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'I love coming for a swim with you, Anne',
smiled Claire, linking arms with her new lover as the two young
women crossed the car park to the pool's entrance. Anne smiled
indulgently, because she knew Claire's enthusiasm was due to the
fact that she got the chance to give free rein to her exhibitionist
streak rather than because she enjoyed the exercise! It was their
fourth visit together and though Anne had been a keen swimmer for
years, completing length after length to help keep herself fit, her
recent visits with her new girlfriend had been much more fun.
Claire loved showing off her curvy body, checking out all the other
swimmers and teasing Anne by getting up to all sorts of rude antics
- Anne had never had so much fun! Claire was a natural show off,
but Anne had been surprised at how much she had enjoyed going along
with her friend's games. Sharing a changing cubicle, teaching
Claire swimming strokes, showering after their swim and getting
changed again had all been transformed into such a sexy tease that
they'd followed each visit with an afternoon in bed, enjoying the
best sex of Anne's life. As Claire locked them into a changing
cubicle, a shiver of excitement passed through Anne's athletic body
- she knew today would be no different.

'I got myself a new bikini, Anne. I've put it
on under my clothes to save some time, like you do.' The curvy
blonde smiled at Anne, winking to let her know the bikini was
designed more to show off her fabulous body than for serious
swimming.

'Well Claire, it is sensible to do that, but
I will miss the little striptease!' Anne tugged off her T shirt and
jeans, smiling at her girlfriend as she tied her long black hair up
in preparation for her swim. Though she was also wearing a bikini,
it covered a lot more of her body than any of her girlfriend's
costumes. She was glad to see Claire's eyes wander appreciatively
over her body, enjoying watching her slip out of her clothes and
prepare for her swim. Anne took her fitness seriously, and her body
was lean and toned. However, she still had some sexy curves. She'd
been blessed with an ample bosom and wide hips, so though she was
very athletic her body was still shapely and feminine. The girls
had only been dating for a few weeks, and Claire had been very
frank about how sexy she thought Anne was, right from their first
meeting. They had a real sexual hunger for each other, and it
seemed they were perfectly suited physically as Claire's lust for
Anne's lean curves was matched by Anne's desire for Claire's more
ample charms.

Their natural compatibility meant that when
Anne met Claire at a party, it was lust at first sight for both of
them. Claire had worn a low cut dress and her ample cleavage had
hypnotized the dark haired girl. Her dress was short and tight,
clinging to her full, sexy thighs and Claire's mane of glorious
blonde hair surrounded a face that captivated Anne. Blue eyes, full
lips and a confident look that said 'I know I'm sexy' combined to
draw Anne to her like a moth to a flame. Claire found Anne's
subtler beauty equally alluring, and her confident personality
meant she didn't hesitate in introducing herself to the object of
her desire.

'Hi honey, I'm Claire. What do you think of
the party?' Anne wanted her immediately but initially presumed
Claire was straight and simply just being friendly.

'Hello, I'm Anne. It's a bit quiet, isn't it!
I almost didn't come - I split up with my …. partner last night and
we were going to come together.' Anne didn't keep her sexuality a
secret, but she had found over the years that it made life easier
if she kept it to herself when meeting someone new, if only until
she knew them better.

'Oh, that's a shame. Still, you don't want to
waste your life sitting at home and moping. You're really sexy -
you won't be single for long!' Anne was a little taken aback by
this and a flicker of hope that this lovely creature might be into
girls sparked within her. What Claire said next changed Anne's life
forever. 'I never seem to keep girlfriends for long - I think I
wear them out!' The blonde giggled as Anne's heart missed a beat
and the world seemed to shift around her. Suddenly the fantasy of
touching, kissing and making love with this sexy angel was a big
step closer to reality and she stared back silently as her mind
reeled, lost for words for a moment. Claire noticed her reaction,
but guessed wrongly at the emotions that caused it.

'I haven't shocked you, have I? I like to be
open about being into girls - it makes life simpler, I think.'
Again she smiled that winning smile and at that moment Anne began
to fall in love.

'No, I'm not shocked. I'm more surprised to
be honest. I did hope, but my luck's not normally that good!' A
look of realization spread over Claire's face.

'No! You're not into girls too are you?' Anne
nodded, a small smile on her lips. 'Great! That saves me the
trouble of having to convert you!' They both laughed, the ice well
and truly broken. 'Come on Anne, let's dance!'

Claire led Anne by the hand to a room where a
few partygoers were gyrating to loud dance music pumping out of
large speakers on the floor. They blended into the mass of young
people enjoying the party, and a casual observer would not have
noticed that while those around them danced, they were taking the
first steps towards something far more intimate. Anne took Claire's
other hand in hers and they danced like that for a time, looking
into each other's eyes and swaying to the music, enjoying their
first physical contact and the unspoken promise of much more that
they saw in their future lover's eyes. It only took a few moments
before Anne began to feel her body responding, a sudden warmth the
prelude to an arousal she knew was inevitable. Both women knew
instinctively that they were sharing the same feelings and when
Claire's full lips smiled understandingly Anne felt a need to kiss
her that surprised her with its intensity. Her normal caution had
been eclipsed by much more primal desires and she suddenly decided
that she just didn't care about being discrete, or risking the
disapproval of the people around her. However, before she could
act, Claire released her fingers and let the beat take her, moving
her head so her long blonde hair obscured her face as she turned,
raising her arms up above her head, her confident nature obvious as
she lost herself in the music. Anne let her eyes feast on the
glorious creature she had discovered, unable to believe she'd just
happened to chance upon such a woman. She was all curves, her tight
little patterned dress clinging to every inch of her, and Anne's
eyes danced over her body, struggling to take everything in. Her
breasts were full, invitingly ripe and jiggling sexily as she
moved. Her tummy curved down to shapely full legs that were a
wonderful golden shade, and as she turned Anne was hypnotized by
her full bottom as it swayed in time with the music.

When Claire tossed the hair from her face,
the look in her eyes made it obvious that she had been teasing Anne
with her body as much as enjoying the music, and again Anne found
her normal caution absent as she decided to rise to the challenge.
Surprising herself as she did it, she blew Claire a slow pouting
kiss, and when an unmistakable look of desire swept over the
blonde's face she found herself both emboldened and excited.
Slimmer and more athletic in build than Claire, Anne had felt less
confident about her appeal, but now she slid a hand over her flat
stomach, stroking herself through the material of her favourite
little black dress. Quickly checking no-one else was watching her,
she let her hand move up to cup a breast, squeezing gently, looking
deep into Claire's eyes, and letting her tongue slip out to moisten
her top lip. Claire responded by grabbing her hand again and
dragging her from the improvised dance floor.

'Come on!' Anne willingly allowed herself to
be led back the way they had come, but when they reached the hall
Claire led her towards the staircase, pausing only for a moment to
look into Anne's dark eyes, checking for reluctance but only seeing
lust that matched her own there. Within moments they were upstairs
and Claire opened a bedroom door, dragging Anne through it.

Once they were inside Anne took charge,
pushing Claire against the door and making it slam shut. Though
they had only met a few minutes ago Anne felt she had been waiting
a lifetime to kiss this sexy girl, and when their lips met the soft
contact made her dizzy. Claire groaned quietly, her hands sliding
over Anne's buttocks and squeezing as they kissed and kissed again,
passion rising quickly. The blonde let her soft pink tongue move
forward to meet Anne's, the warm wet contact making them both gasp
as the tips caressed and explored. Claire was tugging at Anne's
dress, trying to pull it up over her bottom but frustrated by the
tight material. Anne's hands were equally busy, reaching up to
caress the sides of Claire's face with her fingertips for a moment
as they kissed. When the kiss ended her hands moved down onto the
blonde's shoulders as the girls moved apart slightly so they could
look into each other's eyes. Claire had given up trying to lift
Anne's dress and had returned to caressing her bottom, her eyes
revealing the pleasure she was finding there. Encouraged by this
look of wanton desire, Anne slid her hands down, cupping the ample
boobs she had been admiring since the moment they met. Both girls
gasped at this new intimacy, a pleasure for them both, but Claire
decided to move things on.

'Come on - on the bed!' An insistent arm
urged Anne onto a pile of coats and suddenly they were lying next
to each other, Claire moving a thigh over Anne's slim form as their
lips met again. Anne wasted no time in returning to Claire's
magnificent bosom.

'Yes, pull it down, go on. It won't tear - it
really stretches.' Anne quickly exposed one of Claire's bra cups,
slipping the strap off her shoulder and tugging the bra down in her
lustful haste. She could feel a hand between her legs and she
shifted a little to enable it to slip inside her panties,
encouraging its owner with a whispered plea.

'Oh God, yes, please - touch me there…'

'Wow, you're really wet!'

'Wet for you…' Anne lowered her mouth to
engulf an irresistible pink nipple that was begging to be sucked,
dimly aware that they could be interrupted at any moment but much
too far gone to care.

They were both twenty-eight, but making out
at a party in a bedroom, on a bed covered with coats, made them
feel like teenagers. Anne found her sensible nature seemed to have
disappeared, and she quickly freed Claire's other breast to taste
the stiff nipple, her hands still expertly caressing the most
magnificent boobs she had ever seen. Claire had just begun to
slowly slip a finger inside Anne's sex when the sound of an opening
door gave them both the scare of their lives. Looking to the door,
they were relieved to see it was still closed - the sound had come
from the nearby bathroom.

'Let's go to my flat - I live around the
corner', gasped Anne as she released the stiff nipple, and after a
few moments spent making themselves look decent they left the party
and were on the street, holding hands and not caring who might see
them.

'Is it far, Anne?' They were hurrying along,
both wanting the other more than they had ever wanted anyone.

'No, round this corner, then the end of the
street.'

'Good. You're gorgeous, I want you so
much.'

'Thanks! I can't believe this - when I saw
you …. I never thought …. here we are.' Anne couldn't find the
words, but as soon as her front door closed behind them, words
became redundant. They stood in the hallway stripping each other,
kissing with a deep passion. Their mouths were open and their
tongues met again, moving quickly as their desire multiplied.
Claire dipped her head to let her full red lips kiss Anne's neck as
she unzipped her, the dark haired girl moving her head back to
expose the silken skin as her dress fell away. Claire's lips moved
down, fingers pulling Anne's bra away from her breast before
greedily devouring the dark nipple she had exposed. Anne gasped at
that, hand sinking into Claire's blonde hair.

'Yes, the other one too - oh God, yes, like
that! Come on, let me …. let me unclip my bra, there, go on….'

'You have amazing breasts …. mmmm…'

'Oh wow, yeah, suck 'em - oh yes!'

'Come on, where's the bedroom?' Anne led her
by the hand and after a few moments they were naked on Anne's big
bed, kissing again as hands explored.

'Mmm …. God, you're so wet, Claire!'

'Oh yeah, stroke it ….'

'I want to go down on you.'

'Please! Come over me, turn round, I want you
too and I can't wait!' Anne quickly moved over her, knees either
side of her new lover's head, and buried her face in Claire's
pussy, tongue exploring deeply. Claire was close to coming, but she
raised her head a little to taste her new lover, mouth and tongue
combining to drive the dark haired girl wild.

Both girls were sexually experienced and had
enjoyed several female lovers, but
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