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		Description

You and Limestone have been dating for a while. Others don't see her nice side like you do. And not just becouse she blows you every chance she gets you alone, either.
Limestone Pie loves to give you blow jobs. She studied up and is a master of the art, she loves swallowing your load, and never complains. But something is off about your relationship. As good as getting your dick sucked by the hottest girl in your school is, you can't help but want more then that. But there's a wall there, and it's up to you to break it down so Limestone can truly be happy.
Can you do it? And at what cost?
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		The Controlling-psycho-bitch



It was almost lunch time, and you were looking forward to the taco salad special today in the cafeteria. A bowl made of a hardened tortilla shell, layered from bottom to top with meat, beans, cheese, lettice, sour scream and sprinkled with more cheese! It was your absolute favorite. After getting in line with a few of your buddies, Big Mac and Flash Sentry, a too familiar voice hissed in your ear.
"What do you think you're doing?" You turn around and see the sharp, cold glare of your girlfriend, Limestone Pie. She was about 5'5'', had a strait grey hair that was done in that style where half her head was shaved and the other combed over to one side. She had a thinner build with some slight feminine curves, but underneath her baggy sleeveless top were muscles that could rival just about any guy in the school. Also below her top were a pair of perky C cup breasts that you hoped to one day get to feel. You had no idea when that glorious day would come, but you looked forward to it.
"Ugh, just getting lunch with the guys, Limey" you made a nervous chuckle, hoping that using her nick name would get you a out of hot water with your aggressive girlfriend. You knew what all your guy friends thought of Limestone; That she totally had you pussy whipped.
If only they knew the truth about what happened when no one wss around.
You wished you could tell them what she was really like, but you respected Limestone too much to ruin her tough image she made for herself.
"After I went through the trouble of making you a special lunch?!" Limestone was really happy bothering you like she did, even if it looked like she was the overly aggressive type. "I wake up an hour early every day to prepare a delicious and nutritious lunch for you, and you blow it off for some greesy cafeteria slop!?"
You look sheepishly from your angry girlfriend to your friends, then back to her. "Limey, I was just going to eat lunch with the guys today, if that's cool with you."
Releasing a puff of anger through her nostrils to gather herself and keep herself from losing her cool even further, Limestone seemed to mellow out a little as she held out to you a lunch in a few tupple wear containers. "I never said you couldn't eat lunch with your friends… I made you a lunch so you didn't have to spend your money on buying one. I'm looking out for your well being. Now eat it. Clean the dishes. Be grateful. And see me later to give me the dishes back."
Now feeling a little bad, you take the lunch she made and thanked her. "Ugh, you got any clubs after school?"
"If you want to walk me home together, that's fine" she had snapped. Her words were sharp, but her heart wasn't in it fully. "But don't think you have to."
"I'd like to" you tell her honestly. "My club canceled its meetings this week, so I'm free every day after school."
"Good" Limestone puffed her chest up, hard eyes once again taking aim at you. "Then I guess you can pay me back for all the lunches I make you by helping me out more at the rock yard."
Without another word, Limestone left you and your guy pals in the lunch line, making her way to the court yard to enjoy her own lunch, disappearing from sight.
"Man, is she always like that to you?" Flash asked, taking a seat next to you, noticing your 'home cooked meal made especially for you' and grimacing a bit at the sight.
Looking at the meal Limestone made for you, one would think it was the horror that McNuggests were made of. But it actually was all organic, full of nutrients, vitamins and minerals… but it did look like grey paste. Noticing his disgust at the sight of your lunch, you tell him "it tastes better then it looks."
"I'll take your word for it" Flash stated, dowsing his taco salad with hot sauce.
"Eh'yep" Big Mac agreed, taking a seat across from you.
"I know Limestone comes across as a bit of a-" you started to say, but Flash interrupted.
"Controlling-psycho-bitch" Flash said plainly as he took another bite.
"Yes…." You started to say. "But you guys don't know her like I do."
After swallowing a bite of his food, Big Mac commented "she seems ta really like ya. And she ain't hurt ya or nothin'. Ya must see something awful good in her."
"She's rough around the edges" you started in again. "But she has moments where she really shines…"
After school, when maybe a few dozen or so students were still lingering around campus, either for club activities, band rehearsals, or just plain loitering, you and your girlfriend were hidding out in your favorite spot behind the auditorium. It was a secluded place, just out of the sight of cameras, hidden away where no one would go looking unless they knew what they were looking for. A great place for teenagers driven by lust to do naughty things in public without getting caught.
You were trying to control your breathing, but Limestone was really getting into it today. You pants and boxers were on the ground, you bare ass being hit by the open air, while your girlfriend was on her knees, you entire dick going in and out of her mouth, down her throat past a point you didn't think humans were capable of, with your balls being played with by her soft, but strong hands. One thing you learned quickly about Limestone Pie not long after you two started dating, was she LOVED giving blowjobs. She was a pro at it, and seemed to master the art better then any girl her age should. Not just giving blow jobs, but drinking your semen. She LOVED draining your dick of every ounce of your cum. That's whey she made you lunches all the time. Everything she made for you was to keep your semen tasting just how she liked it. She made sure to keep you physically fit and well nourished so your semen didn't change its taste. You didn't mind so much, though. You doubt anyone could complain about Limestones technique.
The way she was able to fit the entire length of your 9 inch cock all the way down her throat, the was she licked all up and down your dick hitting the most sensitive parts, her method for massaging your balls, how she stroked your taint, the hard and seductive looks she seemed to shoot you all the while, it was mind blowing. What made it even better, was, well….
"Limey, I-I'm-" you started to say, about ready to blow your load.
She grabbed the base of your cock, restricting your explosion momentarily. Then smiled up at you with a mischievous Grinch like grin before licking the tip of your dick with her flattened tounge, taking the tip of it into her mouth, then releasing your cock and stroking it violently like a racing car piston!
Like a garden hose that was pinched at one point then let loose, your sperm went flying and filled Limestone's mouth to the brim. It was almost too much for the blow job expert to handle. Almost. But in the few months that you two had been dating, she's learned to swallow every last drop of your loads. You watched in awe as she did just that, feeling all the while like your soul was trying to leave your body out of pure bliss. Using a finger to wipe up the drop sliding down her cheek, Limestone locked the finger with a succubus like look to her. 
"Ah, now thats a great source of protein" She chimmed with a sly smile. "And to think, you almost destroyed the perfect taste of your jizz with that taco salad."
You awkwardly laugh as you start to pull your pants up, nearly falling over in the process.
Lucky for you, Limestone caught you by the edge of your shirt, then pulled you into a kiss. A very passionate kiss where the muscles in her lips seemed to give your own a work out, occasionally slipping you her tongue. The first time she did that after she blew you, you were completly grossed out. But you figured its your own stuff, and it is watered down with her saliva. That makes it ok, right?
You keep telling yourself that anyway as she releases you from the kiss, a thin strand of saliva still linking the both of you togeather. The way she looks into your eyes with her sharp, hard stare would leave most thinking she was a hard ass, controlling, lusting bitch. But you knew better.
"Still coming over tonight?" She asked as she casually took a few steps away from you. "You don't have to. I just need to know to tell my folks."
"I wouldn't miss it" you answered as you finished buckling your belt.
"Cool. My parents like you. They think you're a 'good boy'" Limestone chuckled at their repeated comment. "Boy, if only they knew, huh?"

	
		A Casual Diner at the Pie Farm



Dinner with Limestone's parents (Igneous Rock and Cloudy Quartz) as well as her younger sister ( Marble Pie), went as well as it normally did. Her parents were kinda Amish. You think 'kinda' becouse thet have a TV, internet, and a telephone. But they often only used those things if need be. Otherwise they prefer to keep themselves entertained by doing various chores and getting news via the news paper. The dinner was quiet with an occasional quesgion asked like 'pass the salt' or 'how was school'. Its not that Limestone's parents were cold they were just… old fashioned.
After dinner you helped Limestone clean the dishes and dry them. When she wasn't acting aggressive, she was actually really sweet and you two made a great team.
After everything was cleaned up from dinner, you and Limestone's Parents, along with her sister, Marble, all sat down at the table and played a few rounds of 'Clue'. You knew Limestones parents didn't play games often unless their other daughter, Pinkie, came by. But she lived in town with friends of the family. You met Pinkie a few times at school, and thoight she was… eccentric was a good way to describe Pinkie.
After a few rounds, and some desert, Limestones' parents were about to turn in for the night, Limestone offered to drive you home, which her parents thought was a good idea.
And you knew what that meant.
After getting in the car and driving about halfway between her parents rock farm and your house, Limestone pulled off to the side of the road where no one else could see either of you.
Killing the engine, she turned to you, her eyes seemed to glow bright green in the darkness as she lunges at you, using those stronge lip muscles she has, began passionately kissing you. You pull her into you, one hand behind her head, your fingers running through her hair, while your other hand slid down the arch of her back. 
You wanted to slide your hand down the back of her pants to feel that muscular butt you always checked out, when Limestone you "drop your pants."
Why would any guy say no?
You unbutton your pants, undo your belt and were about to slide your pants carefully down over your knees when Limestone got out of the driver's seat and walked around to your side. She opened the door, grabbed your pants, yanked them off, then fell to her knees. Your member was already at full attention when it felt her warm breath beat down on it. You didn't shave completly, but were very well trimmed. Especially your balls. Limestone helped you shave and maintain your pubic area, keeping it just the way she liked.
"I'm going to try something new" she told you as she pulled out a small reflective square.
You recognized it quickly as a condom, and instantly you dick flexed. 'Is this it!? Are we finnaly going to go all the way? I mean, I kinda wanted to hit second and third base first, but I'm not complaining!'
But you became confused when Limestone opened the condom, then slid her large, middle finger inside it. She noticed your confusion and a wide smile spread across her face. "Thought you were gunna take my V card? Not just yet. But I'm taking something from you. Trust me. You'll like it. Just relax."
After her last words, Limestone pushed you down to where you were on your back. She positioned your legs as she wanted them, then began with her usual starting moves of licking up and down the underside of your dick like a popsicle, ending with extra attention all around your head. Then, as she moved on to messaging your balls, you felt a small pressure in an area you didn't expect.
"Now just relax" Limestone told you as you felt her condom covered finger trying to pry its way into your anus. "There's nothing wrong with a little prostate stimulation. Alot of guys really like it. Just give it a chance…"
You tried to calm down and listen to Limestone. She instructed you to take deep breaths and relax. Slowly, you did, and the muscles around your anus began to relax as well. It felt wierd at first, having something going in there. But the thought of it being your girlfriend to stick her fingers in you was oddly turning you on. Your dick was becoming harder then you ever expected. Especially when her finger touched a certain part of your rectum. It was like a switch that had been off this whole time flicked on, and your back jerked.
"Found your male G-spot" Limestone chuckled triumphantly, then proceeded to stick your entire dick in her mouth, sending it down her throat, all the while ignoring your balls and playing more with your anus.
It was unlike anything you could have ever dreamed! Your girlfriend was really going out of her way to pleasure you. Sure, you wanted to return the favor, but you would bring that up later, when you could talk again. At the moment, your words were mixed up in a blissful cloud as your mind went blank on the ecstacy.
Before you could give any warning, you shot rope after rope of your spunk into Limestone's mouth. Although a bit unexpected, she was more then happy to recieve your load and once again, took it all, swallowing every last drop.
Limestone casually walked back around to the driver's side after tossing the dirty condom into a bush, shut her door, and told you to get your pants on. It took you a few seconds to gather yourself before you could do so. Limestone didn't mind so much as she sat there with a triumphant grin on her face, taking in the sight of her work, knowing her talent at blow jobs just reached another new level.

	
		The Wall and Getting Over It



The next day, you met up with Limestone after school back at the autotorim in your usual hiding spot, ready for another naughty teen lust filled session, when you brought something up that you instantly regretted.
"You want to what?" Limestone growled at you, her cheeks turning red as she narrowed her eyes at you.
"Well… I just figured that, well, maybe, you'd like to try something different" you sheepishly replied. "Like, maybe I could touch you too. I mean, didn't you ever want to be touched? Your boobs? Butt? Vagina? I know you like it when we made out and I felt your thighs and lower back."
Her cheeks became even more red. If you two were in a cartoon, smoke would be blowing out her ears. "What do you think I am? Some kind of slut?"
"What do you mean? You suck my dick all the time!" The moment the words popped out of your mouth, you knew you had fucked up.
Limestone kneed you in the groin and let you fall to your knees in pain, tears forming at the corners of your eyes as you hit the ground. "So thats it?! Just couse I sucked your cock a few times, I'm a slut, huh? You think you can do anything to me, huh? Well you can suck your own damn cock from now on!"
Leaving you where you lay in a great deal of pain, you watched as Limestone got into her car and drove off.
'Me and my big mouth…' was the last thing you thought about before trying to stand.
The walk home that day was hard. But what came after that was harder. You tried all night to call and message Limestone, but every time it went strait to voice mail, your messages unread. You messaged her on Facebook, but she never looked at your messages. She hadn't posted anything all day either.
'Maybe I need to just give her some time to cool off' you thought. 'I'll talk to her tomorrow…'
But the next day, Limestone didn't show up for school. At first, you thought she might have been avoiding you, but her sister, Marble, told you she said she felt sick and stayed home. You wanted to ask Marble to have Limestone call you. But again, you thought it best to give Limestone her space. You did ask Marble to tell her sister you wished she'd get well soon and that you loved her. Marble smiled and blushed, telling you she would pass the message along to her sister.
The day after that, Limestone showed up for school, but ignored you the whole day. Even going as far as to walk past you and not say a word. All you could do was sit back and watch as your once loving girlfriend brushed you off.
At lunch, you sat at a table alone, and when Limestone walked by, she didn't even glance in your direction. She kept looking strait ahead with her lunch and sat down at a far away table with a group of her girlfriends.
"That's cold…" Big Mac commented before putting a hand on your shoulder. "Maybe you should just go talk to her."
"I think you're right" you replied. Knowing that if Big Macintosh, the infamous strong silent type guy was telling you to talk, it was probably time.
"Eh'yep" he chuckled with a smile as he sat down next to you with his tray of food, bitting down into a large, juicy, red Apple.
That day after class, you raced through the sea of other teens and made it to Limestones car before she did. You took a moment to catch your breath and straiten yourself up, managing to do so just as your grey haired girlfriend came into sight. When she saw you. Her eyes narrowed as if homing on on you with her targeted lazer blasters. Her stride didn't falter as she made her way to you. Before either of you could say anything, you pull her into a hug. She faught at first, but slowly gave in to the hug and accepted it. The fire inside her fizzled out.
"Can we talk?" You whispered into her ear without releasing her from your embrace.
She muffled in response "get in…"
You do as you're told and get into the passenger's side, then buckle up as Limestone started driving off in a direction that wasn't going to either her or your house. Eventually, she pulls up at a park you've never been to before. It was a little ways off from the rock farm, but not much. Limestone spoke up before you could ask why you both were there.
Her tone more forlorn then you ever thought possible for her. "I had a boyfriend a few years ago. He was a year older then me, and I thought it was cool that I managed to snag an older guy. He made me feel special… until he wanted me to do something that up until then, I never did before; give him a blowjob.
"I wasn't always a sperm sucking slut" Limestone's tone was still pretty hollow, completly out of characterfor her as her eyes drifted out the window. "I was innocent once. But when he asked me that, I got scared. I hadn't even seen a guy's dick up until then, much less gave one a blow job. He whipped it out infront of me, right at this park. I didn't know what to do. I was scared. I didn't want to lose him, which, it's funny. I don't even remember what I liked about the guy other then the fact that he was older and seemed so much more mature. So I gave it a try. I can laugh about it now, but back then, I REALLY didn't know what I was doing, and ended up scrapping his dick with my teeth. You can imagine that he didn't enjoy it.
"He never spoke to me again…I would see him at school all the time, and he ignored me. It hurt so much…" Limestone had kept her face hidden most of the time for your conversation, but now you could see tears flowing from her eyes as her gaze was locked on the floor of her car. "I never thought I'd meet anyone who made me feel as special as he made me feel. Then I met you… you're the only one that sees my bitchy side and knows that I'm not a complete bitch. You make me not want to rip someone's head off even when I'm super pissed. You WANTED to meet my family, and they really like you…"
When Limestone turned to you, her eyes were all red and puffy, mucus and tears ran down her mouth at also seemed to be melting, her words were the saddest you've ever heard.
"Please… please don't leave me… I-I can learn to do the things you want" her voice was shaky. "B-but you need to tell me what you want! I can look it up and learn the best ways to do it! But please… please don't leave me…"
All pained emotions you felt from the way she treated you these past few days all seemed to vanish as you saw the sad girl infront of you. You pull her into a hug, letting her stain your shirt with her snot and tears as you pat her back, trying desperately to relieve her pain.
"Limestone Pie. I don't ever want to leave you. Even if we never have any kind of sex again, oral or otherwise, I just want to be with you and make you happy." You start to tell her as you cup your pointer finger under her chin and bring her face up to meet yours. "But if we do go all the way, I'm not asking you to become a sex magician or anything. I just want to pleasure you as well as you do me. I feel like I'm getting all the benefits when you blow me. I want to make you feel good too. And maybe we can learn things, together instead of you having to do all the learning… doesn't that sound like fun?"
After a second of sniffling and breathing her emotions back, Limestone answered in a weak voice, avoiding your gaze "I might not be very good…"
"I probably won't be any good, either. But practice makes perfect" you use your finger to lift her chin up so her eyes can meet yours. As you look into her beautiful green eyes, you see a new side to her. She was vulnerable, scared and unsure. It was time for you to be her rock. "Lets learn things togeather. Ok? I won't get mad if you make a mistake. And I hope you won't be mad if I make a few, too."
After shaking her head, she buries her head in your chest for a few more moments. You calmly stroke her hair and reasure her that everything is ok. That you weren't going anywhere, and that you valued her as a person, and not just a blowjob machine.
It wasn't an hour later that you and Limestone arrived at her family's rock farm. It looked like no one else was home as you both entered into the house. An uneasy nervesness still sitting between you two as you both ventured into the kitchen for a snack. Limestone pulled out a sandwich she had pre-made for you for lunch and tossed it to you before a note on the fridge caught her eye. As you ate, she skimmed the note once over, then once more throughly.
"My parents went out of town to take care of my aunt in Trottingham. They won't be back for a few days…" Limestone then turned to her phone and started Flipping through messages. "And it looks like Marble is spending the rest of the week with Maud at her collage. Apparently they have an excellent art program."
When you finished your sandwich, you took a moment to process everything, then stated. "We… have the house to ourselves."
Looking a little nervous, Limestone nodded once and replied in a meak voice "yeah… I guess we do."
You felt guilty for thinking the things you did in that moment; that you and Limestone had days to come home from school to practice things uninterrupted. As much as your dick was telling you to lead Limestone up to her bedroom, your heart knew better and spoke the words. "We don't have to do anything. I mean, we could just pop in a movie or something. Maybe play some video games, or I could even help you with some chores. Did your parents leave you with-"
"Get up to my bedroom now" Limestone stated, her aggressive tone slightly returning as she attempted to gain control over her uneasyness, her eyes darting from yours to the floor. "We won't get a better chance to try 'other things' then now. Like you said, this is probably going to be awkward, so let's just get this over with."
You wanted to tell her again that she didn't have to, or that you didn't want to force her to do things she was uncomfortable with. And she could read it all over your face.
In the short time you two had dated, she learned to read you like a book. She was now glaring at you as she barked "Listen. I wouldn't do anything I was uncomfortable with. But right now I'm uncomfortable with having my boyfriend wanting more then I thought I could give. So now, you and I are going to go up those stairs, go into my room, and we're going to do what horny teens do when they have an empty house and hours to kill. So get up there, NOW."
The forceful Limestone was back. She was gone for a bit, lost in her unsureness. But now that she knew that she had control of the situation, she was ready to grab the bull by the horns and do whatever she wanted, even if she was still a little nervous.
Without having to be told twice, you took Limestone's hand and practically flew up the stairs into her room.
You both sat on her bed, awkwardly for a moment before Limestone had enough of it and spoke up. "So, what is it you wanted? You wanted to see me naked?"
You, still shaking a little from the nervousness, noded. "Maybe it would be a good idea if you teach me how to undress you."
"Why?" She snapped a little, her sharp eyes still on you.
"Its super hot when you undress me" you answered honestly. "I thought it would be super hot if I could do the same for you."
Taking a few breaths, Limestone gave into your request and got up off the bed and stood infront of you. "Go ahead and start. I'll help you out when you get to my bra. I hear most guys struggle with that."
You wanted to know where she heard that from, but you remembered Limestones' sister in collage, as well as Pinkie, who was very popular with the guys. Well, the guys who she didn't scare off.
Taking a deep breath, you put your hands on the button of her jeans, pop it out, then pull her zipper down. Not wanting to stop, you grab the sides of her jeans and begin pulling them down to the floor, revealing the curvy hips and thighs that you so longed to see. Limestone blushed a little as you stared at her panty covered crotch. She wore a black pair of bikini panties, silk by the feel of it. Your hands ran up and down her legs for a moment as you appreciated how soft and toned they were.
"You gunna take those off or what?" When Limestone spoke, her voice was sharp, but a little shaky. You can't tell if she was still nervous or excited. Maybe even a little of both.
Either way. You grabbed the hem of her panties and began to slide them down. Time seemed to slow down as the part of her panties that hid her crotch slowly lowered, revealing a small amount of pubic hair, trimmed and kept in a patch just at her pelvic area. Then, as the panties fell between Limestone's legs, the details of her nether regin was reveiled. Her outer lips were visible, and amazingly, her little button that stood at the top of her vagina appeared hard. You then noticed a small, but very visible wet spot on her panties right where her vagina would have touched.
"Like what you see?" Limestone joked a little. "Don't expect me to shave it all of, or anything. I did that once. Itched like a bitch when it grew back."
"No, no, I like it" you honestly tell her. "It makes you look more like a woman."
She blushed a little as she tore her eyes away from you. "Alot of girls in the locker room have theirs shaved. I think its so their boy friends can go down on them without getting hair in their teeth."
"I don't think you need to shave for that…" you said as her eyes locked with yours. "Can I… well… go down… on you?"
Limestone's face when bright red as she responded with a simple head nod. "Y-yeah. If you want. Go for it."
She quickly jumped back onto her bed, legs hanging off the edge as you positioned yourself, on your knees, infront of her exposed womanhood. You had seen pictures online, but it was nothing like the real thing. The sight of your girlfriend's exposed vagina infront of you was making your heart practically jump out of your chest. There was a strong smell in the air, an aroma unlike anything you had ever experianced before. It made your dick scrape against your jeans, begging to be set free.
"You gunna paint a picture or are you gunna start?" Limestone snapped. You noticed when she did, her little clit seemed to jump a little with her lips contracting and releasing as well. Was she getting anxious? Did she crave this as much as you did?
Either way, you were going to give it to her.
Leaning in, you positioned your mouth near her vagina, tongue exposed, attempting to do what all those lesbians in those porn flicks did with eachother, minus the loud moaning. You first licked from the bottom of her lips, sliding your tounge all the way up, then when you reached her clit, you were sure to softly play with it with your tongue. Her taste was amazing. Unlike anything you ever had before. Limestone let out a light moan before covering her mouth with her hand.
When she looked back at you and blushed, she half snapped "what? Not tired already, are you?"
You smile as you return to her lower lips. You continue to lick around her folds, making sure to mostly focus on her little bean, having done your own research and found that most women want that played with the most. Like the tip of a guy's dick, its the most sensitive part. But at the same time, Limestone was leaking fiercely, her lips pulsing as if crying out for something to be inserted. Then you thought to try and stick your tounge inside. It was weird at first, you liked it, but you didn't think she did.
"T-try your fingers" she spoke up, her voice was cute and if you didn't know better, you would have sworn that suggestion came from her sister, Marble, it was so soft and gentle.
Pulling your tounge out, you took your pointer and index finger and slowly pushed them inside your girlfriend's vaginal opening. She let out a sharp moan, which caused you to freeze for a second. You could feel her heat all around your fingers as her walls squeezed them.
"Keep licking" she ordered finally, her voice still sounding soft and sweet. "And play around with your fingers too! Do both!"
You did as you were instructed. You continued to lick around her opening, playing with her clit every now and again, making Limestone moan when you did, while your fingers explored her little cave. Her insides were so soft and warm, you would play with it all day if you could. When you flipped your fingers around to play with the top part of her canal, you hit a sensitive spot and caused Limestone to arch her back and gasp. You paused again and looked to make sure Limestone was ok.
Her head jerked up after a moment, her tone back to normal as she snapped "who told you to stop!? I never stopped in the middle of a blow job! Keep doing all of that and get me to fucking cum!"
Smiling at your girlfriend who seemed back to her old self, you went back and continued to lightly play with what must have been that magical 'G-spot' you heard about on the internet. The sensitive spot that every man tries to hit on a woman to help get her to orgasm. Combining petting that spot lightly with lapping up all of her love juices and topping it off with more aggressively playing with her clit, you knew Limestone wasn't far from an orgasum.
After another 30 seconds of your assult on her womanhood, her knees bent up, her back arched and her legs crushed around your head locking you into place as she screamed higher then you ever heard any human scream! A flood of her liquid filled your mouth and you saw why Limestone loved suching you dry. The taste alone almost made you jizz yourself. It wasn't quite bitter or sweet. It was its own flavor. If they made that into an ice cream flavor, every guy would buy it out. Once Limestone's back fell flat and her legs released you, you crawled up next to her on her bed, looked her in the eyes and saw the amazing glow radiating off your girlfriend. She was like an angel staring back at you.
On instinct, she pulled you into a passionate kiss, not thinking that it was her own juices that she was lapping up from your mouth with her tounge. Amazingly, though, she didn't stop. She kept going for what seemed like ten minutes before releasing you.
"That… was fucking… amazing…" she was able to get out.
"Yeah, it was" you chuckled. "You taste delicious."
"Fuck yeah I do" she commented as she tried to sit up. "Now I know why Pinkie likes girls so much if they taste that good."
"Not gunna jump ship now, are ya?" You playfully joke with her.
"No. But I have a few new ideas I want to try" she told you as a mischievous grin grew across her face. "Ever hear of a 69?"

	
		Limestone Pie Filling



Whenever you two could, you were at either of eachother's houses when parents and family weren't home, stripped down completly, 69ing (if that's even the correct phrase). Both of you promised never to masterbate without the other present, so the flavor, texture and amount would be at its best for the other. You both also committed to a diet that would keep you both in the best of health to give off the most of your love juices, remaining hydrated and staying away from fast and faty foods whenever possible. It was alot of commitment, but well worth it.
Then, one day, Limestone sent you a message to meet her at her family's farm, saying her parents and sister were going out of town to check out a different collage for Marble, and was leaving Limestone alone to keep an eye on the farm and house. Not only that, but she had a suprise for you. You didn't know what kind of suprise she had in store, but you knew one thing; you two were going to have some alone time.
Right after your shift at the Bargin Bin grocery store, you went strait over to the Pie family rock farm. The farm appeared deserted with only Limestone's car in the dirt driveway. After locking your car and making your way to the porch, you politely knocked on the front door.
"Just me here, goofball!" Limestone called from atop the stairs. "Get your backside in here and up to my room, on the double! You're burning daylight!"
You didn't need to be told twice.
You walked right inside, locked the door behind you, just in case, and ran up the stairs to your girlfriend's room. Immediatly, you knew something was up. In her room the curtains were drawn, allowing almost no light in the room. But the darkness was given a mystic illumination by candles lit all around the room. You noticed Limestone's bed had new silk sheets on it, plus large, fluffy looking pillows in matching pillow cases. You didn't see Limestone until you took a few more steps inside. The door shut behind you, causing you to flip around. There she was, your strong willed, yet feminine girlfriend, standing in a thick bath robe, her lime green eyes burning in the darkness.
"'Bout time you got your ass here" she started, walking past you, making her way over to her bed. "Thought you weren't going to show."
"Me? Not show for you?" You playfully ask as you take a seat on the bed where you thought she would sit next to you, as always. But Limestone suprised you by remaining standing, and untying her bathrobes belt.
"Are you ready for your suprise?" Her deviant smile creeps onto her face in a demented and playful way.
You nod, your heart pounding like crazy as your eyes bounced from her green glowing gaze to her robe that looked like it could just fall open any second.
"Good" Limestone dropped her robe and presented herself wearing some very sexy black lace lingerie! Your eyes nearly popped right out of your head as you looked her up and down. She wore a cupless corrset that outlined her small, but perky, soft, breasts. You've seen that her sisters, and even her mother had very large breasts. It just seemed to skip over Limestone. But you loved her breasts the way they were. Your eyes traveled downward from her corrset to her toned mid section, past her cute navel to another garmet, a suspender belt that wrapped around her right at the point where her slightly curvy hip showed off her feminine features. Again, she didn't have as curvy of features as the other wemon in her family, but she still had the elegant body of a model in your eyes. The suspender belt straps connected to a pair of clear leggings that covered her legs mid thigh to her toes. But as your eyes traveled south, you caught a glimpse of another mouth watering sight. Limestone was also wearing a black silk thong that just barely covered her pussy lips and left her entire pelvic reagin exposed!
As Limestone stood there infront of you, you could tell there was something different about her. The way she presented herself, the way she looked at you, Limestone wasn't like the girl she was before. No. She looked fierce, like a panther, ready to jump on her prey.
As you started to undress, tossing your cloths into a pile, Limestone stopped you at your boxer shorts, no longer able to contain herself as she tackled you onto the bed and began her invasion of your mouth with her tounge. Your bodies meshed, eachothers hands on the other's body. The world around you disappeared, leaving just the room you were in and the two of you. Your hands explored her lingerie clad body, feeling all around, your touch alternating between her warm soft flesh and her sliky garmet. Eventually one of your hands traveled lower and you cupped her ass with one hand and stroked her back with the other. All the while, she ran one of her hands though your hair and ran the other up and down your bare chest. Noticing her pleasant smell, you think she was wearing a different type of perfume. Not a lot, but enough to give her a faint fragrant scent. It didn't take your dick long to tell Limestone that you were ready for more as it pushed with all its might against your boxer shorts and tapped at her own crotch. 
"You ready for your suprise?" Limestone broke the kiss, arched her back a little and smiled defiantly at you, her eyes still glowing in the candle light.
The lingerie wasn't the suprise? You couldn't wait to see what the 'real' suprise was, then. You felt like your heart was going to pop out of your chest as you looked at her. She was so beautiful, so sexy, the perfect woman. You were afraid you would say something stupid, being caught up in the moment, so you simply nodded your head several times at her.
Your grey skinned girlfriend got up off her bed and walked over to her nightstand and pulled out something small and square. You almost could make it out but Limestone quickly moved to your groin and began tugging your boxers down. Now that Limestonenwas closer, you recognize what the small square was that was now in her teeth. A condom! That could only mean one thing!
"Limestone" you mutter her name as your now free dick twitches in the open air. "Are you… sure about this?"
Ripping the package of the condom open, Limestone pinched the tip of it and slided the contraceptive over your rock hard dick. "I'm ready. And I know you are too. I want your dick up inside me. Besides, the sooner we get active, the sooner I can get an implant and you can start filling my pussy up with your cum!"
How could anyone argue with that logic? Not a highschool guy about to get laid by his girlfriend wearing the most erotic outfit he's ever seen!
Limestone directs you to turn until you are directly in the center of her bed. Guess she wanted to do this cowgirl style. Thats alright with you, and it might he easier on her. With a swift movement of the hand, Limestone tugged on a corner of her thong, and the garmet came undone. She tossed her thong to the side, no longer caring about it as her pussy became exposed to the air, and its scent quickly reached you. The intoxicating aroma of your girlfriend's lust almost made you cum right there. But you were planning to hold out as long as you could for her. You watch as Limestone kneeled over you, lining up your pelvis, the tip of your dick now at her dripping entrance. She must have wanted this as badly as you did to be that wet. Limestone slowly lowered herself onto your dick, taking in an inch before pausing to look you in the eye.
"Ready to lose your V-card?" She asked you, her voice a little shaky, but eyes fierce with a determined look, almost like some sort of wild cat. You smile and nod with great enthusiasm, trying not to seem too dorky.
"Good, so am I." Limestone was never really the one for subtlety, which showed in almost everything she did; working, school, interaction with friends and family. And apparently that includes becoming a woman.
She screamed as she rammed your dick into her, ripping though her hymen and piercing deep into her own cavity. The sudden tight, warm feeling around your dick was amazing, but you were a little concerned about Limestone who had streams of tears running down her eyes.
"Limy" you asked in a hushed tone. "Are you ok?"
Limestone remained silent for a moment, taking in a few deep breaths before moving a little, up and down. Your attention bounced back and forth between her bouncing body and the spot where you both connected. There wasn't alot of blood like most guys told you there would be, but you could see a little. The thought that you were Limestone's first and she was yours turned you on immensely. You had dreamed of this day, but nothing you ever dreamed of could have come close to the real thing.
"I-I'm close…" Limestones voice was shaky, and her eyes that had been stairing strait ahead looked down at you. "I'm sorry. B-But I-I AHHHHH!"
You felt an amazing pressure squeeze around your dick as a new warmth melted down and around your crotch, it almost made you spill your seed right then and there. But you held back, knowing that if you didn't, your fun would be over. And you were ready to go all night.
Ridding out her orgasm, Limestone's eyes looked like they would roll into the back of her head as her cheeks turned a very bright pink, her hands that had been by her sides landed on either side of your head as she fell forward, nearly collapsing on you, her breathing starting to come back down.
As she regained her composure enough to talk, Limestone looked at you, a little disappointed in herself. "I-I'm sorry… I wanted us to cum togeather… guess I was just more turned on…"
"No, no Limy" you cupped your hand around her cheek. "I almost lost it when I speared you. But I wanted to hold back. I want us to have more fun. I didn't want to end it becouse I shot off."
Half smiling at you, Limestone leaned down and lightly kissed you on the lips. The kiss wasn't meant to be a passionate one, just a quick 'I love you.' Then Limestone broke her attention away from you and looked back at where you two were still connected. You've known her long enough to know that she was tossing a thought around in her head.
"Something on your mind?" You ask.
Limestone bit her lip a little before looking you in the eye. "Well… I've already tasted myself before… but… I can only taste my virginity once… And what better place to taste it then on your large cock?"
Your dick twitched inside of her at the thought of Limestone licking your did with her blood and pussy juice on it.
When you twitched, Limestone felt it inside her and let out a small and cute sound you didn't know she was capable of. She smiled down at you and said "I guess your dick likes the idea…"
No longer needing your permission, Limestone slowly pulled herself off your still erect dick, slowly, then flips around so her no longer virgin pussy was in your face, and the tool that took her virginity was in hers. You soon felt your condom covered cock being licked, moans coming from Limestone as she enjoyed her own taste on your cock. You couldn't help but watch her pussy pulse as she did so. You felt mesmerized as it did, as if it was inviting you to enjoy her once in a lifetime flavor as well. 
Without thinking, you leaned in and took a lick, earning a sharp gasp from Limestone, who turned and looked over her shoulder, sporting her usual scowl, but still blushing. "Warn a girl before you do that! It's still sensitive!"
You chuckle lightly, but return to tasting her no longer virgin pussy. There was a slight difference in the taste, you couldn't tell if it was from her blood or the condom's lube, but either way, her virginity tasted amazing!
After a few more minutes of dick licking and pussy eating, you both separated. Limestone looking at your erect dick with a lustful and playful expression before turning to you and asking "think you could handle being on top?"
The thought kinda scared you. You didn't want to hurt her. Or what if you made a mistake? What if you weren't that good?
Seeing your doubt, Limestone leaned closer to you and ran a hand on your cheek. "We'll learn this togeather, right?"
Using your own words against you put you more at ease. 'This is supposed to be something we learn togeather, maybe even make a few mistakes.' "Ok. I'll take the lead."
"Good" Limestone's more ebrassive tone returned as she layed back on her bed, legs bent and spread wide for you. "Now take it easy, it's still sensitive. But otherwise, pound my pussy!"
Hearing your girlfriend talk like that made your dick fully erect again. It had gone a little soft when you began doubting yourself, but after hearing Limestone talk like that and her nether regions exposed to you in such a way, how could you not get hard!?
Taking a breath, you got on your knees, positioned your dick right at her pulsing entrance, rubbed it around a little to lube it up, causing Limestone to moan, then, slowly, you began pushing into her. Limestone's eyes went wide again as she gasped, her hands reached out and grabbed handfuls of her sheets as she felt you splitting her in two again.
She felt so warm inside, it was almost enough to push you over the edge. Her walls were squeezing around your dick, almost as if they were trying to milk you for all you had. Once you reached the end, the tip of your dick almost meeting her wombs entrance, your balls laying across her anus, you paused and leaned forward until your face was inches from Limestone's.
She looked at you and forced a smile. Then closed the space between you and kissed you passionately on the lips. As she did, you slowly started to pull out of her. Slowly. You felt her moan as your mouths were connected. Both eyes closed so you could focus on what you two were feeling. Once you reached the end where just the tip of your dick was inside her, you slowly pushed back inside her. This time seemed a little more easier, but her insides still seemed to massage your dick, yearning for your cum. 
Your hips began to pick up a rhythm as your pace steadily increased. Limestone also began rocking her hips in time with you, both of your breathing picking up as you did so. She couldn't hide it anymore Limestone began to moan as pleasure began building up in her entire body again. A feeling of completeness filled her like nothing she ever felt before. It was almost like her whole body had been waiting for your dick to be inside of her her whole life.
"I-I'm gunna-" You started to say slowing down a bit.
"Don't you dare stop!" Limestone snapped at you as she panted. "I'm so fucking cloooose!"
Right then, you both orgasmed at the same time. Like electricity shooting through your bodies, your limbs shook and you both moaned wildly! You shot the largest load you ever had into the condom inside Limestone, as she released her own fluids that coated the outside of your condom covered dick. You both remained there for a moment, slowing down your rhythm, breathing heavily, before you collapsed next to Limestone, both your chests raising and falling heavily. 
After several long moments, Limestone spoke up. "I think… I'm going to have to do both the implant… and birth control…"
Taking in a breath and turning your head to her, you ask "why?"
She smiles and points to your dick that still had the condom on. Your eyes went wide with how much of your cum was in there. 
"Jesus, guess you better" you chuckles lightly. "Otherwise I might knock you up."
"Yeah…" Limestone replied as she rolled over and cuddled next to you. You returned the embrace, your bodies fitting perfectly next to eachother. "Hey, you gunna eat that?"
You look to where Limestone was pointing, which was, of course, your dick that was now going down. But still had the semen filled condom in it.
"Go right ahead" you tell her.
Limestone reaches down and carefully pulled the condom off, a little dripped onto you but you didn't really care at the moment. She then brought the condom up to her lips and proceeded to suck down it's contents like it was a gogert. It was really hot to watch her enjoy your seed. After she was done, she layed her head back on your shoulder and relaxed a bit.
A thought popped into your head as your hand moved to pull Limestone closer to you. "Where did you get the lingerie, by the way?"
Chuckling a little, Limestone answered "one of Pinkie's friends is some sort of fashion obsessed snob. She even runs her own shop at the edge of town, and offered to make me something special since I was her friends sister. The girl was really grabby when it came to the fitting. I could totally tell she was enjoying herself. She even wanted me to shave my pubes, and I told her my boyfriend loves burying his face in them. You should have seen how red her face went. But, hey, can't argue with results."
"Hmmm, maybe I should get some sexy underwear to wear for you" you played with Limestone a little.
Her hand traveled down to your crotch and grabbed it forcefully. Your tired cock and balls being squeezed lightly between the holes in her fingers made you squirm a little. "No bitch other then me is gunna touch you. These are mine."
You exhale sharply and reply with a weak "Ok. Ok. I'll just go camando."
Laughing lightly as she released your family jewls, Limestone chuckled "well now, I didn't say that. But if anyone's gunna help YOU pick out underwear, it's gunna be me."
"Sounds good to me, Limey" you chuckle lighthearted again as you readjusted yourself, taking in the warmth of Limestone's body.
After several moments of silence and basking in the afterglow, Limestone spoke up "My sister also offered to let me barrow her strap on. And your ass looks really fuckable."
"So does yours" you commented, wondering just where your sexcapades with your ebrassive girlfriend will go.

			Author's Notes: 
ok guys. My second clop fic is here.
I honestly wasn't going to do another after the first one, but I couldn't sleep the other night and decided to try my hoof at it again. This one went much smoother then the last one, I think.
I might even do a sequel with 2nd person and Limestone going further depending on how well this one does, if others want it, and if I still can't seem to sleep.
I also thought having Limestone addicted to the taste of semen, you know, becouse she's a bit sour, so salt would be a thing, was a kinky and good idea.
Let me know what you guys thought below.
Do you want a continuation? Should I move to another clop fic? (I have several other ideas noted down) what did you like about this one?
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