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Just a Tease...




I noticed a small pool of Roger's jism
nestled between her beautiful breasts. As a gold star lesbian, I
had only ever seen cum in videos. And while I will admit that
there's a certain hotness factor involved in coating someone with
your discharge, I also thought that it looked kind of nasty. Maybe
that was part of the mystique. But there it was and I tend to be a
bit curious on occasion.

 


I lowered my mouth and extended my tongue.
It was thicker than lady jism. Saltier, too. Not as sweet and not
as creamy. But I like salty – or maybe Roger does – and I found it
to be pleasant. Definitely not disagreeable. I scooped up some more
with my tongue off of her tummy, then crawled up to her face.

 


As I kissed her again, I released my tongue
full of man sauce into her mouth. From her reaction – her moan and
the way her hands explored my body – I figured she liked it. I went
down and scooped up another mouthful and fed it to her. I felt my
big clit starting to stir. It was then that I remembered watching
her clockwork ass as I walked behind her earlier.

 


I grabbed the Princess by her hips and
flipped her over on her tummy. Her Royal backside was beautiful!
Smooth, creamy white and not even the slightest imperfection on it.
I slid back down, then parted her ass cheeks.

 


"My goodness, Roger," she exclaimed. "What
the devil are you doing back there?"
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Chapter 1




Have you ever seen the
Queen? Of course, you have. Who hasn't? I
think she's pretty good looking for someone as old as she is. Maybe
it's the celebrity – not that I necessarily think that that's so –
but I'd do her in a heartbeat. Who am I? I'm just your average
workaday lesbian. A soft butch. Think Tomboy, all grown up and
liking girls.

 


And I do all right with
the ladies. Living in Sherman Oaks, California – that's Beverly
Hills adjacent, I've even had a few celebrities. But if I could,
I'd love to go back in time and do the Queen. And that's where my
friend – eccentric billionaire, scientist, and inventor, Ted (LAST
NAME CENSORED) – comes in. I phoned him up and the next day I went over for a
visit.

 


I had noticed that Ted's wife, Debbie,
hadn't been around lately. "She's in ancient Greece right now," he
said. He was a terrific guy and one of the smartest people in the
world but he was also the very definition of the "absent-minded
professor." I corrected him.

 


"You mean Greece, don't you?" I said.

 


"What did I say?" he asked.

 


"You said ancient Greece. Unless you meant
she's visiting the ancient ruins in Greece." I wanted to give him
the benefit of the doubt.

 


"Yes, yes," was all he said. "When I talked
to her earlier, she was in a temple." We were hanging out in his
backyard workshop, behind his Beverly Hills mansion. Very few
people were ever allowed in there. Fancy stuff. His computer array
alone had three screens. And there were always such odd-looking
devices pretty much everywhere.

 


Right now, on the far side of his workbench
were two similar looking, large box-shaped frameworks. A top each
of the four corners were elongated devices pointing down towards
the center of each box. They kinda looked like they could shoot
laser beams or something. "What are those?" I asked. Ted looked to
where I was pointing.

 


"Which one?" he asked.

 


I wasn't expecting that. To me, they looked
pretty much the same. So, I asked about the one closest to me. "How
about the one on the right?" He smiled.
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