The double doors slid open and Deanna Troi stepped into the din of conversation in 10-Forward.  Like her, most of the people there had probably just come off duty.  But unlike her, they seemed to want to gather with their friends for some laughs.

Deanna wasn’t in much of a mood for laughter tonight.  She’d been swamped with appointments for the last week and it had seemed a non-stop flood of people coming to her to solve their problems.  Granted, she was the ship’s counselor - and being an empath, she was practically born for the job - but even so, dealing with the emotional and psychological issues of her fellow crew members placed a heavy burden on her shoulders.

She would have loved to take a moonlit stroll on the holodeck with Will, but the First Officer was still on duty.  Such was the way on a starship.  Your life basically revolved around your duties.  After all, if you didn’t love what you were doing, why would you be there?  Deanna did love her job, she loved being out in space, exploring unknown star systems, encountering new life forms.  Nope, she wouldn’t trade it for the world.

Stepping up to the bar, Deanna exchanged a few pleasantries with the bartender, then took her drink to a table in the corner of the large room.  She sat with her back facing the wall so that she could either look out the window at the passing stars or watch her crew mates interact.  She didn’t currently have much inclination to deal with people, even if it was simple observation, so she turned to gaze out the window.

The stars drifted by the swiftly moving ship, and Deanna was soon lost in their hypnotizing serenity.  The sounds of conversation and the ever-present hum of the ship drifted away unnoticed, and she became lost in her own tranquil thoughts.

The minutes drifted by, crew members came and went, and still Counselor Troi sat staring out the window of 10-Forward.  Nearly an hour passed before she was able to shake herself out of reverie.  There were fewer people in the lounge now, just a few clusters of friends laughing over drinks.

At a table not far away, however, a blond human woman with three pips on her blue uniform sat alone, poring over what were probably reports or medical journals.  Kari Trejani was the replacement for Doctor Beverly Crusher they’d just picked up at Starbase 23.  Only twenty-four years old, she was already the Chief Medical Officer for the Federation’s flagship.  Recognized early in life as a medical genius, she had entered Starfleet Medical School at the tender age of thirteen, breezed through her studies twice as fast as the average student, and was serving on her first starship by the time she was nineteen.  Her reputation grew rapidly and she was soon the talk of the entire Fleet.  She was transferred to two more starships before the Enterprise’s Dr. Crusher announced her retirement.  Beverly recommended the young physician personally, and Captain Picard signed her on immediately.

Deanna had met the doctor when she was officially welcomed on board, but hadn’t had a chance to introduce herself in a casual social setting.  She had an appointment with her for early next week, but that would be a professional evaluation.  If Deanna wanted to extend the hand of friendship, now would be the perfect opportunity.  With drink in hand, Deanna approached the young doctor.

“Pardon me,” she said in a soft and polite voice.  “I hope I’m not interrupting you.”

“Counselor,” Dr. Trejani said when she took her eyes off her reading material.  “No, not at all.  Please, have a seat.”  She indicated the chair opposite her own.  “I could use a break from studying these records.”  The young woman had a pretty smile, Deanna noticed immediately.  She was picking up a faint tremor of anxiety from Dr. Trejani, but also eagerness; normal emotions when meeting a new person.

“Thank you,” the counselor said with her own pleasant smile as she took the offered chair.  “But please call me Deanna.”

“Only if you call me Kari.”  The girl’s smile brightened, and Deanna found herself caught in her mirth.  She liked Kari Trejani already.

“Deal,” she replied with a light chuckle.  “How do you like the Enterprise so far?”

“It’s wonderful,” Kari said with excitement sparkling in her eyes.  “Everyone has been so friendly, willing to bend over backwards to make me feel at home.  So far, it’s more than lived up to its reputation.”

Deanna chuckled, her grin widening.  “I’m certain that you’ll fit in just fine.”

Time slipped by unnoticed as the new friends talked over drinks and, later, light snacks.  While their conversation began with professional experiences and stories of their past missions, it eventually drifted toward more personal topics such as Kari’s family, her passion for medicine, and the things she enjoyed in her off time.  The young woman was funny and youthfully charismatic, and Deanna felt herself being drawn to the girl’s vibrant personality.  She felt very comfortable with Kari, even though they’d only just met.  Eventually the topic turned to romance, and Deanna was slightly confused to find herself hoping that Kari was unattached.  She couldn’t say why, exactly; it didn’t matter to her whether the girl was married, single, or dating.  Deanna had Will, and while they weren’t able to see each other as often as they might like, it only made their time together more special.

“Are you currently seeing anyone?”  Deanna was a little surprised that such a blunt question had passed her own lips.  Usually she was able to sense the way a person reacted to certain verbal cues, and could determine that way if there was anyone special in their life.  But sitting here with Kari, she realized that she hadn’t been using her empathy hardly at all during their conversation.  

“Not right now,” the young doctor replied with a blushing smile.  “I tried to date when I was at the Academy, but my studies didn’t allow much time.” 

Deanna smiled and nodded in understanding.

“What about you?” Kari asked, leaning over the table.  The simple motion made Deanna feel like she was a young girl again, gossiping and giggling over the cute boys in school.  “Such a beautiful woman must have half the ship pounding on her door!”

Deanna couldn’t stop the giggles.  “I’ve never really had that problem,” she confided to Kari.  “Not many boys feel comfortable with a girl that can read the one emotion that pervades all of their pubescent thoughts.”  The girls broke into a fit of giggles.

“Can you sense what I’m feeling right now?”  Kari sat up straight and Deanna’s breath caught when the young blond woman tossed her golden locks over her shoulder.  It had been small and insignificant, but Deanna couldn’t help seeing the woman’s true beauty in that simple movement.

Normally Deanna wouldn’t use her empathy in such a casual way.  It was supposed to be used as a tool to help diagnose her patients and to help Captain Picard in dealing with other cultures.  It wasn’t an entertaining parlor trick.  But these strange feelings welling up inside her had kindled her curiosity.  There was something in Kari’s eyes that Deanna should have recognized.

Very carefully, she opened her mind to the young woman’s emotions.  Kari was feeling comfortable and at ease, enjoying herself and Deanna’s company.  All of these emotions were slightly amplified by the alcohol they’d consumed, but that also made them more jumbled and harder to isolate.

“You’re enjoying yourself,” Deanna said with a smile.  Her heart was beginning to beat faster, though at the moment she didn’t know why.  Kari nodded, her own smile growing as she leaned forward a little.  “You’re excited and looking forward to something.”  Again Kari nodded.  She’d pulled her lower lip between her teeth as she leaned forward a little more.  “There’s something else,” Deanna went on, but Kari cut her off.

“That’s enough,” the young woman said.  She leaned back in her chair, still smiling as she studied the counselor’s face.  “Would you mind following me back to my quarters?  There’s something I’d like to show you.”

Deanna could feel something more in Kari’s emotions, but she couldn’t quite grasp what it was.  She didn’t consciously connect that feeling in Kari with the excitement beginning to seep into her own mind.  “Sure,” Deanna said after a brief pause.

As they walked, Kari asked questions of Deanna.  Mostly trivial things such as what the counselor liked to do in her free time, if there were any holodeck programs she enjoyed, and things like that.  Deanna answered the questions without much thought.  She was still trying to identify that feeling she’d gotten from Kari.  It was right there, like a name that sits on the tip of your tongue but refuses to pass your lips.

“Are you seeing anyone, Counselor?”  The turbolift doors swooshed open and the two women stepped out.  Had Deanna been in a more observant state, she might have noticed the knowing smile on Kari’s lips.

Deanna hesitated for just a brief moment.  Strangely, she felt reluctant to tell Kari that she was involved with someone.  “Yes,” she said finally, giving herself a bit of a mental shake.  “Will Riker and I have been dating for some time now.”

They’d arrived at Kari’s quarters.  The door opened, and the young doctor invited the counselor inside.

The suite of rooms obviously hadn’t been decorated completely.  There were a few things that helped to make it feel a little like home, but it still felt as though Kari had just moved in a few days ago.

“Make yourself at home,” Kari said from behind Deanna.  The blond woman placed a hand on the small of her back, politely moving her into the living area.  “Would you like something to drink?”

“No thank you,” Deanna said as she sat down on the couch.  “I had enough in 10-Forward.”  She tried to laugh, but it sounded forced.  Her chest was rising and falling with her increased breathing, but she couldn’t figure out why her heart was beating so quickly.  “What was it you wanted to show me?”

Kari sat down next to Deanna and looked into her dark brown eyes.  Deanna was mesmerized by Kari’s striking blue eyes; they were bright and clear, like a perfect sunny day.  She slowly became aware of how close Kari was sitting to her, but it only made her heart beat faster.  She knew she should get up and leave, but she didn’t know why.  That would be rude, especially since they’d become such fast friends.  Without looking away from those hypnotizing orbs, Deanna saw Kari’s tongue peek out and slowly draw moisture over her full, smooth lips.

Then it hit her.

The recognition of that deeper, more insidious emotion she’d felt coming from Kari stunned Deanna.  Had it come from a man, she would have caught the undercurrents of sexual desire immediately.  But coming from a woman – a beautiful, young, shapely woman at that – it hadn’t registered for what it was.  Now, though... oh dear, now what?  She couldn’t deny that she felt a budding attraction to Dr. Trejani, but so many things within her sought to crush this growing curiosity.

Deanna had never been with a woman, had never even considered being with a woman.  Not to mention, she was romantically involved with Commander Riker.  She couldn’t cheat on him with a pretty girl that caught her eye.  She couldn’t cheat on him period.  What would it be like when they had to serve together?  Could they put their feelings aside?  If there really were feelings?

Suddenly, Deanna realized the direction her thoughts had been taking.  But before she could get up and get out of Kari’s quarters, the doctor’s hand closed on hers and a moment later, Deanna felt soft, moist lips drifting across her own.  They were gone in an instant, but Deanna sat with her eyes closed and lips slightly parted, dazed by that light touch, for a moment.  There had been such warmth and desire in that tiny gesture, and it made the counselor’s heart soar.

When her deep brown eyes finally opened, Deanna looked at Kari next to her.  Those blue eyes were searching Deanna’s face.  She was worried and excited, nervous and calm.  She knew she shouldn’t go on with this, that this was very wrong, but Deanna’s body was not listening.  The soft material of her uniform rasped over her turgid nipples and she felt a warm tugging deep in her belly.

Deanna took Kari’s hand and placed it high up on her thigh as she leaned over.  She touched her lips to Kari’s again, and was swept away.  She no longer cared about anything except feeling those tender, silky lips on her bare flesh.  She pressed the kiss more firmly, and slipped her tongue out to taste Kari’s bottom lip.  A surge of desire coming from this incredible young woman drove the breath from Deanna’s lungs.  Kari’s tongue came out to meet hers and the last of Deanna’s resistance melted away.

The sensation of another woman’s tongue on her own dominated Deanna’s mind in those few short moments.  Kari’s tongue felt impossibly soft and smooth as it fondled hers, stroked and rolled around hers, and verily filled Deanna with a sense of urgent need.  She had never been kissed so passionately before, had never had the roof of her mouth and the backs of her teeth licked before.  It was all so new to her, to have this gorgeous woman’s tongue in her mouth, that Deanna didn’t know what she should do.

Her attention was drawn away from their kiss when she felt the hand under her own begin to move up her thigh.  She went along for the ride as Kari’s hand rose so slowly, drawing nearer and nearer to that burning, aching tug that was so low in her belly.  Deanna felt her legs open a little bit more and a soft gasp escaped into Kari’s sultry mouth.  She was preparing to feel that hand between her legs, actually wanting to feel the hand on her hot mound, but Kari shifted just before she arrived at the junction of Deanna’s thighs.  Her hand disappeared, but the counselor now found the young, nimble doctor sitting in her lap.

Deanna had to crane her head back to keep her lips locked on Kari’s, but any discomfort she may have felt was forgotten when she felt hands creeping up her sides.  A heartbeat later, she whimpered when those hands cupped Deanna’s heavy breasts.  The kiss deepened and she had to fight for breath as the desire soared within her.  It was through the material of her clothing, but Deanna could feel the gentleness and dexterity in Kari’s hands.  Without realizing what she was doing, Deanna reached up and pulled the blue body suit down off her right shoulder.  Kari took the hint and helped nudge the tight fabric lower.  The neck of Deanna’s outfit was very deeply cut, so it didn’t take much maneuvering to get the material out of the way.

With a careful hand, Kari exposed Deanna’s breast, causing her to gasp as the material scraped over her swollen nipple.  They reluctantly broke the kiss while the younger woman fondled Troi’s firm breast, circling the hard nub with the ball of her thumb.

The silence was suddenly broken by the chime of Deanna’s comm badge, followed by Commander Riker’s voice.  “Riker to Counselor Troi.”

The sound of Will’s voice brought the reality of what she was doing down on Deanna in an instant.  She felt suddenly ashamed and embarrassed.  Her cheeks flushed with color and she would have run out of the room, but she was held on the couch by the younger woman.

Before she could react, though, Dr. Trejani tapped Deanna’s comm badge and answered.  “Yes, Commander.  Counselor Troi is here.”

There was a pause, then Will’s voice again.  “Who is this?”

“This is Doctor Trejani.”

“Where’s Counselor Troi?  Is she alright?”

“I’m fine, Will.”  Deanna was surprised at how level her voice was.  She was feeling like a cheating Jezebel, and yet here she remained.

“Deanna,” Riker said with concern.  “Where are you?  What are you doing?”

Deanna felt a flash of anger at the tone in Will’s voice.  He sounded protective and jealous.  She looked up into Kari’s eyes and found warmth and comfort.  The young doctor nodded and mouthed, “tell him.”

Tell Will?  Tell him that she was here in the new doctor’s quarters with her breast hanging out of her top and that she was just about to rid Kari of her own shirt?  Tell Will that she wanted to feel the doctor’s lips all over her body, wanted to feel that tongue between her legs?  Tell Will that she wanted him there with her....  Oh my.

Deanna’s heart was racing.  Where were these thoughts coming from?  What’s wrong with her?

“Kari and I are in her quarters,” Deanna said smoothly, her eyes never leaving Kari’s as the blond woman nodded encouragingly.  She was still straddling Deanna’s lap and her nipples were stiff and tenting the front of her uniform top.  Deanna swallowed past the urge to bite those nipples through the fabric.  “You’re welcome to come and join us, Will.”

What am I getting myself into?

There was another pause before Will answered.  “Alright,” the voice responded finally.

Before she even had the chance to think too much about what she’d just said, Deanna reached a hand up and pulled Kari down into another kiss.  Her passion was still hot and bright, but now it was laced with anxiety and anticipation.

The other side of her top was pulled down her shoulder, and now Deanna sat with both breasts exposed and held aloft by the tight fabric stretched beneath them.  Breaking the kiss again, Kari leaned down and lifted the smooth globes to her lips.  Deanna gasped at the feeling of the soft touch and arched her back.  Kari’s tongue ventured out and began tracing circles and spirals over the large mounds, always moving closer to the stiff nipples.  Finally, after several torturous moments, Deanna felt the warmth of Kari’s mouth close over her left nipple.  She moaned hungrily when that smooth, slippery tongue slid over her hardened knob.  It seemed to pull directly on that growing heat in Deanna’s belly, and she had a sudden urge to rip Kari’s clothes off.

But before she could do anything about her surging lust, the door chimed.  Deanna began to panic when she realized that they were in view of the door, and that Will would be able to see the doctor sucking on her nipple as soon as the door opened.  The panic was forgotten when Kari’s teeth closed on her nipple, pulled it, then let go.  Deanna yelped in surprise, but couldn’t help it from turning her on even more.

“Come in, Commander,” Kari said, grinning up at Deanna.  The door swooshed open and Deanna looked over as Will stepped into the room.  His eyes went wide when he saw what was going on, and stormed into the living area.

“Deanna, just what do you think you’re doing?!”  Commander Riker sounded furious, but Deanna didn’t missed the bulge the was growing in his trousers.

“Shut up Will, and come here.”  Again, Deanna was surprised at her calm voice.  Kari’s mouth was back on her nipple, causing the brunette woman to wriggle beneath her.  Will stepped up next to the couch, looking down at the scene with disbelief plain on his face.  Before he could say or do anything, Deanna reached over and gripped the growing bulge between Will’s legs.

“Deanna!”  He squirmed, but made no real attempt to get away.

“Shut up Will,” Deanna said again, stroking his growing erection more forcefully.  “Have you met Doctor Trejani, Will?”

“A pleasure, Doctor,” Will said.  He tried to sound polite, but he still had that intense look that he always got.

“The pleasure’s all mine, Commander.”  She smiled up at him and sucked Deanna’s nipple back into her mouth as she began to remove the blue bodysuit.  Will throbbed against the counselor’s squeezing hand.

Deanna’s heart was thundering.  She’d never been so aroused in her life.  All she could think about was having Will inside her while Kari’s lips traveled her body.  She reached up under the front of Will’s uniform shirt, gripped the waistband of his trousers, and yanked down.  The penis that jumped out at her was familiar, of course, but under these circumstances, the sight of the eight-inch-long muscle thrilled Deanna like never before.  She groaned at the sight, and before Will could offer any resistance, she had half of the almost-solid shaft in her hungry mouth.

Kari moaned in delight as she watched, a swollen nipple between her teeth.  Deanna tilted her head to look up at Will, causing the growing member to pop out of her mouth.  The velvety head landed with a soft <i>plop</i> on Deanna’s cheek.  She turned her head a little more, and ran her open lips along the thick vein on the underside of his shaft.  The look on his face made her moan, and when she reached that smooth helm, she plunged him back into her mouth.  With her hands free, Kari was able to pull the sleeves of Deanna’s bodysuit off, then wriggle it the rest of the way down over her hips.  When she tossed it away, Deanna finally felt free.  She felt as though her body was ready for anything that might come, and she welcomed it.  She wanted to do everything with these two, everything she’d dreamed of.

With one more strong suck, Deanna pulled Will’s cock out of her mouth, stroking the veined shaft slowly.  She looked down, thrilled at the sight of her naked body, and saw Kari beginning to remove her own clothes.  The body that slowly revealed itself was nothing short of divine.  Kari’s breasts were full and high, her hips were curved just enough to give her a delicious figure, and her skin was so smooth.  As the pants descended her long legs, Deanna saw that there was not a single hair nestled between her silky thighs.  She felt her own mound grow moist at the sight and she plunged Will’s member back into her mouth.

As Counselor Troi attended to Commander Riker’s arousal, Dr. Trejani wasted no time.  She opened Deanna’s legs and moved in.  Deanna watched as best she could, and even though she knew what the blond woman had in mind, she found it hard to believe that it was happening.  She looked up at Will – his shirt had come off without her noticing – and saw him staring wide-eyed at Kari.

Deanna looked down just in time to see the gorgeous doctor draw her tongue up the length of her cleft.  The counselor shuddered violently as the waves of blissful pleasure radiated out from the center of her body.  “Oh Kari!” she screamed and threw her head back as another tremble shook her body.  She’d all but forgotten about Will, standing so hard next to her, and wasn’t surprised to see him walk away.  Deanna knew she should have been disappointed, but she couldn’t feel anything but ecstasy as Kari’s tongue explored her pussy.

Now with nothing for her hands to do, she squeezed her breasts and pinched her nipples as she watched Will lift the doctor’s curved hips.  She should be feeling jealous, but all she could think about was Kari’s tongue.  The nimble blond girl rose to her feet without taking her mouth from Deanna’s mound.  The counselor was surprised and impressed at the girl’s flexibility.  Will had one hand one her hip, and the other was out of Deanna’s line of sight, but she knew it was guiding his rigid pole to the doctor’s undoubtedly wet folds.  Kari moaned into Deanna’s aching pussy, confirming her suspicions, then she screamed as Will pushed his hips forward.

Commander Riker’s eyes were locked on Deanna’s as he slid into the doctor’s hungry sheathe, and he kept his eyes on the woman he loved while he began to rock back and forth inside the newest member of their crew.

Deanna thought the sight one of the most beautiful things she’d ever seen, until Kari’s teeth closed around her swollen clit.  Her body exploded into a sudden screaming orgasm.  She rode the incredible peak for what felt like hours, until her body finally began to relax.  It felt like there was lightning coursing through her body; every single nerve ending was on fire.  Her lungs burned with the need for oxygen, and her throat was hoarse from screaming.

When she was able, Deanna opened her eyes and turned her head to see Dr. Trejani lying on the couch next to her.  Her knees practically touched her shoulders as Will drove his long, thick shaft into Kari’s bare cleft.  Deanna was too exhausted to do much more than sit up and watch.  She probably should have been jealous that the younger woman was getting such a good pounding from her lover, but she didn’t.  She felt satisfied and comfortable.  She’d never tried anything even remotely kinky – her sex with Will had always been rather boring and unremarkable compared to this – but she couldn’t deny that she found this incredibly arousing.

She’d never bothered to watch while she and Will made love, but now, seeing Kari’s smooth nether lips stretched around Will’s pistoning shaft as it moved in and out, Deanna had a very strong urge to touch herself, to quench the need that was returning already.  Seeing Deanna awake again, Will looked over and smiled without slowing his pace.

“Go ahead, Commander.”  Kari nodded at Will and sat up.  The thick member slid slowly out of her cleft, causing both of them to gasp.  He moved over to where Deanna sat on the couch and leaned forward to kiss her.  The kiss was familiar, but Deanna could feel a stronger passion behind it than she’d ever felt in Will before.  Their tongues met and danced, then she felt the smooth head of Will’s member pressing against her moist slit.  She reached down between them, moved Will’s hand away, and guided the wet cock into her.  The knowledge that Will’s shaft was covered in Dr. Trejani’s arousal thrilled Deanna, and she found herself wanting Commander Riker more than ever before.

“Fuck me, Will,” Deanna said with a voice weighted by lust and pushed him back so she could watch.  She was surprisingly wet, which allowed Will to slide into her easily.  His shaft disappeared slowly within her, causing Deanna to moan and whimper.  She was mesmerized and surprised at how erotic the sight was.

“He’s got a nice cock, doesn’t he Counselor?”  The doctor was leaning close, whispering into Deanna’s ear.  Her hands came up to fondle the large breasts as Commander Riker set a slow, steady pace, rocking his hips back and forth.  Deanna had never really thought about whether Will had a nice penis or not.  She’d always just thought of it as his.  But now that she considered it, she supposed it was a nice cock.  It gave her that feeling deep in her belly whenever she saw it, especially now, watching it glide back and forth between her nether lips.

“Does it feel good to have him inside you?” Kari asked, her lips now tasting Deanna’s neck.  Hearing the doctor talk like that was having a wonderful effect on Deanna.

“Yes,” she gasped between labored breaths.  Will felt thicker than she remembered, and seemed to be reaching deeper as well.  “It feels so good.”

Grinning broadly, Kari sucked the closer of Deanna’s dark nipples into her mouth and guided her hand down to where Commander Riker’s impressive erection was thrusting nice and slow into the counselor’s cleft.  It was a slow, easy pace, and had Deanna riding a very nice wave of pleasure.  Her eyes were closed, so she didn’t see the nod Kari gave Will.

In one mind-blowing instant, Will slammed into Deanna’s pussy with all the strength he could muster and literally pounded her with his cock just as Kari’s fingers pressed down on the swollen clit that peaked out above the stretched and ravaged nether lips.  The orgasm that erupted within her eclipsed her first and made Deanna feel like she was going to explode.  Through the fugue of her climax, Deanna was vaguely aware of Will’s cock leaving her.  She felt empty, but it was insignificant compared to what was happening to the rest of her body.  She forced her eyes open and saw him stroking his member as white semen spurted from the tip and landed on her belly.  She could also dimly see Kari next to her, rubbing furiously at her own clit.  Then Kari’s screams of pleasure blended and melted into Will’s groans which then melted into the sound of Deanna’s heart thundering in her chest.  Before she passed out again, she wondered if Kari and Will would mind sharing her.
