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Hi! My name is Jo. I'm nineteen years old
and I'm a lesbian. I've fallen in love and slept
with a girl for the
first time. This is my story.

I've known I was a lesbian since I was very
young. At school it was always the pretty girls that caught my eye
and filled my dreams, though I kept my sexuality to myself and
never found a girl I could be intimate with.

When I started university I was determined
to start a new chapter in my life and the first thing I did was
join the 'Gay and Lesbian Students Group'. For the first time in my
life I was 'out' and I made the most of my freedom. Please don't
think I'm boasting, but I'm quite a sexy girl. I'm only just over
five feet tall, but I'm really curvy. I love my plump bottom, the
little bump of my tummy and my big boobs. I've been told I've got a
pretty face - I'm certainly proud of my good complexion, full lips
and expressive, dark eyes. As you can imagine, my new lesbian
friends thought that Christmas had come early when I started
turning up for their meetings! I've never been attracted to butch
women and there were a couple of girls that were a bit too manly
for me, but there were plenty of more feminine cuties and I jumped
in with both feet, dating several in a short space of time, often
seeing more than one at once.

Initially it was a big thrill, and dates
invariably ended with lots of snogging and some heavy petting. I'll
always remember those first kisses - incredibly exciting and a
massive turn on. I never ended a date without a very wet pair of
knickers! Feeling another girl's hands on me certainly helped -
they all loved my boobs, and of course they knew how a woman likes
to be touched. Those intimate touches were as much fun to give as
to receive and I never tired of letting my fingertips wander under
T-shirts, into bras and over boobs. It was heaven to be able to touch the soft skin of
another woman, to feel the body heat, know from their gasps that I
was giving pleasure and to see that pleasure confirmed in
stiffening nipples that begged to be kissed and sucked. Somehow,
though, I wasn't ready to go further - being touched by a woman
below the waist or touching a woman's pussy myself was something I
just didn't feel comfortable with. As you'd imagine, a lot of girls
were more than ready to go down on me, or hoping that I would move
my mouth from nipple to pussy. Several were not impressed when they
realized that pussy was not on the menu! I'll always remember a
date with Gina, a petite oriental girl. I'd convinced myself it was
time to go all the way, and had even told Gina in the cinema that
night.

'Will you make love to me tonight? It'll be
my first time', I'd whispered. Her exquisite little mouth sought
out my ear.

'Oh course, my darling! I'll look after
you, don't worry. I'll make you feel really special.' How I sat
through the rest of the movie I'll never know, but soon we were on
the sofa at my flat. Gina was a beautiful girl, and kissing her was
such a turn on for me. I let my fingertips wander over her pretty
face, delighting in the closeness we were sharing. Her hands were
just as busy undoing my blouse and she soon had succeeded in taking
it off. Her tiny fingers gently slid across my warm skin, sliding
my bra straps off my shoulders, sliding round me to seek out the
fastener. She pulled it free and dipped her head to suck on one of
my nipples, maintaining eye contact as I stiffened in her mouth. I
was incredibly turned on, but when she placed the palm of her hand
on the crotch of my jeans, I almost hit the roof - I just couldn't
let her touch me there.

We had an awkward conversation, me telling
her I wasn't ready yet and feeling such a fool. She told me she
understood and left, but as soon as the door closed I tugged my
jeans and knickers off and used both hands to pleasure my sodden
pussy, dipping fingers in and out while toying with my clit. When I
closed my eyes I could imagine her eyes looking back up at me
again, but this time her mouth and tongue on my hot mound, tasting
my juice. I was orgasming before she had reached the bottom of the
stairs!

I was so frustrated at the conflict within me
- I wanted it so much, but it just didn't seem right somehow.

All the uncertainty ended when I met Fiona.
Looking back, I guess I was just waiting for the right girl to
share my first time with. Fiona wasn't a glamourous girl, though
her pale skin, ready smile and close cropped auburn hair certainly
made her very cute. Something about her, something impossible to
define, made her very special, at least to me. I knew she would be
my first from our first date - she surprised me by refusing a
coffee in my flat when the evening ended.

'Thanks, but I'd rather wait, if that's
okay.'

'Sure, but I just…. I don't want to go all
the way, you know?'

'Yes, I know. Neither do I, at least not
tonight. I'd like to wait until we're both completely comfortable
with each other. It'll be much better that way, with no
awkwardness.' I looked at her in the moonlight outside my
apartment. Her confidence shone through those incredible green eyes
as she smiled back at me.

'Don't get the wrong idea though, Jo. I
can't wait to make love to you. I also know that some things are
worth waiting for!' With that she reached for my hands and drew me
to her. We shared a gentle kiss, lips simply pushing softly against
each other, but my heart was pounding in my chest and I'd never
felt so excited. As we
embraced, I could feel her soft boobs against mine, and when her
hands slid over my bottom, it felt so right.

As I say, from that moment I just knew
she'd be my first lover. We spent all our free time together,
studying at the library, walking through the town, going to the
inevitable student parties. Fiona had always avoided anything more
than kisses and cuddles, but it was at one of these student parties
that things changed.

We were leaning against the wall in the
kitchen of the shared student house, enjoying the thrill of
embracing openly in public. We were in each others arms, enjoying
the buzz of the music, the atmosphere and the beer, as well as the
curious glances of the other party goers.

'It's time', Fiona whispered.

'Sorry?'

'It's time. Tonight. Don't you think?'
Those green eyes, so close to mine, told me what she meant. 'I want
to spend the night with you Jo, unless you're not
ready?'

'Oh yes, I'm ready!' We both giggled,
attracting more looks, as Fiona guided a stray strand of my hair
away from my face.

Two minutes later, we were outside,
walking through deserted late night streets towards her flat, arms
round each other, needing the physical closeness. Taking a short
cut through the park, Fiona suddenly dashed off, laughing over her
shoulder as she headed for the lake. It was a hot night and Fiona
wore only a T shirt and denim mini skirt and as I chased her I
watched her pert bottom and slim legs, not quite able to believe
we'd be lovers soon.

As I'd worn a short, tight party dress and
sandals, she quickly disappeared out of sight as she went down the gentle bank
to the edge of the lake, so when I reached the edge of the bank I
couldn't see her in the darkness. As I walked down to the water's
edge, I sensed a movement.

'Jo! I'm down here! Come and lie with me.'
I sat on the grass and Fiona reached out to me, silently
encouraging me to lie beside her, her face appearing out of the
gloom to steal a soft kiss. I reached over to pull her to me,
surprised, when my hand
reached the small of her back, to be touching skin. I initially
thought her T shirt had ridden up her back, but as my eyes adjusted
to the poor light away from the streetlamps I could see her pale
skin in the moonlight. She smiled happily at me before her whisper
broke the silence.

'Do you remember when we spent a Sunday
afternoon sunbathing here?' Her green eyes seemed to twinkle in the
night. 'I'd wished we could be naked that day, so….' I looked back
at her delightful little boobs, dark nipples stiffened by the cool breeze, the curve of
her tummy, her closed legs hiding what I wanted to see most of
all.

'Fiona, you're completely naked!'

'I know! Would you care to join me?'

'But, what if….'

'It's the middle of the night. No-one will
see us.'

'But….' She silenced me with another kiss,
and this time my hand found it's way to her bottom, delighting in
the soft skin as our kiss lingered. Her hand had started to gently
tug the hem of my skirt up, more as a question than a demand, and I
found my hand retreating from her bottom to meet it.

'I'm not sure I want this - not here I
mean.'

'Oh, don't be such a tease! It'll only be for
a minute, then we can go to my place.' What the hell, I thought,
reaching behind me for my zipper and slipping my tiny dress over my
legs, before quickly discarding my bra, feeling a little vulnerable
and wanting to be on my way home, but wanting Fiona to be happy
too.

'I'm no tease, sweetie', I smiled as I
slipped my knickers off.

'That's not what Gina told me!'

'Sorry?' I was shocked to be reminded of her,
especially at this moment.

'Gina and I used to date, honey. We're still
good friends, but nothing more. Anyway, forget about her. Get back
down here!' I fell into her arms. It was wonderful to be naked with
another woman for the first time, our arms holding each other so
close, the softness of her body, the smell of her perfume all
taking away my worries about being discovered.

Our passions rose, our kisses becoming
more intimate, tongues entwining, lips engulfing and tasting. We'd
never kissed so openly and our hands were just as bold. Fiona had
sighed quietly when she first put her hand on my soft boobs, and I
knew she had been looking forward to this as much as me. Her
nipples felt so stiff under my palm as I squeezed her titties and I
had no hesitation in moving down to suck on one, drawing another
gasp from her. She guided my face to hers for another kiss, her
hand travelling over my tummy, seeking out the heat between my
legs. Without hesitation or shame I opened my legs in
anticipation.

'I take it back - you certainly aren't a
tease! In fact, I think you're a bit of a slut!' Fiona giggled, as
her hand touched my sex for the first time. 'Christ Jo, you're
dripping!'

'All for you, honey. Oh God!' Fiona's
expert fingers had slipped into me, thumb resting on my clitoris as
she let her fingers find a rhythm. 'Oh Christ, that's so good!' I
shouted, a little louder than I intended, as the weeks of
anticipation were replaced with an urgent need to come. I was
gasping into her mouth as she masturbated me and without thinking I
reached for her pussy with my free hand. Her fingers were filling
me, fingertips finding sensitive spots that even I'd never found
before, pushing ever deeper and using my juices to massage a
special place deep within me, giving me sensations I'd never had
before.

I came gloriously, an orgasm made so
special as it came from the fingers of my first real lover. I'd
completely forgotten where I was and groaned wordlessly as Fiona
sent me to heaven.

My hand had found Fiona's pussy, as damp and
sensitive as mine. As soon as I lay my open palm on her she gasped
at the contact.

'Yes Jo, put your fingers in me!' she
gasped, desperate to feel the pleasure had given me. Suddenly we
both heard the tinkle of feminine laughter from the path above us.
The bank kept us out of view, but it was obvious someone was
walking along and had heard us! We lay still for a moment, my heart
banging away with fear of discovery now, as well as with the last
embers of my orgasm. There were no further sounds but the spell was
broken and we both reached for our clothes, keen to be safe at
Fiona's flat.

We hurriedly dressed and sneaked up the bank,
making sure there was no-one around before returning to the
path.

It wasn't until much later that I found
out who we had heard that night. Gina, who had been at the same
party as us, was walking home with a straight girl she had picked
up. Gina later told Fiona she had recognized her voice and had
realized what was going on, but had wisely left us to it. Anyway,
she had spent the evening sympathizing with the girl she was
walking with, who had been pouring her heart out about an
unfaithful boyfriend. Gina was studying Sports Therapy and had
kindly offered to give the heartbroken girl a full body massage to
help relieve her stresses. The girl was not to know that she only
got this offer because she was young, blonde, pretty and
busty!

Fiona knew from experience how relaxing
Gina's massages were, but she was still impressed when her friend
told her how relaxed the blonde had become! She'd been happy to
have her
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