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Leslie dried herself and rushed to get dressed. She figured the
other girls in the locker room would think she was nervous about
being naked, but that was far from the truth. She'd been distracted
during diving practice all afternoon, and she'd drifted through her
classes on campus. She was enamored with an idea that she had
overheard on her walk to class. Some guys on the sidewalk were
talking about whether it was possible for a girl to lick herself…
and she had felt a little shock as she realized she might actually
be able to do it.



Between her gymnastics and her training for the diving team, she
was more flexible than she'd ever been. She'd been in a horny daze
all week, too, as her intensity in sports left her little time for
dating. After she left the locker room, it was all she could do to
keep from running home. The erotic idea had consumed her
thoughts.



She arrived home to find her roommates all out. She locked her
bedroom door, her heart racing, and rubbed the ache between her
legs as she contemplated how to proceed. She hadn't had time to
masturbate all week, so she was desperate to get off… and the
thought of getting off against her own tongue had seized her. It
was just so wrong and new. She knew she would have unbelievable
orgasms if she could pull it off.



She stripped, relishing the air against her bare skin and heated
sex. It took all of her willpower not to finger herself right then.
She wasn't even sure she would like licking herself even if she
could manage it… she pulled her large mirror off the wall and
propped it up against the side of her bed, sitting and spreading
her legs to look at her own pussy.



She loved it when guys went down on her, but she'd never really
thought about what it was like on the other side of the experience.
She pried apart her folds with her fingers, resisting the urge to
rub herself. She stared at her glistening sex in the mirror. If she
was going to pull this off, she knew she would have to really want
it. She'd have to need it. 



She played with herself a little bit, visualizing her tongue
sliding into her own folds. She drew in her own scent, and imagined
what it would be like to taste herself. She closed her eyes and
tried to construct textures and flavors in her thoughts. She tried
to imagine the feel of her tongue sliding against warm slick pussy,
and she guessed at the taste of her own juices - direct from the
source, instead of just on her fingers like usual. She gyrated
against her own hand for several minutes, breathing in her own
scent and building the fantasy.



When she was so turned on she couldn't possibly resist masturbating
anymore, she opened her eyes and focused all of her lust on the
image of the pussy in the mirror. She felt a surge of pleasure as a
strange kind of hunger welled up in her. She'd done it… she was
attracted to her own pussy. Even the thought of licking those slick
folds in the mirror made little spikes of pleasure jab through
her.



She'd never been more turned on.



She slid back from the mirror, unsure how to proceed. She hooked an
arm under one leg and pulled her torso down. She wasn't even close.
She stood for a moment to do her diving and gymnastic stretches,
limbering up as best she could. The next time she pulled herself
forward, she was much closer, and her muscles felt much better. Her
thighs flanked her head on either side. Still, she was a few inches
away. 



She rolled on her back, trying various positions. She found one,
with her legs out straight and her butt in the air, that seemed to
offer the most promise. She snaked her slender but strong arms
around her ass cheeks and gently began to pull.



She was still an inch away. She was surprised at how powerful her
scent was that close up, and she found it intoxicating. She stuck
her tongue out, just barely grazing the hood of her own clit. Her
heart raced as she slowly worked her neck back and forth, gaining
scant millimeters with each stretch. She was having trouble
breathing while scrunched up, so she started inhaling through her
nose. Her own spicy scent urged her on even more.



She pulled with careful strength as best she could, and managed to
contact her clit with the barest tip of her tongue.



 Electricity ran through her as she realized what she was
doing, but she could go no further. In frustration, she unrolled,
taking a big breath.



She tried various positions, overwhelmed with horniness and
desperate to get her mouth on her pussy. After an hour, she finally
managed to find a position that felt like it would do the trick.
She curled her legs over her head and hung them off the side of the
bed, and she pulled her ass down again.



Her thoughts aflame with lust for the soaked folds between her
legs, she pulled as hard as she could… and she felt soft, wet
resistance at the end of her tongue. She had just barely reached
the top of her pussy. Her heart pulsed tightly in her chest as she
squeezed her whole frame inward, buying herself another inch.



Ecstatic, she flicked her tongue, lightly working her own clit. In
her frenzy of lust, even that basic motion felt amazing, and she
raced her difficult breathing and tiring muscles to lap herself to
a desperate orgasm. As her muscles tensed, the effort became even
harder, but she just kept licking. She let the powerful scent
overwhelm her senses. She longed to taste herself, to slip her
tongue between her own folds, but she couldn't reach. Still, her
tongue was working its magic between insistent breaths, and her
body seized with pleasure.



Her muscles locked, burning with pain and fatigue, but she kept
going. The pleasure was unbelievable, and she lost herself in
animal lust as she got herself off. Her whole mind was consumed
with amazement at what she was doing, curled up in an impossible
position and licking her own clit. She rocked back and forth as the
orgasm burst through her, while everything she had was focused on
lust and desire for the maddeningly close pussy in her face. One
last, large wave of bliss froze her in place… and then she
collapsed, unwinding.



She breathed for a few minutes, recovering. Long red lines marked
her skin, and she took care not to stretch her back too much. It
ached in protest of what she had done. Still, her orgasm had been
amazing, and the scent of her own pussy was strong in her nostrils.
She closed her eyes, replaying every sensation she could and
locking her memories in.



She still couldn't believe she'd just gotten herself off with her
tongue. It was powerful and incomprehensible, what she had done…
and it wasn't enough. She'd worked herself into a frenzied lust
thinking about licking her own pussy, and she hadn't gotten what
she wanted.



She masturbated for hours the normal way, too tired to attempt it
with her mouth again. The entire time, she fantasized about
slipping her tongue into pussy. The idea had gotten under her skin,
and she was determined to make it happen.



She slept that night dreaming about lapping at soaked folds, and
woke up and masturbated again in the morning. The day went by in a
horny blur, except for the locker room after diving practice. As
she showered, she covertly checked out the other girls, sneaking
glances between their legs and wondering if any of them had ever
done what she had done. Her gaze lingered on each pussy in turn as
the girls showered and dressed to return home.



For some reason, she found herself even hornier than she'd been the
day before by the time she reached her room and locked the door.
She spent a few minutes naked in front of the mirror again, but it
was more about the pleasure of looking at those glistening folds
this time. Her lust was already focused through her growing
obsession with licking her own pussy, and she found herself
increasingly enamored with the image in the mirror.



After stretching, she curled up in her position on the edge of the
bed again. This time, her muscles seemed more loose. With her
thighs wrapped around her head and her arms pulling her butt down,
she found herself an inch away from her own sex again. She found
her clit with her tongue, and began fulfilling the desire that
she'd been fantasizing about all day.



Her body seized as the pleasure from her own tongue began building.
Again, her own scent filled her thoughts, and she stared at the
glistening folds mere inches away. After all the lust and fantasies
she'd built around it, her inability to freely lick her own pussy
was maddening. She kept her eyes on it, breathing in her own aroma,
as she licked herself toward orgasm. She wanted it so badly it
hurt…



"Hey, Leslie-" she heard from her door, and immediately uncurled
herself in shock.



"Oh, shit!" her roommate exclaimed, closing the door again. Leslie
stared around in a daze for a minute. She'd forgotten to lock the
door this time! Ashleigh, her roommate and diving teammate, had
walked in and seen her in the most embarrassing position possible.
Leslie would have freaked out, but her powerful lust took over. She
had an idea. It would risk her friendship and gossip about her on
the team… but she was desperate.



Donning a towel, she crossed the apartment and opened Ashleigh's
door… and accidentally walked in on the blonde masturbating in her
bed. After they exchanged shrieks and then nervous laughs, Leslie
sighed. She stood at the door in her towel.



"So… double embarrassing… "



"You're telling me," Ashleigh replied, pulling her covers up to
hide her nudity. "Um… so… were you actually doing what it looked
like?"



Leslie felt her face burn red.



"Yeah, no sense pretending I guess. Do you think I'm gross?"



Ashleigh looked away as she replied.



"I did for a second… but then the thought kind of turned me on. I
didn't even think it was possible… and then I started getting hot…
"



Leslie bit her lip. She was amazed that getting caught might
actually turn out for the best.



"Well, you play the same sports I do," she said, acting nonchalant.
"You should be able to do it, too. If you wanted me to… you know…
show you how."



Ashleigh seemed to mull the idea over, but said nothing. Leslie
decided to take matters into her own hands, and entered the room.
She closed the door behind her, making sure to lock it this
time.



"Stand up and stretch," she ordered the blonde in her best
impression of their diving coach. Ashleigh laughed, and slid the
covers off to stand in front of her. Leslie was surprised that the
situation wasn't awkward, but, then again, they saw each other
naked in the locker room all the time. Her eyes lingered on her
friend's shaved pussy, which was swollen from her earlier
masturbation.



The blonde began stretching, and Leslie followed suit. Ashleigh was
even thinner than her, and taller, so Leslie had high hopes for her
friend's ability to actually pull it off. Their stretching went on
a bit too long, and Leslie realized she would have to take
control.



"On the bed," she ordered. Ashleigh sat.



"Get on your back and put your legs over… like this," she said,
guiding the girl into the position she'd found worked the best.
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