Part 5

Friday:  Two’s Company…
By Emmajoy
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Meredith and I left the conference in Asheville as true lovers.  Tuesday night was the night my fantasy to make love with a woman had come true.  We had made love Wednesday morning and were almost an hour late for the conference.   Then Wednesday night we became women wild with lust for each other.  And just a couple of hours ago, we had a ‘quickie’ during our lunch break.  As I drove away after lunch on Thursday I was so aware of the area between my legs – she had loved me with her fingers, hands, tongue, and even once with her vibrator.  I tingled from all the activity that had taken place there.  My lips and clit felt swollen and the dampness that is my nemesis continued to flow.  She told me that her nipples stung and burned a little from all the times I had bitten them – God, how she loved that – it drove her wild!  “I’ll have the stinging to remind me of you all the way home!.” she whispered to me as we embraced passionately in our room upon leaving.  I actually felt heaviness in my chest as I said goodbye to her – I knew I would miss her – not just her fantastic love-making, but her companionship.  We had become very close friends and lovers in just three days.  Could I really have fallen in love with another woman?

Two weeks after the conference, and after I had returned to my routine of teaching and then during my alone time, fantasizing – mostly about Meredith – I received a phone call from her.  “Didn’t you say your husband was going on a long weekend fishing trip in Florida with customers next weekend?” she asked me.  “Yes, he’s leaving this Thursday evening and won’t be getting back until next Monday evening”, I responded.  Before she said anything else, my mind was running ahead of her – my heart jumped with excitement – maybe she wants to see me!  “Then why don’t you come and spend the weekend with Todd and me at our place on Lake Norman?”  My heart sank – Todd was her husband – I was hoping she wanted to be alone with me for the weekend.  “Gosh, Meredith, I don’t know if I can.  I’d love to see you…”  My voice must have given away my disappointment.  “Don’t worry – we’ll have our time together”,  My heart leapt - “Sure – I’d love to come!  I can get away about 4:00.  I don’t know how to get to your place at the lake, though.”  “Wonderful!  I’ll e-mail you a map to our place.  You have my cell phone number if you get lost.  You should be there before 6:00.”

My heart felt light – I was so excited about seeing her again.  I had never met her husband, Todd, but Meredith told me what a wonderful guy he was.  He was apparently very successful, having made a lot of money in real estate – especially with vacation properties.  He was only 41 and had semi-retired.  Meredith taught school because she liked the children (she didn’t have any kids) and enjoyed working.  Apparently she didn’t need to work from an economic standpoint, though.  According to Meredith, the two of them were very sexual – they had lots of time together and made love several times a week.  This was totally opposite of my husband and me – he being a lot older than me and so involved with his business.  When we made love it was terrific, but most of my sexual life had become ‘self-fulfilling’ – at least until I met Meredith.  But she lived a couple of hours away from me and had her own life.  My private life was great, though.  I had become preoccupied with sex as I got older.  I enjoyed playing sexually by myself – it was very satisfying.

Friday right after school I headed west on I-40, then south on I-77 toward Lake Norman.  I was feeling really horny!  My husband and I had only made love once in the two weeks since I had been with Meredith, and I had been too busy to be alone to enjoy my own body more than a couple of times.  Maybe my horniness was from anticipating being with Meredith – I had never had orgasms as strong as the ones that she gave me.  Thinking about the weekend was making me very wet (as usual).  I spread my legs and felt the crotch of my slacks – sure enough – they were already soaked.  I had taken to wearing dark colored slacks and skirts so that it wasn’t obvious when I got wet.  I stroked myself through my slacks – my clit must have been swollen – I could definitely feel it!  Touching it made me gasp and jerk.  I had often masturbated while driving alone and my urge to bring myself off right now was very strong, but I fought it and put both hands back on the wheel.  Later, I told myself, save it for later. 

I finally found their lake house – my God – what a lake house!  It was a rambling single story lake-front place that must have had 5000 square feet – it was huge!  It had light wood trim and was all stone sided with a two-story picture window in the living room looking out on the lake – it was beautiful!  Tied to their dock was a gorgeous Rincker yacht, probably over 36 feet in length.  Yes, Todd had been very successful!  I parked in the driveway, got my bag out of the car, and went to the door.  Before I could even ring the bell the door flew open and Meredith stepped out.  She grabbed me and hugged me passionately.  She kissed me full on my lips – I dropped my bag and returned her hug and kiss.  When we were done we were both breathing heavily.  “God, I missed you so much!” Meredith said enthusiastically.  “I really missed you, too – wow – that hug and kiss really felt good!” I responded.  She led me into the house – the interior was more spectacular than the outside.  It reminded me of a very swanky lodge with its open beams and light-colored wood paneled walls.  The furniture looked plush and comfortable - the house felt warm, welcoming and casual.  It was just like Meredith!

“Let’s get you settled in your room first,” Meredith said as she took my bag and headed toward the rear of the house.  She led me back a long hallway and turned into the last bedroom on the right.  It was a corner room that looked out onto the lake.  It had country style furniture with a king size bed and throw pillows everywhere on it.  “Oh Meredith, this looks so warm and comfortable – I may never leave!”  “I really wish that were true,” she said with a bright smile.  
She reached over and pulled me to her.  Our bodies crushed against each other – her hands went all over my back and ass – our lips mashed together and we both flicked our tongues into each others mouths.  “Please…” she moaned “You’re all I’ve been thinking about - I need you!”  “Oh yes…yes!” I grunted through our kiss.  She backed me over to the bed and we fell together onto it – she was on top of me.  All the time we were groping at each other’s bodies like wild women.  She reached up under my blouse and under my bra and began to fondle my breast.  Her body pressed on me as she lay on top of me – I groped for her ass and thighs.  She stopped for a second and gasped, “Let’s get our clothes off!”  She stood up and began to unbutton my slacks while I tore at the buttons on my blouse.  She grabbed the waistband of my slacks and panties and pulled them down while I lifted my butt off the bed.  In one swoop she removed my slacks, panties and shoes.  I sat up and pulled my blouse over my head while she reached around and unclasped my bra – I was now totally naked.  I began to undue her shorts while she pulled her T-shirt over her head – she wasn’t wearing a bra.  As she stepped out of her shorts, I discovered that she also wasn’t wearing panties – she was also now totally naked.
She almost leaped on top of me on the bed, grinding her naked body against mine.  We squirmed and rubbed our breasts and sex hair against each other – our legs kicking as we tried to entwine each other.  She was holding my face in her hands while she passionately licked and kissed my mouth.  We were, gasping for breath through our kisses..  I held her by the hair - crushing our mouths together.  Finally she broke my grip and started kissing down my body – licking and nibbling as she went.  She devoured each of my breasts in turn, sucking, licking and biting my nipples – all the time she was inserting her fingers into my mouth for me to suck on them.  She then licked and nibbled across my belly, stopping to lick into my belly button.  She plunged her lips into my pubic hair, biting at it with her lips.  Then she raised her head and pulled my legs up over her shoulders.  She lifted my legs so that only my shoulders and head were on the bed.  She spread my cheeks exposing my little puckered hole.  Her tongue licked my thighs - then she licked from way behind me until her tongue licked my hole.  I stiffened – no one had ever licked me there before – she was reaming me!  She continued to lick it trying to penetrate it with her tongue.  The feeling of incredible pleasure swept over me – I had never felt anything like this before!

Finally, she began to lick forward toward my vagina, easing my body back onto the bed – her hands went up my body and she grasped both of my breasts – her fingers pinching my nipples.  She swept her tongue around my lips and then plunged her tongue into my hole.  She licked as far as she could reach and then licked in circles around the inside.  Suddenly with one quick flick she brought her tongue across the top of my hole, out and up under my clit.  I grabbed the bedspread in my fists, my head thrashed from side to side – my teeth were clenched and I was grunting with pleasure.  She sucked my clit into her mouth and teased it with the tip of her tongue.  I exploded!  I could hear myself screaming – gasping – blackness enveloped my brain as the bright red pleasure of my climax tore through my body.  The feeling in the pit of my stomach was like I was on a roller coaster as it plunged downward – but the plunge wasn’t stopping.  Finally I gave out – collapsed – my body continued to twitch and jerk for a while and then I went totally limp.  I couldn’t move.  I could feel her gently stoking my sex, my tummy, my thighs.  I began to cry softly – tears of pleasure and joy and love brought on by the incredible climax she had just given me.  She came up and held me.  She brought her lips to mine and kissed me - I could taste myself on her lips and tongue.  Then I realized that her face was soaked.  I touched her hair and felt the wetness all through it.  It was my wetness.  “I’m sorry I wet you”, I said through my sobs.  “It’s OK – it’s OK – you squirted more than I ever realized a woman could – and I loved it!  You bathed me with your pleasure and I loved it – it is sssooo sexy!!”  She wiped some of the wet from her face with her hand and brought it to her mouth where she lapped it with her tongue.  She was breathing very heavily.  
“Please, Emma, I need you to do me – now!  I am so hot – I’m on fire!  Move up on the bed,” she commanded in a husky voice.  She help me inch upward until I was fully on the bed.  Then she crawled up on me until her thighs straddled my head – my face was staring right into her sex.  She leaned forward onto her arms – almost doggy style but with her sex right above my face.  Her lips were open and loose – I could see the bright pink color up inside her vagina.  She was beautiful!  My arms encircled her hips and ass and I pulled her down to my mouth.  I licked up into her opening, exploring inside of her soft wetness.  Her taste overwhelmed me – the soft sweet saltiness that I had tasted before.  I reached up with my hands and found her breasts.  I grabbed her nipples between my thumbs and index fingers and pinched – hard!  “Oh YES – harder – pinch them harder!”  I continued to pinch her nipples while I went forward with my tongue and licked her clit.  She began to grind her sex into my face - her wetness was pouring onto me.  I let go of one of her breasts and took some of her wetness on my finger.  With that hand I opened her ass cheeks and let my index finger play around her puckered hole – it was slick with her wetness.  I pushed and my finger went into her.  “OOOHHHH!” she gasped.  I continued to finger her hole and pinch her nipple while I sucked at her clit.  “AAAAHHHH - AAAAHHH – AAAGGGGHHH!”  She began making guttural animal sounds.  Her arms gave way and her body fell forward.  I held onto her nipple – pinching it as hard as I could - my finger still buried in her hole – my tongue and lips working on her clit.  She began to scream – loud deep screams – her thighs clamped my head like a vice and she plunged her sex onto my mouth flooding it with her wetness - I swallowed.  I could just barely breathe through my nose.  She trembled and shook, and then collapsed, rolling onto her side next to me on the bed.  I reached out and pulled her against me, cuddling her head on my arm.  Her face was scrunched up and her eyes were closed as she gasped for breath – she was trembling.  Then she gave a deep sigh and relaxed, a slight smile coming to her lips.  Her face and hair were still wet from my wetness.  She opened her eyes and looked at me.  “Hi, dear Emma – welcome to the lake!”
After she left I slowly got up and went into the bathroom to freshen myself.  I looked like a wild woman in the mirror.  I licked my lips and my fingers – I could taste her.  It gave me a warm, sexy feeling inside.  I got dressed to go out for dinner as she had instructed.  As I stepped out of my room and enter the living room, a tall (probably around 6 feet), very handsome man with salt and pepper hair and a short cropped beard was standing there with a glass of wine.  He was wearing a golf shirt and a pair of khakis.  I could see that he had a marvelously body – not bulging with muscles, but tight and in shape.  There didn’t seem to be an ounce of fat on him.  “Hi, Emma, I’m Todd.  It’s great to finally meet you.  Meredith has told me what a great person you are.  She didn’t tell me how pretty you are, though!  We’re really glad you could visit for the weekend.”  He had a very kind and gentle face, and his voice was soft but enthusiastic.  “Hi Todd – I’m delighted to be here, thanks for asking me.  And it’s great to finally get to meet you.  Meredith didn’t tell me how good looking you are, too!”  He laughed.  “I guess we’re a mutual admiration society.  Can I pour you a glass of wine?  I’ve got a bottle of Pinot Noir open, but I can get you something else if you’d like.”  “No, Pinot would be great – thanks!”
Just then, Meredith came into the room.  “Get me a glass, too, OK, Hon?” she said with a warm smile.  “I see you two have met.”  “Yup – we both decided that the other is good looking”, he said with a chuckle, “although I think she’s much better looking than I am!”  “You’re both very nice looking people”, Meredith said, “and I’m in love you both!”  Her comment surprised me – did she tell Todd about our relationship?  

We sat and chatted while we sipped our wine.  Todd offered a refill which we each accepted.  “I’m going to buy my two dates a nice dinner”, he said with a broad smile.  “All the other customers are going to be jealous!”

We got into his Mercedes and headed for a very nice but casual steakhouse.  We had a wonderful dinner, more wine, and sat and chatted – I felt as if I had known Todd forever.  He was so easy to get to know and was so much fun to be with - he had a great sense of humor.  And, of course Meredith was wonderful to be with.  We sat next to each other in the booth and every so often she would stroke my thigh or give my hand a squeeze.  I realized that I had fallen in love with her – I never thought I would fall in love with a woman.
It was late when we returned to their house.  It was fairly warm and we had jackets, so we decided to sit on the dock for a while.  The lake was so still and the night was quiet.  Todd had poured us each a Baileys after dinner drink.  After about an hour Todd announced he was going to bed.  We all headed back into the house.  Todd gave me a hug, said goodnight, and headed down the hall opposite from where my room was.  Meredith put her arms around me and held me close.  “I hope you like Todd’, she said softly, “he is such a great guy for me.”  “He seems like a great guy”, I said sincerely.  “I really enjoyed his company tonight.  And he certainly is easy to look at!”  “Oh yeah”, she said brightly, “he’s got everything I need to keep me very happy!  Well, goodnight, my love – sleep as long as you like.  I’ve got nothing planned for tomorrow except to spend the time with you.”  She kissed me passionately, our tongues searching inside each other’s mouth.  I could feel myself getting turned on – my wetness started to flow.  We were both breathing a little faster as we broke our kiss and Meredith headed down the other hallway.  I was a little disappointed that she couldn’t sleep with me tonight, but I knew she wouldn’t be able to.  I guess I was a little jealous of Todd being with her tonight.
I got undressed and put on the white satin nightgown that I had brought – it made me feel glamorous and sexy and it felt so good against my body.  It really accentuated my olive skin and dark hair.  I washed up, brushed my teeth, and crawled into the big bed.  I flipped off the light and lay in the darkness.  My body had been stirred by her kiss.  My hand wandered up under my gown as my fingers brushed my thighs and finally combed through my pubic hair.  In the dark the lushness of my hair felt exaggerated.  I loved Meredith’s pubic hair – it wasn’t as thick and long as mine but it felt much softer and silkier to my touch.  I let my fingers wander into my slit – as always when I’m turned on, I was very wet.  I brought some of my wetness to my mouth and tasted myself.  I tasted similar to Meredith only mine smelled a little bit muskier and didn’t taste as sweet as hers.  I retuned my fingers to my slit and felt for my clit.  I stiffened when I touched it – God it was swollen!  I began to run my fingers around it and over it – my legs and belly tightened as the pleasure swept out from it.
Suddenly my door opened just a little and a dim shaft of light came into the room.  “Would you like some company?” Meredith whispered.  I could only see her silhouette against the dim light, but it looked as if she was naked.  She closed the door.  “Oh yes – of course!”  I whispered back.  “Then skooch over – let me get in with you.”  I flipped back the covers for her and moved over to the center of the bed.  I felt her slide in next to me.  She snuggled up against me and I put my arms around her – she was totally naked.  “Wh-what about Todd?” I said in a hoarse whisper.  “He’s the one who suggested I come.  I told him all about us and he was willing to share me with you.  We are very open with each other, and he knows I love him more than anything.  But he also understands that I’m in love with you – I do love you, you know!”  My heart skipped a beat – she hadn’t said that to me before.  ”I love you, too – I never thought I would say that to another woman – but I do really love you!”  We hugged tightly, our legs entwined, our fingers stroked through each other’s hair.  We kissed – deeply – passionately.  Her hand moved down my body to the hem of my nightgown which was now up around my hips.  Her fingers found my bush and she felt for my wet slit.  “Lie on your back,” she breathed into my ear.  She brought her lips back to mine - her tongue penetrated my mouth and explored the soft inside of my cheeks.  She inserted one finger into my hole and her thumb settled on my clit.  She began to rub it.  “Oooohhhh yessss!”  I hissed.  I held her tight as she rubbed me and finger-fucked me, all the time kissing me, her tongue inside my mouth.  My legs and feet went straight out, my body stiffened.  “Unnnnnnnn!” I grunted as the climax hit me.  My body pulsed and twitched.  Finally I became still.  She stoked my sex softly as my body quieted.

We lay still for a few minutes.  Then I pushed her over on her back and began to run my hand all over the front of her body.  I caressed her breasts and tweaked her nipples.  I let my hand stroke down over her soft flat belly and into her pubic hair.  I felt through it and curled it around my fingers.  I ran my finger up her slit – she was very wet and slippery.  I put my finger into her as deep as it would go and felt around in her soft wetness, searching for her G-spot.  While I fingered her I took one of her nipples into my mouth and began to suckle it.  She moaned softly.  I brought my finger out of her hole and ran it up to her clit.  She put her hand behind my head grasped my hair, and forced my mouth tight against her breast.  Her head was thrown back.  I began to rub her clit – circling it with my finger then running it over the hard slick bump.  I then landed squarely on it and began to firmly rub.  I began to bite her long thin nipple – she loved to have her nipples bitten.  She cried out and then softly mumbled “Yes – yes – yes!”  Her body went tense and she pulled the pillow up to cover her mouth.  I could hear her muffled screams as she came – her wetness flowing out onto my fingers and hand.  She thrashed around for a few minutes and then became very still.  

As she had done to me, I stroked her body - I stroked her sex, her belly, her breasts – softly.   She rolled over on her side and held me – we kissed – gently but passionately.  “You feel so good in that nightgown”, she said quietly as she began to stoke my body.  “Roll over on your other side – I want to snuggle up behind you.”  As I rolled over she put her arm around me and cupped my breast.  “Good night, Emma – I love you!” she whispered in my ear.  “I love you, too!” I responded hugging her arm – and meant it with all that was me.  
**Continued in Part 6:  “Saturday - …three’s a ménage a` trios”**
