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Silk and Leather: Lesbian Erotica with an Edge

 What happens
when you leave your inhibitions at the door? When you’re ready for
something different, something that pushes your boundaries and
makes your wildest, wettest fantasies come true? What would you do
if no one was watching? Or if they were? Is there something you’ve
always wanted try? A bit of role play? A top to someone’s bottom?
That chance meeting that leads to unexpected pleasures?

 


Life is anything but ordinary when the lights go out
and there are no rules to follow. This collection of stories by
award winning authors offers fantasies as soft as silk and tough as
leather. The only question is: How far will you go to make your
deepest desires come true?
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All aboard!

The words bounced from the speakers above Silk’s
head. She stopped to listen to any further messages, but when the
speaker drew quiet, she continued her journey through the train
cars. Dressed in a white silk blouse, she teetered between the
crowd in the tightly enclosed space. Bodies pressed against each
other with hands straying to forbidden body parts as she tried to
find balance. A quick apologetic smile followed each arousing
touch. The white silk clung to her body from the heat, with a
sensation developing within. Her nipples were ripe from all the
contact and ready for plucking.

As she reached the last door, a man and woman stood
facing each other in a small corridor. They leaned against opposite
walls, restricting the space between them. The woman raised her
body as Silk stepped closer. She wore a tight-fitting, green lace
blouse. Her long auburn hair flowed down, with little twists at the
end of each strand lifting from her bare shoulders. The corners of
her mouth turned up slightly, revealing a shy smile. Submissively,
her eyes fell as she clearly admired Silk’s curves.

Silk took a step toward the man, causing his smile
to widen. She smiled back, but with a small shift of her heel she
was pressed against the lady in green. Their silk and lace tops
were drawn together by static electricity. A different electricity
ricocheted through her veins, the type that fires desires. Silk
shuffled sideways, followed by a pause. She grabbed the woman at
the waist before she pushed her hips into her. She was rewarded
with a barely suppressed moan. Eyes met and seduction was firmly in
place. Another shuffle and lips lingered inches apart. Breaths held
silent. Another shuffle and her fingers ran across the woman’s
stomach. Breath hitched. Silk stepped free and pulled the door open
to the next car on the train. She stepped inside, but not before
turning to give the woman in lace a soft, wanting gaze.

Silk found her seat quickly, a back row one in first
class where she had a little privacy and a bit more room to move.
The train would depart shortly. She second-guessed her decision to
decline a sleeping car. The twelve-hour ride to New York City
already seemed unbearable. The time would click by slowly unless
she could find something or someone to meet her entertainment
needs. Maybe an auburn-haired woman in a lace blouse could fulfill
that desire. She turned back in search of Lace. She was gone. A
large round man stood against the same wall reading a newspaper
where she once stood. So much for the hope of auburn hair cascading
over her skin with lace fabric gently caressing her inner thighs
while Silk held the woman’s head tightly between her legs. Silk was
becoming intoxicated with the thoughts of pumping until she
released in the woman’s mouth. A tinge of wetness emerged, and Silk
forced herself to draw her attention somewhere else.

Her fingers softly stroked the white silk material
wrapped around her neck. With a twist, the back of her hand slipped
between her breasts. She watched out the window as bodies rushed to
load the train at the last minute. She sat in row sixty-nine
admiring her reflection. Her makeup was flawless, with a light coat
of red lipstick over full lips. Her long blond hair was half pinned
up. A slight dip and deep cleavage reflected in the glass. Yes, she
was on form today.

The first drops of rain spiraled down. The outside
world soon disappeared under a frost that swallowed the window.
Silk swiped toward the left, the wetness from the window smearing
over her fingers. The outdoor picture was visible again, the
platform clear. Silk was startled by dark brown eyes looking
fixedly upward into the window at her. The woman’s back was
straight, her shoulders squared; her ground held solid. Waves of
long black hair flowed down her back. She wore her black leather
pants like a painted canvas. Toned muscles were displayed
flawlessly from a leather vest she wore eloquently. Tiny raindrops
slipped down her bare arms.

If only my tongue could lick the wetness from her
skin, Silk thought.

Silk’s eyes didn’t falter; she kept herself focused
on those lusting brown eyes when her fingertip moved over her
nipple. She slowly twirled around the outer area of the bud,
causing the bump to stiffen. She adjusted her seating as a
gathering of juices started to pool. The feeling of Leather’s eyes
on her caused heat to rise from her warm core. Her thumb and index
fingers pinched her now prominent nipple and twisted. Unable to
hold the eye contact, her head fell back, and she released a low,
soft moan. She forced her gaze back to the window. She lusted to be
watched as she touched herself.

But Leather was gone. The platform that was once
occupied by the olive-skinned beautiful woman dressed in black
leather was stripped of any pleasurable scenery. Silk sighed
heavily before falling back into the cushions. Two shortcomings on
the same day did not bode well.

Silk kicked off her heels and stretched her legs
out, with her feet resting on the chair across from her. Her head
tilted back on the hard headrest with a hint of discomfort at the
odd position. The engines of the train came to life with a
thunderous vibration. The train jerked ahead, and the feel of
movement swept over her body. Oh, this will be a long trip. A
very long trip.

Fingertips brushed over her knee in a downward
motion, causing Silk to stir from sleep. A hand grasped her calf,
and the sensation of her leg lifting caused her eyes to widen. By
the time she focused, her leg was in Leather’s lap. Silk blinked a
few times to erase the vision, but no. She was real. Leather held
her leg and slowly kneaded the muscles. Silk ran her tongue over
her bottom lip, which was suddenly dry as a desert. There was a
knot in the back of her throat. She swallowed a few times to
relieve the strange feeling. Leather’s touch was currently
unraveling Silk’s calm, collected manner.

Leather’s touch caused a pulsating throb to radiate
through Silk’s body, straight to her clit. She watched as Leather
lifted her foot and softly licked the pad of her toe. Butterfly
kisses trailed down her arch before rounding the heel. Her foot
found a resting spot on Leather’s shoulder. Butterfly kisses
continued, mixed with nibbles over her calf until Leather was
leaning forward, licking softly at her inner thigh. Silk shifted
and pulled her skirt up, desiring those lips to travel higher. She
parted her legs as Leather fell to her knees between the seats, her
feet in the aisle. Leather’s mouth teased the crook of her leg, a
breath away from her center. Only a few more inches and her sweet
sex would be tasted. She moaned at the thought of her come filling
Leather’s mouth. As if she sensed her need, Leather hooked her
fingers into the silk panties, pulling them to the side to reveal
her sex.

Silk’s eyes grew heavy with pleasure but soon
widened when Lace appeared beside her. She stood her ground between
the seats and watched the show. The warmth of Leather’s mouth
engulfing her soaking folds, her long tongue licking the nectar
flowing freely, caused Silk to arch. She released a soft whimper of
pleasure. Heat rocketed through her body. Silk’s hand fell to
Leather’s head and pushed her deeper while her gaze focused on
Lace. Silk couldn’t help but notice her voyeur’s protruding nipples
through the blouse that clung tightly to her. They were huge and in
need of sucking. Silk’s mouth made an “O” shape with a silent moan
when visions of sucking them to a peak flashed before her eyes.

Lace watched.

Silk’s shoulders raised off the chair when Leather’s
tongue swirled around her clit. She felt her hood pushed back, and
a long lapping lick brought her to the edge. She gritted her teeth
to hold back the orgasm. She grasped the armrest with her free hand
that wasn’t holding Leather in place. She looked between the two
women as she started to pump. A finger slipped past her entrance
with ease and dove deep into her, up to the knuckle. A second
finger joined the first. Silk whimpered at the fulfillment. Leather
clamped down on her swollen clit and moans breathed over Silk’s hot
spot. Her chest rose and fell with each breath sucked into her
lungs.

Lace watched.

Silk held Leather’s head steady between her soaking
thighs. Leather was going to swallow her. All of her. She was on
edge. She pumped faster. One hand pushed Leather’s mouth closer,
and the other grasped the headrest, which was no longer causing
discomfort. She pumped. Her eyes were heavy, watching the lust in
Lace’s gray eyes. Watch her swallow me. Watch me come in her
mouth. The words rang out in her head just as she arched
outward. She thrust harder. Good, so good. Keep watching
me—a quiet scream released as she exploded into Leather’s
mouth. Her thighs tightened against the sides of Leather’s head.
Juices released. All of her juices. Just as she was descending from
her explosion, Lace licked at her bottom lip; Silk closed her eyes
and skyrocketed into an uncontrollable second climax. Leather
sucked in the double dose of liquid with fervor. Silk descended for
the second time. She opened her eyes with exertion. Lace was gone.
Silk’s leg fell to the side, releasing Leather from her duties.

 


* * *

 


Leather kissed her way back over the glistening
thighs. She stood and pulled Silk up with her. She slipped the
heels onto the feet of the long legs that had held her head like
vise grips mere minutes before. Grabbing her hand, she guided her
through the corridors at a rapid pace, with Silk double stepping to
keep up with her. They soon reached a sleeping car, and with a
swift motion, Leather pulled Silk into the small room before
closing and locking them inside.

Silk’s body thumped against the wall. Leather
pressed into the kiss with her tongue invading Silk’s mouth with
desire. Tasting Silk had ignited an inferno inside her. She needed
to come. She needed nipples between her lips as she relentlessly
sucked them to their limits. Holding their kiss, Leather clawed at
the buttons on the silk blouse. With the fall of the last button
and the parting of material, she tore the bra apart, releasing the
full breasts, and the sound of the ripping cloth added fuel to her
fire.

Breaking the kiss, she pulled Silk’s hands above her
head and held them against the wall. Her free hand ripped the torn
material away, revealing dark pink areolas. Swollen nipples taunted
her. She held Silk’s arms tight above her head, and the other hand
pushed gently on her stomach, keeping her in place, restricting
her. A dip of her head and she sucked in her hard, pink nipple,
only to release it long enough to flick and roll her tongue around
in circles before the nipple was absorbed deeper and harder.
Leather’s moans rippled over the soft flesh. Releasing the swollen
kernel with a deep sigh, she attached to the other breast with
urgency. Need and want pulsated through her clit. She undocked from
the nipple with a growl. Releasing her hold, Leather pointed to the
bed.

Leather watched Silk follow directions like a good
girl. Her eyes looked down in hunger at the beautiful woman beneath
her. She had one mission, and that was to get some release. She
slowly unzipped her leather vest, pulling it apart to reveal her
small breasts. She twisted her nipples, making them extend to their
limits. Her eyes were heavy from the pleasure. She unzipped her
pants, revealing the top of her mound. She pulled Silk’s lips to
the curly hair; small licks caused a low tug in her center. A tug
of the hair and Silk’s mouth withdrew from the sweet smell. Leather
flipped Silk around, so her legs were up against the wall and her
head hung off the side of the bed. Leather pulled her pants down
and stopped when the leather reached her thighs. A small patch of
curly hair emerged, and Leather spread her legs. Her fingers
separated her folds for Silk to admire. Leather slipped her finger
in and out of the folds, moaning softly at how desperately she
wanted this. She slid her finger into Silk’s mouth and watched as
Silk sucked the juices with hunger. The leather pants peeled from
her body to a final resting place on the floor.

Only wearing her leather vest, Leather moved so she
was flanking Silk’s head. Silk’s heels remained on, and her skirt
had fallen to her waist, revealing silk panties. Leather splayed
her legs further apart as she prepared to lower herself onto Silk’s
waiting mouth. She grabbed Silk’s ankles and secured them to the
wall. Her heels dug into the plaster as anchors. She lowered
herself to Silk’s mouth.

Her tongue swirled in circles, up and around,
grazing her clit before continuing its journey. The wet twisting
tongue slipped closer and closer to where she needed it most. A
thrust and it dipped in, teasing the spot just inside. Silk was
rewarded with a deep moan. Leather spread her legs and the rhythmic
pumping started. Her hips were rotating from front to back and
gaining speed. Leather spread Silk’s legs; the silk panties were
wet, the wet spot growing as Silk devoured Leather with her mouth.
Watching Silk’s pussy getting wet was enough to make Leather want
to explode, but she held steady. Releasing this soon would be like
eating dessert before savoring the meal. She likes fucking me
with her tongue. That’s it. Take it. The words ran on repeat in
Leather’s mind. She was climbing. Her breaths increased. Silk’s
tongue fucked her with every thrust while her hands grasped at her
ass. Leather reached down and stroked her own clit. Gripping the
swollen bump between her thumb and index finger, she began to jerk.
Faster and faster. Her eyes closed, teeth gritted, back arched, she
came in Silk’s mouth. A scream of ecstasy echoed off the walls.
Silk licked her, missing some, the sweet fluid running down her
chin. With a heavy sigh, Leather fell on the bed.

Silk twisted to an upright position, steadied
herself, and pulled her skirt down. She rebuttoned her blouse and
motioned in a “one minute” gesture to Leather before she slipped
out of the room.

 


* * *

 


Lace stared out the window at the passing scenery.
Suddenly a hand rested on her shoulder, causing her to look up.
Silk stood beside her and motioned at the seat next to her.
Understanding the silent question, Lace motioned with her eyes to
the lounge where a poker game was currently in the works. Silk took
her hand and Lace was guided toward the sleeping car area.

Once inside, the door was locked, and Lace stood in
front of Leather with Silk behind her. Two hands wrapped around her
waist and undid her skirt, letting it fall to the floor.

Leather watched.

Slowly the lace blouse was pulled over her head and
tossed to the side. Then her bra was released, and her nipples
tightened in the cool air. She noticed the want in Leather’s dark
brown eyes. She felt Silk’s fingers roll around her swelling
nipples before pinching them gently. She rewarded the action with a
moan.

Leather shifted and softly stroked herself.

Lace’s body was guided to the bed as an offering.
She was lowered next to Leather, with her knees spread. Leather
twisted her nipple before leaning over and sucking it in deeply.
Lace’s back arched hard, and a deep moan emerged. When her other
nipple was pinched, Lace cried out in pleasure. She was soaked and
throbbed with need. She searched for Silk to plead for release.

Silk parted her folds and she took her first finger
with ease; then another slipped inside her, followed by a third.
Lace was full and ready. Silk started to fuck her at a steady pace,
her thumb pushing against her clit with every thrust. Her hips
began to rock onto Silk’s fingers. She couldn’t last at this pace.
Her walls were tightening in small spasms. Just at the edge, Silk
hooked her arm under Lace’s thigh and pulled, flipping her
over.

She landed on all fours on top of Leather, with her
breasts dangling above her swollen lips. Lips that couldn’t get
enough of her nipples. She felt them sucked until they ached in
pleasurable pain. Leather bit and sucked at them with no mercy.
Red, swollen, and throbbing, her nipples were on fire in the best
of ways.

She reared back when Silk’s three fingers slid back
inside her. The same rhythm rocked her again from behind. Small
slaps on her ass make her quake with need. With every rock, her
nipples were pulled to their limits as Leather held firm. She was
dangling over the edge of orgasm. One more push, one more dip, one
more nibble, and she would plunge.

She could barely keep her eyes open as she neared
climax. With a quick glance she saw the two women who were taking
her were also masturbating. Their fingers were rolling and pushing
into themselves. They were waiting for her to come so that they
could follow.

They need me to come. Harder. Fuck me harder.
Lace slipped over the cliff. Cries of ecstasy filled the room. Her
walls tightened and her back arched as she released herself. Pain
seared through her nipples as teeth clamped down hard. A second
wave started to form. She released again. Her orgasm flowed from
her like a river.

Leather lifted and brought herself to a thundering
climax. Silk’s entire body bent over Lace’s ass, her wetness
rolling down Lace’s butt cheek as she released. They descended from
their climaxes, gasping for air, limbs tangled and hearts beating
hard.

The perfect mixture of Silk, Leather, and Lace.

 


* * *

 


Silk sat looking out the window. The weather had
cleared, and she looked up when the announcement came over the
speakers.

“Arriving in New York City.”

Her gaze fell back to the window before she felt her
lips engulfed in a kiss. The smell of Leather filled her nostrils
with a slight hint of Lace. Tongues clashing. Teeth pulled at her
lower lip, and Silk couldn’t repress her moan. She allowed the
sensual noise to fill Leather’s mouth. Silk watched as Leather
pulled away with a grin. She slipped quietly out of the room with
only a quick nod.

Making her way down the aisle, Silk stopped by a
chair occupied by Lace. The man rested beside her with his eyes
closed. Silk gently brushed her cheek. Lace lowered her eyes
submissively, causing a tingling between Silk’s legs. She leaned
over, kissing her lips softly and stroking her nipple through the
soft lace material. She felt Lace suck air in a short gasp. Silk
pulled away slowly and gave Lace a soft smile before continuing her
departure.

The conductor’s voice rang out of the speakers.

“Welcome to New York City. Hope you enjoyed your
train ride.”

Silk stopped at the steps that led to the platform.
She listened to the message before placing her sunglasses on with a
smile.
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Family parties always made me nervous, especially
when I was about to meet my girlfriend’s family for the first time.
Allie told me again and again that I had nothing to worry about. We
were going to have dinner to celebrate her brother’s recent
engagement. Her tone matched her easy expression, but we had been
together long enough for me to know when she was nervous. She
picked idly at the callus on her palm. A dead giveaway. I stopped
fixing my long hair and looked at her in the mirror. She looked
incredible despite her worry.

“What’s bothering you?”

Allie met my eyes in the reflection. She smirked and
dropped her hands to her sides. “How is it that we’ve only been
together for a couple months and you already know me so well?”

I turned around and leaned against the marble
vanity. “You always tell me my brain was what you found attractive
in the first place.”

Allie stepped up to me and scanned my body. I pushed
my chest out slightly. My black dress was modest, but my cleavage
still enticed.

“I guess now would be a good time to confess…” she
said, reaching out touch her fingertips to my throat. “I didn’t
really notice how smart you were until about our third date.”

I dropped my head back a bit, greedy for Allie’s
delicate touch. For all the ways she could be delightfully rough
with me, she was the softest woman I had ever been with. The
perfect butch package I never thought to search for. I lost myself
to the moment.

“You’ve been lying to me this whole time?” My skin
prickled in the wake of her touch ascending my bare chest. “Are you
ashamed of what you noticed first?”

“Your eyes,” she said immediately. The quickness of
her response made my heart speed up. “Then it was these.” She
palmed my breasts. My nipples tightened at the sudden stimulation,
and my moan echoed in the bathroom.

I wanted to kiss her. I wanted to take her
confidence and turn it on its head in a way that would leave her on
her knees begging, but we didn’t have time for that. I ran my hand
over the short hair on the back of her head. “You’re trying to
distract me.”

Allie smiled. “Is it working?”

I leaned in, bringing my lips within millimeters of
hers. I could taste the mint on her breath. “No.”

Allie stepped away and rolled her shoulders. I felt
cold and regretted letting her go. But watching her black oxford
shirt stretch across her broad back was enough of a reward for the
moment.

“I’m just a little nervous. That’s all.”

“It’s more than a small case of nerves.”

“How can you tell?”

“We live less than two hours from your parents’
house, and you insisted we get a hotel room.”

“It’ll probably be a long night, and I don’t want
either of us to drive if we’re tired. Or drunk.”

“And staying with your family wasn’t an option?” I
knew my question struck a nerve when Allie didn’t answer. She only
shook her head. I watched again as she started to scratch her palm.
“Your callus gives you away every time.”

Her hands stilled. “My family is dysfunctional, like
most, but my mom isn’t very accepting.”

Panic started to creep in. “Will she have a problem
with me being there? I don’t want to cause any problems.”

“Oh no,” Allie said, taking my hands. The warmth of
her fingers laced with mine calmed me. “She’ll love you, I have no
doubt about that. She just doesn’t like how I look. I’m not a
woman.”

I would’ve found Allie’s use of air quotes while
holding my hands funny if she didn’t look so worried. “But you’re
all woman, baby.” I pulled my hands free to wrap my arms around her
waist. I grabbed her full, muscular ass and dug my nails in. I
licked my lips at the urge I felt to sink my teeth into it next.
“And I happen to really love the way you look.”

Allie kissed me softly. Her expression grew a
fraction lighter. “My mom sees the world differently and has no
problem vocalizing her opinions.”

I knew this was the perfect time to share my latest
bright idea with Allie. “Lucky for you, you’re dating a woman who
thinks ahead to solve problems before they arise.” I walked out of
the bathroom with Allie in tow. I searched my overnight bag and
smiled triumphantly when I found the little plastic rectangle in
the side pocket. I held it up and laughed at Allie’s confusion.
“This is for when you, or we, need a distraction.” I tapped the
remote to her strong chin, ran it down the center of her chest, and
then grabbed her hand to place it in her palm. Just the way the
small remote was dwarfed in her big hands turned me on. “Press the
button once for low, two for medium, and three times for high.”

Allie looked between me and the remote. “What is
this to?”

“My panties.”

Her eyes flew wide open. “They turn on?” I nodded.
“Like, vibrate? You’re wearing vibrating panties to your first
dinner with my family?”

I started to second-guess myself when Allie’s face
gave me no hint at what she was really feeling, other than complete
shock. “I kinda figured the night may be tough since you’ve been
worrying so much, and I thought this would help—” I stopped talking
as soon as Allie held my face in her hands. I smiled back at her
brilliant grin.

She kissed me hard and said, “I think you may be the
perfect woman.”

I laughed loudly as I gathered my purse. “Just
promise me you won’t set it too high for too long. That’ll make me
come really fast.”

“You’ve already tested it out?”

“Of course. Last night after you dropped me
off.”

“Fuck…”

“Let’s go. We can’t be late.” I started to leave the
room, feeling incredibly sexy, wanted, and powerful even after
literally handing over control to Allie. That was the beauty of our
relationship—she had all the power, and I had all the control.

“Miranda, wait.” Allie’s voice jolted my clit. Just
hearing her say my name combined with my anticipation made me wet.
“There’s something else I need to tell you.”

I grinned wickedly. “Another confession so soon?”
When I looked back at her, I knew whatever she was about to say was
going to be the opposite of sexy. “What is it?”

She looked down. “Remember the girl I told you
about? From college? The first girl who broke my heart?”

I knew my brain was moving slowly from arousal and
nerves, but I also knew these dots were impossible to connect.
“Yeah, you were madly in love for four years and then she dumped
you before graduation. She was straight, supposedly, and you were
devastated. What about her?”

Allie took a deep breath before looking me in the
eye. “Her name is Eve, and she’s my brother’s fiancée. And no, no
one knows about our past.”

My stomach dropped along with my jaw. I didn’t know
what to say. But the most surprising detail in that moment was the
flare of jealousy in my chest that traveled lower and lower and
ebbed as a throb in my pussy. Apparently, I had a thing for meeting
exes.

“Well,” I said much more calmly than I felt, “let’s
go show Eve what she’s missing out on, shall we?”

 


* * *

 


We arrived fifteen minutes later than we wanted to,
but we still beat the guests of honor. A small win. I wanted to
meet Allie’s parents before the distraction of Eve entered the
picture. Allie’s father, Simon, was everything I imagined he’d be:
a big, broad, burly man with eyes that matched his daughter’s in
kindness but not in color. Allie has the most hypnotic cerulean
eyes, but Simon’s were a vibrant emerald. I was much more nervous
meeting Jeanine Boyle. From the very little Allie had told me,
she’d be the hardest to win over. But when she opened the door and
greeted us, she enveloped me in a shockingly strong hug and
hesitated to let go.

“It’s so nice to meet you, Miranda.” Jeanine looked
like she wanted to applaud me. “You’re so beautiful and girly.”

I kept my smile pleasant and face as neutral as
possible. “Thank you, Mrs. Boyle. I’m so happy to meet you both.”
Allie placed her hand on my lower back, and she led me farther
inside. Her touch grounded me.

“Where are Alan and Eve?”

I bit back a laugh. I had so many forbidden fruit
jokes to make but knew better. I considered making a note of them
all in my phone to tell Allie later.

“You know how your brother is,” Simon said.

“Only aware of the importance of his time and no one
else’s?” Allie’s tone held a chill I had never heard before.

The door swung open then and a man who looked
exactly like a younger version of Simon walked in. I knew this was
Alan, which meant the gorgeous blonde behind him was Eve. I leaned
into Allie and whispered, “Blonde, huh?”

She looked at me with a pinched smile. “My type has
changed over the years.”

“Good answer.”

Alan extended his hand to me in a jabbing motion.
“You must be Miranda, whom I’ve heard nothing about.”

I took his hand in a firm hold. “And you must be
Alan, whom I’ve heard very little about.” I turned to the woman
next to him and waited for her to take my hand. She was hesitant.
“And you’re Eve, someone I’ve heard a lot about.” Eve held my hand
tightly. Her narrowed eyes and pleasant smile contradicted one
another.

“Let’s eat!” Jeanine’s announcement broke the
tension.

I was seated next to Allie at a modest-sized dining
table. Unfortunately, we were across from Alan and Eve, with
Allie’s parents taking their rightful spots at the heads of the
table. The conversation was boring as Alan recounted his clichéd
proposal at a baseball game. Kiss cam, seventh inning stretch, blah
blah blah. Eve finally spoke up when she declared the evening was
like a fairy tale. My panties started buzzing the next second. I
whimpered into my water glass.

“I thought you hated baseball, or all sports, for
that matter.” Allie sipped her red wine slowly and I felt dizzy
while I watched her throat flex as she swallowed.

Eve stared at Allie. “I’ve changed a lot in ten
years. You’d know that if you kept in touch.”

Allie casually reached into her pocket again, and
the pulsing between my thighs increased. I wasn’t sure I’d make it
to dessert.

“Who cares about the past when we have a wedding in
the future? We should start planning. Allie, dear, I hope you plan
on dressing appropriately for the occasion.” Jeanine managed to
look sugary-sweet even as she offended her daughter.

I reached over and grabbed Allie’s free hand on the
tabletop. “I can’t wait to see you in a tuxedo.” I subtly pressed
into my seat to cause more friction between my wetness and the
vibration. “You’ll be the most gorgeous woman there.” Allie winked
at me, and my pleasure intensified.

“You will not wear a tuxedo to your brother’s
wedding.”

Simon pointed his glass in Allie’s direction. “My
tailor would be happy to help you out.”

“Allie will be in my wedding party,” Eve said. She
grabbed Alan’s hand and mirrored our pose. “We’ll pick something
out. Together. She’ll look stunning.”

The speed of the vibrator reached high and I was a
minute away from having an orgasm for dessert. With an audience.
“Excuse me,” I said as I stood. I placed my hand on Allie’s
shoulder. “Will you show me to the bathroom?”

“It’s right up the stairs. You can’t miss it,” Alan
offered.

I tightened my grip on Allie’s shoulder as my inner
muscles fluttered. Thankfully, Allie got the hint and stood. She
kept her distance from me as we walked and allowed me to ascend the
stairs first. It felt like the longest walk of my life. When we got
to the top she chuckled.

“You really can’t miss it.” Allie pointed to the
large bathroom. Her eyes were mischievous, and she wore a wicked
smirk. She put her hands in her pockets and held my gaze as she
turned off the vibrator.

I let out a steady breath and looked down the
hallway. Every door was closed. “Are any of those your old
bedroom?”

Allie opened the door closest to me. “It’s just a
plain guest room now, but—”

I practically leapt at Allie. I was done talking. I
wanted to feel her everywhere and taste her mouth. I backed her
into the room with the force of my kiss and shut the door. I leaned
back against the wooden surface and caught my breath. Allie watched
me with keen eyes and flexed her strong hands at her side. I knew
what she wanted and how she was waiting for me to let her take it.
I bunched my dress around my waist and tugged at the hem of my
panties. I felt the material tighten and rub against my thumbs as I
did a little dance for Allie. I could easily watch her watch me for
hours; her eyes moved rapidly with a hunger to devour my every inch
and commit the vision to memory. She made me feel sexier than
anyone ever had, and in that moment, I felt myself fall further
into her. I pulled my panties down, over my hips, and then let them
drop the rest of the way. I ran my fingertip through my copious
wetness before sucking the digit between my lips.

“I told you not to leave them on high for too long.
Now I need to come and you’re going to make me.” I held my dress up
and spread myself wide for Allie, displaying my protruding clit and
glistening flesh.

Allie rushed over to a nearby dresser and pushed the
ornaments off to the side. She motioned for me stand in front of
her, then lifted me easily and set me down. After adjusting my
dress, she encouraged my legs apart and stepped between them to
claim my mouth. She kissed me deeply and thoroughly, the kind of
kiss that lingers and bruises. She made quick work of my dress top
to expose my breasts. Allie loved my breasts, and I was lucky for
it. She always knew what I wanted before I asked. She knew when to
bite and when to soothe, and she always knew when I was about to
beg for more.

“Please…”

Allie licked the peak of my right nipple and smiled
up at me. “We have to be quick.” She held eye contact and licked me
over and over. She bit down on my sensitive skin and I had to fight
back a scream.

I bit my hand to try and control myself. I caressed
Allie’s cheek with my other hand before pushing her head down
farther.

Allie knelt before me, my favorite place for her to
be, and didn’t hesitate to dive in. She went right for my clit,
understanding that foreplay was far from necessary. I was open,
hot, and ready for her. She entered me swiftly with two of her long
fingers. The definition of her knuckles stretching me as she pumped
in and out drove me to the brink. Her pillowy lips cradled my clit
and she’d swipe her tongue across the sensitive nub from time to
time. She knew I needed constant stimulation to come. Allie was
toying with me and she was lovely while doing it.

“I’m so, so close,” I said against the back of my
hand, trying desperately to keep my volume down. I wanted to scream
my pleasure, her name, and my praise. But I stayed quiet. So quiet,
in fact, that the soft knock at the door sounded loud in the room.
I froze, but Allie kept working me from the inside out. My head hit
the wall.

The door opened and Eve’s voice hit my ears before I
saw her. “Allie? Are you in here?”

I turned my head just in time to see Eve the moment
she caught us. Her mouth was agape and her knuckles white where she
held on to the door. She looked away and mumbled an apology.

Allie stood and covered me the best she could, but I
was too out of sorts to move. I was breathing heavily and counting
each breath like it was a second. It wasn’t until the tenth breath
that Eve looked back at us. She bit her lower lip and I licked
mine.

“We started to worry so I came to check on you. I
didn’t expect…I’m sorry.” She started to leave and something inside
me erupted.

“Stay,” I said demandingly. “You can watch if you’d
like.” The idea of Eve witnessing what she’d never have again
caused me to pulse. I needed Allie inside me again, filling me, and
I needed Eve to understand her biggest mistake was now the best
part of my life.

Allie looked at me curiously. “What?”

I grabbed the front of Allie’s shirt and pulled her
toward me. I lowered my voice and said, “Let’s show her what she’s
missed, what she is missing, and what she’ll never have again.” I
grabbed the back of Allie’s neck and pressed my lips to her ear. “I
want her to know you’re mine.” I looked at Eve, who still stood
frozen in the doorway, and bit at the side of Allie’s neck. Allie’s
hips bucked into the dresser.

Eve stepped into the room and shut the door. She sat
on a small chair in the corner and placed her hands on her lap. She
looked utterly innocent. Not at all like a woman who once upon a
time fucked her fiancé’s sister.

Allie’s movements were hesitant at first, but after
a few encouraging words she was back on her knees and had me spread
wide open in front of her.

I dug my heel into her back while she swiped her
tongue over my entrance, my clit, and back down to the start of my
ass. The velvety texture against my skin nearly short-circuited my
brain with arousal. I was sure I couldn’t possibly be more turned
on, but then I noticed movement out of the corner of my eye and saw
Eve with her hand between her legs. The motion of Allie’s mouth
matched the rhythm Eve’s hand worked inside her panties, and I
wondered if she was reliving one of her favorite times with Allie.
The idea and the visual took my breath away and I let out a
strangled whimper.

“Three and deep, baby, please.” I slammed my back
into the wall when Allie gave me the three fingers I so desperately
needed. No one stretched me like she did, and I bet Eve spent every
night missing this feeling. I touched Allie’s jaw to relish our
connection. She worked and worked, and I was so close. My orgasm
was building, my nipples constructed and tingled, and my stomach
tightened in anticipation. I knew I was going to come hard.

Eve’s panties were pushed aside, and she fingered
herself frantically. I watched with rapt attention as her dripping
digits disappeared and reappeared. The erotic visual kicked my
senses into hyperdrive. I smelled our combined arousal, I heard the
slapping of wet skin, I felt my climax igniting every inch of my
body, I still tasted Allie’s lips, and my eyes feasted on a
beautiful woman searching for the pleasure she’d never have
again.

I came with a muffled cry. Allie held my hips as I
shook and bucked against her. My eyes were clamped shut but I felt
tears try to escape. The pleasure was liberating and overwhelming,
twisting my stomach with unrelenting waves. I sat limply as the
final tremors passed through me. Allie kissed my thighs delicately.
I heard Eve come a second later, but I didn’t open my eyes until I
heard the door open.

Eve paused before leaving. “I’m happy for you,” she
said sullenly and left.

Allie stood to her full height and pushed a few
unruly strands of hair from my face. She leaned in for a kiss, and
I swiped my tongue across her lips first. Tasting myself on her was
the perfect nightcap to an earth-shattering orgasm. “That was
something,” Allie said with a chuckle.

“I don’t know what came over me. I’m sorry if you
were uncomfortable.”

“I wasn’t. I was barely aware Eve was in the room.
All I cared about was you.”

I pressed my cheek into Allie’s warm palm when she
touched my face. “I hope that helped you get over any lingering
feelings you may have had…”

Allie kissed me slowly and pulled back with smile.
“Since the day I met you there haven’t been feelings for anyone
else.”

My heart warmed and I knew I loved her. “Good.”

Allie helped me down from the dresser and
straightened out my dress. She picked up my panties and put them in
her pocket. “Unless this is what happens when you’re jealous. Then
I’ll have to tell you about the cashier who flirts with me at the
grocery store.”

I didn’t bother to hold back my laughter. We checked
around the corner before we left the room. At the bottom of the
stairs, I turned back to Allie and pressed my hand to her chest.
“Don’t think we’re done yet. I packed plenty for our night
away.”

Allie smiled at me, a warm, genuine grin, and I knew
she loved me, too. “I can’t wait.”
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