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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 – Old Friends Compete
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When Frank and Peter went to Woodstock to discuss their report with Rupert Reece, the two young women went to town for new dresses. The death of her suitor, Edward, traumatized Jane. As Peter was away from the island, Amelia told Betty to take her friend shopping, hoping that this would distract her from the loss of Edward. 

This left Amelia and Emma alone at home. Over the past few days they had challenged each other to a sexfight, both verbally and with the looks they gave each other, or the way they hugged each other. Both women needed to know which one of them was the alpha female in the mansion. After a mid-morning tea, the two older women went for a walk in the gardens. It was a lovely sunny day, with a light breeze to cool them down. Their conversation soon turned to when they were young women.

‘I was so jealous when your breasts started to develop. That was all I wanted, breasts as well. But when I asked my mother, she said I was too young, and that I had to wait. I was so upset, I wanted to take your breasts away.’

Amelia laughed at this. ‘How.’

‘In my adolescent mind, I had many plans. But the one I settled on was to push them back into your chest.’

Both women laughed at this.

‘I tried a few times, but they always bounced right back.’

They laughed again. ‘I remember you hurting my breasts a few times. I complained to my mother, but she said you were just a rough child and that you would calm down when you got a bit older.’

‘She would never guess how evil my plans were. Your mother was such a good woman, always seeing the best in us.’

‘Yes, she was. I always felt safe and loved when she was around.’

They were silent for a while, taking in the beauty of the gardens and thinking of their mothers.

‘Then of course my own breasts started to develop. I was so excited as I wanted to look just like you. But mine developed a lot slower than yours did and then just stopped getting bigger.’ Emma cupped her own breasts with her hands. ‘It was so unfair and I blamed my mother. I truly believed your mother did a better job giving you beautiful big breasts.’

The women laughed again and Amelia gave Emma a kiss on the cheek. ‘You have beautiful breasts too.’

‘I know that now. But when I was a teenager, I always envied you. All the boys stared at your breasts.’

‘They stared at your breasts as well. We were two very beautiful friends.’

‘I know, but when I was a teenager, I thought they were just looking at my breasts because they were so much smaller than yours. I thought they were just feeling sorry for me. It was only later that I learned the look in their eyes was lust and not pity.’

The women reached the lake and stood there for a while, looking at the beautiful view.

‘Shall we have a drink in the lake house?’ 

After Amelia learned who Kirsty was, the lake house did not have the same sentimental meaning it had before. She no longer felt that she could have sex with only Kirsty in the lake house. The reason she took her friend to the lake house was to have a sexfight with her. She hoped that Emma would also want to sexfight her after a few drinks.

Emma felt butterflies fluttering in her stomach when her friend suggested drinks in the lake house. She knew this would be a perfect opportunity to have a sexfight with her older friend. She followed Amelia into the lake house, where they soon sat on a sofa with a glass of wine each. Both kicked off their shoes and got comfortable on the sofa. 

‘The two girls remind me so much of us when we were young women.’ Amelia took a sip of her wine before she continued. ‘We were so competitive with each other. But I loved you more than I loved anybody else. I still do.’

Emma leaned in and kissed Amelia on the cheek. ‘So do I. I love you very much. But I am as competitive as I used to be when we were young women.’

‘Do you remember how we used to press our breasts into each other. It was always a contest for me and I was so proud every time I beat you.’

Yes, I remember and I enjoyed it very much. But I do not remember that you ever managed to beat me.’

‘Well we can always have a rematch to refresh our memories of who used to win.’

This was all Emma needed. She put her wine down and got up. ‘I am ready if you are.’

A big smile came over Amelia’s face. ‘Are you sure you can handle these?’ She seductively cupped her breasts before she got up and faced her friend. She slowly unbuttoned her dress. This surprised Emma.

‘For a true contest, our breasts should be pitted against each other with nothing between them.’

Emma nodded and immediately unbuttoned her dress. With only thin shifts and bloomers on, they looked at each other’s lovely bodies for a few moments. Their stiff nipples straining against the thin material were challenging each other to a contest, so were their eyes, staring into each other’s souls. Amelia stepped forward and lifted her friend’s slip over her head, revealing her naked upper body. She took in the beautiful curves, without trying to hide her lust. Emma enjoyed the way her friend looked at her. She waited a few moments before she removed Amelia’s slip. Like her friend, she stared at the beautiful body for a while. Amelia also enjoyed the attention. Their stiff nipples were bursting with anticipation. Both women moved forward and their naked nipples touched for the very first time. Thousands of tiny electrical pulses rushed through their bodies.

‘Mmmmmmmm.’ Emma’s eyes closed for a moment as she tried to contain the pleasure. She thought back to the days when they had been young women. The feelings she had now were similar to the feelings she had had as a young woman, just much more intense. As a young woman she often wondered how Amelia’s bare chest would feel against hers. But she could not imagine this feeling of pure pleasure even in her wildest dreams.

‘Ohhhhhhhh.’ Amelia also thought back to their hugs as young women. Like her friend, she had thought about this moment many times. Although this was not the first time her naked nipples brushed against the naked nipples of another woman, she had never felt such intense pulses of pleasure before.

They rubbed their nipples together again, bending each other’s nipples slightly in a gentle jousting contest. Then their breasts pressed into each other, flattening each other ever so slightly. Both women enjoyed the feeling of their breasts being massaged by another breast. 

‘Your breasts are so firm. I love them.’  Amelia’s voice was full of lust.

‘Your breasts are also magnificent. I love them too.’

They pressed their breast slightly further into each other, massaging the breast tissues deep inside each other’s breast. Both women’s pussies were moist with lust and both wanted to rub their clits against the other’s thigh. But Amelia broke their hug.

Emma was disappointed. ‘I won again.’ At least she had bragging rights.

‘No, you did not. The only reason I stopped is that it is time to take this further. I want us to fuck each other’s brains out until one of us forces the other to lose control. Beating you sexually will be the best feeling I’ve ever had.’

Emma’s heart bounced in her chest from excitement. 

‘You make me feel bad for you, as you will never have that feeling. I will enjoy forcing you to cum like a little slut.’ Emma walked towards Amelia and pulled down her bloomers.

The green-eyed brunette stepped out of her bloomers before she pulled down her friend’s bloomers. 

‘Your nipples show me just how much I turn you on.’ Amelia had a cheeky smile on her face. 

‘Oh, you turn me on. But not nearly as much as I turn you on.’

‘Only one way to find out.’

‘Let’s do it then.’

‘I want us to look each other in the eye the whole time. I want to see the lust in your eyes when I force you to cum.’ Amelia’s voice was low with lust.

Amelia pulled her friend closer to her and kissed her on the lips. Their large breasts pressed together again. The feeling of their skins rubbing against each other while their stiff nipples poked into each other’s breasts drove both women wild with lust. The soft and sensual kiss soon turned into an urgent and passionate kiss, with tongues forcing each other’s lips open before they explored each other’s mouths. Their breasts were gently pressing and rubbing against each other and their flat tummies were pressed tightly together. Their pussies were seeking each other, but were frustratingly just out of reach of each other. This continued for about five minutes before the blue-eyed blonde broke their kiss.

‘I think we are both ready. Show me the position you want to use, slut.’

Amelia took her friend’s hand and led her to the bed. She sat down and bent her right leg, while she stretched her left out straight. Emma did the same, and they moved their bodies forward until their pussies pressed against each other. Both had their right legs over the other’s left leg and both were supporting their bodies with their right arms. With their left hands, they grabbed hold of each other’s hair, pulling their faces closer to each other. They could hear every little sound escaping the other’s mouths, and they could feel each other’s warm breaths on their faces. But most importantly, their eyes were staring deep into the other’s eyes, seeing every emotion the other felt.

‘Are you ready, skank?’ Amelia did not wait for an answer. She started bucking her hips, driving her pussy into the eager pussy pitted against it in a battle of lust.

Emma
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