Part 4 - Obsession

My Fantasy Becomes Reality (continued)
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She was breathing very rapidly - I realized that she must be very turned on.  “Come and lie down with me” I said softly.  This beautiful woman, my roommate at a seminar whom I had just met a few hours ago, had just fulfilled my fantasy of making love with a woman.  She had loved my body to the most powerful climax I had ever experienced.  I had left this earth and gone to the most marvelous place in the universe!  Now it was my turn to love her.
She crawled across me and lay down facing me with her head on her folded arm.  I could see her excitement in her beautiful eyes.  I stroked her cheek, her hair, her neck, her shoulder, and then let my hand slide down to her breast.  She closed her eyes.  I had only held her before, and now it seemed so strange to be feeling another woman’s breast.  It was exciting – I was about to venture into unknown territory – making love to another woman!  I was nervous – I really didn’t know what to do – perhaps I should just do what I liked having done to myself.  Her breast was firm, much firmer than mine.  Her nipple was very stiff – it stuck out at least a half inch and almost came to a point.  I rubbed my palm over her nipple and then took it between my fingers.  She had closed her eyes and seemed to be just enjoying the moment.  I rolled her gently onto her back and took her other breast in my hand while I leaned over and licked the nipple that I had just released, and then took it into my mouth.  The feeling of it in my mouth was so sexy.  I let my tongue explore it as well as explore around the bumps that surrounded it.  I could feel myself getting very wet again.  I was pressing and rubbing my sex against her hip and her leg.  
“I’m going to love you the way that I like to be loved” I told her.  “Help me to know what you like, too – I want to give you as much pleasure as you gave me.”  

“You’re doing just fine!” she breathed.  “Take me the way that you want to.  Be rough if you want – or be gentle - I love to be taken and used.  You said I was your first – so explore my body – every hill and every valley - touch whatever you want to feel – taste whatever you want to taste – do whatever you want to do - enjoy my body and I know I’ll enjoy whatever you do to me.” 
What an exciting invitation - the thought of being given permission to explore her and use her as I wanted really turned me on!  I rolled over on top of her and straddled her hips.  I ran my fingers through her hair and began to kiss her again – deeply – our tongues entwined.  I rubbed my breasts on her breasts – catching my nipples on hers – grinding my breasts into her breasts.  I rubbed my sex into hers and felt my wetness running out of me like a fast-flowing stream.  I was soaking all over her belly and her pubic hair.  I gasped for air as I broke our kiss.  I began to nuzzle into her neck and shoulder, licking and sucking her skin.  I slid my body down hers, rubbing my body down her softness.  I had one of her legs between mine and I began rubbing my clit against her thigh while I took one of her breasts in both of my hands and attacked her nipple with my mouth,feeling the hardness and length of it.  
“Ahhhh!” she moaned.  “Bite it!  Bite it!”  I took it between my teeth and began to nibble on it.   “Ahhhh – yes – YES!  I love to have my nipples bitten!!”  She arched her back and grabbed the hair on the back of my head in her fists and pulled me hard into her breast.  “Harder!”
The lust was so strong in me that I was afraid I would bite her nipple off.  “Please!  Harder!”  I bit down as hard as I dared.  “Oohh YES!” she hissed, “Do it again!”  I bit her nipple hard – again.  She groaned and panted and kept pulling my head into her breast.  I pulled my head back against her grasp and released her nipple.  I began to lick all over her nipple and her breast, trying to soothe it.  Then I kissed and licked my way across her chest to her other breast and began to suck on her nipple.  “Bite this one, too – hard!” she whispered in my ear.  I bit down on it and then began to chew on it with my front teeth – as hard as I dared.  “YES – just like that – do it – do it some more!” she panted.  She was almost growling.  While I was still chewing, she threw her head back, clenched her teeth, and began to almost scream, “OH!  OH!  OH!“  She almost pulled my hair out.  Then she went limp – she had actually cum from me biting her nipple – and it was a very strong climax it seemed.  
I lifted my head but she pulled my lips up to hers.  We began to kiss again – strong, passionate kisses.  She threw her arms around me and crushed my body to hers.  She was still almost thrashing on the bed as she tried to grind her body into mine.   Finally we released our kiss.  “Please don’t stop – that was wonderful but I need more of you – much more!”  And I wanted more of her – I wanted to explore her body completely.
“I won’t stop until you want me too” I said softly with a smile.  I sat up, still straddling her thigh.  I had soaked her leg and the sheets under her.  I grabbed her breasts in my hands and kneaded them softly.  I felt them deeply – felt their firmness – felt their softness -   felt her flesh under the soft skin of her breasts.  I had become very excited while biting her nipples – this was a side of me that I didn’t know I had – I had really enjoyed being rough with her.  I was trying to calm down a little, and kneading her breasts was helping me.   I moved from her breast to her tummy, sliding down her leg as I moved lower.

I then kneeled between her legs, opening her up widely for me.  I stared at her secret place – it was beautiful!  It was totally ringed with thick golden brown hair.  Her lips were a rich pink color, swollen and open just a bit.  She was very shiny from the moisture coming from inside.  I could see the stem of her clit with the little head firmly showing.  I was in awe from this first chance for me to explore the sex of another woman.  I ran my fingers gently through her hair, feeling the soft texture – much softer than mine – feeling the warmth of her skin under her hair.  I traced her hair around her opening, down between her legs, and circled her little puckered hole that was just peeking from under her.  She moaned softly.  I brought my fingers up her slit, allowing them to penetrate her slightly.  My fingertips became very wet.  As I got to the top I gently brushed over her clit.  She moaned again and arched her back trying to get more pressure from my finger on her clit.  I slid back down and inserted a finger into her.  I went in as deep as I could and began to feel her on the inside.  It was so smooth and soft and wet – I could feel some gentle ridges – I could never feel myself as completely as I could feel her – I was really getting turned on by touching and feeling her!  She began to move about on the bed.  

“You’re a damn tease!” she said softly.  “I feel like I’m going to explode!”  I smiled – I loved the feeling of control that I had over her.  I wanted to torture her with pleasure – make her desperate for release.  
I lay down on my stomach between her legs.  I put my hands on both sides of her golden triangle and let my fingers play in her hair.  I brought my face close to her.  Her scent reached my nose – it was a soft, sexy, musky smell – similar to my own only somehow softer, sweeter.  She spread her legs wider and I felt her hands slip behind my head, her fingers in my hair.  She gently pulled my head down.  “Please!  I can’t stand any more teasing!”  I lowered my head and licked out with my tongue onto her pink slit.  I pulled her open with my thumbs and began to run my tongue up and down her slit.  Her taste was sweet – almost like my husband’s precum.  Her smell – her taste – the feel of her – I was getting lost in the pleasure and passion of this new world of woman-love!  I could feel the hard pebble that was her clit as my tongue passed over it.    
“Oh yeah – oh yeah – oh yeah!!!”  Her voice was raspy as if her throat was tense.  I pressed my tongue flat on her clit and began to lick it in earnest.  I thrust a finger inside of her and searched for her G-spot.  “AAhhh!” she almost yelled – I had obviously found it!  She began thrashing around on the bed – I had to hold on to be able to continue licking her.  

“I’m cumming – I’m cumming – aaahhh – AAAHHH – AAAAHHHHH!!!”  She went wild under me – thrashing around – whipping her head from side to side – grasping handfuls of sheet in her hands – tearing at the bedding.  Slowly she began to become calm.  I slowed my licking and then began to kiss her all over her sex – gentle pecking kisses – occasionally lapping at her juices.  Finally she lay very still.  

She was sweating heavily – her hair was a tangled mess – she was breathing heavily through her mouth.  Our love-making had turned this lovely, gracious, classy woman into something primitive – something primordial!  I began to stroke her thighs, her belly, her sex – softly – as she had done to me.  I rubbed up her body and caressed her breasts – I fondled them – petted them.  Then I snuggled up next to her with my head on her shoulder and my arm over her body.  She brought her arm around me and held me.  She kissed my hair and rubbed her cheek against it.  We lay quietly together wrapped in each other.  Finally she whispered, “Will you sleep with me tonight?  I want to stay close to you.”
“I’d really like that” I said softly.  She took her arm from under me and got out of bed.  She went into the bathroom.  I heard her pee dribbling in the toilet.  As she came out of the bathroom, I noticed that she had combed her hair.  She began turning out the few lights we had left on.  “Leave the bed lamp on, OK?  I need to use the bathroom, too”.  I got up and as I passed her we embraced pressing our naked bodies against each other – we kissed – passionately but not sexually.  We held each other for a moment, and then we released our embrace.  I went on into the bathroom and sat on the toilet.  I lifted my fingers to my nose - her scent clung to me.  I put my fingers in my mouth – I could still taste her.  I decided to go to bed without washing – I wanted her on me – I wanted to continue to smell her – to taste her.  I turned out the light and crawled in next to her.  In the darkness I felt her presence and reached out for her.  She was lying on her side facing away from me.  I snuggled up behind her and hugged her from behind.  I could feel her softness and warmth on my body - her hair smelled fresh and sweet.  She clasped my arms and held me tight against her back.  We drifted off to sleep.
I awoke – the clock said 3:38.  I was lying on my other side and she was curled up against my back.  I could feel the hair around her sex brushing up against my ass – her arm was draped over my hip.  She was breathing slowly and deeply.  It felt so nice to be here with her.  Then my mind began to wander – I thought of my husband and the wonderful sex we had this past weekend.  It was as satisfying as the sex that I had tonight with Meredith – but tonight had been an adventure into a new world of pleasure.  It had been so exciting – and scary – but so, so nice!  I smiled in the darkness.  I had finally fulfilled my dream of having sex with a woman – and such a wonderful woman to be my first!  Then the thought crossed my mind that this was the first time I had ever been unfaithful to my husband.  I felt tightness in my chest – a lump in my throat.  He would be devastated if he knew!  But he doesn’t have to know – he doesn’t know anything about my ‘secret life’ that I lead when I’m alone.  Granted, most of that life was fantasy and self-satisfaction – it didn’t include sex with another person.  But still, he has his mistress – his work – and I have mine.  I still loved him with all my heart, and I still desired his body - the only thing that I missed in my sex with Meredith was the feeling of fullness inside of me that only a man can give.  Our relationship would be fine as always – as long as he didn’t find out.  These thoughts calmed me and I dropped off to sleep again, still snuggled by the woman who had loved me so completely tonight.
