THE XXX CONNECTI ON
CHAPTER ONE: MARY X HELENA - BATHROOM ENCOUNTER
By Deat hst al ker

Mary Robi nson pushed Hel ena Crowl ey up against the wall of the club's
bat hroom She noved her sl ender body up agai nst t he ot her worman' s and sl ow y i nched
her full lips closer and closer to Helena' s surprised face. She planted a deep
ki ss on her and Hel ena only remained stunned for a few nonents before starting
to return the affection. Both wonmen were pretty inebriated and a brief bit of
flirting out on the dance floor had resulted in a quick detour to the bathroom
where things had becone a ot nore intinate.

Mary had short red hair, com ng down to her shoul ders, and a slimbody with
smal | breasts. Hel enawas shorter withlong, brown hair and nedi um si zed breasts,
one of which Mary cupped and squeezed gently. Mary had only been wi th another
wonman once, back in college. Yet another drunken game gone too far, but it was
hardl y sonmet hi ng she regretted. And as she felt one of Hel ena' s arns slide around
her body to grab her ass, she knew she wouldn't regret this either.

The two wonen conti nued to nake out agai nst the bathroomwal |, their hands
expl oring each other's bodi es and occasionally tugging at a piece of clothing.
One of Mary's hands noved to the front of Helena's black | eather pants and
unbuttoned t hemwi th her t hunb before sliding her hand down the front. Squeezing
intothe front of her panties, Mary's fingers slidthrough a patch of trimed pubic
hair before finding her goal.

Hel ena gasped as she felt the red-head's fingers start to rub and probe at
her pussy, already growi ng noist fromthe kissing and groping. She tilted her
head back, noani ng as Mary began to fi nger her whil e ki ssi ng al ong her neck. Unlike
Mary, Hel ena had never been wi th another woman, although she'd thought about it
occasionally. |If she had known it woul d be this fun, she'd have done it | ong ago.
She slowy ground her hips forward against Mary's hand. The red-head used her
free hand to tug up on Helena's shirt until her bare breasts were reveal ed, then
she moved her head underneath the shirt and began to kiss and suck on her tits.

Hel ena' s noans grew and she brought her hands up to the back of Mary's head,
runni ng her fingers through the woman's hair as she sucked her nipples to hard
littlenubs. Mary used her thunbto brush agai nst Hel ena's clit, causingthe young
wonman t o shudder with pl easure. Mary noved her head back and pul | ed her hand free
of Helena's pants, giving the brunette a wi cked grin before |icking the noistness
on her fingers.

Hel ena wat ched, stunned, then before she could react, Mary was ki ssi ng her
on the |ips again and she could taste her own arousal on the woman's lips. The
war nt h bet ween her | egs grew even nore and she pressed her body up agai nst Mary's,
her hard ni ppl es rubbi ng up agai nst the fabric of Mary's shirt. She reached down
and took hold of the bottomof the shirt, pulling it upwards. Mary noved back,
allowing Helena to pull her shirt off and reveal her own snall, naked breasts.
Hel ena | ooked themover briefly before noving her head down and starting to suck
and kiss on them She slurped one of Mary's little nubs into her nouth before
runni ng her teeth gently over the sensitive flesh causing the red-head to enit
a nmoan of her own.

Mary w apped her arns around Hel ena and pul | ed her away fromthe wal |, half
gui di ng and hal f draggi ng her over to one of the stalls. She ki cked the door open
wi th her foot and spun Hel ena ar ound bef or e pushi ng her down ontothetoilet. Mary
noved into the stall with her and pushed t he door shut, latchingit. She dropped
to her knees in front of the brunette and started to pull at her pants, getting
t hem down her | egs to bunch up around her ankles. Then she reached back up and
took hold of Helena's noist panties, pulling themdown as well. Pushing the
brunette's | egs apart, Mary noved her head down between her thighs, snelling the
nusk of arousal enmanating fromHelena's crotch. She eyed the younger wonman's
glistening pussy before noving forward and starting to lap at it.



Hel ena watched Mary start to eat her out and gasped with pl easure as she
felt the red-head' s tongue start to |lick and probe at her pussy lips. Her hips
started to thrust upwards as Mary buried her face in Hel ena' s snatch, tasting her
cunt deeply. Helena reached up under her shirt, cupping one of her tits and
squeezing it as she npaned. She started to tw st one of her ni ppl es as Mary began
using her fingers to prod her vagi na while sucking her clit into her nmouth and
ni bbling on it gently.

Hel ena cried out, arching her back, as pleasure ripped through her body.
She felt a m nd bl owi ng orgasmt ear t hrough her and f or several nmonments she coul dn' t
see or hear anything fromthe sheer pl easure she was feeling. She gasped for air
as she sl unped back down on the toil et seat, absently aware of Mary still |icking
up her juices. Helenalooked down at the red-head, her face fl ushed and her eyes
glistening with tears of joy.

Mary | ooked up fromHel ena' s cunt and sm rked beforerisingto givethe worman
anot her sl oppy kiss. They exchanged saliva and Hel ena tasted nore of her juices
for several m nutes before she pushed Mary back and gave her a playful grin. She
stood up fromthe toil et and pushed her back agai nst the stall door before dropping
to her knees in front of her and going about getting Mary's pants open.

Once her pants were down, Hel ena pushed her face into the red-head' s bare
cunt, kissing at the sensitive |lips before starting to tongue her. She slid one
hand up to Mary's bare chest, pinching and twisting the first nipple she found.
Her ot her hand reached around behind Mary, giving her ass a squeeze. Helena's
nmoans had ceased, but Mary's were just begi nning.

The red-head lifted one leg up to rest on Helena' s shoulder. Then after
a mnute or so, noved her other leg up onto her other shoulder so that she was
sitting on the girl with her crotch pressed firmy against Helena's nouth. The
brunette hooked both her arnms around Mary's thighs and gripped her ass firmy,
pul l'ing her even closer against her as she continued to |lick her pussy.

Mary's hands noved their way to her own small tits, rubbing themfranticly
as she hunped agai nst Helena's face. Inspiration struck the young brunette and
she slid one of her hands into the crack of Mary's ass, searching for and fi ndi ng
her anus. She startedto slowy finger the red-head s asshole and felt her start
to hunp against her face with even nore passion.

Mary's cries grew | ouder and louder until finally reaching a peak that
coincided with her clinmax. Helena got a face full of warm cunnie juice and
proceededtolapit up as Mary's thrusts agai nst her face turned i nto nore sporadic
twitches. As the feelings fromthe orgasmwore down, Mary slid her |egs off
Hel ena' s shoul ders and back onto the floor. Nowthey were both panting heavily.
Hel ena was practically nude, her shirt pulled up to show her tits and her pants
and panties bundl ed around her ankl es.

Mary was nude. Her pants were lyingonthe floor and her shirt was el sewhere
in the bathroom The red-head reached down and hel ped the brunette up, | ooking
deeply into her eyes before leaning in and giving her a final, much nore tender
kiss. Wien it ended, the two wonen proceeded to redress thensel ves and took a
fewextramnutesinfront of themrror to make sure there was as littl e evidence
as possi bl e of what they'd just done. Then they turned and exited the bathroom
hand i n hand.



