
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		Table of Contents

		

		
			Contents
		

		
			Title Page
		

		
			Copyright
		

		
			Dedication
		

		
			Chapter One
		

		
			Chapter Two
		

		
			Chapter Three
		

		
			Chapter Four
		

		
			About Candice Christian
		

		
			Other Books by Candice Christian
		

		
			Connect with Candice Christian
		

		

	
		With Cherry on Top

		Candice Christian

		

	
		Copyright 2019 Candice Christian

		

		Published by Candice Christian at Smashwords

		

		Smashwords Edition License Notes

		

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your favorite retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		Adults Only 18+

		

	
		Acknowledgments

		

		Cherry Bang

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		Marcia and Cherry are cuddled up on the couch on a Sunday morning.

		"Let's do something," Marcia suggests.

		"What do you want to do?" Cherry yawns and wraps Marcia in her arms.

		"To not move from this couch." Marcia says.

		Cherry laughs, "You read my mind."

		Marcia receives a text from Lindsey her boss, reminding her about a work deadline.

		"Who sets the deadline anyway?" Marcia asks a little irritated.

		"I do. Sorry." Cherry says facing Marcia.

		"The boss is a bitch," Marcia jokes while replying to Lindsey .

		"Hey!" Cherry hits Marcia's arm.

		Marcia tries to hit back but Cherry catches her hands and pulls her closer. Marcia strokes Cherry's hair and leans closer. Cherry kisses Marcia with her experienced tongue; taking full advantage. Marcia's left hand start traveling inside Cherry's shirt and stops at Cherry's left breast.

		Cherry had fallen in love with Marcia not long after they both started working in the same office. Alex had melted Cherry's heart strings with her life story, having been in and out of foster homes. Not knowing her family. No one ever loving her for herself. The two women seemed destined for a long, lasting relationship.

		***

		Life has been great for both Marcia and Cherry. They seem to be in love more than ever. It has been more than a week since Marcia has met Cherry's mother and sister. She came home in a good mood. Cherry came earlier, Marcia didn't know why. She found Cherry sitting in the dark and drinking.

		"Hey, what's wrong?" Marcia asks and gives a squeeze on Cherry's shoulder.

		Cherry doesn't even bother to look at her and hands over a brown file. Marcia takes the file both curiously and confused.

		Marcia sits down in shock when she opens the file. It's all her family's details- how they are all well and alive. It makes her blood boil. Her hands start shaking.

		"Where did you get this?" She asks Cherry and doesn't get a response.

		She asks again, "Cherry, where did you get this?"

		The loudness in her voice makes Cherry turn her face to her. "So, I guess I should have listened to everyone and stayed away from the likes of you!" Cherry shouts.

		"The likes of me?" Marcia asks trying hard to keep her calm.

		"You've been lying to me the whole time. And it says here that one of your brothers is in prison for money laundering," Cherry shouts.

		"What the fuck do you think of me?" Marcia shouts at Cherry.

		Cherry doesn't say anything but drinks her whiskey.

		"You're right. This isn't working. We should call it off," Marcia shouts.

		Marcia throws away the file into the room before leaving.

		Cherry throws her glass on the floor as Marcia leaves the house, "FUCK!"

		***

		Marcia enters her house after a bit struggle of opening the door. Seeing their faces again brought back all kinds of unwanted memories. Her head is pounding. She is having a panic attack. She sits down on the floor. Crying and cursing God for giving her this life. She somehow manages to get into the shower.

		When she comes out of the shower and sees the mirror, she punches it hard. The mirror breaks and pieces of glass enter into her hand. She doesn't even feel the pain. The pain inside her chest is way more severe.

		She sits on the floor feeling blank. She doesn't realize how many hours have passed or how many minutes. May comes and finds her. May has a key and checks on the house from time to time. May calls her son who is a doctor. Marcia never interacted with him.

		Her hand needs medical attention which he provides and gives something for the pain. May asks him to leave.

		Marcia starts crying in May's arms. May tries to comfort her but all in vain. Marcia falls asleep when she is completely drained out of her energy.

		***

		The following morning in the office, Cherry finds out that Marcia has taken leave for the day. She is still too angry with Marcia to find out why. Meanwhile, Marcia drinks all day till she passes out.

		A couple days later, Marcia tries to take the day off again, but she has been told that she cannot take the day off when they are so close to a deadline. She gets ready despite how much she detests it. She hides her dark circles with makeup. She changes the bandage on her hand. She looks presentable and hopes that no one will notice her red eyes under glasses.

		Marcia has a meeting with the board of directors which means Cherry will be there too. She drinks a glass of wine before leaving. Both Cherry and Marcia start dying internally when they see each other but hide it pretty well. Cherry notices Marcia's hand almost immediately. But chooses not to say anything.

		"What happened to your hand?" One of the directors asked Marcia.

		"Oh, I tried to cook. Burnt the house down. Barely made it alive," Marcia jokes.

		Everyone laughs. But Cherry knows that Marcia is lying. Again. After the meeting, Marcia doesn't even look at Cherry which makes her angrier.

		"First she lies and now she is ignoring me!" Cherry shouts mentally.

		After a few hours, Cherry comes down to the R&D department to find Marcia. She finds her talking to Lindsey

		. "Dr. Scott I need to talk to you about something," Cherry says.

		Marcia interrupts her conversation with Lindsey and says to Cherry, "Ma'am, I have been absent for two days and need to catch up a lot. She can answer anything you need to know."

		Saying that Marcia goes as far away from Cherry as possible.

		Lindsey asks, "Yes?"

		"Never mind," Cherry says annoyed and leaves the room.

		Lindsey stands there staring confused at what just happened.

		"That bitch!" Cherry slams the door when she enters her own office. She calls Lilly, her sister to talk about this.

		"Well, she might have another reason for lying. Technically she didn't lie. She just didn't tell you everything and you assumed they were dead," Lilly says.

		"Whose side are you on?" Cherry shouts on the phone.

		"Calm down and think. You said you loved her. Aren't you a bit interested to save this?" Lilly asks.

		As much as Cherry hates it she admits that Lilly makes a valid point. Lilly has always been the cool-headed between two of them.

		After work, Cherry decides to go to Marcia's house. When no one answers the door, she decides to use her spare key. The smell of booze smacks her in the face when she enters the house. She finds Marcia sitting on the balcony staring at the pond. Tears are falling down uncontrollably from Marcia's eyes. It seems like as if something has sucked the life out of her.

		Seeing her in this state, Cherry's heart gets broken into million pieces. Cherry's footstep on the wooden floor startles Marcia.

		"What are you doing here?" Marcia asks.

		"We need to talk," Cherry says.

		"Please leave!" Marcia says while turning her gaze again into the nothingness.

		'A living corpse'- Cherry thinks as seen turns to leave Marcia's house. She was just grateful she found out the deceitfulness of Marcia, my life could have been a mess forever. I'm lucky I for my family.

		***

		Cherry needed to pack for her trip to D.C. She was going to man a booth at a convention there. Selling the company technology software to various businesses. She was looking forward to the trip as it would give her a chance to indulge in one of her 'secret passions'. A passion and fetish she had kept surpressed for some time,  most of her friends or even her sister were aware of. But in time s depression it always seemed to relieve the symptoms and help her through the trouble. 

		The fetish had a control on Cherry and restructured her cravings.Under the influence of the fetish, Cherry loved to find other women who shared her fetish, catfighting and wrestling. D. C., Cherry knew had several outcall services for her fetish. Hell she might even pick up a potential opponent at the convention. It wouldn't be the first time she had done that. In fact it was the last time she was in D. C.

		***

		. Cherry arrived at the convention in Washington, D.C., running the booth in the exhibition hall of the Hilton Hotel for her company, when this striking- looking woman came over and leaned on the registration desk in front of her company display. She had a wide smile on her oval face as she started to talk to Cherry. In their conversation she told Cherry about her love of physical fitness

		. ***

		Cherry liked the sound of that, and the woman's looks right away. Cherry estimated the woman was 5'10"and 160 well- distributed pounds. Her vital statistics Cherry guessed were 36D-23-37. Strong and sexy.

		She signed Cherry's company's address card for materials to be mailed to her, after which Cherry invited her to sit beside her while they talked about various products - and a lot of other things. Since this was the third of a six-day convention, Cherry was surprised that anyone would stop to chat so long. But after seeing her black tight-fitting leggings and bright, red mock turtle neck sweater and boots, Cherry became more interested in her body than in her as a potential customer. The woman's name, Cherry found out was Domino.

		Since it was noon and traffic by the booth was slow, Cherry asked her if she wanted a hot dog and coke at the concession stand at the end of the booth row.

		"Sure," she said, so they walked to get a bite to eat.

		Cherry liked watching her move, self-confident, almost a swagger, as she swung her hips as she strode beside her. Domino was open and very friendly and said she had noticed Cherry several times as she went down the row of exhibits, but that Cherry was always busy talking to other folks until just now.

		Cherry tried to return the compliment, but really had not noticed her before, so Cherry offered to take her for a drink and dinner after exhibit closed at 5 PM. She agreed - almost too eagerly, but Cherry was delighted! Domino leaned over and felt Cherry's upper arm, and said, "You have really strong muscles."

		Not to be outdone, Cherry massaged her thigh through the leggings material and commented on the strength Cherry felt there.

		"That's 'cause I'm into sports," Domino said.

		"Oh, what kind?" Cherry asked, thinking she would say running or softball or the like.

		"I like to wrestle," she responded, without a blink.

		Cherry nearly swooned as her sex got wet almost on the spot – If Domino only knew how much Cherry loved wrestling women too. Maybe she would be her next opponent!

		"You mean like girls, I suppose," Cherry remembered saying, almost holding her breath for her answer. "Not men, of course?"

		"Right, girls and woman," Domino replied, dropping her hand to Cherry's thigh - just short of her damp crotch.

		"Maybe you and I could wrestle after dinner. Do you wrestle?" she asked.

		"I sure do. I'm always looking for women wrestlers," Cherry explained as she tried to contain her excitement.

		"Thought so, from the looks of you," Domino replied with a wink.

		"I'm bigger than you," Cherry said. "We are about the same height, but I bet I outweigh you by thirty pounds. I'm 168 pounds and older too - I'm 40 years old," Cherry explained.

		"You're just eight pounds more 'en me, and tonight is my forty-first birthday, so they are both well matched - think ya can take this ol' lady down?"

		"Happy Birthday, Domino - I hope you can rassle as well as you look. We must celebrate your birthday - where is your husband?" Cherry asked, holding her breath, now that the challenge had been made and accepted.

		"Gone. Divorced eight years - he couldn't wrestle worth shit," this charming sexy woman said, as she leaned over to bite Cherry's ear!

		"Keep that up and I'll pin you ass to the floor right here and do nasty things to ya," Cherry said.

		"You won't get the better of me OR pin me - but if you can make me 'give' you can have me. How about that?"

		How about that - now Cherry wanted to wrestle Domino for sure! So it was agreed they would have a night out partying and rasslin'! They ate medium-rare steaks, drank two bottles of Merlot and a coffee of Gran Marnier at the Hilton, where Domino was staying.

		She was easy to talk to, and Cherry enjoyed their double-talk about fighting and screwing very much. They sat close, and while they waited for the dessert cart, Cherry folded her into her arms for a deep throat kiss, which made her struggle against Cherry, tits melting into her breasts as Cherry massaged her back down to her buns. They were both hot to get it on after supper.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		After paying the bill, they then went up to Domino's room. She had a suite. One room had a king-sized bed, a second room chairs and a coffee table. They moved the furniture until they had a space about 16' by 16' to fight.

		Sheets and blankets were spread to save them from rug burns, and of course they agreed that they couldn't use most flying holds or such basic throws as overhead body slams.

		They agreed to confine their moves mainly to the slams and other easy throws for take-downs. But all holds were legal on the mat, the harder and tougher the better she liked it, Domino said.

		That gave Cherry clear rein to work her over with her best mat holds. Cherry thought. Room service brought them drinks and snacks - "for later," Domino said, then she excused herself to go change.

		Cherry always ONLY wore a black thong when she was on the prowl for a woman wrestler, so it was simple for her to drop her skirt, jacket, shirt, and then bra, shoes and panty hose, and Cherry was ready to take this older woman down. Cherry's breasts were a 32 B cup so her tits weren't a huge target like she knew Domino's would be.

		The age difference really made her excited for some reason. She looked so damn strong and capable! A woman who liked to rassle women! Cherry felt lucky to have found her, and Cherry was in for a real fight!

		Domino came out dressed to do battle similar to Cherry! Cherry damn near dropped her teeth! Her tits and ass were bear with a tiny red strip of cloth in front, which became a piece of dental floss almost, up the crack of her ass in the back. She slowly turned for a better viewing, and Cherry saw that the G-string came to a strap as it passed between her legs and around her waist, allowing her buttocks open range.

		Cherry was impressed with the firm, round globes of her boobs, which Cherry wanted to maul so very much. Her belly, with the navel winking at me, was an 'innie' "come and get me". The small triangle covering her vagina did not entirely contain her brown pubic hair, that was stiff and stood out around the G-string cloth at her crotch, looking so sexy Cherry wanted to get into her first and then wrestle.

		Domino had several streaks of gay in her hair, but the dark brown meant to me that she was far from being over the hill in the age department. The softness of the hair color seemed to make her all the more desirable as a wrestling opponent. Her fingernails were short; pink polish on finger and toenails lent an air of charm and sophistication to the battle they were about to begin.

		Domino was all woman, and a wrestler besides! All Cherry had to do was pin her! It was her skin that really surprised Cherry. Cherry expected a gal this old to have skin like dead parchment. Hers was golden brown clear to the iron triangle of her muff - she sun-bathed every day, she told Cherry later, swam and worked out at the gym to stay in shape. And wrestled every chance she got to get on the mat.

		But her tits were the fantastic showpiece. With no bra as a cover, or holder, for them, and they swayed back and forth beautifully as Domino moved. They were POINTED, not drooping as one would expect; big, firm melons ready to be fondled, sucked and worked over on the mat or in bed, her areoles were almost invisible as they were the same color has the rest of the skin of her boob. The nipples were sharp, and erect inviting Cherry to pinch and pull them. Domino was damp from a quick shower, and Cherry knew she would smell good all over - even if she got her head between her legs in a crotch-smothering scissors, a hold Cherry loved to be in.

		"God, you're lovely," Cherry exclaimed. "Are you sure you wanna rassle?"

		"What's the matter sweetheart, scared I'll beat you up?" Domino smirked, as she moved toward me.

		"I'm glad you came by the booth, Domino," was all Cherry could think to say as Cherry started to drool when Domino began small dance for her, increasing Cherry's arousal.

		"But why ME - how come you wanna rassle ME?" Cherry questioned. "I'm delighted, if you didn't know!"

		"Ever since I was a small girl I loved to wrestle. I was sent to a boarding school by my folks when I was little - third grade, it was; then on to private schools till I finished college, majoring in physical education. I wrestled girls, but usually I beat them so bad and so fast that they were seldom a challenge for me.

		"I thought of being a professional wrestler, but the idea of traveling every day or so, sleazy motels, and 'putting out' for agents didn't appeal to me. So I teach PE at my college and look for women to wrestle. I have lots of time off, all summer if I want, and lots of week-vacations and conventions where I can do my best out-of-town hunting. I love to make women submit to my holds on the mat - you're gonna' do it too, sweetie"

		"Son-of-a-gun, that's what I do, too - look for women to wrestle for the pure fun of getting a gal in an inescapable hold, then molesting her," Cherry said.

		They laughed at that, then turned toward each other ready for the first fall. No rules, just wrestle until one or the other of them was forced to submit to some painful submission hold. Domino was really into wrestling, Cherry could tell.

		"Don't worry if I smother you with my breasts - that will make getting at my breasts easier for you, "Domino grinned as she advanced across the sheet-covered carpet, hands outstretched, crouched sideways in a standard wrestler's position.

		"Oh, they will get a lot of attention - very soon, since I'm a lover of femdom as well as a rassler," Cherry responded, leaping at her and getting her in a hangman's noose from the rear.

		Cherry lifted her up off her feet and felt the woman struggle as Cherry tightened the hold, then dropped to her knees, taking her over her head to land on her knees. Cherry shifted to her back then, both hands going for her tits, shoving them into her body and giving each one a hard squeeze. Then as she fell forward on her belly, Cherry clamped on a full nelson. Domino was in trouble and knew it.

		"You DO know how to rassle, don't ya?" she said through clenched teeth, as Cherry tightened the nelson around her neck.

		"Yeah, better than you, bitch," Cherry whispered in her ears Cherry tightened the hold. Then Cherry made a mistake, two actually. Telling her she was better at wrestling was a dumb thing to say, because it made her pissed at Cherry. Cherry tried to grapevine her legs for a quick combination submission. Cherry missed her legs - Domino rolled her off her back and punched her belly, making her lose the nelson, as she powered her arms down, and suddenly she was free!

		The woman was on her knees facing her as Cherry moved into a like position. Then they really started to wrestle each other; they exchanged tit punches, then Domino dropped onto Cherry, applying a reverse nelson. Cherry shoved her off, hitting her with a shoulder block, and got a side headlock in return.

		Domino used this opportunity to work her hand back to Cherry's ass, and pull the thong out of her ass and sadistically shoved her thumb, to the knuckle in Cherry's ass hole.

		Still on their feet Cherry gave out a sharp squeal of pain, then gave Domino a spinning back kick, which she followed with a knee lift that sent her crashing to the floor. Cherry rubbed her violated ass crack then rolled over, taking Domino in an arm drag takedown, changing to a crucifix and poured on the pressure.

		Domino gave Cherry the first fall, but it had been a rough one, lasting about half an hour. They discussed the first fall, while catching their breath.

		Cherry, rubbed her butt hole again, and told, Domino she was a dirty wrestler. Domino countered with, "You wouldn't want it any other way would you?"

		Cherry smile in agreement, as the two opponents moved to begin the second fall. The "old lady" surprised Cherry with a snap mare, following her down to clamp on a single Boston crab on her leg, and pulled till Cherry was sure she would snap her spine!

		Cherry twisted and kicked at her, making her drop the leg, and Cherry stood up. Mistake - Domino was behind her, and clamped on a sleeper hold, which took them both slowly to the mat. Her arms were SO strong, even though both women were slick with perspiration, Cherry finally went out from the hold.

		Before Domino brought Cherry around with the traditional fist punch in the back, Domino decided to work on Cherry's pussy, and began fingering her, as a result Cherry's thong was discolored from the juices Domino teased out of her unconscious opponent's sex.

		The fall went less than five minutes! Cherry wasn't sure how long Domino fingered her while she was out. Realizing what Domino had done and before she could rest, Cherry grabbed her between the legs with one hand and around the neck with the other and tossed her to the floor with a solid body slam. Cherry thought this would be an ideal method of womanhandling Domino's pussy, and still provide her with some pain. The least she could do to repay her for the dirty finger job she gave Cherry.

		One, two, three times Cherry dropped this fighting machine, then dropped her elbow into her belly as Cherry splashed her. Cherry worked her hands around the fabric of Domino's g-string and worked her fingers into her damp sex.

		Domino tried for a crotch kick, to get free, which missed but landed on Cherry's leg with painful force. Cherry went for a front headlock, held her by the head with one arm, pulling her up over her outstretched knee, second arm between her now-damp legs and crotch in a backbreaker.

		Cherry's arousal was creeping back as Cherry felt the woman's body shake when Cherry fondled her womanhood while pulling down on her head, knowing the agony she was feeling from the stretch of her body over her knee. It felt good to have her helpless, and Cherry allowed her hand to wander between her legs.

		Domino groaned from the solid hold and also from something else - she was getting off on my fingering her pussy! She screamed then from the feelings Cherry was giving her. Cherry pushed her off her knee onto her belly, jumped her body applying a camel clutch to her chin and finished her with a double leg grapevine, stretching her as far as Cherry could while she moaned and finally grunted out, "I give, bitch!" as Cherry worked the holds.

		They rested, drank some water, and each chugged down a shot of tequila, it was more than Cherry cared to remember. Still Domino wanted to rassle - and Cherry just couldn't say no! Cherry didn't want to ruin her image of herself as a female wrestler, but Cherry was determined to punch her card for her at least.

		This fall they agreed to start in the referee's position the fall. Domino was on top, and when she said "go" she took Cherry in a solid hammerlock, forcing her flat, then changing to an arm bar, then a drag as she wiggled Cherry into a solid head scissors. Cherry clamped a hand on one big sweaty tit, hoping to hurt her, but she seemed to enjoy Cherry's boob hold and increased the power of her scissors until Cherry thought her head would crack. From her position Cherry was in position to experience Domino's female aroma, and her obvious arousal.

		This was turning into a war between two very capable wrestlers. Cherry punched her a couple of times and escaped her hold. Then Cherry rolled over behind Domino, catching her left arm and right leg and pulling them back in a well-executed bow and arrow, with her boot in the small of her back, just above her lovely ass as leverage. Cherry poured on the pain, and Domino had tears in her eyes before she submitted to Cherry.

		Not satisfied, Cherry dumped her on the floor as she started to stand, jumped her back as she began to roll, and applied a diamond drill-twist to her sore neck. Cherry kept up the pain of the twist as Cherry grabbed her arm, forcing it behind her back in a hammerlock. Up, up, up higher Cherry pushed it until Cherry was afraid she would damage her shoulder. Then Cherry dropped the twist and pulled her other arm behind her, taking both in a surfboard.

		Cherry stood then with one foot in the small of her back - about where Cherry had it when she gave from the bow and arrow and pulled until she submitted again.

		Submit, was an understatement, she screamed and begged to be released! Cherry was sorry she submitted; her jugs were bouncing and flopping in all directions, a sight to behold Cherry thought! It had been a hand-to-hand duel between two experienced wrestlers, a go-to-the-mat death struggle with plenty of suffering and not a little grab-ass on Cherry's part as well as Domino's.

		'I'll take that' Cherry remarked as she tore Susanne's G-string from her body before showing impressive strength, hoisting Susanne up to deliver a big body slam. Susanne landed hard in the middle of the blanket covered floor, and in truth, that alone was enough to finish the match.

		Cherry had to tie Susanne up though first and using her own thong s as well as Susanne's G-string this was easily accomplished; Susanne's g-string was used to tie her own hands while Cherry's black thong provided the perfect binding for Susanne's ankles before Cherry set her rounded ass down on Susanne's face in the perfect reverse face sit.

		A solid punch to the stomach was followed by some nipple tweaking – at first playful, then much harder – from Cherry as Susanne made a muffled attempt to submit again.

		'Sorry? What was that bitch?' Cherry replied.

		'I submit!' Susanne yelled from her place under Cherry's ass 'I submit!'

		'Can't hear you' Cherry replied, wiggling her ass on Susanne's face. 'What was that?' she asked before landing another solid punch to Susanne's battered belly.

		'I submit!' Susanne gasped before adding 'please, you win....'

		'Fair enough' Cherry agreed as she got off Susanne. 'Don't forget though, I get to humiliate you however I want now, slave girl. Tell you what though; I'll strike you a deal. Take your humiliation like a good little girl, and I won't tell everyone at the exhibit tomorrow, I'll give you chance for revenge at the end of the conference."

		Now' Cherry continued as she lifted her own breast, 'you can start by sucking on these like a little baby' she said as she grabbed Susanne's hair before slapping her and telling her 'NO TEETH though bitch, don't get any ideas!'

		Susanne worked her tongue around Cherry's nipples and sucked her smallish tits for a good few minutes before Cherry tired of that idea. Next she rode Susanne around the room like a pony for a few minutes, slapping Susanne's ass so that it glowed from Cherry's attentions.

		'You know Susanne' Cherry told her as she finished riding her around the room 'I think you should worship my beautiful strong legs now. After all, they're what beat you and they are a little bit tired from all that squeezing. I want you to kiss my thighs all over' she said as she grabbed Susanne's hair to force her face into her thigh 'don't forget though; no teeth or you're in trouble!'

		So Susanne again did as she was told, kissing and caressing, licking and stroking every inch of her opponent's strong and sexy thighs. Several minutes passed until it was again clear that Cherry was again tiring of this plan and she pushed Susanne back to the floor before tying her hands around the leg of the sofa. Susanne was trapped now, and it was clear as she rubbed her own pussy that Cherry had one last humiliation in store for Susanne.

		'Now Susanne' Cherry told her 'I'm going to ride your face until I cum now. I expect you'll probably pass out, but don't worry, I'll be enjoying it! I'll let herself out when I'm done, but you have been a good little girl, so I'll give you that chance. Same rules at my house in few days if you're woman enough. I own you for now though, don't you forget that' she said as she dropped her crotch on to Susanne's face and rode it to a glorious climax.

		Susanne was smothered out, and as she left, Cherry's final humiliation for her was to take her G-string, leaving Susanne tied up with the thong, naked and unconscious on the floor of her suite as Cherry left.

		"See you tomorrow loser." Cherry taunted as she closed the door.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Domino never showed her face at the conference, and Cherry figured she was in her suite licking her wounds, and embarrassed to show her face. Nor did Domino show up at the end of the conference for her rematch.

		Cherry thought about Marcia, the first time is nearly a week, and thought she should give her some of the medicine she served Domino. She knew it would never work but got a bit of satisfaction thinking about taking her frustration out on Marcia.Those thought stayed with Cherry all the way home on the airplane. She dreaded even being in the same office with her ex-girlfriend.

		Cherry was in the library on a Sunday afternoon, her fetish long since surpressed since she had overcome her depression,  when Cherry saw her. Or heard her, really. "Cherry? Hey, Cherry!"

		Cherry turned at the sound of her name, startled out of deep thought as Cherry searched through the shelves for the book Cherry needed.

		"Uh... Oh, Mia. Hi!"

		Cherry was surprised and pleased to see Mia standing there. After their little one night stand together, having shared their numbers, Cherry hoped to hook up with her again, but Cherry had heard nothing. Disappointed but not really surprised, after two weeks Cherry had given up, writing it off as just a one-night stand, though a very memorable and deliciously enjoyable one.

		Given the lack of contact, Cherry felt a little embarrassed seeing Mia now, but she seemed perfectly comfortable with the situation.

		"So how you been?" she asked pleasantly.

		"Good," Cherry said, "Real good. Pretty busy, really. my projects are always kill me this time of year."

		"Yeah, same here," she replied.

		"I just haven't had time to do anything fun!"

		Cherry wondered at her real meaning. Was she trying to apologize for not calling her, or hinting at possibilities, or just making conversation?

		"And your friend Amy?" Cherry inquired.

		"Oh, she's good. Got a new boyfriend, so she's gone a lot. Oh, and they got a new place. Amy's parents got us this great apartment and bought a bunch of furniture and everything. That girl is so spoiled! But I'll take it, you know?"

		Mia went on for a while about Amy and the apartment and other things. Cherry was only half paying attention while Cherry checked her out. She looked as good as ever, trim but curvy, full breasts standing out on her chest, her hips just the right width, womanly but not really voluptuous.

		Cherry couldn't see her butt from this angle, but Cherry remembered it well and Cherry knew it looked just perfect in the tight jeans she was wearing. Her hair was similar to the last time Cherry saw her, a little longer but still the dark spiky look that was very attractive on her.

		Finally she paused and Cherry broke in cautiously, asking "And how about you? You seeing anyone?"

		Cherry hoped she wasn't being obvious, but Cherry had to ask. Maybe that's why Cherry hadn't heard from her.

		"Oh," she said, waving her hand dismissively, "I've been out with a few guys, but nobody special. You know I broke up with her boyfriend a couple days ago."

		Actually, Cherry didn't know that. Cherry wondered if that was before or after their little encounter. Cherry's mind was working now, thinking there might be a chance here.

		"Hey," Cherry said, hesitantly, "maybe they could ... uh ... get together and ... uh ... do something some time."

		Oh her god, that didn't seem subtle at all! Cherry felt so nervous now. The implication was not lost with Mia.

		"Do something??" Her face lit up with an amused smile. "Do something, huh? Yeah, yeah, maybe so." Her grin got even bigger, more mischievous. "Like maybe a movie, huh?" Her sarcasm was palpable. "Or have something to eat???" Her emphasis on that word - "eat" - was just filled with double meaning.

		Oh god, was Cherry that obvious? Cherry knew she was blushing. Cherry stammered a response. "Well, ... yeah... uh ... that'd be good."

		Mia laughed lightly and the tension broke. "Yeah, they should do that," she said, "but they can probably skip the movie part, right?"

		Her tone was sly, her meaning clear. Relieved and excited, Cherry agreed, smiling warmly. "Yeah, definitely."

		"Hey look, Cherry I gotta go," she said. "You've got my number, right? Call me and they'll hook up. Amy's out of town with her boyfriend next weekend, so that might be good. We'll have the place to ourselves."

		We both knew what she was implying. Cherry was thrilled, thrilled that she was available and thrilled at the thought of what Cherry might be doing with her. Cherry agreed to call her and was on her way.

		... Two days later, Cherry called Mia. To her relief, she was still interested, and they picked up exactly where they left off. Neither of them had much time to talk, so Cherry quickly got to the point, confirming that they would get together that Saturday, at her place. For some reason, Cherry kept up a little pretense, suggesting that they get something to eat or rent a movie, but Mia cut right through that:

		"Cherry, they both know what this is about. Let's forget about everything else and just focus on the fun part."

		Wow, she really cuts to the chase, Cherry thought, but that was okay. Cherry wanted the same thing.

		"That's cool," Cherry said. "I just didn't want to assume something I shouldn't. But if you want it like the last time, I'm definitely up for that."

		"Yeah," she said, her voice almost a whisper into the phone, "that's what I was hoping for. I haven't gotten any in a couple weeks, and I haven't been with a girl since you. ... I really need a good time."

		Jesus, hearing those words, in Mia's sexy voice, just creamed me. Cherry paused for a second, gathering herself, then replied, "Oh honey, I'm so glad to hear you say that. I've been thinking about you non-stop since the other day."

		Cherry heard a low "Mmmmm" on the other end and then Cherry continued, "There's just one thing," Cherry said. "I'm sorry you haven't been 'getting any', but promise me you won't until they get together. I want this to be really special."

		Cherry heard a little giggle on the other end and then Mia responded, "Okay, I guess I can handle that. I don't have anything lined up anyway. Just 'Jill'".

		Cherry understood her meaning, but that wasn't going to do.

		"No, sweetie, I mean no sex at all, not even by yourself. I want you to really appreciate it when they get together."

		"Damn, girl, you're a tough one! ... Okay. I'll try!"

		"Do more than try, Mia. I really want it to be this way. And believe me, it'll be worth the wait!"

		Mia giggled again and agreed, and then they set a date for 7:00 the following Saturday. Cherry knew she'd be thinking about it every moment until then.

		... Luckily, Cherry was very busy over those few days, so the time went faster than expected. Now it was finally Saturday, and Cherry was on her way to Mia's new place. The apartment was in a large, upscale complex with several swimming pools and a guarded gate where Cherry had to give Mia's name to pass.

		Cherry wandered through the complex, following the directions she gave her until Cherry reached the right building. Walking quickly up the stairs, Cherry found Mia's apartment and knocked lightly, her heart already pounding as Cherry listened for activity behind the door. Cherry heard footsteps approach, then the deadbolt moved, the knob turned, and suddenly Mia is before her.

		Cherry is surprised by her dress, or the lack thereof. She is wearing a casual pink nightshirt, essentially a long tee, that shows off all the lovely curves of her body. It's clear that she's wearing nothing beneath it, except maybe some panties. Her chest is emblazoned with a single word - "Juicy" - that gives me another thrill.

		Cherry thought back to their previous encounter and how appropriate that word is for Mia.

		"Well, you're certainly ready," Cherry said with a smirk.

		Mia laughed a little and responded, "Well, I took a long, hot bath, so I'm feeling great - all clean and relaxed. Then I was going to get dressed, but I figured, Why bother?"

		She looked at me hotly and purred, "I knew I'd be naked again before long anyway."

		She followed this with a big, flirty smile. "Was I right?"

		Hearing those words from her sends another tingle of excitement through Cherry Damn, this girl is a turn on, just with words.

		"Uh huh," Cherry replied. "Don't get me wrong - I'm not complaining. You look great. I was just a little surprised. ... Looks like you've got a head start on me."

		"Naw," she replied. "I've just been sitting here, drinking, getting comfy. I think I'm a little tipsy already. You like rum and coke?"

		"Sure," Cherry said. Cherry's actually ready to just get down to it, but a drink or two might enhance the whole event.

		Mia goes to the kitchen area and comes back with one for each of us. She drops into a large, overstuffed chair, leaning back luxuriously, while Cherry sat on the sofa opposite her. They chat for a while, her telling Cherry about the new apartment, how Amy's parents found it and furnished it completely for their "princess" and her roommate. She asks if Cherry's had any "adventures" recently, and Cherry says "a few", but provides no details, especially not the wrestle fest with Domino, Mia would never get that, other than "none as good as the time with you."

		As they talk, Cherry admires Mia's beauty, her sexiness. The thin cotton of her nightshirt does nothing to hide her ample charms - the easy swell of her hips, the soft mounds on her chest, the little peaks in front confirming that her nipples are bare beneath the light fabric.

		The tee was almost to her knees when she was standing, but seated now, it rides up delightfully, exposing the smooth expanse of her thighs, high up, constantly drawing her eyes to the space between them. Having worked herself up in anticipation, Cherry was dying to just drop to her knees and go down on her, but Cherry kept her cool, sipping her drink and just taking in the sight of her as they talk.

		After about twenty minutes, Cherry decide to get things moving. "Want another drink?" Cherry ask.

		She does, so Cherry went to the kitchen to mix another strong rum and coke for each of them. As Cherry returned to the living room, Cherry came up behind her chair, passing her drink over her shoulder, then taking the opportunity to lean in and place a soft kiss on her cheek. Seeing her smile in response, Cherry moved her lips back to her cheek and let her hands wander lightly over the bare skin of her arms.

		A broader smile and quiet sigh told her to keep going, so Cherry moved down to nuzzle into her neck as her hands continued to roam. Mia sighed more urgently now; her mounting desire betrayed by a long, irregular "Mmmmm" that became even more urgent as her hands moved in to gently caress her lovely breasts.

		Now it's her turn to sigh, as Cherry finally got to touch those delightful mounds of flesh. Cherry confirmed that she's wearing only panties beneath the nightshirt, and through the light fabric of her top, Cherry could feel her large nipples, already firm and erect against the palms of her hands. Cherry tickled them lightly with her fingers, then move down to run her hands over her stomach and hips, while her tongue worked subtly in her left ear, producing a little squeak of surprise and a sweet shiver.

		"You like that?" Cherry ask coyly.

		"Uh huh," she mutters, almost inaudibly.

		She seems in a dreamy state now, clearly not interested in talking. Her hips moved in a slow, sexy rhythm, in anticipation of the next steps. Still, Cherry pressed forward: "You horny?"

		Mia's response is good-natured but pointed "Well, hell yes, I'm horny. You bitch, you made me promise to abstain for over a week!"

		We both laughed quietly, but Cherry is happy to hear that she has kept her word. Cherry hoped it will make her more responsive, more wanton.

		"Don't worry, sweetheart," Cherry whispered, her hands moving back to her lovely breasts. "This is going to be worth the wait. I'm going to do you better than you've ever had, over and over and over."

		"Mmmmmmm. Yeah, yeah, promises, promises," she says quietly, drawing out their coquettish play. "Talk's cheap. I need some action."

		She had a big smile on her face as she teased me. But this was more than just idle chatter. Their banter was driving them both higher up the arousal scale, teasing each other with hints of the pleasures to come. Cherry kept at it, ratcheting it up just a bit more.

		"Come on, Mia," Cherry whispered in her most seductive tone. "You remember the last time, don't you? You remember how I made you come? And come ... and come? And this time, it's just the two of us. It's all about you tonight, sweetheart - pure, total pleasure, all yours. I promise, I'll do you and do you until you make me stop."

		With that, her tongue swirled lewdly into her ear as Cherry give a subtle squeeze to both of her breasts, causing her to shiver and groan again. At the same time, her thighs clenched together, and Cherry knew she was getting excited.

		Clearly ready for more, Mia sets her drink down and pulls her around to the front of her chair, where they share a soft, satisfying kiss. Cherry supported herself on the back of the chair, not letting herself fully embrace her yet, as their mouths moved sensuously together, opening now to allow their tongues to meet and roll wetly over one another. They are both quietly moaning as their passions rose. Cherry 's at a fever pitch herself as Cherry recalled firsthand what a wonderful kisser this girl was, her lips so soft and gentle, her tongue slow and insistent, exploring her with skill and confidence that has Cherry quickly losing control.

		Finally, Cherry broke the kiss, looking Mia straight in the eyes as Cherry confessed, "Oh god, you make me so wet. ... I want you so bad!"

		Mia's response is cute and sexy. With a smug grin at her admitted obsession, she calmly stretched her arms and legs wide and exclaimed, "Well, here I am ... all yours!"

		They both laughed at her cockiness, but it turned both on even more, this clear direction of where this night was headed - Cherry pleasing this beautiful, sexy girl and thoroughly enjoying her incredible body. Cherry knew that Mia loved sex, and it thrilled her that Cherry was going to give her so much throughout the night.

		Seeing lovely Mia lying there, open and ready, Cherry just could not hold back. Cherry practically pounced on her, their chests forced against each other, her body lodged between the open vee of her legs. They made out for several more minutes, her face in her hands, her fingers running affectionately through the strands of her short black hair. Her hands were busy, too, now moving firmly up and down her back, occasionally stopping to cup and squeeze her butt cheeks until Cherry can feel the juices flowing between her legs.

		Still Cherry kept it slow, doing her best to maintain a steady, unhurried pace, despite her growing desire for her. Cherry wanted this to be a long, luxurious session of tender lovemaking, not the frenetic, down and dirty sex that Cherry had the last with her. Oh, there will still be passion, hopefully even more intense than the last time, but it will be drawn out, stretching slowly from soft, delicate kisses (in all the right places) to wild peaks of abandon, then down and up again over a long series of mind-blowing orgasms.

		Cherry spent two weeks anticipating this, and Cherry was determined that it would live up to her dreams. Finally, however, Cherry could wait no longer. Cherry's hands grabbed for the hem of her nightshirt as Cherry begged her to take it off. Mia was now as eager as Cherry, and quickly the shirt was up and over her head, finally exposing her full, luscious orbs.

		Cherry's reaction was, classic. For several seconds, Cherry just stared, taking in the delicious sight before her: two large, perfect pillows (34C, Mia told her at some point) topped by large erect nipples, the dark areoles at least an inch and a half across, dotted with little goose bumps of excitement. At that moment, Cherry thought that Cherry could suck on them forever.

		"Oh yeah, I remember this," she teases. "You like these, don't you?"

		As she spoke, her thumbs played with both her nipples, rolling in circles over the little peaks, exciting both of them. Then she offered, in that deep throaty whisper that makes Cherry crazy, "You can suck all you want. ... I'd like that," adding a big, satisfied grin as she used her left hand to raise one of her prizes for her enjoyment. With her right hand, she finds her rum and coke and takes a long drink, then jiggles it delicately in her hand.

		Lying there like that, she looked content and smug and oh so desirable. Cherry absolutely couldn't resist.

		Plopping down on her again, her mouth found hers, their lips tracing lightly over each other, just briefly, before Cherry started her move downward. Cherry nuzzled back into her neck, under her chin, her tongue working soft, wet circles against her skin, punctuated by an occasional love nip with her teeth.

		Cherry heard her soft "Mmmmm" and also felt it vibrate against her mouth before Cherry continued downward, her tongue following the delicate ridge of her clavicle inward to the center of her chest. Cherry's hands were back on her boobs now, for the first time feeling their naked warmth. Cherry's palms grazed over the silky texture of her breast flesh while her fingers stroke lightly on the bumpy tissue surrounding her nipples. Cherry kept at that for a little while, drawing out the experience, pleasing and teasing at the same time.

		Finally, Cherry inched lower, until her mouth was directly over the erect temptation of her left nipple. Tenderly grasping her soft pillow with both hands, Cherry took that luscious dark treat into her mouth, unable to hold back an obvious groan as Cherry sucked on that little morsel of flesh for the first time. Cherry alternated sucking and licking, running her tongue lovingly around the edges, tickling the nipple back and forth, then eagerly sucking as much as Cherry could into her mouth. As Cherry do so, Cherry looked up to see Mia, head back, eyes almost closed, relaxed and utterly content as Cherry sucked her.

		As Cherry had hoped, she was becoming completely lost in the sensation, totally into the experience, aware only of the pleasure Cherry was providing her. Cherry sucked some more, until the tip stood out harder than ever, shiny and wet with her saliva. Then Cherry moved toward her other treasure, pausing first to ask, "Is it good? ... Are you enjoying this?"

		"Uh huh," she replied under her breath, barely audible. " Unhhhh . ... Now do the other one."

		Her breathing was shallow and unsteady now as her arousal continued to grow. Cherry moved to her other breast, lovingly holding it in her hands and giving it the same treatment Cherry had just given the left one, savoring the feeling of it in her mouth, the contrast of the soft, creamy tit with the hard little button at its center.

		Soon Cherry let her one hand wander, traveling down along the round curve of Mia's hip, over the smooth expanse of her slightly parted thighs, and up to the hot vee between her legs. Cherry's fingertips brushed lightly over the silky crotch of her panties The abundant moisture was already evident, and Mia uttered a little cry when she felt her there. Cherry continued that way for some time, just barely touching her, subtly stimulating her without any real contact, as she trembled with need and frustration.

		Cherry slipped her hand into the top of her panties and kept up the teasing, using her open palm on her soft mound, though Cherry's dying to just dig her finger into the depths of her quivering pussy. Cherry felt her wetness on her hand now and Cherry was teasing herself as much as her.

		Unable to wait any longer, Cherry let go of her nipple and slipped down between her legs. Looking up at Mia, Cherry could tell she was intensely aroused now, almost over stimulated by what Cherry had done so far. Her eyes were barely open and her lower lip quivered with desire. The sight of her was exquisite.

		Still drawing things out, her hands stroked her upper thighs as Cherry knelt between her legs, and Cherry told her what Cherry's sure she already knew.

		"I'm going to eat your pussy now, sweetheart. Are you ready? Can I eat you now?"

		Cherry just wanted to say it, and to see her reaction.

		Mia's response was nothing but a long, heartfelt sigh, as if she'd been waiting to hear those words for way too long. She moved with both hands to push her panties off her hips, and Cherry happily pulled them down the rest of the way. Mia scooted her hips down a bit to the edge of the chair, then draped her legs over the wide arms of the easy chair. With a big smile, she breathed just two quiet words before relaxing completely into the comfy chair:

		"Eat me."

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Now, barely a foot in front of me, is the magnificent spectacle of Mia incredible cunt. Cherry's god, Cherry forgot just how delicious she looked down there. Her engorged, vermillion petals shine with a deep coating of slippery juice and are framed by the exquisite beauty of her long, shapely legs, spread so wonderfully now on the wide arms of the easy chair.

		She was so ready, so wet now. Cherry could already see a stream of cunt cream dripping down between her butt cheeks, settling in the perfect brown ring of her anus. Above, her chest was heaving with her growing arousal, accenting the beauty of her full breasts as they rose and fell. Her arms are above her head, her fingers working lazily through her hair as she enjoyed the sensations of sex.

		Cherry's own heart is pounding furiously as Cherry looked at her there, ready for her to do what they both wanted so much. This was going to be sooooo good, Cherry thought. Then, waiting no longer, Cherry leaned in and started on her, a deep, swirling kiss on the inside of her upper right thigh.

		Mia groans quietly in response, her thighs opening wider, her back arching slightly at the sudden stimulation. Cherry wanted to dig right in, to bury her face in her dripping, hot trough, but Cherry held back, trying her best to maintain the leisurely pace, to extend their pleasure as long as possible.

		Lifting her right leg up, Cherry ran her tongue slowly up the back of her thigh, adding gentle kisses as Cherry went, then back down the way Cherry came, skirting just past her trembling hole, down to the lower edge of her buttocks, across her crack, then up and down the other side.

		The sounds in Mia's throat were becoming more urgent now - low, uneven grunts that betrayed the passion she was feeling. She wanted her tongue in her pussy, wanting to feel the easy, wet motion of it over her tender little clit. Cherry wanted it too, and quickly trailed back down her leg until her face was there, just inches from her steamy slit.

		The aroma of sex fills her nostrils, inflaming her even more. As Cherry looked up again, Cherry saw Mia looking back at her, her eyes just barely open, like she'd been completely absorbed by the stimulation in her lower half. Cherry breathed out, blowing warm air into her enflamed crotch, and she groaned again, louder this time.

		"Ohhhhh god," she breathed, "come on... do it... Cherry ... come on, eat me now."

		She really needed it now. How could Cherry resist? Cherry started with an oh-so-soft kiss at the very center of her hole, circling her head a bit to extend the stimulation all over her luscious labia. She clearly liked that, and her thighs come together slightly as her butt clenched in response to feeling between her legs. Now Cherry used her tongue, running it easily up and down inside her nether lips.

		"Ummmmm," Cherry heard above her. "That's nice ... so nice."

		Cherry continued working her that way, maintaining a slow, gentle licking within the warm confines of her sweet slot. Cherry took her time, savoring the delicious feeling of her slick flesh against the sides of her tongue, feeling the abundant moisture within her. Cherry's god, she tasted wonderful, musky and strong, but sexy and feminine. Cherry knew she could just eat this girl forever if she let her.

		Now Mia was stretched out completely, head rolling lazily from side to side, a dreamy look on her face. Her arms reached out across the back of the chair; her legs spread wide to let Cherry into her most private parts. Her full breasts roll on her chest, the nipples hard and extended, revealing the extent of her arousal. She looked incredible like that, so hot and beautiful, and so ready for the pleasures Cherry was thrilled to provide her. Cherry kissed her pussy again, her lips sucking at her wet folds like a child eating an ice cream cone, making obscene smacking noises as Cherry pulled away.

		Cherry alternate this with the previous licking motion, just inside her, for several minutes. Then Cherry spread her lips wide with her thumbs and began a series of long, languorous strokes with the full width of her tongue, moving from her clit all the way down to her lovely asshole, then back up again, over and over. Cherry was licking everything she had, and Cherry was loving it.

		Mia is definitely getting there now. Cherry ran her hands over her thighs and felt them quivering as low, keening sounds escape her lips. Her right hand moved down to caress her head, her fingers playing softly in her hair as Cherry ate her out.

		"That feels so... fucking... good," she breathed, and Cherry felt absolutely wonderful, so needed and appreciated there between her legs, exactly where Cherry belonged. Inspired, Cherry thrust her tongue deep into her dripping cunt, feeling its grip and tasting the copious fluids that were now pouring out of her.

		Cherry's hands moved up to her breasts, and Cherry was stimulated in every way -- her creamy softness filling her palms, the taste and feel of her slick flesh on her tongue, the exquisite sounds of her voice as she responded to her touch. Now Cherry's losing it, and Cherry can't suppress a loud, drawn out moan as Cherry burrowed deeper into her sweetness.

		Cherry wiggled her tongue inside her and felt her grip more firmly on her head. It's getting close. Cherry went on like this for another fifteen minutes, until Mia was reduced to continuous, heart-felt moans, now shaking and whimpering pathetically as Cherry continued to tongue-fuck her. Cherry kept stretching it out, trying to tease her to even greater heights, but when Cherry started back up her leg, she just gave out, begging now for the relief that she needed so badly.

		"Ohhhhh fuck, come on... baby... please ...do it now ... please ... just make me come!"

		Cherry moved back down, pulling her throbbing lips deep into her mouth, sucking at the wet flesh as her tongue worked again inside her. Then Cherry moved up, up to the stiff little button of her clit, rolling wetly over it, drawing a brief but intense scream out of her. Mia's butt rose sharply off the chair and her hands moved immediately under it, cupping the velvety softness as Cherry continued to feed on her. Cherry could feel her straining upward, her muscles all flexing as she neared her inevitable climax, and then she was there.

		It wasn't the bone jarring, pass-out orgasm Cherry had expected, but it was obviously good. A shimmy passed through Mia's body, and she shook all over, almost vibrating as she reached the peak. Little cries poured out of her, rising and falling as the waves of pleasure ran through her.

		In her mouth, Cherry felt the extra surge of girl juice as it flowed out of her like a river. Cherry swallowed what Cherry could, thrilled that she was responding so fiercely, but continued to work her mouth over her, keeping her going. Cherry held her pace steady, ignoring her climax and moving her through another, and then another. Her hands clutched frantically at her head as her body shuddered, on and on, for several minutes, ecstatic cries of "Baby... Oh baby!" filling the room as she comes and comes.

		Finally the tremors subsided, and she began to relax. Cherry let her come down, slowing the pace of her licks, eventually just cleaning up the gooey mess Cherry made between her legs. Cherry forgot just how wet this girl could get. As Cherry licked up the remains of her juices, Cherry felt her body relax and she uttered a long, satisfied "Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm" as her hips continued to roll easily toward her mouth.

		Cherry looked up at her and smiled. "That's one," Cherry said smugly, the promise of more evident in her tone.

		"That was more than one," she sighed, and smiled sweetly in her afterglow.

		"One or whatever," Cherry said. "There's plenty more to come, if you're up for it. I promised you this would be better than last time, and I'm going to keep my promise."

		Mia smiled almost to herself, like she was wondering how many times she might come tonight.

		"Yeah, I'm up for it," she says softly. "I forgot how damn good you are."

		Cherry felt so fine, Cherry just had to kiss her. Rising up, Cherry found her lips with her own when suddenly she started laughing. Cherry just looked at her, perplexed, wondering what is so funny, when she explained.

		"Cherry, I just realized that you still have all your clothes on. Here I am all naked and coming like crazy and you're still completely dressed!"

		It was true, and the contrast was rather humorous. Cherry was so preoccupied with pleasing her that Cherry never took time to undress.

		"Shall I?" Cherry ask.

		"Of course," she replied. "But let's go to the bedroom and get more comfortable."

		In no mood to argue, Cherry followed her into the next room, leaving a trail of clothing behind her. By the time they reached the bed, Cherry was down to her undies, which Mia quickly removed. They plopped onto the bed in each other's arms.

		Cherry was thoroughly aroused now, kissing her passionately as their bodies rubbed together. The silky feel of her skin against her own, the softness of their breasts melding together, was absolutely electric. Mia's leg moved between her own and Cherry clutched it, delighting in its warmth and fullness, gently humping against her as their tongues worked together.

		Their hands explored each other, caressing, delving into moist crevices of flesh. Cherry felt her hand moving down over her butt, down between her legs to her tender folds. Cherry cried out as her finger slipped into her, running smoothly up and down her slit as Cherry trembled in her arms.

		"Mmmmmm, you're gonna get yours, too," she whispered. "I want to make you come."

		Cherry's kisses became even wilder now, devouring her as she pleasured her. Cherry's hands moved wantonly over her body, enjoying her, loving her, increasing her own stimulation. Now she started down her body, her lips trailing wonderfully over her breasts, her nipples, down to her belly, which quivers at her touch. At the same time, her fingers are active, playing with Cherry, going deep inside her pussy as Cherry moaned with need.

		Suddenly she was there, her mouth on her open cleft, spreading her wide and licking slower than Cherry thought possible. A long, loud groan filled the air as Cherry clutched at the sheets, almost out of her mind from what she was doing. Her fingers slipped out of her and Cherry felt them lower, and Cherry shifted slightly to give her better access. He tongue continued to work at her as Cherry felt a single finger at her bottom hole, pressing insistently forward.

		Cherry thought back to their previous time together, the first time Cherry made Mia come, when Cherry had done this same thing to her. She must have sensed that Cherry like it, and she was right. Her finger pushed forward again, and she was inside Cherry, up her ass, filling her. She kept licking her and then pushed all the way in, way up inside her, and Cherry start to come, wailing and shaking on the bed, grabbing her head, holding her mouth against her as the spasms rattled her insides.

		Cherry didn't expect this from her, but it was so good, so wonderful, and Cherry rumbled through another orgasm right after the first, then floated back down as her licks became more tender and soothing.

		As Cherry recovered, she moved back up to kiss some more, more relaxed and gentle now than before. She felt so good against me that Cherry closed her eyes and just let herself enjoy the sensations. Finally Cherry broke their kiss to look at her.

		"Well, that was a surprise," Cherry said softly.

		She smiled broadly.

		"Good, huh?" she asks, clearly proud at how hard she made Cherry come.

		Cherry's response was a simple "Mmmmmm" and another deep kiss for her.

		But Cherry's not finished, that's for sure. Continuing their kiss, Cherry rolled them over, so Cherry was back on top, then broke off briefly to tell her, "Now I really owe you something. Get ready, hon," and Cherry started in on her again.

		Cherry worked her up the same way Cherry did before, with deep soulful kisses and gentle caresses over her whole body. Cherry's hands moved lightly, barely touching her, over and over, letting the prolonged stimulation bring her nerve endings up to their highest level of awareness. Cherry moved down, again taking each of her nipples into her mouth, licking and sucking until she was once again groaning with the intensity of her feelings. But Cherry don't stay long there.

		Cherry knew what they both wanted and quickly go to it. The preliminaries were unnecessary now. Cherry moved further down her body, until her cunt was once again in her face.

		Cherry marveled again at the beauty of her sex. Her lips pouted out at her, tender and meaty, moist and bloated with desire. She was wet again, of course. Mia always got extra wet, and they had been playing frantically now for some time. Her lips were open, just barely, exposing the delicate tissues inside. Once again Cherry spread them apart, exposing the deep pink succulence of the inner flesh.

		Cherry took a long, greedy lick, feeling her juice coat the full length of her tongue. Mia responded delightfully, groaning and trembling, spreading her legs even wider to urge her further inside her. Cherry pushed her tongue in and felt it engulfed by the luscious heat of her cunt. Another long groan escaped her lips. Cherry's god, this is incredible.

		Mia moved her feet back toward her body and spread even more, grabbing her ankles to hold them wide. A few more long tongue strokes brought a further reaction - "Ohhhhhhh fuck.... that's.... so.... fucking.... good!" - and then she pulls her legs up and back, splaying herself open completely for Cherry.

		Cherry's own hands went to her thighs, holding them up in position so she could just relax and enjoy. Cherry licked some more at her open gash, her tongue making lurid clicking noises while Mia moaned and whimpered above her

		At one point Cherry wandered down, circling her tongue lightly over her asshole, feeling it subtly constrict at the contact.

		"Oh god... Cherry I love that!" she breathes.

		But Cherry already knew that from last time. Cherry looked down at her little hole, a perfect brown ring in the perfect cleft between her butt cheeks. Then Cherry licked some more, taking it slow and gentle, over and over as she gasped and sighed. Cherry was driving her wild, and she was driving Cherry wild, listening to her:

		"Oh Jesus, honey... Cherry I love that... oh fuck, lick my ass... that's so good."

		Cherry keep licking, slow and easy, over and over, around the puckered edges of her rim, then right at the center, over the little ring of muscle, occasionally pushing barely inside, into her ass. She was making soft whimpering sounds now, clearly loving the felt of her tongue washing over her butt hole.

		Now Cherry switched positions, urging her over and up on her knees. Her head dropped onto the pillow as she kept her bottom raised for Cherry. Her beautiful, round cheeks beckon her lover, pulling her toward them like an irresistible force. Cherry let her tongue take several treks up and down her lovely crack, pausing each time to caress her cute little asshole, then bury her face in the soft warmth of her butt.

		Her hot flesh felt so good against her cheeks as her tongue continued to explore, drilling into the clenching grip of her tight hole. Now her fingers got busy, pushing into her wet cunt from behind, searching forward for that special place inside her. At last Cherry found it, a firm bump just behind her pubic bone, her G-spot.

		Cherry continue to eat her ass while Cherry massaged her nub, building her arousal higher and higher. Her fluids were flowing freely now, coating her hand, running down her arm, as she groaned louder and louder - more than ever before. Cherry knew she was close, and Cherry was ready to put her over the top.

		Flipping her over once again, Cherry dove between her open legs, into her sweet pussy, her lips completely engulfed in its liquid heat. Cherry tongue fucked her a while, then shifted to her clit and licked it gently as her fingers moved back to that spot inside her.

		Cherry stayed at it for a long time, patiently revving her up until she was almost crazy, quivering and whining, both hands gripping wildly at the sheets as her fingers worked inside her. Cherry sucked lightly at her clit and rolled her fingers over her spot and then she just exploded. Her hips jerked, and a quick shriek is followed by several staccato, animal noises. Suddenly a warm spray of girljuice hits the back of her throat and her mouth was full of liquid. Without thinking, Cherry swallowed, but it is quickly replaced with another hot jet.

		Now Cherry's out of her mind, gobbling down another mouthful, amazed that this is really happening. Cherry can't believe she actually made her squirt, and that Cherry's swallowing it, but it is exciting as hell. Cherry reached between her own legs and flick a couple times and Cherry's off herself, squealing into her drooling puss, doing her best to keep licking as Cherry reached her climax. As they both came down, Cherry licked up all her nectar, cleaning her everywhere until she had to push her away.

		Their eyes caught each other, and they shared an astounded look.

		"Omigod," she asked, wide eyed with wonder, "What the fuck was THAT????"

		Cherry smiled deviously and answered, "Damned good, I think. Don't you?", and they both laughed at themselves. Then Cherry added, with an impish smile, "Now let's see if we can do it again."

		To herself, Cherry was thinking how much better life would be with the likes of Mia. No drama, no deceit and great sex. In time she hoped to convert Mia into embracing her fetish. Oh god what wrestling the two of them could do.

		END
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