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Lisa’s Pleasure – Chapter I
By

 raised_cobra

The day had been beautiful with a gentle southwesterly breeze, hot and humid as most days are in August but the sun had gone down several hours ago with a brilliant sunset and then the full moon rose up over the tree lined banks of the Chattahoochee River.  

You were alone on your 55” Houseboat called Lisa’s Pleasure, as you navigated down the Chattahoochee in the moonlight.  You were just making enough headway to have steering control as you relaxed and enjoyed the beginning of your annual two week vacation each summer.   It was Sunday night and you were relaxing on the upper deck steering console, your mind reflecting over your life.
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You had been a graphic designer for the last ten years and had an office in downtown Atlanta and in your home.  You were now 33 years old, just short of 5'6" tall.  Your weight fluctuated between 120 and 125 and your measurements were 38-22-36.  Your hand combed through your brown hair as you mentally clicked off the ways you wore it; sometimes long, sometimes not, depending on how you felt when you went to your hairdresser.  You had worn it in many fashions; in a pony tail, pined up on your head and sometimes braided. 
You had very fair skin which burned easily but after turned to a golden brown tan.  Your hazel eyes were a mixture of brown and green covered with very long eyelashes.  You turned, glancing into the side glass windbreak and looked at the reflection of your back.  It was flawless and tapered down to form a heart shaped ass.  You turned slightly and gazed at the full ripeness of your breasts.  You seldom wore a bra on these trips, usually wearing only a string bikini top and thong bottom covered with loose shorts when you were around people.  Your full and firm breasts, thrust straight out, defying all the laws of gravity and at the end of each of your tits was a perfect nipple, about the size of a thirty-eight slug, and always erect and engorged for blood from your constant arousal.

You thought of the last year, your illness and recovery… you had been sick, but after you had recovered you realized that your attitude toward life had changed dramatically… you wanted to experience everything, to live life to its fullest.  You squirmed in your control panel chair as your hand moved down into the “V” between your thighs, your fingers slipping beneath the drawstring of your shorts and under your thong to touch the warm moist hair just above your pussy.  Pussy… cunt… twat, you thought, it doesn’t matter what its called it just needs to be feed regularly, and yours had been neglected for way to long.  
You had shaved your mons and vulva area, trimming your bush into a neat “V’ just above your completely shaved vulva.  Your clit now was exposed, supersensitive and easily aroused.  But there was more to you than your looks; you were smart and intelligent.  You had a body that shouted desirability as well as sensuality.  However you had a soft spot for some types of men, you would do anything, anything for a man if he knew how to turn you on.  You responded to men with a sense of humor, who were well read, and who could carry on a conversation.  But…. you like a man who treated you the way you needed to be treated at that moment.  You would do anything for a man who knew how to take you, knew how to make you react to him and please him
You came out of your self-analysis as you heard rock and roll music and saw red and yellow lights through the trees on the east bank.  As you swung your houseboat around a long left hand turn in the river, you realized that it was just past midnight and that you were tired and needed to stop for the night.  The red and yellow lights in the trees on the east bank became clearer as you came to a feeder river entering the main river.  You slowed your boat as you investigated the lights and found that they were from a small marina located up the feeder river and turned off the Chattahoochee and slowly moved up the river towards the marina.  As you got closer you noticed that the marina consisted of a large porched building up on the bank and a large barn like boat storage on the water as well as a long “T” shaped dock.  As you slowed down to dock, a set of large bright flood lights went on and a tall muscular man came out onto the porch and then walked down the tongue of the gangway to the pier.

“Hello!” he said. “Do you want to tie up?”

“Yes!” you replied.
“Go forward, then back in and I’ll tie you off to the dock and the bank.”

“OK.”

You moved the houseboat up river until the stern was thirty feet from the dock and then put the motor in reverse and turned the rudder to swing the stern back towards the bank and gently let the current move the houseboat until it gently hit the bumper cushions on the port side of the houseboat.  You cut the motor and moved down to the main deck and tied off the houseboat to the dock as the stranger ran a line from a tree on the bank to her houseboats outward stern cleat and tied it off securing the houseboat.

“Hi, my names Jack Manor, I own this marina and bar, Welcome!”

“Thank you, I’m Lisa Baker, I didn’t realize it was so late and I’m really glad that you’re still open.”

“Not a problem, Lisa.  I live over the bar.  Tonight was unusually dead for a Sunday night and I was getting ready to close when I saw your running lights and waited to see if I could be of some help.”

“Thank you again.  What is the tie up fees?  I’m not in any hurry to go anywhere but I still need to know.”

“As you can see, or can’t because of the darkness, I’m not that busy and I’m sure that we can work something out.”

“Great!  I need to hook up my electric and water now and then if you don’t mind I’ll see you tomorrow… I didn’t realize how tired I really am.”

Jack helped you hook up her fresh water and electric and then headed up the gangway to the lodge.          

“OK, Lisa.  Goodnight!  See you in the morning.”

“OK, Jack.  Thanks again.”

You woke up slowly becoming conscious of the sunshine that streaming into your bedroom window and the whistling and chirping of the birds. As you stretched you reflected about Jack Manor.  What you had seen of him last night certainly interested you; he looked to be about 40 years of age.  He was in great shape; he had large well developed shoulders that tapered downward in a “V” to what seemed to be a 36 inch waist.  He had full biceps and triceps, which flowed proportionally into strong looking forearms and hands.  His hips were all male and his thighs were strong and very well developed, traveling down to his calves and feet. 

Your pussy grew moist as you thought of the possibilities… rolling out of bed and walking naked to your shower.  As you walked into your bathroom you heard what sounded like a shushing sound and walked out onto the stern porch to learn what was making the noise.  As you turned towards the direction of the noise you saw Jack Manor on the end of the dock, not more than ten feet away from you and he was fly fishing.  The noise was from his fly rod and line being whipped through the air.  You stood there unconscious of the fact that you were completely naked, watching Jack in only a small Speedo suit, casting his fly rod, his muscles move in concert with his body, sweat making his body shine and glisten in the sunlight. Your eye stared at his glistening body and then centered on the prominent bulge within the front of his Speedo trunks… it was enormous! You wondered if it could be real!   

“Hi Lisa!  Beautiful day, I like your selection of clothes!” Jack called out breaking into your consciousness and making you realize that you were standing out on your rear porch completely naked and that the fingers of your right hand were teasing the thin hair at the lowest point of your bush… actually your finger was teasing your aroused and throbbing clit as you felt your pussy becoming more and more wet!
“Ohhhhhhh, I’m Sorry!” you stuttered as you dashed inside and jumped into the shower.

You came out and dressed in your white bikini top and matching thong, covering your thong with a clean pair of loose baggy short shorts.  You were moving around when Jack called down that breakfast was ready if you wanted some.  

“OK” you shouted back, why not you thought … if the man wants to cook that’s great.  As you climbed the gangway onto the porch you noticed the tablecloth and dishes and large pot of hot coffee.  You poured two large mugs of coffee and sat on the bench and waited.  
Jack Manor was inside the small commercial style kitchen placing the steaming scrambled eggs on two dishes with bacon and skillet fried potatoes, then placing them on a large serving tray with a pitcher of orange juice and a plate of toast.  Before he lifted the large tray and brought it out to the porch he opened the first cabinet door over the counter and took out a large shaker with a red top.  He shook the shaker over Lisa’s eggs and then moved out to the porch.  
As you ate you were unaware that Jack had an agenda for you that would make itself known as time passed.  This was known by everyone who worked for him and his daughter who you hadn’t met so far.  In the past he had experimented with drugs and booze but over the last few years had found a new interest.  He had prepared a compound of several grams of muira pauama, yohimbe, tribulus terrestris extract, and Peruvian mace extract as well as damiana leaf into a white power. Each of the ingrediences acted on the female libido, enhancing sexual desire with increased sensitivity and blood flow to the nipples and gentile area, particularly the clitoris and vagina; it also increased greater production of lubrication of the labia and overall producing an aphrodisiac effect over the whole body, producing an ever increasing prickling and tingles throughout the body.  He had added catuaba and muira puama which were central nervous system stimulants to increase the natural euphoric effect on the brain he had used this several times on his help and other travelers who had stopped at his marina on their way down the river. He had also taken the compound and distilled in down making it ten times more potent and in an liquid form… placing it in 8oz bottles with an eye dropper top.  The liquid form of the super aphrodisiac was much more fast-acting and used for times when the longer acting power was not as effective… however the power used each day would make a woman respond to her inner desires and feels, making her uninhibited and sexually daring and wild.      
You and Jack ate and talked, You learned that Jack was actually from Texas and that he had made his money in oil before the bust and now was interested in living here and making his bar and marina work.  You also learned that he was unmarried, and that he had had several opportunities but that he never found the woman that he was looking for.  As you ate he pointed out a large black man working on the pier adjacent to the boat barn and shouted out, “Hey, Jake come up here and meet Miss Lisa!”

As the 6”4” hulk climbed up the gangway Lisa and Jack stood up.  Jack introduced Jake to you and offered Jake a cup of coffee.  You three were chatting and laughing then a young Spanish girl came out of the door and started picking up the dishes and platter and was heading back into the bar when Jack introduced her to you.  You were not sure Rosa was legal, her English was poor but she was bright and very attractive.                

After the dishes were cleared away Jack gave you a tour of the lodge.  As they entered from the porch you were impressed with the size of the room with a long wooden bar running the length of the right wall, on the wall were bottles of liqueur and cooler for beer, as well as tapes for draft beer. Two large pass-throughs were in the wall with a commercial kitchen behind it.  Jack pointed out the small semicircular raised stage in the far corner, saying it was used by the local bangs that played there and for other entertainment.  The rest of the room was filled with tables and chairs.  

He opened a door behind the bar and allowed you to precede him as you climbed up the stairs to the second floor.  The second floor was a mixture of den with comfortable chairs and a couch as well as an office desk and computer.  There were also two bedrooms and a full bath.  You recognized the strong presence of a male there and were surprised that one of the bedrooms was definitely female in decor. 

As Jack lead down the stirs to the first floor he told you that he had to go to Cusseta to get some supplies and feed for the horses and when he got back, he would take her on the  jet ski up river to the barns and take two of the horses out if she wanted.

“Yes, Jack.  I’d love that, but it’s been a few years since I’ve been on a horse.”

“Don’t worry Lisa; I’ll make sure that your first ride is on one of the geldings and not on one of my stallions, OK?”  

“Yes, Thanks… see you soon then.  I’m going to straighten up my boat and then lie out on the sundeck and get some of my tan back.”  
It was an hour or so later that you were basking in the sun on one of the four padded lounges on your upper deck, you had removed your baggy shorts and was lying on your stomach letting the sun soak into your body when you heard a female voice call out.  

“Hello, want some company?”

You leaned back to look over your shoulder, and saw a young blond girl waiting for your response.  The blond was approximately 5'4" and 117 pounds; you guessed that her figure was approximately 35c-24 35, her full firm breasts pressing into the cloth of her bikini top.

“Sure, come on over.”  You replied.
The young blond walked down the gangway and climbed up onto the second deck and selected a lounge next to you.  As she laid down on the lounge she undid the strings of her bikini top and then removed it completely, saying “My name is Lori, I’m Jack’s daughter or to others his bad seed.  I was conceived 22 years ago… my mother was a striper in Atlanta and she and dad fell in love.  I was unplanned, after I was born mom got involved with drugs and was killed, dad took me and I grew up with my grandparents until I started school and then dad sent me to private school.  In private school I rebelled and ran away.  I started to strip like my mother and that’s when dad found me again and we made a deal.  I went to Texas A&M veterinary school for large animals and graduated with honors now I raise quarter horses and trotters for show and special interests….  But I still get the urge to strut my stuff and dad understands.
You both lay out under the hot sun for awhile, then Lori moved and as you watched Lori raised her hips and removed her bikini bottom saying, “I want to feel the sun all over and I don’t want any tan lines either.  You should try it Lisa.  The men are gone and won’t be back until mid afternoon.”    

You and Lori baked in the sun for twenty minutes, silent, keeping their thoughts to themselves.  Then Lori asked, “Lisa do you want me to put some oil on your back?”  

“Yes if you don’t mind.” You replied.

Lori moved over and sat on the edge of your lounge, and moved your hair to the sides of the pillow, exposing your neck and opened the bottle of suntan oil, pouring a small amount of tanning oil on your shoulders and then rubbed the oil over the back of your neck and down over your shoulders.  Lori used both of her hands as she massaged the oil into your shoulders then moved downward until she encountered your bikini top ties.  
“May I?” she said as she gently tugged on the string bow.  
“Yes, It… It feels wonderful!  Have you ever given a massage before?  You seem to be very good at it.”  
“No, but I’ve had many.  Now be quite and relax.”

Lori undid the bra string of your top letting the ends drop to the lounge.  Her hands had more freedom now as they roamed up to your shoulders and then down to the upward swell of your buttocks.  You sighed softly as you relaxed, feeling Lori’s small hands covering your shoulders, squeezing and loosening the muscles of your back, then running down each side of your ribcage, her finger tips massaging the outward swell of your breasts.  
“Mmmmmmmm, that’s nice!” you sighed softly as you got into the massage.  It felt so wonderful!  You were totally and wholeheartedly into the massage, there was no response required of you, you didn't have to think or respond; just feel, just enjoy.
You felt yourself begin to really relax as Lori moved her hands down massaging your lower back, making you moan softly as you felt like you were melting right into the lounge pad.  You hadn't realized how tense you had been until you began to feel the tension leave and the relaxation begin to seep through your body and wash over your mind.  
Lori dripped some warm tanning oil on your ass cheeks and began to knead them with her hands.  It felt so good!  Then you felt Lori pull your thong over your hips and down over your ass cheeks.  You raised your hips automatically allowing the thong to be slip down your thighs and rest on your right ankle.  Lori kneaded your ass muscles gently but persistently, making them relax more and more.  She gently spread your legs as she began working on your thighs. She was using both hands on each thigh, the finger tips of her inner hand slipping deeper into the crease of your buttocks with each pass.

You thought of what was happening, you were being touched!  By another woman!  Intimately and sexually!  But… It felt sooooo GOOD!

You felt Lori pause, then add more oil to the backs of your thighs then started doing long strokes up your leg with her two hands surrounding your thigh working up from the knee. She moved very slowly and on the first stroke, her inside hand came up just to your pussy but didn't quite touch it while the outside hand continued to the butt in a circular motion. On the next stroke, her inside hand just grazed your pussy lips while the other did the butt stroke again. That soft touch gave you a little tingle again and felt good. Her hand touched you’re wet and swollen lips again with a little more firmness and stayed there longer while the other hand did circular strokes on your ass. With each slow circle, the inside hand went deeper into your steaming pussy rubbing and brushing against your aroused lips. Needless to say, you started getting turned on and you were sure Lori could sense it. After a little more of the tease, each time letting the hand gently press into your pussy, she went on to your back and arms. 

Up to this time you had felt her brush your hand with her leg or hip as she moved around the lounge. But as she started working on your lower back, she seemed to lean into the lounge near your hand and you felt her pussy hair brushing against it. At first you thought it was just an accident, but then she started a backstroke that had her body going left and right along the side of the lounge. On each movement her pussy brushed your hand. She kept this up for awhile, each time letting her pussy linger on your hand a little longer. On the last of these strokes she held it for a moment and left her pussy resting against your hand while she slowly kneaded and separated the cheeks of your butt with two hands. With each slow squeeze of your butt, she seemed to rise up to let her bare pussy lips move against your hand. You could feel the softness of her lips against your fingers. 

She then moved on to your upper back. But Lori knew what she was doing, you were getting turned on and wondered if you should say something… but you gave in to the sensuality of the moment and remained quite.  Resigning yourself to go with the sensations and move outside the box for awhile. 

Before Lori finished with your backside, she returned to the leg strokes and after about two of those her hand was back on and in your gushing pussy lips. On the next stroke, you felt one of her fingers at the opening of your vagina. It was very light and subtle but she was in there. She stayed there slightly moving her finger tip while the other hand did the butt circle trip then slowly went out and back down the leg. When the next stroke started, again very, very slowly, your mind and senses were going a mile a minute. What was Lori going to do next?  Should you stop this?

As her hand approached your pussy you held your breath. Your whole being was focused on her hand. You felt her fingers touch your pussy then enter with a slowness that was driving you insane. She seemed to go in about half way and held it there as she stoked your butt with the other hand.  With each following stroke, and there were many, she went in a little further until it felt like she was penetrating the deepest part of your vagina while the other hand sensually stroked your butt. The combination of the oil and her slow in and out motion with probably two fingers by this time was more than you had dreamed.  You were amazed thinking....I have the fingers of a woman in my pussy!! And I live it! And this is with me on my stomach.

Lori then moved to the side of the lounge, and put both hands on your butt and started kneading both cheeks. She squeezed, pushed and separated the cheeks in a very slow sensual way. You felt a little embarrassed having your butt cheeks so exposed, as Lori opened and spread your ass cheeks as she rolled your firm buttocks.  And the thought of you being so exposed, so brazenly exposed on the upper deck of your houseboat only made your pussy flood more copiously… what if someone should come out of the lodge porch and see them!  You could imagine what you looked like facing away from the porch, your ass cheeks separated and exposing your small stared asshole and gapping pussy. But the pleasure Lori was giving you overcame any embarrassment, you didn’t care who saw you at that moment.  You were overwhelmed with the erotic ecstasy of the massage.
Lori then went into the crack of your butt and slid her oily hands up and down from pussy to tailbone. Her slick finger running over your tensing anal opening and then traveling down over the opening of your vagina and then back upward to your tingling anal ring.  She did this many times each time making the stroke a little shorter until she was just going back and forth over your tensing anus. Lori’s finger came to rest against the opening and made tiny circles around your button. You were starting to lose your remaining inhibitions and started to slightly rotate your hips to encourage her fingers and hand. She put the tip of her oily finger against your oily anal opening and slid it into your asshole while at the same time, slid her other hand down and put a finger into your pussy. 
“Oooohhhhh! God, I can’t believe this……  ” You cried out softly.

Lori then mover her body against the lounge and put her pussy over your hand. She started doing finger strokes to your ass and pussy....each time slower...each time deeper! 

And with each stroke she would press her pussy harder against your hand. You found yourself opening your hand as she pressed her pussy against your outstretched fingers. As she stroked in and out of your oily asshole and pussy with her fingers, she mover her bare pussy along your fingers with the same rhythm.  She moved so that your outstretched fingers went into her lips. You could feel her moistness coating your fingers. 
“Uuuuuuuuuhhhhhhhhh! Ooooohhhhhh do it to me!  Fuck my ass with your finger… fuck… my… ass!” you moaned as you were experiencing sensations like never before. What Lori was doing to your body was incredible! 

Even though your clit hadn’t been touched at all, you felt like you could climax any minute from the eroticism of it all.  If you didn't know about anal sex before you were getting your first lesson.  You found yourself lifting your ass to her fingers wanting her in you deeper and faster and at the same time trying to get your fingers deeper into the lips of her pussy. But then she slowly pulled away, ran her fingers very slowly deep up the crack of your butt, pausing for an instant at the opening, then went up your back and finished with a soft massage to your head. With your head turned to the side, she leaned down to your face and said, 

"I'm through with the backside Lisa. Do you want to turn over for the front?”

You didn’t move for a minute then turned over on your back, keeping your eyes closed, your face flushed from the sexual excitement and embarrassment.


When you opened your eyes, the first thing you saw was her bare pussy about 6 inches from your face. You could see her juices running out of her inflamed and spread labia, coating her upper thighs. You were so turned on you just wanted to put your face in it. To taste it and you realized she knew it!  You acknowledged the fact… Yes, you were Bi alright. You realized at that moment you could want men and women and be OK. And you came to realize that this vacation, this stay here at Jack’s Marina was going to be a lot more than you realized.  That was “if” you were willing to let go of your inhibitions and go along with whatever happened… 

Lori started putting oil on your stomach and legs but staying away from your breasts or pelvic region. Then from your stomach she worked up to your breasts slowly putting oil on each one, taking her time. At first she just passed over them lightly but then returned to caress the breasts and rotate the nipples between her fingers. Your nipples became very hard and erect and you felt yourself rising to meet her hands. She seemed to know when your excitement level was coming too fast and moved on to your arms and shoulders. She continued around the body not following a pattern and eventually drifted back down to your legs. 
By this time about 15 minutes had passed since you had turned over and you were a little disappointed that Lori hadn’t been as erotic as she had been on your back and ass cheeks, however you spoke to soon.

The long strokes on your legs started much like the back getting a little closer to your pussy each time except this time you were on your back and your femininity was open and exposed to her.  Again she slowly slid into your lips and kept a hand there while doing circles on the side of your hip. And again after a few strokes she let a finger slowly, ever so slowly, going in and out with each circle on your hip. And each stroke was a little deeper and longer than the last. 
“Oooooooooohhhhh, uuuuuunnnnnnnhhhhh!”  You moaned unconsciously the carnal and primal sensations traveling throughout your body.  Your hips withering on Lori’s finger.

“Relax, Lisa!  Enjoy the sensations.  This is only the beginning.” Lori whispered as she bent down, her lips and hot breath close to your ear.  

Leaving her hand on your pussy with the finger inside, she moved her body up to your shoulder level and started some downward strokes on the opposite side with her other hand. In doing this, she leaned over and her breasts touched yours as she came back up. While she was doing this, the palm of her hand was on your pussy and rotating on your clit while the finger was moving inside. It seemed like she did 10 of these moves down the side. Each time slower. Each time with more emphasis on breast to breast contact. And each time giving your clit and vagina a stroke. 

You were going crazy with lust.  Lying completely still was becoming impossible, becoming harder and harder.  You could feel your juices running down your butt cheeks.  And you were that you were bathing her fingers as well!  On the last stroke, she rubbed her oily breast against yours and slowly rotated her hand on your clit and put another finger deep into your pussy. You tried to control yourself but spread your legs further apart and started to hump her hand to get her fingers deeper and your clit pressed harder against her hand. She fingered you faster for a moment while rubbing her breasts on yours, dragging her hard nipples across yours and rubbing your breast with hers.  Then Lori slowly pulled her fingers and hands away, brought her hands up your body while letting her breast touch your face as she moved, then stood at the head of the lounge. 

She started massaging your head ever so slowly and sensually. You thought this was nearing the end of the massage and thought that was probably ok. You were so very close to orgasm and wondered if Lori was trying to get you close, but perhaps not letting you climax.  Teasing you! 

From the top of the lounge Lori massaged your head then went to the neck and shoulders with slow sensual strokes. Then while still standing at the head of the lounge she moved her two hands down the center of your chest and stomach just reaching your pussy then back up cupping your breasts on the way. She stayed on your breasts for a moment softly caressing them, rolling your nipples with her thumb and finger and then continued with a downward stroke, each time going more slowly and each time getting deeper into your pussy. She was bending over, her feet spread shoulder width, and reaching your pussy from the head of the lounge her breasts were grazing your face with each downward stroke. She seemed to be controlling her body so her breasts were surrounding your face and gently caressing your cheeks with them as she was stroking your throbbing clit. Her breast felt so soft and inviting.  After a few of these you felt her move a little and when she did the stroke this time, one of her breasts went directly over your mouth and you felt her hard nipple cross your lips. 
The sensations through your body were unbelievable. Every nerve seemed to be standing on end. Once more she teased you and continued the stroke. But on the next one, she let her nipple softly rest on your lips....and stopped!!  In this position, she slowly put a finger in your pussy with one hand and started massaging your clit with the other and then slowly moved her breast back and forth encouraging you to open your mouth and let her nipple in. You couldn't believe it! She held this position for a very long time. While you were sucking on this wonderful breast, she massaged your clit and slowly and deeply stroked your pussy with her fingers. All of a sudden she pulled her fingers from your pussy and stood up pulling her breast from your hungry mouth.  You nearly screamed with your wild desire and lust.  Five minutes ago you thought you would feel guilty. Now, you didn’t give a damn. You just didn't want her to stop!!!!

But with a slight repositioning of her body, she again started the downward stroke. She teased you a few more times again but then put her breast in your mouth as she reached down over your clit and started a slow massage on it, then put at least two fingers in your pussy and then almost unbelievable to you, bent her head down and started to lick and suck your breast! She rolled her tongue around your nipple and gently sucked with light nibbling from her teeth. 
“Ooooooooh, YES!  Ohhhhhhh I’m soooooo HOT!  I’ve NEVER felt this way before!” You cry out as you can’t hold still any longer bringing your hands up and cupping Lori’s breast and sucking it like a baby. 

It was your first experience with another woman and you’re not sure that your technique was the best but you didn't care. After a minute of enjoying the bliss you were in, you wanted to feel more of her. While holding on to that breast with one hand, you put the other one over your head and back between the lounge and her pussy. She moved back a little to let you in. You wanted to feel that pussy of hers again. When you put your hand between her legs you felt those smooth lips and they were dripping wet with her excitement. You tried to gently stroke them but soon lost yourself in your own pleasure. For the next few minutes of ecstasy, you’re holding a wonderful breast for the first time while sucking, licking and nibbling the nipple and doing your best to play with another woman’s pussy. 

Those bare smooth lips felt wonderful and made you feel good that she was juicy too. Then almost by accident as you were stroking her pussy lips, you felt your fingers enter her vagina. You couldn't believe it. You had felt the inside of your own many times, but having your finger in another woman's pussy was more than you had ever imagined.  
As you felt her finger moving within you, you started to match her strokes within her wet vagina so that you both were fingering each others pussy with the same rhythm. 
You were losing control on the way to a giant orgasm as you grunted and groined as you moved closer and closer to your pending climax.  Lori sensed and heard your heightened horniness and knew that you were about to come and increased the tempo of her fingers, hands and mouth. She started to suck your breast harder and started to moan with you as she felt you humping her hands. You reached back with both arms, wrapped them around her ass and pulled her pussy close reaching your right hand between her spread thighs and driving two fingers into her dripping pussy as your back arched, your knees flexed open and you drove your clenching and spasming pussy upward onto the driving fingers of Lori’s hand as you experienced the most intense orgasm of your life. 

When you finally came down, she covered your body with light finger touches for a few minutes to let your body return to near normal.  You thought she was done when, while at the foot of the lounge she slowly brought her hands up your legs and stopped while bending over and put her face to your wet pussy.  She just gently rested her mouth on your pussy and softly licked it.  She left her face there while slowly licking your juices from your spread lips and then put her tongue inside of you.  Ever so softly she continued to lick your pussy while reaching up, kneading your breast and rolling your nipples with her hands.  She slid her tongue over your spread labia, licking each swollen and reddened lip, pushing her tongue into your quivering vagina occasionally and then started towards your clit, circling it and finally taking it into her mouth and nibbling it with her teeth.  She continued to lick your pussy and torment your throbbing clit until you started to hump her face as you started to rise to another orgasm.  As you raised your wanton hips to her face she buried her tongue in your pussy and then started to lick down into the crack of your ass while raising your legs up higher. 

You couldn't believe where she was going!  Was she going to lick your butt?  You got the answer as she raised your knees up and pushed them back toward your chest, then buried her face in the crack of your butt and started to lick the area close to your anal opening, you had never felt this before, you never imagined anyone doing this before now but… the feelings, the sensations were both erotic and forbidden.  You didn’t care anymore, you liked it and moaned out with pleasure as she started to lick around your anus and then cried out as she lightly probed your ass with her tongue.  You couldn't believe the feelings you were experiencing, her tongue felt so soft yet firm, you couldn't figure out how she was doing it. But you didn't care. It felt like she was two inches inside you with her tongue.  
That was when you both heard the Jet Ski as it came down the river to the dock.  Lori stopped and lowered your legs and moved away from you, saying, “We had better finish this some other time.  You have so much to experience and learn Lisa.  I can see that you want to!  Be patient and everything will become clearer.”  
Lori looked around as she put on her bikini and you followed her lead wiggling into your thong and retying your bikini top. Both you and Lori were in your bikinis as Jack climbed up onto the second deck of the houseboat… he looked at Lori then you and said “Are you ready to come with me to see the barns and Lori’s horses.” 
You looked at Jack; there was something about him that made you want him more than you had wanted any other man.  You had had several relationships and one night stands but this man was different… he was all Male!  

“Yes!  I want to go, but not today, its getting late and I’ve just decided to cook you supper here tonight… Just you and me” you looked at Lori and smiled as you said it.  

“We’ll go to the barns tomorrow, OK?  

“Sure, that’s fine with me… can I bring anything with me when I come for supper?”
“Just yourself!”

You got up and stretched, your nipples poking out into the soft material of your top as you wondered if there was a large wet spot on the crotch of your thong from your incredible orgasms that happened only minutes before.  You stood there facing Jack and said, “I need a drink and the sun is going down, does anyone else want one?  What about you Lori?  What about you Jack?”  

“Yes, OK”.  What do you have?” Jack asked.
“How about some Margaritas?”    
“Yes.”  Both Lori and Jack replied.
END  

Please take a minute to write the author an email.  It world be greatly appreciated if you expressed how you found the story, whether it was arousing or not. raised_cobra04@yahoo.com
