It could all be a dream," I said. "The woman I saw on TV and tonight. How I admired your sexy wrestling skills so much at the arena and now I'm here naked in bed with you and you’re at my side, naked as well. And not only that, I’m also stroking and feeling your ass."

		"And your hand on my ass feels lovely," She said.

		She changed her position to straddle the back of my thigh and I felt both of her hands stroking my back and her pussy gently moving against me which she seemed to be enjoying as much as me.

		"You look amazing," Annie said. "Not a bulge anywhere, just a lithe, smooth body."

		"I'm all yours," I responded.

		She stretched out over me and her mouth replaced her hands to nuzzle my neck and cover my back and bum with soft, teasing, arousing kisses.

		"Turn over for me so I can see the rest of you," she said.

		I did as she asked and she straddled my hips. Her hands moved to my breasts and she gently cupped and caressed them.

		"Your nipples look lovely and swollen," she said. "Are they sensitive?"

		"At this point, very sensitive," I replied. "I hope you will be gentle with them."

		"I will," she said, leaning forward to kiss my lips and sliding her tongue into my mouth. I stiffened when I felt her tongue slide into my mouth.

		“Relax, we’re not wrestling, my tongue is not always deadly.”

		She moved down to gently lick my breasts for a while with the merest brushing passes over the nipples and then moved lower to kiss and lick my tummy. Inevitably her hands moved down and I spread my legs. She moved to kneel by my side and her finger tips ran along my inner thighs and the outer lips of my pussy, and I murmured my appreciation.

		"All so silky and even though you are swollen that little slit looks and feels so delicate," she said. "And the tip of your clit has popped out like a pink pearl. It looks so enticing."

		Moist from my wetness, her fingers worked smoothly with just a little pressure, and then she found her way into my crevices to explore those inner folds. She was no beginner, there were no wasted moves. From time to time I noticed her move a hand to her breast and stimulate a nipple with circling fingertips that were slick with my pussy juices as if it was an unconscious reflex.

		"The tip of your clit is very prominent," she said. "I'm going to lick it soon but should I use some gel?"

		"Better not," I answered. "It tastes terrible. Your fingers feel good enough and I think I'm well enough lubricated."

		She fingered gently around my clit for a while and then slowly slid a finger into my vagina.

		"I couldn't resist this," she said, moving her finger smoothly in and out. "You looked so inviting like you were asking to be penetrated and I can feel your G-spot.”

		“Did The Succubus teach you this move?” I cracked wise.

		“That loser slut Sandy did a championship job on my G-spot. I’m lucky I didn’t cum when the bitch was routing around inside me. But enough about that piece of shit, I’ve delayed long enough and now I'm going to do what I've been most looking forward to."

		She crawled between my parted legs and I felt her hands on my hip joints and her delicious lips against my thighs. I closed my eyes with my mind full of the eroticism of a new lover and let my body absorb the sensations she was inducing. Slowly she worked her way to my pussy and her unique tongue probed its way around. She dwelt on my fourchette, that thin fold of skin at the back of the vulva where the inner lips join together again and that especially appreciates the attentions of a tongue.

		And then she got to my clit. She licked and sucked gradually increasing the intensity and the sexual tension that had built up in my body began to release itself in random tremors and involuntary spasms.

		"Your tongue and lips feel exquisite," I gasped. "If you can get a finger in me, perhaps you can fuck my G-spot as well."

		She managed to do as I asked and the final release soon took me over. The whole of my mound filled with heat and my pussy spasmed in a deep orgasm. It was an experience that told me I had likely ejaculated. Breathing heavily, I raised myself up onto my elbows to look down and sure enough Annie was there wiping my cum from her chin.

		"Are you Okay"" I asked.

		"Don't worry," she said, "It was lovely. I can't believe I did it for you. It was incredible and I want to do it for you again and again. I'm so turned on by it all. Can I show you what I did last Sunday in a match against a very sexy Asian girl."

		"Go ahead, I'd love you to," I said. "The gel is in the drawer beside the bed if you want it. It only takes a little."

		Just as she had done in that previous Sunday match, she straddled my hips just as she had the Asian opponent and applied the gel. Her fingers got busy circling around with the occasional pause to give her clit a few little smacks. It was a highly intimate and erotic sight to see her body responding to her own pleasuring in such close-up.

		Her inner lips looked very dark and engorged and formed a perfect frame for the pink of her very slick opening. She screeched when she climaxed, just as she had done when she had beaten her opponent, and I could almost have done the same in empathy.

		Still trembling and quivering she found her way back beside me and I fished the duvet from the bottom of the bed and pulled it over to cocoon us both. We kissed, cuddled, and dozed for a while in that blissful, post-orgasmic, dopamine-filled aftermath of what we had shared.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		As was almost always the case, I was the one who stirred first when the urge to pee became almost uncontainable. As I left the bathroom, Annie sat up in the bed and watched me slip on my panties and a T-shirt.

		"Coffee?" I asked.

		"For sure," she said, "and I desperately need to go where you have just been. I'll see you in the kitchen."

		I had the coffee underway when Annie came to join me and wrapped her arms around my shoulders.

		"You just did some beautiful things to me," I said, "and it was very special to be able to watch you. You are nothing like your professional persona."

		"I'm glad I am pleasing you," she said.

		We moved to the adorable breakfast island and I watched her walk in front of me to take her place. She was wearing just her blouse, unbuttoned, and panties that left the bottom half of her bum exposed and her hips moved with that familiar sexy little sway. I would have loved to see her walk with that ‘serpent ‘move she used in the ring last night.

		"Am I really the first woman you have been with?" she asked.

		"Yes, in real life you are," I answered. "All the others have been in my dreams and fantasies but that couldn't compare to what I've experienced with you. I can't believe that you actually got me to squirt. I'm wondering if I could do the same to you."

		"Maybe you can coax one out of me too," she responded, to which she rolled her eyes and giggled.

		"Now I'm asking myself if I've suddenly become a lesbian," I said after a short pause.

		"And what's your answer?" Annie asked.

		"My answer is that it's a stupid question because there's no need to use a label. I'm having a very profound experience with an amazing woman and I'd be crazy not to make the most of it. "

		"Sounds good to me," She responded with a smile. "Am I right to think that you went to see Sandy after the match also?"

		"I did," I responded with another giggle. "She was lovely and it was exactly as you said, she offered to give me an interview, and then eat my pussy. She was very fast and it was really something. She sucked my clitoris into her mouth, making it swell up, and at the same time she hooked her index and forefinger over my g-spot, I climaxed almost instantly. I love the way a quicky feels now; which is yet again something else that I've learned. Oh yes, I also found that clit gel on the internet and I’m going to order some."

		"You really are breaking out of that box," She said.

		"Yes, and you can't believe how good it feels," I responded. "But what about you? Have you always been interested in women?"

		"Mainly, but there have been a few men as well, nothing serious, just casual encounters," she replied. "At times I would have welcomed more but there are so few men who interest me and who are available and not gay. I like the penetration and feeling filled, and sometimes, in a perverse kind of way, I enjoy the feeling of being used. These days I'm seeing a guy from Detroit from time to time. He's a businessman and he comes here every couple of months or so. He's got a wife but I'm no threat to her in that I'm not going to try and steal her away. I'm really just a bit on the side for him."

		"I've always liked the penetration too," I said, "but it never made me cum. Perhaps I should say that I used to like it since it's been so long since it happened. It's nothing like as good as what I've experienced with you but I think I would still like it sometimes."

		"I'll share him with you if you like," she said.

		"Really," I responded. "Have you ever done anything like that before?"

		"A few times, not with him but with others. It's really hot if you organize it well," she answered.

		"I like the idea that we could watch each other," I said with an impish smile.

		"I spent the last couple of nights on the internet researching lesbians," I went on, "and all the things that go on in the bedroom, things like strap-ons and then there's spanking. Have you ever done anything like that? Maybe for my first threesome it should be all girls. Too many balls to juggle with a man in the picture."

		We both smiled at my ramblings and my unintended pun.

		"Yes," she replied. "When the context is right, many things can follow. I AM a sex wrestler you know."

		"Do you think we can do some of those things?" I asked.

		"Why not, and much more besides," she responded.

		That is when I knew the time was right to reveal my truly secret desire for a threesome. I knew just the place I wanted to do it without arousing suspicions. And that is how we ended up at the Ocean Peak Sanctuary. A place teeming with lesbian nudists, and bi-sexual maniacs. Convincing Annie was a piece of cake.

		***

		"Ms. Perler, it's good to see you again," Karen said from behind the Reservation Desk.

		Eileen was the attractive young lady standing at Ms. Sandy Perler’s side, Eileen smiled at Karen whose brow creased with concern, she acknowledged her with a nod.

		"Good evening, Karen. The lady and I would like one of the penthouse suites," Sandy Perler said.

		"Uh, unfortunately, Miss, the penthouse suites are currently occupied. Would you like one of our deluxe suites, or would you prefer to come back another time?"

		"A deluxe suite or come back another time? I'm surprised at you, Karen!" Ms. Perler's face reddened. "I'm sure you're cognizant of the fact that Gloria Damon and I are close friends. I wonder – is she aware of how you treat her valued patrons?"

		Sandy and Eileen had planned this trip together and were both anxious to delve into the ‘treasures that would be available at the Sanctuary. Eileen thought back to how the two of them had gotten together, and how their relationship evolved into the wide open sex fest it had become. It seemed like only yesterday to Eileen as everything came back to her in technicolor.

		***

		"I didn't take the first step towards self-awareness until I began to masturbate," Sandy said.

		Her words, flaring out of the companionable darkness that had sifted in between us on the small patio as the sunset faded, left me a little breathless. Not knowing what to say, I remained still. I did know that Sandy was avant gard in her thinking, kind of out there.

		"I just happened to pick up a novel at a garage sale, something to read," Sandy said. "And the main female character did it quite a lot. Masturbated, I mean. I was thirteen. She got me started."

		In the silence that followed this last sentence I tried to decide whether to ask, 'Why are you telling me this?' or wait for the next revelation.

		"People talk about young guys masturbating all the time," Sandy said, "but they don't say much about girls. It's like they think girls don't do it. You do it, don't you?"

		"Yes," I said.

		"Me too," Sandy said, "all the fucking time. And when I was younger I did it even more. I used to cram all sorts of shit up there. And up the other hole too. Hair brushes, carrots, baseball bats, cucumbers, you fucking name it." Sandy laughed. "I'm sorry. This probably isn't something you really want to hear."

		"Well," I said.

		"Or maybe it is," Sandy said.

		There was a long silence that probably seemed longer to me than to her.

		"Eileen?" Sandy said.

		I took a deep breath. And let it out.

		"Yes?" I said.

		"Do you want me to stop?" Sandy said.

		Another silence. I'm not sure how long it was.

		"No," I said.

		Sandy's a friend of my brother's from the Public Access TV Station. They had been in theater together. I knew my brother was a producer but I wasn’t sure what Sandy did, she indicated she was in one of the programs. She'd come by earlier in the afternoon looking for Daniel.

		I told her he'd gone to Denver for the day to interview new talent. But something had already passed between us. A spark. She asked if it was okay if she hung out for a while. And I said sure. The afternoon had passed. Mom was at work and would be for a while. And here we were. I knew she wanted to seduce me.

		"Do you know what tribadism is?" Sandy said.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		"No," I said.

		"It's where girls rub their pussies together," Sandy said.

		"You want us to rub our pussies together?" I said. She'd met Twinkie my cat and had told me about her cat, Jelly Roll.

		"You know what I mean, you silly," Sandy said.

		"Yeah, I do," I said.

		"Have you been with a girl before?" Sandy said.

		"No," I said.

		"Boys?" Sandy said.

		"Yes," I said.

		"Do you like boys?" Sandy said.

		"Yes," I said.

		"But you think you might like girls too?" She said.

		"Yes," I said.

		"Wanna try some tribadism?" She said.

		"Yeah," I said. My mouth went dry.

		Sandy stood up and looked at me. I could barely see her face in the dusk. She held out her hand and I took it. I was surprised by how strong her grip was.

		"Come on, little Eileen," she said. "It's time for your first pussy. And I don't mean Twinkie you twit."

		I laughed. And let her pull me to my feet.

		"You're going to have to lead the way," Sandy said. "I don't know where we're going."

		I traded hands, taking her right hand with my left, and led her in through the sliding glass door, through the kitchen and the living room, and down the hall to my room. Because of the economy both Daniel and I were still living at home. Both of us in our thirties hated it. But as hard as we worked moving out was still not an option.

		"This is nice," Sandy said after I'd switched on my light. "Very girly."

		"Well," I said, "I'm a girl."

		"So am I," Sandy said, "as I will prove. But my place doesn't look like this."

		"You don't like my room?" I said.

		"Hey Eileen," Sandy said, "fuck décor. I just wanna fuck you." She pulled me into her arms and kissed me. For all her brashness her kiss was tentative. I was the one to push my tongue into her mouth. As the kiss deepened we clutched each other tighter.

		"Ooooh," Sandy said, breaking away, "looks like I've awakened a sleeping tiger. This is going to be fun."

		She pulled her sweatshirt over her head and threw it on the chair next to my desk. Her breasts were small and rather droopy with large areolas. She had hair in her armpits.

		"Come on Eileen," she said, pushing her jeans and panties down to her ankles, "let's see the goods."

		"Why don't you shave?" I said.

		She looked down at the mass of hair between her legs. "Who for?" She said. "Guys are the ones who want to see bald pussies. You're not telling me you'd rather I shave, are you?"

		"No," I said. "It's just that the girls I know do all shave."

		"You're not hanging out with the right kind of girls," Sandy said.

		I laughed. Then looked at her. "I shave," I said.

		She looked at me. "Eileen," she said, "I don't fucking care if you shave or not just shuck those fucking clothes before I scream."

		I laughed again. And took off my t-shirt. Then I took off my bra. I was wondering if Sandy would be envious.

		"Oh," she said, "Those are a couple of beauties, they are. I've been wondering all afternoon what they would look like."

		"You don't mind that they're so big?" I said.

		"Jesus, Eileen," she said, "they're mine now so why would I mind?"

		I unfastened my shorts, unzipped, and pushed them down my legs. My panties followed.

		"Oh yes," Sandy said, "you look much better naked."

		She embraced me. I felt her breasts against mine; I felt the rough fur between her legs rubbing against my belly and thighs. Then she pushed me until the back of my legs hit the edge of my bed. And kept pushing till I'd fallen and she'd fallen on top of me.

		"I've got you where I want you now," she said.

		"And I'm where I want to be," I said.

		"Really?" she said.

		"Yeah," I said.

		"You've been having some secret fantasies," she said.

		"A few," I said.

		"Do those girls who shave their pussies know about your secret fantasies?" she said.

		"No," I said.

		"So only hairy girls like me know about them then?" she said.

		"So far," I said.

		"Oh, so some of those girls who shave their pussies might learn about those fantasies someday?" she said.

		"Could be," I said.

		"Well it's a hairy girl that's going to pop your little Eileen cherry tonight," she said.

		"Do it," I said.

		"I will," she said.

		We kissed. She wasn't tentative at all. We growled into each other's mouths. She put her finger in my pussy.

		"Oh my, baby's very wet," she said, her lips almost on top of mine. "Baby's fantasies are about to all come true."

		"Hmmmm," I said.

		She put two fingers in. I pushed my hips up to meet her. It was three fingers now. She was swirling them around inside of me like a demon. She made me come.

		She made me come again.

		"Did you like that?" she said. She was grinning down at me.

		It was all I could do to catch my breath.

		"Okay," she said, "time for tribadism."

		She got off the bed and pushed me towards the middle. Climbing back on, she caught my legs and pushed my knees into the bed on either side of my chest. My pussy was lifted, totally exposed. She bent down and licked me.

		"Oh, what a sweet girl," she said.

		Then she positioned herself so that her pussy was right above mine. "It's time for Twinkie to meet Jelly Roll she said.

		"Twinkie is a boy," I said.

		"Oh well," she said. And then rubbed her clit against my vulva.

		"Oh," I said. "That feels good."

		"I'm only getting started," she said.

		We both watched as her clit brushed across mine. And brushed closer.

		"No," she said. "This isn't going to work." She swung her leg over mine and mashed herself against me, grabbing my right leg with both hands. She started thrusting back and forth. The surfaces of both our pussies were sliding together.

		"Oh fuck," I said.

		"Little Eileen said 'fuck'," she said. "That must mean little Eileen is having a good time." She kept rubbing.

		"Oh fuck," I said, after a while.

		"Is little Eileen going to come?" she said. She rubbed even faster.

		"Oh fuck," I said a minute or two later. And came for the third time.

		"You didn't come yet," I said as we lay cuddled together.

		"Yes, I did," Sandy said. "You were too busy to notice. But I wouldn't mind coming again."

		"I'm not sure how to do that," I said.

		"You've had boys lick you, haven't you?" Sandy said.

		"Yes," I said.

		"Then you should know the basics," she said.

		"I guess," I said.

		"At least you know where my clit is," she said.

		I laughed. "Yes," I said. "I know exactly where your clit is."

		"Which is more than, well never mind," she said.

		She opened her legs. I positioned myself between them. Her smell was really strong but I liked it. I looked at her pussy. She didn't look quite the same as me but the parts were in the same places. I poked my finger into her vagina, the repository of the hair brush, carrot, cucumber, baseball bat, and you fucking name it.

		"You really put a baseball bat up here?" I said.

		"Wiffleball bat," Sandy said, "so I lied. You know that seam on plastic shit? It cut me."

		"Awh," I said. And kissed it to make it better. That was my first taste of pussy.

		"It's been healed for a while but you can keep on kissing," Sandy said. "Make it better and better."

		"Ever had a cock in there?" I said.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		"Twice," she said, "didn't really care for it."

		I started on her clit and made her come once. All the hair on her mons pubis irritated my nose a little. I ventured down into her more cavernous areas and before I knew it I was pushing her legs up like she'd pushed mine and was thrusting my tongue deep into her vagina. I couldn't get enough of the taste of her. The sounds she made as I tongue fucked her was an aural aphrodisiac. Then I had my fingers in her, four, I think, and was swirling them in her the way she'd done in me.

		"Oh God, oh God, baby girl," she said, "you're gonna make me come again."

		"That's the plan," I said. "You're only coming once?"

		"No, shit," she said, "shit, you're making me come again. Shit. Oh, oh, oh, damn, stop, stop, stop!"

		I pulled my fingers out and licked them. "Okay," I said, "I'll stop, but only if you never call me 'baby' again."

		"Damn Eileen, yeah, you're definitely a woman now," Sandy said, pushing herself up so that she could lay her legs flat on either side of me. "No, actually you're a sneaky little bitch. Acting all innocent like 'you mean rub Jelly Roll and Twinkie together?' and then finger fuck me into oblivion."

		"I've been thinking about it for a while," I said.

		"I guess so," Sandy said.

		I lay down next to her and drew her close, feeling her hairiness against my thigh. I kissed her. She cupped her hand around my breast and then ran it down my back to my bottom. I pulled her to me and rolled over with her on top.

		"I think sex is about rubbing mysteries together," Sandy said, looking down into my eyes. "Bodies are simply vessels for those mysteries. It doesn't matter if it's a boy body or a girl body, the mystery remains."

		I kissed her to shut her up. We kissed for a long time. Soft exploratory kisses.

		"And sometimes mysteries rubbing together can create real sparks," she said, pulling away a little. "Not orgasms, I'm not talking about orgasms. I'm talking about real sparks. Wet sparks. Sparks that hang in the universal sky and maybe dim but do not fade away. You know I heard that people have had an epiphany when they spend a week at the Ocean Peak Sanctuary, all those nude bodies, rubbing against one another, sometimes you don’t really know who’s pussy you have your face in. "

		"I have no clue what you're talking about," I said.

		"I probably don't either," Sandy said. "But it feels like I'm making some kind of sense."

		"I think you are," I said.

		A door closing reverberated through the house.

		"Oh shit, mom's home." I said.

		"Eileen? You here?" A decidedly male voice said.

		"Daniel," Sandy said.

		"I'm in my room," I yelled.

		Daniel pushed open the door and then closed it. "Oh fuck," he said, "why didn't you warn me?"

		"The door was closed, Daniel," I said.

		"That was a girl, wasn't it?" Daniel said.

		"Woman," I said.

		"Hello Daniel," Sandy said.

		"Sandy?" Daniel said, opening the door again.

		"Get out of here Daniel," I said. "Let us put our clothes back on."

		Daniel closed the door.

		Sandy was laughing. "he's not bad, for a guy," she said. "Well Eileen, have I corrupted you? Turned you off men forever?"

		"I like both," I said.

		Sandy laughed again. "That's great, you find hot assed woman, doubles your chances for dates."

		We got dressed and went out. Daniel was cool. Daniel's always cool. We were still hanging out when mom got home. A while later Sandy left; I got to kiss her at the door.

		***

		Sandy and I had shared emails at work all day, back and forth. The emails had gone on for hours that day. Obviously neither of us were very busy. Our conversation got much more interesting after she told me about her part time job at the Public Access Station. She was just starting as an Erotic wrestler. I wanted to hear all the details of her new occupation.

		Sandy said, "You know Eileen I love it when you eat my pussy and I always cum but you know what?

		I said, "What sweetie?"

		"I want you to do something for me next time. Would you do it?"

		"Sure! Anything to make you happy baby!"

		"I want you to finger my ass while you eat me! I think it will make me cum harder."

		"No problem, baby! You know I will do whatever turns you on.. Anything!"

		"Good then."

		The next day Sandy paid a visit to my office. When she entered her private office, she had a very mischievous look on her face.

		I said, "What's up baby? You bring me lunch?"

		"Nope! I brought something better!...Much better!"

		"Huh?"

		Sandy turned and locked the office door and sauntered over to me, Standing between me and her chair, and the desk behind her. She sat on the desk and leaned back pulling up her short skirt. She had planned this so there were no panties either!

		I said, "Baby! You shaved! You naughty girl!"

		Sandy said, "Yep all over, pussy underarms, legs. Ear up your lunch is served baby!"

		"Oh, so that's the plan! Right then, relax and enjoy yourself while I take a long lunch!"

		I didn't waste a second and dove right in! Tonguing her outer lips and folds, I began my art of eating her to orgasm. I loved eating her pussy and this new and improved shaved model was great!

		I sucked her labia into my mouth which elicited a moan from Sandy. She always loved having her lips stretched! I could smell her musk as I licked her knowing there was a creamy filling in the center of her candy! Sandy had the wettest pussy I had ever seen and there was never any short supply of creamy juice with her! It was already starting to seep out of her folds as I licked her.

		Sandy was beginning to moan louder and her hips were rising as I loved her. I knew it was time for a finger so I put my index and also my middle finger inside her, palm up and massaged her already engorged G-Spot. This always made Sandy cum, she loved it that I knew just where to touch her inside.

		I was thinking of the email comment she had made about fingering her ass and thought about making it comfortable for Sandy. Just as Sandy's first orgasm hit, I dove into her folds and caught her creamy fluid from her opening, withdrawing my fingers. I continued sucking her juices out and took one of my very slickened fingers and probed her anal opening. I rubbed in a small circle working my finger into her as I licked her.

		She was starting to moan again now but her ass was too tight for me to really get my finger in past the knuckle. I slowly removed my finger and licked her anal ring, pushing my tongue inside just a little.

		Sandy jumped a little when she realized I was licking her asshole! No one had EVER done that before to her! It started to feel really wonderful the more time I spent tonguing her there. I was able to get a little more of my tongue inside her now so I replaced it with my finger again. This time the slicked finger slid in in one motion like her ass was sucking on it!

		I again returned to her pussy and began licking and sucking on her clit and lips as I fingered her ass.

		Sandy was floating in a sea of impending orgasm, hovering in and out of reality as her eyes rolled back in her head. The wetness was flowing and I knew she was there. I increased the pressure on her clit and pounded my finger hard inside her ass. It had the desired effect!

		Sandy came hard, soaking my face with creamy white cum, moaning as softly as she could because of where we were.

		As Sandy came back to reality, she sat up and kissed me, telling me "I Love You So Much!"

		I replied, "Really? How much?"

		She replied, "This much!" (Holding her arms as far out to the sides as she could)

		I said, "Good! Then tonight I get to make love to your beautiful ass, right?"

		She replied, "Only if you promise to take me to the Ocean Peak Sanctuary this Saturday.”

		"I promise baby! I promise!"

		

		

		

		EPILOGUE

		

	
		Karen bristled at the implied threat. Fingers slid through her pageboy cut as she glanced over Ms. Perler 's left shoulder. There Karen saw Annie Ouroboros and her current Groupie exit the dining room, arm-in-arm. They ambled toward the penthouse elevator; heads bent in quiet conversation. She of course knew that Sandy was a well know erotic wrestler on the public access channel. She loved to hate her when she watched the matches. She came twice the night Viper face fuck the bitch into submission.

		"I beg your pardon, Miss. Let me double-check the records.” Karen made a pretense of searching the reservation list, knowing full well the penthouse suite next to Annie Ouroboros the Viper was unoccupied.

		A moment later, when Sandy slammed her fist on the counter and glared, Karen clenched her teeth. Several hotel guests looked their way. Eileen’s widened eyes darted from her date’s face to Karen’s. She licked her lips then turned her back on the Reservation Desk and the conversation.

		Jaw set, Karen took a moment to weigh the consequences of Annie. and Sandy meeting face-to-face with former lovers in tow. A loud exhale from Sandy quickened Karen’s decision. Clearing her throat, Karen said, “I was mistaken, Miss. Please accept my apology. One of the penthouse suites is available after all."

		“I thought it might be.” Sandy Perler exhaled in another loud rush; her expression smug. “You should be more on top of things, Karen."

		"Yes ma’am” Heat rose up Karen’s throat and colored her cheeks. Eyes narrowed, she didn’t break eye contact with Sandy when she said, “The penthouse elevator bell just rang. If you hurry, I'm sure the people boarding will be kind enough to hold the doors open for you and the lady."

		Seconds later Karen recognized Sandy’s outraged cry echo across the lobby. A slight smile curved her lips.

		END
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