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Copyright 2020 Ian Faber

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favourite book retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Disclaimer

The story is fictional. Any resemblance to real persons is unintentional and purely coincidental. 

The islands in the Caribbean Sea used in this book are fictional. Any resemblance to real islands or other places is unintentional and purely coincidental.

The story is for adults (at least 18, but may be older, depending on laws in your territory) who like to read erotic scenes between two adult women. If you are offended by graphic erotic content, please do not read this book.
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​Prologue
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In 1672 the Caribbean Sea was a hive of activity. Spain, Great Britain, France, The Netherlands, Denmark and Norway have colonised many of the Caribbean islands. Most colonists were men, sent by their governments to claim territories for them, to defend those territories and to return resources such as gold and sugar to a resource-hungry Europe. Warring European powers paid buccaneers to attack their enemy’s ships to take resources they were carrying. Most of these buccaneers realised sooner or later that piracy for their own account was much more rewarding than the small fees and gratitude they received from their governments. As trading between the Caribbean Islands and Europe increased, so did piracy. 

Because of a shortage of labour and the increased demand for resources, the European powers brought male slaves to the islands to work the land, while they brought female slaves to care for the landowners, soldiers and government clerks. But these men yearned for more. They needed women of their own class to marry and to have children with. Most eligible European women were not willing to take a chance on this new and wild world. But some saw this as an opportunity to escape the conservative attitudes and strict religious doctrines regarding female sexuality of that period. 

This book is about a few such strong women who took a chance on the new world.

Warning: This book contains explicit and graphic descriptions of sexual activities between women. If you are under age, or if this offends you, please do not read this book.
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​Chapter 01 – Journey to a New World
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Emma returned to her large home in the village of Hackney, from the offices of Johnson and Sons Merchant Shipping Company, to find Jane, the daughter of an old schoolfriend, sitting on the sofa. Jane travelled to London a month earlier and had been staying with Emma ever since. Both women planned to travel to Gloria’s Haven, a small island in the Caribbean Sea. Emma was invited by her best friend, Amelia, to visit her and her husband, Frank. Frank was the governor of Gloria’s Haven. He also owned many businesses on the island. All of them supplied goods or services to the government. With Frank signing off on government expenses, he became a very rich man very quickly. Jane was invited by her best friend, Betty, to Betty’s wedding with Peter Jones, a Lieutenant in the Gloria’s Haven Royal Guard.

‘I have good news. I managed to book us voyage on The Morning Sun in a month’s time.’

‘Well done Mrs. Adler. I thought you said the next ship which allow women to travel on their own will only leave in three months’ time.’

‘Yes, but Mr. Johnson was a friend of my deceased husband. I told him about your best friend Betty’s wedding and that the two of us want to travel together. I also told him we did not have a gentleman to escort us, but that we could not wait another three months, as you would miss the wedding. He agreed to give us a cabin on his ship. But he wants us to stay in our cabin as it is not proper for ladies to be among sailors without the protection of a gentleman.’

‘Thank you so much Mrs. Adler. I will send Betty a letter to let her know I will make it in time for the wedding.?’

‘No need, I wrote my friend Amelia a short letter, letting her know we will be leaving for Gloria’s Haven in a month’s time on The Morning Sun. I asked her to let Betty know. Mr. Johnson was kind enough to give the letter to the captain of one of his ships which will sail for Gloria’s Haven later this afternoon.’

‘I am so excited to see Betty again. I love my friend so much.’

‘Me too, I love my friend Amelia almost as much as I loved my dear husband before his death.’

The two women embraced and kissed each other on the cheek. They had become good friends during the past month Jane.

‘How long will the journey take?’

‘Mr, Johnson says about six weeks with favourable winds.’

‘And he expects us to stay in our cabin for all that time.’

‘Don’t worry Jane, I just promised him that so he would allow us to travel on our own. You know we will have some fun during the voyage.’

The two women packed their belongings during the month before the journey. After what felt like much longer than a month, the day of their departure eventually came. After travelling through the buzzing dirty streets of London Town to the Port of London, Emma and Jane waited patiently while the porters carried their belongings to their cabin. While they were waiting on the deck of the Schooner with the captain, Emma noticed how the sailors glanced at them. She enjoyed the attention and subtly adjusted her corset to push her breasts up a little more. When Janet noticed this, she whispered under her breath.

‘Mrs. Adler!’

Emma put her mouth to the young woman’s ear to ensure the captain did not hear her.

‘Oh, relax dear. I am just having a bit of fun with them.’

Moments later when the porters returned, the captain cleared his throat.

‘Ladies, please follow me to your cabin.’

Emma gave him a broad smile.

‘Thank you, Captain.’

Their cabin was small and basic, with only one bed. 

‘Sorry captain but there is only one bed. We need separate beds.’

‘This is the only cabin we have which is suitable for ladies. And I am afraid two beds will just not fit in here. And we do not have any other cabin where we can fit two beds.’

‘Its fine Mrs. Adler. We can share a bed. Thank you, Captain.’

After the captain excused himself, the two women spent the rest of the day in their cabin talking about their visit to the Caribbean island of Gloria’s Haven. A few hours later they joined the captain for dinner. The captain got up when they approached the dining table where he had been waiting for them. 

‘Ladies, welcome to my quarters. You will have all your meals here. But I have to warn you that the food is not as fine as what you are used to. We rarely carry passengers and we do not have a proper cook.’

Emma gave him another warm smile. 

‘We truly appreciate your generosity Captain. I am sure we will enjoy the meals.’

‘Mrs. Adler, I understand from Mr. Johnson that you are going to Jamestown for a wedding.’

‘No Captain, I am going to visit my best friend. We have been friends since we were six years old. We grew up together and remained close friends, until her husband accepted the post of governor of Gloria’s Haven. But Miss. Evans’ friend is getting married to a lieutenant in the Gloria’s Haven Royal Guard.’

‘Oh, so you will be visiting with the governor of Gloria’s Haven. He is a very rich and powerful man.

‘Yes, they moved to Gloria’s Haven almost five years ago.’

‘Will your husband join you later?’

‘No, my husband died two years ago. He was on his way back from the new world with gold which a buccaneer took from the Spanish. Pirates attacked his ship, and he died during the attack.’

‘I am sorry about your husband. Pirates are a hassle we have to live with as sailors.’

‘Are we in danger?’

‘You do not have to worry Mrs. Adler. We are carrying building materials, seeds and farming equipment, nothing which pirates want. Anyway, I have been in many battles in my life. When I was in the Royal Navy, I was one of the best swordfighters around. I shared these skills with my sailors. Pirates will have one look at us and run like the cowards they are.’

‘That is good news.’

‘And you Miss Evans, do you have a gentleman who is courting you?’

‘No Captain. I do not have a suiter at the moment.’

‘The young men where you live must be a bunch of fools not to fight each other over a beautiful young woman like yourself. If I was still a young man, I would have been at your door every single minute of the day.’

Jane blushed slightly. 

‘Thank you, Captain.’

‘Beauty which you have in common with your travel companion.’

It was Emma’s turn to fake an embarrassed look. 

‘Why thank you Captain.’

Emma knew when a man was trying to seduce her, but she had no intention to sleep with the captain. Although it was over a year since she last felt a man inside her, and although she longed for some sexual satisfaction, she had seen the captain’s wife and children greeting him at the harbour earlier. Emma had her faults, but she did not sleep with married men. But she knew Jane’s morals were not as strong as her own, so she knew she had to keep a close eye on her young friend. The captain sensed he pushed too early, so he changed the topic.

‘For how long are you planning to stay on Gloria’s Haven?’

‘My friend wants me to stay for at least a year. But I will see how the new world treats me.’

‘I am sure your presence on Gloria’s Haven will cause a few duels between potential lovers. This is my last voyage as captain. I plan to stay in the new world. The way you two beautiful ladies look tonight, may convince me to settle in Gloria’s Haven, even if I have to duel for your affection.’

The women looked at each other before Emma answered. 

‘You are too kind Captain. But what about your wife and children?’

This flustered the captain.

‘Oh, you saw them. Those were not my wife and children. They were eh ... they were my sister and her children.’

Emma knew this was a lie, but she decided to drop it. After glancing at the ample bosoms on display, the captain gave each of the women a knowing smile. The sweet smiles he got in return made his heart skip a beat. He thought to himself. ‘If I play my cards right, I may seduce both these beautiful women.’ 

When Emma and Jane returned to their cabin, they were both tired. They prepared for bed in silence. Emma put on her nightgown before she got into bed. She watched her beautiful twenty-one-year-old travel companion brushing her hair, wearing only a tight pair of drawers. She stood about five-foot-four-inches, had long blonde hair, blue eyes, firm C cup breasts, shapely legs and a tight bum. Her breasts jiggled with every movement of the brush through her hair. Emma found this very stimulating. She had never felt guilty or ashamed of enjoying the view of another woman’s breasts. When Jane came to bed without covering her upper body, Emma objected, not because it actually bothered her, but just because she was the older woman and believed it was the proper thing to do.

‘Don’t you have any modesty? What do you think will happen if somebody enters the cabin to see you displaying your breasts like that?’

‘Oh Mrs Adler, you are so old fashioned. Our breasts are imprisoned by corsets the whole day. They deserve some freedom during the night. You should try it, it feels so liberating.’

Emma kissed Jane goodnight without responding. While enjoying the younger woman’s breasts pressing against her back on the narrow bed, Emma wondered. ‘Should I listen to Jane? Maybe I should also free my breasts during the night.’

Their voyage continued without any incidents. The captain still flirted with the two women and Jane flirted back a little more than Emma thought was proper to do. But the attention he got convinced the captain to allow them freedom of the ship. The women both enjoyed the attention they received from the sailors and there was soon a competition between them to see who could get the most glances and blatant stares from the sailors. About five weeks into the journey, Jane went to the deck just before sunset to enjoy the beauty of nature as the sun’s dying rays turned the ocean into a deep golden colour. She did not hear Emma sneaking up on her.

‘Emma! What are you doing?’

After sharing a small cabin for weeks, Emma had asked the young woman to drop the formalities. Emma acted all innocent.

‘What?’

‘You know exactly what. Do not press your breast into mine.’

‘Oh dear. I had no idea I was hurting you my precious young friend.’

‘You are not hurting me. You are giving all the sailors a view of much more cleavage than I am willing to show them.’

Emma had deliberately pushed her left breast into Jane’s right breast, forcing both orbs to spill out of their already revealing dresses. Emma enjoyed it when men gave her attention and she used every opportunity to give them something to look at. Not that she needed to. Her petite forty-one-year-old body was lean and firm, with curves in all the right places. Emma was about an inch shorter than Jane. She knew men loved her round bum and her ample breasts, which were a bit fuller than Jane’s. If they could stop themselves from staring at these, they found her shoulder-length blonde hair, which was slightly darker than Jane’s, and her blue-grey eyes irresistible. To cap it all, her luscious lips were always ready to give her admirers a naughty smile. Jane looked remarkably like Emma, just younger, slightly leaner and taller and slightly firmer. Emma enjoyed the feeling of their breasts mashing together, but she had convinced herself long ago that touching another woman’s breasts were not sexual in nature. She argued that all women have breasts, therefore, touching another woman’s breasts was surely just a natural thing to do. As if somebody had given them a signal, Emma and Jane moved away from each other at the same time, just far enough that their breasts were no longer touching.

‘You will never catch a man if you are not willing to show them the goods.’

‘These are hardly the calibre of men I want to catch.’

Jane gave the handful of sailors, who were hanging around to watch the show, a dirty look. But deep inside she absolutely relished the attention these men were giving her. She glanced at them to make sure their eyes were still fixed on her. Satisfied that she had their attention, she seductively stroked her hand across her left breast. 

‘Lower your expectations my dear. You are damaged goods. No respectable gentleman will marry a woman who handed her virtues to another man on a silver plate.’

‘You sound like my mother.’

‘She told me that she warned you not to sleep with him before the wedding.’

‘My mother knows very well that he left me because a wealthy banker offered him an opportunity to marry his daughter. Sleeping with him had nothing to do with him leaving me. Anyway, we were engaged. How could I know that he would leave me a few weeks before our wedding?’

Although the two women had pressed their breasts together for only a few seconds, they had both tried to make the other break the contact first. Jane had earlier complained about the unnecessary display of her right breast, but she had done nothing to restore her modesty. Her right breast was still spilling out much further than her left breast. Instead of pulling away when Emma had pressed her breast against hers, she had pressed back instinctively. Her competitive nature had taken over. But Emma had no intention of pulling away either. Both had pulled away only because the sailors had been staring at them. If this had happened in private, neither would have been willing to break contact first. Emma’s nipples were still rock hard, the way she liked them. She was not sure whether this was from her short but intense breast duel with Jane, or the knowledge that the sailors were staring at her beautiful body with all kinds of dirty thoughts going through their minds. Like Jane, she was hoping to find a successful man to take care of her
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