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Chapter One
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It’s gone midnight but instead of heading home, I’ve made my way to a strip bar on the outskirts of town. It’s not the kind of place that I visit but ever since meeting my best friend’s ex-girlfriend, Lara, two weeks ago, I haven’t been able to get her out of my mind. I don’t really know her that well as we didn’t really chat for too long, but she hinted about hooking-up sometime. I fancied her from the first moment I saw her and although I’ve never had a relationship with another woman before, Lara has definitely drawn me in and made my head spin.

For the past two weeks I’ve been bringing myself off while fantasizing about her. When I found out from my best friend that Lara is a stripper, she became my complete focus every day. I spent most nights dreaming of watching Lara stripping in front of me. I guess you could say I’ve become obsessed. But who can blame me? Lara is hot and oozes sex appeal from every pore of her hourglass figure. She’s older than me by five years and that’s part of the attraction. I guess I just want a more mature woman who knows what she likes and what she wants. The stripping is an added bonus. Lara must be so confident, so sure of herself, and I like that. So, after finding out from my best friend where Lara strips, I couldn’t hold off any longer.

So, as I sit by myself at the bar surrounded by drunken men, waiting for Lara to perform, I feel excited but a little nervous, too. Am I way out of my depth coming here? Will Lara mind that I’ve shown up at her job? Does Lara even fancy me?

I take a sip of my rum and coke. Surely Lara must be interested in me or why else hint at hooking up sometime. The lights dim a little and the music becomes louder. Suddenly my heart starts thudding in my chest. Lara strolls out onto the small stage where a metal pole is fixed from floor to ceiling. My mouth drops open at how gorgeous she looks. She’s dressed in black lacy panties and bra and her long sexy legs are dressed in stockings and she is wearing red high heels.

"Fucking Hell!” I say. "She looks so hot.” My pussy clenches at the sight of her. I take a large gulp of my drink and lust at her body.

Lara has huge tits. They’re so big they almost burst free of her bra. As she spins around the pole they wobble and jiggle about. My eyes wander from her tits down to her skimpy panties. As she turns and bends over, I can see her tight ass, which is perfectly plump and smooth.

I’m in awe at how fucking sexy Lara is. She’s way out of my league. But I can’t just switch off my feelings. I mean my pussy is dripping wet just watching her and my clit is throbbing faster than my heart.

I take another sip of my drink. I’m feeling like a hot mess here and I squeeze my legs together to try to stop the needy ache I feel in my pussy. Lara lifts her arms and holds onto the metal pole, back to it, as she slowly slides down into a squatting position. She opens her legs wide and cups her pussy. The men in the audience cheer and Lara rubs her pussy up and down. Then getting onto all fours, she slowly crawls forward towards the cheering men, tits hanging and swaying inside her black lacy bra. As she kneels up, she slowly unclips her bra and lets her tits hang free. 

I stare wide eyed at her huge heaving mounds. I want to reach down and touch myself so much. I feel so horny that I know I would cum so quickly if I played with my pounding clit.

Lara’s nipples are puffy and pink. They look like two big bullets, erect and in need of sucking. My mouth actually waters as I watch her play with them. Her body is covered in a fine sheen of sweat and I imagine being naked and how good it would feel to have Lara’s naked body up against mine. I continue to watch Lara as she performs for the crowd. She looks so sexy—so in control. I wish she would take control of me.

Lara spins around the pole in a flurry of wild hair and big tits. She’s so artistic and creative in the way she moves. Sexy but elegant. I finish my drink just as Lara finishes her performance. As she thanks the crowd our eyes suddenly meet. My heart jumps up into my throat and all I can do is smile.

Lara smiles back and beckons me over.

Nervous as hell, I get up and walk over to the stage. Lara crouches down and whispers in my ear, "Follow me out... to my dressing room.”

I nod my head suddenly lost for words. 
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As if in a trancelike state, I follow Lara, my head in a whirl. Her ass looks so hot as she strolls ahead of me in her high heels and stockings. I can hardly believe I’m here and following the woman I want so badly, back to her dressing room.

Lara disappears into a room, and I step in and close the door behind me. Now that we are alone, our eyes meet, and I almost feel dizzy. Lara is still half naked. Her big tits look even better this close up and her nipples look hard as if in need to be sucked.

“I’m really glad you came, Gina,” says Lara, not bothering to cover up her tits.

"You were amazing,” I gush. "I loved watching you.”

"Did you? Was it my pole dancing or my half naked body you loved watching?” Lara steps towards me. "Tell me, Gina. I really need to know.”

Lara is so close to me now and she stares at me with her lush blue eyes. I have to tell Lara the truth. This is my chance and if I don’t do it now I never will. 

"I loved watching both,” I admit, face flushing.

"Would you like to see more...would you like to see me totally naked?” Lara doesn’t wait for a response. She pulls her lacy panties down exposing her pussy for me.

My eyes go straight to the thin strip of black pubic hair. I can see the top of her sexy slit and it makes my pussy quiver.

"Touch me, Gina,” Lara smiles, stroking her fingers through her pubic hair.

I swallow and step closer. With trembling hands, I reach out and using one finger, I gently rub the top of Lara’s slit.

Lara shudders and groans. I can hardly breathe as my finger delves deeper between her pink folds finding her swollen nub of nerves.

"Mmmm...yeah...that feels good, Gina,” gasps Lara, opening her legs wider.

As I glide my finger up and down the seam of her glistening wet pussy, she pulls down the front of the strapless top that I have on. As I’m not wearing a bra, my large, firm tits tumble free. I swallow down hard as I stand semi-naked before my best friend’s ex-girlfriend. Lara’s eyes flash brightly as she gazes at my bare breasts. My nipples are hard, and I’m damp in my panties all because of Lara—all because I just want her to be my first.

Lara rolls her hips as I circle her swollen clit with my finger, and she cups one breast in her cool hand. She holds it gently before grazing my nipple with her thumb. My body shudders. A warm intoxicating wave ripples through me. Suddenly I can’t hold back. I lean forward, crushing my lips against hers. As our tongues collide and entwine, we stumble back against the dressing table. I writhe with lust














d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
BOOK FIVE
FIRST TIME LESBIAN EROTICA

“FAY STACEY,

>~
I

N





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





