

I met Erin a little over two years ago through my best friend, Amy's then fiancé, and now husband Steven. Amy and I met Steven at a bar on Friday night to celebrate his promotion, and a few of his coworkers were there, Erin being one of them.

Erin and I were wearing similar vintage shirts, which led to us talking about our love of vintage clothing. When Erin told me how much she loved going thrifting, I told her that I, too, loved going thrifting.

"Since you two have a fondness for purchasing and wearing other people's old ass clothes, the two of you should go thrifting together," Amy said that night.

Erin and I smiled at one another and exchanged numbers so we could make plans to go thrifting. Two weeks later, we went thrifting, and we hit it off. We had so much in common that it was spooky.

Erin and I loved wine, enjoyed the same genres of movies, and had an eclectic taste in music. I have an older brother, and she has an older brother. Our birthdays are a month apart, and our parents married on the same day but a year apart. We're also the same height, five feet four inches tall, and are foodies.

Erin and I have a lot in common, but we also have our differences. Erin is pretty and carries herself that way. She's not stuck up about her looks, but she's confident. Erin is outgoing, has an amazing sense of humor, and is an optimist.

People refer to me as pretty, but I've never seen myself that way. I'm not a complete introvert, but I'm also not very outgoing. I'm somewhere between the two. I like to laugh, but I'm not one to make jokes, and I'm more pessimistic than optimistic.

Erin is Caucasian, and I'm not. I'm a mixture of this, that, and the other, but mostly Hispanic. Erin has extremely long brown hair that extends down to her waist, along with brown eyes and a petite frame. I have shoulder-length black hair and dark brown eyes, and I am curvy. I was born and raised in the Bronx, and Erin was born and raised on Long Island.

Erin was my shoulder to cry on when my relationship with Anthony ended, and I was her shoulder to cry on when her relationship with Nicole ended a week later. I'm not stating that Amy wasn't there for me because she was, but Nicole was happy with Steven and didn't truly understand what I was going through, whereas Erin did.

"I know we had our issues, Sofia, but I didn't see it coming," she cried at my apartment.

"I know it sucks, but we're going to get through this together."

Erin and I spent a lot of time together while helping one another heal from our failed relationships. We watched movies, went thrifting, and enjoyed wine at wineries and wine bars. We also went to street fairs, flea markets, and concerts. When we weren't together, we talked and texted all the time.

Erin and I hadn't seen each other in two months, and I couldn't be more excited to spend the night with her at her new apartment in Long Island City. Erin and I haven't been able to see each other since I've been living back at home since my father's surgery. My father had been bedridden, my mom needed to get back to work, and since I work from home, I decided to help out. Erin has been busier than usual since she opened her own online business while also looking for a new apartment. She needed to find a new place to live when her roommate Kyle decided to move in with his girlfriend instead of renewing their lease.

I shower, dress, and then take the train into Long Island City. I make the short walk from the train station to Erin's apartment building with my overnight bag and a bag full of wine. I enter the lobby and press the button for her apartment. The lobby door buzzes, and I open the door and enter.

"Sofia!" Erin screams with joy as she runs to me.

Sofia runs so hard into me that she almost knocks me over. I laugh and respond, "It's great to see you too."

Erin and I walked to the door of her apartment. She opened the door and said, "Welcome to my casa."

"Tu Apartamento," I respond with a smile.

I place my overnight bag down and scan her apartment while holding the bag full of wine. Erin told me that her studio apartment was small, but I didn't think it would be this small. The walls are gray, and the only furniture she has is a couch bed, an end table, a small circular table with two chairs, and a dresser. There are a ton of unopened boxes stacked up in the far corner of the room.

"I love what you've done with the place."

"I only moved in two days ago, and I haven't had time to unpack most of my things yet."

"This place is much smaller than I thought it would be."

"The rent is reasonable for the area, and it's temporary. When my business takes off, I'll be out of here."

"How's the business going?" I ask as Erin takes the bag of wine from my hand.

"It's going great," Erin responds as she removes the bottles of wine from the bag and places them on the kitchen counter.

She opens a bottle of wine, opens a kitchen cabinet, and removes two white coffee cups. She pours wine into the coffee cups, and I say, "We're drinking from cups?"

"It's the only drinkware I own."

"I know what I'm getting you for a housewarming present then."

"Speaking of presents, I got something for you."

Erin opens a small closet door by the front door, removes a brown paper bag, and hands it to me. I open the bag and remove a vintage pink sweater that is soft and shoulderless on one side. I smile, thank Erin, and then go into my overnight bag. I remove the vintage gray sweater that I purchased for her and then hand it to her. She takes hold of the sweater, giggles, and says, "Great minds think alike. I'm putting this on now."

Erin goes into the bathroom and comes back out wearing the sweater, but only the sweater. "You change for bed already?"

"May as well before I get too drunk and pass out in my clothes."

"Good idea."

I enter the bathroom, put on the pink sweater that Erin purchased for me, and exit the bathroom. Erin hands me a cup of wine, and we sit at the small circular table, holding our cups of wine. "You'll never guess who I bumped into yesterday."

"If I won't ever guess, then tell me."

"Sarah."

"Where did you bump into Sarah?"

"At a coffee shop. I was about to enter as she was exiting."

"How is she?"

"Great. We made small talk while standing outside, and then I met her new girlfriend, Nicole, when she came out of the coffee shop."

"Your ex-girlfriend is dating a woman who has the same name as your other ex-girlfriend?"

"Yeah, and here's the kicker. My ex-girlfriends are dating each other."

"Sarah and Nicole are together?!"

"A little over four months now. They were in the area to look at apartments."

"That's crazy."

"It is what it is. Nicole and Sarah weren't right for me, so maybe they're right for each other. Drink bitch!"

Erin quickly drinks her cup of wine and then winks at me. "It's too early for this shit, Erin."

Erin and I play a game that we call Drink Bitch. If either of us yells out, "Drink bitch," then it's a race to finish the contents of our glasses, and whoever finishes last needs to drink another half glass full.

"Less talking and more drinking," she responds.

Erin gets up from her seat, goes into the kitchen, and comes back with a bottle of wine. I finish my cup of wine, and she pours half a cup of wine into my cup, which I also drink. Erin pours wine into both of our cups and retakes her seat.

Her cell phone buzzes, and she looks excited as she gets off her chair, goes to the end table next to the couch bed, and grabs her cell phone. "The time has come!"

"What time has come?"

"It's almost time to have my video call and give my answer."

"Awesome, and drink bitch!"

Erin got the jump on me the first time, but not that time. I finish my cup of wine and raise my hands in the air in victory. Erin finishes her cup of wine, and I half-fill her cup. She finishes the half-cup of wine, and I get up from my seat. I go into the kitchen, grab another bottle of wine, and open it. I fill our cups and retake my seat.

Erin gets up from her seat, grabs her laptop from her end table, and retakes her seat. She opens the lid of her laptop, types, clicks, and smiles. "Hi, Julia. It's great to see you again."

"Hey, Erin, and likewise. Thank you so much for taking time out of your Saturday night to have this conversation with me."

"It's my pleasure."

"So, what do you think?"

"I think it's a great concept. I believe in it and know that it'll be huge, but I can't do it for a twenty percent ownership stake."

"What do you need?"

"I need a thirty-five percent ownership stake," Amy immediately answers.

"Baby! Erin is in for thirty-five!"

"Do it!"

"I'll have my attorney prepare the documents first thing on Monday morning. Mandy and I are excited about this and looking forward to having you on board and working with you!"

"I couldn't be more excited."

"Music to my ears. Enjoy the rest of your night, and I'll touch base with you on Monday."

"You do the same. Talk to you on Monday."

Erin slowly closes the lid of her laptop and shouts, "I can't believe this is happening!"

"What's happening?"

"I'm going to get a thirty-five percent ownership stake with no money out of pocket, and all I need to do is what I fucking do! I optimize the website and market it, and once the money starts rolling in, thirty-five percent of the profit goes into my pocket!"

"Ownership stake in what?"

"A porn website."

"There are tons of porn sites, and only the most popular make money."

"My porn website is going to be extremely popular."

"What's the difference between your porn website and all the others?"

"It'll be real first-time lesbian encounters."

"There are tons of amateur first-time lesbian encounters on porn websites."

"Not really, and not like this."

"I don't understand the difference."

"I'll show you," Erin responds.

Erin gets up from her seat, grabs her laptop, and walks to the open couch bed. She places the laptop on the opened bed and comes back to the table to retrieve her cup of wine. She walks from the table with her cup of wine to the bed and sits on the bed.

I get up from my chair with my cup of wine and sit in the bed beside Erin. Erin opens her laptop and then a folder on her laptop's desktop. She clicks on a video, clicks play, and makes the video full-screen. I watch as the video begins to play, and an attractive woman begins to speak.

"Welcome to FirstLesbianExperience.com, where you will be able to watch women of all ages have their first lesbian experience. Each week, a new first-time lesbian experience will be made available on the site for your viewing pleasure. Get your discounted membership now before we go live."

The video ends, and I roll my eyes as I look at Erin. "What?"

"Why would people pay to watch women allegedly have a first lesbian experience when there is no way of knowing if it's true or not?"

Erin laughs, sips her cup of wine, and says, "Let's see what you think after watching the next video."

Erin closes the video we watched and opens a folder inside the folder. Inside the folder is a video with a still picture of an attractive woman holding a microphone and standing by a group of five girls. "The woman with the microphone is Mandy," Erin says and presses play on the video.

"Who here has ever been with a girl?"

Two of the five girl raise their hands while the others laugh.

"Out of the three of you who haven't been with a girl who wants to?"

The video cuts to Mandy asking a girl if she's ever been with a girl. The girl shakes her head and says, "Never have and never will."

The video continuously cuts from one scene to another of Mandy asking the same questions to women who are alone and groups of women ranging from two to ten until Mandy is speaking to an extremely attractive woman who appears to be in her early twenties.

"No, I haven't."

"Would you, Brie?"

"Yeah."

"Why haven't you yet?"

"Lack of opportunity."

"I find that hard to believe."

"I've had opportunities, but not any that I've taken."

"Why not?"

"They weren't my type."

Mandy takes out her cell phone and shows the woman the screen. She asks, "What do you think about her?"

"She's hot."

"Would you say she's your type?"

"I would."

"How would you feel about being with her?"

Brie stares at Mandy and laughs.

"Would you be with her?"

"Based on her appearance, I would, but no."

"Why not?"

"I don't know anything about that woman."

The video cuts to Brie talking to an absurdly hot woman. I can't hear what they're saying because there's no audio. Erin explains, "That's Julia. She's making the proposition."

The video then cuts to Julia and Brie sitting in the back seat of a minivan. Julia runs her fingers through Brie's hair while flirting with her. The video then cuts to Brie being interviewed by Mandy, with Brie wearing a robe inside a hotel room.

Mandy asks, "Are you sure you want to go through with this?"

"Yeah," Mandy responds nervously.

"Have fun," Mandy says when Julia enters the room, wearing a robe.

Julia approaches Mandy, and they begin kissing. Julia's hands are all over Brie until Julia stops kissing her. Julia removes her robe, exposing her nude body to Brie. Julia unties Brie's robe and removes it from her body.

Julia smiles at Brie while looking at her seductively and then begins kissing Brie again. Brie and Julia kiss while Julia walks her to the bed. They get onto the bed while continuing to kiss. Julia stops kissing Brie and starts licking her nipples.

I can clearly see Brie's body shaking and the nervousness on her face. Julia stops licking Brie's nipples and says, "Relax. I'm going to make you feel amazing."

"I'm really nervous," Brie replies.

Julia quickly licks down Brie's stomach and places herself between Brie's legs. "Wait!"

"What's wrong?"

"I'm not sure about this?"

"If you don't like it, let me know and I'll stop."

Brie bites down on her lower lip and responds, "Okay."

Julia giggles and then begins to lick Brie's pussy. Brie closes her eyes and says in a low tone, "That feels so good."

As Julia continues going down on Brie, Brie opens her eyes. She runs her hands across her nipples and looks at Julia between her legs. It's now obvious that Brie is enjoying it, and her stopping Julia from continuing to go down on her isn't going to happen. Brie places her hand on top of Julia's head and begins swaying her hips.

Watching the video of Julia pleasuring Brie is unlike watching any lesbian porn that I've seen before. It feels like I shouldn't be watching, which makes it extremely arousing. The scene changes to a close-up shot of Julia placing her middle finger into Brie's pussy. Julia begins finger fucking Brie while flicking and sucking Brie's clitoris.

The scene then changes from the close-up view to the previous view. "I'm going to cum! Oh, fuck! I'm so close! I'm going to cum!" Brie exclaims.

Brie has a loud orgasm, and Julia removes herself from between Brie's legs. Julia places herself on top of Brie, and then Julia kisses Brie with her tongue. Julia stops kissing Brie and says, "Do you want to try and go down on me?"

"Yeah."

Julia gets off of Brie and then the bed and switches places with Julia. Brie licks Julia's nipples for a few seconds and slowly kisses down Julia's stomach. Brie places herself between Julia's spread legs and slowly moves her mouth toward Julia's pussy. Brie stops, says, "I can't," and gets off the bed.

The video cuts to a scene where Mandy interviews dressed Brie. "How was it?"

"I loved Kara going down on me. It was by far the best oral sex I've ever had."

"Why did you not go down on Kara?"

"I realized that it wasn't something that I wanted to do."

"Would you let another woman go down on you in the future?"

"Definitely, as long as she doesn't expect me to do the same," Brie responds, and the video ends.

"Drink bitch!" Erin exclaims and finishes her cup of wine before I do.

I finish my almost full cup of wine and drink the half cup that Erin pours into my cup. Erin tops off our cups and asks, "Do you think anything about that was fake?"

"No. It looked and felt real."

"It looked and felt real because it was. Do you think people will pay now?"

"I think so, but it's fucking crazy."

"What's crazy about it?"

"Mandy and Julia picked Brie up off the street, took the girl to a hotel, and then Julia went down on her. Julia had no idea of knowing if Brie had a sexually transmitted disease or not and vice versa."

"Julia is a professional and gets tested regularly, and Brie knew that. That being such a concern to Brie made Julia feel comfortable enough to take her to the hotel."

"I still think it's crazy, but whatever."

"Want to watch another one?"

"How many of these do you have?"

"Four more at the moment, with more to come."

"Have you watched all of them?"

"Yes, but there is one that's hotter than the other four put together."

"What's so hot about it?"

"I can tell you, but I'd rather show you."

I don't know what the other three videos are like, but this is the hottest lesbian porn I've ever seen. The girl, Vanessa, couldn't have looked or sounded more nervous during the drive from the beach to the hotel until Julia started kissing her in the back seat of the minivan. Vanessa went from being nervous about letting Julia kiss her during the drive to being fingered and having an orgasm before they arrived at the hotel.

As I watch Vanessa eat Julia's ass in the shower, I can't help but wonder how that would feel. I've never had my ass eaten, and no guy has ever asked or tried, but the look on Julia's face, combined with the sounds she makes, tells me that it must feel fantastic.

"Turn this off, Erin. I've seen enough."

"It gets much better. Julia gives her multiple orgasms when they get out of the shower."

I close the lid of her laptop and say, "I'm good. Now drink bitch!"

"It's too close to call, Sofia."

"I won."

"No, you didn't win."

"Fine. Half cup each."

Erin and I get off the bed, each drink half a cup, then refill our cups. "I should have bought more wine."

"You brought plenty and have a few bottles of my own. Why did you not want to watch any more of the video?"

"I told you why. I saw enough."

Erin laughs and looks at me with a smirk. "If you need some alone time in the bathroom to flick your bean, feel free."

"You know that I don't flick my bean and that the only way I can get myself off is with a vibrator."

"How would I know that? We never talk about sex."

"We're talking about it now, so what do you want to know?"

"Every time you masturbate, it's with a vibrator?"

"Yeah. Touching myself doesn't do anything for me, and the thought of putting anything inside myself grosses me out."

"That's awful."

"What's awful about it?"

"It must be boring getting yourself off the same way every time."

"I don't have a choice. It's the only way I can do it. How do you do it?"

"Masturbate?"

"No, build Lego's. Yes, masturbate."

"It depends on my mood and what I feel like doing."

"What do you most often do?"

"Nope. I'm not answering. I don't want you to judge me."

"I won't judge you."

"I also don't want to gross you out."

"I don't know if I'm grossed out or not until you tell me."

"You told me that the thought of you putting anything inside yourself grosses you out."

"Other people putting things inside of them doesn't gross me out. What do you put inside yourself."

"Fingers and toys."

"I wish I could, but I can't. Anyway, what do you do most often?"

"You might never be able to look at me the same way again."

"Stop stalling and tell me Erin."

"Fine, but I warned you. I mostly smell my panties while finger fucking myself while also flicking my bean."

"Gross," I jokingly respond, sip my wine, and then ask, "Why do you smell your panties?"

"I like the scent."

"You enjoy the scent of your pussy?"

"I fucking love the scent, but the taste is much better."

"You taste yourself?!"

"I'm a lesbian, and my pussy is always available. I don't do it all the time, but I do it."

"I need to break the seal."

"Already?"

"Yes."

I go into the bathroom, drop my panties, and attend to my business. I needed to pee worse than I thought. I can't stop thinking about how Erin enjoys smelling her panties. I never thought about smelling my panties. If I were to do it, would it affect me?

As I sit on the toilet, I remove my panties. The crotch of my panties is damp. I knew I found the videos I watched with Erin arousing, but I didn't realize that I'd become this wet. I bring the crotch of my panties to my nose and inhale. The scent is sharp and strong, and I'd be lying if I stated that I didn't like the smell.

I put my panties back on and am about to flush the toilet when I look at Erin's hamper. I can't help but wonder if her panties smell as good as mine. I open the hamper and look at the pink panties at the top of the hamper. I take hold of them, raise the crotch of Erin's panties to my nose, and inhale deeply.

Wow! They smell so different and so much better than mine. The longer and more deeply I inhale, the more appealing the scent. What the fuck I'm doing!? Why am I smelling Erin's panties!? I know why. I'm horny because I haven't been laid in five months and haven't masturbated since I came off my time of the month a few days ago. I place Erin's panties back into the hamper and close the lid. I flush the toilet, wash my hands, and exit the bathroom.

"Were you taking a shit?"

"No."

"Why did it take you that long to pee?"

"I had to go worse than I thought."

"Has Amy said anything to you about me lately?"

"No."

"What about Steven?"

"Nope."

"So, neither Steven nor Amy told you that I ran into them last week at McCloskey's Pub?"

"Again, no. What were you doing at McCloskey's?"

"Drinking with Kyle."

"You're not mad at him anymore for bailing on you on such short notice?"

"We talked it out, and we're good."

"Did something happen between you, Steven, and Amy at the bar when you were having drinks with Kyle?"

"I was extremely drunk and said a few things to both of them that I shouldn't have said."

"Do you want to tell me what you said?"

"I don't want to repeat it. They told me that we were good, but I figured if we weren't, they would have said something to you."

"If either of them said anything to me about not being good with you, we wouldn't be having this conversation right now."

"Okay, cool."

"I'm curious about something. How did you wind up meeting Julia?"

"Julie inquired with my former company, and the lead went to Jeff. You know that Jeff is my guy, and he knew that the company would never take on Julia as a client even if she could have afforded to hire them, so he referred her to me."

"Do you think you're going to make money with this thing?"

"I know I am. I'm going to make a fuck ton of money, and when I do, I'm retiring my parents. When everything is finalized, I'm going all in. I'm not taking on any more clients."

"Can you afford to do that?"

"No, but without risk, there is no reward, not that there's much of a risk in it failing."

"How can you be so sure about it?"

"I'm confident in my abilities and believe in the concept. Lesbian porn is a huge market, and there isn't anything like what we're doing available. Julia is a rising independent star in the adult entertainment industry and has a decent following. A year from now, I'm going house shopping on Long Island."

I wish I were more like Erin. She took getting laid off from her company as a positive, whereas I would have curled up into a ball and cried if I were to get laid off from my job. Erin is confident, driven, and comfortable in her skin. If I were more like her, I wouldn't be the coward that I am.

"What are you thinking about?"

"How are things with your mom?"

"Better but still not great. She hasn't said anything, but I know that she still hopes that my lesbianism is a phase and a choice, and the truth is that I sometimes wish it were true."

"You do?"

"Lesbian relationships are the least likely to succeed, and I'm living proof. Nicole shattered my heart, and Sarah ended our relationship before it became more serious. It's the same story over and over again.

I want what Amy has with Steven, what my brother has with Melissa, and what our parents have with each other. There must be something wrong with me that makes the girls that I want to be with not want to be with me.

Erin, my relationships have been worse than yours, and there isn't anything wrong with you. I want the same thing that you want. I know you're not perfect, and I'm not perfect because no one is perfect, but we're perfect for each other.

I wish you felt the same way toward me as I do toward you, but I know you don't. You've never shown an interest in me the way that I've hoped you would. I told you that I didn't think you and Sarah would work out, and I was right.       

"There isn't anything wrong with you, Erin. You're intelligent, driven, confident, and sexy. Your woman is out there. You haven't found each other yet, but I know you will."

"You think I'm sexy?"

"Erin, please. You know you're sexy."

"I'm pretty, but I'm not sexy. I hardly have tits, and I also have a flat ass, and that's not sexy."

You're petite, and your tits fit your frame. Your ass is the furthest thing from flat. If your ass were flat, your workout pants wouldn't hug your ass the way that they do. Who the fuck is knocking on the door? Based on Erin's expression, she has no idea either.

Erin walks to the door and asks, "Who is it?"

"It's me, and I need to talk to you," Kyle's voice says from the other side of the door.

"Sofia isn't decent."

"Come outside then, Erin. Hi Sofia!"

"Hey, Kyle!"

"I need a minute," Erin says before unlocking her door and stepping outside to talk to Kyle.

If I were able to masturbate by touching myself, I would have the perfect opportunity. I could go into Erin's bathroom, into her hamper, and go to town on myself while smelling Erin's scent from her panties. I finish my cup of wine, open another bottle, and pour some into my cup.

I feel like unpacking a few of Erin's boxes. I should, and I will. I can at least unpack one box while she's talking to Kyle. I go into the kitchen and open a drawer to look for a knife so I can cut the tape in order to open a box.

How has Erin not unpacked her cutlery yet? A plastic knife will do. I take hold of the plastic knife and walk toward the corner of the boxes when I hear my cell phone ring. I walk to my ringing cell phone inside my overnight bag, grab it, and answer the call.

"What up, my bitch?!" Amy says with slurred speech.

"How drunk are you?"

"About as drunk as you are. What do I owe the pleasure of your call?"

"I wanted to check in on you to make sure everything is okay."

"I'm hanging out with Erin. Why wouldn't everything be okay?"

"No reason," she nervously responds.

Why is Amy suddenly nervous? I've known Amy since the fifth grade, and I can tell when something isn't right. Could it have something to do with what happened between her, Erin, and Steven at the bar?

"Why didn't you tell me that you and Steven ran into Erin and Kyle at McCloskey's last week?"

"It must have slipped my mind."

"Erin told me what happened."

"She did?"

"Yeah, she did."

"And everything is okay between you two?"

"Yes, everything is okay, Amy, but why didn't you tell me what happened?"

"It wasn't my place to say anything."

It wasn't her place to say anything? Erin told me the only thing that happened was that she said a few things to Steven and Amy that she shouldn't have said. Erin didn't get into specifics, though.

"What did Erin say to you and Steven?"

"You told me Erin told you what happened."

"All Erin told me was that she said a few things to you and Steven that she felt that she shouldn't have said. What did she say?"

"I need to go. I'll see you tomorrow. Bye," Amy replies and ends the call.

That was strange. Why did Amy feel it necessary to call me to check in on me, and why wouldn't she tell me what Erin had said to Steven and me? Why didn't Erin want to repeat what she said to them?

Erin enters the apartment and locks the door. "Where's Kyle?" I question.

"On his way home. He and Vicky argued, and he needed my advice."

"Why didn't he call you instead of coming here?"

Erin grabs her cup of wine, sips it, and responds, "He felt like taking a walk here to clear his head."

"He could have walked while talking to you on the phone."

"He could have, but he chose not to."

"Amy called me while you were outside talking to Kyle."

Erin again sips her wine and says, "Anything new?"

"It was strange. Amy called me to ask me if everything was okay between you and me. I tried talking to her about what happened between you, her, and Steven, and when I asked her what you said, Amy rushed off the phone."

Erin shrugs her shoulders when her cell phone buzzes. She walks to the table, removes her cell phone from the top of her laptop, and checks her phone. "Mandy sent me a new video that she finished editing. She said it's really good."

"You want to watch it, don't you?"

"I do, but if you don't, I can watch it tomorrow."

"I'll check it out."

Erin grabs her laptop, places it on the bed, and opens the lid. She types, clicks, and tells me that the video is downloading. I top off our cups of wine, hand Erin her cup, and sit beside her in bed, holding my cup of wine.

"So, Mandy picks up the women, does the interview, and edits all of the videos?" I ask.

"Exactly. Mandy has a degree in film and video production and is Julia's business partner, which now makes her one of my partners. The video finished downloading."

Erin moves the video to the folder containing the other videos, presses play, and expands the video to full screen. Mandy is at an adult toy expo and talking to a man and an attractive woman. The man's name is Brock, and the woman's name is Claire. Brock and Claire have been married for five years and appear to be in their early thirties.

When Mandy asks Claire if she's ever been with a woman, Brock laughs and says, "I've been barking up the tree since before we were married."

"So, you wouldn't have an issue with your wife being with a woman."

"As long as I'd be able to watch."

Claire rolls her eyes, shakes her head, and says, "You couldn't handle it."

"You keep telling me that I can't handle it, but I know that I can."

"Claire. Have you thought about being with a woman?"

"I've thought about it."

"Do you want to?"

"Depending on the woman?"

Mandy shows Claire and Brock her cell phone, and then Brock and Claire look at one another. "Is that who I think it is?" Claire asks.

"Who do you think it is?"

"Kara Vixen."

"It's Kara Vixen," Mandy replies.

"What do you think?"

The video cuts to Brock and Claire talking, cuts to Brock, Claire, and Julia talking, and then cuts to Claire, Brock, and Mandy in a hotel room. Mandy asks Brock and Claire if they're ready, and they both state that they are. Brock sits in a chair placed at the side of the bed as Claire removes her robe and gets onto the bed. Julia enters the room, removes her robe, and joins Claire in bed.

Claire must have wanted to be with a woman extremely badly because she's the aggressor. Claire places herself on top of Julia, kisses her, and quickly goes down on her. "Eat her pussy, baby!" Brock excitedly shouts.

Claire stops going down on Julia only long enough to get into a sixty-nine position. As Claire and Julia pleasure each other, Brock gets up from his chair, pulls his pants and boxers down, and begins stroking his cock.

Claire stops going down on Julia and sits on Julia's face. As Julia eats Claire's pussy, Claire looks at her husband, stroking his cock with a smile. Claire has an orgasm and then removes herself from Julia's face. Claire places herself between Julia's legs, looks at Brock, and says, "Fuck me, baby."

Brock places himself behind his wife and begins fucking her as Claire goes down on Julia. Brock pulls out of Clair and shoots a huge load onto Claire's lower back and ass. Claire continues eating Julia's pussy until Julia has an orgasm. Julia and Claire kiss, and when they stop kissing, Julia asks, "How do you feel about your husband fucking me?"

"I want him to fuck you while you eat my pussy."

I'm so fucking turned on as I watch Julia licking and fingering Claire's pussy while Brock fucks Julia from behind. Julia stops going down on Claire, say's, "Put it in my ass," and goes back down on Claire.

Brock slowly fucks Julia's ass while Claire looks at Brock and asks, "Does your cock feel good inside of her ass, baby?"

"It's feels fantastic, babe."

Brock explodes inside Julia's ass, and Julia continues to pleasure Claire until making her cum. Claire and Julia roll around on the bed, passionately kissing, and Brock sits on the bed and watches them. Julia gets off the bed out of view of the camera and then appears to be wearing a strap.

I can only imagine how it feels to be fucked in my ass with a cock while having my ass pussy fucked with a strap-on dildo. Based on the sounds of pleasure that Claire makes, tell me it must feel wonderful. Still, some things are best left to the imagination since having a cock inside my ass is not something I would ever do. Claire has a loud and long orgasm but continues being fucked until Brock cums and removes himself from inside her ass, followed by Claire getting off of the dildo. The video then cuts to Mandy interviewing Brock and Claire.

"That was intense and hot as can be, Erin."

"Have you ever taken it in the ass?"

"Never have and never will. How about you?"

"Not with anything other than a tongue."

"You've had your ass eaten?"

Erin nods, smiles, and replies, "Have you?

"Nope."

"You poor woman."

"How does it feel?"

"Amazing, but it's been a long time. I haven't had it done to me or done it since before Nicole."

"You've eaten ass too?"

"I fucking love eating ass."

"When was the last time you did it?"

"College. Most women I've been with aren't into doing it or having it done."

"I would love to find out how it feels," I admit.

"Sofia. Have you ever thought about being with a woman?"

"I plead the fifth."

"Come on. Tell me."

"Yeah."

"I can work it out with Julia."

I take a large drink of wine from my cup and respond, "I would never do it with her."

"The woman is a smoke show, so why not?"

"She's in the porn industry and fucks random women. I can't believe that women are allowing themselves to be filmed having their first lesbian experience with Julia."

"It's the best of both worlds. The women get to have the experience that they want to have and also get paid."

"The women are getting paid?"

"Based on new subscribers and video views. All those things are worked out before any sexual acts are done."

"I would be worried about someone I know seeing the video."

"That's not an issue. The names aren't real, and Mandy uses filters to alter their appearances. Mandy also uses some artificially intelligent voice changers. It's not likely that anyone would watch a video and know who the woman is."

Erin excuses herself to use the bathroom while I remain on the bed sipping my wine. I can't believe that Erin suggested that I be with Julia. When I admitted to Erin that I'd thought about being with a woman, I wanted her to make the offer. The fact that Erin didn't suggest herself makes me believe that what I want from Erin is something that she doesn't.

I finish my cup of wine, get out of bed, and refill my cup. I lean against the kitchen counter as Erin exits the bathroom. I say the word truce ending our game of Drink Bitch. "It's still early, Sofia. Why are you ending the game?"

"I'm not in the mood to play anymore."

"Are you okay?"

"I'm fine."

"You don't sound fine. You sound upset."

"I'm not upset."

"I know you well enough to know when you're upset. Why are you upset?"

"Why did you suggest that I would be with Julia when I told you that I've thought about being with a woman?"

"Is that what you're upset about?"

"Yes."

"It seemed like a logical choice, and I'm sorry. If I knew it would make you upset, I wouldn't have said it."

"I'm sorry for becoming upset, but I want to know something. What did you say to Steven and Amy at the bar last week?"

"I told you already."

"You didn't tell me anything. All you said was that there were a few things that you felt you shouldn't have said and that you didn't want to repeat. Amy told me earlier that it wasn't her place to say, so what did you tell them?"

"I can't tell you."

"Why not?"

"Can we please talk about anything else?"

"Why won't you tell me?"

"I'm afraid."

"You shouldn't be afraid to tell me anything."

"It doesn't change the fact that I am."

"Please tell me, Erin."

"I don't want to lose you," Erin responds with an upset tone and expression.

"You won't tell me what you said to Steven and Amy because you're afraid of losing me? We're friends, Erin, and nothing will ever change that."

"It could if I tell you what I told them."

"Please tell me."

"I can't."

"I'm going home."

"Please don't leave."

"If you don't want me to leave, then tell me."

Erin looks like she's going to cry, and I don't know why. "Erin, please."

"I'm going to give you something to read," Erin responds.

She walks to her dresser, opens the top drawer, and removes a folded paper. Erin closes the drawer, walks to me, and hands me the paper. Erin walks to the bed, closes her laptop, and places it on the end table. Erin then sits on the bed and wraps her arms around her bent knees. I unfold the piece of paper and read.

"Dear Sofia,

I've been wanting to tell you how I feel for a while but have been scared to tell you because I cherish our friendship more than anything. You're the first person I think about when I wake up and the last person I think about when I go to bed. I feel a mix of fear and excitement whenever I think of you, whenever we're together, or when I see your name appear on my phone, and there's a reason why.

I'm not sure when it happened, but I'm certain of how I feel. Sofia, I'm in love with you. I don't expect you to feel toward me as I do toward you, but I needed to let you know because I feel that hiding my feelings toward you is the same as lying to you.

Thank you for being the beautiful, incredible person that you are. I hope that now that you know how I feel toward you, it won't negatively impact our friendship. All I want is for you to be happy, whether it's with me or not. I want you to be happy with me more than words can express. 

With all my heart,

Erin"

I've read the letter three times, and I'm still stunned that Erin feels this way about me. I had no idea that Erin felt this way about me, but I'm happy because it's how I feel about her. I need to tell her that I feel the same way and we need to talk about things. I walk from the kitchen to the end table. I place the letter on top of Erin's laptop and sit beside her in bed.

"When did you write the letter?"

"Two weeks ago. I was talking to Kyle at McCloksey's about whether or not I should give you the letter. I didn't realize that Steven and Amy had been seated at the booth next to our booth and had heard what I had said to Kyle.

Amy and Steven joined us, and I spilled my guts on them about my feelings toward you. I made them promise not to tell you, and they promised that they wouldn't, but I was afraid they would. Amy is your best friend, and you and Steven are close."

"Why did Kyle come over here earlier?"

"He came over to try and talk me into giving you the letter."

"How long have you felt this way about me?"

"Sarah kept accusing me of having feelings for you, and I kept denying it, but Sarah broke up with me. I can't exactly pinpoint when my feelings toward you went from friendship to beyond friendship, but not seeing you in person after a few weeks made me stop denying it."

"Are you positive that you're in love with me?"

"I'm beyond positive, Sofia, but I don't want this to end our friendship. I think I might be able to get over my feelings toward you with time."

"I don't want you to get over your feelings toward me."

"You don't."

"I don't because I feel the same way about you."

"Please don't say that because you know it's what I want to hear or because you're trying to spare my feelings."

"I'm in love with you too, Erin, and I want us to be together."

"Sofia. I want us to be together too, but you've never done anything with a girl before, and sex is an important part of a relationship."

"Kiss me, Erin."

Erin removes her arms from around her bent knees and moves closer to me. She gently places her hand beneath my chin and presses her lips against mine. I feel a shiver down my spine, and goosebumps form on my arms as I kiss her soft lips. Erin and I kiss each other's lips a few times, and then we kiss with our tongues. Erin is an amazing kisser, and I've never felt like this when kissing anyone else before.

Erin and I continue to kiss when she pulls me toward her. I'm on top of Erin and couldn't be more aroused. I stop kissing Erin and get off her. I begin pulling her sweater up, and Erin sits up in bed. Erin removes her sweater and then removes her bra. I stare at bare breasts and say, "You definitely have tits."

Erin giggles and begins pulling my sweater up. I allow her to remove my sweater, and we begin kissing as I feel her fingers on my nipples and tits. Erin stops kissing me and begins to lick my nipples. It feels wonderful with each lick, making me more aroused. I've never wanted to have sex with anyone as badly as I want to have sex with Erin.

Erin's hand goes beneath the waistband of my panties, and I feel her fingers begin to caress my wet pussy. I've never had my pussy touched how Erin is touching me. I want to taste her. I want to rip her panties off with my teeth and bury my tongue inside of her.

"Erin! I want you!"

I pull her hand away from my pussy, push her onto her back and place my hands on the sides of her panties. As I pull her panties down, she raises her ass to allow me to remove them. I feel the damp crotch of her panties, bring her panties to my nose, and inhale deeply. I toss her panties to the floor and am confused when Erin gets off the bed.

"I need to get clean before we get dirty. Would you like to join me?" she says while walking toward the bathroom.

I don't respond and follow her into the bathroom. She turns the water on, checks the temperature, and enters. I remove my panties, leave them on the floor, and join Erin. Erin puts shower gel into a loofah and hands it to me. She grabs another loofah and puts shower gel into it. I wash Erin's body with the loofah, and she does the same.

We drop the loofahs and run our hands and fingers across each other's soapy bodies and then rub our soapy tits together. Erin turns me around and presses her tits into my back before reaching around my waist to between my legs. 

"Erin," I moan as she manipulates her fingers across my wet pussy.

I can't take it anymore! I need to taste her! I pull away from Erin, drop to my knees, and place my hands on her ass. I pull her toward my mouth and lick. The taste of Erin's sweet and slightly sour pussy tastes amazing. I imagined what this would be like, but the reality is far better.

"Oh fuck, Sofia. You're good at this," Erin says in a low tone between her moans.

I stick my tongue as deep inside of Erin as I can and wiggle my tongue from side to side. "I need you on my bed!" she shouts.

I stop going down on Erin, and she turns the water off. We exit the shower and bathroom without either of us bothering to dry our bodies before getting onto the bed. I'm in between Erin's legs and tongue fucking her pussy when she says, "Finger fuck me and suck on my clit."

I stop tongue fucking Erin's pussy, insert my middle finger into her pussy, and begin sucking on her clitoris. "Like that, Sofia! Don't stop! Make me cum!"

Erin says that she's close over and over again and with her body shaking, and then explodes while I suck on her clitoris. I remove my finger from inside her pussy, and she tells me that she wants to lick it. Erin sucks my middle finger and then tells me to get on my hands and knees.

I get onto my hands and knees, and Erin places herself behind me. Erin starts eating my pussy from behind as I enjoy the sensation and close my eyes. I've never had my pussy eaten like this before. It's like she knows exactly what to do, and I can't believe that I'm so close to having an orgasm.

Erin stops eating my pussy, rims my asshole, and then enters my ass with her tongue. "Oh God! That feels so fucking good!" I cry in pleasure.

Erin alternates between tongue fucking, licking, and sucking on my asshole. When she begins rubbing my pussy, I feel like my brain is going haywire. Erin sticks her tongue into my ass while continuing to rub my pussy which brings me over the edge and gives me the most intense and quickest orgasm that I've ever experienced.

Erin stops touching my pussy and removes her tongue from inside my ass. I sit on my knees and then walk on my knees to her. I kiss her with my tongue and enjoy the taste of my pussy and ass present inside her mouth.

"I want to do it to you," I say with lust and yearning and then watch as Erin turns around and bends over.

I place myself behind her, kiss Erin's ass cheeks, and then rim her asshole and proceed to do to Erin what she had done to me. I alternate between sucking, licking, and tongue fucking her asshole while rubbing her pussy. Erin's ass has a slightly bitter and metallic taste that I enjoy and can't get enough of.

"Yes, Sofia! Yes!" Erin shrieks and has another orgasm.

I stop rubbing her pussy and stop eating her ass. Erin and I lay beside each other and kiss while cuddling. "How do you feel?" she asks.

"Amazing," I respond and kiss her lips.

"Did you like having sex with me?"

"I didn't like. I loved it," I respond with an ear-to-ear smile.

"I want to fuck you silly, Sofia."

"You already did."

"How do you like to be fucked?"

"Hard, fast, and from behind," I answer.

Erin gets out of bed, walks to her dresser, and opens the bottom drawer. She removes a strap-on dildo and puts it on. She walks from the dresser back to the bed, and I get onto my hands and knees. Erin goes down on me for a little while from behind and then enters my pussy with the dildo.

Erin places her hands on my hips and begins fucking me fast and hard. Erin fucking me with a dildo feels as good as being fucked with a cock. "Rub my clit, baby!" I exclaim, and when Erin begins doing it, I feel like I'm close to having another orgasm and then do.

I cum hard and fast as Erin pounds my pussy, but she doesn't stop. Erin continues pounding my pussy while playing with my clitoris, and I have another orgasm within seconds. Erin removes the dildo from my pussy and then the strap-on from her body.

I lay on my back, and my legs won't stop shaking. It's the first time I've ever had orgasms so close together and so many orgasms while having sex. Erin made me cum three times in less than an hour!

"I've never been fucked like that before, baby."

"I've never been one for terms of endearment, but I can get used to you calling me baby, sweetie."

"Sweetie?" I ask with laughter.

"I won't call you that if you don't want me to."

"I can't get used to it, baby."

"I love you, Sofia."

"I love you too, Erin."

Erin and I kiss, and then I play the part of the big spoon. I've never felt this at peace and happy in my life. Erin loves me, and I love her. I close my eyes and fall asleep with Erin in my arms. I open my eyes and wake up in bed alone. I get out of bed and hold my aching head. I enter the bathroom and begin showering. I stand beneath the warm for a while, stop showering, exit the bathroom, and I'm dressing when Erin enters.

"One iced tea and a bacon egg and cheese with extra bacon," Erin says, sounding and looking nervous, and hands me the bag.

"You're the fucking best."

"How do you feel?"

"Hungover as shit but the sandwich and iced tea will help."

"That's not what I mean, Sofia. You had a lot to drink last night, and if there's any part of you that feels different from what you did last night, I need you to be honest and tell me."

"Last night was come true, baby, but I feel different than I did last night."

"How so?"

"I love you more today than I did yesterday."

Erin lets out a short laugh and smiles. We kiss each other on the lips and then embrace. "I love you, baby."

"I love you too, sweetie."

"I'm going to demolish this sandwich. How about we then spend the day watching movies and cuddling?"

"That sounds perfect."

Erin and I have been together since then, and we'll be celebrating our third anniversary tonight. I'm going to ask her to marry me, and I don't think she has the slightest idea that I'll be proposing. Erin told me that she loved me first, which is why she won't propose to me.

I do not doubt that Erin will say yes when I ask, and I also do not doubt that we'll spend the rest of our lives together. Erin is the love of my life, and our happily ever after began with a night between friends.

A MESSAGE FROM AUTHOR ANTOINETTE SAX

I hope you enjoyed reading “A Night Between Friends.” If you want to read more of my stories, you can find them at http://www.AntoinetteSax.info, which will take you to my Amazon Author page. If you enjoyed this story, I would sincerely appreciate a rating and a review.
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