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Chapter One
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It’s late and I’ve just arrived at the coffee shop where my best friend works and has done so for the last three months. I’ve been coming to meet my friend Sarah at the end of her late shifts since she started working here. The coffee shop is close to the beach and on the outskirts of town, so I pick my friend up in my car so that she gets home safely. But this evening I know Sarah isn’t working. I’ve come to the coffee shop in the hope that I can get some alone-time with her boss, Kylie.

Kylie is twenty six, seven years older than me. She is stunning to look at with all the right curves in all the right places and long black silky hair. I secretly think she’s sexy beyond belief. From the very first moment Sarah introduced us, I knew that she was the one for me, despite her being some years older and more experienced. So tonight, without my friend being around, I’m hoping that Kylie will make a move on me—that’s if she’s into girls like me.

Keeping my head down, and not feeling overly confident, I step into the coffee shop and head towards a table by the window. From here I can see the waves rushing up to the shoreline and the rising moon reflecting like glitter on the waves. Kylie will soon be locking up for the night and now that I’m here, I can’t help but feel nervous. Like I’ve said, I don’t know if Kylie likes girls in the same way that I do, but even if she does, there is no guarantee that she likes me—not in a romantic sense. But what stops me heading for the door is that I’m sure that on several occasions, I’ve caught Kylie checking me out—her eyes drifting to my full, round tits, plump bottom, and long legs.

But what do I know. I’m not experienced—I’m still a virgin and I’ve never had a relationship with a woman. What am I even doing here? I know deep down that I’m not going to have the courage to tell Kylie how I feel about her. The only place that me and Kylie are ever going to get together is in my dreams. But before I have the chance to make my escape, Kylie is heading across the coffee shop towards me. She looks so hot, the way her firm tits jiggle and her full hips sway seductively from side to side. Her long dark hair bounces about her shoulders and just the sight of her is getting me wet. My clit begins to ache and throb and reminds me of the nights I have spent alone in my bed bringing myself off thinking about her—imagining her going down on me, eating me out, her breasts mashed against mine as I cum all over her fingers that she is driving in and out of my pussy. 

"Hi Ashley,” I hear her say. She looks surprised to see me.

I look up at her and mustering up all of my courage, I smile and say, "Hi Kylie.”

She looks so fucking hot. She’s wearing a skimpy tank top, short skirt that reveals her long tanned legs.

“What are you doing here tonight?” she asks me.

“I’ve come to meet Sarah,” I lie.

“There must be some kind of mistake, Sara hasn’t had a shift tonight,” she says. 

"Really?” I say, breaking her stare and feeling like a deer caught in headlights. My heart is racing now and unlike my throbbing pussy, my mouth has gone dry. “I must have misheard her...or got my dates wrong,” I babble when all I really want to say is I’ve really come here to see her. 

I steal a sideways glance at her and my eyes drift over her gorgeous body again. But as I look at her, I’m sure that I can see her checking out my tits that are straining against the tee that I’m wearing. Standing this close to me I can smell her perfume and the scent makes me feel dizzy with lust and desire. 

“Perhaps I should go then,” I say, pushing my chair back and standing up. But as I head past Kylie, she doesn’t move so I have to brush up against her. Just the touch of her soft skin against mine makes my heart race in time with my throbbing pussy.

But as I reach the door, I hear her call out and say, “You don’t have to rush off if you don’t want to.”  

I look back and swallow down hard. Kylie has moved closer to the bar, and she has a luscious smile across her full lips and she is looking at me intently. I can’t help but notice her big nipples poking against the fabric of her top. She’s definitely not wearing a bra. I feel an excitable twinge stirring in my pussy. As I linger in the doorway not knowing whether I should bolt or not, Kylie sits up on one of the stools and opens her legs wide. She stares at me with a tempting hot look in her eyes.
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I don’t know where to look. I should turn away, but I don’t. My eyes stay fixed between Kylie’s spread legs. I can see her thin panties and I don’t fail to notice the wet patch on them. I lick my lips but don’t move. I can feel my face flush as my own juices start to churn and trickle into my panties.

"I feel really hot, Ashley. I need you to come over here and cool me off with your tongue,” whispers Kylie, slowly pulling her top down over her arms. "I need you to suck my nipples.”

Am I hearing things? Is she for real? Is she serious? She must be deadly serious as I watch her pull down her top revealing her huge, heaving tits. Her breasts are perfect and her nipples stiff and large. She teasingly strokes her two mounds. Our eyes meet. I can see a mischievous sparkle in her eyes.

“Go on, don’t be shy,” she smirks. “I know you want me, just like I want you. It’s the real reason you’re here tonight and I’m glad that you came.”  

With my heart racing and pussy throbbing, I slowly close the gap between us as Kylie sits perched on the stool by the bar. With my eyes fixed on her stiff nipples, I lower my head and take a nervous shuddering breath before closing my lips around one of them.

I feel Kylie shudder as I glide my tongue over and around her stiff bud.  Kylie shudders again as a groan of pleasure escapes her lips. She then reaches behind and unfastens the straps so her top falls free, fully exposing her full, round breasts for me. It’s the first time I’ve ever seen such a perfect pair of tits in the flesh before and by the wide-eyed look of desire and wonder in my eyes, Kylie giggles as she can see that I like them. And I love the way Kylie is looking at me as she leans back on the stool, her large naked breasts fully exposed. 

“Your tits look so fucking hot,” I groan. “Would you like me to touch them again?”

“More than anything,” she almost purrs, cupping her tits in her hands and pushing them teasingly together for me. 

Without needing any further encouragement from her, I lower my lips to her heaving breasts again and begin to greedily lick and suck at them. Kylie squirms and groans with pleasure as I suck one nipple between my lips, sending sparks of pleasure down my spine and straight to my throbbing pussy. With every suck and lick, my pussy grows hotter and wetter. Kylie’s nipples stiffen and so does my aching clit.

I can’t believe that I’m sucking this more experienced woman’s beautiful tits. It’s such a turn-on like no other to have this older woman groaning out in pleasure.

“That feels so fucking
























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
=

BooK FouR

'
FAY STACEY

‘x

ST TIME LESBIAN EROTICA
\ 1\

o






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





