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Chapter 1

"Hello, Anne!" I said excitedly as she pulled up in her Jeep Wrangler to my driveway. It was a perfect summer morning for a cruise with the top down. I watched her get out of her Jeep and couldn't help but notice how her dark brown hair always seemed to stay in perfect beach wave curl condition regardless of the weather. I realized I had been staring for a few seconds too long. "Thank you so much for coming to meet me here! I've been behind schedule the entire day. I had forgotten how much planning goes into packing for a camping trip." 




"Hey Tori, no problem!" she said as she approached me, "Need a hand? Looks like you've packed enough stuff for a week or two! You know we're only going for two nights right?" she joked as I set down another duffel bag. 

"Yes, I know, but I like to be prepared for anything, and besides, when have you not seen me overpack for something in the last 6 years we've known each other?" I said as I piled another tote box on the garage floor. 

Anne and I first met at work. I was a nurse on a patient care floor, and she was a physician's assistant. Our paths crossed a few times while we were both caring for patients, and we always had easy conversations. We met at a couple of after-work happy hours and have been hanging out ever since. She has quickly become my most trusted and closest friend. She has been there for me during some of my most difficult times. Whether it was a stressful day at work, the death of a patient, or another failed relationship, she was always the first person I called. We were both able to get a few days off work at the same time and decided to go camping together. 

I tucked my long blonde hair into a ponytail to keep it out of my way as I got to work packing everything into the back of her Jeep. This was not an easy task because I definitely overpacked this time. I finally got everything squared away and secure, and we were off. We were going to a small state park that neither of us had visited before, and I couldn't wait for our mini-vacation to begin. I had always looked forward to our time together, but I was especially excited to spend two nights with just her. 




"So, do you have any hot dates planned for this month?" Anne questioned as we sped down the interstate. 

"Um, I think I've dated all the eligible bachelors in town and am done for a while." I repositioned myself in the front seat a little more comfortably and removed my sandals before continuing. "How come all the good guys are already taken?" I mean, I'm already 29 and I haven't been in a long-term relationship that lasted more than a couple months in over 5 years. Most of my friends are already married with children. Maybe I'm just destined to be single for the rest of my life. Will you still come to see me when I'm 50 and have 9 cats? I'll knit you a sweater!" 

Anne erupted in laughter. "Tori, get a grip! There's no way you'll end up looking like a little old spinster with a zillion cats! But, of course, I would visit you whenever and wherever! But seriously, you're a hottie, and anyone would be lucky to have you. Aside from being stunning, you are the sweetest, most genuine person I have ever met. Most guys, I believe, are simply too shy to ask you out. You've probably got more abs than most of them! And the people you do go out with are probably aware that they don't deserve you in the first place. Also, you act as if 29 is an old age! What are you saying about me when I'm 31 and still single? Is it just that I'm old and decrepit to you?" 

"At least someone believes in my dating prospects! And, despite your age, I'm sure you could give me a run for my money in any sport." teasingly, I said. That, however, was correct. At 5' 8 "Anne was built to run. She ran track in college and was a standout in the 800 meter sprint and the one mile. She had the toned and tanned body to prove it as well. She was simply stunning. Everywhere we went, I saw guys practically drooling as she walked by. I've only seen a few of the guys she's dated in the past. They were always attractive, but she never seemed to keep them around for long. 

"You're right!" She burst out laughing at my remark. "I might be able to beat you in a sprint or a short distance race, but you're the only one crazy enough to run marathons!" We both laughed slightly. We've always been competitive with each other, especially in sports. When she loses, she will sometimes blame it on the fact that I am a couple inches taller than her. But it's all in good fun. 


Chapter 2

We arrived at the Park Office, checked in, and went to our campsite. "Let's get everything unpacked and then go for a nice hike to enjoy the beautiful sunny day!" I said. We quickly set up the tent and went in search of a map of the hiking trails. Because it was the middle of the week, there were only a few other campers around, and they were all fairly spread out. I loved it when you had the entire place to yourself. Nothing like how it was back in the city. 

We found a nice 5-mile loop trail and set off. Anne took the lead at first, and I had to fight myself not to stare at her legs the entire time. She was dressed in a tight black tank top and short white athletic shorts, and her legs seemed to go on forever. We stopped a couple of times to take pictures along the way, and then I took the lead for the second half. Anne stumbled behind me with about a half mile to go. I turned around to see her struggling to get up and wincing in pain as she examined the bleeding gash just above her right ankle. 

I dashed over to her and examined it for myself. Fortunately, it didn't appear to be too deep, but I needed to stop the bleeding quickly. Without hesitation, I removed my tank top and tightened it around her ankle. That should keep us going until we get back to camp. 

"Are you all right?" I asked, "What happened?" 

She sighed deeply and attempted to stand again, this time applying pressure to her leg. She winced in pain once more and then said, "That was stupid. I was distracted by, uh, something and wasn't paying attention to my feet. I then tripped on a rock and stumbled into a nearby branch that appeared to be on my tail. I believe I rolled my ankle as well." 

I took another look at her ankle before making a decision. "So, climb on my back and I'll carry you the rest of the way back to camp. One of my bags contains a first-aid kit. See, my overpacking is already paying off!" She laughed a little before carefully climbing onto my back as I squatted down. That's when I realized I was only wearing a sports bra. At the very least, I was wearing a cute one. 

This felt good. The closeness to her. Her strong arms wrapped tightly around my bare shoulders, and I could feel her breath on the back of my ear. We didn't say much on the way back, which was ideal because I wanted to save my breath. Even though she was in good shape, carrying the extra weight up some of the trail's steeper hills was a challenge. I spotted our folding chairs by the fire ring and set her down right next to it. 

"Sit down, I'll be right back!" I dug through my luggage and discovered my first aid kit. I threw on a new t-shirt as I came back out to her. I moved my chair in front of hers, took off her bloody shirt, and began cleaning out her wound. After that, I placed her leg in my lap, grabbed my sterile bandages, and began dressing her ankle, wrapping it with an ACE wrap for added pressure. "There! It's as good as new!" I said. 

She looked at my handiwork. "Tori, thank you so much! And I'm so sorry about ruining your shirt though." 

"Don't be concerned about the shirt; I'm just glad your ankle didn't get any worse. So, how about I make some dinner and we spend the rest of the evening relaxing by the fire? I want you to sit there with your leg raised. If you need something, holler. Otherwise, I'm not going to see you trying to stand and help. Nurses orders." As I slid one of my tote boxes over and propped her leg up on it, I said. 

She smirked as she looked at me. "Wow, I suppose you do have a bossy side after all. I kinda like it. Okay, fine, but I get to cook dinner for you tomorrow night!" 

I grilled some cheddar bratwurst and corn on the cob for us. I also happened to pack her favorite chips and dip too so she was thrilled to snack on that while I finished grilling. Once we were all done eating, I cleaned up and then grabbed both of us a drink and joined Anne again next to the fire. 

"Here," I said as I handed her the drink, "let me check your ankle to see if the bleeding has stopped." I carefully unwrapped the ACE wrap as she propped her leg up in my lap once more. Fortunately, the bleeding had stopped, and it appeared that the wound would heal fairly well. I looked up as I rewrapped her ankle and noticed her staring at me. I locked my gaze on her for a few more seconds. Her dark green eyes were always mesmerizing, and I could easily get lost in them. "Well, hopefully, your ankle will feel better in the morning, but please rest tonight." 

"Thanks again for looking after me. I truly appreciate it. I can deal with all the blood and guts at work, but when it comes to my own blood, I get a little queasy." 

I returned her smile before realizing I was still holding her leg in my lap. More than that, my thumb was absent-mindingly caressing her calf. I quickly shifted positions and cleared my throat. "I suppose you'd like your leg back now." As I gently placed it back down, I said. She chuckled slightly at my obvious embarrassment. 

"You know" she said "I do feel bad about you having to carry me back to camp. You made it look easy but I know it wasn't. You are probably going to wake up with a sore back tomorrow. To repay you, how about I give you a back massage?" 

I raised an eyebrow at her and cocked it slightly. "Hmm, that actually sounds quite nice. Okay, I'll take you up on that!" 

We decided that the picnic table would be the most convenient location. We both sat on the bench seat, and she went to work behind me. She was really good at this. I'm so glad I said yes. She began by massaging my upper back and worked her way down to my lower back. 

"Anne, you are amazing! Why haven't we done this before?" 

"I'm glad you enjoy it. I'd be delighted to do more in the future; just let me know when and I'll be there!" 

She then slowly made her way back up my back and began rubbing my shoulders. She moved in closer, and now I could feel her breasts lightly touching my back. She moved her hands slowly down the length of my arms. I could feel her hot breath on the back of my ear once she got to my wrists. It gave me a tingling sensation all over my body. I moaned quietly. Crap. What was I thinking? How could such a simple thing turn my body on? She's my friend. Nothing else. It's time for my mind to communicate with my body. 

"Umm, thanks for the massage, that was great!" I said this as I quickly stood up and returned to the fire. "Are you ready to roast some marshmallows?" 

She looked at me, puzzled by my sudden change in proximity. "Umm, sure, if that's what you want." That stupid moan. I can't risk scaring her away or weirding her out by making mistakes like that again. 


Chapter 3

We finally got the perfectly roasted marshmallows ready for our s'mores. She took a big bite out of hers, and some melted chocolate landed on her upper lip. Without thinking, I reached over and swiped it away with my finger before popping it into my mouth. Oh my God! What was I thinking? What's the matter with me tonight? 

"Sorry, I don't know why I did that. I guess I don't like it when chocolate goes to waste." 

She just looked at me for a moment before shaking her head slightly. "Hey, I get it; I love chocolate as well, and I would have done the same if it had happened to me instead of you. Although I would have probably used my tongue instead of my finger." She gave me a wink as she said this. I couldn't help but blush, and she was well aware of it. She's always enjoyed teasing me and observing my reactions. Her favorite thing, I swear, is seeing how many different ways she can make me blush. But it seemed a little more flirtatious than usual this time. It must just be the alcohol though. 

We were both silent for a few moments as we sank deeper into our chairs and listened to the crickets and frogs at a nearby pond. "So," I said, "you've heard all about my dating life, or lack thereof, so how about you?" Have you been on any dates recently?" 

She paused for a moment. "Not at all. I've been on a couple of blind first dates in the last few months, and I kept wishing they were over before we even got our food. Nothing against the guys; I just wasn't that interested and became bored. I really only went out with them because a friend insisted on introducing me to some of her husband's friends. And before that, I dated a guy for a few weeks, but he was only interested in sex, and I wasn't ready for that with him. I was content to just stay in the makeout zone for a while, but he didn't appear to be interested. Who knows, maybe he thought I was a bad kisser and he couldn't handle it anymore if it didn't lead to sex. Anyway, he was a jerk, and when he realized I wasn't going to sleep with him that night, he stormed out, and I never heard from him again." 

I laughed out loud at that last part. "Yeah right, I don't think you're a bad kisser!" That guy was just an asshole." 

She looked at me with piqued interest. "He was a total jerk. But I've always wondered about the kissing thing. I just don't seem to feel anything when I kiss these guys, so I'm wondering if I'm doing something wrong. I feel like men won't ever tell you the truth because they don't want to ruin their chances of having sex. But...as my friend, you might be able to give me an honest answer. What do you think? Would you really help me out?" 

Was she really implying what I think she was? She wants to kiss me. Just as friends, but still, that's crossing a line we've never crossed before in our friendship. Of course, I've imagined what it would be like to kiss her before, but I've always tried to quickly dismiss the thought. I'm straight, and she is as well. But, no matter how many times I told myself that, I was always curious. It looks like I might actually get a chance now to satisfy my curiosity. "That's what a good friend would do, I suppose. Okay, let's give it a shot and see what happens." I replied, trying not to sound too enthusiastic. 

Her face lit up with a huge grin and her eyes lit up. "Really? Are you sure you don't mind if I kiss you? And please give me your honest opinion, don't worry about hurting my feelings!" 

"I'm certain." I responded. But I was nervous. My stomach felt like it was flipping. 

She swiveled her chair around to face me. She was stunning in the glow of the fire. She smiled at me, then leaned in closer, placed her hands on my thighs, and just hovered there for a moment, only an inch or two away from my face. Her closeness was enticing. She leaned in closer and brushed my lips with hers. Even though they barely touched, my lips craved more contact with hers. She cradled my face with her hands, drawing my mouth closer to hers. I was lost in the warmth of her soft lips as she deepened our kiss. We stayed like that for a few more moments, just kissing gently. I moved my hands to her waist and gently caressed her with my thumbs there. She then began to lick my lower lip with her tongue. I opened my mouth slightly, and that was all the invitation she needed. She slipped her tongue into my mouth and started to massage my tongue with her very skilled tongue. She tasted like chocolate with a hint of booze. I could feel my entire body reacting to her kiss. I could already tell a wet spot was appearing in my thong. I'd never been so seduced by a kiss before. This was without a doubt the best kiss I'd ever had. Her tongue retracted all too quickly, but not before licking my lower lip one last time before breaking our kiss. She let go of my head, and I reluctantly let go of her waist. We gathered ourselves and sat back farther in our chairs. 

"Well, what did you think?" she asked. 

It took me a moment to collect my thoughts. To get my head out of the haze it was in. I was currently having difficulty putting together any coherent thoughts. My body was still buzzing and hankering for more. I exhaled deeply and cleared my throat. 

"Well, you were right. You're a terrible kisser, "I said "When you kiss men like that, I can see why they run for the hills. That was just horrible. I'd hate to have to go through it again. Everything makes perfect sense now." By the end of my blatant lie, I could barely keep a straight face. 

She realized I was teasing her and began tickling me. She knew I was very ticklish and I immediately tried to retract my earlier statement in an attempt to spare being tickle tortured. 

"All right, all right!" As she finally stopped tickling me, I gasped for air. "That was an incredible kiss, and if any of my ex-boyfriends had kissed me like that, I'm sure I would have kept them around a lot longer. When it comes to kissing, you have nothing to be concerned about. I give you an A+." 

She gave me a big cheesy smile, and I felt my insides tingle once more. It was going to be difficult to think of anything other than how amazing that kiss was. 

"Well thanks for helping me out!" Anne stated. "For once, it's nice to have a trusted and honest opinion. And, to be honest, I enjoyed it quite a bit as well. It was unlike any of the other guys I'd kissed before." 

My cheeks are glowing bright red once more. She noticed it, too, and gave me a crooked smile. I rose to my feet, embarrassed. "Well, it's getting late, so how about we get ready for bed?" 

We took our toiletry bags and went to the restrooms. I arrived at the tent before she did and quickly changed into an old race t-shirt and my favorite gym shorts. Anne then crawled her way into the tent and started to change as well. I tried to turn around to give her some space, but I couldn't help but steal a few glances. We'd never changed our clothes in front of each other before. We'd seen each other in bikinis before, but this felt different. More intimate. I caught sight of her back muscles flexing as she drew her t-shirt over her head and down past her tight abdomen. She was wearing the same t-shirt as I was. It's from a 5k run we did together a few years ago. She noticed my shirt when she turned around. 

"Do great minds think alike?" She laughed. "It's one of my favorite shirts; it was a great race, and it always reminds me of you." 

"I had a great time racing with you. Most nights, I wear it to bed. It makes me think of you too." I didn't want to risk further embarrassing myself tonight, so I quickly changed the subject. "So, let's get some sleep so your ankle can rest and hopefully go on another hike tomorrow. Goodnight!" 

She crawled into her sleeping bag and faced me. "Hey, Tori? Aside from the whole injury thing, today was a lot of fun. But I'm glad we were able to go camping together. Good night!" And with that, she leaned over and kissed me on the lips. She had rolled over to the other side and turned off the lantern before I realized what had happened. I knew exactly what I'd be dreaming about tonight. 


Chapter 4

"Good morning Sunshine!" When Anne saw me emerge from the tent the next morning, she yelled at me from the fire pit. She had already gotten up and was preparing scrambled eggs and hash browns for us. 

"Someone is definitely a morning person. How long have you been up?" 

She leaned back in her chair, stirring the contents of the pan on the grate over the fire. "Long enough to know you were having a pleasant dream and not to bother you." She winked at me once more. 

Crap. I remembered dreaming of her but I was seriously hoping beyond hope that my sleep talking didn't get the best of me last night. 

We decided on one of the longer hiking trails after finishing breakfast because her ankle was feeling fine. This one would take most of the day, but the views of the bluffs and river would be well worth it. 

The long hike allowed me to reflect on my relationship with Anne. I needed to figure out what was going on between us and my recent actions. I've always been drawn to men. But I remember feeling the same way about Anne the first time I saw her. She was stunning, and she exuded an air of confidence that was enticing. At the time, she was dating a 3rd year Resident from work. I remember being a little jealous of him, but that thought had taken me by surprise because I had never felt attracted to a woman before. After we became friends, I realized that the attraction I felt was more of a 'I want to be her' feeling than a 'I want to be on her' feeling. 

I would occasionally feel an intense desire to be closer to Anne or to kiss her, but I quickly buried those feelings. No way could I be a lesbian. It would have complicated far too many aspects of my life. I had always imagined myself married to a handsome man, having children, and living happily ever after in the suburbs in my dream house. But, whether I liked it or not, this trip with Anne had started to resurface some of those strange feelings. 

I reflected on the kiss we shared and the spark I felt right away. Even thinking about it now makes me feel tingly. I think it's finally time I admitted to myself that I do like her as more than just being my best friend. I'm not sure what that meant for us or if she felt the same way. But I needed to stop lying to myself about my feelings. After all, they hadn't disappeared in five years and weren't going away anytime soon. Maybe it's finally time to take action, one way or another. 

On the hike, we both seemed to be lost in our own thoughts and didn't engage in many conversations. Fortunately, no one was hurt on this hike, and we arrived back at camp in time for dinner. True to her word, Anne made us dinner tonight. After that, we decided to take showers and clean up before returning to the fire with our drinks. My drink had given me quite a buzz by this point. We'd been sitting in silence for a while, just watching the fire flicker. 

"Can I tell you a secret, Tori? It's a little embarrassing, so don't make fun of me." Anne inquired, her voice trembling. 

"Of course, you know you can tell me anything." 

"Remember how I said I was distracted when I tripped on our hike yesterday?" I wasn't paying attention to the trail because I couldn't take my eyes off your perfect ass. That's when I stumbled and embarrassed myself. And I'm probably making a huge fool of myself right now, but I'm afraid if I don't tell you now, I'll never have the courage. And I'm sick of being too afraid to confront all the thoughts of you that have haunted my dreams for the past few years. I had no idea if you had any feelings for me, which is why I always buried my feelings. Until you caught me staring at you while you checked on my ankle yesterday. I've always admired the light blue of your eyes, but they were different that night, darker in some ways, and it was entrancing. I liked how you seemed to be caressing my leg without even realizing it. Then there was the time you moaned during my massage. By the way, I was on the verge of losing control and kissing the back of your neck before you abruptly moved away. Then, when we kissed, I felt an instant spark. You had to have felt it as well! I was so intensely turned on by you that it took everything I had to pull away. But I was afraid that if I pushed you too hard and too fast, I'd scare you away and lose you forever. Then I heard you talking in your sleep last night. You were clearly dreaming of me because you kept moaning my name. And if that isn't the best sound I've ever heard, I don't know what is..." 

She paused for a moment to catch her breath before gathering her thoughts and proceeding. "The truth is, I really like you. I always have. I've always compared the guys I've dated to you since I met you. And not one of them even came close. It was so confusing at first, but knowing you were straight, I knew nothing would come of it anyways. But you made it difficult for me to forget my attraction to you. I've never seen a more beautiful soul than yours. I never told you, but years ago at work, I was making my final rounds on my patients one night when I noticed you in a room with one of our hospice patients. I knew they hadn't been awake or alert in days because their family members had stopped visiting them. Your shift was over, but there you were, fast asleep, curled up under a blanket on a chair next to the bed. You could have stayed at home, comfortable in your own bed, but I know you couldn't bear the thought of someone dying alone. That was the night I fell madly in love with you. And I've been in love with you ever since. Figuratively, and yesterday, literally. I'm sorry for my rant. Okay, please say something now. Anything." 

With everything she had just told me, my mind was racing. How is it that my deepest secret desire is now within my grasp? Have I really been that blind to the fact that she has liked me all this time as well? Am I ready for all the life changes that being with her could entail? I could see the panic in her eyes as she continued to stare at me, desperate for my response. When I saw her like that, so open and vulnerable, all my fears vanished in the face of my desire. Some people are worth falling in love with. Not some people, but only Anne. To me, she will always be worth the risk. 

"Anne, actions sometimes speak louder than words." 

And with that, I stood up and approached her chair. I grabbed her hands and pulled her up to stand in front of me. I pushed a stray strand of hair out of her face, then reached one hand behind the small of her back and drew her in closer to me, holding her there. I looked into her eyes and saw the same lust-filled desire in them. I was powerless to resist what my body was desperately craving right now. I leaned in, and the moment my lips met hers, I felt that spark once more. That tingly sensation ran through my body, and I wanted more of her. I intensified our kiss and licked her lips, seeking permission. She let me in, and I entered graciously and found her tongue. This felt so natural. I drew my arms behind her back and hugged her closer to me. I could feel her moaning into my mouth. That glorious sound did me in. 

"Tent. Now." As I broke our kiss, I said. 

"Mmm, yes, I really like your bossy side." She winked at me and took my hand in hers as she led me into the tent. 


Chapter 5

She laid down first on our plethora of blankets and sleeping bags. I straddled her waist and began kissing her neck right away. She had a wonderful scent. Whatever body wash she was using had quickly become my new favorite. As she ran her hands up and down my back, I continued to kiss and lick her neck. She slid her hands down to my butt and squeezed. "Oh yes," she said into my ear, "you have no idea how long I've been wanting to do that!" 

I couldn't stop myself from laughing. "You'd better make up for lost time!" 

With that, she gave my butt another good squeeze. Yes, I could get used to her touching me like this. I continued to play around with kissing her neck and ear. I licked her ear and gently bit the lobe of her ear between my teeth. 

"Mmmm, I love that!" Anne said in hushed tones. 

I moaned into her ear as I licked it further, eliciting even more pleasure moans from her. I cupped her breast with my hand, and it seemed to fit perfectly into my palm. I needed to see more of her because it was so full and firm. I had to stop licking her ear. She gave a frustrated groan at that as she wanted me to continue. Instead, I pulled her shirt and sports bra up and over her head. Her breasts were stunning. I brushed my hands across them, gently exploring. 

I couldn't wait any longer, so I leaned down and kissed and sucked on her left nipple. It was already swollen and her back arched at the contact. 

"Mmmm, okay, this is even better than the ear thing, you can continue!" Anne exclaimed with pleasure. 

"These are incredible. I believe I am now officially a boob person." 

I continued to massage her left nipple while sucking on her right nipple for a while. She ran her fingers through my hair and massaged my head, making sure I didn't stop sucking gently. 

After awhile, I needed more of her. My clit was starting to ache. I sat up, still straddling her waist, and started rolling my hips against her torso, fondling her perfect breast. This felt wonderful. So sensual and slow. Anne sat up abruptly. She yanked my shirt and sports bra off my chest. She took a second to look at my chest before diving in and sucking on my nipples. She was intense as if she couldn't get enough of it. I let out several moans as I felt her tongue swirl around my swollen nipples. She was so good at this. 

"Oh Anne..." I moaned. 

She kept licking and kissing my nipples, sending a tingle through my body and straight to my clit. She slid one of her hands down my torso and started rubbing me through my shorts. I grabbed her shoulders and pushed her to the ground. I grabbed her shorts and tugged them off her waist and down her legs. She had a black lacy thong on underneath. I lowered my head and kissed her just above her thong. 

"This is so pretty. But it needs to come off, right now." And with that, I slid it off her waist and tossed it in our growing pile of clothes. I turned to face her, who was completely naked in front of me. In my line of work, I've seen a lot of naked women, but Anne was by far the most beautiful. She was breathtaking. Her tanned skin was incredibly soft and smooth. Her muscle tone was amazing; she worked out hard and it showed. My gaze then shifted lower, to her sex. I felt a sudden surge of anxiety and froze, unable to do anything else. What if I didn't like the taste or the smell? What if I'm not good at it? What if I couldn't provide her with what she needed? She looked at me as if she sensed my hesitation. 

"We don't have to do anything else if this is too much too soon. I'm more than happy to just kiss you all night long!" Anne said this as she sat up and rested her elbows. 

"It's not that I don't want to do it; more than anything, I want to be the one who makes you happy. But I was just nervous and wondering if I was any good at this. It's all so new to me, and I haven't had time to process everything that's happened. I'm so sorry!" 

"Don't be sorry. I never want you to do anything you aren't ready for. What's a little more after I've waited this long? And I'm nervous as well, I've never done this either. But can I still kiss you for the time being?" 

I cracked a smile. "Thanks for being so understanding. And, yes, I would like that!" I had my mouth back on hers almost immediately. I enjoyed kissing her and feeling her arms around me. The only way to put it was that it felt like I was finally home. Warm, cozy, and joyful. We changed back into our pajamas and kissed for a while longer before falling asleep. I'm not usually one for nighttime cuddling, but with Anne, I wanted to feel her close by. She wrapped her arms around me and I was fast asleep. 


Chapter 6

That night, I dreamed of being with her. Of kissing her tender lips. I was running my hands over her body. Of kissing my way down her torso. Then I got my first taste of her. And it was delicious... 

"Good day, sleepyhead!" Anne said as she jolted me awake from my deliciously good dream. "You must have been exhausted because you slept in this morning. We need to pack up and leave soon." She kissed my cheek before standing up and leaving the tent. 

I forced myself to awaken from my trance and get dressed to go outside. "Sorry for oversleeping. But I was having a pretty good dream about you." I smirked at her. 

"Oh yeah? So, let's get packing so you can tell me all about it on the way home!" She kissed me on the cheek again and walked away to begin clearing out our tent. My cheeks turned bright red once more. I wished for more of her, but that would have to wait. 

We packed everything back into her Jeep and began our journey back home. 

"So I'm interested to hear about your dream. What happened there?" 

"Well let's just say, I don't think I'm as nervous anymore as I was before. Everything was hot and sexy in my dream. And I was just about to get to the good stuff when you jolted me awake." 

"Mmmm, I'm sorry I had to wake you up! Maybe I can make it up to you later." She said with a smirk. 

"That would be great! What about I make you dinner and you stay at my house tonight?" 

"Tori, I would love that, but I have to leave shortly after we get back. I promised my brother months ago that I would watch my nephews so he and his wife could spend their anniversary night away. They are two hours away. But I'll be back in the evening tomorrow! How about we pick up where we left off then?" 

I was disappointed that I wouldn't be seeing her more tonight. But now that she's mentioned it, I recall her telling me about it a while ago and how she had to be back from camping by noon. 

"All right, then, tomorrow night it is!" 

Once we got back, she dropped me off at my house. She wrapped me in a tight hug after we finished bringing the last of my bags inside my house. 

"Tori, I'm so happy with how things have gone the last couple days. I'll be thinking of you tonight and looking forward to spending more time with you tomorrow night..." She then kissed me softly on the lips. 

I never wanted this kiss to end. I didn't want her to leave. I felt that tingle all over again. I tried to deepen the kiss and ask for more, but she resisted. 

"I'm truly sorry. But I have to go or I'll be late! I'll text you when I arrive!" She kissed me on the lips once more before hurrying out the door. It was going to be difficult to wait until tomorrow. I've never felt such a strong attraction to someone before. I was still concerned about how this would affect so many things. But at this point, I couldn't deny my feelings. I was a lesbian, for Anne at least. 

{Anne} Hi, I just wanted to let you know that I made it to my brother's house. I'll text you again when things calm down, but for the time being, my two nephews are using me as their personal jungle gym. It gets crazy around here, but I sure miss them! Okay, I'll talk to you later; I miss you and your lips.... 

{Tori} I'm glad you got there safely. Have fun; I miss you terribly. 

Despite the constant checking of my phone, Anne had not responded after a few hours. After about 9 p.m., I heard my phone beep with a new text message. 

{Anne} I finally got the little rascals to sleep, but I have to be quiet because I don't want to wake them up and have to read the same book for the sixth time. How was your evening? 

{Tori} I'm glad you got them to sleep. My evening was good. I went for a long run before coming home and showering. I was thinking about you a lot in there... Then I cooked some dinner. I'm trying to figure out what to make for dinner tomorrow night. Any suggestions? 

{Anne} Hmm, I don't have much preference for dinner, but I do know what I want for dessert... 

{Tori} Ooh, I like the sound of that! It's strange how turned on I've become just thinking about seeing you naked again. 

{Anne} Oh, I was going to say I wanted apple pie for dessert. But Tori, get your mind out of the gutter. Haha, only kidding! I've definitely been craving you... And no fair, I still have yet to see you completely naked! Guess I'll be left to my imagination for tonight babe. 

She called me babe! I've been called that many times before in previous relationships, but I never liked it. But after hearing her say it, I suddenly wanted her to call me that all the time. We continued to flirt for a while longer before calling it a night. Tomorrow can't come fast enough. 

{Anne} Hello, babe! I'm about to leave, and I'll see you in a few hours! I can hardly wait! 

{Tori} Sounds great, I can't wait either! 


Chapter 7

There are only two hours left. I took my time getting ready and hopped in the shower. I was surprised to hear a knock on my door. I almost jumped out of my skin as I went to open it. I flung open the door and encircled Anne with my arms. I then took her hand in mine and led her inside. I pushed her back against the closed door and kissed her hungrily. We both had to come up for air after about a minute. 

"Wow, that was a big hello!" Anne said, winking at me. 

"I missed you terribly, in case you couldn't tell. But I'm glad you are here now. How was the rest of your time with your nephews?" 

She went on to tell me about how much fun they had playing together and how she hoped to see them again soon. We entered the kitchen, and she rummaged around for a snack. 

"Are you ready for dinner? If you'd like, I can start it a little earlier." I asked her. 

"Hmmm, I'm actually quite hungry. But I think I'm in the mood for dessert right now..." Anne said as she walked over to me. She pushed me back towards the counter, then grabbed my waist and hoisted me onto the counter. She was standing between my legs, her arms wrapped around my thighs and buttocks. I looked down into her forest green eyes and saw the desire in them as she returned my gaze. I leaned down to kiss her, slightly tilting her chin up towards me. It was gentle at first, but our desire for each other overcame us once more. I shoved her aside and jumped off the counter. I took her hand in mine and led her to my bedroom. 

"I need you, Anne. All of you." 

Anne then pushed me back onto my king bed, straddling my waist. She undid her bra and removed her shirt. Her bare chest was once again in front of me. I cupped her breast in my hands, and yes, I am a boob person. She paused for a moment before grabbing my hands and interlacing her fingers with mine. My arms were pushed up over my head and down onto the pillow by her. Her mouth was so close to mine and I felt intoxicated by her nearness. She leaned down and kissed my forehead, then my cheeks, then brushed her nose and lips lightly against my neck. I squirmed beneath her as it tickled me lightly. 

"I love how ticklish you are. It's so cute!" She then kissed me passionately on the lips, and I was completely engrossed in her. She came to a halt, removed my shirt and bra, and began kissing a trail down my body. I enjoyed the sensation of her mouth on my breasts, but she only stayed for a brief moment. She continued down to my belly button, and I squirmed beneath her once more. She laughed briefly before continuing lower. She unbuttoned my jeans and yanked them off my legs. She gently slid her hands up my legs and slid her fingers inside the waistband of my thong, pulling it off as well. 

"Mmm, you look amazing! And I really like your landing strip. Again, great minds think alike, eh?" She smiled and then started to kiss my inner thigh and I could feel my wetness increasing. I needed her mouth on me. 

"Please Anne, I need you. Please." 

"I'm all yours Tori. I always will be." 

She then licked my sex, sending shivers through my entire body. My clit wanted more. She kept licking me and gradually began to lick and suck on my clit. She was amazing considering she had never done anything like this before. Far superior to any of my ex's. It also didn't hurt that she turned me on more than anyone else before. 

"Oh, right there, Anne!" Yesss! Oh my god, yes! I'm almost there; don't stop!" She sent me up and over the edge with a few more perfectly placed licks. I threw my head farther back into my pillow and arched my back from the intensity of this toe curling orgasm. She slowed her licking and kissed me a few more times gently. I grabbed her face and drew her close to my lips. I kissed her passionately, enjoying the taste of myself on her lips. It suddenly made me want to taste her as well. 

"That was so hot! I loved hearing you climax and knowing I could make you feel that good. You are so incredibly sexy. Let's do it again!" 

"That was incredible, babe! But now it's my turn. Last night, I couldn't stop thinking about you and how badly I want to do this with you. I just hope I can make you as happy as you just made me." I said as I grabbed her and rolled her onto her back. I knew exactly what I wanted and couldn't wait any longer. I removed her pants and thong, and this time I wasn't nervous. I began kissing her mound and felt her react beneath me. She was dripping wet and surprisingly tasty. I inhaled her scent. I never pictured myself enjoying going down on a woman before, but I simply couldn't get enough of her. I licked her sex some more and knew I found her clit when she moaned my name very loudly. Jackpot. I knew what felt good to me and tried to do the same for her. 

"Tori, yes, yes, yes! Mmmm, that feels amazing! Please keep licking me, babe!" 

I gave her what she needed, and she was soon writhing uncontrollably beneath me. I could feel her climax and orgasm tremble. Damn. That was the hottest thing I had ever seen. As she regained her breath, I slowly kissed my way back up her body. 

"Whew, okay, I think we definitely need to do lots more of this to make up for years of missing out!" Anne said this while her chest was still heaving from her orgasm. 

"So, I take it that I was okay then?" 

"More than okay! That felt amazing. But, as they say, practice makes perfect, and I am all about getting lots and lots of practice!" 

We both laughed and snuggled into each other's arms. I kissed her on the cheek. 

"Anne, I'm still worried about what will happen next for us. But I know I've never been happier than I am right now, with you." 

"I feel the same way. But I also believe that as long as we have each other, we can get through anything. I love you, Tori. And I have for a long time; it feels great not to have to hide it anymore!" 

"I love you too Anne! I think a part of me always knew there was a reason why my previous relationships didn't last. It was always meant to be you... Now, how about we practice some more before dinner?" I winked at her and drew her in closer. 

"It's like you read my mind Tori!" She kissed my hand, rolled me on my back, and straddled my waist again, kissing me deeply. Somehow, my gut was telling me, that she would be my last, first kiss. And I couldn't be more pleased.
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Worst Thanksgiving Ever

Kathy was excited to be spending Thanksgiving with her best friend's family. As she was looking over the guest list she came to a halt over one name, in particular, Kelly Conway. Kathy despised that woman with a vengeance.

Kelly was a high powered lawyer at the firm that Christina worked at. Kathy was initially taken aback by her beauty and eager to meet her. Then strange things began to happen during their time together. What struck Kathy the most about Kelly was how critical she was of Kathy. She was always criticizing what she wore, how she looked, where she lived, and her job in some way. The two never got along. Kathy couldn't stand her because she embodied female poise, brilliance, confidence, and sexiness.

Kathy has always hated family gatherings, Thanksgiving being no exception. When her best friend talks her into having dinner with her rival, there will be a huge fight that causes Kathy to leave in a fit of rage ending their relationship forever.

That is until she's forced to stay at Kelly's home on Thanksgiving Night. After a series of unfortunate events, the two will be connected forever. The worst Thanksgiving dinner suddenly becomes an evening to be thankful for.

A Banging New Year

It’s New Year’s Eve and two enemies Ali and Nicole are confined together in a hotel room for a hot holiday.

Alison Stone was a party girl and loves her job, she makes a comfortable wage but the real perk is the business travel she gets to do. She travels across the country with coworkers on training trips from Honolulu to Miami. After work, she spends her days partying her ass off on the company's dime.

Nicole Bennett also loved her job but she was Allison's polar opposite. Everyone despised her. She is stiff, frigid, and uncompromising, and she took her work extremely seriously.

On a trip gone wrong Allison and Nicole end up stuck together for a few nights in a room together and they have to restrain themselves from tearing each other apart. After Nicole is fed up with Ali's attitude, she teaches her a lesson she will never forget. It’s a new year and time for feelings to change and new feelings about oneself to discover.

What will happen when two enemies are forced together on New Year's Eve?

Rat Bastard

Sometimes love just isn’t enough. A nine-year marriage is ended after Sarah's husband leaves her for someone a lot younger, Sarah is left with a feeling of hatred towards her husband.. and all men in general.

Thankfully she has a shoulder to cry on, her boss Jo. She is a no-nonsense, rough but fair bull dyke lesbian, who tries to convince her that women are superior to men on any given day. Sarah is then introduced to Becky, who bore an uncanny resemblance to idiot her husband. Her build was buff, but her face was softer and her short black hair hung below her ears.

After meeting Becky, Sarah starts to develop strange tingly feelings for the woman, but she keeps telling herself she isn't gay... Or is she?

Submitting To A Rival

Come to the back streets of Miami and you will find one of the most exclusive clubs, "The D Club". The members are all extremely wealthy women who are real-life dominatrixes. All their slaves and submissives are men and they must undergo a rigorous training and breaking process before they're allowed to serve a Mistress within the club.

This story concerns two of the foremost distinguished figures within the club, Mistress Celeste and Niko. These two are the toughest, hardest, most dominant women you may ever meet, and one of them had to submit to the other.

Who will come out on top? And who will be the bottom and be the club's first woman submissive?
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