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    Dedicated to those that found love in an unexpected way. Sometimes its not with who you had assumed

      

    



  	
        
            
            Seeking love can lead down a path different from the one established. A new road is sometimes needed to guide the way. 
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The original version of Daphne In The Thruple was my first written story longer than ten thousand words. It started as a novelette that just kept getting bigger. Soon it became a full-sized novel and I had more ideas. As this was still early in my writing experience of anything beyond flash fiction, I made many mistakes. I thought of going back and completely remaking the story. Then I realized I could upload it to my Wattpad account to get feedback and test how well it could do. To my humble surprise and excitement the book surpassed 10,000 reads!

So I made two alternative versions that started out about the same, but veered off into new adventures. Then I decided to go back and make a larger, more polished version of my story. I'm still working on it here in 2025, but I thought that perhaps I could release the original and the two “remixes” in ebook and print form. This is the first remix, Lesbian Love.

I hope people enjoy this and the other ones as they wait on my newer expanded version. Thank you for reading and a special thanks goes to those awesome readers on Wattpad. If not for you, I would have gave up long ago and never improve my writing.
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Chapter 1: A New Adventure


[image: ]




Daphne was a few years removed from college which had led her directly into a job. It was mostly work from home, but after a promotion, now required her to live within commuting distance of the home office. So she had to leave her family, friends, and the town she grew up in to search for a new place six hours away.

She was the quiet type, dressed and acted modestly, but was hoping for adventure in her new life away from the things she had known. She knew there'd be many adjustments to make and was nervous about having to meet new people.  She only had a few friends back home and hadn't had but two boyfriends for only a short time, each in college.

"THIS was going to be different!", she thought.

Daphne was about 5'5" and medium build. She had long brown hair and brown eyes with alabaster skin. Her body was somewhat curvy with large breasts, but she always thought her belly was "a little poochie", causing her to often wear looser fitting clothes. Her face was oval and fair with pouty lips. Her large eyes behind her glasses could easily draw attention if she'd look up oftener.

Daphne started renting a pretty two story white house with a large oak tree on the left out front. Next door was another white painted house with two small trees and the whole yard was a flower garden. Daphne met the next door neighbor as she was taking the last few boxes into her new home. The neighbor came out to plant flowers and spoke. "Hi, are you our new neighbor? My name is Claire."

"Yeah, I'm Daphne."

Claire was about 5'2" with lightly tanned skin, pale blue eyes, and straight sandy blonde hair just passed her shoulders. She was medium build with modest breasts and a large bubble butt. Her pretty face highlighted a small mouth with a pointed jaw, almond-shaped eyes, and a small nose. Her bottom lip was much thicker than the top and, as Daphne later noticed, she had a habit of rubbing the tip of her pointer finger on it, as if she had perhaps been a former smoker, or, some other oral fixation.

Daphne told her she was 25 and worked mostly from home, but was far from relatives due to needing to be close to the home office in the nearby city. "Are you excited or scared?", asked Claire. "Both!", exclaimed Daphne. "It's a completely different world to me and I'm hoping to make it work."

Claire said she was 29 and worked an office job typically 9-5 on weekdays, but was working towards a management position in the company. "That sounds great!", Daphne said. "Yeah, my pay will go up two dollars an hour when my training starts and another two when I move up.", replied Claire. "My husband James works evenings and has more responsibilities than he's being paid for, but it's still good pay."

Daphne took her on a tour of the house. Claire exclaimed she was glad to see her there compared to the others that checked it out. "None of them looked friendly like you!", she said. After the tour, the women sat in the kitchen putting utensils up while talking and having a beer. They spoke about where they grew up and high school. Claire said she, "Wasn't very popular, but not unpopular.", and had several good friends. Only one was still nearby.

As they spoke it came out that Daphne hadn't had a "real boyfriend", insomuch that the relationships hadn't lasted long enough to matter. They were friends that tried for more and failed. That was her only real attempts at having a boyfriend, as part of the problem was some real shyness. Claire said, "You need to find someone! I'll help you with looking for a guy!"

Over the next couple weeks they spoke often and Daphne even helped in the flower garden. Lots of the conversations were Claire getting personality info for finding a man and giving advice on clothes. Soon she found herself thinking about Daphne in a confusing way. One day, Daphne took her advice and wore a yellow blouse with a plunging neckline showing off her ample bosom. They had a beer and small talk. When Daphne left her house Claire closed the door, started breathing heavy, and said "What's my deal? Her?" Another time she said, "Why am I thinking about her so much?", as she walked through her house cleaning.

A few days later she looked out a window and saw Daphne from the shoulders up sitting on her bed and thought she was masturbating from her facial expressions. She was actually— using a small toy and didn't know she could be seen. Claire felt compelled to finger herself and had an orgasm right after seeing Daphne appear to do the same. She was immediately shocked when she realized what she had done!

"What did I just do?

What's my deal?

Am I into her?

What is it about her?

...Huuuh, I don't understand.", Claire exclaimed!

Afterwards she was flustered every time she saw or talked to Daphne. It wasn't long before she regularly masturbated right after hanging out with her. A couple weeks passed and she again saw her masturbating in the bedroom. Without hesitation Claire dropped the broom she was using to sweep the floor and put her hand into her shorts. As she slowly rubbed her clit she imagined Daphne was the one doing it. "Mmmm." She knew she wanted to experience more with her, but wasn't sure how.

"Uuuhh. Mmmm."

Standing there in her kitchen staring out the window and deep in thought, Claire didn't notice her husband coming in from the grocery store. He stepped through the doorway and caught her!

"Claire?", he said inquisitively.

Claire suddenly snapped out of her trance and immediately blushed from embarrassment!

"Did he see what I was doing? ...Looking at her?...Doing this?", she wondered.

"Girl, how 'bout I give you a hand?", James said with a smirk. "Wa—what?", she responded confusingly. "If you needed it so bad you should've called me. I could've picked up groceries another day.", he said with a naughty smile. "He didn't notice?...", she wondered. "Uh... I-I...oh, how was your meeting?", Claire asked as James approached with a hand reaching to caress her right cheek. "Ah, it was okay. The usual, but hey, I get to have the night off because of this unscheduled silliness.", he replied as he moved in for a kiss.

"That's goo—" ...

"Were you saying something?", he said as he paused before moving in for another.

"Ahh... mmmm", she mumbled.

Claire quickly felt James' big strong hand slide down into her shorts and immediately to a good spot. He rubbed her a little before moving further. "Ooo...mmmm", she moaned as two thick fingers moved between her wet lips and into her excited body. "Ohh—", she said barely, before his tongue was in her mouth. The simultaneous warmth she felt from him in two places was almost too much, but things seemed a little different. Claire found herself imagining it was Daphne doing this to her.

"Why?", she wondered. "Because so soon after?..."

It didn't matter. This felt so good. His tongue rolled around as if to lick every bit of her's as his fingers worked her g-spot. Standing became hard as her legs tightened and squirmed, but she wasn't going to stop him. She rubbed her feet together with one on top of the other and heaved her pelvis forward several times as pleasure built up. James stopped kissing her and said,

"I can't wait. I have to fuck you now!" 

He unbuttoned her shorts and pulled them down. Then grabbed her by the hips and sat her up on a barstool next to the countertop. He bent over to give her a couple quick licks.

"Oohh!"

He stood back up and she unzipped his pants to pull out his hard dick. He grabbed her behind the neck, pulling her closer and they started kissing. "Mmmm", she muttered as he slide into her. Now it was mostly about him, but her new friend was still in her mind!

He started pumping vigorously as they continued to kiss. Claire's heart thumped hard as passion overtook her. All that mattered now was the pleasure he gave her with each thrust. "Ahhhh, yeah...", she squeaked out as her head tilted back, eyes nearly closed as she focused on the pleasure.

—From the corner of her eye, she saw Daphne surprised to see them through her bedroom window next door. “What’s going on here?”, wondered Claire.—

Daphne had only glanced away from her porn on the TV to see them standing there with James’ hand in Claire’s shorts. Now she watched, feeling excited and dirty. Her heart beating so fast and hard. She thought about how she shouldn't look, but was so horny from masturbating until then. She turned off the porn and thought, "No, this is weird. What's wrong with me? I need to stop and leave the room!" She again turned her head to see him sit Claire on the barstool. She watched with curiosity and then snapped out of it. "This is bad. I want to, but no" She hesitated again, and then...

––––––––
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SHE SLOWLY PUT HER small vibe back on her clit and turned it on.

Daphne watched feeling like a dirty pervert, but it didn't matter. She imagined a man doing that to her. James was pumping fast and Claire tilted her head back. Daphne gasped and leaned back. She momentarily thought maybe she had been seen. Claire had indeed saw her peeking, but now felt aroused by it!

Then assuming she was safe, Daphne continued to watch as James removed Claire's top. He took off her bra as she continued to keep her nearly closed eyes on her peeper as her husband kissed her breasts. Daphne fantasized a man was kissing her breasts as she began to squeeze one of them. She watched as Claire heaved her bosom forward as to say, "They're yours!", as James began sucking her nipples. Now Daphne began pinching hers as she watched them. "Oh I wish that was me!", she thought. "Unnn", she moaned as she got close, her legs tensing up and coming together as if to squeeze something between them.

Then an explosion of pleasure!

Daphne was suddenly in shock! "I came watching them! My neighbors! Oh I’m terrible..." Even still, she went back to watching them, “but they’re so hot!”.

Soon James came into Claire causing her to follow suit. They kissed and as he backed away, Daphne watched and was fixated. She wanted that to happen to her.

Then it was over.

Later that night Claire was again thinking of Daphne and what could she do, if anything. Then she came up with a threesome idea. That would allow her to be with Daphne and not cause problems as far as she could tell. Claire assumed her husband, or men in general, would always be up for it. Plus, she caught her, and that, “Was so hot! —so she may be up for it already!”

She started talking to her husband about how Daphne looked and complimented her all the time. He noticed something was up, but they were having sex more often and he probably wasn't gonna question it.

Then she was hinting at a threesome a lot and talked about Daphne's "huge boobs". One day, to her excitement, he finally suggested a threesome, knowing by then that's what she wanted.

James was about 5'11" and medium to stocky build with brown eyes and black hair. He was tanned more than his wife, giving away the fact he was often outside, and kept a five O'clock shadow. He was 31 years old and quite handsome with nice muscle definition easily seen through his tee shirts. His arms weren't overly large, but shown his strength from work and exercise. He had a nicely tone butt, legs, abs, and wasn't very hairy. Daphne had barely seen him aside from mostly the back during her voyeur moment, but finally saw him one evening from a window as he left for work and smiled. She definitely found him attractive.

As Claire had talked her up to James, she also probed Daphne for further info. One day over the weekend they were hanging out and she was laying it on thick on how attractive Daphne was. As they spoke a secret came out from Daphne.

"I'm a virgin."

"Being a virgin has caused me quite a bit of aggravation. I'm to the point that a third date might not be soon enough, but who am I kidding? I'm too timid to move that fast with a guy.", Daphne exclaimed. Claire said, "If I were a lesbian I'd fix that!", to gauge the response which was a hesitant smile.

Later she told her husband about the situation and he started acting more interested and asked more about Daphne's looks. Then one day James saw her from behind and smirked in approval upon seeing her butt.

Claire kept hinting at sex, which now caused her new friend to complain regularly about being a virgin. So one day Claire came out and said, "We could help! ...uhhh... me and James can help.", as Daphne looked both surprised and confused. "It'd be a way to help you get out of this rut and find someone.", Claire continued. "You know me and that'll make things easier I think." As Claire looked on nervously, Daphne said, "I'm not sure about that cause it could cause problems for y'all and I'm not sure about women." Claire said, "It'll be okay. You don't need to really do anything, just let us handle things. We can help "train you" so to speak." Daphne was clearly reluctant, but said, "I'll think about it."

Claire talked about the potential threesome several days straight and one evening Daphne again saw James go to work and smiled. The next day she told Claire, "I will do it if only both of you are okay with it." Claire said, "We will meet this evening since James is off and see where it goes". Daphne, quite nervous asked, “What if I can’t, you know, kiss you... or wa-whatever?”.

Claire grabbed Daphne’s face with a hand on each side and stared into her new friend’s eyes. “Daph, I’m gonna kiss you now and it’ll be easier later, okay?” Daphne eked out an “okay” and Claire kissed her firmly on the lips. A feeling akin to lightning flew through Claire’s body as she backed away. Daphne, stunned from the kiss, was nearly motionless as she let it absorb into her soul. “O—okay, I’ll—I’ll be there!”, she exclaimed.

Claire smiled and nodded at Daphne before rushing back into her house. She looked out the peep hole in the front door to see Daphne walk back into her home. Breathing heavily, Claire reached into her panties and started to masturbate vigorously. The kiss was like a dream come true and now she was horny beyond belief! She leaned on the door as she fingered her clit with a violence she had never unleashed before!

“Oh, I’m gonna cum so hard!”,

She thought as she soon felt the explosion throughout her shaking body!

When her body settled down, Claire was still breathing hard and spent the rest of the afternoon thinking about the kiss.

That evening Daphne wondered, "What should I wear? Does it matter? Nothing's really gonna happen. I, I can't. This isn't normal!" She was almost in a panic before realizing she needed to calm down. "This might be the adventure I needed. Besides, nothing is going to really go on. I don't have the nerve and this isn't a movie.", she said out loud before taking a deep breath.  As she glanced over at new clothes she thought,

"Although...It might. She did kiss me and it seemed serious. I kinda felt good...maybe something will happen."

Daphne nervously went over to her neighbor's house for dinner that evening not knowing if her life was about to make a big step or what. She wore her yellow low-cut blouse and a white skirt with contacts instead of her regular glasses. Her makeup was simple and highlighted by lipgloss. Claire answered the door wearing a sexy black dress with her hair up and only a little makeup highlighting her natural beauty. She walked Daphne into the dining room where James was sitting at the table wearing a white tee shirt and blue jeans. He stood up to greet Daphne, shook her hand, and sat back down. Claire got her a plate ready and a beer. They ate as he asked general questions and then Claire got a pitcher of margaritas out of the fridge. She remembered Daphne had told her it was her favorite drink. Daphne noticed James looking at her ample cleavage throughout the night. It made her feel sexy for once, but also, maybe he was a tad too fixated. "This hot guy is checking me out! Am I really going to do this with this couple?", she thought. James asked, "You nervous?", to which Daphne agreed with a nod. He asked if drinking would help and she shrugged her shoulders.

So they ended up playing a board game to help the tension. As the evening went on and the margaritas were drunk, Daphne got less nervous and smiled anytime she noticed James checking her out. As she came out from a trip to the bathroom, Claire was standing in the hallway.

"Do you think you can do it? I think James is really into you. You look so hot tonight!", said Claire.

"Ah maybe. I'm kinda scared. Ummm, truthfully, I want to. I just...", replied Daphne before being cut off by Claire. "I'll handle it. When our game is over, I'll give you a signal. That'll give you enough time and if you don't want to you can use an excuse to leave. No problem, but I really hope you do it. We can help for sure! We both want to!" Daphne nodded her head in agreement.

She sat at the table as they played the board game all the while thinking of what came next. Claire would smile at her often and James did anytime Daphne looked his way. It felt good and so did the drinks—

...but the nerves....."uuughhh!!!"

What would be her decision?

After the game Claire suggested going to the bedroom. Daphne's nerves went up a little...

Okay, A LOT!

...but she followed her in.

James followed shortly after and said they'd be helping her and focus on making her feel good. Claire said, "You need to know some basics.", and started talking about giving her husband blowjobs.  "I suck him off pretty regularly, like once or twice a week. I love it, but I know that's too much for some. Every man you find wants them so you need to know how, and at least pretend to like them. Remember, they might do the same for you. Well actually, don't if they won't. If you watch porn—I know you watch porn—So just basically copy them. You can suck a little, a lot, work the tip, roll your tongue over it, jack him off as you suck, or deep throat that thing! I'll show you and then you can help me!"

Claire motioned to James, "Undress for us!", as she got down to underwear. "You too Daph! Down to the underwear!" James quickly took off his shirt before removing the rest and Daphne did hesitantly and slowly all while checking out James and Claire.

"Oh wow, he looks good. This guy's going to be with me? ...And his obviously beautiful wife? No way!", she thought.

When Daphne got down to undies, which were a black bra and matching thong that her nearly naked friend had suggested, she felt embarrassed cause she never wore such things. Then Claire was like, "Wow look at those things!", referring to Daphne's breasts and asked James about how he liked them, which got a nod from him as he gulped. James was a little nervous too!

Claire smiled as she turned toward and walked over to Daphne and asked, "How big are they?", to which she responded nervously, "thirty-eight double D". As she approached wearing white with green horizontal striped undies, Claire said, "Wow, mine are only thirty-four B. James loves big tits, so I bet he might have as much fun as you're about to! My thing is this big fat ass for enticing men.", as she turned and smacked her own right cheek in front of her husband.

Then, nearly up against her awaiting guest, she fondled Daphne's breasts over the bra as she stood there a little nervously.

Claire seemed really excited now!

––––––––
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Daphne in the Thruple
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Chapter 2: Virginity Gone By Threesome
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Claire slowly strutted over to her naked husband and turned to Daphne.

"You haven't sucked dick before have you Daph?"

"No, I've done nothing really, not even French kissing or ....uh... have my boobs squeezed", replied Daphne shyly.

"Oh whoopsss! Sorry. Didn't mean to be your first squeeze. Ha!", laughed Claire. "It's okay, just kinda weird.", replied Daphne.

Claire directed Daphne to watch as she got on her knees to suck James' cock. He wasn't fully hard yet, probably due to a little bit of nerves from this new situation. Daphne walked a little closer as Claire started. She was mostly modest about it as she focused on only sucking the tip while holding the shaft with her hand. After making a kissing sound as she backed off, Claire said, "Now I have a small mouth so I have to be more careful not to bite, but I think you should be okay. I really like licking the tip. It just feels good on my tongue—I don't know. Plus, you might not know, but a man cums a little bit early on and I like to lick it off. James tastes good to me. Some don't though. You may not ever like it."

She went back to sucking and slowly licking around the tip all while momentarily looking towards Daphne at times as if to say, "This is how to do it".

She went to jacking him with harder sucking for a minute before grabbing Daphne's hand to get down with her. Claire backed off before again licking the tip and kissing with a sucking sound. "Okay he's pretty hard now and ready for you. Go ahead and touch it."

Daphne noticed he was at least six inches long and smiled up at him from the floor causing both of them to blush. "He smells really good!", Daphne thought.

Daphne looked down, embarrassed, and slowly raised her hand and touched the tip of her pointer finger to James before quickly taking her hand into her chest. "No, it's okay. He's going to fuck you tonight! That's a definite. It's okay to touch his dick. Now grab hold and give it a kiss!", exclaimed Claire.

Daphne was partly shocked by Claire's words, but realized this was happening. This night would end her virginity! She quickly regained focus and looked up again to see James smile and nod to her. She again quickly looked down, but reached up her hand to partially grab his waiting shaft with two fingers and a thumb. It was warm and kinda hard. She looked up at it and grabbed it fully with her hand causing it to get harder. Daphne bit her thick bottom lip as she approached closer, her anticipation and nervousness building. She reached her other hand up and again touched the tip of his penis. It felt strange to her. A new and exciting strange. She poked at it a little with her finger before snickering.

Then she moved her mouth towards it coming up just short of touching. She looked at his shaft and with her hand grasping it moved towards his body slowly before pulling back towards hers. He was uncircumcised so the skin moved forward considerably with her motion. She found this fascinating and continued slowly jacking him off. She never done this before either and liked how he felt in her hand. She continued and started going faster. She repositioned herself as she got into the hand job. She was really working it when she heard him huff in pleasure, causing her to look up at him. She smiled with a sinister sneer and stopped jacking him. While still holding him she turned to Claire, who was standing there studying the situation with her finger on her lip, and received a nod to go ahead. She turned back and slowly moved her hand back and forth along his shaft as she tried building the nerve to go further.

She closed her eyes, opened her mouth, and touched her tongue to the tip. She opened her eyes and then kissed it. "I did it!", she said looking towards her friend. "Yeah, now give it a few kisses!", exclaimed Claire. Daphne looked back to the tip and with intense focus touched her tongue to it again. Then she kissed it before moving it around and kissing the tip a couple more times. "Now lick it!", said Claire. So Daphne proceeded to lick it a few times.

"Okay that's good, but it's time to suck it!", Claire said forcefully. "You got this. Just go ahead, don't think about it, and put it in your mouth."

After Claire's coaxing Daphne started trying to suck. First she kissed the tip a few times while jacking him off. She turned to Claire who nudged her to continue. Daphne opened her mouth and engulfed the entire tip. Holding it in her mouth she wondered what to do next and just decided to suck it a little. James made a groan in approval causing her to lookup. She backed off and smiled thinking to herself, "I got this!" Then she sucked the tip again causing him to once again groan. "It's so hot. I'm in control and making him feel good.", thought Daphne.

She continued slowly until she felt a tap on her shoulder. It was Claire and she motioned for her to get up. Then Claire took over, sucking while vigorously jacking him off. James put his hand on her head and she looked up with a smile. "That's good", he said. "

And that's how it's done!", Claire said before both women stood up.

She then had Daphne get on the bed and take off her bra. She seemed so excited about Daphne's breasts and with her husband got on each side of the bed to fondled them. First Claire, smiling ear to ear, looked Daphne in the eyes and grabbed her right breast. She squeezed a little and kissed it several times. Then James followed suit, his large hand nearly covering her left breast. He squeezed much harder than Claire had. They both moved her breasts around and squeezed them several times while adding a few kisses across her chest before moving to the nipples. After a few kisses there, the couple looked at each other before looking at their "student". Daphne seemed okay with it so they started sucking both of her nipples. She closed her eyes and tilted her head back as she enjoyed this new sensation. Their hot breaths warmed her soul as their tongues made her body quiver with each lick. Daphne, now breathing hard, intensely focused on their tongues as they traveled along the edges of her nipples and ended with a suck. They continued as she pushed her chest out, showcasing her perfect bosoms. They began sucking her nipples harder and squeezing her breasts more vigorously. "This feels so good. Is this gonna make me cum?", Daphne wondered.

"Su—SUCK 'EM!"

Daphne's legs began to quiver. The need to move and stiffen them was getting overwhelming. Then James slowly ran his hand down her stomach to the edge of her thong. She huffed as his hand slid between her thong and soft skin. He slowly reached her clit and Daphne opened her eyes to look as he started rubbing it with two fingers. The tingling sensations now surging through her body was like nothing she'd felt before. "This is so much better than masturbation.", she thought. She bit her bottom lip as his fingers moved side to side with only a little pressure as the surroundings engorged and heated up. He was careful to keep a constant motion and every swipe across the clit was electrifying to her. She was starting to feel good and was far more relaxed now. It was this point that she realized she truly would end her virginity on this night and was content with that.
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