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Introduction

Acting on her bi curious urges, Katie finally takes the plunge and fulfills her lesbian fantasy by hooking up with sexy, androgynous Alex for a night of steamy girl on girl action!  All inhibitions are thrown out when femme Katie can’t get enough of butch Alex - and vice versa!

One night may not be enough for her first time, but will Katie’s boyfriend stand in the way? 


I could only imagine the tats under her rugged exterior.  The way she trudged up the stairs to her apartment, the way she swaggered it was alluring, making me want her even more.  The drinks were still lingering in my head from ladies’ night at Sisters, but I was thinking clearly. 

I was thinking clearly of the rocking hard lesbian sex we were able to have.  It wasn’t the alcohol in my thoughts that made me swoon, it was the thought of burying my face in her kitty.  It was the anticipation of how she would taste and how long it would take me to lick her clean.  If I could make her squirt on the first go.  We continued up the staircase to her apartment.

We reached her door.  I was nervous behind her.  Not nervous like I didn’t know what to do - I know exactly what to do - but nervous like I didn't want to reveal what a cunt slut I was.  Would my eagerness be too apparent?  Would it turn her off?  What if it turns her on big time and she’s into some kink I’m not into?  I guess I was about to find out.  This sexy fear came over me - I couldn’t wait to find out!

She turned the key in the lock and looked back at me.  “Welcome to my home,” she said as she gave the front door a shove with her shoulder to open it.  I followed her inside to a short, narrow entryway that opened to a spacious apartment dimly lit with the street lights illuminating the windows from below.

“Thanks,” I said, “Should I … uh … put on my coat …?” I asked as I took off my coat.

“Oh, I’ll take that.”  She took my coat and hung it up in a small closet in the narrow entryway.

“Can I get you something to drink?  I think I have a beer?  I’m a vodka drinker when I drink, or water?”

“Water would be great, thanks.”

“Make yourself at home,” she signaled to the living area as she turned to go into the small galley kitchen that was next to a closed door, where I suppose her bedroom was.

“Thanks, you have a nice place,” and she did.  Very nice for this neighborhood.  I sat down on the couch, sitting slightly sideways and adjusted my breasts.  To be honest I wanted the water to kill my dry mouth.  The mules at Sisters gave me a dry mouth and if I was going to go down on her I didn’t want my mouth to get glued to her pussy because it was so dry! 

“Thanks, I got a steal of a deal,” she returned with two iced waters.  She set the waters on coasters on the coffee table and sat next to me, facing me, with one leg tucked under her rear and her elbow on the back of the sofa looking straight at me. “I’d take you on a tour, but there’s the main room here and the bedroom.  But I guess we’ll get there soon enough, huh?” she said with a Cheshire cat grin like she wanted to devour me. 

God, I wanted her to.  My clit started throbbing.  I felt like thrusting my pelvis forward to accentuate the gorge that was forming under my tight jeans.  Instead I shifted a little bit, letting the thick seams of my jeans nub up against my swollen, pulsating clit.  I couldn’t help but let out a slight sigh of pleasure.  She noticed it and smiled more.

I could feel my desire for her grow.  She looked at me with a gaze that said she could eat me alive, and god that’s all I wanted right now was to have her cunt in my face and her face buried in mine, as we 69 on that elusive bed of hers behind that door.  I’d go down on her right here, right now.  Who needs a bed?

“How soon?” I said with breathy eagerness as I shifted close to her.  I’d imagined this scene enough times to know what to do.  I reached for my glass of water, bending over as much as I could to expose as much of my giant tits and deep cleavage as possible.  Sitting back, I took a gulp of water into my mouth and let some spill out of my lips, dripping down my chin.  I bashfully giggled and wiped it up with my fingers, as if I made a cute little silly mistake.  I could see her eyes widen with desire so I scooted myself over to her a little more.

“How soon?” she said as though she was caught off guard.  Her gaze fixed squarely on the remnants of wet that remained on my face.  I took a mouthful of water and in one fell gulp, swallowed the whole mouthful at once and let out an “Ahhhh” after it cleared my throat. 

“Yeah, how soon?”  I said as though out of breath.  I looked at her as though I wanted to devour her, as though I wanted to lean over to her, grab her by her hips, pull her down on the couch, unbutton her pants and yanks them off.  Because that’s exactly what I wanted to do.  God I hope she has some sexy tat above her crotch, like an old western pistol pointing down to her treasure trove. 

“We can go whenever we want,” she said, sliding over closer to me and putting her hand on my bent knee.

“Oh yeah?” I playfully asked as I slid closer to her and cupped my whole breast, massaging it as I looked deeper into her eyes.  I don’t know what her clit was doing but mine was pumping. It seemed as hard as my heart.  I wanted to rub my silky button all over and around the tip of her clit.  The thought of that nearly had me coming right there.

“Yeah, like we could go right now,” she said as she reached her hand down the front of my shirt, taking the breast right out from under my hand. I massaged her hand as it massaged my breast.  My nipple hardened right into the palm of her hand.  I slid close enough to her to nearly be on top of her. 

“Let’s go,” I said as I leaned in and kissed her passionately on her luscious lips.  We both opened our mouths in unison and like we’d been doing it for years before we kissed each other passionately with our tongues, our lips, with our mouths.  She reached behind my neck and cupped the back of my head with her other hand and guided my head to the sensual, erotic rhythm of her kissing.  I was mesmerized.  I could feel my pussy juices starting to soak the crotch of my thong and the inside of my jeans.  I hope she liked dripping wet pussies because that’s what she was going to get!

She stopped and pulled my head back, looking at me breathless.  I looked back at her trying to catch my breath and calm my excitement down.  She stood up, took my hand and lead me to the closed door.  I stumbled a bit to get up, dazed by all the imaginations I had running through my head after the very light foreplay we just had.  If cupping my breast and kissing me for no more than ten seconds got me this worked up, I couldn’t begin to imagine how dizzyingly satisfied I would be!

She opened the door and began turning on the mood lighting and signaled to another door.

“That’s the bathroom.”

I started to take my clothes off, folding them neatly on an antique dresser next to me.  She was fumbling around on her phone trying to find the right Pandora station for the kind of night we were bound to have.  She found a great trippy, acid jazz, down-tempo type of station.  That with the sexy lighting put me in an even sexier mood.

“You have a phenomenal body,” she said when she finally looked my way.  I stood that naked on the opposite side of the bed where she was - curves in all the right places, double-d’s with predominant areolas and erect nipples, my hands on my hips to accentuate my full hourglass figure.  I looked at her and smiled as I moved towards the bed, bending over to crawl on top of it.  My breasts dangled down and my hair fell to either side as I crawled over to her.

“Thank you,” I said as I made my way to her.  At her side of the bed I stood up on my knees to look square in the face.  I leaned in to give her a gentle kiss that slowly progressed into sensuality.  I moved my hands to her belt buckle and rested them there as I slowly kissed her cheek making my mouth’s way to her ear, breathing slightly moaning breaths into her ear, while intermittently taking the tip of my tongue and outlining her ear.

“I want to go down on you for hours …” I said in a pleading whisper.  She gasped. I began kissing her passionately again as she traced her fingers up my arms and gently cupped and massaged each of my breasts.  I slowly moved my hands around the belt buckle until I figured out how to open it.  I took it off, unbuttoned her jeans and unzipped them. 

“I want to see your sexy face buried in my pussy,” she said as she took her pants and boyshorts completely off and kicked them to the other side of the room.  I moved from my knees to sitting on the bed with my legs spread apart, dangling off the side.  She came up to my open legs and moved her hands across the top of my thighs towards my crotch.  She slid both of her thumbs into my crotch and slid into my creamy hole, like she knew exactly where it was.  I gasped, and fell back catching myself on my elbows.  She massaged my hole, in and out, while taking one thumb out periodically to gently circle the tip of my clit.  Again I nearly came, only this time I had to deliberately hold back my gushing explosion.

“Climb on top of me.  I need my tongue in your pussy and all over your cunt.”  By this time, I was craving her pussy in my mouth like crazy.  My own cunt was dripping juices, my clit throbbing so hard I thought it was going to explode.  My mouth needed to be filled with her sweet, sweet cum.

She eagerly climbed on top of me as I laid down to accept her crotch on my face.  On my back I watched her pink, clean shaven pussy come closer and close to me.  I lifted up my chin and stuck my pointed tongue out to taste it as soon as possible, flicking my tongue and reaching as far out as I could until finally my tongue flicked her fleshy labia and her pussy rested on my mouth.  I took her ass in my hands, closed my eyes in heavenly ecstasy and began to feast on her lovely, sweet cunt.

And how sweet it was.  She was soaking wet.  It was a mixture of silky pussy juices and sloppy wetness all around, dripping down the sides of my mouth, trickling down my chin.  It tasted so sweet, so distinct, so delicious.  My took the flat of my tongue and ran it from the bottom of her opening, across the soft silky opening, and slowly to the top of the hood that was pulled back from her erect pink bulb. Back and forth again, getting her ready for my magic tongue to begin its deep and extensive exploration of her cunt. 

I kept my eyes fixed on her expression - with each slow pass of my flattened tongue, she would open her mouth wider and gasp.  She began to pull her lips apart to expose her velvety walls of her vagina’s opening.  Wrapping my arms around the back side of her thighs that rested on either side of my head, I replaced her hands with mine and spread her soft folds away.  For once I took my eyes off her dazed face and marveled at her beautiful snatch … the beautiful folds of her labia pulled back my fingers, her orchid shaped folds that met up at her fantastic clit that glistened in a mixture of my saliva and her juices. 

Her aroma was incredible, the pink-red flesh of her exposed vagina opening so inviting.  I put my mouth over the entire opening and stretching it as far as I could, tongue fucked her, in and out, in and out - lapping up her honey that was coming from deep inside her.  The taste lingered on my lips and in my mouth made me crave for more.  But it was the sight of her perfect pussy that made my own pussy gush.  This sexy androgynous lesbian who was queening me was getting me wetter than I’d been in a long time, maybe forever.  My pussy was full of my own desire for what was now in front of me and in my mouth.

“Do you have a pillow?  I’d love to have my face right in your kitty so I can work it like it’s never been worked before.  Shug, can you get me a pillow?”

She quickly flung herself over to one side, grabbed a pillow and helped situate it behind my head.  There, that was more like it - now my head was at an angle that allowed me to really begin to work my mouth on her cunt.  I could do this for hours.  And I did.  We did for hours ...

~ ~ ~ ~ ~

I woke up in a daze.  Where was I?  I could hardly get my thoughts together; my head was so swirly like being drunk but not drinking.  I sat up and looked around at this really cool looking and decorated bedroom.  The mood lighting my fuck-on-the-first-night-buddy set was still and the Pandora station stopped; I gathered my thoughts and looked at my phone to orientate myself in reality. 

4:10am.  Geez, I gotta get home.  I sat up trying not to disturb her.  There I was bare-assed naked and I could see from her partially uncovered body that she was too.  Wow, what a night.  What a brain-dizzying night, what an amazing time!  I looked over to her.  She was sleeping so soundly, so peacefully, like she too had an exhilarating time that left her in a deep, dreamy slumber. 

Hot, she’s fucking hot, I thought to myself as I got up to get dressed, trying to keep my balance as flashes of the previous hours invaded my thoughts.  Watching her cum on top of me again and again.  Flipping her over onto her back and licking her cunt, sucking her clit, fingering her hot, slick tunnel until her creaminess dripped down my fingers to my hands.

I tried not to disturb her, but I accidentally kicked her jeans that were still in the crumpled up pile where they fell after I ripped them off her just a few hours before.  Her huge belt buckle clanked against the hardwood floors, making enough noise to stir.  The next step I took was in a squeaky plank that finally woke her up.

“Sorry, I was trying not to wake you,” I said apologetically.

“Where are you going?” she asked in a half-asleep voice.  “Come back to bed,” she said like a brat, yanking back some of the covers in an attempt to get me to come lay down next to her.  God, that’s all I wanted to do but I did want to get home.  I went to that bar to pick up a chick, have some crazy fun girl-on-girl action, and get my fill on pussy.  I wasn’t sure how to do this, after all I don’t consider myself a lesbian. 

“I’d love to really, believe me I would,” I said as I made my way to the other side of the bed to my folded clothes.  “I’m really not skipping out, I do have to go though.”  I didn’t know what to say.  It was a half-truth.  I did have to go, but not because I wanted to but because I didn’t know what the fuck I was doing. 

“Then come over here for a minute, babe.”  She said it so sweetly, how could I resist?  All I really wanted to do was repeat the night before.  I didn’t want to go.  Not just yet, at least.  So, I went to sit down next to her and thought, well if you’re going to do this, then do it like you mean it!  I had one leg folded under my rear, opening my thighs to partial expose my pussy to her.  I could smell the sex from the night before; she had smell to as well.  It was unmistakable. 

“I’ll only let you go if you tell me when I will see you again.  I’d love to see you again.  Would you like to see me again?” she asked playfully as she took her arm from under the covers and rested her hand on the inside of my thigh, oh-so-close to my crotch.  I could feel my pussy almost leap out and my labia grabbing her hand to bring it in so she could caress my clit with her thumb and fuck my velvety hole with her skilled fingers, like she did the night before.

“I’d love to see you again,” I said softly as I leaned in to kiss her.  I could taste a mixture of her and my cum from our escapades on her lips.  We made a heavenly taste together.  Our kiss simulated what we each did to each other’s cunt the night before.  My tongue slide across first her lips, then inside her mouth along the inside of her lips - just like I did the night before, first I slide my tongue along the large, outer labia and then in between the folds of her inner labia.  I sucked lightly on her lips, just as I had sucked lightly on her outer labia just a few short hours ago.  I slid my tongue up and down, inside and out, all around her soft lips and beautiful mouth.  I sucked her lips and playfully nibbled at her them, just as I did the night before on her outer cunt, again and again, taking her back to what I did to her the night before …

Moaning and groaning through my kiss, she suddenly pulled back.  “Give me your number …” she spurted out, then returned to our passion-filled kiss. 

Trying to break free - from both her grasp and my sudden flared-up desire - I reached over and tried to find my phone.  As I stretched out, she grabbed my hips and began giving my lower torso sloppy wet, tongue-filled kisses.  I found my phone just as I collapsed on the bed, with this lovely lesbian crawling on top of me being lead by her tongue and leaving a wet trail from where she came.

“What’s your number?” I asked with urgency.

“It’s 089-4556791” she rattled off as I typed as fast as I could.  Damn I’m a terrible texter!  I fucked up the number!

“What’s the number again?” I asked with embarrassment.  Yes, I’m text-challenged.  I admit it.  Fuck, but now?!

“It’s 089 … 455 … 6591.  Got it?” she asked; I could tell she was trying to be patient, but she wanted to get going with what we had just started suddenly as I was trying to leave.  Me too, hon, me too.

“I think so.  I just texted you.”  She and I just sat there waiting in this compromising position:  me on my back with my legs spread apart with a phone in my hand.  She was on all fours, one leg on one side of me, the other stopped mid-rub against my crotch, her head next to my breast, mouth open, tongue hanging out … both of us frozen as we waited for a sign that my text made it to her phone.

A slight vibration of her phone and we both cracked up laughing as she fell on top of me.  I tossed the phone to the other side of the bed and wrapped my arms around her and finished our stimulating kiss that we started before this short interlude. 

“I can’t stay long,” I said when I could think straight as we continued to play with each other’s tongues just like we played with each other’s clit the night before. 

“I won’t be long, but I have to taste you one more time … please, you’re so hot and your pussy is so amazing …”  She continued to kiss me, only this time taking the end of my tongue in her mouth and circling it with her lips puckered out.  Her tongue played with the tip of my tongue inside her mouth and she let her saliva sip out from her puckered lips to simulate the night before when she took my entire clit area in her mouth and played with the tip of my clit with her tongue. 

Slow, deliberate circles around the wet tip of my tongue … electrifying shockwaves went through my body straight down to my resting clit and instantly perked her up.  My little clitty was instantly reminded of her expert tongue just hours before gliding so softly, so slowly, so purposefully, so amazingly over my clit, while her mouth slowly suckled on the soft folds of flesh that surrounded my button …

“You’re driving me wild and you’re only kissing me!”  I pulled away, knowing she would put me in the position she wanted me in to repeat what she did just earlier.  Just one last time before I had to go.  She shimmied down my body with a sinful grin on, like she had something very precise in mind for me.  My clit started a rhythmic throb that grew in intensity the closer she got to my pussy.  I could hardly wait!

She settled down in between my opened thighs and like a honing device, honing in on my pulsating button that was literally jumping towards her eager mouth, she started sucking on my swollen clit.  She sucked it forcefully but not hard, flicking her tongue against the tip that was inside her mouth, sucking it in and out and in and out, teasing the tip relentlessly with the point of her tongue. 

I quivered at the immediacy of my first orgasm … I grabbed her hands, she sucked more intensely … I arched my back.  She pulled my arms down, underneath her and dug her face deeper into my wetness and throbbing clit area … I was overcome with the most intense euphoric feeling that overwhelmed my entire body.  Shivers of ecstasy ran up and down my legs, back to and from my clit that was growing inside her mouth.  Pulsating harder and harder against her quick tongue. 

“Oh my fucking gawd!” I screamed as my back arched so high up my ass lifted off the bed and my crotch shoved itself deeper into her face.  “Oh my gawd, oh my gawd, oh my gawd,” I said rapidly over and over again.  I was so fucking turned on, so close to an uncontrollable orgasm, so close to exploding all over her face … I couldn’t think of anything else to say. I was speechless.

She moans and through my landing strip baby bush smiled in delight with what she was able to do to me.  And it only made us work more.  She let my ass drop, let go of my hands, and leaned her head back a bit to gaze at my worked over clit, her mouth and jaw glistening in a blend of saliva and pussy juice … how fucking awesome that must taste!  I want to lick it all off of her clean, but she had more plans for me!

She took her hands and gently traced the outside of my cunt, periodically sticking her fingers in my sopping wet pussy. 

“I love your cunt …” she said with such desire … inside I was saying, Yes!  Yes!  Yes!  Love my cunt!  Work your magic!  Make me cum again and again like you did last night!  And let me do the same and more to you!  I wanted to eat her pussy so badly …

“I really don’t have much time - “ before I could finish, she had already taken her fingers and pulled the pink, fleshy fold apart to expose my clit. It was so hard and engorged I could see it even though I was laying down.  And I watched it as she quickly took her tongue and started flicking it like crazy.  Like a machine, like a motor, a motorized tongue to flick my clit … fuuuuck, this was amazing.  She didn’t stop.  She flicked my clit and sent me sailing. 

My clit glistened in her saliva and filled my entire crotch area with the most intense tingling sensations that kept flowing in and out of the area, like waves in a stormy ocean, falling on and over each other and intensifying. 

Flick, flick, flick on my clit. 

I could feel my orgasms starting to flow … in and out, all over my body.  I could feel my arms and legs start to quiver. 

Flick, flick, flick on my clit. 

I could tell I was losing sense of time and space … oh I love that feeling, when you’re floating in sexual euphoria and totally release your body it it’s own carnal pleasures.  Fuck yeah!  I could feel my orgasms growing and getting more and more intense, and she kept on flicking my clit. 

She didn’t stop, her flicks didn’t skip a beat … flick, flick, flick, on my clit, clit, clit …

“Fuuuuck, oh my gawd, I’m going to cum!”  I suddenly felt it was there.  The pinnacle orgasm that would send my body bucking, my voice uncontrollably screaming, my nails digging into whatever was within arm’s reach.  The pleasure that consumed my body, the edge that I was getting increasingly closer to, nothing else seemed to exist except for the flick, flick, flick on my clit …

Then suddenly she stopped with her tongue and started briskly rubbing all her fingers over my swollen clit, strumming my button quickly with her fingers covered in her saliva and my sweet juices … it sent me over the edge …

“I’m going to cum!” I squealed with a contorted face that showed just how intense the intensity of the edging was.

“Good, cum for me … cum for me …” she said as she fluttered her fingers back and forth over my clit area.

“No, I mean I’m really going to …” moans and gasps of pleasure interrupted me, “... I’m really going to cum … ahhhh … I mean, like gush out … like ….” more moans and gasps, the fingers were fluttering faster than her tongue was flickering, I was coming closer and closer to exploding … she giggled at my inability to formulate a full sentence as she fanned my clit more and faster …

I couldn’t hold my explosion any more … my juices gushed out of my cunt all over her hand that didn’t stop the fluttering.  I let out a long squeal of pleasure as I released my cum again and again over her hand and now dripping down her arms.  She smiled and let out a long sigh as she slowed down the fluttering as my stream had stopped and I fell limp from exhaustion and from having had multiple orgasms culminating in a full-on ejaculation.  My sweet nectar covered my lover’s hands and arms.  But she wasn’t finished.

“You’re a gusher, I love it,” she said as she sucked the cum off each of her index finger.  “I really enjoyed making you cum … it’s so hot.”  She stuck her finger in her mouth and began sucking on it like a sexy lollipop. 

“Are you going to enjoy that all by yourself?”  I said, like I had done this a million times before, like I’d been a dyke my whole life.  Me, a dyke.  As I watch my lesbian lover lick her fingers clean of my cum after giving me the most intense orgasm of my life, yeah I liked the ring of that:  me, the dyke.  I sat up and gave her a bratty, playful look with her still situation between my widely spread legs.  I loved seeing her in this position, between my thighs in the cove of my cunt.

“Here you clean my fingers.” She stuck two cum-soaked fingers in my mouth.  “I’m going to clean your cunt,” with that she went down on me again, licking all around my clit lapping up all the juices from her impromptu playdate with my pussy.  I felt like I was cumming in her mouth as she gently licked on and around my clit, moaning with pleasure like I was the one going down on her.  I sucked on her fingers, in and out and guided her hand up and down my tongue, licking up all of my cum.  How sweet it was, even sweeter knowing how amazing she made me feel and how much she made me gush.

“Fuck, you’re going to make me cum again!  I never knew I could cum this much!”  She let out a higher-pitched moan of approval that vibrated against my pussy.  Oh man, I thought, here we go again!  I was sitting there, propped up by my arms, knees up with this amazing pussy worker starting on me again.  Somewhere in my fall into erotic daze her fingers fell from my mouth and found their way to the inside of my thighs, caressing them as she pulled me close to ecstasy with her mouth working my clit area.

“This time I want you to cum in my mouth … let yourself go inside my mouth…“ she said sternly, “I’ll suck on you all day long, just cum in my mouth …” and with that she went down on me again.

“Yes, I want to cum in your mouth …“ I said as I threw my head back, willing to let go, to let her have my orgasm.  “Suck my clit, suck it … keep sucking …” She followed my command and kept increasing the suction.  It felt like my whole pussy was in her mouth, with my clit leading the way.  I could feel it swell and grow even more, as she sucked and sucked.  “Oh, fuck, don’t stop - keep sucking my clit … fuck you suck me so good … “

The feeling was amazing, blood was pumping fiercely to my bulb, she was getting bigger and bigger in my lover’s mouth.  I felt two fingers slip inside me.  She slid them in and out, my pussy walls contracting around them as her mouth and fingers now working together were bringing me to a new orgasmic height.  Her fingers danced inside my hole, exploring all the sides and crawling up, deep inside me … sending new sensations through my body from deep inside my cunt.  The silky creamy pussy juices filled my hole in the spaces around her finger as she masterfully wiggled her fingers inside. 

She curled her fingers, tickling me from the inside and sending my back arching and my toes curling … her fingers began fucking me feverishly as she continued to suck on my clit.  She finger-fucked the fucking fuck out of me - I moan as the sensations teetered between intense pleasure and slight pain, but it was good pain.  Like the song, “Hurt So Good”.  She made me hurt so fucking good.  I started grooving my hips to her rhythm … fuck I was going to cum again!

She noticed I was going to cum … it’s like we’d been together many times before. But it wasn’t too hard to tell, I was bucking my hips to help her finger fuck me harder.  I was grinding my hips up so she should suck harder and deeper on my clit … then suddenly as the finger fucking and clit sucking were at feverish rates and my body was out of its own control, while her fingers were crammed deep inside my dripping snatch, she slowly turned her hand inside my silky walls and began tapping her fingers hard against the front wall of my vagina. 

My G-spot … the feeling was so intense I started gasping uncontrollably, with my legs and arms shaking almost to convulsions.  The pleasure consumed me and at that time nothing else mattered, but her sucking and finger fucking me …

“Yeah, baby … cum, cum for me…” she said responding to my obvious orgasm, what I now call a pre-orgasm because for me, a real orgasm is when …

With the tapping of her fingers deep inside me and her masterful clit sucking, I couldn’t hold myself in anymore.  I gasped in and out again and again as I released myself again for her, only this time in her mouth.

She moans with pleasure as I gush my juices into her sweet, lovely mouth.  I could hear and feel her gulp down my cum as I continued to release myself into her eager mouth.  It was an amazing feeling and I felt so connected to her, like the stream of my cum from my pussy to her mouth and down her throat was a physical connection between us.  Maybe so, but squirting in a woman’s mouth is a pretty intense connection regardless.  I felt so at ease, I felt relaxed.  After her last swallow of my sweetness, she continued to gently clean my pussy, lapping up the wetness that she had helped create.

“You are amazing …” I said in a dreamlike state as I caressed her head and ran my finger through her short, butch cut hair.

“You are delicious,” she said with a devilish grin, then went back to cleaning up my messy, drippy pussy.

“I really do have to go …” I said in a very unconvincing manner.  I continued to smile at her as she looked up to me between her licks and laps, fingers stroking through her hair.

“So when are we going to see each other again?” She asked, now finished with her cleaning, which she did a fabulous job! 

But fuck!  I didn’t know what to say.  Does she mean to see each other again to do this?  Then, fuck I’ll see you tonight!  Does she mean to see each other, like outside the bedroom?  Would this be like a date?  She’s a lesbian, I’m not a lesbian.  What was that duke stuff from earlier?  What am I doing?  I’m massaging m

“Honestly, really I’m usually not this wild … I mean, I’ve been with a woman before, but I’m not a lez … I mean, I’m not sure what I am.  I mean, of course I know what I am!  Duh!  What I mean is that -”

“Shhhh …” she said, gently placing a finger over my lips.  I couldn’t help but giving her finger a small, sensual kiss.  I was lost.  I didn’t know what what was doing, what I wanted, fuck I wasn’t even sure who I was …

“Look, did you have a good time?” she asked, as if she understood what was going on in my head.  I nodded yes.

“I did too.  So let’s have another ‘good time’ together.  Does that sound good?”  I nodded again.  It sounded amazing.

“Soooo …” she said, kissing the inside of my thigh gently, “let’s find a day … or night!” she kissed the inside of my other thigh, “... that works for both of us, K?”

I knew I had Friday night open.  Man, a whole night with her and not on a school night!  She made me feel comfortable, so I suggested Friday night it worked for her too.

“So meet you … here?” I asked.

“We can, or would you like to have a beer or two ahead of time?”

“That sounds good,” not that I needed anything to help kill my inhibitions with her.  She made me feel so comfortable that I felt like trying out all kinds of new things with her.  Even then as we were closing this evening and planning the next, wild and crazy things were flowing through my brain …

I wonder how long and what it will take to make her cum?  I wonder if she’s a gusher like I am?  Or does she spray those incredible squirting streams like porn stars do?  I want to rub my erect clit all over hers and scissor until we both come all over each other - wow cumming all over each other that’s hot!

I got up, got dressed and looked for my phone.  We had the day, time and place.  I leaned over the bed where she was still laying now face-up, naked and kissed her passionately, again tasting the sex we had just had again.  It was all I could do to keep my hands from beginning to explore her soft body, instead when I finished kissing her lips I leaned down and gently kissed the top of her pussy.

“This was amazing,” I said, “I’m looking forward to Friday.  I think my clit is already there!”

“I could eat you for hours and hours longer … but yes, Friday.  It was incredible.  Friday will be very special too,” she said, almost not wanting me to go.  I didn’t want to go either.  I didn’t want to leave her.

“OK sugar, bye.  Dream of me until you see me again …” I said as I started to leave the bedroom and the apartment.

“I will … I’ll have very wet dreams of you, love.  I’d say I’d touch myself every time I think of you, but then I’ll be masturbating until I see you again,” she giggled.  “Get home safely,”

“I will,” I blew her a kiss and walked out the bedroom door and headed toward the front door of her apartment.  I heard her get up and hurry to the front door as I was walking out.

“Wait, what’s your name?” she said a bit bewildered, standing there naked with her bush as mussed up as her hair.  Did we really share the most explicit, extremely intimate and downright nasty things to each other without knowing each other's names??

“Oh, it’s Katie,” I giggled realizing we did go the whole night without exchanging names!  “And your name?” I smiled back at her trying hard not to comb her boyish, sexy body with my hungry eyes.

“Alex. Nice to meet you, Katie” she said with a smile, as she scratched her head and turned and walked into the bedroom, “Bye, hon …” her voice trailed as she went back to bed.

I closed the door behind me and started down the stairs … Friday night.  I can’t wait.  I stopped on one of the landings to order an Uber.  I leaned back against the wall, watching the app search for nearby drivers.  A few moments of waiting and my mind already wandered back to the morning squirt fest I just had; it made the sex from the night before seem like eons ago … when we started with my feasting on her luscious pussy …

My phone’s faint ding snapped my mind back to the task at hand:  getting my Uber and getting home.  5 minutes away, Mahmoud in a black Escalade.  Yeah, baby going home in style!  I continued down the stairs to the foyer and waited for my sweet ride to take me home.  I’ll have plenty of room, I thought, to stretch out and allow my mind to wander back to the night before … 

A few minutes later the massive SUV showed up to Alex’s apartment building.  I climbed in, said hello to the driver and cozied up in the backseat, and let my mind take me back to the night before.

I loved being almost a pillow princess during the tryst we just had, but the thoughts of how we started the night before is what really got my blood pumping to my crotch area again.  It was all I could do to keep from touching myself.  I better not think about it …

I was almost completely asleep when we reached my apartment.  I thanked Mahmoud and exited the car and shoved the heavy door closed.  I looked like I had such had rocking sex as I stumbled to the front door and dug in my bag for my keys.

Bed.  Sleep.  That’s all I want is to go to sleep.  I opened the front door and climbed the stairs to my second floor apartment, swaying back and forth as I tried not to fall asleep as I ascended.  I reached my apartment, stuck the key in the key hole, turned the key and door knob, and opened my front door with my eyes beginning to shut.

“Where have you been, Katie??” The loud familiar voice woke me up immediately.  There, standing in the middle of my apartment, was Evan, my on-again-off-again boyfriend who I thought we were presently “off”.

‘Evan, what the fuck are you doing here?” I asked as my brain scurried to try and find an answer.

“Katie, where have you been?  I’ve been trying to call you for hours!”  This was possibly true; I didn’t bother to check my phone once I got to Alex’s apartment last night and I certainly didn’t check it when we were going crazy on each other’s pussies the whole night and into the morning. 

“Sorry I didn’t have my ringer on.  What the fuck are you doing here?  And what’s it to you where I was?”

“What’s it to me?  Katie, you’re my girlfriend!  That’s what it is to me.  I’m here because I’m your boyfriend!”

“Evan, we’re not together.  Not right now, and honestly I don’t know that we ever will be again.”  After my hot steamy night with Alex and the connection I suddenly realized we really had, the thought of being with Evan just didn’t do it for me.  Besides we fought all the time and I was done with all the arguing.

“What do you mean?  Katie, I love you.  We love each other …” he said, confused.

“Evan, can we talk about this later?  I’m dead tired.”

“Where have you been?!” he demanded.

“Evan, please I’m tired …” I begged.

“Where, Katie?  Where were you?”

“Fine.” I snapped.  I just wanted to get to bed.  I didn’t want to get into contact with my soon-to-be ex-boyfriend.  I just wanted to sleep and dream of Alex and drift asleep with dirty thoughts of all the different ways I was going to make her cum …

“I met someone.  Happy?” I said flippantly and started for my bedroom.

“Who?  H-h-how?  Who the fuck did you meet?”  He said in a dejected tone.

“Alex.  That’s who I met.  And I’ve been at Alex’s this whole time.  There!  You have it!  Now I’m going to bed.  Leave me alone!” 

“Who the fuck is this Alex?  And where does he live?”  he demanded as he walked my way.

I looked back at Evan and chuckled, “Funny, where does ‘he’ live …” I turned around and went into my bedroom.  As I shut the door I said, “You can sleep on the couch but I want you gone by the morning.”

With that I closed the door, stripped naked, climbed into my bed and began thinking of Alex’s beautiful body as she said good night to me not too long ago … her small breasts, her fit body, her short hair style and the small tuff of her bush that guarded her perfect pussy and clit, and her taste that lingered on my lips and swirled in my head as I drifted to sleep … 
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