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		Zoe Peterson

		

	
		Prologue

		

		'Shaved or unshaved?' I think to myself.

		Sometimes I see a woman that I really find attractive. As I watch her, I imagine what it would be like to be with her. I think about what she has on. Is she like me, simmering on the inside, seeking release? Would she appreciate a woman like me? Does she have the inner desire?

		If I made the first move, would she reject me or would she welcome me and use me for her pleasure. Would she take me away and have me drop to my knees in front of her and seek her out as she stands before me.

		I would run my hands up her nylon clad legs up under her skirt, I would press my face into her, hugging her, feeling her warmth and her lust as she thrusts her body towards me. I feel her hands on my shoulders, seeking support as her legs grow week with anticipation.

		Once steady, she lifts her skirt up exposing herself to me, only her panties are in the way. Then I feel her hands on my head, her fingers wrapping themselves in my hair as she pulls me into her again. My fingers are busy tickling and teasing her up the backs of her thighs and behind her knees.

		I press my face into her, taking in her fragrance, savoring it. I kiss and nibble her through her panties. I feel her pulling me closer into her. I slide my fingers into the leg band of her panties and lightly trace a path from her hip to her inner thigh. I hear her sigh.

		I hooked my finger into the pantie and pull it aside. I lightly press my lips to her; the sparse hair tickles my face and nose. I gently kiss there, little pecks. I feel her hands in my hair, pulling my face into her as my arms wrap around her and my hands hold her to me from the back. I part my lips and my tongue tentatively probes her. Lightly at first, touching here and there, wandering about, seeking her out.

		I touch a drop of her wetness and I retrieve it into my mouth, tasting her sweetness for the first time. I get bolder at her urgings. The probing with my tongue becomes more aggressive. It delves deeper into her, separating her more, allowing more of her juices to escape. I enjoy it. I want more.

		My fingers dance over her smooth skin as my tongue moves about, lapping up her juices, licking and probing her. I have difficulty breathing as she holds me captive, tightly against her. I slide my tongue deeply into her. My fingers and tongue explore her and I feel her tensing up and she presses my face tighter into her. My tongue and fingers are relentless.

		She starts to shake and squeeze me closer.

		My blood is pounding in my head. I continue to explore and I hear a gasp escape from her lips and then she spasms on my face and tongue. Slowly she comes down and I continue to explore her until she pushes my face away from her.

		Her fingers are still wrapped in my hair, tightly holding me down before her, not allowing me to move. I tilt my head and look up, but she is not looking at me. Her eyes are closed and she is still in another world, the one in which I have taken her. Ahhh! What a fantasy and what a change from my childhood.

		***

		Unfortunately my entrance into adulthood didn't start out quite as erotically as my thoughts would indicate. I was born in 1990, and I Kirstin Bradford was a virgin when I went to college.

		My childhood was scarred by the relentless teasing of other children in my neighborhood and in school. Puberty came early for me. I developed large, firm breasts before the other girls even thought about wearing bras.

		The boys leered and called me names behind my back, but I heard, so did the girls I thought might be friends. Worst for me was when my pubic hair grew in, lush and black.

		In gym class I couldn't hide it. In a bathing suit, underwear or the showers, the other girls teased me mercilessly. I learned to see myself as a freak. As the only child of a single mother, who never had time to talk with her daughter, I never knew I wasn't. I considered my private parts a curse. I never touched myself for pleasure, and to keep the boys from trying--I knew enough to know they would--I never dated.

		In college, although I tried to dress privately, it was impossible to keep Samantha, my roommate, from seeing me. This happened in my second semester. We were both ready for bed, Samantha in white bikini panties and a burgundy tee shirt, and I was wearing a long, dusty rose robe. I was studying for an exam. I knocked over a cup of hot coffee in my lap.

		"Damn!"

		Samantha jumped up from her bed and without asking grabbed my robe and pulled it out and up. "You okay Kirsten?"

		"Yes. Thanks."

		Samantha looked down and caught a glimpse of my crotch. I tried to yank the robe out of her hand, but instead I fell backwards, and landed with the robe up around my stomach.

		"Oh God!" I cried and covered myself with my hands.

		Samantha knelt next to me. "Why are you embarrassed?"

		"I don't want to talk about it. I'm a freak. I know."

		Samantha pulled my hands away and stared at my mound. "It's beautiful."

		She lightly touched my hair with her finger tips, but I pushed her hand a way and covered myself with my hands.

		"Don't. Please," I said.

		I closed my eyes tightly, trying to push out the memories.

		"I'm sorry," Samantha said. "It's just that you're beautiful, and hard to resist."

		Samantha stood up. "I'll talk with the landlord tomorrow, and ask for a different apartment," she said turning away from me.

		I opened my eyes. "No, please," I said. "I like you, and I trust you. I can't face getting a new roommate."

		Samantha grinned, "I like you too. I'm glad you want me to stay."

		She sat down, and brazenly cross legged on her bed. I pulled myself to my feet, and sat down in my chair, facing Samantha. I couldn't help noticing Samantha's panties, her crotch was wet.

		"That's what you do to me," Samantha said.

		I blushed.

		"I'm going to sleep." I got into bed. "You're terrible."

		I pulled the covers up over my head. I tried to dismiss Samantha's behavior as showing off, but I still felt Samantha' finger tips on my bush, and I couldn't stop thinking of what I had seen of her. Samantha turned the light off.

		"Night," she said.

		In the dark, I heard her sheets rustling, and she moaned quietly.

		In the morning, Samantha woke up when I came back from using the bathroom.

		"What are you doing this weekend?" Samantha asked.

		"Studying. Here."

		Samantha sat up in bed. "I just had an idea."

		"What?"

		"How about checking out the new Planet Fitness gym and workout for a while? There running a free one day trial."

		"Okay, that sounds like something very practical." I said with a smile.

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		Daphne was the beautiful bitch-goddess of the gym, a recent mother with huge milk swollen tits, she was athletic even an accomplished tennis player. She walked into the locker room after her workout, still trying to shed some of her baby weight, the sweat drying on her tight shorts and her sleeveless top and saw the only other girl in the deserted locker room, me, by a locker, just pulling a pair of panties on my naked frame.

		My dark hair spilled over my shoulders as I straightened and wiggled into the tiny white panties. I like to think I was the opposite of Daphne: beautiful in my own way, but a wallflower, meek, innocent, and doe-eyed. It seemed Daphne had an eye for girls, in spite of being married, girls just like me.

		We didn't know each other except that we had passed each other in the reception area when we both got there, and, now, in the locker room, though this was an unusual thing for me to do, that is going to a gym. Maybe it was time.

		"Hello, hon," Daphne said, passing me slowly.

		I know I blushed deeply as the older woman surprised me a little, catching me with my breasts exposed.

		"Oh..hi," I said.

		"Never seen you in here before," Daphne said, stopping behind me, delaying the trip to her own locker.

		"Oh, I know, my friend and I just decided to take advantage of the free work out today is all."

		I managed a soft smile and looked back at Daphne as she draped a towel over her upper body.

		Daphne took a step closer. "You don't have to cover up. Girl, you have nice body."

		Daphne stroked my long, silky hair slowly.

		"Oh. Ummm...th-thanks," I stammered.

		Daphne smiled at my nervousness.

		"Really though, I have to tell you, you have the prettiest lips. Your boyfriend must love kissing them." Daphne had no idea whether I had a boyfriend at the moment, or who he might be.

		I was really blushing now and had leaned toward the inside of my locker to get my bra. I couldn't face Daphne.

		"That's. That's very nice of you to say," I said with a nervous laugh.

		Daphne boldly reached around and took my chin in her hand, turning my face slowly to look at her. "Let me see them again," Daphne said in a low whisper. "Oh yes. Luscious."

		I looked into Daphne's eyes questioningly. "I...uhh. Need to get dressed."

		Daphne smiled and took a step closer, still holding my chin. "I think you look fine just like this," she whispered again.

		Daphne gently pulled the towel away from me, leaving me in just the panties, looking up at the taller girl.

		"Look, I...ummm--"

		"No, you look," Daphne said evenly. "I want a kiss from those lips. Now, that's not so much to ask is it?"

		"No, see...I--"

		"Shhhhhhhh.." Daphne placed a finger against my lips. "I generally get what I want, honey...so let's not get fidgety about it."

		She moved the finger around the outline of my lips, tracing them, and moved closer, so that her workout top was nearly touching my breasts. I trembled with anxiety, fearing Daphne and the unknown consequences of not giving the blonde her way. I gave in, thinking I would endure a kiss and be done with it. I closed my eyes, and nodded, looking down at the floor with trepidation.

		"That's a good girl," Daphne cooed, lifting my face and moving her mouth over my open lips.

		She enveloped the soft mouth slowly, devouring my lips, and slid her tongue into my mouth with a low moan of satisfaction. I stood, trembling, a quivering whimper escaping my throat as the taller girl French kissed me.

		Daphne's hands went around my waist then, and firmly, inexorably pulled me closer. She prolonged the kiss, and pressed herself against the me, letting her hand slide down to my ass, traveling the silky contour of skin there. I pulled back, breaking the kiss, and looked up into Daphne's eyes pleadingly.

		"Please..no..I'm not into that. I can't do if. Please.."

		Daphne stared into my eyes and smiled wickedly. "You have a sweet body, Kirsten. I can take you to pleasures you've never dreamed of. Now just let me take you..."

		She pressed the me against the locker and continued the kiss, silencing me, as I squirmed. Daphne was rubbing my bare breast when a voice sliced through the air of the locker room.

		"Hey, you heard her, bitch! Leave her alone!"

		We both turned our heads to see my roommate, Samantha, standing ten feet away, wrapped in a towel.

		Daphne eased off of my shivering body a few inches. "Oh, this is suddenly your business, huh girl?"

		"Yes it is. She's my friend, and she's not lesbian or bi or whatever you are, so just leave her the fuck alone." She looked at me and nodded to the door. "Get your clothes and go to my locker, Kirsten. Get away from her."

		Daphne swiftly moved between me and my open locker.

		"How is she going to get her clothes, bitch? Why don't you just leave us alone. She'll get her clothes and be on her way in due time."

		"That's it, you fuckin' lezzie bitch. You get away from that locker now!" Samantha yelled.

		"If you can get me away from it, girl, go for it," Daphne hissed.

		"Samantha, please!" I pleaded, "don't do this, just...I'll just do what she wants and it will be over...you don't have to do this. Let's just go home."

		"No, Kirsten," Samantha said, walking toward Daphne, "this bitch isn't going to do anything to you."

		She reached out for Daphne's arm and started to yank her away from the locker, but Daphne caught her flush in the face with a vicious open-handed slap that snapped Samantha's head to one side.

		"UGHH!" she moaned, holding her cheek.

		She started to swing back, but Daphne's moves were cat-quick, and powerful. She belted the red haired Samantha in the midsection, and with another lightning move, whipped the towel from her, leaving her naked.

		I covered my mouth with both hands and watched my friend double over, gasping for air.

		"Samantha, forget it. Please!!" I called out.

		Samantha instead backed up and kicked out at Daphne, her foot catching the tall blonde in the thigh. Daphne winced briefly, then scowled at the naked Samantha.

		"Little bitch," she muttered, moving rapidly to Samantha and whipping her arm around her neck.

		She had her in a headlock, and Samantha scratched and clawed at Daphne's breasts. Daphne shrieked in pain, and a look of dark anger filled her face. She brought her knee up into Samantha's face with a dull thud, sending the girl sprawling onto the floor.

		Samantha moaned, rolling on the floor briefly, and tried to scramble backward away from the enraged blonde, but Daphne grabbed her ankle and dragged her back toward her.

		"Fuckin' cunt!" Daphne said, and stomped her foot down between Samantha's open legs, directly on top of naked pussy.

		"AGHHHH!!!" Samantha screamed, arching in agony. Daphne stood over her and stomped the girl's breasts just then and kicked her in the side. The helpless Samantha twitched and moaned on the floor, and Daphne gripped her by the hair, pulling her painfully to a kneeling position.

		"You need to learn," Daphne said through clenched teeth, "to mind your own fucking business, Samantha."

		With me watching in horror, Daphne slugged the kneeling Samantha three times in the stomach and battered her face with her fist twice more. Then, she pulled Samantha's head between her thighs and squeezed. Samantha squealed, her head in the vice of Daphne's slim but well-muscled leg, her face reddening and her nose touching the crotch in back of her shorts where her shapely buttocks clenched.

		"I'm going to pop your head like a fucking grape, you nosy bitch!" Daphne hissed.

		"Pleasseee.." she heard Samantha gasp.

		After a few agonizing seconds, Daphne let go, and Samantha collapsed to her hands and knees under her spread legs. Daphne sat down on her back, flattening her. Samantha was unable to get up. The cruel blonde reached between Samantha's spread legs and grabbed some pussy hairs between her fingers. She smiled at me, now backed into a corner of the lockers, too frightened to move. Then she yanked harshly, ripping the hairs from Samantha's sex, and Samantha yelped, writhing on the floor under her.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		Daphne got up from Samantha, who was now just curled up in agony, moaning and sobbing softly. She stomped her foot down on Samantha's ass several times for good measure, then pulled her to a kneeling position again. The battered Samantha's face was wet with tears, and red from the humiliation of the severe beating she had suffered in front of her friend she had tried to defend.

		"Want more, bitch?" Daphne asked her, holding her head by the hair.

		"No....please...no more.." Samantha croaked pitifully.

		Daphne chuckled. I didn't think so, cutie." She whipped a vicious, sonic-speed backhand against Samantha's face, knocking her to the floor again.

		Samantha grunted and lay there, panting between her sobs. I had sunk to a crouch in the corner, crying softly and biting my lip.

		Daphne reached into my locker and took out a belt. She walked over to Samantha's naked frame, and pulled her up, yanking her to a sitting position on the floor by a bench. She lashed Samantha's wrists behind her and around the bench leg, fastening her there securely. Samantha groaned weakly but was too beaten and exhausted to resist.

		"Now, Samantha, you can watch while your little friend does what she is told.."

		She walked to me, cowering in the corner. She reached down, took me by the wrist and brought me up, pulling me over to where Samantha sat, bound to the bench. She took me by the throat.

		"You're going to do just what I say, or I will beat this bitch--" she pointed at the whimpering Samantha--"until no one will recognize her. Understand me, girl?"

		I nodded and stammered. "Y-yes...yes I do."

		"Good girl. Take off those panties." Daphne stood with her hands on her hips while I slid my panties off.

		Daphne held out her hand, and I gave the tiny white panties to her. Daphne stepped in front of Samantha and stuffed the panties in Samantha's mouth.

		"There, hold those until we're done, nosy bitch."

		Samantha moaned, her head hanging, the panties sticking out of her mouth. Daphne slipped her shorts and panties off and leaned back against the lockers.

		"On your knees, Kirsten," she ordered.

		I whispered, "Omigod..." and lowered myself to the floor in front of Daphne.

		The blonde bitch smiled, looking right at Samantha, gripped my hair in her fist, and pulled my face to her open cunt. I leaned forward, holding onto Daphne's thighs.

		"Eat my pussy, girl, and eat it good. I want Samantha to hear all those wet sounds you are going to make with your mouth."

		I whimpered like a little bitch, my face plastered against this other girl's sex, and obeyed, licking and sucking Daphne until she came in a torrent of grunts and gasps, holding my face into her hot cunt.

		She let go of me finally, leaving me kneeling and hanging my head in shame, and dressed in front of both of us conquered girls. Before she left, she grabbed me and kissed her deeply again. I could only let her have her way.

		She slapped the back of Samantha's head on the way out. "Next time, nosy bitch, mind your own business."

		When Daphne left, I went to my friend and slowly, with trembling hands, undid her binds.

		***

		I helped Samantha into her clothes, after cleaning her up. We two battered girls headed back to our apartment, to lick our wounds over a bottle of Chard and some great take out Chinese food.

		I opened the wine, and we both ate our supper and relaxed with another bottle in the on the bed. We held a pity party for the next hour or so and started to forget about the unfortunate run in at the gym.

		Samantha told me she had brought some adult DVDs with her from home and suggested we sit down and watch a couple. Maybe that would take our minds off the aches and pains we were both suffering.

		The first one was a standard all male-female fucking and sucking with cum all over her tits and ass. The second one she put in was all-female. I had had just had my one and only sexual contact with another girl a couple hours ago. Maybe this wasn't the video to watch after all. I remembered growing up and the whispered stories of lesbian girl in high school.

		It wasn't any help that I was an early developer in the boob department. One of the other girls rubbed them one day in the shower at school. It felt nice, but nothing further came of it. Now I was watching a shower scene with one girl rubbing another's boobs and it brought it all back.

		"Other than today, have you ever had sex with another woman?" Samantha asked.

		I told her about the shower incident at school and asked if that counted.

		"How about you, have you ever had sex with another woman?" I asked.

		She replied, "Yes, I have several times, but not for the last six months though."

		We watched the movie for a while longer and I started to get hot! Samantha was fidgeting too.

		"You find this exciting too, don't you?" she asked.

		I had to admit I did. Samantha then undid her shorts and slid her hand down inside to her pussy and started rubbing herself. Then I did something I never thought I would do; I got up and walked over to her, sat down beside her and put my hand down her shorts on top of her hand.

		She looked at me in complete surprise but did nothing to stop me. She held my wrist with her other hand and took her hand out leaving only my hand down her panties. I felt her hair and her wetness. It did not feel any different to my own, except I could not feel anything when I rubbed between her pussy lips.

		She obviously could though! She then slid her hand down the front of my track pants and inside my panties. Her hand found my soaking wet sex and started stroking up and down the slit. It felt wonderful and we both sat back and diddled each other until we came. My panties were a mess and so were hers.

		Our shower is not that big, but two people can fit in it. I took her hand and led her to the shower. There I lifted her tee shirt over her head and reached round behind her to find the catch to her bra. I then slid it off her chest and down her arms. She lifted my shirt over my head and undid my bra. We stood facing each other topless.

		She reached forward and pulled down my track pants and panties in one movement and I stepped out of them and stood naked in front of my friend. She pulled down her shorts and panties and stood in front of me naked. Then she put her hands up and started caressing my boobs.

		It felt so good!

		She broke off and I turned on the shower. When it was warm, we stepped in together. Because it was not very big, we were touching. I felt her boob on my arm and our hips touched. Every touch felt like an electric shock I was so sensitive and turned on. We turned towards each other and I took her hands in mine.

		Our boobs brushed together and then I knew that I was going to let her do whatever she wanted to me and I would reciprocate. I let go of her hands and put my arms round her. She put her arms around me too and then our faces turned to each other and our lips met. It was gentle at first and then our mouths opened and our tongues met in battle. A sensuous battle unlike the brutal incident today with Daphne.

		The kiss became very intense and we held each other very tightly, our boobs mashed together. My legs opened and so did hers. I put my knee between her legs and she started humping herself against my leg. I did the same thing and the sex started in earnest.

		We both came together and panting somewhat turned off the shower. However I was not satisfied and wanted more. We dried each other and went back to the bedroom. It seemed so strange, and yet so right, to lead my new female lover into bed. We lay down on our sides facing each other and started to kiss again.

		Samantha rolled me onto my back and climbed on top of me. She broke the kiss and started moving her mouth down my body. She suckled each boob for what seemed like ages and made my nipples harder than I have ever known them. Her mouth continued its downward trail. She by-passed my pussy and licked and kissed my thighs before starting back up.

		This time she stopped at my pussy and started to perform the most amazing oral sex on me. I had never had my pussy so thoroughly worshipped before. Her tongue drove my clitty mad while she pounded her fingers in and out of me.

		The orgasm was tremendous and the most intense I have ever experienced. She climbed back up and kissed me. I could taste myself on her and it excited me more than I could have anticipated. I rolled her onto her back and went down on her.

		Tentatively at first, I stuck my tongue into her cunt. Then I licked her rigid, slick clit. It tasted so much different to what I had expected, a kind of musky taste. My fingers went to her steamy sex and I tried my best to return the favor. Knowing this was most certainly taking both our minds off the disaster with Daphne.

		Her legs suddenly clamped around my head and she started bucking. Then she came noisily and wetly, gushing on me. I felt the contractions of her pussy around my fingers and doubled my efforts as she screamed out her orgasm.

		In the post-orgasm quiet, we lay side by side recovering. Samantha had enjoyed her first all-girl sex for six months and I my second lesbian encounter was much, much better than the first. Sex with Samantha was something I was definitely going to repeat.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		I woke first the next morning. I pondered what had happened between Sam and me. It was something to think about the past and the debacle with Daphne, but the future was changing into something even greater. I stopped daydreaming about me and Samantha as and waltzed into the shower.

		Nikki was due sometime in the morning and I outright stank! Showering, I found more thoughts to give my bald beauty and good rubbing before finishing up. I made coffee and a bit of breakfast and woke Samantha up my licking her pussy and clitoris.

		"Get up sleepy... Nikki will be here in a while." I taunted as I left the room.

		"Oh you bitch. Don't tease me that way! My pussy is calling you."

		"Get the bed sheets in the wash and I'll eat you in the kitchen."

		I heard the washer turn on and found Samantha poised on the counter legs wide. "Breakfast!"

		I giggled and went down on her still so tiny pussy. She was still very swollen from the night but it didn't stop her orgasm as she came hard from a good lapping.

		"Ohhhhhhhh babbbbbyyyyyyyyyyyy..."

		I made her cum twice before slapping her ass into the shower. I watched her enter the shower and memories of yesterday flooded back into my mind. She was a few years older, but aside from lush breasts, she was still a petite girl.

		We didn't like doing a 69 too often because it was so hard to keep focus on our little pussies. But we did eat the other's pussy by taking turns.

		"Samantha... that is so goooooodddd..." I moaned as she brought on a nice little orgasm.

		It was reciprocated as I went down on Samantha as she let her body spasm to a healthy climax.

		Then we climbed into Sam's favorite position, tribbing. It was a simple position where we would get our legs into a scissors position to each other and bring our pussies together kissing. She told me there was nothing more powerful than a 'tribbing' orgasm for either participant.

		When we first started tribbing I knew almost at once, it was an incredible experience. However, Sam told me, we would learn how to take it to the next level and really fuck our minds and bodies silly. In the mean time we kissed our pussies together and started humping one another.

		"Oooooohhh yea!" Samantha moaned.

		I called out too. It was something as the milky white cum just flowed out of each of us coating a slippery cave on each of us. The sloshing sound of pussies slapping and kissing was mind-blowing. As on cue, I picked up the speed on her and she pushed back causing more intensity.

		"aaaahhhh..." Samantha's chant was the onset of her shuttering orgasm, which furthered along my squirting onslaught.

		"Go baby... cum for me!" I squealed bringing my own orgasm to the forefront.

		Now humping furiously, we both let loose an orgasmic cascade of cum, screams, and ferocity that exploded between our two pussies. ""Yeaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa..." My soft milky white love juice squirted furiously into Samantha's pussy as she shook violently. Her darker milky love cum flowed into my spray echoing the incredible satisfaction we both shared. The screams went on and on.

		It was great that it was the weekend and everyone was gone from the apartment. The wave of raw sex and love just kept erupting over and over for several minutes until we collapsed into the bed spent. Every orgasm was similar to the previous one, but every time was unique and powerful for both of us.

		"I love you Kirsten." Samantha whispered over. "I love you lover!" I replied.

		We eventually found our way back to the shower again to clean up the mess we made. Both of us were ultra-sensitive and knew not to sexually ignite each other. The results could be detrimental to future sexual activity. We needed to let our bodies calm down a bit before with lit them ablaze later.

		***

		Having a bi-sexual roommate had several great advantages. Readily available sex partner and that partner's group of lesbian friends. Samantha had decided to have a party and invite several friend of hers to our place. As far as I knew they were at least bi if not totally lesbian.

		The doorbell rang just as Samantha finished cleaning the mess left in the bedroom. We answered the door in our robes straight from the shower. This time we looked at each other and thought for a whim to try it without the robes. We were expecting Nikki and wanted to show her our naked life of home but we both weren't sure if it was really her or a someone else.

		We opened the door to find that it was not Nikki. Talk about two stunned naked women standing at the door with glistening pussies calling for our first guest. The UPS delivery girl was just as stunned, maybe more, as she stood holding a box and mouth agape.

		She had to be in her late twenties with a fairly sexy body. Her face was a bit weathered, but the set of breasts stacked on top of the box were to die for. They had to be at least 36DD with nipples now protruding the material holding them back. I don't think she was into girls but she might have been changing her mind as she scanned my hands caressing Samantha's shoulder and neck.

		We signed for the package and smiled. She got some focus back and thanked us but didn't really move to leave. It was Samantha who giggled. "I hope you have more packages you can bring us...maybe when you are not working."

		With that we smiled and waved and closed the door. The laugh we had over that was priceless as we went back into the kitchen laughing fondling each other.

		"Do you think she'll be calling back on us?" Samantha questioned.

		"I doubt it, she had a wedding ring and she probably felt a bit ashamed more than excited..." I said pulling my lips from hers.

		"Who knows, maybe she'll surprise us."

		It was twenty minutes later when the doorbell rang again. There was no doubt that it had to be Nikki. Naked, hand in hand we open the door to our own shock... Nikki was also naked grinning from ear to ear. What set her appearance of since she was naked as a jaybird was her multi-colored finger nails. Neon shades of yellow, pink, green and aqua!

		We glanced over her body and admired how much it resembled my body. I was naturally hairless with the slightly tanned body that didn't have any tan line due to my heritage. My ample breasts were almost identically except her areolas were a much darker shade of pink and her nipples didn't protrude as much. Her pubic hair had a thin small strip above her folds in the slight brownish shade that matched her long flowing light brown, almost blonde, hair.

		Comparing to Samantha, Samantha's body was much more compact and had prefect lush breasts with perfect nipples sticking out, by far, my favorite part of my roomie. Nikki's ass had more curves that really were hot. Samantha's booty really looked like a boy's with not much of a curve... but there was potential to look like Nikki's.

		We stood at the door in happy bliss welcoming her to our place. I think we were staying there to see if someone else would see us naked. I commented to Nikki that she needed her belly button pierced as Samantha and I had. She balked a bit in fear of the pain, but with Samantha's lip lock on Nikki, she immediately changed her mind.

		Taking her wine she brought with her into the apartment and just about to close the door, Samantha noticed something. "Kirsten, look at this!"

		It was a business card piece of paper with a name and a phone number. It also had a brief message.

		'I would REALLY love to stop by and deliver another package any time after work...me.'

		"Marti... what a nice name... I think we need to have a party with her sometime soon." I giggled.

		"Who's Marti?" Nikki queried in her incredibly sexy European accent.

		"Oh a delivery woman with a great set of tits that delivered a package earlier to two naked women answering thinking they were surprising a friend."

		We laughed heading into the apartment. We explained what had happened and how fucking hot it was. Nikki was licking her lips as we found a place in the fridge to put her wine and then get settled. I did make a plan to get to know her before ravaging her body.

		We had known each other from St August school but this was different. At the school, it was distant friendship and that was all...this was sex, fun and a relationship. Sam had chosen Nikki along with Britt for our little party, even though she was giving up a weeklong sex party at a private cabin to make time for us.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Nikki was the dominator at the school, mean and tough, but we knew she was only playing the game and that she really did have a softer side. We finished showing her around and ate a quick lunch told her briefly about our run in with the blonde bitch Daphne, and then broke open the liquor bottles. We slammed a few shots of tequila and all hell broke loose.

		Samantha and I were all over Nikki like white on rice. I was on one side, Samantha on the other eating her ears, rubbing her breasts with one hand, caressing her ass with the other and humping her legs with our pussies.

		"Holy shit!" Nikki squirmed.

		We ravished her harshly biting her ears, neck and nipples making her beg for more. Her moans were music to our ears as we increased our aggression. I had nipple in my teeth and my fingers were parting the lips between her legs playing in the juice-flowing cum.

		Samantha had her fingers toying with the other entrance and she was lip locked covering Nikki's moans. Somehow we found ourselves onto the floor still attached to each other. The smell of sex permeated the room and my nose as I went down the landing strip to the fruits of Nikki.

		I didn't wait for Samantha; I dove in and parted Nikki's girl slit with my tongue.

		"Fuck yes!" She called out.

		I looked up at Samantha who was biting, rather harshly, on Nikki's nipples. I focused on the parted lips and juices below. Using my fingers, I opened the cherry red cave and started sucking for all it was worth. She was as tasty as Samantha and very, very juicy. I lapped up the juice making sure her clitoris felt the power.

		"Ooooohhhhhhh fuck.... This is soooooo good." Nikki screamed.

		"Go Kirsten!! Eat that pie!" Samantha spoke out as she backed away from milking Nikki's breast and brought her legs around Nikki's face. "Now, your turn to eat my pussy. I have been waiting WAY too long for you to do this!"

		I felt Nikki's leg stiffen as her face was covered with a soaking wet love box.

		"Show me that you can make me CUM!" Samantha hollered as she started grinding her pussy along Nikki's face. Slurping noises came from her as Samantha wailed happily. I continued eating Nikki's pussy meat making sure that I really bit down every now and then.

		The tension in her legs made it obvious that she was cumming, but I couldn't hear anything from her as Samantha was really riding her face hard. Then the climax hit Nikki. "Arrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrgggg..."

		I heard Samantha jumped up to allow her to cum and breathe hard before turning around and going back down on her again facing me.

		"Oh Kirsten!!! She is so good at this... her nose it tickling my ass as she licks me!"

		I sat up and started fingering Nikki...allowing her to eat Samantha with a bit more focus.

		"Oh Kirsten, she is really eating hard!" Samantha glowed at me. "You are going to love her eating you again and again!" I beamed.

		"Oh... here it cums.... Kirsten... oh shit!!!!!!" Samantha shaking as the orgasm came on fast. "Arrrrrrr..."

		It was extremely fast as Samantha's orgasm ripped all over Nikki's face. I stopped fingering Nikki and went to suck on Samantha's face. Our passionate kiss really took on new meaning as Nikki continued her pussy onslaught through Samantha's peak.

		The saliva mixing between the two of us fermented from our lips onto each other's face causing the passionate heat to increase.

		Falling off of Nikki, Samantha and I meshed into our new favorite position, tribbing! We began our pussy kissing and it was time for me to cum. Nikki moved over to me and sucked on my face. Her cum drenched face tasted so sweet. Samantha was controlling our tribbing and made sure I was poised to squirt. It was powerful when it arrived.

		"Shiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii..." I screamed biting onto Nikki's lip.

		Losing control, I let my cum coat my roomie freely. Several minutes passed before I melted back away from Samantha and Nikki. I was spent and ultra-sensitive. Nikki was a ball of sweaty flesh lying next to me. Samantha seemed to be itching for more as she towered over both of us.

		"Come on... I am still very horny!" Samantha pouted.

		"Oh, go take Nikki to bed and fuck her silly." I told her as I rolled into an exhausted ball of very happy flesh.

		I could hear the action in the next room as Samantha was really screaming and moaning. Nikki was also very loud but nothing compared to Samantha's vocalizing.

		"That's it bitch, suck my tit!" I heard from Samantha.

		It was rare to hear Samantha curse like that... she only used that profanity when she was really over the sexual edge. And she must have been, as the colorful words continued.

		The last thing I remembered was a long hard deep squeal from one of the two... then my eyes closed and I was lost in my sticky cocoon.

		***

		That evening, I was wakened by Samantha, she had gotten a call from Britt and asked if we could meet her at the Spearmint Rhino around 9:00PM. A friend was dropping her off there and she figured we could come and party for a while and then we would take her back to our place.

		We three all did the night up right. We were dressed our sluttiest, tight black spandex dresses, black knew high boots and make up to die for.

		We arrived at the club where lots of partying was taking place. The three of them first went into the restroom to discuss their evening. Samantha couldn't believe our luck when they went in, standing in front of the sinks doing her make-up was none other than Daphne.

		She quickly whispered to Nikki that this was the bitch that slapped Sam around and made me eat her disgusting cunt. Daphne was wearing a gray and black checked miniskirt with a black sleeveless top and knee-high black heeled boots. She looked around to see what the distraction was.

		"Oh." She smiled, "Hello Kirsten, sorry you can't suck on my pussy today, I'm wearing panty hose."

		Nikki looked at them both quizzically.

		"Who's your friend Kirsten?" Daphne asked pleasantly, as if they were friends.

		Nikki walked right up to Daphne and without warning slapped her face hard. Daphne backed up and smashed into the wall.

		"I'm Nikki." Nikki said, "You won't forget me in a hurry."

		I grinned; I was already enjoying this. Nikki followed up by grabbing Daphne's hair and pulling her down, driving her knee into Daphne's breasts. After kneeing her a few times she spun round and threw Daphne in a heap on the floor.

		Nikki jumped onto Daphne's back and grabbed her hair, putting her knee on her neck like she did to Kirsten the night before.

		"Is that it?" She said amazed, Daphne wheezed in pain under her. "This is the girl who kicked your ass? She's nothing."

		With that she grabbed Daphne by the hair and dragged her to her feet. She then dragged her over to a wall and forcefully slammed her to the brick surface, tits first of course. The brunette grimaced in pain as she turned around. Slightly hunched over in pain like she was, the two combatants were now almost the same in height. Nikki looked over her beaten opponent and started the onslaught again on the two targets in front of her. Having just had a baby, her tits were full of milk, and were swollen with liquid.

		First she started with playful slaps back and forth again looking for how they moved in the bra. Then she moved on to full on jabs from below the breasts. Daphne recoiled with every strike. Back and forth. Back and forth. She cried out every now and then but for the most part she was unresponsive at this point.

		Nikki saw this and decided to mix it up by delivering a decisive knee to her opponent's crotch. Daphne shot "awake" and let out a silent scream marked by the "O" of her mouth.

		"Ahh that's better, Hahahhaha!. Actually I know something that would also make this better." Nikki said.

		She started to untie the knot of the brunette's top. The top was soon dispatched, then the nursing bra was laying on the floor of the restroom. Daphne's jugs wobbled uncontrollably.

		"No, stop, don't..," the recent mom tried to protest in vain.

		"Mmm, no, I'd rather not, mommy. Really sorry to break it to you..."

		With that the breast assault resumed. Nikki methodically destroyed the orbs in front of her. Slaps, punches, jabs, uppercuts. Those tits were pushed into every which way and then returned to how they were. She even started to aim directly at the nipple seeing it as a target of sorts. When she did, milk started to fly out.

		Nikki laughed at the messiness of the situation. With Daphne unsuccessfully defending her swollen breast, Nikki with my help, yanked the dress off of the frantic mom, who was now standing naked in the ladies room of the Spearmint Rhino.

		Nikki started to sensually rub the milk all over her breasts. She took some on her own hand and wiped it on the battered woman's cunt as a symbolic marker of her dominance over her opponent.

		

	
		Epilogue

		

		When Nikki tired of the pounding she then started to play with her blonde's hair, combing it with her hands, brushing it away from her face, placing it nicely on her shoulders.

		"My milk, you can't, I need it..." Daphne tried to muster out of desperation.

		"Shh...." Nikki put her lips to the beaten women.

		She held her by the shoulders as she spoke to her. "You know, you really are a MILF if I ever saw one," She leaned in and gave her a peck on the lips. And then went in more forcefully.

		Daphne protested but in her weak state she could do nothing but take it in. Nikki was in awe of this situation. How did she find herself kissing someone 10 years her senior? And not only that but a bitch as well as someone she detested. Maybe it was the eroticism that came with dominating another beautiful woman? It certainly made her powerful.

		Her physical and mental domination of Daphne gave her such a thrill. She broke the kiss. She stroked the mom's face almost lovingly.

		"But you disrespected my friends. You and your fucking cunt. I can't have that. You need to get the fuck out!!!"

		She looked into the eyes of her soon to be defeated woman and saw the defeat and peril in those brown orbs. Daphne had been defeated today. Sam and I both knew it. With that Nikki balled up her fisted, kissed it, and laid a heavy one on Daphne's chin.

		Her head flew with impact to the side. The whites of her eyes were visible as they rolled to the back of her head. Slowly she slid down the wall to a final seated position her head slumped against her milked covered breasts.

		"Oh! One final thing!" Nikki ran over to her bag and pulled out a bottle of Aquafina and emptied it in the sink.

		She came back to the comatose blonde and put the bottle to her left breast. Then she began to extract milk into the bottle.

		"That's it, I'm milking you like the cow you are," She filled it all the way to the top.

		She looked it over. "Ironic huh? I hold right here the prime weapon I used against you. Sure my fists helped, but who knew that you'd be downed by your own bodily juices?"

		She was right, the dispute started over Daphne's getting her pussy licked and it would end in the same way. With that she enjoyed pouring it all over the KO'd blonde's head.

		She then refilled it a second time using the other tit as the source this time.

		"This," she looked it over, "will be my souvenir."

		"And this will be mine." Samantha sneered.

		She hiked up her dress, pulled her black thong to one side and shoved her cunt into the stunned blondes face, holding her in place with her other hand behind her milk soaked head. Just as she had with Nikki earlier, she brough herself to a very quick orgasm and her juices mixed nicely with the coating of milk already coating the battered woman's face.

		Then the trio walked out of the bathroom. Daphne sat there against the wall with her own and Sam's juices covering her body. Not only that, but her defeat was more or less plastered all over the floor with the puddles. When she woke up from dreamland she made the necessary arrangements to cancel her gym membership.

		END
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