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Pam answered the phone sounding annoyed. “Hello.”

Surprised to hear Pam’s voice, Ellis hesitated, finally clearing her throat. “Uh, hi, Pam, uh, are y’all okay?” 

She heard Pam drop the phone on the counter, yelling at Katie. “Well, of course it’s Ellis, you always want to talk to Ellis more than you want to talk to me. Here, talk to your fucking girlfriend,” Pam sneered at Katie.

Katie sniffled as she answered the phone. “Hello.”

“Are you okay? What’s going on?”

Katie explained that Pam had disappeared after work and didn’t bother to call home or anything and Katie just assumed she was out cheating with her new chiropractor, but that Pam was finally home now and had explained that she just needed some time to herself.

“Okay, I just wanted to be sure y’all were alright; sorry if I called at a bad time.”

Lynn walked into the bedroom and began to undress as she listened to Ellis talking to Katie, thinking to herself that Ellis needed to hurry up and get off the phone so they could continue their evening. She walked into the living room naked, loving the way Ellis was looking at her, then walked into the kitchen and grabbed a can of whipped cream out of the fridge and winked at Ellis as she walked back into the bedroom.

Ellis was stuttering as she tried to get off the phone with Katie quickly, finally hanging up. As she started pulling her shirt over her head, she walked quickly into the bedroom. She stopped in her tracks watching Lynn shake the whipped cream can and spray some on her nipples. Giggling, Ellis asked, “What are you trying to do to me walking around naked when I’m on the phone?”

Lynn sighed as she spread her legs and sprayed some whipped cream all over her pussy and then her breasts. “Well, the conversation seemed like it might take a while and I was getting bored, so I thought you could use some incentive to make it quick.”

Ellis smiled as she quickly stripped the rest of her clothes off, climbing on the foot of the bed. Ellis kissed Lynn on the ankle, slowly kissing her way up Lynn’s legs all the way to the mountain of whipped cream. Looking up, Ellis winked at Lynn and stuck her face in the middle of the whipped cream as she searched for Lynn’s clit with her tongue slowly.

Lynn moaned as Ellis licked and sucked her clit in between cleaning all the whipped cream from around it.

Painstakingly slowly Ellis licked and cleaned Lynn, occasionally licking and sucking Lynn’s clit, much to her delight.

Lynn laughed loudly when Ellis looked up; her face was covered with whipped cream like she had just stuck her face in a banana cream pie.

Ellis grinned at Lynn as she inched her way to Lynn’s lips, kissing her deeply as she pressed her breasts to Lynn’s, getting whipped cream on her own nipples. Ellis slipped two fingers inside Lynn, slowly sliding them in and out as they kissed.

Running her fingers through Ellis’ hair, Lynn moaned as Ellis added a third finger and started rubbing her clit with her thumb while she sucked and licked the whipped cream off Lynn’s nipples. “Oh God... that feels good... fuck me, baby, fuck me hard.” 

Ellis added a fourth finger and pushed hard into Lynn, kissing her deeply as she pumped faster and faster.

Lynn groaned as she began to shake, pulling Ellis close as she climaxed again and again. She kissed Ellis softly as she licked some of the whipped cream off her face, whispering in Ellis’ ear, “I’m glad you got off the phone and fucked me properly like you promised.”

Ellis grinned as she reached into the nightstand and pulled out the twelve-inch dildo that Lynn had jokingly named Fred. “Ohhhhh, baby, I’m not finished fucking you yet.” Ellis slipped a finger inside Lynn and smiled. “I mean, you are just sooooo wet and it would be a shame not to fuck you again.”

Lynn giggled as she watched Ellis strap Fred on, “Baby, it’s 2:00 a.m., don’t you think we should get some sleep . . . mmmmmm.”

Ellis leaned over and slowly licked Lynn’s clit, making her moan. Slipping two fingers into the wetness, she rubbed Lynn’s g-spot, making Lynn squirm as another orgasm approached.

“Okay, baby, fuck me... fuck me hard.”

Ellis smiled down at Lynn as she slowly pushed Fred into the wetness and slowly let him slide back out to the tip.

Lynn groaned as Ellis teased her with a desperately slow rhythm, pulling Ellis down for a deep kiss. Lynn wrapped her legs around Ellis and rolled them over so she could be on top. Moaning loudly she eased up and down on the twelve-inch dildo, enjoying the fullness as Ellis pressed it up inside her.

Ellis caressed Lynn’s clit with one hand as she softly pinched and caressed a nipple with the other. Smiling, she giggled, “Ride him, baby.”

Lynn bounced up and down on the dildo, grinding against Ellis as the latter arched up to meet her. Grabbing Ellis’ hand to pull her up, Lynn got on her knees and pleaded, “Fuck me, baby.”

Ellis got on her knees and drove all twelve inches inside Lynn hard again and again. Reaching under Lynn’s stomach she rubbed and softly pinched her clit, making Lynn shake with an orgasm.

Lynn leaned back on her knees, pressing against Ellis to keep Fred buried deep inside. She kissed Ellis hard as she enjoyed the waves of pleasure still shooting through her pussy.

Ellis caressed Lynn’s nipples as she held her, kissing Lynn’s ear and neck. She started arching up some, and making Fred press against Lynn’s clit, she whispered to Lynn, “I just can’t help myself, I’ve got to fuck you again.”

Lynn started to protest, but Ellis had her pushed forward on her hands and was driving Fred in and out before she knew what was happening. She moaned as she felt another orgasm approaching. Instinctively she arched and pushed back against Ellis, wanting all of Fred inside her. Lynn collapsed onto the bed, sighing as another orgasm rocked through her.

Ellis unsnapped the straps on Fred, dropping him off the side of the bed. Looking back at Lynn she could see the wetness oozing out of Lynn’s pussy. Not able to help herself, she rolled Lynn over and crawled on top of her, licking and sucking her clit hungrily, wanting every drop of wetness.

Lynn squealed as another orgasm shook her. “Baby, stop, stop, baby... I’m too sensitive.” She pulled Ellis up to kiss her. “Please stop, baby, I can’t take any more.”

Ellis lay down beside Lynn and pulled her close. “I can’t help it, baby, I love fucking you.”

Lynn softly licked and sucked the last of the whipped cream off of Ellis’ nipples. She kissed a trail down Ellis’ stomach to find her dripping wet. She reached into the nightstand and pulled out a hot pink vibrator. Softly licking and sucking Ellis' clit, she slid the large vibrator in and out slowly as Ellis squirmed.

Ellis moaned loudly when Lynn turned the vibrator on low. “Mmmmmm, baby.”

Lynn made sure to rub the vibrator against Ellis’ clit as she pulled it out to the tip and slowly pushed it back inside.

Ellis arched against her, desperately wanting Lynn to fuck her. She pulled Lynn up to kiss her, pulling at her arm in an attempt to get satisfaction.

Lynn sucked and nibbled Ellis’ nipples as she turned the vibrator to high and began to pump faster and faster into Ellis.

Ellis groaned loudly, arching and bucking against Lynn as an orgasm approached. Shaking as the waves of pleasure rocked her, she kissed Lynn deeply, sighing, “I love you, baby.”

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
An Erotic Lesbian Romance
T.E: Roibbens

THE ELLIS
CHRONICLES





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





