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Chapter One
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Since my senior year of high school, I had a great yearning to make love to Ashlyn, my next door neighbor, who was two years older than me, but it was a wish that never materialized, So, these days I find myself thinking about her frequently, and the desire seemed to be growing rather than waning. I had reconciled with myself about my attraction to women but never had the courage to do anything about it except through my nightly jilling sessions. When Ashlyn left for college on the West Coast, my masturbation fantasies of her did not, they just became less frequent but more radical.  I was eighteen and a senior in high school. I thought I should be having real sex

Two Year’s Later...

Ashlyn was still an attractive young woman, a senior in college now majoring in medieval history, by now I was a college sophomore at a college closer to home. While Ashlyn was away at school, her parents sold their home next to us and they moved to Fort Meyers. As fate would have it, for this year’s Christmas break Ashlyn’s parents were going on a European Cruise and Ashlyn hated cruising. So naturally I asked her if she wanted to come home with me and see the old neighborhood. She eagerly agreed and I was in heaven, since I had no lover at the time? Only my fantasies and  masturbation, and over the days leading up winter break,  my sexual fantasies got even more explicit, focusing on Ashlyn...

One of my favorite fantasies was: I was working over Ashlyn's nipples like she'd done to  me. I massaged them roughly, I  yanked the red, triangles of her bra to the sides, exposing her wonderful rack. I continued working over her tits but now adding to my own arousal by grinding my hips into Ashlyn's ass.  

I released Ashlyn's tits and pushed her face forward into the bed, her ass presented to me like a prize.  I put my hands tightly on Ashlyn's hips and began grinding myself into the beautiful ass. At first slowly, and then faster,  I worked over Ashlyn's ass with my snatch.  My body was alive with lust. Rather than cum, I stood Ashlyn up now my compliant sex toy and brought her to the side of the bed. I sat and spread my legs.

Without saying a word Ashlyn knelt before my swollen labia. They were juicy, wet, and full, threatening to engulf the crotch of my fast-becoming-soaked panties crotch. Ashlyn dutifully slid the panty crotch to the side and began lapping at my pussy. Her tongue worked my labia and clit, sucking, swallowing, and nibbling on them.  I was pleased. 

I stroked Ashlyn's head as I pulled her into my sex-starved cunt, grinding Ashlyn's features into my steaming, ravenous woman-hungry pussy. Ashlyn's hands began massaging my thighs, working their way up toward my tits.  I freed my nipples before they ripped through my bra and directed Ashlyn's fingers to them. Ashlyn pinched and twisted, but not hard enough. Rather than speak, I grunted savagely and pulled the blonde's face deeper into my steaming love box. Ashlyn savaged my nipples, driving me mad with passion, making me buck on the mattress and into Ashlyn’s face.  

I couldn't contain myself. I screamed like a banshee as I came. I'm surprised I didn’t crush Ashlyn's skull as my legs locked together and tightened with the convulsions. After a moment I arose.  I straightened my panties and bra. I showered, changed, and left. I'd clearly had made Ashlyn my bitch.

That fantasy had come out of nowhere and I repeated it many nights up to winter break.

***
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I had never been as beautiful as Ashlyn.  Where she had grown to be that mid-tall height with full C cup breasts, blonde, curly hair and blue eyes, I was short and petite, with an overall thin frame, tight A cup breasts, straight, dark hair and brown eyes.  Boys always flocked to her more than they did to me.  Guys did come after me from time to time, but they always preferred the big breasted blondes over the tiny brunettes.

During my senior of high school,  I dated a few boys, none of whom I really liked.  All of them tried to get into my pants after the first two weeks, though, so I promptly sent them away.  I wasn't going to be labeled as some slut, not by some horny prick adolescent monster.  I got to college and my freshman year I met a guy who I actually did like, and who was my first fuck.  I somehow regret that decision now, especially after he left me when we didn't have sex every day for the rest of his life.  Guys are all the same.  

So, when we came home for Christmas, I was half expecting Ashlyn wanting to visit one of her pretty boys she knew before college while home for the holidays, but the only thing she wanted was to visit with my parents and then take a nap after her trip.  That surprised me somewhat, and I thought back to my younger days of peeking through my window when she was with one of her boyfriends I could see through her bedroom window.  I was halfway disappointed, at least, since watching Ashlyn writhe in passion on her bed through the window always wet my panties.  I remembered how much I loved touching myself as I spied on her and her boyfriends, and how I would tremble as I rubbed myself to orgasm.  Guys never could do it as well as I could to myself.  

We arrived at my home for the Christmas break, talked with my parents and all the things we had to do when coming home to appease them. And that first night, when everything was settled and we were getting ready for bed, Ashlyn came into my room, sporting a tank top and her black panties.  She stood in the doorway with her shapely tits ready to explode out of her tank.  I wished for a second that my room was cold.  

"Hey Amber," she said.  She seemed so innocent, even though I knew all the things she had done.  After I graduated from high school she used to text me all of the sexy things she did, and she was completely proud of them.  I always listened intently when she told me.  She had had sex with two guys at once, given head to three guys in the same night, fucked about half a hundred times in less than a hundred days, even tried anal (though she said she didn't enjoy that much.  Later that night I stuck the neck of a soda bottle up my own butt and found my opinion to be quite the same).  But no matter what she told me, my pussy always started to drool with anticipation, and I would finger myself to orgasm before sleep.  "What's up?"  

I couldn't help but stare at my best friend's body.  She was finely tanned from her time on the West Coast and perfect in every way.  I knew she was hot and gave every guy she brushed past a stiffy.  She even made me horny, and not only was she a girl, but also my best friend.  I had never told anyone about the things I did before because I didn’t want to be though of as a weirdo, and have rumors destroy me.  "Not too much," I said, pulling my blanket up over my legs and covered my cunt.  I knew she couldn't see that I was getting horny by looking at her, but I did it anyway.  "How about you?"  

"Not too much either," she said entering the room, casually looking at the pictures on my walls of friends from high school and younger.  "I'm kind of pissed off," she said, "my jackass boyfriend decided the best time to dump me is right before break.  Though I'm glad he did, if I had to spend the entire break with his baby dick, I'd cry," she said, laughing.  I laughed too, moving my legs a bit to try to fix the uncomfortable wetness she was giving me.  "Maybe I'll have to find someone while I’m here," she said.  

I nodded but didn't say anything.  Then she looked at me and smiled her beautiful smile.  "What about you?  No guy to keep your bed and box warm?"  

I always told her some things about my own sexuality but left out a lot of the details.  I was kind of embarrassed by them, where she was fully open.  Then again, I never really had much to tell.  "No," I said, putting my hand under the blanket and touching myself through my shorts discretely. "I haven't found anyone I liked really," I said sheepishly.  

"If you're waiting for the guy with the pulsing ten inch cock, you're going to be in for a long wait," she joked, and I giggled with her. "The only throbbing dick is in my bag in my room, but it takes batteries and is pink," she confided.  "Want to give it a try?" she said, making another joke.  

Whereas I really wanted to shout out `Yes!' and jump up from the bed, I instead chuckled and pretended like it was just a silly joke and nothing more.  But right about then I would have done anything to slam a vibrator up my pussy and ride it until I couldn't take any more.  "I'm kind of tired," I said to Ashlyn, lying of course.  I really just wanted her to leave so I could fuck myself stupid with my fingers.  

"Okay Amber," she said, "We'll talk tomorrow.  I've got some new stuff to share with you," she said with a wink, and I caught her meaning full-well.  She left the room, turning off the light and closing the door, and within seconds I had torn my shorts and panties off, as well as pulled up my shirt over my breasts.  My fingers ran across my stiff nipples, and I quickly slipped my hand down to my soaking cunt.  I closed my eyes and thought about Ashlyn naked, with the boys sliding their fingers into her, her golden hair tossed back, eyes closed as she moaned in pleasure.  

My fingertips flew across my wet clit as I fantasized about my best friend, my pussy growing more and more greasy every second.  I grabbed my tit with my right hand as my left dove into the pink folds of my vagina, fingers exploring every crevice of my sweet box.  My breath was growing hard as I fucked away at my cunt, fingers poking in and out and everywhere inside.  I slipped it out and ran it across my clit again.  I could feel everything inside me tighten, and I closed my eyes and held my breath, and I could feel my pussy explode in orgasm, tingles running all through my body until I couldn't rub myself anymore.  

I lay on my bed, heaving quietly, trying to catch my breath.  I licked my own juices from my fingers, as I often did, savoring the flavor of my pussy juice.  After I had relaxed a bit, I slipped back into my shorts and panties, and, putting my hand between my legs, went to sleep.  

The next day I went for breakfast with Ashlyn to a local diner, where we both grabbed the morning special of two eggs, two bacon, two sausage, and two pancakes.  Neither of us ever ate the whole thing, but we always made it a contest to try, though really neither of us ever wanted to win.  So, while we were waiting for our food, our conversation naturally turned to the more dirty subjects, and Ashlyn had a whole bunch to share with me.  

"I fucked this one guy for his birthday.  He was sitting on campus and got a call, and I overheard him say it was his birthday.  So, I asked him if he wanted to screw me as a present.  He didn't hesitate.  Poor guy didn't know what he was getting into, he lasted about a minute when I was sucking him off, then ran through two condoms while fucking me.  I just kind of giggled and said it was cute.  I'm sure he probably bragged to his friends about it."  She took a drink from her water, "What about you Amber?  Have any crazy fucks before break?"  

"No," I answered, which was the truth.  "Haven't found a nice guy who I want to ram his dick in me."  

"There are no nice guys, Amber," she said.  She took another sip of her water.  I was drinking too when she laid down, "I fooled around with a girl this one time."  
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Chapter Two
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I nearly choked and spilled my water all over the place, but I tried to conceal it.  Obviously I failed. 

"Heh, didn't expect that one, did you?  Actually, it was a couple of my friends, we got a bit boozed up one night and started kissing and stuff, and the next thing we knew the three of us were fucking each other in every open orifice.  It was pretty sweet too, we knew how we wanted to be touched and that worked out grand for all of us.  Way better than getting fucked by a dick, with less the mess too," she said with a pleased nod and smile. 

“Your know you are probably right.” I said not giving anything away. 

“Sex with another woman, means you enjoy giving and receiving oral sex. I actually liked eating pussy. Getting my tongue in there, pulling her lips open so I can dig my tongue in and find everything. Particularly her clit. Enjoying having her go nuts, grabbing my hair and pushing me in tight, wrapping her legs round me and then pulling my head away once she's cum and is all sensitive. I'm not getting anything out of it, it would seem, but somehow I am. I love it. So, if you a thinking a taking a walk on the wild side remember what I just told you.” Ashlyn grinned after her lecture.

Then, by the way I was looking at Ashlyn she knew I wanted to hear more so she leaned forward and began her tale of depravity... 

‘...As we walked in the hallway to Lissa’s room we talked about how nice it was to finally meet and upon reaching it, we loved how terrific her room it looked. We sat on the bed and said it felt comfy enough to enact our latest lesbian fantasy. It involved us having a threesome and began as soon as Lissa closed her room door. 

‘We planned to find a lot of ways to have sex that satisfied us.  We would take turns as two of us worked on the third, like Barb and I on either side of Lissa and sucking on both of her tits while masturbating her.  While one of us were under her sucking her cunt the other would be behind her rimming her ass.  Can you imagine just how her bedroom would smelled like after several hours of threesome sex.  

‘We had a three-way kiss while taking off each other's tops and bras. I knelt on the bed facing the wall behind it and held its backboard while Lissa got on all fours behind me, took off my pants and panties and kissed and licked all over my ass cheeks. Barb did the same to Lissa after taking off her pants and panties.

‘She then licked between Lissa’s ass cheeks and spanked them while sucking her anus as Lissa did the same to me . I banged the wall cursing in joy. I about faced and sat on the backboard. Lissa gave me oral. Barb lay down with her knees bent to give Lissa oral too, slipped a hand in her pants and panties to masturbate and rubbed her breasts with the other. 

‘Panting loud, I held her breasts with a hand and Lissa's head with the other. Lissa kissed down my legs and thighs to my feet and sucked my toes, as Barb did the same to Lissa. She and I  traded spots as Lissa lay face down, took off Barb's pants and panties, and gave her oral while I  sat on Lissa's legs to kiss and lick her ass. Barb held Lissa's head with one hand and her hand to her breasts with the other and swore in joy while I licked between Lissa's butt cheeks and spanked them and sucked her anus. I kissed down her legs and thighs to her feet and sucked on her toes, and Lissa did the same to Barb, who rubbed her own breasts.

‘Lissa lay face up with her knees bent as I put my head between her legs to give her oral as Barb sat on Lissa’s face facing her body to let her kiss and lick her butt. Barb pinched Lissa's breasts and bounced joyfully as Lissa licked between her ass cheeks and sucked her anus. Barb lay face down atop Lissa slowly moved down to let the pair kiss each other's stomach and sides. I did the same to Lissa. I reached her breasts kissed and sucked one of them. Barb did the same with other. We traded breasts at a point. Lissa kissed and sucked Barb's.

‘Lissa sat upright. I sat on her lap and held her head to my breasts and nipples to let her kiss and suck them. Barb sat behind Lissa and held my head letting her do the same to her. Lissa fondled my pussy and grabbed my ass. Barb moved up to let me kiss down her stomach and sides as she moved up too to let Lissa do the same to her. Lissa and Barb about faced as I kissed up Lissa's back and arms and Lisa did the same to Barb.

‘She lay faceup with her knees bent. I sat on her face facing away from her body to let her suck my toes and kiss up my legs and thighs to my pussy and Lissa did that to Barb until her face was at her pussy. She licked and sucked it as Barb did the same to me, who held Barb's hands to my breasts, shouting in joy. She about faced as Lissa lifted Barb's legs up to kiss and licked her ass wholly and finger her pussy as Barb did the same to me . She screamed louder as she and Barb held each other's breasts. The former bounced in joy as the latter licked between her cheeks and sucked her anus. Lissa did the same to her.

‘We sat on the bed with Barb behind me and Lissa behind her, as each of us had an arm around the one in front of us and hands on breasts and pussy. Barb kissed down my back and arms. Lissa did the same to Barb. I held Barb's hands. We about faced, holding our hands in the same spots of the one in front of us. Barb kissed down Lissa's back and arms. I  did the same to Barb.

‘We lay on the bed with Lissa, who bent her knees, in the center. Barb and I lay on either side of her with our hands on her breasts and pussy and she wrapped an arm around both. We were ecstatic having this threesome. 

‘"So sexy," Barb purred as I stretched out on my back. She threw her leg over me and lowered her cunt to my mouth.

‘The spicy and tangy aromas of our pussies filled my nose. I had drenched her in my cunt cream. Now she dripped with both our passion. She planted her twat right on mine. I loved that so much. I was so ready for this.

‘She sat on me. I groaned and licked at her cunt. I feasted on her with passion, my tongue sliding through her folds. In moments, her tangy flavor dominated over my spicy musk. I groaned, devouring her delicious snatch.

‘"Come and trib with her, Lissa," Barb moaned.

‘Lissa scissored her legs with mine as I feasted on Barbs snatch. I had fuck my friend. It felt so wicked. This made me so hot as I lapped at her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her folds.

‘Barb whimpered on me, grinding her snatch on my face. I loved how she did that. She trembled on me as Lissa's pussy came closer and closer to mine. I ached to feel those thick pussy lips rubbing on my twat as I tongued Barb's tangy pussy.

"That's it, Lissa," Barb moaned in her Texas drawl.. "I’m going to fuck you, too."

‘"I know," purred Lissa. "I can't wait to be fucked by my best friend. It's a circle from me to her then back to me. A lascivious spiral of beauty and love."

"Yes!"

‘I loved those words. I thrust my tongue into Barb's cunt. Her tangy walls clenched down on me. She squirmed there as I swirled around inside her. She whimpered her delight as I feasted on her with such hunger.

‘Then Lissa's engorged labia rubbed into my dripping twat. I gasped at the liquid caress of her cunt. Her pubic hair pressed against my vulva before her cuntlips kissed at mine. I quivered as Lissa moaned. She humped against me.

‘I loved the feel of her cunt sliding over my vulva while our pussy lips rubbed together. Our clits brushed. I moaned into Barb's twat at the burst of sparks that sizzled through me. It was such a delight. A rush to my best friends.

‘"Ashlyn!" Barb moaned as my tongue danced around in her twat. "Oh, Ashlyn, yes!"

‘"My best friend," She purred as she humped against me.

‘I savored it as I ground my snatch on Lissa's cunt. I humped against her as I feasted on Barb's delicious twat. I savored this wild heat that built and built in me.

‘I loved how Lissa's pubic hair tickled my cuntlips. It was wild as I tongued Barb's cunt. I licked and lapped at her. I swirled around in her snatch, feasting on her with everything that I had. This was it. I would have such a big burst of pleasure.

‘My body trembled, the ecstasy swelling in me with every moment of grinding on that hot cunt. My heart pounded in my chest as the pleasure swelled in me. The need to just burst grew and grew in me. I trembled here.

‘"Oh, that's so good," I moaned into Barb's cunt.

‘"Mmm, Ashlyn," she moaned, her cute rump clenching before my face. "Yes, yes, tongue me!"

‘I tongued her pussy. I licked and lapped at her cunt as I tribbed Lissa. I came closer and closer to fucking her. This was an incredible rush. My clit slid through her curls and rubbed at her hot pussy lips.

‘The bed creaked as the three of us writhed in delight. Barb ground her twat on my face. She smeared her tangy snatch on my face. I licked and lapped at her with everything that I had. I caressed her, savoring the taste of her.

‘"Ashlyn," she breathed.

‘"Yes, yes, cum on Ashlyn’s face," Lissa moaned, her bush tickling my cunt. "I am going to cum on her pussy."

‘"Cum on her pussy, Lissa!" whimpered Barb.

‘I thrust my tongue into her depths, swirling around in her pussy. I was so aroused to have Barb riding my face like this. I licked and lapped at her with hunger. I caressed her with everything that I had.

‘She groaned, quivering on me. She smeared her hot cunt on my face. Her moans echoed through the room. They were such delightful gasps and squeals to hear. I flicked my tongue up and down her snatch, loving the taste of her.

‘My orgasm swelled in me. I whimpered, grinding hard against Lissa’s cunt. I quivered, my tongue swirling through Barb's cunt. She moaned and gasped as she rode my face. I knew she was close to bursting.

‘"Ashlyn!" she squealed.

‘Her tangy pussy cream gushed out and bathed my mouth. I gasped in delight, opened my mouth wide, and drank it down. It was such a hot flow. I licked it all up. I savored that heat pouring out of her. I tongued her twat, quivering with the delight of this moment.

‘She squirmed on me, rubbing her twat on my face as she trembled through her orgasm. I licked at her twat as I humped my cunt into Lissa's. Our clits brushed. Sparks flared into me. I moaned into Barb's cunt.

‘"Yes, yes, Lissa!" I moaned and came.

‘I gushed out pussy cream and fucked Lissa.

‘"Ashlyn!" Lissa moaned as I bathed her twat in my cunt cream.

‘She soaked me in her pussy juices, too. We came together. I loved the rush of grinding my snatch on her twat. Waves of heat rushed through my body as I drowned in Barb's cunt cream. It was so wondrous.

‘I was in lesbian heaven. A dyke-goddess soaring through feminine passion. I tongued Barb as my cunt writhed and convulsed. I trembled, Lissa's bush rubbing on my vulva. I felt incredible as I trembled there.’
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Damn, by the time Ashlyn finished her astonishing tale I was barely able to stand it at this point.  Just the announcement had made my pants start to flood.  My pussy was screaming to be touched with that new thought, but in the middle of the restaurant, that would be impossible.  I crossed my legs and tried to ignore it.  "Isn't that kind of weird?" I asked.  I had relished the thought of it, but how would I find a girl or girls who wanted to fool around like that?  

"A little bit.  But it's SUCs.  Sapphic Until Commencement.  College is like that, you can fool around with whoever you want, whenever you want, and it's cool.  You're expected to go a little crazy.  I'd like to do it again, but I really don't know how to bring that up."

Our food came and we continued talking, getting off of this hot topic that was making me feel like I was submerged from the waist down in a swimming pool.  As usual, neither of us finished our meal, both leaving our pancakes to the garbage.  We hopped in the car and Ashlyn started driving home.  I wanted to know more about her across the line encounter.  "So, Ashlyn, did you lick their pussies?"  

She smiled, "Still thinking about that one huh," she said smiling at me, seeing full well that I couldn't get it out of my head.  "Yeah, a little bit.  I think I was good at it," she said, "though who really knows. Though I know she was really good at eating me out."  

I just stared at Ashlyn, was she going to give another lecture on pussy? Yep!

“First off,” she began, “To be a lesbian, you need to understand a few things about the clit. It is made up of the same type of tissue as a guys cock. Just as it becomes erect with arousal, the clit will react similarly. We women have a dense bundle of nerves there that can respond very intensely to stimulation. In fact, women are just beginning to realize that the clit may be part of a network of nerves and tissue extending to and around the vagina. Now, some women can have an orgasm purely through sexual penetration. Most women, however, need stimulation on the clit to fully experience a climax. Remember that Amber.” She said.

I knew most of that but never thought of it in a clinical way. She ran her hand down to her crotch.  "Makes me kind of hot just remembering it," she said reaching under her skirt and rubbing at her panties a bit.  "Yeah, I think I'm going to have to try that again."

“Oh, why would you want to.” I asked stupidly.

“Well actually both girls knew how to get to down to business. They made sure I was warmed up, and when they got down there and ready to start, they went slow. Let me repeat. Went slow! Just as they took their time building our arousal, they seem to know how to build to the actual climax too. At that point, my clit was too sensitive early on, and they didn’t want to desensitize it by going to it too early. So, they teased their way in.

“Now here was their secret, they had been rubbing and licking long enough that my clit was very aroused, I knew I was about to climax. They didn’t let up! They powered through, applying pressure and stimulation while I climaxed. Sometime I can get very sensitive very quickly, so they were prepared to back off immediately when I did. But it seemed that time I was able to tolerate more stimulation fairly soon after my orgasm, and they were able tease multiple orgasms out of me. They told me they think most women can, you just need to know what to do.” She said her voice seemed to have a slight tremor relating that part. I know I would have.

***
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We got home and when we came in there was a note on the table.  

‘Girls, left to go pick up Grandma from the airport.  We'll be back around 6ish with dinner," read Ashlyn.’

"Looks like we have the house to ourselves."  

I was still burning up and ready to touch myself.  So, I made up some lie, "I think I'm going to go read for a little bit in my room.  Then maybe we can go do something."  

"Sure, thing Amber. I'm going to go check my email and see what my friends are up to. Probably fucking their brains out.  Lucky bitches."  

So, we split off to our respective rooms and I shut the door, kicking my way out of my shorts and my panties and lifting my shirt over my head.  I laid down naked on my bed and spread my legs and quickly went to work on myself.  

My fingers flew over my clit, rubbing furiously.  I was so wet from earlier that it was so easy to move, so easy to slide.  I closed my eyes and pictured my best friend fooling around with both of her friends, seeing them tonguing each other’s nipples, sliding their legs around each other, fingers probing around their cunts.  I was breathing heavy, and I moaned quietly so Ashlyn wouldn't hear.  I could feel my muscles tightening up and I was ready to explode.  

"I bet that's a good book, huh?" came Ashlyn's voice from the door. I opened my eyes to see her standing in the doorway.  

I quickly crossed my legs and covered up my tits with my hands, my cheeks shooting straight to red.  I was so embarrassed, caught by my best friend masturbating.  "You know your bed knocks against the wall when you're really going at it?  I heard that last night too."  

I had known that once upon a time and fixed it, but my parents must have moved my bed back against the wall while I was at school.  I hadn't thought twice about it.  Now look at what it had led to.  I couldn't say anything, I was shocked, paralyzed.  I didn't even think to grab the blanket and cover myself.  

"Story about me and my girlfriend got you all riled up?" she asked, walking into the room.  She stepped across the floor in her bare-feet and sat on the edge of my bed.  With her hand she started to slide it up my leg, gently parting them with her soft touch.  I let her do it, uncrossing my legs slowly.  She took a good look at my pussy.  "Hmm, nice job with the shaving," she said, running her fingertips across my pubic area, which was bare and wet.  I nearly jumped through the roof as her fingers probed by inner thighs.  "Soaking wet," she said, moving to the foot of the bed, running her finger ever so lightly across my folds, feeling the wetness.  I closed my eyes again and moaned.  Already so sensitive with my gorgeous best friend touching at my sweetness, I couldn't even move.  

"So, you want to be fucked by a girl?" she asked, lightly pinching my clit between her thumb and middle finger.  She started to slide it up and down just a little bit and I was shaking, even though it was nothing compared to what I was doing a minute prior.  "You wouldn't mind if I fuck you, would you Amber?" she asked, not really a question, but more of a forcible statement.  

I was still breathing hard, barely able to catch my breath.  "Yes, please, do it.  I want you to do it.  I've wanted it for years," I confessed, squirming under her hand.  "I want you to fuck me Ashlyn, do everything to me."  

"Sure, thing Amber," she said, and instantly drove her fingers up into my cunt.  I shot up off the bed into a half-sitting position, reaching down for her hand.  She batted it away with her other hand and started moving her fingers inside of me, her tips brushing against the wall of my pussy.  I had never felt anything like this before, my fingers couldn't go that deep inside myself.  I moaned uncontrollably, shrieking and screaming as she relentlessly rubbed the inside of my vagina with her long, deft fingers.  I was getting wetter and wetter by the second, and I could feel myself dripped all over her fingers.  

The fire was building inside of me, and she showed no signs of stopping.  I reached forward and grabbed her around the neck, planting my mouth into her shoulder.  I screamed as loud as I could as my vagina clenched and I spewed forth in orgasm.  I could feel myself pouring juices all over her hand, feeling myself in a shooting orgasm.  My body started to shake and convulse, and I clenched even tighter to my best friend's body, and I gushed out once more, before she finally stopped moving her fingers inside me and let me rest.  

I was panting, my chest heaving and body trembling from the explosive orgasm my best friend had just given me.  "Oh my god," I was able to utter as I struggled to breathe.  

"Oh, little buddy, you've never hit that spot before have you?" said Ashlyn, pulling her soaking wet fingers out of my box.  "I suppose you can't reach that far in doing it to yourself.  I should get you a good vibrator for Christmas," she said as she brought her hand up to her mouth and licked my juices from her fingers.  

As I regained control of myself I lifted my head and licked at her hand too, taking her slender fingers into my mouth and rubbing my tongue up and down them.  I was still on fire and not ready to quit yet.  I smiled at my best friend and grabbed her, tossing her down on my bed and jumping on top of her.  She tried to fight back, though half-heartedly, and soon I was pulling her shirt over her head, exposing her beautiful tits tucked away inside a bra of black lace.  I ran my right hand up her legs and under her skirt, putting some pressure on her panties underneath which were getting warm, and wet.  

I tongued at her navel while my other hand snaked under her back and fiddled with the hooks on her bra.  From doing it myself, I was a pro, unlike most guys who had to take a hacksaw to the thing to get it open.  As the bra unlatched in the back, the tension across her tits loosened and they jiggled a bit as they fell into equilibrium.  I quickly pulled at the bra with my hand, tearing it off of her shoulders and her tits, exposing the pretties to me.  Just looking at my friend’s breasts made me even hotter than I was.  

If her boobs could do this to me, they must have made many a guy melt into puddles of water at her feet.  I slid my naked body up hers, running my hands along her curves and up to her tits, cupping them with my hands as the tip of my tongue flicked across her nipples.  She gasped a bit as I crossed the peaks of her breasts, and I soon started suckling like a baby, my teeth nipping gently at her nipples.  

Ashlyn brought her hands under my body and was now fingering my nipples, rubbing them with the sides of her fingers and giving them soft pinches.  As my left hand still played with her tits, my right hand started creeping down again, crossing the soft spots on her stomach and in the valleys of her hips, leading down to the treasure that I wanted to claim for myself.  I reached under her ass and unzipped the skirt, then gave it a quick tug to pull it out of the way.  Giving up my assault on her breasts, I slid my entire body back down to her groin, dragging my hand across her abdomen as I went.  I kissed around the outline of her panties, licking at the creases between her legs and pubic area.  She shuddered in delight as my tongue probed the sensitive skin around her divine folds.  
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Powering through this situation,  I reached to the straps of her panties and pulled them down slowly, and Ashlyn lifted her legs high in the air as I continued to strip her to her barest.  As I flung the panties against the wall, (they didn’t stick, by the way) I laid my eyes upon the jewel that many men had touched, but never probably appreciated as much as I was right now.  

Her slit was heavenly, glazed over in the tiniest bit of moisture, pink flaps in perfect harmony with each other, small clit protruding and calling my name.  Her clean, shaven, pubic area was as soft and flush as the rest of her skin, all tucked between her slender and perfect legs.  I was burning up just staring, and I had to dive in.  

I ducked back down on the bed and ran my tongue against the flat of her pubic area, where hair should have been, if not for her tantalizing bareness.  My fingers probed a bit lower, touching the wetness of her vagina, feeling her sweet nectar upon my fingertips.  I pushed gently, my fingers begging entry, but soft enough so that I would not slip inside. She wasn't nearly as wet as I was, my pussy still flowing even though I wasn't being touched at all.  I bent my mouth lower and stuck out my tongue, brushing the full broadness of it against her vulva, tasting her divine fluids and running my tongue against her clit.  She moaned loudly as the first stroke crossed her button and gave a quick shudder.  I knew I had been teasing her, and now the rewards of my teasing were coming into fruition.  

I pushed my face forward, locking my mouth over her clit and inhaled, creating a bit of suction, pulling her clit deeper into my mouth where my tongue whipped her nub back and forth, battering her sex back and forth. She was groaning and reached down, putting her hand on the back of my head, pushing me deeper into her flesh.  I obeyed willingly, my tongue flying over her clit in every direction, with varying speeds and roughness.  

I pulled back for a moment to take a deep breath and moved my fingers up the side of her leg, giving her the full sensitive warning of what was coming next.  My fingers found interface this time as I slipped my middle finger inside of her, giving it a small twist around so that my fingertip hit multiple spots inside of her.  She moaned again as I dug my finger as far in as I could.  Then I started like a piston, back and forth without slowing or stopping.  

I pounded my friend’s cunt with my finger, while rubbing her clit lightly with the thumb of my other hand.  She was breathing hard and moaning and started pumping her hips with the motion of my finger, forcing it to rub up inside of her.  I added a second finger, and she stopped moving and groaned loudly as the second of my fingers stretched and filled her. Again, I started to pump her, and she was right back in the rhythm.  I bent down and started licking her clit again, giving her the royal treatment, my face moving back and forth and my tongue trailing all over her.  

Her breathing was getting harder and her moaning louder, the pumping of her hips faster.  I continued for a bit longer, and when I could feel her tightening the muscles in her legs and around her pubic area, I pulled out my fingers and moved my face away and engaged a furious rub against her clit with my hand.  After years of masturbating, I was able to move my fingers pretty fast when I wanted to without tiring, and the speed of my fingertips as they rubbed her clit was surely amazing to her.  

Her hands clenched at the sheets on my bed and her back pressed deep into the mattress.  She arched her back, her magnificent tits taking on their full curvature.  "Oh my god little buddy!" she screamed aloud as her body went rigid.  I put everything I had left into my hand as it flew, nearly moving as quickly as a vibrator against her hotspot.  She moaned with every stroke of my fingers as she curved as solidly as stone for a moment, before the rush of orgasm exploded throughout her and she went limp, falling onto the bed in a yell of ecstasy.  I slowed down my fingers to a crawl, just letting the intense sensations resonate through her sex.  She was breathing about as hard as I was a few minutes prior.  I stopped for a minute and crawled on top of her, resting my head on the pillows of her breast as she recovered.  My hand fell at her hip, while the other slowly stroked her shoulder.  

She touched my breast for a moment before saying, "Wow, when did you get so good at this?"  I giggled into her tit and licked at her skin for a second.  "Though don't think I'm done with you!" she declared as she pushed me into a roll, exchanging her position on the bottom with me.  I struggled a bit, trying to push her off of me playfully, but she got serious and pinned my arms down on the sides of my head. 

Her face came into mine and we kissed for a moment, our tongues wrestling just between the portals of our lips.  It felt so right to express my love with my best friend, and when we kissed I could have sworn that I was in heaven.  My vagina was pulsing, soaked and waiting for satisfaction once more.  As Ashlyn broke our kiss, she moved down my body, her hands groping at my tits for a second before her face rested on my pussy.  She spread my legs, lifting them up in the air and moving them into the flying V.  I closed my eyes in anticipation; I couldn't wait.  

And then I felt it for the first time.  Her soft tongue brushed across the lips of my pussy, finally meeting in a kiss with my clit.  Her fingers spread the folds, exposing my sweetest spot to her, which she tossed around with the tip of her tongue.  I moaned loudly in pleasure, spurring her on to continue.  Her tongue moved a bit lower and I jumped as she poked her tongue inside of my pussy, supping on the ambrosia of my insides.  She bobbed her head, poking her tongue in and out of my pulsing hole.  I grabbed at my tits, rubbing my own nipples just to keep myself at the pinnacle of this sexual high.  

As her tongue came across my clit again I was ready to explode.  I reached above my head and grabbed the headboard.  She continued to work my slit, moving her tongue up and down, beating all over it.  My breathing accelerated and I could feel another orgasm building up inside of me.  "Come on Ashlyn, I want to cum again," I said, "Make me cum again big girl."  

On cue her fingers prowled inside of me again, going deep and hitting that explosive spot she hit before.  I clenched my teeth and gripped onto the headboard white knuckled as she started that "come-hither" motion again.  I knew her hand was getting drenched down there, as my tides were rising and I was spilling all over.  "Oh my god," I said as I could feel the fire once more, "Keep going Ashlyn, I'm going to cum!"  

But this time, instead of going turbo on me, she stopped and pulled her fingers out.  I opened my eyes to see what was up and only gazed upon my best friend licking her fingers and rubbing her own clit a bit.  "What are you doing?" I asked, halfway disappointed that she hadn't taken me to the limit again.  

"Just one sec Amber, geez," she said.  She was rubbing at herself, and I watched as she was getting wet, spreading her pussy juice all around. "Now, let's see how you like this," she said, splitting her legs and straddling my own in interlocking style.  Her pussy came right up against mine, and the heat from our sex intermixed, our juices mixing, our clits kissing in a slick embrace.  She rotated her hips and her clit moved against mine, and feeling was unbelievable.  Where her tongue and fingers were excellent, the motion of our cunts stroking one another was priceless.  

I implored her and started gyrating in the opposite direction, and before I knew it, we were locked in tribadism.  Our clits polished one another, our folds slipping and sliding across each other.  I tossed my head back as I was so close already, and as my friend’s clit moved across mine, I wasn't able to stand anymore.  

"Oh Ashlyn, here it cums," I said aloud as I stopped moving and my vagina pulsated.  The sensations flew through my body, paralyzing me in a fit of raw pleasure.  With a final burst it was gone and I fell motionless on the bed, and Ashlyn bumped me a few more times before moving her legs out and laying down next to me.  

I turned on my side and Ashlyn spooned me, her fingers rubbing my breast while we relaxed for a minute.  As my ecstasy came to a close, I had finally realized what I had done.  I had just finished having sex with my fantasy girl and best friend.  If anyone ever found out, who knew what might happen, but really I didn't care.  The experience was so fruitful and exhilarating that I didn't care if mom and dad found out, just so long as I could do it again. "I love you Ashlyn," I said, kissing my best friend's hand.  

"I love you too Amber," she said, and I closed my eyes and drifted into a nap.  

I awoke to the sound of Ashlyn, who was standing in my doorway tapping on my door.  She was fully dressed again and looking as hot as ever.  I rolled over a bit, realizing I was still naked.  I touched my clit, just checking to see if I was not dreaming.  When the small jolt of feeling came back to me, I realized that it was real.  "Hey there sleepyhead.  It's one o'clock.  I figured we could go get some lunch then maybe if you want we can come back for an encore, hmmm?"  

The thought of doing it again woke me up fast, and I sat up on the bed spreading my legs for my best friend to see.  

"Sure buddy, I still owe you.  The count is two to one."  Ashlyn smiled and came forward, putting a hand over my sex for a second and giving me a deep kiss.  

"You can try to even it up, but you'll need more practice," she said, slipping a quick finger inside of me and drilling that spot, just for a second.  Then she pulled out and turned around, teasingly sucking on the finger with my juice upon it.  

"Oh, I intend to get it!" I said jumping off of my bed.  

Apparently I still had a lot to learn, and my big best friend would teach me that too.  And now whenever we had some time alone, I didn't have to masturbate with thoughts of my best friend in my head, I could just go to the guest room and get the job done with her.  
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We returned from lunch, that I barely tasted because of the anticipation of what was going to happen when we got home. When I got to Ashlyn’s room she was standing there in her bra and panties.  Her belly was smooth and taut.  I could already see that her nipples were erect.  She reached around behind herself and unsnapped her bra.  She removed the undergarment revealing her breasts. Her nipples stood out proudly from them.  She rubbed and cupped her breasts in her hands and pulled her nipples.  

She moved her hands down her body and slid one of them inside her panties.  I could see the shape of her hand as she rubbed herself.  Taking her hand out again, she slowly lowered her panties to the floor and stepped out of them.  Naked, she sat back on the bed and caressed her breasts again.  Her breathing increased and she started to gyrate her hips.  Her right hand moved down towards her pussy. Across her belly, it went lower until it reached her shaved pussy.  Slowly her legs parted and I could see her pussy.  She lightly stroked her pussy lips and then parting them pushed a finger between them.  She stopped and asked me, "What do you feel?  Are your nipples hard and tingling?  Is your pussy wet?"  

My nipples were tingling.  My pussy was damp, although not wet.  

"Shall I continue?" she asked.  

Not trusting my voice, I nodded yes.  My bra undid at the front; I















[image: ]










[image: ]






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
' ,N WIHII\J(J IO DO
AN ;A;LL‘ D/\\ 'HQ D ||;






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





