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The Nissan Z sped into the parking lot of the health club, shooting down a lane to park next to a familiar blue Corvette.  

That's Tatum's car, Koda the young attorney thought, wondering why her friend was here so late.  Tatum usually came to the early evening classes, and it was nearly 10pm now.  Koda got out and was locking the door when she realized Tatum was sitting in the car. Walking around to the other side, she tapped on the glass getting Tatum an ER Nurse's attention. 

"Hey girl, whatcha doing sitting out here?  Are you done with a class or just getting here?" Koda asked.  

"Oh hi...uh...Koda.  I...just got here.  I'm not taking...uh...a class today.  I'm gonna...get...a massage," Tatum replied very hesitantly.  

Koda looked at Tatum quizzically.  She had met Tatum about 3 months ago when they both had signed up at the health club.  Tatum was a stunningly beautiful Chinese girl.  Though she was Asian, Tatum defied the norm with a very womanly body.  With long slender legs, round hips, slender waist, and full shapely breasts, she was every inch a very stunning girl. Her long, thick black hair always hung loosely down her back accentuating her sensual body. The women at the gym were very glad to have her as a member.  

"Are you alright?" Koda asked, hearing the hesitation in Tatum's voice.  

The Asian beauty was quiet for a moment as she looked at Koda.  "Uh...sure.  I'm fine.  I was just thinking about something.  Are you here to swim?  I see you've got your bikini on.  Ooohh and that's a new one too."  

Tatum had taken hold of Koda's shirt, an old dress shirt of her boyfriend's that she used as a cover up and opened it to reveal Koda's swimsuit.  She shook her head as she admired the very wonderful curves of the slightly shorter girl.  Koda was also something of a hit at the gym.  

Roughly the same height at Tatum, 5'6", and same age of twenty-six,  she also had a very curvy body with full, tear-shaped breasts. Her dark auburn hair, which usually hung loosely to her shoulders, was pulled back into a pony tail for her workout.  

Koda opened the shirt further to give Tatum a good look at her new suit. She had just bought it at Dick’s Sporting Goods store in the mall, and she was wearing it for the first time.  The bikini was a Speedo, a bikini is unusual for use to swim laps, but Koda enjoyed showing off her body and a Speedo bikini was definitely the way to do it.  

The top of the suit almost had a wetsuit look to it with a high collar that wrapped flush around her neck.  From there, the material came down over her ripe breasts and wrapped under each arm to fasten in the back like a halter top.  

The thin sport fabric looked like it might burst as it strained to hold her breasts in.  Pink stripes of various sizes came down from the neckline and followed her curves further accentuating her marvelous profile.  

The bottom of the suit was very simple.  It was a tight and very small T-back that let Koda's wonderful rear end show, much to the delight of those lucky enough to be swimming at the same time as her. Suddenly, Koda and Tatum's conversation was interrupted by a voice from the front door of the club.  

"Tatum dear, there you are.  I've been waiting for you.  Come on in so that I can get started on you."  

Koda looked and saw that it was Emery, the masseuse that the club had hired about a month ago.  Koda didn't know much about her and hadn't really paid much attention to her.  Emery was kind of a big woman, being taller than most of the woman at the club at 5’10”.  And she was heavier too, maybe 160 pounds, but she had the weight distributed giving her body a sensuous shape. Even with her figure, she was kind of a rough looking woman.  She looked like she had done a lot of living in her 50-odd years.  

"Emery!" Tatum said almost startled.  "I...uh...I...was just coming in."  

That's weird, Koda thought, Tatum was all nervous again just like when she walked up.  As they had talked, Tatum had seemed back to normal.  But when Emery spoke up, she got all weird again.  

"I gotta go Koda.  I'll...talk to you later," Tatum said as she walked hurriedly into the club.  

Koda watched as Tatum went into the front door while Emery waited for her. As Koda also headed in, she watched as the big woman led the Asian beauty into the massage room at the back side of the club.  As the door closed, Koda got a glimpse of Tatum's face.  Shit!  She had a weird look on her face.  What the heck is going on with her, Koda asked herself. 

What Koda mistook for fear, was embarrassment on Tatum’s part, not wanting her new friend knowing about her bisexual inclinations.  

As it was getting late, Koda made her way to the locker room, dropped her car keys and cellphone into a locker. Then she made her way to the lap-pool area and quickly got started.  As the club was emptying out, she got a lane right away and quickly counted off her usual 30 laps.  When she was done, she climbed out and sat on the side for a few minutes as she chatted with a few other members who were finished too.  

Finally, she made her way back to the locker room to get her stuff.  Standing in front of a mirror, she dried her hair and brushed it out. Koda took great pride to always look as good as she could, even when she had just finished exercising.  She then grabbed her keys and headed out, not realizing that she had left her phone on the bench.  

The attractive girl let herself out the front door and headed to her car. She saw that Tatum's car was still there and looked at her watch.  A little more than an hour had gone by since Tatum had gone in, and she knew the massages only were for 30 minutes.  She dismissed it that maybe Tatum and Emery were just talking or something.  

Koda hopped into the Nissan Z and sped out of the lot to head home.  She lived a fairly good distance away and it usually took her about 20 minutes to get there, even in light traffic.  She was less than a mile away when she realized she had left her phone in the locker room.  She pulled over and thought about what she should do.  Finally, she decided to head back and try to get it before the club locked up.  

She spun the little sports car around and headed back as fast as she dared without getting a ticket.  She was lucky and hit all the green lights, making it back in record time.  As she pulled into the lot, she was very surprised to see Tatum's Corvette was still there.  Now that is really odd, she thought.  That's gotta be the longest massage on the books.  Tatum is certainly getting her money's worth on that one. 

Going to the door, the auburn haired girl pulled on it and found it locked. She rummaged in her purse for her access card and then dragged it through the card slide.  Hearing the click, she yanked the door open and went in. She stopped for a second because she had never been in the building and heard it so quiet.  

Getting back to what she was doing, she took a quick look in the office area in case anyone was around so she could tell them she was getting her phone.  Seeing no one, she went through the doors that led to the gym area and back to the locker rooms and the massage rooms.  Still wearing her sneakers, she walked quickly and quietly down the carpeted lane that ran down the side of the large workout room.  All the equipment, sitting there empty and quiet, had a bit of an eerie look to it. 

Koda was less than half way to the back when she saw Tatum suddenly run out of the massage room where Emery worked.  The Asian girl had a white towel wrapped low around her hips and was clutching another towel to her otherwise naked breasts as she ran to the ladies room.  

Koda stopped dead in her tracks as she watched the girl run into the rest room where she was headed.  Seconds later, Emery came stalking out of the massage room and followed Tatum into the rest room.  Koda wasn't sure what was happening but, after a few seconds, both women walked slowly out of the rest room door.  

She could hear Emery talking as they walked back down the hall to the massage rooms; Koda slipped inside and held the door so it would shut noiselessly.  The concerned girl walked down a row of massage stations until she made her way to the back corner of the room. From there she could see down another aisle straight to the changing area. Emery was there and so was Tatum, who was leaning up against some cabinets. There was another woman about the same size and age as Emery, and quite naked, standing near one of the massage tables. 

Koda could see that Tatum looked confused. The naked woman kissed her hard on the lips and told her that she was hers for the next hour. She asked Tatum if she understood that she was to obey her every command. It looked as if Tatum was almost crying at this time. Koda thought now that she might have made a mistake coming into the massage room. 

Emery stripped as Tatum watched. Both of the older women had big tits and nipples that covered over half of their tits. But from the waist down, Emery’s hips and buttocks and legs, were all quite masculine looking, toned and muscular and shaved.  As Tatum watched, the woman reached down and pulled her cunt lips apart. She told Tatum , “Before we're done you're going to eat this cunt.”

Koda saw the sweat rolling down Tatum 's body.

Emery told Tatum , “Get rid of the towels. we want your tender little body.”. Now she said, “Hurry, you're taking too long.”

Tatum quickly dropped the towels. Emery told her to get on the bench on her back. Koda thought to herself, ‘Damn what did this girl get herself into?’ 

The bigger women took each of Tatum 's legs and opened her up nice and wide. Then they went to work biting and sucking on the girl 's tender thighs. Next they attacked Tatum's small slit and went right to work on it. They weren't gentle. Koda could see that they were biting into Tatum 's tender flesh. It took about two minutes to make Tatum start to respond. The women must have been good with their tongues because Tatum didn't resist. 

Emery’s face fell to Tatum’s stomach, hungrily lathering her skin with her confident tongue. Tatum tightened her entire body, surging her muscles together in absolute ecstasy. Closing her eyes, Tatum imagined herself a girl who carried a lifelong crush on her adoring, lover... now hell-bent on sucking every drop of pleasure from her newfound lover... it felt divine. It felt familiar.
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Emery’s face drifted across the younger girl’s groin, encircling her saturated pussy. With her eyes shut, Tatum envisioned the woman’s face near the center of her soul... and when her fingers gracefully stroked her outer lips, she sighed knowing she was close. Her stomach surged like waves of a furious ocean... her legs, outstretched and tense. 

The only thing that would ease her apprehension was the woman’s mouth... her hot breath soon glazed her dripping womb. Tatum heaved upward but was quickly secured to the bed by Emery’s right arm resting atop her belly. Settling in, The older woman's nose and lips smoothly swam closer to her, bringing her to the edge. She didn't know what she enjoyed more... the anticipation of the woman tasting her pussy, or her actually doing it.

Unexpectedly, she felt Emery's open mouth wallow across her aching vagina, like she tried to swallow it whole. Tatum’s body jerked again as she tried to take a shocking gasp of air. She felt like a fiery bullet had shot her. She rose up, grasping Emery’s head in her hands, like lifting Thor’s hammer.

"Oh, FUCK YEAH!" She screamed, feeling Emery's lips part her own, feeling that sizzling tongue slip beyond the savory folds of her feminine essence.

The masseuse moaned in delight, twisting her head so her tongue could dive in deeper. Tatum loved feeling those muffled moans reverberate throughout her pussy... it heightened her euphoria, causing her to quiver like a leaf in a stormy wind. And God, she was so slow in her actions. 

Tatum loved oral sex. It felt like the most glorified sensation she have ever felt. It’s different with each woman she loved... but with Emery, her loving feast carried a plethora of thrilling lust. It wasn't long before her tongue met Tatum’s clit. And as if that wasn't enough, two of her fingers easily glided inside her womanhood, hungrily sucked like it was a feast. God, she was such a pro... like she knew exactly where Tatum’s g-spot was... and find it, she did... and what followed were gasps for more... 

The only thing Tatum remembered after that was every muscle in her body contracting at once... as if Led Zeppelin were beginning ‘Whole Lotta Love’. Her teeth furiously clenched as she held onto her breath... yet the masseuse remained fixed on Tatum, her sole focus was the young girl. A million tiny stars exploded behind her closed eyes as Tatum shouted, "Fuck, Fuck, Fuck" over and over again. It was the most splendid orgasm any woman had blessed her with... she not only brought the girl’s body to its peak, but her heart and soul too.
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