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It happened so fast! The rung of the stepladder broke down and I had a nasty fall. The result was an exposed tibia fracture, which meant 2 months without touching the ground with my left foot. 
It was complicated in the beginning, especially regarding trips to the bathroom, but things got better when I got a babysitter. Two, in fact. 
My name is Chris and I am a 26-year-old nursing student. I still live with my parents. 

I have been a babysitter many times, to various girls in my neighborhood. They all know me and most of them confide in me. Two of my past “sitees”, Alba and Sonia, decided to reverse roles and baby-sit me during my rest period. 
I loved the idea. I love to have young girls, full of hormones and curiosity around me (I have been known to initiate a few of them in the arts of womanly love). 
My two sitters could not be more different from one another, but they are thick as thieves. Alba is a slightly nerdy type. Extremely intelligent, top of her class, very reserved with a witty humor after you break her protective shield. As far as I know, she has never dated any boys. Sonia is the exuberant teenager. Talks a lot, dates a lot, studies too little, but is bright enough to go along as an average student. 
They are both 15. Alba is a brunette, with light brown hair and light brown eyes and a rare but beautiful smile. She is tall and, I suppose, lean. Her clothes are always very loose so I cannot be precise about her figure. My evaluation, based on when she wears t-shirts, is that her breasts are still small. Sonia, on the other hand, is the typical provocative type. Not so tall, but full of curves in the right places, with large breasts for her age. She is often dressed in lycra shorts and tight t-shirts and is always smelling delicious.  
To the best of my knowledge, neither of them had had any sexual experience yet. That is where I came in! 
They would come either separately or, most often, together, during the afternoon, when they did not have classes. I was alone at home and would welcome the company. 
One day they told me they had an assignment about a book that was always lent out at the school’s library. I told them I had that book and they stated rummaging through my book shelves looking for it. In the process they found a DVD that contained a lesbian film about a young aunt that seduces her teenage nieces.  
Sonia became intensely curious and wanted to see it immediately. Alba was sort of shy about the idea. I went into an “I don’t know whether this is appropriate” speech which was the key to unite them and play the film.  
The film is in very good taste, its actresses are very beautiful, the seduction plot very well conceived and the sex very well performed and very well filmed. It makes me very horny each time I see it. 
The girls didn’t say a word throughout. I could see Sonia’s nipples pushing her t-shirt out and she crossed and uncrossed her legs many times. Alba, as usual, did not give any of her feelings away.  
When the film ended they looked at me and could not find words. I said 
“Nice film, isn’t it?” to which they both responded “huh-huh”. 
Alba then excused herself saying she had some homework to do and left.  
When Sonia and I were alone I pushed a little: “I am not sure I should have allowed you to see that film”. 
“Why not” asked Sonia 
“I may have upset Alba. Were you upset as well?” 
“No!” 
“Did you like it?” 
“It was interesting.” 
“Did it excite you?” 
She blushed and, for the first time since I met her, was at a loss for words. To help her I said “Well, it excites me every time I see it.” 
“Really?” 
“Oh yes!” 
“I never thought women could make love to each other in that way. They seemed to be enjoying it a lot”  
“It can be very nice!” 
She looked at me with a mischievous smile and asked “How do you know?” 
I smiled back and said “I know!” 
She raised her eye brows and asked “Really? Have you done it? With a girl?” 
When I said I had, she went into deep-thinking mode. After a couple of minutes she said: 
“I think of kissing a girl sometimes but I always thought it is so wrong.” 
“Do you get sexual thoughts about other girls?” 
She blushed and nodded. “Am I a lesbian?” 
“Leave labels aside, honey. Love is what matters.”  She sort of relaxed a bit and I went on: “Do you think of girls in general or a girl in particular?” 
She looked at me and raised a finger meaning one. 
“Do I know her?”  
She nodded and said “I will not tell you, though.” 
I didn’t say anything and proposed “Do you want to see the film again?” 
She beamed “Yes!” 
I said “Then lie beside me”, which she did. 
She watched the film intently and when the sex scenes became hotter I told her: “I am so turned on I will touch myself a little” She looked at me very surprised and I added “Feel free to do the same”. I put my hand in my panties and started to take care of my overextended clit. It took her about ten minutes, but when we got to the scene where the aunt started to push a small butt plug into one of her niece’s ass while the other licks her pussy at the same time, Sonia put her hand in her lycra shorts and started masturbating. It didn’t take her very long to come and oh! come she did!  
She started with a long moan and in the end she let out “Oh Alba….” 
As soon as her orgasm subsided she realized she had let the cat out of the bag. She looked at me blushing and pleaded “Oh Chris, please don’t tell her!” 
I embraced her, holding her hand between us, and reassured her I would never betray her confidence. That was when the smell of her pussy on her fingers reached my nostrils and sent me into heaven. She quickly realized what was happening and pushed her hand towards my face at the same time she pushed mine towards her face. 
I said “You smell very nice, pussycat.” 
“I never thought a girl could smell that nice.” 
“There’s plenty more where it came from.” 
She blushed intensely and asked “Can I see it? ” 
“Provided you do not harm my yet unhealed leg!”  
She crawled on the bed while I opened my right leg, giving her plenty space to look at my pussy. I then pushed my loose panties aside, giving her full access to my glistening sex. 
“Oh, it is so beautiful. You don’t have hairs?” 
“I wax them out.” 
“May I feel it?” 
“Please!” 
She touched above my pussy, where the hairs should be, very shyly. I locked my eyes with hairs and said very quietly “You can touch anywhere you want.” 
She then proceeded to explore my entire pussy. I was getting wetter by the second and my clit was sticking out of its hood. She started massaging it and I moaned “You will make me come.” That triggered a more frenzied effort on her part until I came in a long and delicious orgasm.  
As always I got very wet when I came and her fingers glistening with my juice. She brought her hand to her nose and I asked “Why don’t you taste it?” She looked at me with that mischievous smile, licked her fingers, one by one, and said “So that is what pussy tastes like?” 
I embraced her and pulled her to me so that she was lying with her back to me. I slowly pushed my hand into her shorts and found the treasure I was looking for. She had lots of soft hair and her pussy was very wet. I asked whether she was a virgin and she said she was, so I concentrated and the outer parts until I managed to bring her to another shattering orgasm. 
I licked my fingers and said “You don’t taste so bad yourself” and she blushed deeply. 
It was time to go so she went to the bathroom to wash her drenched pussy. I asked her to bring a wet towel so I could do the same, but she offered to do it for me and almost made mo come once again. 
On the way out she said “Please, don’t tell Alba.” I reassured her I wouldn’t. 
The following day Alba came alone. She was in her usual pensive mode. We made small talk and when there was an opening, I said: “I want to apologize for the film yesterday”. 
“Why” she said. 
“I don’t think it was proper to show it to you”.  
“Oh Chris, do not treat me as a kid. I have seen similar films on the net”. 
“Have you really? Did you enjoy the film yesterday?” 
“Oh yes, I did.” 
“So why did you leave so quickly. I thought you were offended”. 
She smiled and said: “No. Offended is not the word”. 
“Which is the word then?’ 
She blushed furiously and said: “I don’t know” 
I pushed a little: “Excited, perhaps?” 
More blushing: “Maybe”. 
“The films you watch on the net are about sex in general or sex between girls?” 
“Oh Chris! What a question!” 
“OK, sorry!” 
She remained silent for a while then said: “Watching films between girls make me very excited. The one you showed us yesterday really sent my mind boggling!” 
“Have you ever done anything similar?” 
“No! I never did!” 
“Or never had a chance?” 
“Oh Chris, do you think I am a lesbian?” 
“No pussycat. I think you are full of hormones and trying to find a release. It is natural to be attracted to girls at your age. There is nothing wrong in experimenting with both boys and girls and coming to a conclusion when you are older”. 
“Have you ever done it?” 
“Yes I have and still do”. 
“Oh, tell me what it is like? Is it good?” 
“It can be delicious with the right partner, at the right moment. Do you fancy anybody in particular?” 
Blushing again! “Oh! I will not tell you that!” 
“Do I know her?” 
“Oh! we are so not going to have that conversation!” 
I smiled wickedly and said: “By your evasiveness, I think I do know her. And considering that I don’t know many of your friends, I am starting an investigation”. 
“Please, Chris. Don’t even think about that. If she ever found out I would die!” 
“Is she who I think she is?” 
“Will you swear to God you won’t tell”?  
“I will”! 
“Truly”? I nodded 
“I dream of Sonia. I see her naked sometimes, at school after gym or at her house and I feel like kissing her breasts, caressing that cute little body”. 
“Do you masturbate thinking about her?” 
“Several times a day! Yesterday, during the scene that the aunt pushes a dildo up one of the girls’ ass, I thought she was me and Sonia was licking my pussy at the same time. I almost came! That’s why I had to go home so fast! I had to revive that experience in my mind alone in my room!” 
“Have you ever discussed this with her? In a tentative way?” 
“I don’t have the courage. I wouldn’t know what to do if she said no”.  
After thinking for a few seconds she said “I wouldn’t know what to do if she said yes either”.  
“It is not so difficult. It will come naturally to you”.  
“I have never kissed anyone! I wouldn’t know how to start. They don’t teach that at school!” 
“You can get some private tuition!” 
“Oh Chris, will you teach me?” 
“I may, provided that you respect my broken leg. Come here!” and patted the mattress beside me. 
She hesitated and lay beside me half heartedly. I embraced her and pushed her head toward my breasts and said: “Let’s just keep quiet for a while.” 
She embraced me in such a way that her face was buried between my armpit and my breast. I pulled her a little towards me and she placed her leg almost on top of mine (the good one) and closed her eyes. 
I started to caress her hair, her face, her neck. I could feel her relaxing. I kissed her front and she raised her head, which prompted me to kiss lightly on her lips. She moaned lightly, which made me bolder and I pushed my tongue into her mouth. Her respiration started to change. We kissed for many minutes. 
I took her hand and placed it under my t-shirt so that she could caress my breasts. She looked me in the eyes, without parting our kiss. I whispered: “Play with my nipples!” She loved the concept. I asked: “Do you like to touch my breasts?” 
“Yes, they are so soft!” 
“Do you want me touch yours?” 
“Yes, please” 
I slowly removed her rather large t-shirt to find a girlish pink bra holding a pair of small breasts, just as I thought they would be. I kissed her nipples through her bra then removed it. I started licking them and she started to pant. 
Her pussy against my thigh started to become hot. I asked “Is it good to rub your pussy against my leg?” She blushed strongly and started to hump me. My hand started caressing her tummy, releasing her belt, opening the zipper of her jeans and finding its way through a dense wet bush until I found her clit. Alba had a very large clit, probably one of the biggest I’ve ever seen. When I touched it she jumped and said “Yes, don’t stop”. 
I said “Don’t rush. I want to kiss your pussy first”.  
“I never thought you could use such coarse language and make it exciting”.  
“Yes baby. I cannot move so please sit on my face” 
She disengaged and lowered down on my mouth. Oh boy! Did she taste good! Did her clit get even bigger! Did she come! She must have had five orgasms at least. 
When she lay down beside me, she said: “I never thought it could be so good! What can be better?” 
“Giving your partner that much pleasure!” 
She looked at me, smiled and started to remove my sweat pants.  
“Look, no hairs!” 
“It’s all yours baby”. She dove and licked me with perfection. She was a natural pussy licker. She made me come twice and quickly learned to lap up my juices. 
After a while I proposed we showered together. It was a rather complicated operation because of my leg, but we managed it successfully. I thoroughly washed her pussy and her delicious round butt, making her come again. I made a note to explore her ass better next time. 
The following day they both came. We chatted a little and I enquired about their assignment. After a while someone brought the film up again, which made me think aloud: “I wish I had two nieces like those”. 
They went silent with a look that was a mix of confusion and excitement. I broke the ice inviting them to lie beside me. 
I asked them whether they were good kissers. Sonia quickly said she was which prompted me to dare her: “Prove it”. 
She blushed but accepted the challenge. She kissed my lips and I quickly pushed my tongue into her mouth. It was a good kiss but I broke it: “I don’t think it is all the good! We need a second opinion. Would you like to give it, Alba?” 
Alba felt threatened, betrayed, confused, but when Sonia approached her and kissed her lips, all that disappeared. They were both on my bed, with Sonia’s back towards me. I started caressing her back, then her side, then her breasts. I slowly unbuttoned her blouse and unclasped her bra.  
Alba suddenly noticed that Sonia was naked from the waist up. She started kissing her down until she was feasting in Sonia’ nipples. I whispered to Sonia: “Why don’t you pull her t-shirt off?” which she promptly did. 
It was such an exciting scene that I lowered my pants and started to masturbate slowly. When they stopped to breathe Alba asked: “Chris! What are you doing?”. “I am enjoying the scene” I replied. “You’ve made me very wet”. 
They both crawled to my pussy to see. Sonia, always the daring one, started touching me. “Why don’t you lick it?” I asked. I didn’t have to suggest it twice. 
Alba was watching, masturbating wildly. I whispered to her: “Why don’t you remove Sonia’s pants and do the same for her?” They both agreed with my suggestion. 
For the next hour we had the most amazing sex, in every position (my leg permitting) and with every partner. I then remembered their favorite part of the film and asked Alba to select a small dildo from my collection. 
I told Alba to lie in a doggy position and licked her rosebud until she relaxed enough for me to push the dildo in. Sonia licked her pussy at the same time and Alba went berserk. 
Later Alba fucked Sonia’s ass while I licked her pussy. 
In the end I told them to shower because they couldn’t go home smelling of pussy like that. They took hours in the shower. 
They became lovers and, occasionally, we do it together. But they always thank me for breaking the ice between them. 
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