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Book Club: A Lesbian
Tale is an expansion of an earlier short
story, Book Club,
by Amanda Mann, previously published under the pen name Tricia
Blackwood. This new version is nearly 2½ times longer and includes
new adventures, a hot new character, and much more naughty,
explicit sex.
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Excerpt

 


Her hands roamed over me
and down my back until she found my ass. She slipped one of them
under the waistband of my jeans and under my panties, too. Flesh to
flesh, she squeezed, our moans mingling together. Pulling out, she
pushed me back, her fingers tugging at my pants. A moment later,
they were dropping around my ankles.



The woman definitely has game.



Our shoes and pants went plenty quick, after that. We were both
standing in our panties, our hands skittishly reaching for one
another, then pulling away. The tease was oh, so nice.



Amber grabbed my panties first and then they were around my ankles
even quicker than my pants had been. As I raised my foot to step
out of them, she got me, rising up and grabbing my hips along the
way. The next thing I knew, she was setting my bare ass on the edge
of the vanity and kneeling between my parted thighs. Dumbfounded by
her quickness, I could only pant and run my fingers through her
long blonde hair.



Her first moist breath on my aching, throbbing clitoris made me
shudder. The second one was a long, slow exhalation that made goose
bumps rise all over my nude yet heated body. I ground my hips,
searching for her face or tongue – anything to fuck my pussy with –
but giggling at her control over me, she kept just out of
reach.



So I pushed her face in. That'll show
her!



"Oh... my..." I gasped, "gaaaaaaaaaawwwd!!!" Maybe she knew my move
was coming since her lips went right for my clit, wrapping around,
her tongue flicking over the top. I felt my cream gush and she
lapped it up, running her talented tongue up and down my creamy
slit. My legs wrapped around her and she performed such sweet
torment on me...
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Chapter 1

 


I love to read. I really, really do. That's how I met Clara.
She was a good-looking rocker type. Mid-thirties, short, dark hair
and a hot body. We were both in a used bookstore and we just
started talking about books. That seems to be the way most of my
best adventures start. When she discovered that I lived close to
her, she invited me to join her book club. “It's pretty informal
and a lot of fun,” she said when she told me which book they were
reading. I was new to town so I had no local friends and this
sounded like just the sort of thing that I was looking for. I said
yes and picked up a copy.

 


Boy, was I surprised when
I got there! Except for Clara, everyone else was a graying old
lady. Nothing wrong with that but I was looking to make some
friends closer to my own age. You know, more like Clara. Oh, well,
at least there were the books. And Clara. I really liked her.

 


We were just about to get
into the discussion when she
walked in. Blonde hair, blue eyes, and a killer
body, front and back, that was to die for. As I swing both ways, I
was delighted that there was a second good-looking gal in the house
to fuel my fantasies. If only I was
braver, I thought. For some reason, I've
never been much good at seducing the ladies.

 


For me, guys have always been pretty easy to
get. I may be in my mid-thirties but being short keeps me looking
young. I tell everyone I'm 5'2” but the reality is I'm 4'10... just
a little thing. But I'm also a redhead – we're fierce – and I do
stay in shape with kickboxing, so if you tell anyone, I'll
roundhouse kick you in the shin, you hear me?

 


Well, this tall blonde drink of water came
in and her eyes shot right at me so fast that she caught me looking
at her! I hesitated, briefly, then turned away as quickly as I
could, blushing. “Who's the hot little redhead?” she asked Clara,
boldly. Boy, I usually bristle at the word “little” but this time,
I barely heard it. It's like I stopped listening after the word
“hot” and didn't pick up again until “redhead.” Oh, and she had
just the sweetest Southern accent. That does it for me just about
every time. It's like audio Kryptonite.
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