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I came back to "pose" for Anna many times. At each time she would teach me something new about love, some new way to please or be pleased. She taught me how to be gentle, how to be slow, making my partner screams for an orgasmic release. She taught me every possible way of using my fingers, my mouth, my tongue and my nipples to arouse my partner. She taught me how much pleasure a woman can obtain from her breasts, from her skin, from her pussy and from her asshole. I would go to her house at every opportunity. During the summer holidays I would go almost every day, to such an extent that my mom started to become suspicious. Each time she was expecting I and we would start kissing and fondling each other from the moment she closed the door. She would strip me and I would strip her, lovingly. We would jump in her bed, teasing one another, raising the level of arousal and making the most delicious love. Her taste was wonderful and she would produce lots of her honey for me to drink.

One day I went to her house and on the way I started feeling my nipples harden and my panties getting wet just imagining the pleasures that lay ahead. Much to my surprise, when I got to Anna's, there was another girl there. I knew her briefly. Her name was Paula and she was one year my senior at my school. Anna received me with a kiss on my cheek and invited me in. We sat in her living room and we all felt a reciprocal sentiment of jealousy developing between Paula and me. It was so intense that we almost could cut it with a knife. 

Anna said: "Do you know Paula? She goes to the same school as you do. Aren't you in the same class?" I replied: "No, Paula is one year ahead". Paula then raised and said: "I have to go now. Nice to see you, Chris. Bye Anne." Anne went with her to the door, they kissed and she left. I had a feeling that was somewhere between being sad and being betrayed. Anna either did not notice or did not encourage those feelings. 

She came to me and started kissing me, asking: "And how is my kitten in heat today?" She started to strip me and took me to her room. That day I made the wildest love I can ever make to a woman. I was intense, dominant and untiring. I led Anna all the time and made her come so many times that after a while (a loooong while) she asked me to stop: "What got in you today, hot lover? You are draining all my forces." I replied: "I have much more where that came from." She smiled and said. "No, no. Let us have a bath together." 

She asked me to lie in her empty bathtub. It was large, and could easily accommodate both of us, as it had many times. She then stood straddling me and began to pee on me. She peed with force, over my breasts, my belly and my pussy. I was shocked and surprised. It was as if Anna was punishing me. But slowly I started to feel a wonderful warm sensation. I opened my legs to receive the jet on my clit, and came instantly. She then gently showered me with the hand shower and filled the tub with hot water. I sat with my back to her and she kissed my ears and fondled my pussy, provoking as many orgasms in me as I had done to her in her bed.

The following day, at school, I started observing Paula. She was 16 and she was beautiful. She was slightly shorter than I, had medium- sized breasts, a very small waist and a delicious round ass. She was blonde with green eyes and captivating smile. When she saw me she sort of stopped on her tracks, looked at me with a jealous look and said a very terse "Hi!" I replied "Hi!" and went my way. During the next few days I started looking at her from a distance and became aware that although she was a competitor for Anna's attention, she was a very attractive girl. Despite my deep jealousy, I started to fantasize about licking that delicious body. On Monday my phys-ed class was scheduled just after hers and it became inevitable that we met at the changing room. I had seen her doing her exercises, with her legs showing from her shorts, sweating, with her shirt stuck to her torso and emphasizing her breasts. I deliberately started to change very slowly so that when her class came in I was still in the room. When I saw her, glistening and panting I pulled my blouse to reveal my bra, and started searching for my sweatshirt. It took me ages to find it and during that time our eyes met and I said 

"Hi!" with a smile in my lips. She smiled back and replied "Hi! You are going to be late to class." I smiled again and put the sweatshirt on, pushing my breasts out, in a very showy way. When I looked at her, she was looking at my chest. She noticed she was caught, blushed and went towards the shower stalls.

During that period Anna had traveled to visit her mother and I had megawatts of pent up sexual energy, and nothing better than my fingers and my toys to release it. I started to bump into Paula frequently, either by accident or in a planned way. We would always say hi to each other and she started replying with a smile in her lips. One day, as I was leaving school we met by accident at the gates. I knew she lived in the same direction as I did so we started walking together. 

I said: "We seem to be bumping into each other all the time since we met at Anna's". 

She said: "Yes. Have you known Anna for a long time?" 

I said "No, for a couple of months. And you?" 

She smiled dreamingly and said "Since last year". We changed subjects and started talking about school, girls, guys, parties and found out we were going to the same party on Saturday.

On Saturday I tried to look my best. I put on a black miniskirt that went to the middle of my thighs, a glittery top that allowed me to go without a bra. I was looking really gorgeous if a little tarty. When I got to the party I looked for Paula and when I found her I was greatly deceived. She was with her boyfriend. I sighed but what could I expect? A stunning girl like that would have a boyfriend. I mingled through the party. An older boy (17?) asked me to dance to a slow music. When he tried to push his leg between mine, I sort of slipped away, went out and sat in a bench in the garden. 

I must have stayed there for half an hour when I heard a voice saying: "Boys!!" It was Paula, also wearing a miniskirt that showed most of her legs. She was incredibly beautiful. 

I asked: "What about boys?" She sighed and said: "They are good, but not half as good as they think!"

"What happened? Was that guy your boyfriend?"

"No, we have just been dating for a while. The jerk went to play poker with his mates and stood me up.

"Boys will be boys" and I told her about my dance partner.

She said: "Jerk! May I sit with you for a while?"

"Yes, please. You look incredibly beautiful tonight Paula, even more than usual."

She blushed in a very alluring way and said: "You are the most beautiful tonight. I wish I had your body!"

Well, she had been noticing it! "Come on, let us agree that we are the joint queens of the party and leave the boys to their tricks"

"Yes, good idea" I sat there for a while, smelling her perfume and stealing glances sideways to look at her tanned legs. She seemed to be enjoying the silence, and I caught her looking at my legs too. I could not resist and asked:

"Tell me, Paula, did you sit for Anna's drawings?"

This time she blushed for real. She stammered a little and said "Yes".

A full minute passed before she asked: "Did you?" 

I said "Sure."

An awkward silence followed bur I gathered my courage and asked: "In what poses did she draw you?" 

Blushing and stammering a little harder she said "In various different positions".

"Did you pose half-nude with your breasts showing? Before you reply, let me say that I did".

She looked at me with an undecipherable look and said: "Yes I did." Deep Breath "Did you pose entirely nude?"

I sighed: "Yes I did". "Didn't you feel wicked?"

"I am grateful the first person that saw me naked after my mother was Anna and not one of these stupid boys." She was lost in her thoughts and I pushed a little:

"When I posed nude for Anna, she stripped naked too, to make me feel comfortable. Did she do the same with you?"

"Yes she did. She has a stunning body!"

"Doesn't she?" At this point we were both very excited, not knowing what to say next when her brother came near us and said: "Time to go Paula"

"Already?"

"Yes. You have a one o'clock curfew, remember?" and left towards the house.

She turned to me and said: "Well, bye then". 

I replied "Bye" and leaned to kiss her in the face, as girls often do when they come and go. When she approached her face I turned mine, in such a way that the side of our lips touched. I felt a shock trough my body and she looked me in the eyes and said:

"Nice!" turned away and left. I went home excited and frustrated at the same time.

Anna would not be back in town for the next couple of days, and I had to relieve my tension. I locked myself in my room, stripped and laid in bed, masturbating furiously. I introduced one of the toys that Anna had given me in my pussy and started to taste my own pussy fluids, imagining they were Paula's. I had a good orgasm and slept in the nude, dreaming of her. Next day was church day and I only saw her from a distance. She smiled at me and I winked at her.

On Monday we met at the changing room again. We said hi, smiled and she went towards the shower stalls. I lingered a little and went to her stall and pushed the door open, hoping it was not locked. It wasn't. When she saw me she covered her breasts, in a very feminine way, but I could have a long look at her body and at her trimmed golden bush: 

"Oh I am sorry, I did not know it was occupied".

She smiled, uncovered her breasts, showing her clear pink aureoles and said: "Yes, it is!" and pushed the door closed.

I was so excited that I went into one of the toilet stalls and masturbated in silence for a while. 

At the end of the day she was waiting for me at the gates: "Slick trick yours. You saw me naked!"

"I am sorry if I offended you. I could not resist"

"It is OK. Let us go to the park and talk a little?" 

We went to the park near the school and found a place reasonably well hidden by the bushes.

We sat facing each other, with our legs crossed and the skirts pulled to mid-thigh. 

She asked: "Tell me, when you posed for Anne, naked I mean, did she…"

"Masturbate? Yes. We both did. Didn't you?"

"I knew very little about it then, but she showed me"

"How?"

"Is this going to be a secret between the two of us?"

"The three of us!"

"Yes", she laughed.

"We sat much as we are sitting now and she asked me to do whatever she did. Then she started playing with herself and I played with myself. After a few minutes of clit rubbing, feeling my smell and hers I had my first orgasm with another person in my life. She then told me to put my fingers in my mouth, which I did, and then she put her fingers in my mouth and asked which do you prefer? It was awesome"

"And which did you choose?"

"Hers, of course. Anna then said: "Come and drink at the source, honey" and pushed my head towards her pussy. It was so wicked and so exciting. I came buckets that day."

I told her about my initiation and she savored each word with an air of excitement. 

At the end she said: "That story left me with my panties wet."

"May I see it?" I asked. She looked around us and pulled her skirt, showing a pair of cotton panties, with a big spot in the crotch.

"Now show me yours. You are always getting glances of me and I have not had any of you yet. That is not fair."

I smiled, pulled my skirt and showed my wet panties. When she was looking at my crotch I pulled the panties aside and showed her my glistening pussy. After I recomposed myself I extended my arm towards her and put my fingers one inch from her mouth and nose. 

She inhaled, opened her mouth and licked my fingers. "You taste delicious! As delicious as Anna"

I replied: "Do you know that yesterday I masturbated a lot thinking about you"

"Did you? I did too, thinking about you and about that parting kiss"

"I wish we could go somewhere, and have a party between ourselves. A very naughty party! We cannot go to my house because my brother is there"

"Same here. And I cannot hold my excitement much longer" 

We were thinking on a solution when I said: "Anna is coming back tonight. Why don't we go to her house and ask her if she will let us do it there?"

"Excellent idea!"

The next morning I called Anna and asked whether I could come and visit her. She agreed and that afternoon the two of us were at her door at the appointed time. 

Anna opened the door and made an air of great surprise: "The two of you together? The other day I somehow got the idea you had not liked each other." 

We told her about the development of our relationship and she listened with an amused smile. At the end I asked: "We would like to know whether the two of us can use your studio for a while?" 

She looked at us sternly and said very curtly: "No". 

We were both disappointed and embarrassed. Anna then added: "The three of us could use my bedroom though"

We jumped on her and started kissing and thanking her. In the confusion I found a way to kiss Paula in the lips an feel her tongue with mine. She tasted of peach. 

Anna said: "Let us play a game. Paula, what do you like most about Chris?"

"I have not seen it all yet, but I love her breasts" Anna then came behind me, unbuttoned my blouse, unclasped my bra and pulled it out caressing them, exposing my breasts free in their excited glory.

Paula moaned: "They are beautiful." 

Anna then asked me: "And you, Chris, what do you like most about Paula?"

"I saw her pussy the other day and was very excited with her golden bush"

Anna went to Paula, unzipped her jeans and pulled them down. Paula's panties were wet, of course, and Anna pulled them down, caressing the side of Paula's thighs and legs at the same time. 

"Sit in the bed and let us look at your pussy Paula."

She was a little shy at first but then did it and showed us the most beautiful little pussy I had ever seen. 

I said to Anna: "Now it is your turn. We want to see you on all four, showing your beautiful butt to us." 

Anna laughed and said: "And who is going to help me?"

We both jumped and removed her skirt and panties in next to no time. Looking at that beautiful asshole was too exciting. 

I said: "Let us get all naked and start the works." I then helped Paula, Anna helped me and the two of us helped Anna. 

We were the three naked on the bed and I could feel the smell of excited females in the air. 

Anna, always understanding, said: "I will let you play between yourselves for a while" and sat on a couch by the foot of the bed, watching us. I kissed Paula and she put her tongue in my mouth while we crushed our breasts against each other. I then started to kiss her down, starting with the neck, then each breast, ensuring that both nipples were rock hard, then her belly, her navel, until I found myself between Paula's spread legs, and near that most beautiful of all pussies. I started licking the internal part of her thighs, then around her pussy and finally I put my tongue inside her. The smell was delicious and the taste even better. Paula moaned and moaned and said she was coming. I didn't relent and continued licking her pussy, then her beautiful ass, forcing my tongue through the crack until I found her asshole and stuck my tongue in it. She said she was coming again. I then went back to her pussy and bit her clit with my lips, massaging it with my tongue. Paula's clit was big and hard and she bucked a lot and came once again. 

When I looked at Anna she was sitting in the chair, with her legs spread and masturbating wildly. As soon as Paula recovered her breath she came down on me and started licking my pussy with great passion but great gentleness. She started caressing my ass and her middle finger went through the crack. She wetted her finger in my pussy and stuck it in my asshole. I came and came and came. 

From then on, we sucked and licked each other in every way possible. Anna pulled out her toys and I tried a new one: a string of beads that she inserted up my ass and pulled one by one as she licked my pussy. The effect of the synchronism of each orgasm with the ball being pushed from my ass was fantastic and I came once for each of the six balls. 

The high point of the day was when Paula and I were doing a 69 and Anna came behind me with a strap-on and started fucking my pussy and then my ass. Paula came watching me being penetrated and I had a long delicious orgasm. Ever since then, the three of us have been meeting in Anna's house regularly.
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