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 Lecherous Mood 
 
    Yuna’s hands were in the sun, and Marie imagined a band there, gold and glimmering. It wasn’t the first time.  
 
    She sat across from the most beautiful woman in her life. “Hey look, they cross right by each other,” Yuna said of the ferries going to and from the island. 
 
    “Haha, yup! That’s our chance to jump ship,” she said and Yuna laughed. “Oops. changed my mind.” Marie pantomimed a running start. She wore a white cashmere coat over a black shirt and let it slip from her shoulders as she slumped back in her seat. 
 
    “Once I get you on that island I may not want to leave!” Yuna said and kept putting her feet into Marie’s space and playing footsies with her. They were having a great time at the restaurant. Their loud conversation didn’t seem to disturb anyone, but Marie blushed as she moved to sit in the booth at Yuna’s side. 
 
    “I’m glad I took you here.” Marie had thought of places from her past she wanted to share with Yuna, and planned a date in the city, too. But the coming of spring called her to the water. There had been too much for them not to go; the tulip festival was in full swing, the orcas were at Oakes, and there were excellent villas with a spa. 
 
    Yuna was similarly elated and energized for the adventure ahead. She wrapped Marie with her arm and pulled her close. “Whew! We needed a breather! Fresh sea air instead of farm dust,” she said and grinned. 
 
    “Our chance to be alone,” Marie said amorously and smooched Yuna’s cheek. 
 
    “If we can wait to be alone,” Yuna agreed. Marie cooed a sultry sound and nuzzled her needfully. It felt wonderful to rest in her softness. 
 
    Soon they had to hurry to catch the ride over. It was quick to walk onto the ferry and they went to the upper level and then out onto the promenade. 
 
    Now that the morning haze had lifted the bay was sapphire blue. Marie skipped to keep up with Yuna’s fast stride. She wore a short pleated skirt and billowy lace blouse that fluttered in the wind like her long fiery hair. Marie stared at her openly, happily, and with a sort of intent eagerness. When they found a bench that faced the water they sat as one. 
 
    “Sorta like having the ocean for a backyard,” Yuna said, rubbing Marie’s shoulder with her thumb. 
 
    “I wouldn’t trade your farm for the whole sea,” Marie said. 
 
    Yuna laughed at her heartily. “That farm is a lot of work! You already homesick?” 
 
    Marie giggled. “Naw.” Marie thought about it. “For the first time, I have a real home,” she realized to herself but then grinned at Yuna with playful affection. “It’s right here with you.” 
 
    “I hope you’ll stay with me always and forever,” Yuna said with no hesitance at all. 
 
    “Is that really true?” Marie asked stuporously. 
 
    “Yes. All I want to do is keep my land with you, and we’ll grow smiles.” 
 
    “Smiles?” Marie asked, choking a laugh. 
 
    Yuna’s lips swung around to hover near Marie’s ear and whisper excitedly to her. “Smiles. And pluck laughter from the vine. Forever and ever.” 
 
    Marie froze up, listening, as Yuna seemed to find the words long reflected on and let them out. 
 
    “We can be the stars of our own little world.” 
 
    “We already are!” 
 
    “You think I’m a queen.” 
 
    “Of course you are!” 
 
    “I wasn’t till you came to me.” 
 
    Marie shook her head in disbelief. 
 
    “I didn’t stand the same. I didn’t dress so confidently.” 
 
    “You were beautiful the night we met.” 
 
    “I sat on your face!” Yuna burst out with laughter. 
 
    “Crushed me like that.” Marie snapped her fingers. 
 
    Yuna stared into her eyes. A warm exhaled breath was like a blown kiss. Still, she hesitated as though there was something left to say. “The magic is you and me. I don’t want a different story. Just Yuna and Marie.” 
 
    Marie’s thoughts flashed back to when she felt her heart hollar ‘I love you!’ at the top of its thuds. She’d said it, but it could stand being said a hundred more times. “I love you,” escaped her lips naturally. 
 
    Yuna pulled her in with claiming arms. She took Marie into her lap and they were face to face, already kissing, though she was speaking with her lips against Marie’s. “You make me melt. You make me silly! If I kiss you now I’m going to lose it.” 
 
    “So lose it, baby,” Marie said. She tenderly squeezed one of Yuna’s lips between hers and sank into her warmth. It felt as though they were in bed and she began to touch and kiss her in familiar ways. Yuna drew a sharp breath, turning to her side suddenly as though alert for footsteps, but then heaved a deep and pleasurable sigh. 
 
    “I’m in some mood, Marie,” she confessed. Marie perked up excitedly. 
 
    “Yeah?” If Yuna was in a mood, they were fated for trouble, because Marie was always in the mood. 
 
    Yuna giggled at her eagerness. “Feels good being so close,” she said. In the sun her lace shirt looked almost translucent, and the frills of her sleeves gently draped Marie’s back. 
 
    “Where should I smooch?” Marie asked. Yuna always wanted her lips close. 
 
    She combed her fingers through Marie’s hair. “Are you in the mood for milk?” Yuna could ask almost casually, though she knew where it might lead. 
 
    “Yes, please,” Marie said with delight. Yuna would have to keep an eye out for her. She did not waste any time in fishing both of Yuna’s heavy, freckled breasts out of her blouse. “Oh, poor thing,” she teased as she saw Yuna’s teats already trickling white streams. Her milk sparkled in the sunlight and Marie was drawn in compulsively. 
 
    “We might have time enough for that.” The ferry had begun moving though they did not yet see other passengers. Marie was guided by Yuna’s warm hand on the back of her head. She touched down with her tongue and licked up the trickling trail of cream from the curve of Yuna’s breast, tracing a path back to the teat. As her lips gently enclosed around it, it readily sprayed onto her tongue. 
 
    “Seems like about time,” Marie said mirthfully, licking Yuna’s other breast clean. Each felt fully swollen and Marie pitied Yuna for enduring the strain. Now she could give proper relief. “I’m gonna massage you,” she said, thinking ahead to the spa, but she settled all her fingertips around one of Yuna’s breasts and shifted her attention there. 
 
    “You can start with those,” Yuna said and bit her lip. “Still got room for dessert?” she asked teasingly. Marie was never not craving her. She opened wide to spread her lips around Yuna’s wide and pink areola. She squeezed the hill from base to peak, causing milk to gush into her mouth. The taste shook her, even though she’d had it dozens of times. Her every sense encouraged her to guzzle greedily as it refreshed and satisfied like nothing else. 
 
    She coaxed the milk to flow as fast as she could swallow, rubbing with her hands. Yuna groaned pleasurably, her tail swinging where it stuck through the bench. The sense of relief was immediate and obvious. Marie switched to the other breast and suckled hastily. Yuna’s dairy poured down her throat as fast as she could swallow. 
 
    “That feels better,” Yuna cooed warmly, stroking Marie’s head in reward. “You’re so good and diligent about it,” she said and giggled. Marie hadn’t wanted her to feel uncomfortable a moment longer, but now that the pressure was lessened, she took her time, slowly licking and sucking until her stomach was topped off. She was blissfully sated. Yuna still had some to give, but they’d have plenty more chances. Marie could feel Yuna starting to stir and get a little stiff under her skirt. Continuing to rub her breasts, she began to grind her hips snugly and intimately into Yuna’s lap. 
 
    “Uhn,” Yuna moaned softly. It didn’t take more than a start of that motion for her to feel a different strain. Marie giggled and felt between them, touching through the fabric to where Yuna was starting to bulge up. 
 
    “Not a lot of room in there, huh?” she asked, biting her lip as her fingers traced the outline of Yuna’s shaft. 
 
    “I should probably leave them on… for now,” Yuna said under her breath. 
 
    “If we try anything now we’ll probably just get stuck all hot and bothered,” Marie said, though she loved the thought. “How about… you try not to get hard.” 
 
    “It’s not working,” Yuna said. Marie rolled off of her to sit beside her on the bench. Her hand flew to land on Yuna’s bulge and gently caress it. 
 
    “Just try not to break out of your panties,” Marie said as a challenge. 
 
    “It feels sorta good,” Yuna said as her length strained within its confines. 
 
    Marie laid her face in Yuna’s lap and could feel her bulge against her cheek. She stared up at her with mischievous puppy eyes and draped her arms around Yuna’s hips. 
 
    “Oh no.” Yuna tensed up. Marie’s face was going to defeat her. “What you doing down there?” she asked with a squeak. 
 
    “Nuzzling up to my sweet and eager Yuna.” She could hear the noise of fabric slightly tearing as she spoke. “I know what needs a massage next,” she remarked slyly. 
 
    “We need to get alone.” Yuna looked at Oakes as though willing the island to come nearer. Marie lifted her skirt and let the warmth of her breath touch Yuna through her panties. Her cock and balls made a luscious package and Marie pressed her face there, making a pillow of the tender and warm place. But Yuna’s length was tugging her panties from her belly’s curve and teasing her further may have been cruel. 
 
    As though on cue, they heard chatter from around the walkway. Marie rapidly rolled onto her back while Yuna stuffed her breasts back into her shirt with impressive speed. They did their best to look innocent but were each blushing hotly when they were again alone. 
 
    “Should I stop?” Marie asked, but Yuna gestured for her to roll back around. 
 
    She put her hands on the back of Marie’s head and brought her face snugly against her panty bulge again. Marie took a sharp breath and shuddered as Yuna possessed her every sense. 
 
    “Just go slowly,” Yuna pleaded, flexing her cock up against Marie’s lips. Its outline was clear through the thin cotton and Marie moved her mouth along the flared rim of its head. She drooled and let her tongue lather Yuna’s shaft and drench it. Yuna wasn’t at her fullest but there was some opportunity in that. Marie opened wide and took the tip of her cock into her mouth, sucking and letting her spit seep through the fabric. 
 
    Yuna’s taste came trickling in, and Marie was content to keep at it. She moved her lips and squeezed with her cheeks to drench Yuna’s bulge in spit repeatedly. But she slowed the pace and allowed Yuna to soften a little before teasing her to firmness again. Yuna let her approval be known, humming contentedly and neatly combing back all of Marie’s hair. She rubbed her back and kept one hand resting on her head, encouraging her and holding her always close. 
 
    Before they knew it, they felt a jolt as the ferry struck the slip. Oakes had snuck up on them and it was time to disembark. “Let’s get to the sauna,” Yuna said with some urgency. She held her purse at her waist and Marie frolicked ahead, knowing the way well. 
 
    The scenery was a useful distraction, though they passed it nearly at a jog. Towering evergreen trees quickly gave them a sense of being in a more wild place, but the sea was always just in view. The villas were tucked into the landscape so that each enjoyed a private world. They checked in; the receptionist said they looked like ‘Movie stars’ which Marie thought was a good pun, but Yuna didn’t waste much time with conversation. When they went back out she looked ready to grab and carry Marie. 
 
    The sauna was nestled down the hill, made of a wood that matched its surroundings. They went in and found it empty, though there were many massage beds, shower stalls, and a few separate rooms for steaming. Marie entered one of the rooms with a pretty stone structure that made steam as water trickled over it. She got that going and found a bottle of coconut oil in the cabinets. 
 
    Yuna had laid on one of the massage beds, though she was so tall that her feet hung off of it when her head was in the designated hole. “Mmm…” Her happy grumbling suggested she was looking forward to the rub down. 
 
    “This putting you into vacation mode? It’s not a real massage without the table,” Marie teased. She had given Yuna a few, and she pulled off Yuna’s shoes and socks to begin by rubbing her feet. 
 
    “It needs another hole,” Yuna said, and Marie cracked up at once, knowing where she was going with the thought. “Right about here,” Yuna said and humped the bed with a lift and drop of her hips. 
 
    “A head hole and a happy hole!” Marie agreed through laughter. 
 
    Then they both had the idea to pull together two tables and make it real. 
 
    “That looks just right,” Yuna said as she was lying down again. Marie grabbed her skirt by the hem and pulled it down past her thighs, and Yuna took off her blouse. She wore bright orange lingerie to match her hair, ears, and tail. The panties had remained intact and Marie gently removed them too, staring at Yuna’s broad and freckled butt as she did. Yuna lay with her face nestled in the hole of one table and her shaft and balls dangling through another. Marie kept a towel handy in case she needed to drape her in a hurry. 
 
    Steam was starting to roll into the room. “I love touching you!” Marie sang happily as she squirted some oil into her palms. Every time was a delight, and seeing Yuna’s lush thighs and rear laid out before her was spellbinding. She hadn’t a worry in the world as she started to spread and lather oil everywhere and lovingly caressed and massaged Yuna’s hips. 
 
    “Lower,” Yuna demanded. Marie was chewing her tongue as she eyed down Yuna’s backside. Her thumbs were kneading in circles and ventured the rise of her butt. As she pulled and pushed the flesh she parted Yuna’s cheeks and could see the clean dip into her anus. There was something so supple and inviting about that part of her; Marie was fervid. She leaned in close and let her breath wash over that intimate place. 
 
    “Low… oh.” Yuna trembled when she felt the warmth coming from Marie. “That’s about right,” she decided with a little bob of her head, still comfortably turned down through the table. 
 
    Marie let out a little snarl as she rubbed Yuna’s cheeks. “I want to feast on you,” she said and kissed deep into the pale freckled crevice. Yuna’s delicious fat squeezed either side of her face. Her tail was swishing overhead and her legs spread to let Marie in. Her moans of pleasure were no longer strained but utterly relaxed. 
 
    Even there, she tasted delicious. Marie was not trepidatious to delve in and lick. More than that, she made out with Yuna’s nestled hole and danced her tongue gleefully. Every little motion seemed to send a shockwave of reaction through Yuna’s jiggly body and she let the low sounds of her bliss rumble from her chest. 
 
    “You like it?” Yuna mewled. “Give it a slap.” 
 
    “Mm!” slurped and pulled her lips free with a noisy and wet pop. “Oh my!” 
 
    Yuna shifted her heavy hips back and forth in Marie’s vision. 
 
    “I’m trying to pamper you not punish you,” Marie joked, but then she found her mark and flung her hand to give Yuna one good spank in the midst of her buttcheek. 
 
    “Murrr!” Yuna made a funny surprised cattle noise and Marie was thrown into fitful laughter. Her eyes widened as she saw a red outline of her hand appear on Yuna’s rear. “Pamper my cock, too,” Yuna instructed with a moan. 
 
    Marie swiftly ducked to look under the table. Yuna’s length was pointed downward and almost at its fullest, and a glob of pre was ready to drip. She grasped it by the rounded and flared head and rubbed it with her fingers and palm, lathering Yuna’s tip and then her shaft. The length throbbed and grew more rigid in her hands. “You feel ready to pop,” Marie said and gazed at Yuna’s heavy and bloated balls. “Get close for me, baby,” she requested and started to jack her off. 
 
    “That won’t be hard.” Yuna’s cock was hot and twitching in Marie’s grasp as she stroked it skillfully with both hands. She listened to Yuna’s breathing and the little moans of feedback she provided. She moved her hands fast until Yuna began to squirm and groan. “I could… keep going and I’ll…” Yuna bit her lip and went silent, ready to spill her seed and take her relief then, but Marie withdrew both hands in an instant and crawled back onto the table. 
 
    “Naughty,” Yuna said with a groan, though her legs parted again and her anus opened and closed before Marie’s eyes. 
 
    “Now this is my sort of punishment,” Marie said with a heated and sly giggle and stuck her tongue deeply inside Yuna. She worked it around in circles and then rapidly pulsed it back and forth, and Yuna let out a high-pitched squeak. Marie could hear something wet splattering on the floor. “Whoopsie!” 
 
    “Marie!” Yuna moaned orgasmically but also urgently. 
 
    She threw herself under the table where Yuna’s cock was bucking and spewing cum all over the floor. Marie hastily stuffed the broad tip into her mouth and held it secure past her lips. It was all she could do to fix the leak, and her eyes rolled back in her head as Yuna shot her hot spunk straight into her throat. 
 
    Yuna’s lengthy orgasm had given Marie enough time to save it. She felt her own rush of euphoria as Yuna let out her most satisfied and pleasured moans. After so much teasing the release came with total abundance and some force. Marie pressed up from her knees and pushed her lips higher along Yuna’s shaft so that she could fill her stomach again. 
 
    “That did it,” Yuna said with a rumble from the chest like a purr. “Unph,” she moaned and flexed her length in Marie’s warm and tight throat. Unable to swallow any more, Marie pulled back and wrung Yuna’s length out a final time, filling her open mouth and then drizzling the white cream over her face. 
 
    Yuna had come to love the sight of a messy Marie, but they toweled off and went to their villa. They didn’t waste much time getting settled in but went to break in the bed. 
 
    “Are you ready for seconds?” Yuna asked. She was sitting upright and Marie lay with her feet resting up on Yuna’s thighs. 
 
    “Sure am, Lover. Gimme gimme you,” Marie said, making grabby hands. 
 
    Yuna wanted a repeat of the bliss they just shared, but this time seized control for herself. She crawled up and straddled Marie’s face and was already gently stroking herself so that she could coordinate the pleasures. “Oh, I’ll give you me,” Yuna said with a chuckle. “You’re gonna get got.” Yuna sat down on her face, wiggling her hips so that Marie was sandwiched between her cheeks and held with her mouth to her asshole. She rested her weight and Marie opened her up, making her tongue a toy for Yuna to hump and clench against. 
 
    “That’s so good, Marie!” Yuna exclaimed, bouncing on the bed and roughly whirling her hips around. She did all the work but Marie was happily swimming in the sweaty warmth beneath her. “Deeper, higher! Oh fuck, yes,” Yuna cursed so rarely. 
 
    Now that they had real privacy she could let go. She moaned and gave Marie’s face the rough love she knew it needed. Marie was moaning and gently slapping her thighs to spur her on and drive her to the point of vigor. Yuna had found something new to enjoy and it was working magic on her. She whined and rapidly jerked her cock with both hands as she backed off of Marie’s face. Her enormous throbbing cock filled Marie’s vision as she sat on her chest. It burst from the tip as though launching fireworks. Generous white ropes of cum were flung high into the air and started to hail and splatter on Marie’s face at once. She said ‘Ah!’ mirthfully and opened wide. 
 
    “Mmm… Marie,” Yuna sighed with deep contentment. She wrung out her cum and let the rest of her spunk pour out into Marie’s open mouth. Marie opened her eyes as she could feel her maw filling up the brim and then it overflowed down her cheeks. She took one last hearty swallow and felt the warmth seep down into her core. 
 
    “I want to give you everything,” Yuna told her, and though Marie could have laid there and basked in the evening sun, she sensed she was still hungry for one thing. Yuna backed up Marie’s body and then lifted her legs. She brought them over her shoulders, and then with a sudden effort heaved Marie’s hips up to her face and opened wide to lick and then engulf her pussy in her mouth. 
 
    “Oh, Yuna! Get it!” Marie exclaimed, overtaken with sudden need as the attention there made her realize her body's own demands. Yuna was passionate, licking and exploring deeply with her tongue, and Marie grasped the bedsheets and groaned through her teeth. Yuna closed her eyes and danced with her tongue and lips lovingly and unceasingly. Marie wrapped her legs around Yuna’s head and felt the mojo of orgasm thunder through her thoughts. “Unn! Baby!” She let out a moan of absolute bliss, unable to hold anything back, and felt that at last, their mood had been satisfied. 
 
    Yuna slurped as she withdrew her tongue from Marie’s sex and planted a kiss there, full of approval. She pulled her up by her side and collapsed onto the bed for cuddles. Marie was panting and looked into her eyes with admiration, feeling totally at peace. 
 
    “Now that’s done, we can enjoy our vacation!” Yuna joked. 
 
    “It’s remarkable we get anything done at all!” Marie said and laughed. 
 
    A paradisal silence greeted them when the moaning was done. There was no hurry to drive them on, and the fresh bed felt wonderful. As they lay together on the bed and let their bodies cool, Marie knew they could keep at this forever. Their relationship would continue to grow and every moment was special. What had she done to deserve a happy ending with no end?  
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