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- The following day, Telios (Tuesday) -

- 4:34 P.M. -

- Katty's home -

"Hey Alma, glad you could come." Greets Katty, dressed in a long-sleeve shirt and pants as she allows Alma, dressed in a zipped up jacket and pants, into the house.

"Me too." Replies Alma.

"Before we start, I want you to meet my parents…" States Katty, turning around and calling out, "Mom, dad, she's here!"

'Start what?' thinks Alma, wondering at Katty's comment.

Alma though soon sees Katty's mom and dad enter the area they were in, her dad coming down the stairs, dressed in a T-shirt and jeans with short black hair; Katty's mother, came in from a doorway in front of them, wearing a long-sleeve shirt and jeans, with long pink hair. Alma was surprised at how similar Katty looked to her mother.

"Hello." Greets Katty's mom as she walks near them with a smile. "It's nice to meet you."

"It's nice to meet you too, Mr. and Mrs. Lenne." Replies Alma, as the father joined them. "I promise to treat Katty the best I can." She adds, smiling with a light blush, prompting a chuckle from Katty's dad.

"Well that's good to hear, but don't spoil her though…" He states, before placing a hand on Katty's head, briefly petting her and teasing her furry ears, bringing smiling moan from the younger girl before her cheeks quickly redden at her fathers next comment of, "She can get a bit greedy sometimes."

"No I don't!" quickly replies Katty, moving her head away from her dads hand.

The brief scene brings a giggle from Alma as she answers, "Ok."

"Anyway…" starts the woman. "I'm Claire."

"I'm Eric." Adds Katty's dad.

"And my name is Alma Hons." States Alma. "Though I'm sure you know that." She adds, with a small smile.

"Would you be against a hug?" asks Claire, with a smile as well.

"No, I'd like one." Replies Alma smiling. "I was actually wondering if I should shake you guys hand or give a hug." Adds Alma, before seeing Katty's mom step to her and Alma steps into the hug and Katty soon commenting…
"My mom's a hugger."

"Well I definitely won't turn down a hug." Replies Alma, before she and Claire release each other, before Eric extends his right hand, commenting…
"I'll take the hand shake."

Seconds into Alma taking Eric's hand, Claire states, "Well, now that the introductions are done, would you like a snack or something to drink?"

"Thanks, but no, I'm fine. I just met you guys after all, it would be kinda rude to come in and ask for something." Answers Alma.

"Nonsense…" replies Claire with a smile. "You're my daughters new friend and a guest, I don't have a problem treating you to something to eat."

"Oh, well, ok, if it's ok, you have any canned pop?"

"Sure, come with me." Replies Claire.

-

After following Katty's mother into the kitchen and taking a can of pop from the refrigerator, she leaves and sees Katty standing near the stairs leading the second floor.

"You're parents are nice." States Alma, drinking some of her pop.

"Thanks." Replies Katty with a light blush to her cheeks. "I'm not really greedy, my dad was just trying to embarrass me."

"Ok, it seemed to work." States Alma, lightly teasing her new girlfriend, prompting a slightly bigger blush to Katty's cheeks.

"Anyway…" starts Katty, walking up the stairs, with Alma following behind, who watched the left and right sway of her tail. "When can I meet your parents?"

"If you want, you can meet them today, after whatever you want with me is over. My mom is really looking forward to meeting you."

"Really?" asks Katty, turning and walking up the stairs side-ways as she looks back to Alma.

"Heh, yeah, I kinda kept me having a person I like at school a secret, so my parents were really surprised and excited that I had a girlfriend, especially my mom."

"Why didn't you tell anyone?"

"Well, it's not like I didn't 'want' to tell them, it's just, what I was experiencing was new to me. I'm not even a year old yet, so there are still quite a lot of things I'm sure I haven't experienced yet, and having a first love is one of them, so I didn't quite know what to do."

"Wait, what did you say?" asks Katty, with a blushing smile, stopping a few steps from the top of the stairs.

"What?"

"I knew you liked me, but you just said you love me. Is that true?"

"I-I said that?" asks Alma, her face immediately reddening.

"Yeah, you said I'm your first love."

"W-well…" replies Alma, looking down to the steps. "I don't know what else to call what I'm feeling about you."

"Wow…" replies Katty, smiling and stepping towards Alma, placing a hand to her shoulder, prompting the embarrassed teen to look up, before her eyes widen in shock as Katty kisses her directly on the lips, their first kiss.

The moment ended much too quickly for Alma though, her eyes quickly closing before Katty pulled her soft lips away and Alma attempted to lean into another kiss, briefly feeling Katty's lips against hers again before feeling the hand on her shoulder cup her cheek, prompting her to open her eyes and see Katty smiling at her.

"I've never been the object of someone's first love before. That really makes me happy. Sorry about suddenly kissing you though, I just-mmph!"

It was Katty's turn to be surprised as Alma suddenly leans forward, claiming her lips again. It was fortunate that they were nearly at the top of the stairs, as the suddenness of Alma's action causes Katty to fall backwards, though she had the reflexes to rapidly walk backwards up the stairs, Alma's lips never leaving hers as Katty was soon pushed back against the wall at the top of the stairs as the kiss became more intimate, with Alma's inserting her tongue into Katty's mouth and the Felene doing the same.

With hands roaming, caressing the others hair and around their body, Katty felt Alma's hand cup her right breast and quickly places her hands on the eager girls shoulder and pushes her lips from hers.

"Wait!"

Alma though quickly moves her hand from Katty's breast with a gasp.

"Oh! I'm sorry! I didn't mean to attack you like that! I just wanted to do this for so long I couldn't help myself when you-" quickly apologies Alma, before feeling Katty place a hand over her mouth and smile.

"Heh, calm down, I'm not angry, surprised yeah, but I'm not angry." States Katty, removing her hand. "I was actually wondering if you were reserved or open in the sexual sense. I was wondering how to bring it up."

"Oh, well I'm definitely open when it comes to sex." Answers Alma with a smile. "I love it!"

"Well that's certainly a relief." Answers Katty, before taking Alma by the hand and leading her down the hallway. "It's important to why I invited you here."

"Really? What did you invite me over for anyway?" asks Alma before excitedly thinking, 'Maybe it's a threesome with Crissy if it has to do with sex.'
Once entering Katty's room, Alma got a surprise, not that Crissy already there, sitting on the bed, watching TV with a small plate of chocolate chip cookies resting between her legs, but it was what the Felene girl was wearing, or rather, lack of, a matching polka-dot bra and panties.

"Hey, it's about time." States Crissy, moving the plate from the bed and to the small desk at the side of the bed. "What took you so long?"

"Well I wanted to introduce Alma to my parents." Replies Katty. "Didn't you hear me call to them?"

"Oh, well I must've not heard that." Replies Crissy, removing herself from the bed and Alma quickly noticed the near naked girl pick up what she recognized as a video recorder from the same desk the cookies where on.

"Why's she in her underwear?" asks Alma, though she knew it was a silly question even as it left her lips, heck, she herself like walking around the house in her underwear, but, this wasn't Crissy's home.

"We're about to get to that." States Katty, before leading Alma to the foot of the bed and sitting her down as she and Crissy stand in front of her. "Ok, this might sound really weird Alma, but before I can completely accept you as my girlfriend, you have to pass a sort of, 'test'."

"A test?" questions Alma. "To be your girlfriend? That really is weird."

"I know, but it's important not only to me, but Crissy too."

"Did Crissy have to do this test too?" asks Alma.

"Uh, no…" replies Katty with a nervous chuckle. "But it's different with her, we were already together."

"Already together? I don't understand, what would happen if I fail the test? Would I not be able to be your girlfriend?"

"Oh, no, no, no! You would still be my girlfriend if you failed the test, but I'm sure you'll pass." Quickly states Katty.

"Then why do I have to take a test?"

Katty sighs for a moment, before stating…
"Ok, I shouldn't be telling you this yet, but me and Crissy are part of a special, semi-secret club, that I'd like you to join, so, you have to pass a test."

"A special secret club?" questions Alma, with a smile coming to her face. "So the test is like, an initiation?"

"Yeah! Exactly!" answers Katty, "But more of a pre-initiation."

"What does the club do?" asks Alma.

Crissy quickly answers, "That's a secret to those not in the club."

"Fine…" replies Alma with a small pout. "I guess those secrets you guys have been keeping from me relates to this secret club."

"That's a secret." States Crissy with a smile.

"Ok, ok, what do I have to do for the test?"

"How are you with sex?" asks Crissy.

"I love it, why?" asks Alma, quickly smiling. "Is the test sexual?"

"Yep." Answers Katty, who begins to remove her clothes, first starting with her shirt, revealing her white bra and her pants, revealing her striped panties, bringing a smile to Alma's face, she could already feel herself getting turned on and her panties get wet from the sight.

"What do I have to do to pass?" asks Alma.

"It's really easy, just be yourself." Replies Katty with a smile, undoing the front clasp on her bra and revealing her larger range B-cup breasts.

"That's it?" questions Alma, quickly taking a long gulp of the pop in her right hand and placing the can on the floor away from her feet, then removing her jacket and T-shirt underneath, exposing her white bra, placing them with Katty's discarded clothes. In the process of removing her pants, Alma feels Katty push her to her back and join her on the bed, straddling her hips before leaning over and placing her lips against hers, kissing her passionately, complete with tongue, which Alma quickly joined hers, resuming their earlier, prematurely ended session of kissing.

When Katty eventually pulls her lips back, she smiles when Alma takes a gasp of air.

"Yep, that's all you have to do." Answers Katty, before earning a gasp from Alma after she slides her right hand down her belly, under her pants and panties and sinks two fingers between her wet folds. "Ohh, you're this wet already?" teases Katty, before kissing Alma's lips briefly and lightly as she makes the girl under her moan as she slowly moves her fingers inside her. "I think this pussy has had some experience before to be this wet so soon… what do you think Crissy?"

"Maybe she's not as innocent as she looks." Comments Crissy.

"H-Huh?" wonders Alma, lifting her head to look over Katty's shoulder and gasping when she sees Crissy holding the recorder she had picked up earlier and aiming it towards them as she used her free hand to tease herself, with her hand under her panties.

"Y-You're recording this!?"

"Is that a problem?" asks Katty, before slowly moving her fingers out then back into Alma, prompting a tensed gasp from her with an audible squelch. "Ohh, your pussy got even wetter! Do you like being recorded Alma?" questions Katty, placing light kisses around Alma's neck as she continued to thrust her fingers.

"Ah! I-I've never been recorded having sex before!" replies Alma.

Alma was shocked, she quickly guessed 'this' was the test, being recorded, this was a step up from Lina's constant public sexual attempts. Which she and her body had eventually come to like.

"Really? You've 'never' been recorded having sex?" asks Katty, pulling her fingers out of Alma and stroking her clit a few times, making her squirm in pleasure before sinking her fingers back in with a louder wet, squelch, bringing another gasp of pleasure from Alma. "Ohhh! There's that sound again, I think you like it, you like being watched, don't you?"

"I-I don't know." Replies Alma.

"I think your body does, your pussy got so wet when you found out your being recorded. Your cute, but naughty…" replies Katty, before tongue kissing Alma's again for a few moments as she thrusts her fingers. "I wonder if your pussy would get wetter if I told you I'm going to show the video to my friends."

"What!?" gasps Alma, before gasping out in a surge of pleasure again as her pussy gets even wetter as a louder wet squish came from her pussy, causing her to close her thighs as she felt a pre-orgasm pang of pleasure rush through her pussy.

"Ohh, look at that! It got even wetter!" declares Katty, and your starting to tense up… we just started, are you going to come already? Did we discover a hidden fetish?" Katty though moves her lips near Alma's ear and whispers. "If I got too far or your no longer enjoying this, just say so and I'll stop."

Alma was a little surprised when she hears Katty's whisper, was everything she was saying or going to say just an act, a test of what she could handle? Was the recorder even recording? Despite the questions Alma had, she smiles at Katty who smiles at her.

"I like naughty girls." States Katty. "Their honest with their feelings." Adds Katty, quickening her finger thrusts, bringing a long moan from Alma as just about every other thrust brought wet squelch with it as Alma was driven closer and closer towards climax. "Are you gonna come you naughty girl?"

"Ahhh! Y-Yes!" declares Alma quickly as she felt her body stiffening in preparation. "I'm gonna come!"

Just before Alma felt herself cross that moment of no return, she suddenly feels the fingers not only leave the quivering orifice of her pussy, but leave her pants and Katty present her dripping fingers to her.

"Why'd you stop!?" quickly asks Alma. "Don't stop!"

Alma sees Katty smile and wipe her honey-dripping fingers across her lips and kiss her passionately again for a few long moments before lifting her head.

"Ask for it." States Katty. "Show me how honest you can be."

"Make me come." Requests Alma.

"That's not what I want to hear." States Katty, before moving back off the bed for a moment to Alma's disappointment and pulling her pants and panties from her waist and off her legs, revealing Alma's hairless wet lips, before returning to the bed and moving behind Alma and lifting her to a sitting position and wrapping her left arm around her belly and lowering her right hand down to Alma's dripping wet and near orgasm pussy and teasing the wet lips and hole, making Alma moan and squirm.

"What do you want to hear?" asks Alma, soon feeling herself nearing the moment of no return again before whining as she felt the fingers leave.

"I want to hear you beg to come." Answers Katty. "Be honest."

"Please make me come!" quickly requests Alma.

"Wrong again, be honest, show me how 'honest' you can be." Replies Katty, moving her hands up and under Alma's bra and squeezing her breasts and teasing her nipples, again making the near orgasming teen moan.

"I am being honest, I want you to make me come!"

"I like my girl's naughty and honest." States Katty, before lowering her right hand down and fingering Alma's pussy again, making her squirm. "Look into the camera and be 'honest'."

"I-I don't- Nnngh…" Once again nearing the moment of no return , Alma quickly recalled Katty's comment, 'I like my girl's naughty and honest.' '…Naughty AND honest' Suddenly, it clicked in Alma's mind, she understood what Katty wanted, she remembered playing this little game with a client, trade the word 'honest' for 'naughty', Katty wanted her to beg for orgasm naughtily.

Feeling her pussy tensing tightly for the fourth time, Alma quickly and eagerly gave Katty what she wanted…
"I'm a naughty, naughty girl who wants to come for the camera! Please make this naughty pussy come hard for the camera!"

"Nicely said!" states Katty. "I'll gladly make this naughty pussy come for the camera!" she adds, suddenly thrusting her fingers into Alma's dripping wet pussy with numerous wet squelches as Alma's moans out from the approaching orgasm. "Come on, come for the people watching! Let that naughty, honest pussy come for your fans!"

Just seconds after the suggestion that the camera was sending live video of what was happening, Alma screams out as her climax came, powerfully, her body flooded with pleasure as her pussy spasms and her cum squirts intensely from her, in two one-second streams, drenching Katty's hand, who quickly comments…
"Ohh! She's a squirter!"

A she continued to rapidly thrust her fingers into Alma's climaxing pussy/ Earning herself a louder moan from Alma as Katty had urged a powerful and lengthy third squirt.

"Make that naughty pussy come as long as you can!" states Katty, continuing to feed Alma's orgasm, making her squirm frantically in the throws of orgasm, quickly muffling herself as her squirting stopped, though as Katty continued the thrust into her, her squirting resumed, in numerous spurts rather than long streams leaving her.

After a nearly a solid minute of orgasm and squirting, Katty quickly removes her dripping wet fingers, allowing Alma to come down from her orgasm, leaving her body trembling from the powerful assault as cum continues to spurt from her in small amounts.

"Wow, your pussy is so naughty it's still squirting…" states Katty, lowering her hand and caressing Alma's quivering labia, soothing the pleasure rippling though them. "It wants more doesn't it? Your pussy is greedy."

"I-It's r-really greedy." Shakily answers Alma with a smile on her face. "M-Maybe you should punish it for w-wanting more after it's given me such a great orgasm."

"Maybe I should." States Katty, giving a light slap to the blushing lips, making Alma's flinch from the mild pain. "It should be well trained."

"Hehehe… Will you help me train it?"

"I sure will." Answers Katty, before lifting her left hand from Alma's breast and up to Alma's cheek and turning her head enough to kiss her for a few moments as she inserts her fingers into Alma's pussy again and slowly moving them in and out, making Alma moan into the kiss before Katty pulls her lips back. "Well, that's it, you passed."

"Really?" asks Alma.

"Yep, you weren’t against anything I did and you enjoyed it."

Alma smiles at the comment, before looking forward, to Crissy, who still stood in front of them, now with the recorder down at her side and the fingers of her hand under her panties moving quickly with her heavy breathing.

"Wow, that was really hot." States Crissy. "I-I'm really close to coming."

"Can I help you finish?" asks Alma.

"I'd love it if you did!" quickly replies Crissy, removing her hand from her panties and pulling her underwear down, revealing her pubed crotch, though much of the hair, about ninety percent of it was around her pubic mound above her dripping labia, a bushy blue patch of hair.

Alma quickly slides her rear off the bed and position herself on her knees in front of Crissy, placing her left hand on her hip and her right hand to her labia and spreading them to reveal her clit. On her way to sending her mouth to the nub, she stops and looks back to Katty, who sat on the bed with her legs crossed.

"Is it alright if I do this?"

"Sure, go ahead!" answers Katty with a smile.

Alma smiles as well and faces Crissy's crotch again and quickly claiming the Felene's clit between her lips and rapidly flicking her tongue across it, prompting a delighted gasp from Crissy as she places her hand down to Alma's head.

"Ohhhh! Wow, she's good with her tongue! Mmmmnnngh…"

"Really?" asks Katty.

"Oooh… Yeah… Nnngh!" replies Crissy, before groaning with her approaching orgasm, which came seconds after her reply as she gasps into a long moan, "Ahh-Ooohhhhhhh…" leaning forward as she pressed Alma's head against her climaxing clit as her legs shake a little from the pleasure of Alma's tongue continuing to tease her clit.

When the pleasure started to wane, Crissy lowers herself to the floor, sitting on her legs with a smile on her face, before giving Alma a quick kiss on the lips.

"You're good."

"Well I'm certainly not inexperienced when it comes to sex." States Alma with a smile.

"I guess not." Replies Crissy. "You dove right in with your tongue."

"I have sex with my sister and friends a lot." States Alma.

"We do too." Replies Crissy. "Maybe we could all get together and have a big orgy."

"Hehe, I'd like that." Answers Alma, before briefly looking away in thought for a moment before standing and walking to the side of the two girls to look at them both. "I have a secret of my own I need to tell you two, which I think is important for you to know if I'm going to be your girlfriend."

"Ok…" replies Katty, "What is it?"

"I, uh… have sex with strangers for money." Declares Alma, the red on her face now from embarrassment than arousal.

"Really?" asks Crissy as she and Katty looked intrigued.

"Yeah, so, what do you to think?" replies Alma.

"About what?" asks Katty.

"Me having sex with strangers for money." Clarifies Alma.

"Are you forced to do it?" asks Crissy.

"Oh, no, I'm doing it completely willingly, I like doing it, but if you two have a problem with me doing it, I'd be willing to stop it."

"I'm fine with it." States Katty.

"Me too." Adds Crissy. "I just have a concern though…"

"If it's my safety, then you don't have to worry." States Alma with a smile. "The people I have sex with are strangers to me, but their my dad's friends."

"Oh…" replies both Katty and Crissy, looking at each other wonderingly, before Katty adds, "So, your dad sends you to his friends to have sex with and get paid?"

"Yeah…" answers Alma.

"Does he get part of what you make?" asks Crissy.

"Yeah." Answers Alma, getting increasingly nervous, though she was surprised with a giggle from Katty.

"So your dads your pimp!"

The remark brings an embarrassed bead of sweat to Alma's forehead and a smile.

(^_^;) "I guess…"

"What's your dads cut of what you make?" asks Crissy.

"About eighty percent." Answers Alma.

"Eighty percent!?" gasps the two. "Your being ripped off!"

"No! No I'm not!" quickly replies Alma with a chuckle. "I get paid so much that I'm fine with getting only about twenty percent."

"Really!?" gasps Crissy.

"How much do you get paid?" asks Katty.

"That's a secret." Replies Alma with a grin, prompting an 'Awww' from the two. "Let's just say, it's enough that I could buy new clothes every week if I wanted to."

"Wow." Replies Katty. "Do you think we could join you?"

"Sorry, I'm pretty sure my dad wouldn't allow that. I'm actually not supposed to tell anyone. I just didn't want to keep it secret from you two."

"Aww, well ok." Replies Katty. "Guess we're stuck asking our parents and getting a job for money."

"Yeah…" agrees Crissy. "It would be awesome if we could have sex for money, it would be so easy and fun to do."

"Do you two have jobs?" asks Alma.

"I do…" answers Katty. "But I wouldn't really call mine a 'job', more like a service that I happen to get paid for."

"What do you do?" asks Alma.

"Well, every Vivius (Saturday) I take care of an elderly woman down the street from here that I'm friends with. She has to go to the doctor just about every Shakrus (Friday) and it leaves her really week the next day, so I just help her out around the house, kinda like a maid; cooking food for her, helping her up and down the stairs and generally just making sure she's comfortable and happy. We get along really well too, we watch TV and movies together and she's always interested in how my day or week has been."

"Wow, that's really nice of you to do." States Alma.

"I know." Replies Katty with a smile. "I actually look forward to doing it."

"Anyway…" cuts in Crissy, looking to ALma. "You really ARE naughty." She adds with a grin. "No wonder you had no problem with our little test. You've probably done a bunch of crazy things."

"Heh, yeah, but being recorded wasn't one of them." Replies Alma.

"It wasn't even recording." Comments Crissy, smiling, lifting the recorder she still held in her left hand.

"Really?" asks Alma.

"Ohh, is that disappointment I hear in your voice?" asks Katty, removing herself from the bed and standing.

"U-uh…" replies Alma, looking away.

Crissy stands as she states, "Would you LIKE to be recorded being naughty?"

"Maybe…" replies Alma with a shy smile as she continued looking away, moving her hands behind her back.

Crissy then lifts the recorder to her eyes and presses a button, prompting a beep from it. "Alma looks so cute standing there blushing and naked doesn’t she?"

Alma quickly turns her head back to look to the two girls and sees a red light on the recorder this time, causing her face to brighten at the realization that the recorder REALLY was recording now. She could feel fresh honey trailing down her thighs

"Yeah…" Adds Katty, walking towards and behind Alma cupping her left breast. "Alma's has such a pretty body… great breasts and one of the naughtiest pussies I've played with…" she adds, moving her right hand down Alma's front and teasing her labia, bringing a light moan from the naked girl. "And theirs not a hair there, it's so smooth and pretty, you can completely see these wet, puffy lips, eager for the camera…" Katty slowly sinks her fingers into Alma again, moaning along with Alma as she enjoys the feeling Alma's hot, slick, inner walls. "Mmm, we found out earlier today that Alma likes being recorded, it makes her pussy so wet… I bet she's even dripping… How about you check and see Crissy? Let's see just how naughty Alma's pussy really is, get a close up shot of it."

Alma quickly sucked in a breath as she sees Crissy step within a foot of her, kneel down and aim the camera at her crotch which Katty fingers, who felt Alma trembling a little.

"Ohh, she's already shaking just from the camera looking at her naughty pussy up close."

Crissy then smiles as she seeing clear strings of Alma's arousal dripping from her teased pussy, catching with the recorder the sight of the numerous strings attached to Katty's fingers as she removes her fingers, before her pussy, now free of the fingers, began to drip continuously with her honey.

"Wow Kat, she's really dripping!"

"And strings of her honey is sticking to my fingers." States Katty, inserting her fingers only to remove them and see the thick strings briefly connect them, before speaking to Alma as she continued her in and out finger thrusts. "Your naughty pussy likes the camera, doesn't it?"

"Y-Yeah." Answers Alma trembling a little more from Katty's teasing fingers.

"It can't get enough, can it?"

"No, it can't." answers Alma again, feeling her second orgasm coming, but from the in and out tease of Katty's fingers, Alma wanted more, she moved her right hand to her crotch by reflex but stopped, though Katty noticed the motion.

"Oh, go ahead…" states Katty, stopping her hands motion, and Alma resuming her hands movement to her pussy and quickly begins to finger herself with an immediate moan coming from her. "That's it, make your naughty pussy come, make it come hard for the camera."

"M-My pussy loves the camera!" declares Alma, numerous wet squelching sounds coming from her pussy.

"Yeah it does." Agrees Katty, moving her right hand up to Alma's right breast and along with her left, begins to squeeze the mounds and pinch her nipples. "Make that pussy sing for the camera!"

Getting closer and closer to her climax, Alma flinched from the added tickling sensation running up and down her right inner thigh near her pussy, Alma quickly recognized it as Katty's tail teasing her, adding to her sensations.

"I'm gonna come!" suddenly declares Alma, shaking more in Katty's hold.

"Do it then! Make that pussy come for the camera!" replies Katty. "Flood it in your girl-cum. Come on it!"

With a few more rapid thrusts of her fingers, as Alma felt herself cross that point of no return, she abruptly stops the thrusting of her fingers, briefly stroking her G-spot as her body began to stiffen up and after a few long, pleasurable moments as Alma held back her orgasm, she quickly pulls her fingers out of herself as she let go and let her climax come, with a loud moan from her, which she quickly muffled with her left hand as her body climax powerfully, her hips jerking forward once, before the second time, her cum squirts powerfully from her urethra.

Amusingly, with Crissy's close position and the forward thrusting of Alma's hips, rather than the camera, Crissy was drenched in Alma's cum, much to her surprise, causing her to quickly move back from the shock, though giggles, and Katty quickly stating…
"Yeah! Come on Crissy instead! Shower her in your cum!"

Crissy though, instead of letting herself be showered in Alma's cum, she quickly leans forward, placing her mouth over Alma's pussy, allowing her cum to enter her mouth with each thrust of Alma's hips, though Crissy did position the recorder off to the side, allowing it to capture her drinking the girl's cum as her tail flicked up and down in delight.

When Alma's orgasm finally ended, exhausted from such a strong orgasm, the strength briefly leaves her legs, causing her to fall to her rear and Katty quickly joining her, making sure she didn't fall back and bang the back of her head on the floor.

"Heh, that was a great orgasm!" states Katty.

"A tasty one too!" quickly replies Crissy. "Her cum tastes really good!"

"Well I can't wait to have a taste myself next time." Comments Katty "Tasting it on her lips just wasn't enough." She adds, before looking over Alma's shoulder to see her face, her eyes were closed but a smile on her face. "Ya still with us Alma?"

"Heh, yeah. You're really good."

"I didn't do much." Replies Katty with a smile and shrugging her shoulders.

"I liked the way you talked to me."

"Oh, so you like naughty talk?" asks Katty.

"Yeah, I really like the way you do it though." Replies Alma.

"Well thanks, I try." States Katty with a confident smile, before Crissy comments…
"Kat likes being in control and dominating others."

"Oh really? Then what about the other way around?" asks Alma.

"Is that a request to make me come?" asks Katty smiling.

"Well, you’re the only one that hasn't come yet." States Alma. "And you've given me two, I owe you at least one."

"Well I have no problem being on the receiving end, actually…" replies Katty, before standing and Alma noticing the crotch of Katty's panties quite wet. "You've gotten me really wet, especially your squirting. I'm so turned on I was about start fingering myself."

"Well let me then." Suggests Alma, turning around and looking up to Katty.

"Ok, but there's something you might what to know…" states Katty, hooking her thumbs into the waist band of her panties. "I noticed you're hairless, I'm the opposite."

"You mean your pubes?" asks Alma.

"Yeah, I got a bit more 'area coverage' than Crissy." States Katty with a giggle and light blush.

"Hehehe, so you got a small forest down there?" asks Alma, amused. "I don't mind, let's see…" adds Alma, quickly lifting her right hand and hooking two fingers into the front waistband of Katty's panties and swiftly pulling them down, with an amused gasp from the Felene as she quickly places her hands over her crotch.

"Hey, I wanted to pull them down myself!" quickly replies Katty, with a slightly embarrassed blush on her face.

Alma couldn't help but giggle at her girlfriends response.

"It's just hair, there's no reason to be embarrassed."

Crissy though comments, "But she does…" Getting to her feet. "Pretty much in front of new people though, but it's really cute. Hey Alma, you wanna see Kat's personality change really quick from the way she was acting a few minutes ago?"

"Sure."

Crissy grins and steps to Katty, who takes a step back nervously.

"Hey, stop, I'll show her myself."

"Oh come on, you do this every time." States Crissy, tossing the recorder to the bed as she stalks closer to a retreating Katty. "If you get so embarrassed showing that forest, cut it off."

"I like it though, let me show Alma on my own!"

"Hehe, see how shy she's gotten?" questions Crissy to Alma as she continued to advance on her girlfriend. "Watch this…"

Crissy quickly lunges at Katty who gasps and jumps to the side and Alma giggles as she watches Crissy chase Katty around her room for a few moments, Katty's hands never leaving her crotch as she ran across her bed and circled Alma once before Crissy catches Katty as she jumps onto her bed a second time, tackling her onto it.

Alma quickly stood as the two wrestles a little until Crissy had positioned herself behind Katty and sitting up on the bed and spread her legs wide with her own and grabbing Katty's wrists as her hands continued to cover herself.

"Ready to see it?" asks Crissy as Katty squirmed.

"No! Wait! I'll show her myself!" quickly states Katty.

"Do it then." Replies Crissy, removing her hands, though keeping them close.

"…"

Katty though waited a little too long…
"Times up!"

"No!" gasps Katty as Crissy quickly grabs her wrists and pulls her hands away from her crotch, revealing that Katty's pubic hair literally covered her crotch completely and fully. While the hair clearly looked well managed and clean, there was a lot of it.

"Whoa…" comments Alma, with a smile on her face as Katty's face was a ripe, tomato red. "I think that's the hairiest pussy I've seen before."

"Really?" asks Crissy with a grin. "The hairiest?"

"Yeah, I can't even see her pussy lips. It's, kind of a turn on…" replies Alma, crawling onto the bed. "There's a treasure hiding behind all that hair." She adds, lowering herself to her belly, facing the pink bush between Katty's legs. "…And I wanna find it." Finishes Alma, slowly moving her hands forward and guiding her fingers through the wet hair.

"Yeah…" states Crissy, releasing Katty's hands and cupping her breasts, messaging them and producing a light moan from Katty. "There's certainly a treasure there, part of the fun is finding it."

Alma knew very well where the treasure she seeked was located, but she pretended to have a hard time finding it, parting the hair above and to the sides, revealing only skin.

"Hmm, I seem to be having a hard time finding the treasure." States Alma grinning, enjoying the smell of Katty's hidden treasure being trapped by the thick, wet forest. "Help me out a little, am I getting hot or cold?" adds Alma.

"Don't tease me…" whines Katty, squirming her hips.

"Why not? You teased me." Replies Alma smiling, though Crissy answered.

"Kat doesn't like being teased, it drives her crazy. She likes getting straight to it."

"Does she?" asks Alma, grinning, before parting Katty's pubes to reveal her clitoral hood and her erect clit emerging from it. "Ohh, I found your clit…" announces Alma, before leaning in and teasing the nub with her tongue for a few moments, making Katty moan and squirm her hips in response to the pleasure. After a few moments, Alma retreats her tongue and 'attempts' to move more of the hair away but… "Uh oh, I lost it."

Katty quickly gave a frustrated giggle, squirming her hips, "Come on! It's not that hard to find! Stop teasing me!"

"I've only just started though." Replies Alma, looking up to Katty's slightly frowning face. "There is a lot of hair here after all, it's easy to lose something so small…"

Katty groans before flinching into a moan as Alma presses a thumb into the pink bush, directly over her clit and begins to rub it in a circular motion.

"Did I find it?" asks Alma.

"Yes, that's it." Quickly answers Katty.

"So, if I go a little lower…" states Alma, guiding her other hands index finger down from where her thumb was and parted some of the hair, revealing the inner pink of her pussy. "Ohh there's the treasure I'm looking for." States Alma with a smile, moving her finger up and down between the lips. "What should I do now that I've found it?"

"F-frak it." Answers Katty, moaning from the continued pleasure of Alma's thumb teasing her clit.

Alma started to insert her index and middle fingers, though only to the first knuckle before removing them, with a whine from Katty.

"Hey, I said frak it."

"Hmm… say please." Teases Alma, grinning.

"Why?" quickly replies Katty, though Crissy, still messaging her breasts, comments…
"Ohh, Alma's good. Kat doesn't like saying please."

"Oh really?" questions Alma grinning. "Then we have a bit of a problem. Unless you say please, I can't frak your pretty treasure here."

"Why do I have to say please?" asks Katty.

"'Cause I want you to." Answers Alma simply. "Say please or no fun for your pussy."

"I'm not gonna say it." Replies Katty. "People say please to me, not the other way around."

Crissy quickly comments, "You're in no position to say something like that." As she pinches her nipples, bringing a moan from Katty.

"Crissy's right…" states Alma, uncovering Katty's clit and teasing it with her tongue with a few flicks, making her moan more and squirm her hips. "I'd love to finger your pussy, but I need you to say please." She adds, before returning her tongue to Katty's clit.

"I-I'm not saying it."

"Oh well, then your just going to have to settle for my tongue…" states Alma, continuing to tease the stiffened nub, driving Katty's pleasure higher as she moans and squirms more.

Alma kept her eyes open, watching as Katty squirmed, though soon sees Katty try to move her hands to her crotch though Alma quickly pulls her tongue away and grabs Katty's wrists.

"Ah, ah, ahhh, say please and I'll do it myself."

"I'm not saying it!" quickly replies Katty, panting from the pleasure she's under.

Crissy then removes her hands from Katty's breasts and holds her hands, allowing Alma to return her fingers to Katty's crotch and spreading her labia wide to reveal the pink of her pussy and lightly blowing on it, making her squirm desperately for penetration.

"Say it." States Alma.

"No!" quickly replies Katty.

Alma returns her tongue to Katty's throbbing clit and teasing it for a few more moments, the Felene clearly getting closer to her own climax, before Alma pulls back.

"Say it."

"No, I'm not saying it!"

"She does this a lot." States Crissy. "Just keep going, she'll eventually crack."

Alma returns her tongue to Katty's clit once again and after just a few more near-orgasm squirms from Katty, the tense girl quickly requests…
"Move your tongue down!"

Alma did, but not quite far enough, licking at Katty's urethral opening, producing a giggle from her.

"A-A little more!"

"Say it." States Crissy.

"No!"

Alma retreated her tongue and lightly blows on Katty's still spread pussy.

"Say it." State Alma.

"I-I not…" groans Katty, squirming her hips frantically from Alma blowing on her pussy, she was right at the edge of climaxing, but Alma's breath wouldn't be able to push her that little bit and with her hands held by Crissy, she was stuck.

"Come on Kat…" urges Crissy. "Say the magic word, stop being difficult."

"N-no… I'm not…" groans Katty, before gasping as she felt the tip of Alma's two fingers tease her vaginal opening and she quickly tried thrusting her hips forward to get them in, though Alma quickly pulls her fingers back in time.

"We know you want it…" teases Alma. "Just say the word…" she adds, barely inserting her fingers, bringing a frustrated groan from the Felene.

"P-Ple…"

"Yeah…" urges Alma, as she inserts a little more of her fingers, successfully denying Katty again as she tried thrusting her hips again."

"P-Please." Groans Katty, trembling vigorously from being so close to orgasm.

"I didn't quite hear that." States Alma, pulling her fingers back a bit. "Speak-"

Feeling the fingers retreat, Alma couldn't finish before Katty finally gave in.

"Please! Please, please, please frak my pussy! I'm so close!"

"See? Was that so hard?" replies Alma, before swiftly stabbing her fingers into Katty's eager pussy with a gasp of pleasure from her and with just three thrusts, Katty gasps out a second time as her delayed orgasm finally came, her pussy clamping around Alma's fingers tightly for a few long moments before her pussy spasms, sending pleasure throughout her body in wave after wave.

Alma, smiling at the sight of seeing her girlfriend orgasm for the first time, looking up at her face, she quickly sees something at the edge of her southern field of view and looks down to Katty's pussy and smiles a little wider when she see a small spurt leave Katty's urethra.

"Ohh, you’re a squirter too." States Alma, soon seeing a second and third squirt leave, before she began to thrust her fingers in and out rapidly, seeing if she can urge larger squirts out and with a brief groan from Katty, a larger squirt of her cum was urged from her, hitting Alma in the face with a giggle from her.

Alma was able, much to Katty's pleasure, to urge two more squirts strong enough to reach her face before the range dropped off sharply into a trickle from her urethra as her climax began to wane and after a few more slower finger thrusts, Alma removes her fingers and looks up to Katty's grinning face.

"Why didn't you say you squirt too?" asks Alma with a smile.

"Heh, I wanted to surprise you." Replies Katty. "My squirting isn't as impressive as yours though."

"At least you don't make a big mess you have to clean up." States Alma. "I'd need a new pair of panties if I came without taking them off."

"I think that's sexy." Replies Katty with a grin. "I'd need a new pair too."

"Not as bad as I would." States Alma. "It would look like I peed myself."

"Hehe, well you have a point there." Replies Katty with a chuckle. "What's the longest you've squirted before?"

"Longest in what way?" asks Alma.

"Duration." Clarifies Katty.

"Duration? Hmm… I don't have an exact number, but my best guess would be, five or six seconds?"

"Wow!" gasps Katty. "Five or six seconds!? That must've felt incredible! Like you were peeing Heaven!"

"Hehe…" giggles Alma. "Yeah, it does feel pretty good when I can squirt for that long. It feels like I'm peeing really hard, but it feel sooooooooooo much better."

"Man, I'm so jealous of all my friends that can squirt like you can." Replies Katty. "It looks like I feels so good. My record is about two seconds and my distance is pathetic."

"Have you tried getting close to coming and stopping then building yourself up again?" asks Alma.

"Yeah, I've tried everything I can think of." Replies Katty. "Sure, the intensity and pleasure of the orgasm is better, but my squirting doesn't change much."

Crissy quickly comments. "Just be happy that you DO squirt every time you come."

The remark brings a small giggle from Alma as she remembered that Crissy didn't squirt when she came.

"Anyway…" starts Alma. "When do I get to join the club you guys are part of?"

"Later this week." Answers Katty with a smile. "I'm sure your going to love it. I have to tell the leader you passed the test, so the earliest would be the day after tomorrow."

"Great, I bet Lina's gonna wanna join when I tell her-"

"Whoa! Wait a sec there." Quickly interrupts Katty. "You can't tell anybody about the club."

"Why not?"

"It's a 'secret' club, duh." Replies Katty with a roll of her eyes.

"Oh, well that sucks… but earlier you said it was semi-secret, I can't tell ANYONE?" questions Alma.

"Absolutely NO ONE!" clarifies Katty. "It's a special privilege to be part of the club. If you do tell someone, you get kicked out of the club."

"You guys haven't even told me WHAT the club is or does, just that I'd like it." States Alma with a little pout.

"That's all you need to know." Replies Crissy. "You're not part of the club 'yet'."

"I bet it's some kind of sex club…" states Alma. "Since the test was sexual."

"You can guess all you want, but we aren’t telling." States Crissy, though both girls smiles.

"It is a sex club isn't it? You both are smiling." States Alma with a grin.

Crissy then releases Katty's wrists and her legs, sitting on her own as she hugs Katty from behind around her neck and states…
"Well, now that we've gotten to know each other more personally, what should we do now?"

"Hey…" states Alma.

"I know…" states Katty, "…how about we go get some snacks from the kitchen and watch a movie or play a few video games?"

"Ok fine…" replies Alma, with a small pout, sitting up, "But first…" she adds, before leaning forward and kissing Katty on the lips for a few seconds, long enough for a little tongue. "Now we can go!"

"Hey, I'm here too yanno!" replies Crissy with a playful pout. "I wanna kiss!"

"Oh, sorry." States Alma with a smile, before leaning in and kissing Crissy on the lips as well.

"Ok, NOW we go get the snacks!" replies Crissy, removing her arms from around Katty and leaving the bed, along with Katty and the two walking towards the door, pass their clothes.

"Hey, what about your clothes?" asks Alma, removing herself from the bed.

"My parents are fine with us walking around naked."

"Oh."

"You can put your clothes back on though if your uncomfortable."

"It's not really 'uncomfortable'…" Replies Alma. "I sometimes walk around my home in just my panties, it's just, I just met your parents."

"Heh, you can go have sex with random strangers but your nervous about being naked in front of my parents?" asks Katty with a giggle.

"Well I'm not in love with them." Retorts Alma.

The remark brings a light blush to Katty's cheeks

"Awww… how cute." Replies Crissy, bringing a bright blush to Alma's cheeks. "Kat's special to you."

"Well then…" states Katty, walking to Alma and taking her by the hand. "Time for you to get comfortable around my parents!"

"H-Hey! Wait a minute!" gasps Alma as she's pulls out of the room, naked of everything but her socks.

END

