
Disclaimer:   If you are too young to be reading this, then don't.  It involves adult situations 
between two consenting women.  You probably shouldn’t read it if you are at work either, that 
is NOT what you are being paid to do. 

________________________________________________________________ 
 

TIME FOR EACH OTHER 
By Cherokee Echols 

 
She stood at the sink washing vegetables for a salad.  Dee was five foot three, shoulder length dark hair, mid 
forties and could stand to loose a few pounds.  However, to the woman standing in the doorway she was the 
most beautiful woman on earth.  Nicki liked the way Dee looked and wouldn’t change a thing about her. 
She walked up to Dee and placed her strong arms around the shorter woman standing at the sink. 
 
“Hi beautiful.” 
 
“Your home early Nick, everything okay?” 
 
“Yes, everything is fine; I was just missing you and decided to leave a little early.  I thought that maybe we 
could find some time for just the two of us before your Mother gets home from Bridge.” 
 
Dee leaned back into her lover and she was pleasantly surprised to feel the package Nicki wore.  She laid 
her head back on Nicki’s shoulder turning her face upwards so that Nicki had easy access to kiss her. 
 
“Dee you are so beautiful you take my breath away honey.  The day we met was the luckiest day of my 
life.” 
 
“You are such a sweet talker.  Don’t stop I like hearing it.” 
 
Nicki kissed Dee passionately allowing her hands to roam upwards and cup Dee’s breast.  She could feel the 
nipples turning hard under her palms as she massaged them through the shirt.  Dee arched her back pressing 
her nipples harder into Nicki’s palms enjoying the feel of her lover massaging her.  Their breathing 
increased as the kiss deepened and Nicki’s hands became more insistent. 
 
“Let me turn around baby so I can touch you too.” 
 
“Not right now, this is all about you.  I want you to stay in front of me so I can hold you and stroke you 
baby.” 
 
“I don’t know if I can stand much longer, you are making my knees weak.” 
 
“You can do it honey I will help hold you up.” 
 
Nicki undid the button at Dee’s waistband, lowered the zipper and slipped her hand in.  She loved the feel of 
her lover’s clean-shaven pussy.  She marveled at the feel when she cupped the mound in the palm of her 
hand.  She slid one finger in the slit to judge how wet Dee was.  As always, she was pleased to find that her 
touch excited her lover and at this moment, she was extremely wet. 
 
Dee moaned in Nicki’s mouth feeling the finger slid into her hot pussy.  She had never had a woman affect 
her like Nicki did.  The moment Nicki had wrapped her arms around Dee’s waist Dee started desiring the 
intimate touch of her lover.  She could never get enough of her touch, of her mouth, of the love and security 
that she felt when wrapped in her strong arms. 
 
“Please Nick don’t tease me take my pussy hard.” 



 
“Shh baby I’m calling the shots now.  You do what I say.” 
 
Dee was a corporate executive administrator used to being in control but she loved to surrender to Nicki, to 
be her servant to lust. 
 
“Take your top and bra off for me baby I want to feel your skin.”   
 
Nicki started kissing and sucking on Dee’s neck and shoulders as the top hit the floor. 
Each kiss caused Dee to shudder with passion and anticipation knowing that her lover would take her many 
times tonight. 
 
Dee started rocking her hips pressing back into her lover’s package harder each time finally extracting a 
moan from Nicki.  “Baby you need to stop that,” said Nicki.  “Tonight I am in charge and this is all about 
pleasing you.” 
 
“But Nicki this does please me.  I love to feel the hardness of your package against my ass.” 
 
“But I am calling the shots and you better start behaving or we’ll either have to stop or you will have to be 
punished.” 
 
“Please don’t stop Nicki, I’ll be good.” 
 
Nicki’s lips lightly brushed Dee’s check before tracing the contour of her ear.  A moan escaped Dee as 
Nicki’s tongue delicately swept along her jaw line. Her lips fluttered across Dee’s quivering lips.  Dee 
swayed and tried to turn toward her, but Nicki pulled back. 
 
“No, don’t move.” 
 
Nicki started exploring Dee’s neck and shoulders with her lips and tongue.  She nipped lightly at the soft 
skin causing Dee to beg, “Nicki please, baby let me touch you.” 
 
“No, not yet don’t make me punish you.”   
 
Nicki turned Dee slightly towards her so she could reach Dee’s nipples with her mouth.  Her tongue 
lavished and teased Dee’s aching nipples, causing her body to quiver with desire. 
 
Unable to control herself Dee grabbed Nicki’s head and pulled it into her breast.  Nicki calmly pulled the 
hands away from her head as her lips continued to journey down Dee’s stomach. 
 
“Stand still,” Nicki, commanded.  “You’re too impatient.” 
 
Dee strained to stand still as Nicki’s fingers brushed down her abdomen, across her clean-shaven mound to 
the inside of her thigh. 
 
Nicki’s eyes twinkled brightly as she leaned into her. “That’s much better.”  Nicki’s lips closed around 
Dee’s nipple, as her hands slipped down to Dee’s hips.  Dee locked her hands into a death grip on the 
countertop to keep from grabbing Nicki.  She wanted so badly to touch the woman pleasuring her body.  
Nicki’s lips and tongue were exploring Dee’s stomach as her hands trailed up and down Dee’s back and 
butt.,  
 
Nicki’s tongue brushed across the soft smooth mound between Dee’s legs, and Dee began to tremble.  Nicki 
easily picked up the smaller woman, carried her over to the table, and laid her down.  Nicki then removed 



her own top and bra exposing her hard nipples for Dee to view.  Dee licked her lips at the sight of the dark 
swollen nipples mere inches away but did not reach to touch them, as she wanted to. 
 
Nicki picked up one of the white taper candles lying on the counter next to the table and lit it.  Dee gasped 
as she saw what Nicki was about to do and her whole body quivered with anticipation.  The wetness 
between her legs increased and she started squirming with desire.  Nicki watched as her lover’s eyes 
darkened and dilated with arousal.  She knew Dee loved the feel of hot wax followed by ice upon her skin 
so she stood there letting the wax drip on the counter for several minutes before moving over to her lover.   
 
Dee’s anticipation was high as she watched Nicki teasing her letting the wax drip on the counter top.  When 
the first drop of wax hit Dee’s right nipple she arched up off the table from the overload on her senses.  
Nicki followed the drip of wax with soothing ice she had retrieved from Dee’s forgotten glass of tea.  Nicki 
circled both of Dee’s breasts with the hot wax soothing the heat with the ice making the nipples painfully 
erect. 
 
Loud moans escaped from Dee’s lips as her eyes glazed over in deep arousal.  Nicki would occasionally 
sooth a spot were she knew the wax had been a bit to warm with kisses and soothing strokes of her tongue.  
Nicki started trailing the wax and ice down Dee’s stomach taking special care to encircle her belly button 
and then fill it with the warm wax. 
 
The throbbing between Dee’s legs was causing her to buck her hips upwards searching for some form of 
contact and a bit of release.  Nicki smiled broadly knowing how aroused her lover lay on the table.  Nicki let 
one final drop of wax fall landing dead center of Dee’s shaven mound.  Dee growled loudly and thrust her 
hips forward reaching for Nicki’s hand that now held the ice to the wax.  Dee pushed Nicki’s hand, ice and 
all down between her legs to her hot wanting center.  The cold ice grazed her clit before Nicki removed her 
hand, causing waves of ecstasy to shoot through Dee’s body.  Dee moaned loudly “No, Nicki please touch 
me!” 
 
Nicki raised and eyebrow at her lover’s command and calmly stated, “This is the third offense Dee.  You 
have your choice between me stopping and me punishing you for misbehaving.  Which will it be?”   
 
Dee lay squirming on the tabletop breathing heavy.  In a small voice, she said, “Please Nicki don’t stop.  I’ll 
be good.” 
 
“Then tell me Dee what is you choice stopping or punishment.  You have to make the choice and tell me.” 
 
“Don’t stop, I’ll take the punishment.” 
 
Nicki blew out the candle and helped Dee sit up on the table.  Dee took this opportunity to wrap her arms 
around Nicki’s neck and pull her close.  After all, Nicki was already going to punish her, why not make it 
worth it, she thought.  When their breasts pressed together, both women let out a moan and arched their 
backs to press the firm breasts with the aching nipples closer together.  Nicki quickly regained control of 
herself, as she could not give into her own passions just yet, as she was not through with pleasing Dee. 
 
“You will receive and extra swat for that infraction my love.” 
 
Dee just smiled wickedly at Nicki knowing how hard it was for Nicki to remain in control.  She loved it 
when her lover worked so hard to please her wants, needs and desires.  She was very thankful for the day 
she met Nicki Sanderson. 
 
Dee was now standing at the edge of the table on weak legs the pulsing between her thighs made it painful 
to stand.  “Turn around and lean over the table,” Nicki commanded in an authoritative voice.  Dee was 
happy to oblige since she did not know how much longer she would be able to stand. 



 
With Dee, laying on the table and her legs hanging off her beautiful alabaster butt was waiting for Nicki to 
do what she would with it.  Nicki undid her belt and slowly pulled it out from her pant loops.  When the belt 
was free of her pants, she doubled it over and ran it along the crack of Dee’s ass.  This caused Dee to thrust 
her butt upwards automatically.  Nicki slapped Dee on the butt with her bare hand leaving a red mark and 
warning her to lay still.  
 
Nicki took a step back from Dee and brought the belt down across Dee’s butt cheeks leaving a slight red 
mark.  “Count them off Dee.” 
 
In a weak voice, Dee said “One.” 
 
The belt came down again leaving a warm sensation on Dee’s bottom as she said “Two.” 
 
The next smack of the belt came down a little harder than Nicki meant and caused a whelp to rise up on the 
beautiful alabaster and pink ass.  Dee let out a deep moan before she throatily said “Oh yes baby three.” 
 
Nicki quickly dropped her belt and started soothing the whelp with her tongue and kisses.  She took a piece 
of the semi-melted ice from the glass and rubbed it over the whelp helping to sooth the burning sensation.  
This just caused Dee to squirm more on the table with need wanting her lover to touch her. 
 
Nicki’s fingers leisurely parted Dee’s swollen lips and stroked the velvety hot softness she found between 
her thighs.  She continued the subtle rhythm until Dee’s body tensed and rocked as the spasms of her 
orgasm shook her.  Dee gasped for air when Nicki did not stop her stroking but moved it to the tight little 
aperture of her ass. 
 
Nicki’s mouth made its way down the crack of Dee’s ass as she circled the tight little hole with her tongue.  
Dee’s passion was rising again causing the throbbing between her legs to be worse than before.  Each stroke 
of Nicki’s tongue became gradually longer and deeper until she plunged her tongue into Dee’s creamy 
center.   
 
“Turn around baby and lay back on the table.” 
 

Dee did as Nicki told her, while Nicki dropped her pants and freed the dildo she had strapped on beneath 
them.  Dee’s eyes widened with desire watching the stomach muscles of her lover flex as she positioned 
herself to enter Dee’s hot wet center.  Nicki grabbed Dee by the thighs and pulled her forward until her ass 
was at the edge of the table.  Nicki then pressed Dee’s legs back using her shoulders, giving her easy access 
to Dee’s hot dripping cunt. Nicki entered Dee slowly, although she knew Dee was hot, wet and ready for 
her.  She wanted to draw out the sensation that Dee would have of the huge cock filling her insides.  Nicki 
pulled the cock out just as slowly so that only the tip remained in, then she plunged it back hard causing Dee 
to gasp at the sensation of the cock filling her.  The base of the cock pressed hard into Dee and Nicki’s clits 
causing both women to moan from the sensation.  Nicki continued to thrust harder and faster while Dee 
bucked just as fast to meet the thrust of the cock.  When Dee suddenly stiffened and then began quivering 
Nicki knew her lover had reached her peak and the sight of her climaxing with the base of the cock pressing 
hard on her clit sent Nicki over the edge too.  

Nicki collapsed on top of Dee who wrapped her arms and legs around her lover’s sweating body.  “Thank 
you my love.  You are so wonderful to me.”   

Dee then kissed the side of Nicki’s face before grasping her shoulders and rolling Nicki onto her back.  She 
encircled Nicki’s dark swollen nipples with her tongue alternating back and forth between them until Nicki 
was begging Dee to touch her between the legs.  Dee’s mouth made its way down Nicki’s stomach, her 



tongue drifting across the dampness of Nicki’s desire as she pushed the cock aside causing the strap to press 
down across Nicki’s clit.  Nicki’s hips rose off the table as her hands held Dee’s head.  Dee drank deeply 
while pressing the base of the cock repeatedly into Nicki’s clit until Nicki’s hoarse cry of release came out 
sounding animalistic.  

Their lovemaking slowed to a sensual exploration and continued for another hour until they were both 
exhausted and on the verge of sleep.  The sudden tolling of the huge Grandfather clock caused them to both 
to rise quickly.  “Oh shit your Mother will be home any minute,” Nicki said as she reached for her pants. 

Dee quickly gathered her clothes and rushed to clean herself in the half bath while Nicki straightened up the 
table and cleared all evidence of their tryst away.  Dee came walking back into the kitchen with her hair 
held back with a headband “shit Nicki it smells like a whore house in here.” 

At that moment, the kitchen door opened and in walked Dee’s mother Vera.  Nicki turned to finish 
buttoning her shirt, quickly.  “Hello girls.  Oh, my something does smell wonderful in here it makes my 
mouth water.  I am just going upstairs to freshen up before dinner.  What ever that aroma is I can not wait to 
have some.”  With that Vera headed for the stairs not noticing the look of shock and amusement upon her 
daughter’s and Nicki’s faces.  When she was out of earshot, they both started laughing and stole a quick kiss 
before returning to the chore of preparing dinner. 

“By the way Nicki did you get those memos sent out I asked you to take care of before leaving work 
today?” 

“Yes, Ms. Timberline I took care of everything at work before coming home to take care of everything 
else.”  Nicki smiled having Dee reinstate their work role of her becoming the one who took orders from her 
employer Ms. Deidre Timberline. 

The End 
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