SARAH'S JOURNEY

             By Lee Meadows

  
Sarah had had many lovers in her 22 years, both male and female. She enjoyed sex. She thought about sex almost constantly.

“But I know there is more. Much more,” she told her friend Annie. “Something is missing.”

What could be missing? She had orgasms didn't she?

“Yes, of course I have orgasms. Massive orgasms. Multiple orgasms. All the time. But something is missing all the same.”

Annie couldn't imagine what could possibly be missing.

They went to Annie's apartment and Sarah orgasmed as soon as Annie's tongue touched her cunt.

_______________

Sarah had many sexual fantasies. One by one she had made them realities. Sex with a woman. Sex with a man and a woman. With two men. With two women. With a swarm of men. A host of women. Double penetrations. Triple. She had enjoyed it all. Loved it all. But something was missing. She knew this even as her mouth gratefully accepted the offering of a penis she had met only minutes earlier.

In the darkness of February, Sarah felt a great need for sun and warmth. On a hot island beach she rubbed the sun block into her tender northern skin. It smelled of peaches.

A beautiful young woman strolling by remarked that it smelled so good she'd like to eat it. “Please do,” Sarah casually replied. She was surprised when the girl joined her on her blanket.

Sarah lie back with her arms stretched above her head. The girl twirled her tongue in Sarah's navel. She told Sarah that peach sauce would be much better. “Yes,” breathed Sarah.

Sarah watched as the girl spread a thin rubberised sheet over her bed. “She's done this many times,” thought Sarah. The girl told Sarah to remove her clothes. Sarah stretched out on her back on the rubber sheet. She liked the feel of the rubber on her naked skin. 

The girl began at Sarah's shoulders and worked her way down over her breasts, her belly, her hips, until she was covered in peach from neck to toe. Sarah could barely breathe.

The girl first licked the sauce from Sarah's armpits, then from each toe. Sarah had her first climax as the girl sucked on the middle toe of her left foot. She climaxed again as the girl licked the sauce from her naval, and almost passed out as she tongued and licked the peachness from her cunt.

Sarah felt as in a dream as she watched the girl remove her own clothes and stretch her naked body on top of hers, breast to breast and groin to groin. They ground their naked bodies together and rolled about on the rubber sheet until they where both covered in sauce. They licked one another until they where both exhausted from their orgasms. They licked tits and armpits and toes. They licked cunts and navels and assholes until they were both sated.

________________

“I've found it,” Sarah told Annie upon her return. “I've found what was missing.” Annie wondered what had been missing. “Food,” Sarah told her, “it was food that was missing.” Annie had no idea what she was talking about. She parted Sarah's knees and slipped her tongue into her waiting cunt.

________________

Sarah thought it would be difficult finding people who liked food with their sex, but a few minutes on her computer and there they were!

Three days later Sarah is naked on her own rubber sheet, her pretty ass raised on a rubber pillow. She is covered in rich chocolate sauce, her nipples topped with whipped cream. A beautiful older woman, naked but for a strap-on dildo, crouches over her and licks the cream from her right breast.  The woman's husband licks the left while Sarah sucks greedily, alternating between the woman's coffee liqueur coated dildo and her husband's Irish Cream flavoured cock. A very young man kneels between Sarah's akimboed legs and inserts a peeled unripe banana dipped in strawberry sauce into her cunt. He covers the inch or two that protrudes with whipped cream, then bends down and begins to eat his creation.

Sarah has a vision of the three devouring her. Totally. She has the first of the many orgasms she will have tonight.
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