
Lesbian Erotica – Hot Taboos Vol. 3

Sexy Short Stories for Adults

[image: Ein Bild, das Entwurf, Schwarz enthält.

Automatisch generierte Beschreibung]


Table of Contents

Title Page

Lesbian Erotica - Hot Taboos Vol. 3: Sexy Short Stories for Women

A Gift for You

Marissa & Selina | Seductive Messages on the Starbucks Cup

Marissa & Selina | Two hot Dates in one Stroke

Penny & Aubrey | A Steamy Shower at the Pool

Aurora & Leah | A Tingling Checkup in the Medical Tent

Christina & Kelly | Secret Desire in the Nail Salon

Madison & Abigail | A Hike to the Peak of Pleasure

Did You Like the Short Stories?

More Books by Sam Hart

Your Free Download

Copyright

By

Sam Hart

"Don't let anything get you down, be bold and wild and wonderful!"
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​Get a free short story by Sam Hart by clicking here.

In this story, you can expect a hot encounter on the beach. Read what happens when two strangers are so attracted to each other from the moment they meet that it's impossible to keep their hands off each other.
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Seductive Messages on the Starbucks Cup

In the busy Starbucks outlet in the city center where Marissa works, there is one particular customer who always catches her eye: Selina. Her name alone triggers a flutter in Marissa's stomach. Selina is a beautiful woman with long, wavy, raven-black hair and bright green eyes. Her skin has an ivory complexion that seems to have been kissed by summer sunshine.

Marissa is no stranger to the world of flirting. As a barista, she has been trained to be friendly and attentive to customers, but Selina is different. This woman attracts her attention in a way that Marissa doesn't quite understand. Maybe it's the way Selina laughs or the way she runs her elegant fingers through her hair as she waits for her order. Or it's simply the feeling Selina emits as if she's dropped into Marissa's Starbucks for a brief moment from another world.

One day, when Marissa sees Selina in line again, she decides to summon up some courage. She grabs a cup and writes a message on the lid: "You bring a touch of magic to my day every morning." Then she conjures up a smiley face next to it.

Selina, unsuspecting of what is to come, orders her usual coffee and accepts the hot cup. As she reads the message, a smile flits across her face. She takes a look behind the counter and knows for sure that the message is not from the Asian-looking man with the gold earring. The message must be from the pretty brunette who wears her hair tied back in a long, high ponytail and always smiles at her in such a charming way. It is Selina who dares to do something this time. She looks Marissa straight in the eye and says: "You bring magic to my day too."

Marissa's cheeks flush, but a broad smile shows that this is exactly the answer she was hoping for from Selina. "How about we meet for a drink after I finish work?" she asks, and her voice sounds softer than she intended.

Selina's tummy tingles with excitement, because Marissa not only has a beautifully shaped mouth but also a seductive cleavage. Selina nods in agreement and they set the time and the bar where they will meet later. 

For the rest of the day, Marissa is walking on air and can hardly believe that her message has actually led to a date with Selina.

Selina, on the other hand, has to keep smiling to herself when she thinks about her upcoming date and can hardly hide her nervousness when she looks for Marissa later in the bar. She had dressed up and styled her hair carefully.

Marissa spots Selina in the crowd and waves to her with a lump of excitement in her throat. Selina looks stunning in a blue dress that accentuates her curves in an enchanting way. 

Selina's heart leaps when she catches sight of Marissa. Her smile is just as warm and inviting as it was back at the Starbucks. She already feels a strong attraction between them, which intensifies with every passing moment.

They both order a beer and sit down at a small table by the window. Conversation flows easily and it's as if they've known each other for ages. Marissa learns that Selina is a writer and likes to lose herself in a world of words in her spare time. 

Selina listens spellbound as Marissa tells her about her passion for baking and how she dreams of having her own small café-bakery.

With every moment they spend together, they feel a powerful energy growing between them, making Marissa's abdomen buzz and Selina's nipples start to tingle.

As the evening progresses and people come and go in the bar, they realize that they have grown even closer than at the beginning of their date. Their hands touch by chance and the spark between them is clear.

Marissa stops talking and looks deep into Selina's eyes. 

Selina swallows and her heart pounds a little faster, knowing that the rest of this evening is inevitable. She leans closer to Marissa and when Marissa moves towards her, their lips meet in a kiss.

Marissa feels a warmth flood her body. Their lips fit together perfectly and Marissa's heart beats wildly in her chest.

Selina enjoys the softness of Marissa's mouth on hers, and instead of wanting to take it slow here in public, she realizes how her body craves more. 

Their mouths part and Marissa's veins vibrate with energy, urging her to kiss Selina right back.

Selina stops her. "How about we go back to my place?" she hastily suggests.

Marissa's body is burning to explore Selina's curves more closely. "Can you wait that long? We should see what the restrooms look like here." She bites her lower lip.

Selina's vagina twitches at the thought of running her fingers over Marissa's breasts and pussy and with a nod, she stands up and walks towards the toilets.

Marissa follows her with a pounding heart. 

A glance at the restrooms confirms that they are in good condition and the two women disappear into a stall together, giggling. Suddenly being so close together intensifies the attraction between them even more and Selina's nipples rise in excitement.

Both women are breathless from the tension.

Marissa takes Selina's hand and guides it down to her breast. "Touch me," she whispers.

Selina doesn't hesitate. She tickles Marissa's hardened nipple with her fingers, which sends a shiver through her whole body.

Their lips meet again, and the kiss becomes more and more urgent, hungry, and needy. Their hands explore each other's bodies and enjoy each other's trembling as they hit new pleasure spots. 

Marissa feels Selina's warm breath on her neck and her own breath catches. Selina's fingers tickle her nipples and send waves of arousal through her body. 

Their mutual lust intensifies and the air around them thickens with desire.

Marissa responds by caressing Selina's face tenderly and whispering in her ear: "There's something about you that just drives me wild. I want to feel your touch everywhere."

Selina then wraps her arms around Marissa and presses her body firmly against hers. She begins to open Marissa's buttoned blouse, exposing her ample cleavage. Selina gasps at the sight and her nipples grow more erect than ever. Marissa smiles seductively, knowing that she has completely captivated Selina.

Selina runs kisses over her cleavage to one of Marissa's nipples. She nibbles on her perky nipple.

Marissa's breath catches in her throat at this erotic sensation. Her body trembles from head to toe. 

As if drawn by an invisible force, Selina runs her tongue around the nipple. Her hands follow suit, massaging the smooth skin of Marissa's breast under her fingertips. 

As Marissa feels the gentle touch of Selina's lips and hands on her sensitive skin, she cannot suppress a soft moan of pleasure. The sensation is electrifying, and Marissa craves more of Selina's touch. With every caress, the heat between them intensifies and it becomes increasingly difficult to resist their desire. 

Marissa's hands explore Selina's body, her fingers run along the curve of her waist and dip down to the hem of her skirt. Selina's eyes gleam with pleasure as Marissa pushes the fabric over her legs, leaving Selina in just her lacy thong. 

Selina shivers slightly, both from the anticipation and the coolness of the air. She notices the heat building in her abdomen as Marissa slides her thong down her legs and hangs it on the hook by the door. 

Selina responds by lifting her leg, wrapping it around Marissa's waist, and pulling her closer. Their bodies press against each other, the heat intensifies as their breathing becomes heavier. Selina deepens the kiss. Marissa opens her mouth and lets Selina's tongue slide in, imitating the rhythm of their breaths.

The contact between their tongues ignites a spark that makes both women twitch with desire.

Selina lets out a deep sigh, her wet vagina pulsating with desire. She guides Marissa's hand to her labia. 

Marissa's sex twitches as she is greeted by Selina's silky clitoris and her moist labia. The soft skin makes Marissa's palm tingle with excitement. She gently caresses Selina's pussy and explores every nook and cranny. 

As Marissa moves her fingers, Selina moans in ecstasy and thrusts her hips forward to support Marissa's movements.

Marissa leans back against the cold wall of the toilet cubicle, its rough texture contrasting with the intense heat emanating from their shared passion. She reaches back and holds on to the handle to support herself as she continues to explore Selina's wet, inviting pussy. With each stroke of her thumb over Selina's clit, Selina moans louder and moves in time with Marissa's movements.

Selina's breaths quicken, her fingers digging into Marissa's shoulder as she closes her eyes and her whole body quivers with anticipation. "Oh, yes, don't stop," she gasps, her voice full of hunger. 

Her hands slide down Marissa's sides and grip her firm ass cheeks. Marissa moans as she feels Selina's strong fingers grip her butt which drives her even deeper into the abyss of pleasure.

Her tongue flicks out and traces lines along Selina's jawbone before she takes her lower lip between her teeth and bites gently. 

Selina responds by thrusting her hips forward, her breath coming in short bursts. Her fingers wrap around Marissa's wrist, guiding her thrusts to match her rising arousal. Selina moans, unable to control the powerful wave of pleasure coursing through her body. To prevent herself from orgasming already, she plunges her fingers into Marissa's panties and places them on Marissa's hot clitoris.

The feeling of her touch sends shockwaves through Marissa's body. Selina's fingers begin to rub Marissa's clitoris faster and faster, creating an irresistible friction.

Selina opens Marissa's pants and pulls her pants and underpants down to her knees for better access.

Marissa's free hand moves to Selina's ass, pulling her closer and pushing her fingers deeper into Selina's throbbing, wet pussy.

Selina's breaths come in quick, shallow bursts as Marissa's fingers move in a steady rhythm. Her arousal grows even more, and a hot fire begins to burn in her abdomen. 

Marissa enjoys feeling the heat of Selina's wet vagina and the pulsing of her inner walls. She elicits a moan from Selina.

Selina gasps and takes Marissa's left breast in her mouth, sucking and nibbling on it until it is red and swollen. Then she switches to the other side and repeats the same process until
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