CHAPTER 120
I pulled out of Brandy just as she was about to climax and told her to get on her hands and knees. She complained a little but she did it anyway and when she presented her ass to me I swatted it. I used my hand and I smacked it hard! She screamed in surprise and she trembled but she didn’t try to stop me or move away. I was about to smack her again when there was a flurry of movement and Dolores scrambled over and took a position next to her. When she did, Brandy looked at her and smiled. Dolores looked back at her but she wasn’t smiling. She looked frightened and she reached over and took Brandy’s hand.
Suddenly I was faced with two great looking asses and apparently, two very ready women so I reached over and slapped Dolores on the butt just as hard as I had with Brandy. 
She made a tiny yelp but she didn’t move, so I did it again on the other cheek. She didn’t make a noise this time but I saw the knuckles turn white on the hand that held Brandy’s.

They were staring at each other now and their faces were almost touching, but neither one moved. 

It was obvious that they wanted more, so I gave it to them.

I started swatting both of them. I did it until their asses turned red and when my hand began to hurt I switched hands and did it some more. 

I had no plan. When I’d done things like this before the girls seemed to like it so I was going to do it until something happened. 

It didn’t take long and it happened with Dolores. I’d been spanking both of them pretty hard and I was using the flat of my hand. This time it was Dolores’ turn and my hand must have been cupped a little because even though this slap wasn’t harder than the others it made a louder noise and with a loud groan she came! 
And it wasn’t a little one. She came so hard she fell on her side and lay there shaking. 
The second it happened Brandy was on her like a shot!

She was holding her, kissing her and whispering things to her I couldn’t hear.
Finally I stood up next to the bed and I was watching them until Brandy turned to me and said, “Go to the kitchen, bring us some bottled water and please hurry!”

I went to the fridge in the kitchen and grabbed three bottles. When I returned the girls were wrapped around each other but as soon as I got there they sat up and reached for the water. I guess we were all a little thirsty because in no time all three bottles were empty.
I was the last to finish and when I set my bottle down, Brandy said to me, “Pete, do me a favor. Get some more water but don’t come back until I call you.”

“What’s going on?”

“Just do it. You won’t be sorry.”
So I went back to the kitchen and got some more water. Then I sneaked back to the bedroom and stood next to the doorway. I was trying to hear what they were talking about but then I noticed the smell. It was the pipe again. The smell was different than the cigarettes; it was sweeter and more pungent. 
 I waited, trying to hear what was happening but they were talking so low I could only make out a few words. Then I heard the lighter and they were quiet for a minute. Then, in a louder voice, Brandy asked, “Are you sure?” and when Dolores said, “Yes, yes I want to,” there was some giggling, and Brandy called me to come in. 

I handed them the water and I stood back and watched as they each took a sip then Brandy said, “We need you to help us with something, come here.” 

When I got next to the bed Brandy took my cock in her hand and she bent down and kissed it. My hard-on hadn’t completely gone away so when she kissed it, it immediately started getting hard again. 

She was softly stroking it when she said, “Dolores wants to do something. She’s going to get you off and after that she’s going to do me and we want you to watch. I’m ready to explode so it shouldn’t take very long. After she does you, how soon can you be ready again?”

“I-I don’t know. If I’m going to be watching the two of you, it probably won’t take me very long, why?”

She said, “You’ll see,” and she leaned back on the bed, put her hand on her pussy and nodded to Dolores.

Dolores came to me and took my cock in her hand. I was hard again now and she looked at for a minute then she closed her eyes and opened her mouth. 
Dolores is a small girl and she opened her mouth as wide as she could but she had a hard time getting much more than the head of it in, but once she did, she began to work on it.

She said that she hadn’t been with very many men but apparently she had plenty of practice with the one’s she had been with because she knew what she was doing. 
It felt so good I wanted it to last but Brandy said not to hold back, so I let myself go and a few minutes later her eyes got big as I began spraying her tonsils. She seemed surprised at how much there was but she swallowed everything.
When I pulled out of her mouth she started rubbing her jaw so I sat down next to her to comfort her and to try and gather myself together but I was immediately pushed away when Brandy grabbed her and said, “That’s two, are you sure you got it all,” and began kissing her. But what started out to be a regular kiss turned into a full make-out session and ended up looking like Brandy was trying to wash the inside of Dolores’ mouth with her tongue.
Dolores had to push her away to catch her breath. 

I was trying to figure out what “That’s two,” was about when I noticed that Brandy was shaking. She was so turned on that she was trying to pull Dolores back to her.

Dolores looked at her for a second. Then she took a deep breath, pushed Brandy on her back and crawled around between her legs. She stopped for a split second and gave me a nervous look before she dropped her head to Brandy’s pussy.
It was fascinating watching the two of them. Dolores said that she had never been with a woman but it seemed to go well because it wasn’t long before Brandy’s first orgasm and it was explosive! 
Dolores pulled back when it happened. I guess she thought that Brandy needed to rest, but Brandy wasn’t interested in resting and quickly pulled Dolores back for more. 

The second climax took longer and things got a lot more physical. During the first one Dolores was tentative. Brandy kept guiding her by saying, “Oh yes!” or “That feels wonderful.”

But this time was different. Dolores must have been a fast learner because she was all over Brandy, slurping, sucking and clutching at her. It almost looked like she was trying to crawl up inside her.
I was sitting right next to them. It was one of the hottest things I ever saw and my dick was a steel pole again. 
I don’t know if it was Dolores’ oral ability or because Brandy was so turned on, but she came four more times in rapid secession before she pushed Dolores away and cried, “Oh my God that was fantastic!” and she pulled Dolores up and kissed her.

Dolores was lying on top of her now so Brandy wrapped her legs around her and pulled her close. 
Dolores’ head was turned toward me. Her eyes were closed and I could see that her face was covered with Brandy’s juices. They looked so hot lying together like that I wanted to jump both of them.

Then Dolores opened her eyes and looked at me. She seemed to study me for a second then she turned to Brandy and started to whisper to her. 

I only caught a few words. It sounded like she said, “fecca,” several times. 

Brandy’s voice was a little louder and I heard her say, “Are you sure, he’s awfully big?”

I heard Dolores clearly this time, when she said, “I don’t care. I have to do this now before I lose my nerve, but you have to hold me.”
Brandy moved from under her and reached beside the bed. I heard the sound of the drawer again and when she turned back she handed me a tube of something called, ‘Ezelube Desensitizing Cream’. 
Something about that name was familiar and I was trying to remember where I’d seen it. Then, as I saw Dolores pull her knees up and stick her butt in the air it came to me. There was a tube of it in the kit I bought at Las Vegas. It was a lubricant and it also had something in it that was supposed to ease the initial discomfort of anal sex!
Brandy slid back under Dolores pulled her head down and kissed her then she looked up at me and nodded.

I’d had anal sex before; I’d even had it with Brandy. But in the past it had been part of sex play. Dolores was obviously ready and so was I but the fact that Brandy seemed to be orchestrating things was a surprise. I was sort of wondering how to get things started when Brandy made up my mind for me. She reached around Dolores and pulled the cheeks of her butt apart. 
I squeezed some of the cream on my finger and touched my index finger to Dolores’ anus. She jumped a little so I didn’t try to go inside. I just moved my fingers around trying wipe on as much cream as I could. 
Then I squeezed on some more, went back and rubbed around again but this time I rested my finger a couple times right on her opening. 
I squeezed on a little more then I put just the tip on my finger inside her. She gasped a little but she didn’t complain. So I pushed in a little more. She was really tight but I knew from past experience that she would loosen up when she relaxed, so I pushed again. I was up to my second knuckle now and she seemed okay so I started working it in and out. Then I started going in deeper. When my finger was in as far as it would go I pulled out, added more cream and went back in. But this time I added a second finger and a little later a third. 

She started making little noises and when I started to feel her moving around a little I used my other hand and squeezed a big gob of the cream on my cock and got up behind her. 

When I put the head of my cock against her anus she whimpered but she didn’t try to pull away. So I began the slow move to get myself inside her.
I didn’t want to hurt her so I took my time. There was some grunting and a few gasps but when I was all the way in she seemed okay so I started with long slow strokes. After a minute or so she started writhing around. It seemed like she was really getting into it so I reached around her. I was going to play with her pussy but I found Brandy’s hand already there.

Dolores was moaning steadily now and she began chanting, “OhmyGodOhmyGod” every time I was fully buried in her and she even started to meet my thrusts by trying to back into me. 

But she was really tight! And with so much friction I knew I wasn’t going to last long. 

Fortunately I didn’t have to. When I started to get so close I couldn’t help myself I speeded things up. A second later she threw her head back, screamed, “Fuuuuuuuk ,” and she came and took me with her.

I grabbed her hips and for the third time tonight I filled her with my essence. When I let go of her she fell forward pulling my dick out of her with an audible ‘pop’. 
She landed on Brandy, who giggled then she crawled out from under her. Dolores reached for me, so I lay next to her. Our faces were only a few inches apart and we were both a little out of breath. It took us a few seconds to calm down then Dolores touched my cheek with her fingers and said, “Wow!”
I said, “It’s kind of different isn’t it?”

“That’s one way to describe it.”

“Was that your first time back there?”

“Uh-huh, but I always wondered about it.”

“So, what did you think?”

“I’m not sure. I’m glad I did it but I don’t think I want to do it with you again, I thought that monster of yours was going to split me in two.”
“I’m sorry.”
“Don’t be, I’m the one that asked for it. Maybe if I was more relaxed I could…” 

Suddenly she turned away from me and groaned. When she did, Brandy jumped up, pushed me away and sat to her. There was a short, whispered conversation then Brandy said, “Pete, I’m going to run a bath, stay with her for a minute.”

When she left I asked, “What’s the matter?”
“I’ll be okay; I’m a little tender is all.”

“If I was too rough why didn’t you say something?”

“You weren’t too rough. Tonight was my fantasy and anything less would have left me wondering what things could have been like. You and Brandy were both wonderful.”

“I’m glad you had a good time, I did too.”

“Did you? Did I do okay?”

The way she asked surprised me. She sounded like a little girl and I somehow knew that my answer might be important to her, so I pulled her to me, kissed the top of her head and said, “Of course you did. You were wonderful.”
She put her head on my chest and said, “Thank you.”

Things were getting too serious, so I said, “You said that you had never been with another woman. Did you like what you and Brandy did?”

I hadn’t noticed Brandy was standing in the doorway and she stepped into the room and asked, “What about that? How did you like your first taste of a pussy that wasn’t your own?”
She was smiling when she said it. Dolores grinned back at her and stammered, “I-It was good.”

“Good my ass, my pussy tastes great! Some people think I should bottle my pussy juice and sell it. They say I could make a fortune.” 

That got Dolores laughing and when it did, Brandy sat on the bed next to us. She put her arms around Dolores and said, “You taste great too. Tell you what, let’s hire Pete to keep our juices flowing then we’ll bottle yours too and open a store. Hell, we’ll be zillionaires in no time.”

That got both of them laughing and it lightened the mood. So I asked, “I heard you guys whisper something about a ‘fecca’. What’s that?”

They both stared at me for a few seconds then Brandy went “Oh,” and she said, “It’s not a fecca, it’s called a Trifecta. She read about in a men’s magazine and wanted to do it.”

“I never heard of it, what’s it about?”

Dolores put her head down like she was embarrassed, so Brandy continued with, “The guy has to cum in all three holes, the girl has to swallow during the blowjob and it all has to be done in one session.”

“Is this something new?”

“Nahh, it’s been around for a long time.”
“Have you ever done it?”

Brandy looked at Dolores and they both laughed, so I asked, “What?”

Still grinning, Brandy answered, “Never with one guy. It’s hard to find a guy who can get it up, much less get off three times in a row.”
There was some more laughing then Brandy said, “Her bath is ready Pete, go get cleaned up. I’ll take care of Dolores then we can have a snack.”

I stood up and so did Brandy but when Dolores tried, she groaned, made a face and sat back down.

Brandy said, “Pete, help her, I think she’s a little sore.”

I scooped Dolores up in my arms, followed Brandy into her bathroom and I was about to lower her into the tub when she began laughing. Then she said, “Hold on for a minute.
She cupped her hand over her mouth and inhaled. Then she started laughing even harder. 

Brandy came over and asked, “What’s going on?”

Dolores said, “I’m a wreck! My jaw is sore from sucking cock; my tongue is raw from eating pussy and my breath smells like cum,”

Brandy touched her cheek and said, “Don’t worry dear; I have stuff that’ll take care of…”

Still laughing, Dolores interrupted, “And that’s not all! My butt cheeks sting like a bitch, my pussy is sore and my asshole is on fire from the tree trunk this guy has for a cock!” And she started laughing even harder!
I looked at Brandy and she shrugged, so I said, “Gee Dolores, I’m sorry, I…”
She began waving her hand then she stopped laughing long enough to say, “Its okay! I might be a wreck but I’ll remember this night for the rest of my life! I may not be able to walk or even sit for a couple days, but I wouldn’t change a thing. Now put me down easy and get the hell out of here. Being this close to you is making me horny and if I let you in me again it would probably kill me.”

I smiled at her then I lowered her gently into the tub.

Brandy was gathering up some liquid soap and things so I stood there looking at Dolores. She’s so little she reminded me of Karen and for a second I remembered how I missed her when she left. 

I must have frowned, because she said, “Is something wrong?”

A little flustered, I covered by saying, “No, I uhh, just can’t believe how beautiful you are.”

The color drained from her face and she looked up at me with a shocked expression on her face. 
I was trying to figure out what was the matter when Brandy grabbed my shoulder and pushed me toward the door. When we got outside I asked, “W-What happened, what did I say?”

“Nothing, its okay I’ll tell you later. Now go take a shower and get dressed.”

“Should I put my dress clothes back on?”

“No, just put on the jeans and the t-shirt you brought with you. After that, go to the fridge. There’s a covered platter on the bottom shelf. Take the plastic wrap off and put it on the counter then put some water on for tea. There’s a teakettle in the cabinet over the sink. I’ll take care of Dolores and we’ll meet you in the kitchen”
So I went back to the guest bathroom and for the forth time today I showered. Then I went into the kitchen, put the kettle on for some tea and began peeling the wrapping off the food tray. 
It was piled high with a nice selection of lunchmeat, cheeses and things including ripe and green olives. I love olives and I was on my forth or fifth one when Brandy, wearing a beautiful robe, walked in. I was about to ask where Dolores was when she came limping in. She was dressed but she was walking bent over like an old man. She went to the kitchen table and with a sigh; she carefully lowered herself into a chair. 

When she saw me watching her she made a face at me and said, “Not a word from you, this is all your fault!”

We chuckled at that then we attacked the snack tray. It was obviously something that Brandy had picked up at a store and I think it was meant for five or six people. I don’t know if it was the grass or the sex but we polished the whole thing off.
I’m not much of a tea drinker so I only had one cup. But the girls went through the whole pot and when Brandy got up to heat some more water, Dolores said, “No more for me, I have to get going,” and she tried to stand up. You could see that she was in pain and both Brandy and I rushed to help her, but she waved us off and got unsteadily to her feet. She only took two steps before she had to grab a counter for support, so Brandy went to her, put her arm around her and said, “You can’t drive like this, so Pete can drive you home in your car and I’ll follow him in his or you can stay the night.” 

Brandy gave me a lustful look and said, “We’d much rather she stayed with us tonight, wouldn’t we Pete?”
The thought of waking up with those two sounded like a good idea so I went to Dolores and said, “It’s late, stay with us and call in sick tomorrow. I want to wake up next to you in the morning.” 

That got different kinds of looks from each girl. Dolores smiled and looked a little embarrassed before she nodded and said, “Okay.”
But Brandy’s look was serious and while Dolores was looking at me, Brandy was shaking her head.      
Then Dolores said, “I’ll call the exec-office. They’re closed but I’ll leave a message. That way they can work around me tomorrow,” and she reached for her cell.

Brandy said, “Wait a second I’ll bring you a phone. Cell reception isn’t good around here,” and she walked out of the room.
When she left I took Dolores’ hands and asked, “Are you having a good time?

“Are you kidding? I’m a total wreck but it’s been fantastic. You and Brandy have been wonderful. It’s a night I’ll never forget.”

So I added, “And guess what?”
“What?”

“It’s not over.”
Her eyes rolled back and she groaned, “Oh my God! What else do you guys have planned?”

I was going to pull her to me for a kiss but just then Brandy came in, handed her a portable phone and said, “Pete, come with me and help me fix the bed.”

I followed her back to the bedroom and as soon as we got there she turned to me and said, “Pete, you gotta cool it! You have to lighten up!”

“What do you mean; don’t you want her to stay here tonight?”

“Sure I do but that’s not it! You have to ease up on the romantic stuff.”

“Why, I thought we were supposed to have fun with her?” 
“We are, but you have to understand what she’s going through. She isn’t an old hand at this like you or me, this is a big deal to her and she’s vulnerable. If you don’t want her following you around like a puppy you better lighten up. I don’t mean that you can’t be nice to her. But ease up on the love talk.”

I was stunned! It never occurred to me that Dolores was so vulnerable that my being kind to her would cause her to have a crush on me. But I considered what Brandy said and decided to ease off with the compliments. But the far greater surprise what that Brandy considered she and I to be old hands at sex. I’d heard that she was, but was I? I knew I had to think about this, but for now I just nodded and said I’d watch myself.
With Brandy on one side and me on the other we were folding down the bed cover when I noticed that it had a rubber backing. It was meant to keep fluids off the bed clothes and I smiled to myself as I wondered how many other times Brandy had put it to use. 

We were still turning down the bed when Dolores shuffled into the room and said, “Done! I said that I was tied up and wouldn’t be able to get there until noon.”
Brandy quipped, “Does that mean that we get to tie you up?”

She made a face and answered, “As tired and beat up as I am right now you could use dental floss and I wouldn’t be able to escape. So if you do tie me up and have your way with me, please try not to wake me.”

Brandy and I both laughed then Brandy said, “Fair enough, now, get out of those clothes and get into bed.”

Looking sheepish, Dolores asked, “Do you have a nightgown or something?”

Brandy opened her robe to show she was naked and said, “Nope, when you’re in my house you have to sleep like I do and this is what I wear to bed. Besides, if Pete and I decide to have our way with you later, we don’t want to have to dig you out from under a bunch of clothes.”

Delores rolled her eyes and as she began undressing, Brandy said, “Go ahead and get into bed. I have to go to the bathroom.” 

As she started to leave she added, “Pete, there are fresh toothbrushes in the guest bathroom.”

Something about the way she said it made me think that something was up so I followed her out of the room. She went to the guest room and when we got inside she opened her robe, pressed her naked body against me and grabbed me for a long kiss. 
When she let me go I said, “That was great, what’s happening?”
“You’ll see,” and she began turning down the guest bed.”

When she finished she took my hand and we went back to her bedroom but when we got to the doorway she stopped. Dolores was in the middle of the bed and she was curled up under the covers. 

Brandy whispered, “Listen.”
Dolores’ regular breathing and an occasional soft snore was a sure sign she was sound asleep.

Brandy motioned to me again and when we got back to the guest room she closed the door and said, “I knew it wouldn’t take long, the poor girl is exhausted,” and she threw off her robe, climbed into bed and said, “C’mere.”

I stripped and when I got in next to her I asked, “Okay, what’s going on?” 
“You’re gonna fuck me, that’s what. What we did before was fun, but this time there’ll be no distractions and it’ll be all for me.”
“I see,” then nodding toward her pussy I asked, “So you’re okay down there, eh?

“God yes, It feels like it did when I was fifteen and it needs some serious fucking. So shut up and let me get you ready,” and she dove down and took me into her mouth.
I’d already cum a bunch of times but her oral skills were amazing and it wasn’t long before I was standing tall. As soon as she was satisfied that I was ready she pushed me on my back and got on top of me. When I was completely inside her, she closed her eyes, leaned her head back and began moving up and down. 
I was surprised at how wet she was. She started out slow but things rapidly escalated and in no time she was twisting, turning and slamming her self against me. In the beginning I tried to keep up with her but she got so violent I gave up and went along for the ride. 

Her first orgasm came in a few minutes, the second one was only a minute later and as things progressed she seemed to be cumming constantly!

I remained hard but she was so wet there wasn’t much friction and because I had cum so recently I knew I could go on for a long time. But it seemed that she could too so I concentrated on paying attention to her and giving her as much pleasure as I could. She was moving around so much I couldn’t kiss her or even talk to her so I started caressing and pinching her nipples. As soon as I touched them she groaned and leaned forward until she was lying on top of me. I was still deep inside her and she started grinding her pussy against me and she whispered, “Pinch them, pinch them hard!” 
But no matter how hard I pinched or pulled on them she kept saying “Harder!” Until I began to worry that I might actually be harming her so I stopped and pulled my hands away. 

The Minute I did it, she stopped moving, put her head on my chest and lay there breathing heavily. So I asked, “Would you like to rest for a minute?”

She jerked her head up, took a deep breath and said, “I’m fine! What’s the matter studly, did I wear you out already?
She’d been doing all the work up to now so I smiled at her, then in one motion I threw her on her back, pulled her legs up until her knees were on my shoulders and I slammed myself into her. 

At first her eyes got big. She was bent almost double and her knees were nearly touching the bed next to her head but when she got over the surprise, she gave me a look that said she was ready for anything. So I decided to see how far she would let me go and I began pounding into her. I was really in deep. Brandy is nearly five eight and I don’t remember touching bottom before, but I did this time and every time my pelvic bone smashed into her crotch I could feel the head of my cock banging into her cervix. For a second, I thought I might be hurting her, but apparently not because she began muttering, “Yes,” over and over while grunting and twisting her head from side to side. She seemed to be having a good time and so was I but something was missing. Nell said to be good to her and I came here tonight to take her for a nice meal and to make love to her. I like Brandy and I was looking forward to it. But this wasn’t making love, it was just fucking. 
I know that Brandy mostly prefers women but she said that she also likes to have sex with guys and Dolores said that this was going to be a night that she wouldn’t forget, so I decided to try and make this something that Brandy wouldn’t forget either and because she seemed to want it rough I tried to give her what she wanted.
I started with long strokes. I would slam into her hard then I would pull out until I was almost out of her and I would slam into her again. 
I did it four or five times, harder every time. I wanted to see if that was what she liked. Apparently it was, because she kept saying “More, harder!” so I stepped things up until every time I hit bottom she would gasp and her tits would fly around. I was hitting so hard it felt like I was bruising her and she kept asking for more. So I tried something else. I started by pinching and pulling on her nipples again but this time even harder and I added something I learned from Kate. I put my hand between us and my fingers on her clit. I rubbed her on the upstroke and when I hit bottom my pelvis would mash my fingers against her clit.
A second later several things happened. Her legs were on my shoulders. She crossed them, capturing my head in a vise-like grip and her body began to vibrate. Then, with a long low groan her pussy contracted, squeezing me so hard it was painful and fluid began gushing from her. I was surprised at how much there was and when it stopped I was trying to back out of her when she opened her legs, pushed me away and threw herself on her side.

She seemed to be in distress so I lay down in front of her and reached for her but she twisted away and turned her back to me.

I waited a few seconds then I moved closer to her. She was shaking so I put my arm around her and I was going to move even closer but my dick was still hard and it poked her in the back, so I reached down and I was trying to push it out of the way when she turned to me and screamed, “WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING,” and she scrambled away, sat up and glared at me.

Stunned, I answered, “Nothing! You looked upset and I was trying to comfort you.”

Still glaring, but a little less excited, she added, “With what, your DICK?”

“No, it hadn’t gone down yet and I was trying to get next to you.”
She stared at me for another minute then she shook her head and said, “I’m sorry, it’s just that… FUCK! Where did you learn to…”

She fell back on the bed then she sighed and said, “No wonder Nell is crazy about you. I haven’t cum that hard in maybe ever! That was fucking insane!”
“I’m uhh, glad you thought so, it was great for me as well.”

“If it was so great why are you still hard, why didn’t you cum?”
“Because that one was for you and I’d already cum a bunch of times.”

“Thanks, but there has to be more to it than that.”

“It’s been an umm, busy night.”

“Didn’t you like fucking Dolores and me?”

“Sure, it was lots of fun.”

“Why do I feel like there’s a ‘but’ in there somewhere?”

“Look, that part was great. Having sex with the two of you was a blast and I’d love to do it again. It’s not being able to be alone with you that bothers me.”

“What do you mean, what do you want?”

“I already told you. I wanted this night to be special. I wanted to take you on a date then I wanted to bring you home and make love to you. Instead, we picked up another person and we ended up just fucking.”

“I can’t believe you! Most guys would give their left nut to fuck two hot chicks like Dolores and me.”
“I guess I’m not like most guys.”

She shook her head, “You’re right; you have a lot more control. It’s hard for me to believe you’re only seventeen.”

Suddenly she shivered. It was getting cool in the room, so I pulled her to me and we lay down. She came willingly and she put her head on my shoulder so I grabbed the bedspread to cover us and we were quiet for a while. 

Then she asked, “Why did you want to make this night so special?”

“I’m curious about you and I wanted to see what the real Brandy is about. You always seem to be going eighty miles an hour and I wanted to see what you’re like when you’re not so wound up.”

“Why do you want to do that?”

“Because I like you and I’d like to find out more about you.”

“What for?”

“I’d like to be your friend.”
“I thought we were friends.”

“We’re acquaintances, not friends and only because of Nell. You’re an amazing woman and I’d like to know you better.” 

“What if I don’t want you to find out more about me?”
“Why wouldn’t you?”

“Maybe you wouldn’t like what you found.”

“Why? Are you an axe murderer on your days off?”

“No, it’s worse than that, I’m a lesbian.”

“Are you saying that we can’t be friends because you’re a lesbian?”

She paused, then, “Yes Pete, I am. And it’ll get in the way of us being friends because guys always want to change me.”

“And you don’t want to change, right?”

“Absolutely not! Guys think that being a lesbian is a temporary thing and ‘the right guy’ will make it go away. Well it won’t. I like being a lesbian. It’s who I am and I don’t want to change a thing.”
“But you also like have a guy around. Up until recently you even had a boyfriend.”

“He wasn’t a boyfriend; he was a dildo that didn’t need batteries. I kept him around to scratch an itch. He knew it and he was okay with it.”
“So you like cock too. I thought true lesbians were man haters.”

“Some of them are but it’s complicated. Far more complicated than we have time to talk about right now.”

“Okay, what about me?”

“What about you?”

“You’re lying here with me and you seem to like it.”

“I do like it.”

“What is it that you like about it?”
She sat up, looked at me and asked, “Do you really want to get into this?”

“Yes, I would like to.”

“Then let’s get up. I’ll make some tea and we can talk about it. I’ve wanted to talk some things out with someone for a while and you might be the right guy to do it with.”

I put on my t-shirt and pants, she grabbed her housecoat and we went into the kitchen. 
She put the teakettle on, we sat down, and she started with, “Okay, what would you like to know?”
“Okay, you say that you’re a lesbian but we just had sex and you seemed to like it. What’s that about?”

“The simple answer is, I liked fucking. You have a great cock and you know how to use it.”

“I think it would have been better if we had been alone tonight.”

“Maybe, maybe not. I was pretty turned on and part of it was because of Dolores.”

“What do you mean?”

“It was fun being with her and for a first timer, she eats a mean pussy.”

“Better than me?”

“Only a woman knows what another woman really wants.”

“One of these days you’ll have to give me some pointers.”

“You don’t need pointers. Whoever you’ve been with taught you well, you eat pussy just fine and you’re a good lover.”
Just then the kettle started to whistle so she got up and as she was making tea I asked, “You say that I’m a good lover but Dolores is the one that really turned you on. What did I do wrong?”

She brought the tea, sat back down and said, “You didn’t do anything wrong. You gave me one of the best orgasms I ever had. Nell told me you would and I wanted to know if you could. Well you did. But as I’m sure you know, there’s more to sex than orgasms. In my case there’s something about being with a woman that I just don’t get from a man.”

“But you don’t hate men do you?”
“Not at all, but I can lose myself when I’m making love with a woman. I can’t do that with a man.”

“Why is that?”
“One reason is because men are bigger and stronger. That can be scary. I don’t worry about that when I with a woman.”
“Have you had a bad experience with a man?”

“Not really. I’ve had a few get disappointed after I fucked their brains out then wouldn’t want to see them again, but that’s about all.”

“But no one ever got physical?”

“Nahh, I’m a big girl and I can take care of myself. Beside I leave the big scary ones alone. Or I did until you came along.”

“Am I scary?”

“No but you sure are big.” She nodded toward the bedroom and added, “I thought you were gonna break my back when you had me upside down in there.”
“I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be, it was fucking incredible.”
“So, why aren’t you afraid of me?”

“I see how you are around Nell and I saw you at the hospital when you thought it was me in there. In spite of how big you are, you’re a gentle person at heart.”

“You really think so?”
“Yup, and you’re a romantic. That’s why you want to take me on a ‘date’ and make quiet love to me.”

“You have me figured out, eh?”

“Yes I do.”

“So when are we going to do it?”

“We’re not. I don’t want you to be disappointed.”
“Why would I be disappointed?”

“Because you think I’m going to change if you show me ‘another side of life’. Well, I’ve seen that side and it’s sweet, but it doesn’t change who I am and I like things this way.”
“I want to do it anyway and I promise I won’t be disappointed.”

She smiled then she shook her head and said, “We’ll see, but if we’re out somewhere and another girl like Dolores comes along I won’t guarantee that I won’t drag her home with us.”

“Fine, but speaking of Dolores, did what we did with her change her at all? She seemed to really like what you and she did.”

“I’m sure she did, but if you’re asking if I turned her into a lesbian, the answer is no.”
“Are you sure?”

“I’m positive. She was only experimenting. I know the signs. She’s not a lesbian and never will be. She had fun tonight and she’ll remember what happened. But she’ll remember being with you long after she forgets about what she and I did.”

“You think so, eh?”

“Yes. And women her age can be fragile, that’s why I told you to ease up with the flattery.”

“What do you mean about her age, she not much older than you.”

She chuckled, “You’d be surprised. She has good genes but she’s also had plenty of work done.”

I sat there for a while sipping my tea then I asked, “Have you ever been in love?”
“Yes, I love Nell.”

“I’m serious, I mean really in love.”

She stared at me for a second before she said, “I’m serious too, Pete. I really love her. I’d spend my life with her if she’d let me.”
“What about a family and kids?”

“The only family I want is one that includes Nell and she doesn’t want that. As far as kids go, I love kids. I’d give anything to have kids of my own.”

“So why don’t you?”

“I’m like Nell, I can’t have kids either.”

“I-I didn’t know that Nell couldn’t have kids.”

She looked surprised and said, “She told me that you knew about the guy who raped her.”  

“She told me about him but she didn’t say anything about not being able to have children.”

“He tore her up so bad that she got an infection and had to have a hysterectomy. That’s why she went after him so hard when she got better.”

“She told me that she beat him up.”

“She did a lot more than beat him up, she almost killed him.”
“I don’t blame her I wish I could have been around to help. But what’s your problem?”
“My problem is plumbing. I was born this way and nothing can be done about it.” 

“I’m sorry.”

“I am too, but that’s life.”

I was quiet while she finished her tea. Then she put the cup down she asked, “Are you ready for bed?”
“Yeah, but I have a question.”

“What?”

“It’s about Nell. My mom says that she’s in love with me.”
“Sure she is. She’s crazy about you.”

“I don’t know what to do about that. I like her a lot but I’m uhh…”

“I know that you don’t feel the same way as she does. She knows it too and she’s okay with it. She and I are in the same boat. We’re both in love with people who like us but don’t love us.”

“Mom says that she’s fragile, what’s that about?”

“Thanks to you she has a handle on that. It’s about her being in charge of a huge corporation when everyone around her is trying to knock her down. They almost made it before you got here. But you changed things.”

“Me! What did I do?”

“You did a lot. Before you came along she was totally alone and she had almost given up. But you give her a purpose. You’re someone she can care for and someone to lean on. It’s turning everything around.”
“I don’t get it! I haven’t known her that long. What about you; I thought you were her best friend. Why couldn’t she lean on you?”

“Because I did something I’ll always regret. I wasn’t there for her because I was being a selfish bitch. I was pissed off because she wouldn’t love me like I did her and I started doing things to undermine our relationship. Then you came along. It wasn’t until then that I really knew how much she needed someone. It’s also when I realized how much I was hurting her and I came to my senses. It’s going to take me a while to forgive myself for doing something that stupid to someone I love.”

“What about me, are you okay with me being with her?”

“I’m fine. You make her happy and that’s what’s important.”

“What will it take to make you happy?”

“That’s easy. I’d like to have a home, someone to love and I’d like to have kids. But that isn’t going to happen so right now I’ll settle for a good night’s sleep. Let’s go to bed.” 

