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		Chapter One

		

	
		My name is Penny Morgan and my first real sexual encounter happened when I was in college. An upper classmen in the sorority I was pledging, wrestled me onto her bed pinned me down on my back and forced her pussy between my legs. Damn, that’s odd. I know that’s what you’re thinking right?

		Well it started out when she invited me to her dorm room. She met me at the door in a pink silk robe. Looking in my eyes with vulpine lust, she pulled my hand inside her robe and had me cup her pussy. She began to melt. She started acting like she needed this so much. She had me rub her hard with heel the of my hand, bringing her off quickly.

		She sought my mouth, needing to be kissed. She was a good kisser. Lips and teeth and tongue were everywhere. She surprised me by raising my skirt and putting her hand inside my panties. No one ever took that initiative with me. I was hot and wet to the touch. Her finger found its way inside me and found me even hotter.

		She pumped into me fast and furiously. I came squeezing her finger tightly. I couldn't believe I did that!

		"Take these off Penny," she told me, referring to my wet panties. "I want to fuck your pussy right now. This is what I need. Get on the bed. Quickly. It has been so long."

		With my skirt around my waist and my bra and top still on, I lie back and let her take my pussy. She climbed on top of me, lowered herself on me, closed her eyes and settled in for her ride. Her pussy traveled over me to the left, to the right.

		Pressing her full weight on me, she sawed my furrow up and down and up and down, made endless circles on my pubic bone using what she wanted. She seemed to relished the warmth of my mound, the tickle of my pubic hairs, my strength as I pushed myself up to her, offering her more.

		She stayed on top of me until she exhausted the both of us. After we rested a few minutes, she removed the rest of my clothing and put herself breast to breast, mouth to mouth and pussy to pussy with me. As I moaned beneath her, she fused herself to me, wanting to feel it all again.

		She was intent on cumming with my tongue thrust into her mouth, my breasts soft beneath her own. Her legs entangled with mine. When she again rode herself into ecstasy, it was as if everything she had in her had pooled to her pussy and she was sharing it with someone who understood how she felt. Me.

		She did it another couple of times and then after that I just gave in to her pussy rubbing willingly. I eventually ate her pussy 7 or 8 times and then never did it again, but by the time I was a sophomore I'd eaten 2 other classmates pussies. Samantha and Rebecca. For some reason I was an easy seduction I later realized.

		I’m not sure where we were, my dorm room or Samantha’s place. She sat on the bed and pulled me between her legs and started removing my tank top. I was wearing a white sports bra that had to be pulled over my head also. When my breasts were exposed Samantha admired my firm breasts. They had pinkish areolas with small nipples. When she touched my nipples I let out a moan of pleasure. She took one nipple into her mouth to suck on, while toying with the other tit and nipple. She eventually changed her attention to my shorts.

		She unfastened my shorts at the hip and pulled them down my legs and helped me step out of them. She admired the hip hugger panties that I was wearing. She leaned forward to remove my New Balance shoes and socks. While doing so her face was close enough to my crotch that she could smell my moist panties and feel the body heat.

		She sat up and placed her hands on my hips to draw me closer before rolling down my tight panties. As she pulled them down my long athletic legs she admired my vulva with the triangle of light brown pubic hair.

		Just looking at my pussy was enough to make her mouth water. As soon as the panties were discarded she ran her fingers up between my legs and ran her fingers through the moist valley of my pussy.

		As soon as Samantha's fingertips touched the nub of my clitoris it felt like an electrical shock shooting through my body. I almost lost my balance, and Samantha had to catch me.

		Samantha physically picked me up and placed me gently on the middle of the large bed. As she kept her eyes on me laying on the bed she started removing her own clothes.

		Her dark hair was short and framed her round face and her tortoise shell glasses were perched on the tip of her button nose. Her brown eyes were ringed with dark eye shadow make up contrasting against her natural creamy skin tone.

		Her lip stick was a light pink on a natural cupid's bow. Because of her short stature her ample breasts looked even more pronounced. As she removed the light cardigan sweater and discarded it she started pulling her pullover with a plunging neckline over her head.

		There was a simple chain around her neck with a red pendant resting between her breasts. She reached behind her back to unfasten the black laced bra and pull it free of her plump breasts.

		I lay there admiring the breasts of the older girl. They were a sizable 36-DD size with dimpled almost brown areolas about the size of silver dollars, with plump nipples. I was looking forward to getting to suck on them and wanted to reach out and feel them. I didn't get the chance because Samantha was continuing to undress.

		Samantha unfastened her short skirt and bent over to pull the skirt free of her legs, and in doing so her breasts bobbled back and forth. She considered removing her nylons and pumps or not. She opted to leave them on because they added an additional three inches in height. She chose to also continue wearing her scanty panties for the time being. She mounted the bed and hovered over me as she lowered her head to kiss me.

		She smothered me with her mouth, taking my breath away. While she tongued my mouth she molded my perky breasts. She worked her way down to my breasts to suck on them until I moaned in pain.

		She started licking me down the middle of my body to my crotch. She licked my pubic hair plastering it against the flesh and did her best to take all of the vulva into her mouth. She used her tongue like a snake to stimulate my clit until it was driving me wild. At that point, she sat up and changed her tactics.

		She lifted my left leg up and started licking and sucking on my toes. Then she started licking the bottom of my foot, which turned out to be a madding way of tickling me. Then she started licking down the inside of my leg almost to the crotch before dropping the left leg and picking up right leg and started sucking toes and licking the bottom of my foot and inside of my leg on her way to my crotch.

		I had only shaved enough hair to prevent a stray hair peeking out from under my panties, so as Samantha buried her nose in the moist hairs and inhaled the aroma of my cunt she continued sucking my cunt until I threw back my head cried out, "OH MY GAWD I'm CUMMING"

		Samantha moved back up my body keeping contact with my sweaty flesh to kiss me with her tongue again. When my breathing returned to normal, she sat up and scissored her legs around my right leg, then she started humping my leg.

		She was rubbing her pussy against my cunt vigorously. I couldn't believe how stimulating it was to have my pussy rubbed by a hairy cunt and we both must have squirted during our tribbing. When Samantha tired of the effort required to trib me she flopped over to the foot of the bed and started sticking her big toe of her right foot into my cunt.

		I was surprised that the woman was actually able to stick a large portion of her foot into my cunt. I was being masturbated by the woman's foot. At one point, Samantha removed her foot and laid her leg over my body and stuck her toes into my mouth. I enjoyed the taste of my own pussy on the toes.

		Before Samantha was finished she rolled me over onto my tummy and pulled me up until I was on my knees with my head resting on the bed. She used both hands to spread my butt cheeks to get a good look at my asshole. She was thrilled to see the tightly clenched sphincter.

		She stuck her nose against the hole and inhaled the sweet fragrance of my ass and used her tongue to lick my cunt. Samantha spit on my asshole and drove her tongue as deeply as she could into my tightly clenched asshole.

		I was moaning and amazed that I had another orgasm from analingus. When it as over I even sought out Samantha to kiss her mouth and taste my own asshole on the woman's face. After some more rest I felt the desire to see if I could actually do the things to the woman that she had to just done to me.

		I rolled Samantha onto her back and started kissing her with my tongue. I even enjoyed nursing on the plump nipples like a baby. When Samantha placed her hand on top of my head, she knew that she wanted me to go down on her.

		Like my seducer before me, I used my tongue to lick a moist trail down the woman's body to the dark tangle of pubic hair between her legs.

		Samantha had a protruding ridge leading to a plump clitoris with her labia minor looking like a meaty ruffled flower. I buried my face in the moist smelly gapping cunt and found that I liked the taste of the woman's cunt. My jaw was aching by the time the woman had her orgasm.

		I felt the need to find out if I could scissor the woman. It had been pleasurable to have the woman rub my cunt. Now I found out I could enjoy rubbing a cunt with my own. When we both had another orgasm, I thought about a way I could include the foot fetish.

		I knelt at the foot of the bed and removed Samantha's pumps and nylons and started licking the painted toes and licking between the toes. I tasted the sweaty toe jam and accepted it as part of worshiping the woman's total body. I licked her feet and started licking the woman's legs much as had been done to her. By the time I reached her crotch I could see the woman's cunt and asshole.

		It took me a moment to decide if I could actually stick my tongue into the dark ring of the older woman. I closed my eyes and stuck out my tongue as I stabbed the fragrant hole. The longer I tongued the hole the more I got into it. I proceeded to tongue fuck the woman's asshole until Samantha had a mind-blowing orgasm.

		The last thing Samantha wanted to introduce me to was face sitting. She placed me on my back with my head almost hanging over the foot of the bed. That way she could stand on the floor and turn her back to me and sit on my face.

		She grabbed a hand full of hair and pulled my head up to rub her cunt against my face. At times, I had to struggle to catch a breath of air, only to have my head jerked back against the wet flesh. Samantha even squirted cum into my mouth and up my nose. I nearly fainted; it wasn’t a lot but it was the nectar of the gods I thought. But I had to satisfy myself with what little she had shared with me.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		It was getting late by the time Samantha was satisfied, so she pulled me to the bathroom for us to bath together. We dried each other carefully and put our clothes back on. Samantha walked me to the door and kissed me, and promised that I was always welcome to visit, and I should come back the next afternoon, before watching me walk down the street on my way back to my dorm

		Elizabeth on the other hand was a completely different person than the other girls I had been involved with.

		In her own way, Elizabeth used a pretty inventive way to seduce me. We had just finished a five mile run and returned to her off campus apartment hot and sweaty. She insisted she needed a shower and left me sitting on her bed while she padded off to the bathroom stripping off her sweaty running clothe along the way. With a brief glimpse of her cute butt and smooth back she shut the bathroom door.

		I looked around her room trying to think of something to entertain myself while she showered. Before I could find anything the bathroom door opened letting in a cloud of steam.

		“Hey, we might as well shower together, It’s quicker and saves on hot water.” Elizabeth said peeking around the door, with dripping hair and flushed wet face.

		“Well...umm... I...” I started to fumble my words.

		“Come on, it’s just us girls. It will be fun you can wash my back. And I can wash yours.”

		I had a thrilling flash back to her naked butt going through the door and thought. ‘what the fuck, maybe I can get a better look in the shower’.

		Elizabeth gripped my wrist and guided my hand and the bath puff down to the small perfectly circular areola crowning her left breast. She made a strange little noise when the scratchy material contacted her pert nipple and pulled my hand hard against her chest. I felt a warm rush in my lower belly as the plump tittie mashed under the pressure.

		She held my hand firmly in place for a couple of seconds and I noticed that her eyes were closed. When she opened them she released my wrist and brought both of her hands up to cup my breasts. The gush I felt right in my sex was close to what I'd come to believe was an orgasm--I was in for a big surprise.

		My knees went a little weak. I sagged, and I guess it was a combination of that and the deep groan that came up from my core that emboldened her. Her soapy slippery hands began to massage my tits with enthusiasm. I dropped the shower puff and applied my hands directly to Elizabeth's tits replicating her attention to mine. I became completely lost in the sensations; her soft, full, hanging boobs in my hands and her hands squeezing and teasing my smaller firmer pair.

		We played with each other like that for what seemed like a long time. My eyes jumped from Elizabeth’s breasts, and the way they squished and molded to my hands, to her larger dark tanned hands on my boobies. Color wise they nearly blended in and were working the smaller mounds on my chest creating the most wonderful waves throughout me. Finally I had to close my eyes and just immerse myself in the erotic stimulation.

		I could hear myself making involuntary sounds and I thought Elizabeth was doing the same but I couldn't be sure. Sight and sound were low priority having to take a back seat to the physical pleasure.

		With my eyes closed I sensed that her upper body was moving forward and down so I let my elbows and forearms flex to follow my fleshy toy. She took my left areola in her mouth and circled my stiffly protruding dark nipple with her tongue. It wasn’t the first mouth to enjoy my tender nips.

		The sensation was like nothing I'd ever imagined and I felt myself being led out from under the water and sinking to the bathroom floor. Elizabeth managed to maintain the suction and tongue flicking of my nipple all the way down. When I was sitting on the hard marble floor she switched breasts and treated my right boobie to an equally thrilling oral tribute. She slid down over my firm abs probing my navel with her tongue before lifting my knees onto her shoulders.

		I felt my swollen pussy lips part , while buried in the thick mat of black hair. My clit was throbbing so hard I thought I could almost feel it pulsating in and out. Elizabeth was moving lower kissing my inner thigh as she went.

		I put my hand on the top of her head to halt her progress. The look of dismay on her face was thrilling in itself.

		"We didn't really wash, but do I still get my reward?" I asked breathlessly.

		"Of course honey... anything you want," she promised.

		The words were music to my ears and I slid my hand around from its restraining position on her forehead, to an encouraging position at the back. Seconds later her educated tongue sent me reeling into a place of ecstasy so powerful that I was sure I would pass-out.

		I wanted to return the pleasure to Elizabeth and reached to pull her bottom, drawing her even closer. I also lifted her other leg between mine and moved it so that her thigh was pressing on my pussy and her thigh was similarly against my crotch. Our nude wet bodies were pressed against each other but I made no attempt to touch her with my hands. She was expecting me to try to fondle her breasts but I just rocked the lower part of my body gently.

		Our thighs slid against our vulvas. I could feel it pulling first one way, then the other against my clit and slowly but surely I could feel her orgasm building. My own pussy became increasingly wet leaving a slippery trail on her thigh. The thought of this other girl reaching the height of her pleasure using my skin was too erotic and her orgasm hit. She only moaned a little but I knew.

		"Just let it go sweetie, you'll feel so much better" I whispered.

		And let it go she did. I had given orgasms before by my own hands but this one lasted longer and was more intense. She was still moving against me and was trembling and panting. God I was having one too!

		***

		Except for Samantha’s teasing taste, neither of them squirted in my mouth, although each of them being upper classmen could have easily; it just didn't happen. I gave up on putting more pussies in my mouth until I had graduated.

		One of my college professors, who I had been friendly with all through high school and who I'd spent a lot of time with going on day trips in her car, and visiting her, asked me if I wanted a back rub one night, when I was visiting her at her house.

		I said yes and then she told me to strip to my panties.

		"Lay on the bed, it'll be easy there." She told me.

		I laid facing down on her bed and she began massaging my back. After a few minutes, as she was rubbing my legs, I heard her suddenly say, "Turn over and I'll give you a workout!"

		Although I didn't know what she meant, I turned over anyway and laid on my back. As soon as I did she grabbed my panties and pulled them down my legs, and off. The next thing I know, I feel her hand cupping my pussy and she started fingering me slowly.

		I remember that first moment; when I felt her finger slide into my pussy! In that milli-second of my life I could have done 2 things sit up and stop her or let her do it; I let my head tilt back and let her do it! What am I doing, I remember saying to myself, as I lay back and felt her finger in my pussy.

		Well, she fingered me to orgasm and I came on the towel she’d laid down for the massage. The next time I visited her she did it again, and the next time too; having me cum over her towel for my massage both times.

		The next time I visited her, instead of cupping my pussy with her hand, she sucked my clitoris into her mouth and started licking and sucking it instead! I laid still on her bed, on my back, letting her eat my pussy and looking down at her face with my pussy in her mouth once in a while.

		When I was about to orgasm I said, "I'm going to cum!"

		She just kept on sucking my clit and using two fingers to fuck my pussy. I came over her mouth and her hand. I never told her I was about to cum again after that; I just came on her lips! Well eventually, I put her pussy in my mouth.

		She let me take my time about doing it and soon after I did, the two of us were 69ing together on her bed and we were taking turns at sucking each other's pussies.

		There are occurrences in all of our lives that for one reason or another, and most often time inexplicably, which we remember. One of those many things for me is the sight of her pussy lifting off my mouth and her juices dripping down on my face just after I'd cum over her tongue and I raised my mouth from her pussy her juices coating my face.

		Her pussy was hairier than mine, hairier than most I'd say, and dripping when it lifted off of my mouth. I was looking down at the dark fury bush, covered in my saliva and her natural fluids dripping from my mouth as I licked it and while I was cumming in her mouth and then I'd watch it lift off my mouth and ooze her spend as her sex pulsed with the remainder of her orgasm a couple of times, as she clenched it through the last spasms of her climax.

		I can still see her perineum dripping with a mixture of my saliva and her girl goo, right there below my face, slowly dripping into her ass crack. Over the next 32 years of my life I put 9 more different pussies in my mouth.

		The professor came in my mouth, although because she masturbated every day, only little squirts came out of her pussy that I didn't know she was cumming. The reason why I knew she did cum, was that when the first girl to cum in my mouth did, I recognized the taste.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Seven of the ten gals I sucked after I was eighteen also squirted in my mouth. Four of them did it just once, one four times and the other about sixteen times. The gal who squirted in my mouth sixteen times did it when I was between twenty-seven and twenty-nine, but now that I'm fifty I can hardly remember what it was like. That caused me to redouble my efforts in search of a squirting pussy.

		Now what I'm getting at is that ejaculating pussy doesn’t happen every time a woman orgasms. An ejaculating pussy in my mouth was something that didn't happen often and is something I can say is something I'm familiar with but by no means an expert.

		Keep that in mind as you read on. It had been more than ten years since I'd had a pussy in my mouth and to be truthful, I never expected I'd ever have another one there again. But as life goes on, sometimes the unexpected suddenly takes you by surprise!

		I bumped into an old friend in a Kroger supermarket one day, not an old friend I'd had sex with, just someone I hadn't seen for several years. She was with another gal, who she introduced me to as Sue, and after talking outside the market for a while my friend said she had to get home and we said good bye.

		It turned out that she had bumped into Sue as well, so Sue had her own car. When I said good bye to them I walked down the sidewalk towards my apartment, which was next to the plaza we were in so I often walked over. As I was stepping off the sidewalk and turning around the corner of the building, a car pulled up next to me and I heard someone call out my name; it was Sue.

		"Look, if you say no it's alright, but I have to really use the bathroom." She told me.

		I laughed and told her it was no problem and then I got into the car. I suppose you are thinking that the unexpected is about to happen, and that you know what it is. Well if you thought the unexpected was me with Sue's pussy in my mouth you are wrong!

		The fact that after Sue came out of the bathroom and after we'd talked and had a couple of glassed of wine, I ended up eating her pussy, was unexpected for sure! At least seven long, milky squirts of girl goo came out of Sue's pussy and into my mouth! It was so incredible!

		All the other gals who'd cum in my mouth had cum so very little, that's probably why I didn't remember what it was like. But when Sue came, the first shot of ejaculate was so strong that it hit the back of my throat and filled my mouth I thought. And then she shot another, again and again until there was so much girl goo in my mouth that it ran out onto my face!

		I never experienced anything like that before and I knew I had to again. Now I suppose it's obvious to you what the unexpected was, right? Wrong! Sure, Sue's pussy ejaculating so much cum into my mouth was unexpected, just as me having it in my mouth was! I never saw Sue again after that one and only time at my apartment.

		In all the on and off times I'd licked a pussy in my life, now at fifty this gal appeared out of the blue and squirts cum in my mouth, letting me know I didn't know shit about it and proving it to me. And then I never see her again! I bet you didn't expect that! (Neither did I!)

		I wanted to call my old friend and ask her for Sue's number, but I didn't know where she lived and I couldn't find her number in the phone book. I finally accepted the fact that it was hopeless and I'd never see Sue again. Feeling Sue's pussy ejaculate all her girl goo into my mouth was something I couldn't forget and I relived it in my mind constantly no matter where I happened to be.

		In the past I always remembered what it was like to have a pussy in my mouth and how eating it was what I liked much more than when it came in my mouth. But now I couldn't remember anything about how it felt to eat it, because all I could think of was what it felt like when all that cum was squirting into my mouth.

		It was all I could think of!

		I wanted it again, all that Bartholin fluid and ejaculate shooting out of the pussy in my mouth; just like Sue's. I wanted it again, but how? The beginning of the truly unexpected was the obsession of having my mouth filled with all that ejaculated juice and the way it slowly took me over.

		I tried bending over upside down on my bed and fingering my g-spot trying to squirt into my mouth at first, but that was ridiculous. What I had to have was someone's pussy cum in my mouth, but whose and how?

		The obsession grew and became stronger and stronger as each day passed, and then one morning I concluded it had control over me; complete control. Each minute of the workday passed as if it was an hour, rather than sixty seconds. I'd decided that after work I'd go to some bar downtown where I hoped I'd find some gal I could eat out and maybe she'd be what I was looking for; maybe she'd squirt like Sue did!

		All day at work my mind was full of the anticipation of some pussy filling my mouth with all that glorious nectar, so much so, that I found myself mumbling out loud about how much I liked it happening as I imagined it.

		More than once someone had asked me what I'd said and snapped me out of my trance. And when I thought I was alone in my office, and said out loud, "Fill my mouth with more of your goo!"

		One day at work in desperation to fulfill my quest for ejaculate even if it was mine, I rushed along the hallway passed the copier and printer and banged into the Ladies Restroom. I pounced on the toilet with desperation to relieve myself and thrust down my leggings and red thong. I immediately sunk three fingers into myself and took my left hand to my clit. By now I was practiced at this motion and took all my stress out on the amazing, dripping pussy between my legs.

		My digits slipped all over my sensitive area. I took my right hand away and lubricated up my asshole ready for another masturbating session. I thrust all my fingers in, massaged my bottom with my thumb and began bucking on the toilet seat. In spite of my age, I was agile, slim, and flexible and I used this to my advantage.

		I managed to place my legs above my head in the narrow cubicle. I planned to cum all over my face. A wave of orgasms washed over me as I began my short pleasure journey. A single drop of juice fell on my outstretched tongue and I licked it up quickly.

		"Oooooh," I moaned. "Ooooh yes, yes, oh my God yes."

		My slutty face was showered in cum and I began cleaning it with my tongue while my fingers still pleasured my molten core.

		I saw some gal's feet under a stall next to me and realized she'd heard me, but I didn't care at all about her.

		***

		After work, having cleaned my cum coated face and changed my blouse, I parked my car near what I knew was a popular club district with the lesbian community and then I walked down the sidewalk, looking for a bar I could go into. I walked past the first 2 or 3 bars I saw; they didn't look right to me I thought.

		When I came to the next bar I went in and started to survey the crowd for a likely candidate. After I had been drinking close to an hour, I saw a ‘lipstick lesbian’, in obscenely short cutoff jeans heading for the Ladies. She was wearing four inch heels and a white crop top tank.

		I zeroed in on the luscious ass, assured myself she was perfect for satisfying my lust for girl goo. I followed her into the restroom watched her open an available stall, and before she could lock the door I push my way inside.

		“Hey, what the fuck bitch?” She said in surprise.

		“You look like you could use a good tongue lashing sweet thing.” I said in a low voice. “I got a hundred dollars for your time.”

		Her blue eyes narrowed, stood up and slid her cutoff down her legs stepped out of them, a puffy shaved pubic area showed me she was without underwear. She held out her hand, and I realized she was looking for the hundred, and I pulled the bill out of my bra and handed it to her.

		She placed her cutoffs on the hook on the stall door sat down on the toilet and put her legs over my shoulders after I knelt down on the filthy floor in front of her.

		It wasn’t long and her body was smelling of her sex. With one hand I slid under her crop top and began to torment the nipples of her full unfettered 34-C breasts, my other hand stroked her thigh slowly.

		"I want you to squirt into my mouth" I murmured softly and was met with her chuckle.

		"I’m not into ‘golden showers’, baby." She said with a frown.

		"There are other ways to squirt." I reminded her sweetly.

		Ever eager to please, my hand moved to explore the (very) wet folds of her sex. My fingers whispered past her clit and she arched against my palm with a moan.

		"Fuck me." She looked surprised, not used to my insatiable demands yet but beginning to enjoy my voracious appetite. She was younger than me so I was far more experienced in the ways of sex. I knew that there was a lot I could teach her.

		I knelt anxiously between her legs, watching closely while she played with her clit, just to get the juices flowing so to speak. As she felt her first orgasm building she let me take over. I lowered my lips to her pussy, tonguing it deeply as my fingers pinched her clit.

		"Suck my clit while you finger me..." She suggested breathlessly. Always obedient in such matters I circled her clit with my tongue and slid a finger into her tight sheath. Immediately I went for her G-Spot, overwhelming her pleasure sensors.

		"Calm down." She urged me, already feeling the need to piss as I applied pressure to the magic spot.

		"Rub it lightly," She advised me, "Just stroke it gently in time with your tongue on my clit..." She began to melt as I applied this technique, her pussy starting to quiver slightly. I sensed her building excitement and within moments was pumping her cunt again. She tried to calm me down again, but I reached for that elusive experience knowing I couldn't contain myself now.

		I grasped her hips and forced her up to her feet facing the wall resting her hands on the seat before I was impaling her cunt from behind with two outstretched fingers. I pushed deeper and deeper inside of her and I could feel I was rubbing against that spot.

		She thrust her hips back in time with me, abandoning her quest for the moment to indulge in my peculiar actions. I began to finger her asshole as I fucked her pussy with now three fingers and soon she was begging me to push my finger into that tight opening.

		I complied and instantly I could tell she felt that urge again to pee...but this time I vowed to myself that I would not stop.

		I could sense her climax building, there was tension in every muscle of her body as I continued to push my three fingers in and out of her sopping wet pussy, fingering the depths of her ass....then....she came with a savage cry. My female ejaculation experiment ended with nothing more than a mere trickle down her leg....

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		Disappointed, I scooped her dripping nectar to taste, hoping to bring back memories..

		“Sorry sweetie.” She said. “I felt like I needed to pee, then my orgasm hit and that was it.”

		“So I noticed. Well at least you got off.” I said. “Maybe next time.”

		I left the bar, undaunted, and I kept on walking down the street.

		"What are you looking for?" a woman's voice called out to me, as I walked past the walkway that separated the bar from the adjacent building. It startled me at first and I stood there, looking toward the walkway without saying anything.

		"I can help you." The female voice then said again. "Come here."

		I walked towards the voice and when I got to the alley way I saw the face of the woman who had called me. She was tall with a slim and shapely body, and she had a pretty face. She was young too, in her early twenties I thought.

		"What do you want?" she smiled at me and said.

		"Pussy!" I told her. “I want to make you ejaculate so I can taste it.”

		"You want girl cum?" she repeated. "Cum from a pussy you mean?"

		"Yes." I said.

		"Do you have money?"

		"Yes I do!"

		"I know someone for you! It costs $100!"

		"I can pay you!" I told her, reaching into my pocket then and pulling out some money.

		The young woman told me to follow her down the alley and she brought me to another building, where we went through the rear door. We went up to the second floor, where she knocked on a door and a woman let us in. "She wants to eat pussy." The young woman I was with told the other.

		"Give me the money." The woman who let us in said to me.

		I handed her a hundred dollar bill and then she brought me to a small room at the end of the hall which ran from the other side of the room we were in, and then she left. I sat alone in the room, on a queen sized bed with only a mattress, thinking about how I was going to have my mouth filled with cum, just like Sue had done.

		Not for one second did I think about how I was in some room in a strange house that I didn't know where it was, and that I'd just paid a strange woman a hundred dollars so I could suck some other stranger's pussy.

		Cum was all that I could think of now and I couldn't wait! A few minutes later the door opened and in walked a gal who appeared to be in between eighteen and twenty-four years of age.

		"I’m Cherry and you got fifteen minutes to make me cum." She said to me, as she closed the door, locked it and then climbed onto the bed.

		I quickly began unfastening her jeans and as I pulled her jeans and thong down her legs and over her feet. I leaned forward and put my tongue in her pussy as I knelt. As soon as I had it in between her wet, pink labia I began licking on them, hard and fast. I wrapped my hands around the cheeks of her ass and tongued her clit as I sucked on it; I wanted to make her cum in my mouth as soon as possible.

		One of my hands fumbled around her butt cheeks looking for the cleft between her mounds and found it. Then used my middle finger to worm further between the dark cleft and rubbed it over her tight puckered orifice.

		With my other hand I moved to her pussy and slid two hooked fingers into her cunt searching for her g-spot. Voila!

		Cherry began leaking heavily and making a wet patch on the sheet, telling me in short breaths that she wanted me to go down on her more than anything. Fired up by my fantasy about the ejaculation, I got down on my knees and commenced a really thorough internal exam.

		I was struck by how aroused her vagina looked. She had small, neat symmetrical labia, quite a small opening, and it took a lot to make her vagina gape. Given how much she certainly fucked, I'm surprised it isn't showing more wear and tear, but her intimate features still look as delicate and unsullied as they were when she was entering puberty all those years ago.

		However, now it was more open than I'd ever imagined, revealing features that I'd only seen in older women, evidently women much more sexually active than Cherry. Those women, often in their fifty's, had been so sexually active that their vaginas opened very readily and widely.

		Cherry's was now very open indeed, she was clearly in such a state of high arousal, and her cunt was gaping, so swollen inside, pink, and wet, all her little folds and lady bits engorged with blood flow and glistening with her natural lube.

		I was drawn to it like a moth to a flame and started running my tongue ever so gently around the stretched soft skin in the dimples at the tops of her thighs, trying desperately to delay the point at which I placed my tongue on her cunt. I urged her to place her feet flat on the bed and bend her knees, and I held her ankles to steady her legs and directed warm breath onto her opening.

		It made her cry out and she instinctively placed her hands on my head to hold me where she wanted me. I began eating her and her cries and breathless instructions came quickly. She obviously loved varied and intense cunnilingus when she knew she wanted to finish with a massive orgasm, the one that would send her to sleep and feeling almost sick with lust.

		One minute she wanted gentle tongue-tip pressure on her clit, the next a rougher rasping more generally over her vagina, then the tongue as a surrogate penis inside her, then her labia gently nibbled by my lips, then a firm pressure of the tongue up under her hood and right onto her engorged clit, then a wet kissing action on her entrance, all of it repeated over and over.

		I could have happily eaten her for ages, and she told me as I was lapping away between her legs that I must be able to breathe through my ears. It's she who set the fifteen minute limit, but with her big orgasm coming it simply slipped her mind. Now she clearly wanted it to go on as long as possible, and she subtly directed me to eat her in such a way as to delay her climax as long as possible. Clever girl.

		Then she begged me to reach up and squeeze her nipples with my fingers. I used both hands and carried on eating her, loving the way she was rolling her hips and using the movement to get off on my face and smear me with her pussy juices. Oh and the noise, God the noise she was making. Not just a clever girl, a dirty one too.

		I withdrew my right hand from her left breast and slipped first one finger and then two inside her vagina to get to her G-spot. I did it ever so slowly and worked up to a G-spot massage, using 'come hither' finger movements I'd learned from my experience.

		I've never known a woman’s spot to be so obvious and swollen and easily accessible, especially while I was eating her at the same time. On most previous occasions women had asked me to concentrate on them with my mouth and not use fingers. This time though, Cherry almost screwed her pussy onto my fingers, told me not to stop and was in a state I'd not seen many women in before, almost delirious with one long orgasm, thankfully not too intense.

		I wanted to keep her on this plateau for as long as possible, because I was getting almost as much pleasure as she was, which is how good sex should be. I also knew that neither of us wanted it to stop. With hindsight that was never going to happen, we were both so horned up.

		As I massaged her g-spot and tongued her clit, I could hear her start to emit a long sustained wailing sound, low in volume, but interspersed with shouts of "YES, YES, YES", followed by loud expletives.

		Then I heard a muffled sloshing sound deep inside her. All of a sudden my hand was covered with warm liquid and as I placed my tongue onto her vagina I could feel it gush into my mouth.

		FUCK! Oh my gosh, my dream come true, after all these years and my tryst with Sue and at age fifty Cherry was ejaculating full-on into my mouth. She continued to gush so I had to swallow repeatedly and yet was still unable to catch it all. I paid a silent thanks to the first woman I'd experienced it with many years previously, otherwise I might have freaked.

		I couldn't describe it as a squirt, I've experienced that with other women and it was more like a burst pipe effect, whereas Cherry's ejaculation was like a strong sustained leak. I withdrew my fingers and planted my mouth fully onto her entrance, using my tongue to rasp her clit and give her the final push over the edge. She screamed, gave one last gush, and collapsed in a heap.

		Her body shook gently as I held her. As she recovered slowly it dawned on her that she'd just had a quite different orgasm. In the immediate aftermath she was uneasy about what had happened and the mess on the mattress and I was glad to be able to talk knowledgably about female ejaculation.

		My need still unsatisfied, I wormed my finger into her dripping channel and found the rough bump of flesh once again. My efforts weren't wasted, because not five minutes had gone by when another splash of girl goo hit the back of my throat.

		I wrapped my lips around her clit and I scraped her g-spot with my two fingers, so I could feel each throb before each new gush of cum came out of it. I waited for the next squirt of cum, knowing there would be one after the other after that, but it didn't come. Cum just dribbled out of it onto my tongue and then she suddenly pulled her pussy away from my mouth.

		"I want more!" I said to her, watching her as she climbed off the bed and pulled up her thong and pants from the floor while I was lying on the bed.

		She turned and left on unsteady legs without saying a thing. I walked the streets for the next several hours, paying a hundred dollars to suck someone's pussy until I ran out of money. I'd sucked 5 pussies and not one of them ejaculated like I wanted.

		

		

		

		Epilogue

		

	
		I went back to the places where I knew I would find someone who’s pussy I could lick every day after work, but each day ended the same way; not any of the pussies I ate squirted in my mouth like Sue's did.

		I began going to different bars, sometimes finding someone I could eat, but mostly not. The obsession of finding a pussy that would ejaculate like Sue's became overwhelming and everyone who came into my sight became a possible target.

		I began following every gal who I thought I could eat. One gal I was following stopped to light a cigarette and when she did, I walked up to her and asked her if I could eat her pussy. She looked at me, calmly said no thank you and then walked away.

		After that I asked another gal and all thoughts of what might happen disappeared, and I began asking nearly everyone. Sometimes one would say yes, especially after I told them I'd pay them, but none of them came the way I needed them to. My obsession was total I think when I began asking gals at work if I could eat them.

		If they said no, or looked at me funny like, I'd make like I was joking and walk away. But surprisingly, four gals I asked said yes and I sucked their pussies in one of the store rooms.

		None of these gals came the way I wanted them to, but I kept on eating them all anyway. In case you haven't guessed by now, the unexpected for me turned out to be that I went around paying gals to eat their pussies and found myself being a nymphomaniac for female ejaculate! You never know!

		END
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