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      © by Misty
    

    
      “Don’t worry, Mom, I’ll be fine home alone!”

      It was Friday night, and my parents were going to Wyoming for the weekend to a funeral. My uncle had recently died, and I couldn’t go because I had tons of reports due for school.

      “Fine, honey, but be sure not to have any crazy teen parties, OK?” Mom warned.

      I was 18 years old at the time, and I was always wild and ready to party. I have large, 34C natural breasts, and my nipples were almost always erect. I have hazel eyes, weigh about 125 lbs., and am 5 foot 9. My friends were busy with schoolwork, so a party would be out of the question. “Alright. Bye, now!!!” I said very loudly, wanting them just to leave already. My parents walked out the door, and I watched them drive away. Sitting on the couch, I got out my notebook and began authoring a report on Abraham Lincoln.

      I flipped on the TV, already bored, and scanned through the channels. I settled on channel 14, thinking a nice video would be on when it turned out to be a porn movie. I sat there, staring in awe at the way the girl was working herself up to an orgasm- all on her own! I brought my cold fingers inside my pants and to the crotch of my underwear, gently stroking my clitoris through my wet panties. I closed my eyes and moaned with her as I stroked harder, rolling my hips. I brought my finger down to my fuck hole, sticking two fingers inside and teasing myself. I began to pant and brought my other hand up to my erect nipples, hoping to get up to my orgasm myself.

      I opened my eyes to watch what she was doing. I noticed she had a pink jelly dildo, and I knew my mother had a black one. I quickly paused it and ran upstairs into my mother’s drawer, retrieving the dildo and bringing it downstairs, and layer myself onto the living room floor. I watched as she teased herself, poking the dildo against her clit, then into her pink slits. The camera zoomed closer onto her pussy as it enclosed the toy, making small squirt sounds. Since this was the first time I used a dildo, I was a little cautious.

      Would it give me as much pleasure as a real dick would? I slowly moved it between my pink satiny lips. My cunt juices were waiting and assisted by acting like lube to help the dildo slide in. I started slow, then harder, as I moved it faster and faster, in and out of my cunt. I closed my eyes and panted as I felt my muscles tensing and my pussy muscles clenching and unclenching on the dildo. I screamed, “Oh fuck, oh fuck, not on the carpet!” I blew, quickly getting a pillow, putting it under me to get some of the cum onto there.

      I quickly changed the channel, stopping myself from any more distractions from my homework. I sat back on the couch, putting my panties and pants back on, and resuming my Lincoln report.

      About 3 hours later, I got bored again and decided to go online. I went into my room and turned on my Windows XP Dell computer, logging on to MSN and going onto one of my favorite websites- xxx-fiction.com. I was dressed in my pajamas, a thin t-shirt without any underwear. I always liked to sleep that way. Sometimes, I slept naked. So, I was on xxx-fiction.com when a story about two lesbians caught my eye. Seeing as I am straight, I still have yet to experience a lesbian encounter. I had no idea what it felt like. So I clicked it.

      The detail of the pussy sucking made me go wild. The way the author described it..” She sucked, drawing sticky cream into her mouth. The taste of her sister’s pussy made her dizzy, and her cunt contracted sporadically, pulsing, gripping an imaginary cock.” That just made me go wild. I quickly spread my legs and licked my fingers, dipping them between my already hot cunt. I pumped harder and harder as I added more and more fingers. I used my thumb to caress my clitoris, and my other hand was taking care of my erect nipples.

      I swirled around the nipple and pinched it, moaning in pleasure as loud as I wanted. I loved being home alone. I got my mother’s vibrator and immediately stuck it inside of me. The vibrations were pure pleasure, and I felt my muscles tensing once again and let free one of the greatest orgasms in my life. I exited from the website, and went onto my bed, working myself until I was empty.

      I waited until around 10 PM when I went to bed. I lay there on my bed, in the hot weather, without any sheets. I was naked since nobody was going to be home. I figured I could do whatever I wanted. I closed my eyes, my legs spread wide, and let out a soft sigh when I felt something cold on my clit. I looked down and saw my 4-year-old Golden Retriever, Jack.

      “No, Jack.. Go away..” I whispered, angry that he had awoken me when I was about to fall asleep.

      I was tired after what happened that day. Jack disobeyed and put his two front paws on the end of my bed, his tongue making slurping noises as he licked at my fuck hole. His cold nose against my clit gave my body shivers, and when I tried to push his head away, he growled. In fear that he might bite me, I left him alone and laid back.

      I let Jack do his thing. He licked and licked, my body having the ultimate pleasure. I ground my hips against his tongue, and he stuck his tongue through my hole. He immediately took it out. I was panting hard and rubbing my nipples violently when he suddenly stopped. A little disappointed, I thought nothing of it and closed my eyes, again attempting to fall asleep.

      About 5 minutes later, I was laid on my back, as I always end up while I’m sleeping, and felt his cold nose against me again. I noticed he was on top of my bed and me this time. My legs were spread wide, and I had no clue if he was still working me while I was sleeping. He had his front paws on each side of the top part of my body, and I felt his doggie dick poke at my vagina. I tried to move him away, but he nipped at my back. I bucked and tried to escape, but he bit me this time and growled, giving a loud, frightening bark.

      I let him do his thing once again. He fucked me harder than I have ever been fucked before, and it hurt. He violently fucked me in and out many times, and I felt like I should cry. My breasts were pushed against the bed, and they hurt. He was pounding away, and I felt his doggie dick get larger, my vagina in pain. He let his load go, and I cried out as the hot semen went through my body. He sat there, and I waited for his dick to go back to size. He popped it out, and I sat there, his seed dripping out and my juices dripping out. Oddly, I still got pleasure out of this. I sat up, and my cunt gave a small squirt sound as some more juices fell out. I patted Jack on the head and kissed him on the lips.

      “You’re my secret lover,” I told him and smirked.

      He barked back at me and walked out.

      ****

      In the morning, I woke up. I was still a little sore from Jack, so I went into the shower to wash off from all the action yesterday- I felt very dirty. I walked into my large shower and washed off my body. I got the shower head and put it on full power, moving it between my legs to wash off whatever was there and to give myself a little pleasure. I moaned as the hot water went inside of me, and I was surprised at how good it felt.

      I rubbed my nipples again and laid back, as one hand minded the shower head and the other minded the tit. My hips rolled, and I could feel myself reaching the climax. I let free, and my juices were everywhere in the tub. I finished washing myself, sticking my soapy fingers inside my pussy and ass.

      I went back downstairs to do my report when my phone rang. It was my friend Candy. “Hey, girl!” she exclaimed. “What’s up?”

      “Nothing… I’m working on my report, and you?”

      “I finished it already.” she giggled, “Can I come over?”

      “I don’t know… I don’t want to be distracted from the report or anything..”

      I pretended to sound very academic. Secretly, I’ve always wondered what a girl-on-girl encounter would be like. And with Candy, maybe I could persuade her to try it, too. I’m sure she always wonders…

      “Oh, don’t be silly! I’ll be there in 10 minutes.”

      I quickly got ready. I wore a short skirt without any panties and a thin dress shirt without a bra. I was ready for my girl-on-girl dream.

      ****

      Ten minutes had passed, and my doorbell rang. Racing the door, I fixed my hair quickly and let Candy in.

.

“Hey, girl! You look nice..” she greeted.

      Replying with a soft smile, I hugged her, making it my business to rub my erect nipples against her chest. I released and invited her up into my room to chat on AIM. She agreed, and we walked upstairs.

      “So, how long will you be home alone?” she curiously asked. “Well, my parents left yesterday for the weekend, so they should be home sometime tomorrow.” Candy nodded, and I pulled up a chair for her. We logged onto my account when an unknown screen name’s IM popped up.

      theirscreenname: hey, what’s up? u have a pic

      superstarcanine: No, sorry.. we have a webcam, though. a/s/l?

      theirscreenname: cool, me too. 19/m/Canada

      superstarcanine: Wow, we’re in Canada, too. Connect.

      –Webcam now in use–

      We quickly ran into the bathroom to fix our hair and look sexy for our new friend, putting on makeup and fluffing up our hair. Braless is always sexier, in my opinion, so I suggested Candy take off her bra and perhaps her panties. She agreed, and I led her back to my room.

      theirscreenname: wow, u guys are hot

      superstarcanine: Thanks, Hehe…you’re pretty cute, too.

      theirscreenname: how about u guys strip for me or something?

      superstarcanine: Hey, man, we’re not whores, you know!

      theirscreename: from the looks of it, I would think differently…

      Shocked at the man’s comment, Candy wanted to shut him up. “Let’s just.. do a few things he wants, Mist. It should be fun!” “No way… I’m not going to be a webcam whore.” I objected.

      Looking back at the screen, the man had his dick out, stroking it lovingly and giving a soft smirk back at us. I shook my head and glared at Candy angrily. I decided to go along with her plan and gave a soft bounce in my seat, causing my tits to move with me.

      superstarcanine: OK! Fine! We’ll go along with it only because we’re bored, OK? Plus, you’re cute, so that adds to it. Ha-ha.

      theirscreenname: aite that’s cool. Like my little friend here?

      superstarcanine: Sure.. he’s cute.

      theirscreenname: kk let’s just talk through webcam k?

      superstarcanine: Agreed.

      theirscreenname: put on a little show for me, plus you can see me jacking off and shit, OK?

      superstarcanine: OK….

      theirscreenname: I’ll have my microphone on to instruct you too. Sound cool?

      I was unsure, seeing as I would put on a show with my friend for a random stranger. He was cute, though. “Let’s do a lesbian act, Mist. Guys love that.”

      I was shocked. Maybe my lesbian dream was going to come true. I thought of the possibilities. Candy’s lips against mine, sucking on my face. Her tongue wrestling with mine, trying to go down my throat. My mouth in her sweet pussy, nibbling on her clitoris. My hands on her large tits, massaging and sucking on her nipples. I agreed and did whatever Candy wanted.

      I moved my chair closer to Candy as she brought her mouth to mine. We passionately made out, as if we had done this before- as if we were lovers. She rubbed her arms on my back, pulling me closer. Our tits, rubbing against each other, were pressed close as our tongues wrestled and our mouths devoured the other. I could feel her right leg lift onto my lap as she positioned herself seated on top of me. “Hot!” I could hear the man as Candy began to rub her bare pussy on my hips, her skirt riding up above her waist. We ground and still made out until she told me to stand up. She put the two chairs together and laid down, spreading her legs wide.

      Excitement raced through my body as I peeled off her skirt and my own, positioning the webcam on my desk so he could see the action. I took off both of our shirts and moved my mouth onto her waiting pussy, licking and slurping up her moisture. I pinched her clitoris with my free hand and moved my other on top of her tit, occasionally switching to her other. I rolled my thumb over her nipples and played with them as her moans were turning me on.

      I could hear the sounds of the man’s hands moving up and down his dick, sounding almost like clapping noises. His voice is deeper and more forceful now. “More, girls, more! You’re fantastic!”

      Candy’s orgasm let free, and I made it my business to clean up the mess with my mouth. She moaned and screamed as I felt some more juices flow out of my mouth.

      Done with that, I kissed her pussy as if it were her lips, moving the kisses up to her face, making out once again. I watched the man as he squirted out cum. His jacking off was turning me on. “Aw, man… Aw… Aw, man… That was fantastic. Your turn, now… Brunette! Yeah, you… What’s your name?”

      Candy, panting, sat up and moved the webcam to her face. Her hair was frizzy from her body bucking wild while having an orgasm, and her body glistened with sweat. “Can-can-Candy. And my friend here is Misty…”

      He laughed and clapped, “Wow, way to go. Those names are about as sexy as a name can be. Might as well call yourselves lesbian porn stars.” I gave a soft “ha” and laid on my back, letting Candy do what she wanted.

      She moved in onto my pussy and gave a soft lick to my inner thigh, causing chills to run up my body. She was teasing me, and I liked that. She licked in a circle around my fuck hole, my pussy muscles clenching, wanting her to tongue or finger fuck me. I moaned and ground my hips to her face, wanting her to do it already. Her tongue licked my clit, and I could feel her sucking on it as she nibbled and focused on my clitoris alone.

      She moved herself down to my fuck hole and began to finger fuck me violently. She put in three fingers and moved in and out, causing my body to jerk and my hips to roll, loving the feelings. I moaned her name and felt my muscles tensing as I was about to orgasm. I rubbed on my breasts and banged on the chairs as my body jerked wildly. Candy gave out a loud laugh as she enjoyed my pleasure. I could see her finger buried in her pussy, as I jerked and moved around harder.

      I screamed, “OH MY GOD, CANDY, OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD YES, THAT’S IT. HARDER, BABY, HARDER. OH YES. OH YES, OH GOD. OH MY GOD, OHHHHHH FFFFFUUUUUCKKKKKK!!!!”

      I felt my orgasm let free, and I could feel Candy dipping her fingers into my pussy, licking off the cum from her fingers. “These tastes very, very good.” She rubbed it on her lips and lay on top of me, kissing me once again.

      The AIM stranger, still jacking off, squirted once again. “Bravo! Bravo! I love this show, ha-ha. Two hot, sexy, and sweaty girls on top of each other, kissing and licking off each other’s cum. Fantastic! Do you guys do this often?” Candy and I parted and looked at each other.

      “Nc. But from now on, we will be.”

      We exchanged smiles and hugged again, shutting off the webcam and grinding our hips together.

      ****

      
        JACK’S INTERRUPTION…
      

      Laying on my bed and still naked, Candy and I were scanning through some lesbian porno magazines my dad had hidden under his bed. Our fingers were buried inside our pussies, and we were admiring the way the girls looked so sexy while at the same time enjoying themselves. I heard the door open and was frightened that my parents were home. But to my surprise, it was Jack. “He must’ve smelled our pussies’ scents from down the hallway, hahaha.” We both laughed. Jack jumped on the bed and lay between my legs, lapping at my hot cunt.

      Shocked, Candy exclaimed, “You’re just going to let him do that?!”

      I shrugged, “I don’t mind. He does a real good job, Cand.”

      She looked confused, her eyes switching back from pussy to Jack’s doggy dick poking out of its sheath. I noticed her hands inching under his belly and then noticed her begin to play with his dick. She moved her hands up and down, rolling her thumb at the tip. I noticed him lapping harder, and I rolled my hips harder onto his snout. He then pushed his front paws on top of my stomach, and I felt his penis poke against my vagina, trying to find the correct hole. He popped inside and began to fuck hard and violently. Candy, still confused, questioned us again.

      “You’re just going to let him do that?”

      I smiled, “You’ll have your chance, Candy.”

      Jack pumped in and out, and I could feel his cock throbbing and getting larger. He moved deeper and harder, and I began to pant and breathe harder, letting out a soft moan from deep inside my throat. I felt his hot doggy juices flow inside of me as he let out grunts. I moaned and orgasmed, feeling turned on at the thought of his juices and mine mixing. He stopped fucking and waited until his dick went back to size, then popped it out. I looked over at Candy and smiled. She laid back and spread her legs.

      “Me next, Jacky! Come here, boy!” We both laughed.

      Jack did just as he did to me, but Candy took it rougher. She had never been fucked by a dog before, so it was a little more painful. I let her take her mind off of it by letting her suck me, and it worked. We all had a wonderful time, especially Jack, Hehe. She slept over, and we had even more webcam sessions. We showered together and became the best of friends. Even now, I go to visit her. We’re still remarkably close, and I love her as much as my boyfriend.

      
        The End
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