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I looked at my phone to make sure I got the room right. It would be a huge mistake to come to the wrong dorm room and say "hey, we're here to fuck you?" to the wrong person. Or maybe it would be the most exciting thing ever, but, not tonight, not while we had a mission.

I don't know what Amara and I did to become a couple specializing in 'sex education' for lack of a better term, but once word got out around campus about my infamous list, and the things that followed with Amara and me...and Amara and Piper, and me and Piper...well, I guess we were known as those kinky lesbians who want to fuck everyone. They weren't exactly wrong.

"So she said she only wanted to actually do stuff with one of us, right?" Amara said, leaning over to me and kissing me as we walked the halls. I glanced at my phone and saw it was Sawyer Hall, room 485, and we were passing room 422.

“Well, she said she didn’t even know if she’d want to have sex by the end of it, but she left the possibility open, so, we need to let whatever happens just happen.” I said. "I want to run a tight ship about this stuff, we can’t just assume everyone wants to have sex with us when we talk to them about their hang-ups.”.

Amara and I walked the halls a little more, Amara ahead of me. She was wearing a black dress made of jersey fabric that clung to her curves and seemed to have a problem with riding up...but she wasn't doing anything to pull it back down, giving me a nice view of her ass in yellow panties.

“I’ll run your tight ship.” Amara joked.

“You know you already do that, baby.” I said, smiling.

It was an interesting situation we’d gotten ourselves into, and after word got out, I started getting messages from all kinds of people on campus about myself and Amara. A lot of them were guys who thought that it was an easy way to a threesome, and they quickly found how mean I could be when provoked. After sending a few screenshots of dick pics and abhorrent messages to various girlfriends, word must have gotten around and the guys stopped. But, there were also some good conversations, some cute, some timid, some leading to some very good sexting between me and other women on campus. Everyone seemed to be interested in my and Amara’s story. And some of them, like Amanda, seemed very, very interested. It was even more interesting to me that she didn’t want to do any sexting or even dirty talk, keeping it all fairly professional and cordial, before finally asking if Amara and I would want to come over to her dorm and ‘talk with us more.’

Finally, we walked up to Room 485. There were a few decorations on the door, one still hanging around from Halloween, another begging for winter break to start. Right below the numbers, there were foam letters that spelled "Alicia". I knocked on the door.

After a few seconds of shuffling behind the door, I heard the padlock turn over and the door opened. I was greeted by the girl I had been chatting with, her bright red hair streaked with a few purple strands, her curvy body looking enticing even though she was wearing a t-shirt and leggings.

"Hi!" she said.

"Is this...Amanda's room?" I said with a pause.

"It...umm, yeah it is," she said.

"You know, keeping things anonymous doesn't work that well when your real name is on your door." I smirked.

"It's ok, though, whatever your name is, your secret is safe with us." Amara said.

"Can...you come in, I'll just check to make sure it's ok, one second," the girl said, walking out into the hallway and looking around the corner. She left the door cracked, so Amara and I went in.

There was only one bed, so I was pretty confident Alicia/Amanda was the only person living in this room. It was a large room, larger than the one Amara and I shared, and it dawned on me.

"Oh my god...are you an RA?" I said, a little shocked, as she came back into the room.

"I...don't like to talk about that." Alicia/Amanda said, sheepishly, laughing a little, closing the door.

I thought back to my conversations with her on the website. I couldn't remember what her position on being a resident assistant was, but it didn't surprise me she didn't like to talk about it. RAs are supposed to be good girls, not women who ask overeager lesbians for sex advice

She closed the door behind us and gently corralled us into the room "OK, yes, my name is Alicia, and yes I'm an RA, which is why I need this to be...discrete."

I laughed a little and Amara smiled at her. "No one's going to know," she said, reassuringly.

"And I'm Mia, and this is Amara, but I think you already figured that out," I said, pointing to myself then to Amara. “And those are our real names, since everybody already seems to know who we are.”

"I've heard tales of you two, your little list, Mia" Alicia grinned and scrunched up her nose at me "pretty sly way to get your roommate in bed with you, huh?"

Amara and I looked at each other. "Well," I said, "Amara was already attracted to me, she just needed a nudge...so she was pretty much a guarantee...but it did get Piper in bed with us too..."

"Oh, Piper..." Alicia said "she lived on this floor freshman year, would not ever have more than a bra and shorts on, even when walking around in the halls."

"That sounds exactly like Piper" I said, laughing a little.

"She's only gotten more bold." Amara said.

"Anyway, we can talk lore later, this is about you, Alicia, and what you want to explore with us. You said you're a complete virgin, and that's fine, Amara was too when she and I started, so I don't want you to be worried about that." I sat down on the couch on the side of the room. RAs always had couches where the second bed would be. If Amara and I didn't have only a year left in college, we probably could have thrown out our other bed since we only sleep in Amara's.

"I am a virgin...like, super virgin." Alicia said, looking a little wistful "I've never even kissed someone."

"That's OK, Alicia, that was basically me too, and look how I've turned it around in a month" Amara said. I smiled. Amara had been working just about as hard as I had been to have a panoply of sexual experiences once we decided our relationship should be open. Beyond Piper, there was a girl on the track team, one in the drama department, and then this cute redhead with freckles that worked in the library. After discovering how insatiable she was sexually, I wasn't going to hold Amara back from exploring...and she didn't hold me back either.

"I just..." Alicia sat in her chair and looked down at the floor. This was clearly tough for her to get through "I guess I haven't made time for it, and, well, most people just see a fat girl and get turned off anyway. Or they're, like, only into fat girls and...that sucks"

I looked at Alicia's body. She had wide hips and a tummy, and she was definitely bigger than the usual thin girl that society had no shortage of an appetite for, but I loved her shape, and I wish she loved it more herself. Maybe that was part of my job here tonight.

"You have amazing curves, Alicia, really." Amara said, reassuring her.

Alicia blushed, and smiled "Just wish other people saw it the same way, but thank you."

"Well, we're here now, and we like your body, so, that's a start, right?" I said.

“You’ve…talked to me, though, and you’re both sweet and nice, and…” Alicia started tearing up a little bit “…no, I shouldn’t reject your compliments, thank you, I like that you both find me sexy.”

"This isn't the first time I've seen you, Alicia" Amara said "I think you were in one of my Bio classes a couple of years ago and I saw you then. It was before I was out or before I even really knew I was a lesbian, but...I certainly noticed you." Amara grinned.

"Aww, that's sweet," Alicia said "I remember you now, I mean, I just noticed you because you were the only brown girl in the room. You were gorgeous and had this cute hair. I kind of just admired from afar, didn't even think you might be gay..."

Amara ran a hand through her hair, which was wavy today "Well, you wouldn't have known anyway, Mia hadn’t brought it out in me yet. But it's nice to know someone was admiring me, especially someone who looked like you. I just hope that it was admiring me from behind, because back then I had big glasses and frizzy hair and, let’s just say I was extremely unfuckable."

Alicia and Amara shared a laugh, which helped the mood a lot. It seemed to open the door for the real fun we were about to have.

“I guess I also didn’t know that I was into girls back then, I just thought that seeing a pretty girl and feeling butterflies in my stomach was something every girl felt.”

“Oh my god, me too…Alicia, I cannot tell you how many times I would get, like, literally horny while thinking about a woman, and I still denied to myself that I was a lesbian. I was masturbating while picturing women in my mind, watching lesbian porn videos, and even then, after all that, I was still like ‘no, Amara, you’re not a lesbian, you just haven’t found the right guy yet’…such bullshit and self-deception.” Amara said.

“I…oh my god I can’t believe I’m about to say this,” Alicia blushed, looking a little nervous but also giddy “but I guess we’re confessing things here, and promise me you won’t ever tell anyone about what I’m about to say…”

I raised my eyebrows at the potential of the next statement, but wasn’t sure where it was going “what happens or gets talked about in this room tonight is between the three of us, I absolutely promise you that.” I said. “Right, Amara?”

“Absolutely, and you know I am very capable of keeping a secret…like how I didn’t admit to my roommate that I wanted to fuck her for three years.” Amara chuckled.

“OK, so, this is how deeply I denied that I was into girls” Alicia sat up in her chair and crossed her legs, looking like she was winding up to tell a story she had been saving for ages. “Last year, one of the girls on this floor, and she was a senior so she’s gone now, but she saw that I was sort of down and overwhelmed by classes, so one night she came to my room…”

“And?” I said, intrigued.

“And she volunteered to give me a back rub, like, with oil. And I was like ‘oh, yes, that sounds like a nice thing for my friend to do for me.’” Alicia was blushing now, but she was clearly enjoying retelling the tale.

“This certainly sounds like it’s going in a direction…” Amara said.

“So, I got topless, obviously without her looking, wrapped myself up in a towel, and laid on the bed for her to give me a back rub. It was nice, like back rubs are, but her hand at one point slipped down a little and touched the side of my boob” Alicia mimed the motion on her body, sliding her hand along the side of her right breast “and it made me literally cum…like, I was able to keep it to myself and just, like, press myself against the bed as hard as I could so she wouldn’t know she had accidentally given me a massive orgasm. And still, even after that, I told myself it was just an accident, that I was starved for touch, and it wasn’t because a hot girl got me topless and touched my tits and that I liked it because of that, not just by accident.”

It sounded incredibly hot as I imagined it in my own mind.

“Alicia…it sounds like she wanted to fuck you…” Amara said, grinning “you don’t just…ask your RA to get her tits out and break out a bottle of massage oil just because you’re being nice.”

“Well of course I know that now, but, back then, nope, it was just pure accident that a woman touched my body and made me cum.”

“Well I don’t want to dispute your idea that you’re an absolute virgin, Alicia, but it sounds like you’ve at least gotten to second base with a woman, even if you may not have realized it at the time. So, hey, pressure off, this won’t be your first sexual experience with a woman.” I said.

“I suppose you’re right.” Alicia said, looking at me, a bit of eagerness in her eyes.

OceanofPDF.com


2

"OK," Amara said "We should get some rules out of the way first. Do you want Mia to start? She absolutely loves rules and loves to tell people about them.”

Alicia nodded, and Amara looked to me, which gave me a chance to step in and speak "This is an educational experience, first and foremost, Alicia. It's going to be fun, and there's nothing wrong with us being here because we all want to have sex. Like, it’s ok to be horny. So, I hope you will be comfortable talking with us about what you like, don't like, what you'd like to try, what you've always been curious about..." I looked over at Alicia. She was sitting with her legs crossed and her hands folded.

"We're open to letting you try out anything you have fantasized about, or we can try to build up those fantasies with you." I said.

"Think of it like we're your therapists...therapists that you can fuck." Amara laughed.

"That's...one way to put it. And, you're actually cheaper than a therapist." Alicia smiled. She dug her nails into her knees in tension, I could tell she was incredibly nervous about all of this.

Needing to move things along so that the nerves wouldn't consume Alicia, I pulled out my phone and looked over the chat she and I had before "you were talking how you’d be nervous to see a woman naked or even do anything sexual with her.”

“And then you sent me a picture of your tits.”

I smiled “well, yes, I did that because you asked so nicely. And, I was kinda hoping you’d return the favor tonight.”

Alicia squirmed a little, again uncomfortable "Oh, of course I'd show you my boobs, Mia, but, I...I'm...curvy...let's be honest, I'm fat, and so I don't feel like I have anything to show off."

Amara got up and walked over to her chair and leaned on it, then leaned down to Alicia's level "Hey, this isn't about looking good for anyone else, you don't need to be some diet addicted girl in a magazine, I want you to feel sexy." Amara ran her finger along Alicia's arm "So, what makes you feel sexy? And be honest."

Alicia's skin blushed where Amara touched it, and her breathing seemed to slow a bit. Her shoulders loosened up, as did her face "Well, I...I don’t think I look good naked."

"I bet you look amazing." Amara said, standing back up and sitting down on the chair next to her. I had been silent watching this whole thing unfold.

Alicia pulled at her t-shirt, stretching it a little "OK..." she said, smiling a little to herself "I do think my boobs look good."

"Do you, now?" Amara grinned.

Alicia turned a little red "Well, when I was in high school and first got boobs, it was fun have them, even if nobody else seemed to notice since they were on a fat girl"

"I'm sure Amara knows your pain of big boobs." I said. I looked down at my own A-cups "I do not"

Amara rolled her eyes "They can be a pain in the ass to lug around all day, but they look good at the end of the day." she paused and looked back at Alicia "Can I see?"

Alicia nodded her head. She was nervous but willing. I stood up. Amara got off the couch and we both walked over to her. I walked around Alicia to face her as she lifted her shirt off, showing her full breasts and bra-covered cleavage.

Alicia's boobs were, in fact, wonderful. Pale and soft, with deep cleavage. Of course I loved Amara's tits, but Alicia's were definitely giving them a run for their money.

"So...there they are..." Alicia said, shrugging. She weakly smiled and started to blush heavily.

"Those are wonderful." Amara said.

"Can I...touch them through the bra?" I said, taking a bold step.

Alicia nodded

I leaned forward and felt her nipples over her bra, rubbing over them gently to try to tease them and make them harden "Amara's right, these are gorgeous, Alicia. You shouldn't be nervous. You are so hot.”

"You have phenomenal tits, Alicia, you should be proud of them." Amara said, using her hand to play with Alicia's nipple through the cup.

"Mmm...I'm getting...more proud of them..." she said as she enjoyed Amara and I rubbing her nipples.

"Want us to keep doing this?" I said.

Alicia nodded emphatically. Her body language seemed more open to sex than she was at the start of all of this. Amara looked up and smirked at me, she could tell something was up too.

"You're very receptive, Alicia" Amara said, continuing to massage Alicia's nipple over her bra. I ran my fingers under the cups of Alicia's bra, and Alicia raised her hand to block mine, gently pushing it back from entering her bra.

"Oh...you guys...this feels great. I just...need to ramp up slowly. Can I have you do this to my body as I get...used to things?"

I backed off and smiled at her "That's completely fine. We can take this as slowly as you want."

Amara looked to me, and then to Alicia “slow can be nice too.”

"It's kinda weird that I'm getting my tits felt up before I've even kissed someone, isn't it?" Alicia said.

"Not at all" Amara and I said, practically in unison. I giggled, and Alicia did too. Amara was still massaging her nipples through her bra, and Alicia had a faint smile on her face from it.

"I'm asking one of you to kiss me, I guess." Alicia grinned.

"Oh? You want to kiss one of us now?" Amara teased, pinching Alicia's nipple softly and causing her to gasp.

"Mmm, well, I suppose...yeah." Alicia said, closing her eyes in pleasure and taking a breath in. She looked a lot more confident now, like the weight was lifted off of her shoulders.

"Who would you like to kiss first, Alicia? Mia? Me?" Amara said, playfully.

Alicia smiled "I would love to kiss you, Amara"

Amara nodded and took her hand off of Alicia's boobs and stood back, leaning in. I got back in front of Alicia so I could watch her and Amara.

She kissed Alicia, but did it slowly, and let Alicia be the one leading. She held Amara's arm, keeping her there, and let the kiss continue and luxuriate. I watched in admiration, taking my hand off of Alicia's tit as to not overstimuate her.

After a while, I moved out of the way and went over to Alicia's bed to sit. Amara and Alicia kissed for a while. Finally, Amara pulled back from Alicia, a lovedrunk grin on her face "How was that for a first kiss?" She asked.

Alicia smiled "You're very good at kissing."

"Well, I had a very good student," she said. She paused "And how did kissing someone for the first time make you feel?"

Alicia sat in thought, closing her eyes and breathing in. Amara put a finger on Alicia's chin and pulled her head to her lips, giving her one last small peck on the mouth. Alicia's face beamed, she had the happiest smile I'd ever seen, and her eyes had a fire to them.

"I think you guys should keep doing stuff like that...maybe get your hands back on my tits. I don't know if I want to move any faster tonight. I'd rather just...feel good, if that's ok."

"Oh, that's perfect." Amara said.

I leaned forward on Alicia's bed "We have a whole night to explore what you like. And I do not mind touching your tits at all.”

Alicia nodded, still in a dreamy haze, "Please. I've never...had someone play with my nipples and it’s doing…a lot for me.”

“Well I can tell you that you should not be afraid to share these with anybody…and we haven’t seen them out of your bra yet.” I said.

I walked up and kissed Alicia. Amara was standing behind her, leaning down and kissing her neck, then pulling on her ear with her lips, causing Alicia to giggle.

“Would it be OK if I took off your bra, Alicia?” I said

“I don’t…yes…no…umm.”

“Any answer is OK” Amara said, continuing to nip and lick at Alicia’s ear.

Alicia giggled and pushed back against Amara. I had a feeling Alicia would be a girl who liked her ear getting played with. She looked down, embarrassed by the whole situation. I moved her chin so her eyes could meet mine.

She leaned back to me, her eyes filled with a little lust. I kissed her lips, her neck, and down to her breasts.

“Do you want me to take it off?” I asked.

“I…” Alicia seemed to pull back a little again “ok, I am nervous about it because I’ve never shown my boobs to someone, other than my doctor.”

“Lucky doctor.” I grinned, then said more seriously, "It's perfectly ok to be nervous, Alicia. We have no intention to laugh at you or be rude to you or anything.”

She nodded and closed her eyes, Amara massaging her shoulders "It's not that, I want you to play with my boobs, but I don't think they'll compare to your girlfriend’s or whatever, and...I just don't want to be a let down."

I reached up to her breast, feeling it through her bra, she arched her back and let out a little moan "Alicia, your tits are wonderful. I love my girlfriend's boobs, but your body is sexy, and you have big, wonderful tits, so if you feel comfortable enough to show them to me, I will love them, OK?”

Alicia nodded again, pumping herself up “ok…yes, please, take off my bra, Mia”

I took the clasp into my fingers and unhooked the back, freeing Alicia's breasts. Amara and I looked at them and then at Alicia, and Amara walked back in front of the chair so she could stand between Alicia's legs as they hung over the edge. I walked back over to my place in front of her and looked at her body.

She had wide hips and a rounded stomach and thighs. Her large breasts were a wonderful addition to the rest of her curves, with large pink nipples that looked as delicious as ripe strawberries. I tried not to ogle Alicia’s body, but, damn it was tough.

“You are…so hot, Alicia.” I said.

“You’re just saying that because you don’t want me to feel bad. ”you’re humoring me.”

Amara leaned down and kissed Alicia's forehead "Yes, of course. “Alicia, genuinely, you are sexy and you have nothing to worry about."

Alicia took a deep breath and nodded, closing her eyes again "Ok, sorry, it's...hard not to put yourself down, even when people say nice things, because I just see things in the mirror, and they aren't the best..."

"It's fine, I totally get it, we won't hold that against you, right? You’re hot, Alicia, and we both want to have sex with you. For real. I am so horny right now.” I said.

Amara smiled.

Alicia took another deep breath, calming down her nerves "I am...definitely wet. But, you know...it's hard to just...shake it off...but I'm ready to keep going...so long as you both keep telling me how great I am. Because...I need it."

Amara kissed her cheek "We'll keep telling you that"

I took a moment to take in Alicia's body again. I wanted to play with her tits all night, but I knew we had to go slow. “Can I kiss you too, Alicia?” I said.

“I would like that.” Alicia said.

I moved forward between her legs and leaned down, kissing her deeply on her lips. Her lips were so soft and sweet, she moaned into me. I kept going, moving to her neck, her shoulders, kissing down her neck and shoulders to her breasts.

“Ok, ok…let’s take it slow, I want to…figure this out more.” Alicia said, gently pushing me back.

“Sorry…sorry” I said, scorning myself a little bit “I’m trying to not be overeager.”

Alicia breathed out "This is a lot of...emotional work...but it's so good, it's so good to finally let someone kiss me, and to see how I react. But I…haven’t ever done anything sexual with someone, at least not intentionally sexual.” I looked at her, her eyes were watering. She wiped them "It's just a lot, it's a lot of pressure, you know, I want to make you happy, I want to please you, and I want to see what feels good for me, it's just a lot..."

I smiled "There's nothing wrong with it being a lot."

"No, of course not" Amara said "and we will both take it slowly. What do you want us to do?"
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Alicia blushed, and grinned "Well, can I touch you both? I'd really like to, and maybe...maybe Mia could take off her top?"

"That sounds amazing." I said.

I smiled at Alicia, and pulled my shirt up and off, tossing it over to the couch.

“Oh…you’re not wearing a…bra” Alicia said.

I shrugged and smirked, she looked a little sheepish about that. “Benefits…or maybe drawback, of being an A-cup.”

Alicia took a moment to breathe. Her body had become a lot more relaxed as she took her time to look over us and get comfortable with us being there with her.

“They’re so…different than mine.”

I ran my hands over my tits, rubbing my nipples to get them harder “they work just the same way, I promise” I smiled.

"Would it be ok if I sucked on your nipples, Alicia?" I said.

“No, I…don’t think I can handle that right now. And Amara should stand behind me again, and…run her hands over my stomach. That was really nice." Alicia said, sheepishly.

Amara came around and gently placed her hands on Alicia's belly.

“Should I do it topless?” Amara said, looking at me and then back to Alicia.

Alicia blushed heavily, her cheeks getting as red as a strawberry. She was so sweet.

"I would love it if you took your dress off, Amara," she said, quietly.

Amara smiled at Alicia "You can do it yourself if you want. I want you to know that."

Alicia stood up from her chair and reached down and started to pull the fabric up. “Also the first time I’ve taken off someone’s clothes.” she laughed. Amara raised her arms and Alicia pulled the dress off of Amara's head and arms and threw it on the couch where my shirt was. She was wearing the bright yellow panties I’d noticed before and a lacy black bra with cups that I could see through, just like her purple bra that had turned me on so much that first time.

I had seen Amara naked plenty of times, so I could keep myself from staring at her in her lingerie, but it was so sexy, and the color went so well with her skin, and her boobs looked amazing in them. But I had to stay focused on Alicia right now.

Alicia looked excited to see my and Amara’s boobs. Amara gently played with Alicia's hair "Does it feel good to see us topless? How does it make you feel?" she whispered into Alicia's ear.

Alicia was shivering. Her eyes went down to my boobs again, she grinned, she looked back up to me, she turned her head to the side and looked at Amara's.

"Your nipples...they look like little Hershey's kisses." she giggled, her cheeks a rosy red, Amara turned to look at mine and then at Alicia's and grinned.

"You're right," she said, and then looked up at Alicia with a knowing look “and just as delicious”

I loved this exchange between these two girls. It was so fun and sexual and sweet at the same time, it was just so hot to watch them interact.

Amara was just a natural, she just knew what to say and when to say it. Alicia could learn so much from her. She had a great body image and always knew just what to say.

Alicia turned around, still grinning and she pulled Amara in for a kiss. They stood there, tits pressed against each other, enjoying each other.

Alicia moaned as their bodies rubbed together and I heard Amara whisper "Are you ok with this Alicia?"

Alicia just nodded, continuing their make-out session.

"Want to take my bra off, Alicia?” Amara said with a grin “another first you get to experience.”

Alicia nodded. I was already there and in the best position for Amara to have her bra taken off, but, this was about Alicia, not me. Alicia was behind Amara now, reaching around, trying to work out how the bra clasp works.

“This one’s complicated” Alicia giggled.

"Oh, I'm sorry, Alicia." I said, smirking, I leaned forward "Want me to help you?"

She nodded "That's alright."

Amara looked over her shoulder "She has to learn eventually, Mia. Plus, being nervous is super hot.”

Amara was right. I moved out of the way. Alicia's hands were shaking, she was clearly nervous about taking Amara's bra off.

“It’s ok Alicia, you’re doing great.” I said to reassure her.

Alicia breathed in, closing her eyes for a second, and then continued to unclasp Amara's bra, with a little bit of difficulty, but it finally came undone. I was always amazed at how much pulling and holding Amara’s bras did on her massive tits. It was an engineering marvel that those cups did that for her boobs.

Amara shrugged her shoulders and the straps slipped off her shoulders and she reached up and pulled the bra off.

Amara was beautiful and so was Alicia, and watching them be together made my body tingle in pleasure. Alicia looked over to me and I just smiled back at her, and Amara reached back and kissed her on her lips, taking her hands and putting them on her tits.

Amara and Alicia stood there, both of their topless bodies rubbing together.

“I think your tits are bigger than mine” Alicia said.

I looked down at Alicia's body and over at Amara’s “That doesn't matter." I said “We’re all hot here, it’s not a competition.”

Amara looked back and then kissed her again, their nipples brushing against each other, which made Alicia giggle "I know it doesn't. But they are beautiful." she said as Amara's tits were squeezed together against her body.

"Alright, so, now that we are all topless, we need to figure out how this is going to move forward.” I said, my inner logician perking up. “We can talk to you about sex stuff all night, Alicia, or give you pointers on how to, like, masturbate effectively, or we can move on to the more…advanced part of the evening.” I said.

“You mean…sex with one of you?” Alicia said.

Amara and I both nodded, she was looking directly at me and smiling.

She was a little hesitant to speak. It took a little bit of time for Alicia to collect her thoughts. She took her hands off of Amara, and looked at me again and grinned.

Alicia's face blushed "Well...I've thought about you going down on me before. Or Amara...going down on me. It's something I think about. Or I guess, maybe you and Amara going down on me..." Alicia said, embarrassed, then laughed. “I just don’t think I’m ready for it.” She turned around to face me again, then back to Amara "Can I just watch you two? For a bit?" She asked. “I guess I can just be honest, I’ve masturbated while thinking about the two of you.”

I walked over to Alicia "Well, what did you imagine me and Amara doing?" I said, taking a hand and playing with her hair "What did you think about while you got off thinking about us?"

Alicia smiled, "Oh, you know, just you two having sex on my couch." she said.

“Well, I could definitely go for having some sex on this couch with my girlfriend, what about you, Mia?” Amara said.

“That sounds like a great idea.” I grinned.

Alicia nodded and walked to her chair "Yes...yes I want to watch you both. You two have fun, and I’ll sit here in my chair and watch and just…take it all in.” Alicia said.

It was hot to be told what to do. Amara loved to tell girls what to do during sex, and I loved to do what Amara told me to. But this was different. She wasn't telling us what to do, she was asking us, and I loved it just as much.

"Alicia, you can masturbate too. Don't think of it as just us showing you. If you're into it, you can play with your pussy while watching us.”

“I…might.” Alicia said, seeming to not have thought of it before, "I’m not sure I’m comfortable yet doing that in front of someone.” she said.

"Of course," Amara said. She sat back down on the couch, and I joined her.

Alicia watched us intently, halfway with lust and halfway with just interest.

“So we’re going to have sex now…for you, Alicia. And if you want to stop us to ask about anything while we do it, just speak up, ok?”

She nodded emphatically and grinned, excited for what she was about to see.

I leaned in and kissed Amara deeply, pulling her head closer with my hand behind her ear. She let out a little moan as I licked at her lips and pulled her closer. Her mouth was hot and wet against mine, and she wrapped her arms around me, our bodies rubbing together, and our tits mashing together as we kissed.

“We need to be naked for this, don’t we?” Amara said, pulling back from the kiss. I was already taking her panties down as she was talking, she was smiling down at me, letting me take them down for her. I threw them on the couch next to us, then Amara slid her hands down my body and removed my panties, throwing them on top of hers.

Now, I was ready to really give Alicia a show.
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“Ohh…you two look so hot…better than I even imagined.” Alicia said. She was rubbing her pussy over her leggings.

“She seems to like what she sees, Amara.” I said, winking and wiggling my ass a little to give Alicia a bit of a show. I reached out my hand and pulled Amara close again and kissed her deeply.

I leaned over Amara and slid down her body to her tits, taking one into my mouth. Amara ran her hands through my hair and grabbed a handful and pulled a little bit, and I looked up at her and saw her grin, she knew what I liked. I grabbed her other nipple and massaged it as I kissed and licked on her nipple.

Amara closed her eyes in pleasure and then I slid back up and kissed her again. Amara pulled me close and I started grinding my pussy on her leg. Her skin was so soft and smooth and warm on my cunt. I pushed my body on her more, feeling my clit rubbing up and down her thigh.

She felt so good against me, and I was starting to feel the first signs of orgasm as I continued to grind against her, I moaned against her, then I pushed back and looked into her eyes.

“Don’t cum, Mia” Amara whispered to me “we need to let Alicia be the first to do that tonight.”

I nodded and slowed my hips down. She was right, this was about Alicia. It was Alicia who we were here for, so Alicia would get the first orgasm. But it didn't mean we couldn't have any fun while she watched.

Amara put a hand between my legs and started to play with my cunt, I closed my eyes and leaned down and started kissing and biting Amara's neck.

“Do you like this, Alicia?" I asked "how does it feel to have me and Amara fuck in front of you?"

“It’s…so hot.” Alicia said, now fully playing with her tits and rubbing her pussy through her leggings. “You two are so goddamn sexy”

“Mmm, yeah, keep rubbing your pussy through your pants, Alicia." I said. I kissed Amara deeply again. She put her fingers into my mouth and I sucked on them. “Feel how wet watching Amara and me makes you.” I said to Alicia, she looked so turned on. She nodded and pushed against herself with more pressure.

"Are you going to cum watching us?" I asked, staring deeply into her eyes, Amara leaned in to lick my nipple, teasing it. "Do you want to cum right now?" I asked Alicia, Amara licking her way from my breast down to my stomach, leaving little kisses all the way. Amara looked at Alicia. “I haven’t even started to eat Mia’s pussy yet…”

“No…it’s going to take a bit for me to get there, I just get super horny and can like maintain it.” Alicia said.

“Sounds like a fucking superpower” Amara said “if Mia had that, she wouldn’t have had her first orgasm with me within five seconds of me touching her pussy for the first time.”

I laughed at that, Alicia did too. I had already gotten so much more comfortable with my body in the past couple of months with Amara. Before, I would get self-conscious if I had sex like, at all, and now I loved getting off in front of other people.

“Amara’s not telling you that I made her cum just by kissing her while we were going up to our dorm room that night.” I said.

Amara and I both laughed and Amara moved her body back to sit up, maybe so Alicia could get another full view.

Amara  gently ran her fingers through my hair "You're so pretty Mia," Amara whispered, looking over at Alicia “isn’t she, Alicia?”

Alicia nodded and moved her hand down into her leggings to finger herself "She really is...and I can see your pussy lips from over here." She said. Knowing she was fingering herself now while she looked at me gave me a special thrill.

I was so wet. I moved my hands down to my pussy and spread it with my fingers, giving Alicia a show "How about now?" I said, turning to face her again. Amara grinned, pulling my hair back as I showed my soaked pussy to Alicia. Alicia was enjoying watching me play with myself. I rubbed my pussy with my fingers, pushing the lips apart with them and feeling my own wetness, spreading it over my pussy lips, moaning loudly. Amara glided her hand up my thigh and started toying at my pussy.

Amara grinned at Alicia "How about now, Alicia?" I let out a loud moan as Amara kept playing with my pussy and rubbing it "you have quite the view right now of me putting my fingers in Mia’s wet little cunt. Are you having fun?" she asked Alicia, I opened my eyes and watched Amara's fingers move across my lips. I pushed my body into her and moaned as she ran her hand over my clit and pinched it between two fingers. I had been on edge this whole time and the pain mixed with the pleasure was almost enough to get me off.

Alicia just moaned in response, her mouth was open in a smile as she stared at Amara playing with my pussy, her eyes on fire.

“Can you…eat Mia out, Amara?” Alicia gasped as she looked at us.

Amara grinned at her and I spread my legs apart for Amara to put her head between. She kissed and sucked her way to my clit and down to my lips, running her tongue along my thighs in a trail toward my aching slit. I felt like my pussy was a magnet pulling Amara's mouth down.

Hearing Alicia’s fingers move inside of her pussy was so fucking sexy. It was almost more sexy to hear it and imagine how wet and pink it was before I actually saw it. Hearing Alicia fucking herself while watching Amara and I, I closed my eyes and focused on Amara flicking her tongue around my clit and up and down my pussy, every sound in the room was like a symphony.

“Can I…get naked?” Alicia said, asking me.

I nodded. “I would absolutely love to see you naked right now, Alicia.” I looked at her with a smile on my face "If you want to." I said.

Alicia pulled her leggings and panties down and off of her legs. Her round stomach and curvy hips were so magical and enticing. I’d never been with a curvy girl before, or even seen one naked like this, and it was truly a sight to behold.

I looked between her legs to see that her pussy was shaved, with perfect little lips forming a seam that lead to I’m sure wonderful things.

I smiled "Do you shave it?" I said

"Umm…yes, I…did it for the first time tonight." She said, her confidence returning a little.

“You did an amazing job, it looks adorable.” I said. I could hear the sound of Alicia's fingers on her pussy. Her wetness was so enticing to me. I wanted to watch her and taste her, but that could wait for a bit, this was her first time doing anything, so I didn't want to scare her away by coming on too strong.

Amara stopped eating me and moved over to my thigh. I looked over at Alicia as she sat naked in her chair, masturbating and watching the scene unfold on her couch. Alicia had spread her pussy open, revealing her pink folds. It looked so delicious and irresistible.

I put my hand on Amara’s forehead to get her to stop eating me out. “Amara, look at how fucking sexy Alicia is” I said, pointing over to the chair. Alicia had her leg draped over one leg, her body radiant in the dim light of the dorm.

She took her fingers and ran them along her pussy lips, playing with herself slowly as we watched her, Amara stopped eating my pussy to admire the beauty that was Alicia's naked body, she looked amazing as she masturbated for us.

“I kind of like you two watching me…and telling me how sexy I am” Alicia whispered.

Amara was rubbing her hands over her pussy and smiling over at Alicia "Well, I think you are incredibly sexy and cute."

Alicia blushed "Thanks"

Amara stood up from between my legs, I moved up so she could sit next to me and we could both admire Alicia playing with herself. Amara put her arm around me, and kissed my cheek as we watched Alicia pleasure herself.

“Well, Alicia, now that we’re all naked, do you want to take this to the next level?” Amara said.

Alicia nodded and grinned "I'm not quite ready to have sex, but I'm definitely ready to…touch a girl, I'm not ready to cum, so, maybe I could play with your tits?"

“Which one of us?” I said.

She bit her lip "You...if that's OK" she said.

Amara reached down between my legs and played with my pussy a little. "That's more than ok," she said, kissing my shoulder and whispering into my ear, "show her how to play with a girl, Mia. I’m just going to watch you two here, just like Alicia watched us.”
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Alicia got off of the chair and walked over to us on the couch. Her pussy lips glistened in the light as she made the short journey over to us. If she was worried about her body image before, the way she sauntered over to me, her hips swinging slightly, told me that she didn’t have much worry about it in this moment.

Alicia got in between Amara and I, Amara scooted out of the way for us, but still sat next to me to watch as Alicia started to run her hands over my body. She had a small, but genuine smile as her fingers played with my nipples and breasts. Her eyes went wide as she truly touched another woman for the first time. I moaned at the sensation of her fingers running across me.

“Mmm…that feels nice…” I said to Alicia.

Her hands felt wonderful on my skin and on my tits. It was amazing to see Alicia get more comfortable around us. It felt like she was becoming less shy, less reserved and a bit more playful with her sexuality, more comfortable with her own body.

"It really does. It feels…nice. And soft. Your boobs are so soft. I am…still kind of weirded out at touching another woman’s tits, but I also really like it" She giggled. She gently playing with my nipples with her fingertip, drawing a circle around my areola.

I looked down at Alicia's pussy, seeing her pink, glistening folds. I wanted to devour it, but I knew I had to restrain myself and let Alicia take the reins here.

"They're so...tiny and...fun." Alicia said, gently running her fingers over my nipples, causing me to swoon in pleasure.

I gasped a little when Alicia grabbed one of my breasts a little rougher, squeezing it a bit and making me moan.

“Does it feel good to you?” Alicia asked.

"Mmm...it feels like a hot redhead is playing with my little tits" I said, blissful at Alicia's gentle touch.

"They really are cute" Alicia said "I never...felt the urge to play with someone's breasts before now but...they're really nice. And they fit..." she cupped them in her palms "in my hand completely...me and Amara can't do that." Alicia laughed.

"Mmhmmm," I said.

Alicia turned to face me and leaned forward and kissed me. I opened my mouth for her, our tongues met as we kissed, I pushed her body closer to me with my hands as we made out. It was a nice change of pace to kiss Alicia after the intensity of Amara eating my pussy.

“It’s so hot to kiss a girl. It makes me wonder why I haven't been doing this." she whispered as we kept kissing.

She moved down to kiss and suck on my nipple and I leaned back against Amara and moaned, her lips were so warm and soft as they sucked on my nipple and her tongue played with it, teasing it.

"Oh you are just...moving onto that, aren't you?" I said, laughing in surprise at Alicia suddenly sucking my tits. She was a little clumsy about it, but I wasn't one to complain. I looked down at her she was still in her own head and had a smile on her face as she gleefully licked my tits.

Amara kissed my neck "Mmmm...Mia...you like it, don't you? Her touching and sucking on you. You love having that redhead suck on your tits." Amara said in a deep husky voice into my ear, she knew how much that drove me wild.

I looked down and watched Alicia suck on my nipples, gently playing with my breasts at the same time as she played with herself, rubbing her fingers over her glistening clit, it was so pretty to watch, she looked so gorgeous as she enjoyed me and herself at the same time. I kissed the top of her head and whispered to her as she sucked.

"Ok...so...Alicia, I don't want to derail anything at all, but we are getting to the point where you need to decide if you want to have sex with one of us or not." I pulled her back from my tits and looked down at her face. She sat up, still pondering it. Needless to say it was strange to still be wondering if you wanted to have sex while you were naked with two other women. I understood why she was hesitant though, it was a big step to take for someone as reserved as Alicia.

"What about...both?" Alicia asked.

“I know it sounds good, Alicia, but in all honesty you do not want to lose your virginity in a threesome." I said.

“You’re probably right…” Alicia said, rubbing her fingers along her slit.

"Why don't we get off of the couch then." Amara said. "This is supposed to be a night of discovery for you, Alicia. You need to figure out what you want, and the longer you hesitate, the more difficult that is going to become. So, let's do what Mia said, let's get off of the couch." Amara said. She took Alicia by the hand and brought her up with me, we walked to the chair.

"Why don't you have a seat," Amara said.

She looked up at the two of us naked and blushed "You are both so pretty." she said "It's hard to pick one." she sat down on the chair, she had a slight smile. I put my arms around Amara's waist, holding her body against mine, our tits pushed up against each other, giving her one last look to influence her decision. Alicia took a long, deep breath. She bit her lip and looked back up at the two of us. She closed her eyes, and took another deep breath, opening them, her gaze intense and confident, but not cocky, it was an honest gaze, looking into our souls.

"Ok. I want to have sex with you." she pointed at Amara "Amara. Is that ok?"

Amara laughed. "Of course it is, sweetheart."

Alicia smiled wide. She looked like she'd just won the lottery. I have to admit I was deeply hoping she would pick me, but it was her choice to make. And, plus, I got to watch her eat Amara's pussy, which would be a sight to behold.
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"Shall we go to your bed?" Amara said, reaching her hand out to Alicia. Alicia stood up, her knees clearly weak and her head spinning.

"I am...really going to have sex for the first time..." Alicia said to herself, seeming to psyche herself up for it. It was actually incredibly cute. I laughed to myself at how nervous she was and how she was making such a big deal out of this, but it was a big deal for her. And we were happy to help.

"Yes." she said. She reached up and took Amara's hand "You sure you're cool with it?" she looked at me.

I nodded "of course, it was your call, not mine. I'm not gonna lie though, I kind of wish I'd gotten chosen."

"Maybe you could come by on your own sometime...perhaps you'll have a major 'roommate problem'" she made air quotes with her fingers "that would mean I'd have to keep my door closed for a few hours while I 'helped' you with it." Alicia grinned. I couldn't help but smile. She was already getting cocky after one time with us. I guess the first time can do that.

"Everyone knows me and Mia are roommates, though...and they definitely know we get along." Amara laughed at Alicia's remark and led her onto her bed.

Alicia laid down in the middle of the bed, her ankles crossed and hands at the sides of her hips. She was incredibly nervous, but I didn't want to influence things, so I just sat in the chair Alicia had been in, turning it to face Amara and Alicia in the bed. Amara laid down next to her, taking a finger and running it down Alicia's face and across her chest and tits.

Alicia sighed deeply and leaned into Amara's touch "So...this is the first time I'll be...doing anything like this" She looked at me and then looked at Amara.

"We know Alicia." I said with a smirk, "Just...have fun."

I looked at Amara and she gave me a little nod as she got on top of Alicia, their tits pushing against each other, nipples touching, causing the two girls to moan. I was once again allowing myself to be unabashedly horny and started to play with my pussy as I watched Amara admire Alicia's body.

Amara held Alicia's tits in her hands, leaning down and sucking on the nipples greedily. She'd never been with a woman with tits this big, so I'm sure it was a real treat for her. She massaged them with her fingers as she sucked and played with them.

"That's a pretty big smile, Alicia" I said, grinning as I watched them.

"That's just because I'm really...really enjoying this right now." Alicia said, breathing heavily as she arched her back up.

I slid a finger inside of me as I watched them. The pleasure was so nice, and my cunt was already soaked and dripping. I wanted to make this last, to really savor it. I needed to make it last for myself, and also for Alicia and Amara, I needed to be in the moment to enjoy every second of Amara being with another woman, a woman who was finally embracing her sexuality. It was hot. I slid in and out slowly with my middle finger.

Amara moved her hand down and put her hand on Alicia's cunt. Alicia gasped at the feeling of Amara's hands on her pussy, her hand moving slowly back and forth over Alicia's glistening slit. It was incredibly hot watching the two of them. Amara continued to suck and play with Alicia's tits as she worked Alicia's clit.

Alicia let out a moan of pleasure at the feeling of Amara touching her, it was like she'd never been touched before, which I guess was sort of true.

"Can I put a finger inside of you?" Amara asked, her breathing heavy.

Alicia bit her lip, a little nervous about it "...Sure"

Amara slid her middle finger down Alicia's slit, up to her clit and then slowly put it into her pussy. I moaned, sliding my finger in and out of my own pussy. It felt so fucking good, but I had to focus on what was happening on Alicia's bed. Amara put her index and middle fingers inside of Alicia slowly and carefully. "You're so tight, Alicia" Amara cooed.

Amara and Alicia locked eyes with each other and she slid in deeper and moved them in and out, her fingers moving inside of Alicia slowly. Alicia let out a gasp and moaned at the sensation of Amara fingering her for the first time.

"You're...those are your fingers inside of me...oh my god..." Alicia marveled at the whole thing, opening her legs further to allow Amara more space to work. I also gave myself more space, spreading my legs across the arms of the chair, fully sinking my first three fingers inside of my utterly soaked hole.

Amara kept fingering her, staring deep into her eyes with a smile on her face, leaning in and kissing Alicia. Alicia was kissing back and moaning as her body shook, Amara kept kissing and licking her tits.

Amara, now seeming to be in a frenzy at the pleasure she was giving Alicia, pulled back for a second and pulled a hair tie off of her wrist, pulling her hair back into a loose bun on top of her head. "Now, Alicia, I don't want to be pedantic or anything, but, it's not really, truly, actually lesbian sex unless you get your pussy eaten. Right, Mia?" Amara looked back at me with a playful grin, seeing that I was barely coherent as I fingerfucked myself at the vision of my girlfriend teaching a sex masterclass on Alicia.

"That is technically true..." I said. It was all I could say.

"So, Alicia, would you like to have sex now?" Amara said in a faux-official tone.

Alicia grinned wide. "Yes, yes I would" Alicia said. Amara pushed Alicia's thighs up so she was holding her ankles, completely spreading her cunt for Amara's tongue.

Amara instantly got into position between Alicia's soft thighs. Usually something like this would have a prelude of some light thigh nibbling or teasing, but we were lightyears beyond that. I couldn't clearly see Amara's head over Alicia's thigh, but looking at Alicia's face, I could tell the moment Amara's tongue plunged into her pussy.

She gasped. She threw her head back into her pillows and moaned as she felt the pleasure of Amara's mouth on her mound. Her moans got louder as she grabbed at Amara's head and ran her fingers through her hair, keeping Amara in position. Alicia pushed her pussy against Amara's face. I put three fingers in and out of my cunt, moaning and biting my lip as I watched Amara and Alicia in bed together, the sound of my fingers moving in and out of me was lost in their moans.

Alicia's mouth was open in pleasure. Her tits were moving up and down with her breathing. Amara moved up and down and all over her pussy, lapping it up. Alicia looked like she had been sent to another planet with pleasure.

"How does that feel, Alicia?" I said.

Alicia grinned and looked over at me, "It feels...wonderful...incredible..."

Amara looked back at me from between her thighs with a mischievous look in her eyes, then looked back at Alicia and kissed her slit softly. "No offense Mia, but Alicia's pussy is the best I've ever tasted. It's so..." she pecked at it and then ran her tongue along the slit "...I can't even describe it."

I moaned, fucking my own pussy as hard as I could with three fingers as I watched them, I didn't care that I was getting too horny to think, I wanted to cum. "What...is...Amara...doing...to...make...it...feel...so...good...Alicia?" I said, slowly, each word interrupted by the pleasure in my clit, it felt so good as my pussy started to get closer to orgasm. I put my hand over my tits and pinched my nipples hard to keep the pleasure going, the feeling of Amara fucking another girl while I watched, it felt like my mind was going blank with lust and arousal.

"Mia, I know it breaks our dumb fucking rules but you have to taste Alicia's pussy, baby, come on..." Amara said. "You'd have to be insane not to" Amara went back to work eating out Alicia's pussy.

"You guys are so fucking sexy." Alicia gasped between her moans of pleasure. She was on the verge of an orgasm as Amara sucked and kissed her pussy.

I pulled my fingers out and stood up, my legs weak with lust as I made my way to Amara and Alicia and stood next to the bed, seeing Alicia's pussy glistening with her own juices and Amara's saliva.

"Would it be OK if I tasted your pussy, Alicia?" I asked.

"What...the fuck...do you think..." she said, half laughing at the absurdity of it, half overwhelmed by horniness. She opened her legs up for me, pushing herself forward so her hips were off the bed, giving me ample room. Her cunt was dripping wet. I knelt on the bed and dove face first into her pussy. I tasted Alicia, felt the warmth of her pussy dripping against my tongue. It was so wet. She tasted like flowers and fruit and candy and heaven. I didn't know a pussy could taste this good.

Alicia reached down and put her hands in my hair and pulled hard as I started eating her out, it felt amazing to be face-first in her pussy as she gripped my hair, and it must've felt just as good to Alicia because she pulled on my hair as I started sucking on her clit and moving up and down on her cunt. It was like the heavens had opened for me when I ate Alicia's pussy for the first time, the taste and the smell and the softness and the warmth and everything was incredible, I just wanted to stay right there.

"Ok, we just won’t call this a threesome, but I am going to eat your pussy too, Alicia.” I laughed.

Alicia let out a little shriek of surprise. Amara laughed at the comment as I dove in and started to lap at her cunt again, this time focusing on her clit, licking and sucking it in time to Alicia's moans, feeling her grind on my face and pulling my head to her cunt by the hair. She pulled hard, pulling me in.

"Are you gonna cum for me, Alicia?" I snarled, gently tonguing her clit and probing my fingers inside of her. "I want to be the first person to ever give you an orgasm..."

Amara had now taken the chance to lie on the bed to our sides and she was fingering herself as she watched us.

Alicia gasped "Mia I'm cumming! Mia! Oh my fucking god...you are making me cum, Mia...Mia!"

Her words sent a bolt of pleasure to my brain. I moved my head away for a second, pulling out of her, my tongue and face wet with Alicia's cum. It felt good to be between her soft thighs. She reached up and started fingering her pussy as I kissed Amara.

"Mmm, I love you baby." I said to Amara, kissing her again.

"I love you, Mia..." Amara kissed me sweetly.

Amara and I exchanged kisses for a bit while Alicia idly fingered herself, my pussy and clit burning with arousal at Alicia's orgasm.
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"Think you're up to a challenge now, Alicia?" Amara purred, looking at Alicia who was just coming back to earth from her mind-shattering orgasm.

She grinned at Amara. "Sure, I mean I think so" Alicia said. She sat up and leaned against the backboard, legs spread apart as we both looked over at her, our faces glistening from her pussy and cum.

"Well, it's not...technically, really, really lesbian sex unless you also eat someone's pussy."

Alicia looked a little worried, the prospect of it, even after all she had done with us tonight, seeming daunting to her. "I've never...eaten anyone out" Alicia said.

Amara reached her hand across my body and touched my breast, gently moving her hand up and down my boobs and my stomach "That's ok, sweetie, we'll show you." she said to Alicia.

"And if you want to give a woman the easiest fucking orgasm of her entire life, now's your chance" I said "I am so fucking hot that I am like...right there, it would take nothing to make it happen." I smiled at her and winked. "But, if you don't, then, well, that's ok too."

I grinned at her.

Alicia looked back and forth between me and Amara, sitting naked on the bed in her dorm. "What's the worst that can happen?" Alicia asked herself aloud.

"That's the spirit..." I said. I walked over to the chair that had now seen more action than most people do in their lives, and spread my legs for Alicia. "Come here, baby, eat my fucking pussy and make me cum." I said.

Alicia's face lit up and she started walking towards me. "Yes...Mia..." she said.

She dropped to her knees in front of me, retying her hair the same way Amara had before she ate Alicia's pussy. She was learning. Alicia gently rubbed my clit, putting two fingers in my cunt, feeling the wetness, which made me moan, as she played with me, her hands exploring my pussy.

"No fingers, Alicia, I am more than ready for your tongue." I said. “Eat my little pussy, just like you’ve fantasized about this whole time..”

She leaned her head forward and took one long lick along my slit. She put her hands on my thighs and then licked the lips of my pussy. She slowly, gently licked and sucked her way around my folds. She licked me up and down, her tongue sliding across me just right.

"God, it feels so fucking nice." I said, luxuriating in it.

"It tastes so....so good..." Alicia said, smiling. She pushed her face further in. "Is that good, Mia?" she said.

"Yessss..." I said, letting out a slow moan as I ran my hand through her hair "Don't stop now..." I said. I moved her hair away from her face.

Alicia closed her eyes and licked my clit, swirling her tongue around and sucking and kissing it, licking it up and down. Her lips and mouth moved all over my pussy, which made me moan and writhe with pleasure.

Her technique could use work, for sure, but I was already so fucking primed that a bumpy road could have made me cum. When her tongue slipped inside of my pussy, I felt the timer to my orgasm starting.

"Oh...Alicia...you're making me cum..." I said.

I couldn't take anymore and I grabbed Alicia by the head and pushed her into my pussy. I ground my cunt into Alicia's mouth. I moaned loudly. My pussy felt incredible and the orgasm hit me hard and fast, Alicia didn't move, just letting my cunt sit on her mouth as I came all over it, she didn't stop licking and sucking on my clit as the orgasm washed over my entire body, making me scream as I felt a bolt of pleasure hit my body and mind as my cunt leaked out all of the arousal I'd built up over the entire evening. Alicia moaned as she felt me press my pussy against her face, her tongue and mouth still going to town on it, causing another small orgasm. I sighed, moaning a little more before letting her go. Alicia looked up at me as I held her face in my hands, I smiled wide, panting, exhausted and happy, Alicia looked the same, her lips and chin covered with my cum and her saliva.

She stood up, and looked down at me, smiling wide, a bit of a cockiness to it that I liked. She had just eaten out a girl's pussy for the first time. I looked over at Amara. "She is...good at that...Alicia, you made me cum twice…" I said.

Alicia turned toward me and smiled, her face glistening "Thank you..." Alicia then turned to Amara, who was still laying on the bed, eyes half open as she watched us in lust "Now, Amara, I think I actually, technically, haven’t had lesbian sex with you because I haven’t eaten your pussy, right?” she asked with a wicked grin.

Amara opened her legs for her and laughed at Alicia "Well...yeah, I guess you're right about that..." she said, a sinful smile on her face. She opened her legs and Alicia crawled back into bed with her, settling her head between Amara's thighs.

I sat next to them on the bed and watched.

"So fucking good, Alicia..." Amara moaned as Alicia went down on her. I loved the way they looked together Alicia’s pale skin contrasting against Amara’s light brown skin, the way Alicia had her face buried in my girlfriend’s gorgeous pussy.

"Oh...fuck...I'm going to be quicker than Mia was..." Amara laughed, tensing up her legs around Alicia's head as she started to orgasm.

“You two were ready!” Alicia said from between Amara's legs, a smirk on her face. I giggled as she dove back into eating my girlfriend. I didn't think Alicia's personality could get more attractive but...she had proved me wrong.

Amara held her pussy against Alicia's mouth as she came all over it, the bed shook from how hard she came. She came with a loud moan and sigh as she spread her juices onto Alicia's mouth and chin. I licked my lips at the thought of getting a taste of my girlfriend's cunt, but I knew I’d have to wait. It was for Alicia to enjoy. I moved up next to them in the bed. Amara sat up, breathing heavily, her thighs shaking from her orgasm, Alicia looking up at us from between her thighs. She licked up Amara's cunt one more time, making Amara let out one more soft moan. I leaned over to Amara and kissed her. It was a sloppy kiss, both of us exhausted from Alicia’s wonderful work.

"You are fucking phenomenal at all of this, Alicia, don't let you ever think otherwise." I said.

Amara reached out her arm for Alicia and pulled her up next to her on the bed. Amara turned towards her, kissing her passionately, pulling her body in close. They kissed each other, tongues wrestling with one another.

“You taste like pussy, Alicia…” Amara said, gently rubbing her tit and smiling at her.

“Actually, I don’t know if you noticed, but I spent the last thirty minutes eating out two really hot women who came to my dorm room, that might be the cause of it.” Alicia joked.
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"That was fucking great." Amara said. She kissed Alicia one more time before breaking apart and lying down in between us on the bed.

"This was amazing" Alicia said "I...don't know how I'm gonna be able to stop..." Alicia said, panting heavily "...it was all so incredible"

Amara reached over and rubbed her thumb on my nipple.

"Oh, babe, I can't take anymore." Amara said, pulling my hand away from her tits.

"That is literally the first time I've ever heard you turn down sex. You must have really worked her out, Alicia." I smiled.

"Well...it was an honor to eat out the pussy that won Mia over. And Mia’s pussy. And I’ll be honest it’s going to be an honor to eat any pussy I get to eat, because, fuck, I love it.” Alicia said. I giggled, as did Amara.

I wrapped my arm around Amara. She leaned against me, lying on my tits as we lay naked and fucked-out in Alicia's bed. The three of us talked for a while, but not about what we'd done that night. We talked about life, school, everything. After about an hour or so we started getting dressed and said goodbye, getting dressed in the clothes we came in with and thanking Alicia. I made her promise that this wasn't the last time she'd be joining us. I gave her a hug goodbye, then Amara did too.

The two of us left, the cold night air feeling nice on our faces and naked skin after hours of heat and sweating inside the dorm room. We walked home, our legs and bodies sore from the pleasure we had experienced, but both of us in a haze of satisfaction.

We didn't talk at first, just holding hands and walking and looking at the sky. The moon and the stars were out, and it was a lovely night to be in a college town.

"Well, Mia..." Amara started "That was a good one." she squeezed my hand and I looked down at the sidewalk, a small smile on my face.

"That was...life changing." I said, bouncing on my heels, practically bounding.

"Alicia really...stepped up." Amara said "You really picked a good one" Amara kissed my shoulder and kept her arm wrapped around me as we walked home.

I shook my head "I truly didn’t think she had that in her…god, her tongue…”

“I know, right?” Amara gasped at me, kissing me again.

I absolutely loved going on this journey with Amara, and I wanted to have a hundred more nights like this, with a hundred more people.

As we snuggled in bed that night, naked and sore from hours of lesbian sex, I smiled as I looked at Amara as she fell asleep. For as good as the sex was, it was the calm, quiet moments like this that made all of this so special.
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