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  My Quick Admission




  Tia Rain
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  It seems strange now when I think about it. Think about my first sexual experience with someone of my own gender. Odd that even now when I envision those eyes, remember the feeling and the heat, the taste of savory lips and her soft sensual touch that an erotic sense of taboo washes over me.




  Felicia and I had been friends for years; I guess that is what brought us to room together at the University of Michigan. If I remember right, it was the second of week of college, we were both virgin freshman and thus, new to the college life we really didn’t know anyone or really want to go anywhere other than just hanging out in our own dorm room. I guess one could say it was our safe haven.




  I guess that’s really how it happened. Lying in bed with each other night after night in our skintight panties and bare-breasted t-shirts, watching some lame romantic comedy only to have our thoughts revolve around some of the male eye candy we had already seen around campus. I guess it was bound to happen that one night we would our hormones and sexual frustrations take it to that point of no return.




  To be honest I don’t know which one of us acted first, which of us made the daring plunge to feel up the other but I’m almost certain that the idea had been floating around in our heads for quite some time before taking that step. All I do remember, and really all that seemed to matter at that moment, was that feeling of her warmth upon my hands as I touched my best friend like a lover for the first time, scraping the tips of my fingernails across her soft, warm inner thighs.




  “Yes,” Felicia sighed as she shifted her body, spreading her legs wide open, exposing her moist wetness through her panties. I could hear her breathing heavily as I whispered her name, shutting off the TV so that only our two voices could be heard in the room.




  “Felicia?” I gasped, watching her as she draped her hands over her thighs, amazed as to how her body was responding to my soft, intimate touch. Finding the nerve, the courage to continue I slowly trailed my hand within inches of her wet panties, pulling them back with the tips of my fingers to see the slight brownish blond trim of her pubic hairs leading down to her hot pink opening. ‘Mmm…, fucking hot,” I panted, before pushing my fingers between her swollen outer lips feeling the intense heat and wetness inside her only to freeze in place.




  “Had I gone too far,” I remember thinking, hearing no noise from my best friend as I kept my fingers inside her.




  “Yes… fuck yes,” I heard Felicia gasp, rocking her hips into me.




  “Thank God, she’s enjoying it,” I thought. Knowing that slight high-pitched squeal of releases anywhere; as it was a sound I made too often in the past, every time I masturbated in my bed, thinking of whatever hot rock band stud or actor was staking his claim upon my pussy.




  “Mmmm, yeah it feels fucking good doesn’t it Felicia?” I asked, fingering her deeper, pressing three of my fingers up to the hilt inside her, feeling her getting wetter with each passing thrust.




  “Yes…yes,” she buckled, prepping her head on her pillows, only to pull away her own t-shirt. The tips of her fingers lashing across her large aroused nipples. “Yes… yes,” Felicia panted, falling totally into the experience as I began to work my lips over her clit, lashing at it with the tip of my tongue. I could feel her getting closer to our first shared orgasm only to suddenly feel her push away, surprising me instantly as she climbed on top of me.




  “You need this too,” she barked, brushing her velvet wet lips over mine, kissing me deeply, passionately, only to become shocked when she slipped her hot tongue into my mouth.




  “Fuck… things are moving too fast,” I thought, yet loved every sensual moment.




  “I love this,” Felicia grunted, rubbing her fingers over my breasts as I smiled.




  “Yeah… me… me too,” I hissed, a part of me feeling stupid, embarrassed about what we were doing as of at any moment my mom or dad was going to burst through my door, yelling at me for wanting to eat out another chick.




  “Time to get to the main feast,” she grunted, sliding down my body.




  “Wait, what are you,” I gasped feeling her fingers gliding down me, her teeth latching on to the edge of my silk panties, pulling them down my thighs. I was surprised how forward she had suddenly become, shocked at how quickly she excited me. I could feel beads of sweat exploding all over my semi-naked body, as I grew hotter to the pleasures upon me. The sheer heated warmth of her body radiating into mine.




  “Fuck… Felicia,” I gasped, feeling her soft warm breath feathering over my wet opening, teasing me with her lips as she brushed them softly over my shaved pussy. I almost wondered if she had done this before because she was incredibly good at it.




  “Mmmm yes,” she purred before moving into me, starting low at first, as she kissed my outer lips with her mouth before slamming her tongue deeply inside me, tongue fucking me deeply.




  “FUUUUCCCCKKK” I cried, my entire body cringing to the sudden act, forcing me to bite down on my bottom lip as I heard sounds of men talking just outside our dorm room door.




  I was trying so hard to keep quite but it was tough not to gasp or move, and when she sucked on my clit so hard I couldn’t help but to cry out to the thrashing pleasures of lust slamming through me, forcing me to buck against her face.




  “Fel…Felicia,” I cried, thrashing my head into the mattress, grinding my fingers across my own chests and grasping my nipples. The bed squeaking as she slammed her tongue back into me repeatedly. I tried so hard to stop, to control my own sounds and the sounds of the bed but I couldn't.




  I was having my first orgasm with another woman, it felt so right, and I didn't care if I was too loud. I cried out as quietly as I could, riding out the wave of intensity driving itself through me as I came so hard, so fast, my eyes flashed with a great beam of light.




  “Feli… cia,” I gasped. She knew I came hard, yet didn’t stop flicking her tongue over my clit. Gazing deeply into my eyes, she smiled, her tongue lapping over her lips, licking away my tangy nectar.




  "So…did you like that?" It was such a stupid question, so I didn't really think to answer it, instead I just grabbed her and pulled her up towards me kissing her deeply as she tore away my t-shirt.




  It felt wonderful; it felt so right, her bare sweat-glistened flesh pressed against mine. Hours went by and all we did was kiss each other. We didn't say a single word the rest of the night, it was too awkward, but I couldn't help throwing an arm and a leg over her, so we fell asleep holding each other.




  So as you can probably guess, it wasn't the last time we did it, in fact, that very next night all we did was have sex with each other.




  The rest of the year went by rather quickly, we had sex almost all time, even after we both found boyfriends. Yet still, Felicia is my first lover, she is my best friend, it felt perfect every time we were (and are) with each other, and nothing is going to change that… Nothing!




   




  Amy Moaned




  Lord Koga




  (Contains: First time Lesbian, Shower Sex, Rough Sex, Alpha Female, BDSM, Spanking, Seduction, Submission, Oral)




  “I just don’t like skinny fat chicks,” was the last thing the monster dickhead I called my boyfriend said before taking the last of his crap and fleeing from our apartment several months ago.




  “Skinny fat chicks?” I thought, standing naked in the mirror that night after the dickhead left, noticing the slight curved rounds of my abs over my snug tanned flesh; the hint of my ribcage pressing outwards across the sides of my body.




  “Hmm,” I grunted, rolling one of my hands over my sharply curved breasts, the tips of my fingers beating against my pink, roused nipple as my other hand snaked between my inner thighs. Tangling my fingers into my dark pubic forest before driving deeply into my heated insides, “I guess I could use a little toning.” I thought, not really needing it I know, but still, the idea of being called fat and skinny by the man you f’ed and saw you naked last does linger on your mind or rather at least, it did with me.




  Hence, as the weeks of self-loathing passed, I found myself joining a local gym and even taking it upon myself to sign up for my first ever aerobics class. I guess you could say that was how it came to be, how I came to find myself lusting over the flesh and touch of another woman. Something, oddly enough I never ever considered or really gave much thought about until that day I saw her on the other side of the aerobics room.




  Her name was Amy and she was a college student who had come to the gym looking to tone up after her live-in lover dumped her over a similar situation. Yet, just like me, she wasn’t fat, she wasn’t overweight, in fact her body was very tight, firm and oddly I found it quite arousing.
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