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One

Forced interactions between two wives of work friends can get… complicated. After three weirdly tense dinner dates between married couples Christian and Carly and Melvin and Treasure, both wives jointly decided to tell their husbands that it just wasn’t going to work. They would never be friends. They didn’t have anything common, and they annoyed one another. Treasure thought Carly was too opinionated and loud, and Carly thought Treasure, ten years younger than her 35, was immature and silly. But that didn’t mean the husbands had to stop their friendship. Both women were good with that decision. But then that fourth dinner night… Something shifted. Treasure for one.

Carly wasn’t expecting to be overtaken with how beautiful and sexy Treasure looked that evening. She was breathtakingly beautiful anyway, but that night… The dress she was wearing left little to the imagination. Secretly bisexual Carly couldn’t stop staring at Treasure’s breasts all evening. They were big. And round. And juicy. Her hips, hugged in a super-tight, mid-thigh sheer, purple wrap dress, were looking extra plump and wide. Her full lips were covered with sheer red gloss and her face bore minimal makeup. Her super long hair fell down her back in wild tendrils.

Treasure was extra chatty with Carly that night too, much to Carly’s surprise. She usually reserved her conversation for the men and always had to be the center of attention. But that night she focused on Carly too. For the first time. She was also kind of… flirtatious? Maybe that’s how Carly took it because she was suddenly consumed with the idea of bending Treasure over the nearest table and eating her pussy from the back. With sliding her bra down her shoulders, holding her extra-large tits in her hands and sucking them like a woman who had lost her mind.  Caressing her fleshy ass while she smothered her face in her pussy. She couldn’t stop thinking about the other woman’s pussy and if it was fat like her ass. If she shaved or not. She hoped she had a hairy pussy. She just loved hairy pussys. She wondered why she was thinking about eating her pussy when Treasure gave her no indication that she would be down with something like that.

But then Treasure went into the kitchen to get the dessert… And Carly followed her. Next thing they knew, they were holed up in the pantry kissing passionately, running their hands all over one another and moaning like two women gone mad. Carly massaged Treasure’s jiggly ass and eased up her dress, sticking her hands beneath her panties to make contact with her ass.

“Oh my God,” Treasure trembled, licking Carly’s neck.

“Goddamn, I want you,” Carly whispered, licking her between her tits.

“We can’t,” Treasure panted, trying to pull away and pull her dress down. “We shouldn’t be doing this.”

“On the contrary sexy,” Carly purred, easing her dress up and resuming her fondling. “We should be doing this and so much more.”

Lost, they began wildly kissing again, oblivious to the fact that they had now been gone for over ten minutes and their husbands were waiting for them and dessert in the dining-room.

Carly eased her greedy hands around to the front of Treasure’s silk panties and rubbed her pussy. She hissed and growled through her teeth when she felt the friction beneath them. Bullseye! She had bush.

“I need to see your pussy,” she said in a raspy voice, pulling back to lustfully gaze at Treasure’s prominent pussy print.

Treasure stood back and tucked her raised dress beneath her chin. She slightly opened her legs and pulled her panties to the side, revealing her thick bush. She heatedly watched Carly, waiting to see what she’d do next.

“That’s a nice pussy,” Carly said, licking her pink lips. “Very pretty.”

“What do you want to do to this pussy?” Treasure asked, smiling seductively.

“The question is, what don’t I want to do to this pussy?”

Carly walked close to Treasure and licked Treasure’s full lips. She smiled against them when the younger woman groaned. She put her hand to Treasure’s bush and parted the lips, sticking her middle finger against her wetness.

“This pussy wet for me?” she whispered in Treasure’s ear.

“God, yes.”

“Ladies!” they heard one of their husbands call from the dining-room. “What the hell are you doing in there?”

“Yeah!” the other followed. “Where the fuck is the dessert?”

“Your wife is giving me the dessert,” Carly whispered, still teasing Treasure’s pussy. Treasure giggled, immediately stopping when Carly put her finger in her mouth and soundly licked.

“Delicious pussy,” she said. “We’re coming fellas!” she called to the guys. “Just having girl talk.”

She put her hands to Treasure’s ass and fondled her. “You work tomorrow?”

“Yes. Unfortunately, I’m mandated to work at the call center. I get off at 5.”

“So do I. what do you say we skip work and go to the beach?”

Treasure frowned. “The beach?”

“Yeah, why not? We could have a picnic.”

“A picnic on the beach?” Treasure didn’t sound enthused.

Carly gave her an encouraging smile. “Yeah. I could pack some treats. We’ll have a good time.”

Treasure wavered, looking disappointed. “I guess.”

“Make sure you wear a sundress.” She put Treasure’s panties back in place and eased her dress back down. “And make sure it’s very revealing.”

Treasure readjusted her massive tits. “Why? Plan on peeling it off of me?”

Carly stared at her breasts. “You have no idea.” She slapped Treasure on the ass and gave her one last kiss. “Come on. Let’s go back before they come looking for us.”

That night, Treasure called the call-in line at work and promptly called out for 24 hours. She packed her bookbag with sexy lingerie and underwear and could barely stand on sturdy legs, thinking about what would happen when she met up with Carly again. She couldn’t help praying Carly would get them a room. She was dying for her to eat her pussy. She had several friends who’d experienced letting another woman eat their pussy and they couldn’t help raving about how out of this world it was. As a result of their sexy stories, which ranged from nauseatingly sweet to raunchy and kinky, she often fantasized about experiencing it herself. The last thing she’d expected was for it to be with a woman she couldn’t stand. But… life was strange. And strange miracles happened, sometimes in the package you least expected. She hadn’t expected any of this, but she was so happy it was happening and couldn’t wait to see what Carly’s lovemaking skill were like. She already had fingering down to a science.

Treasure shivered as she the thought about Carly fingering her pussy in the pantry and how bold she’d felt showing her pussy. She couldn’t finish packing fast enough.

She hid her bookbag in her closet, made love to her husband that night; then fixed him breakfast and kissed him goodbye as he went off to work the next morning. Her phone rang almost as soon as the door closed behind him.

Her heart raced when she saw it was Carly calling. “Hello?” she breathlessly answered.

“Hey, have you left yet?” she asked in that low, honey-tinged voice.

“On my way out the door now.”

“Okay. Meet me at the boardwalk. I’ll wait for you in the car.”

“Okay. See you soon.”

“Looking forward to it beautiful.”

She hung up grinning like a fool. If her pussy got any wetter, there would be a puddle at her feet on the floor.

She made it to the beach in record time and felt her heart slam with excitement when she saw Carly standing outside her car, waiting on her. Carly gave her a sexy smile and waved when she spotted her. Treasure almost ran into a car coming from the opposite direction, she was so distracted by Carly’s attire. She had on a barely their bikini, with that cute little chocolate ass hanging out. She had her hair up in a messy bun and was sporting designer shades. Her hands shook with nervousness as she parked her car beside Carly’s. She got out on shaky legs and closed her door, just standing there, nervously looking at the slightly older sexy woman.

“Are you going to just stand there or are you going to come say hello and hug me?” Carly teasingly asked, removing her shades.

Treasure shyly smiled and walked over to her. She stood in front of her and went to hug her, but Carly stopped her, ogling her attire. Treasure was dressed in a revealing flowery sundress with an extremely low neckline.

“Yessssssss,” she purred, looking her up and down. “Perfect. Titties out and everything.”

Treasure blushed deep red.

“Did I tell you how much I love your titties? I know you had to catch me staring at them every time we hung out before.”

“Not really. I was too busy trying to ignore you. You’re kind of a bitch.”

“So are you, but I still noticed them titties,” Carly quipped, pulling her close. “Would you object if I kissed you right now in public?”

Treasure nervously glanced around. There were a few people middling about but not many. No children were around, thank God. It was early and a weekday, so the beach wasn’t heavily populated yet.

She shyly looked at Carly. “I guess not,” she carefully said.

“I’m not talking about a little smack. I want to give you a full, wet kiss. Passionate. Long.”

Treasure shakily sighed. “Okay.”

Staring into her eyes, Carly leaned forward and gave her a lingering kiss on the lips. She slipped her tongue in Treasure’s mouth and Treasure’s eyes fluttered closed. She intimately kissed her back. She wanted to put her arms around her, but she was too nervous, so she just stood there. Carly took the lead, circling her arms around her curvaceous body, rubbing her back. Her hands slid down to Treasure’s prominent hips and she caressed them, following the rhythm of their passionate, loud kiss. Treasure moaned as the kiss deepened. Holy shit. This was as sexy as it gets. The way Carly kissed her had her so horny and wet down below. She could not wait for Carly to take advantage of her and touch her. Amongst other things.

“Whooooo! Hell yeah! Looking good ladies! That shit is hot!” came an obnoxious cry from a group of young males.

Treasure yanked away from Carly and looked in the direction of the intruders. There were about three of them, all white, lustfully looking at them, catcalling and rubbing their dicks, practically salivating at the mouth from the lesbian show on display.

“Ain’t nothing hotter than seeing two sexy black chicks getting it on,” one of them yelled.

Treasure shrank back in embarrassment, but Carly just shook her head and took her hand, turning her back on their perverted audience. She grabbed a picnic basket out her backseat and locked her door.

“Let’s go,” she said. She led her towards the boardwalk, sticking her middle finger up at the men along the way.

“I’d love to see you use that finger on her,” one called.

“Goddamn I hate men,” Carly muttered, stomping away.

“That’s weird being that you’re married to one.”

“And I can barely tolerate him with his misogynistic ass.”

Treasure pleasantly looked around the beach, caught up in the beauty of the water and beaming sun. It wasn’t too hot and there was a light breeze in the air. It was the perfect setup for their day.

“Are we going to sit close to the water?” she asked Carly. “I love to feel the water between my toes.”

Carly tsked and sneakily smiled at her. “Honey, the last thing on my mind is the water. But I do plan on you getting you very wet.” She winked at her and Treasure blushed. She still couldn’t believe she was doing this.

“Are we getting a room?” she hopefully asked.

“We are not.”

“Why?” Treasure whined.

Carly looked back at her and crookedly grinned. “Because there are so many delicious things I want to do to you. And I want to be out in the open when I do them.”

Treasure stopped walking and curiously looked at her. “What do you mean?”

“I mean I’m going to destroy your pussy out in the open with the possibility that someone might see us or even hear us. I’m going to eat your pussy on the beach. Without coverup.”

The tingle that went through Treasure struck her like a bolt of lightning.

“Can’t we get in trouble for that? Like arrested or something?”

“Only if we’re caught. So, you might not want to scream too, too loud.”

Chuckling, Carly grabbed her hand again and proceeded to walk towards the boardwalk. Instead of crossing it, she led Treasure to the alcove beneath. They were still on the beach but behind a small bushel of trees that were stationed in front of a long, wooden fence.

“Right here,” Carly said, stopping. She opened her picnic basket and took out a blanket, laying it down behind the trees. There was just enough space for her and Treasure to enjoy the view of the sand, water, and ambiance, but still maintain anonymity.

Treasure put her hands on her wide hips and smirked at Carly. “What did you do? Stake this place out before deciding to bring me here?”

Carly took Treasure’s hands and pulled her down to the blanket, sitting beside her. “No. I came here about a week ago with Christian and the kids and spotted it. I told myself if I ever got up the nerve to approach you about eating your pussy, this would be the perfect place and space to do it.”

Another bolt of lustful lightning shot through Treasure. She squeezed her legs together. “I still can’t believe you’ve been wanting me all this time.”

Carly stared intensely at her and put her hand behind her neck, pulling her close for a kiss. “More than you’ll ever know.”

She possessively kissed Treasure, moaning deeply. The kiss wasn’t as sweet and gentle as the first one. This one was more forceful; more direct. It showed Treasure just how bad Carly wanted her and she was pulling no punches. She ran her hands all over Treasure’s body, focusing on her heavy boobs. She pulled them out of Treasure’s revealing sun dress and broke their kiss, staring down at them.

“I want to molest these titties,” she slurred. She groped them and fondled them. Bounced them and slapped them together. Her midnight eyes were heavy with lust. She weighed them up and down with both hands; then smushed them together, licking them.

Treasure’s chest jerked with shock. She put her hands behind her back and sat there, giving Carly silent permission to do as she pleased. She liked this role of submissive pillow princess.

Carly licked her nipples fast; then sucked them hard. She rapidly flicked her tongue around Treasure’s generous areolas, then sucked the tips of her titty.

Treasure’s eyes fluttered in the back of her head and closed. Her legs subconsciously opened.

Carly paused on her breasts and flirtatiously looked at her. “You want me to play in that pussy?”

Treasure’s body jerked again. She looked at Carly and bit her lip, nodding.

“Open your legs some more.”

Treasure creaked her legs open. Her heart was beating wildly in her chest and she was finding it hard to breathe. Carly turned her on so much, and she made her body feel wonderful. She couldn’t help wondering if someone was somewhere, watching. She hoped once Carly’s face was deep in her pussy, someone would come along, catch them, and watch. Maybe those group of guys that had watched them together earlier.

“Uhhh,” she softly cried out when Carly put her hand against her silk black panties. She pressed firmly and looked down at her hand on Treasure’s pussy.

“We meet again beautiful,” she cooed to Treasure’s print. Treasure restlessly squirmed in response. “So wet and so fat.” She slapped it and Treasure cried out again. “Nice fat pussy.”

She started sucking Treasure’s titties again and stuck her hand down in her panties.

“Yes,” Treasure groaned, moving against her hand.

“I need you to sit perfectly still,” Carly firmly ordered.

“I-I can’t. It feels too good.”

Carly nipped her nipple and Treasure yelped. “I need you to be completely submissive,” Carly continued. “Almost restrained. Trust me when I tell you that’ll make it feel better.”

“But your fingers are so…”

“I require complete submission from you Treasure. Nothing else.”

Treasure pressed her lips together, fighting the urge to squirm. Carly’s hand in her panties made her weak. “Okay,” she sighed.

“Good girl,” Carly purred.

She kept playing in Treasure’s pussy and feasting on her titties. She slowly moved her middle finger around her wetness in teasing circles. Treasure moaned her pleasure but stayed very still. Carly was right. The tension her being still wrought did make her fingering and sucking better.

“Mmmph,” Carly grunted, licking her nipples fast. “How many nights have I fantasized about having these big ass titties in my mouth? And my hands deep in your panties. Just like this.”

“Oh yes Carly. I love how you suck my titties and play in my pussy.”

“My hand looks good in your panties.”

“Yessss. So good. I used to love watching someone play in my pussy beneath my panties when I was in high school.”

Carly slapped her titty and she clamped her mouth shut, suppressing a scream. “Dirty girl,” Carly growled. “Was it boys or girls?”

“Boys. You’re the first girl. First woman.”

“And the best right? Better than those knuckleheads?”

“Oh my goodness, yes.”

Carly nudged Treasure towards the ground with her shoulder and Treasure willingly complied. She kept her legs open and put her hands behind her head in complete submission.

“Goddamn, you’re so fucking sexy,” Carly said. She pulled back to look down at Treasure’s body. “I love you like this.”

“Have you fantasized about this too?”

“Girl, if you knew all the nasty things I do to you in my mind on a daily basis, you’d burst into flames.”

“Tell me some of them.”

“I think about eating your pussy in public places like this.” Her fingers continued to move beneath Treasure’s panties as she talked. “I think about having you sit on my lap with your titties in my mouth while I suck them for hours.” She sharply drew a titty in her mouth and soundly sucked to illustrate her point. “I think about eating your pussy while our husbands watch….”

“Fuck, that would be so hot,” Treasure murmured, gyrating against Carly’s mouth. She could no longer sit still.

“I think about eating your pussy while one of my lesbian friends watches…”

“Oooo…”

“I think about one of my lesbian friends eating your pussy while I watch…”

Treasure bumped her pussy against Carly’s experienced hand. “Fuck, yes…”

Carly kissed her way down Treasure’s chest to her stomach. “I think about eating your pussy while my friend sucks these big ass titties…”

“Carly, I’m going to cummm…”

Carly pulled away from Treasure’s breast and took her hand out of her panties. “No, no, no. Not yet. I want to be eating that pussy when you cum.”

“Goddamn, I love the way you talk to me.”

“Right now, I’m getting ready to talk to her.” She rubbed her pussy on top of her panties and Treasure released a small, kittenish noise.

“I’m going to speak to her with my mouth and tongue in a way that only she can understand.”

She put her hands on either side of Treasure’s panties and pulled them down, her eyes greedily zeroing on her pretty bush.

“You tidied it up a bit,” she said with a sardonic smile.

“I didn’t take too much of it off,” Treasure teased.

“This is just fine but no more. If you took too much off, I would’ve been pissed. Keep that grown woman pussy looking like grown woman pussy.”

Treasure nodded once. “I got you. But to be fair, you’re more of a grown woman than I am. Being that you’re a little older and all.” She coyly winked at Carly and Carly rolled her eyes.

“Is that so? Well, watch this grown ass woman destroy this young pussy.”

She leaned down to Treasure’s pussy and softly ran her hand over the fine hair. She leaned down and tenderly kissed it. Several tender kisses flowed. She just kept kissing her pussy as she stroked her bush, denying Treasure the tongue she craved. She tried to be patient. She made herself appreciate the moment. She immersed herself in the elements. The sound of the waves crashing against the shore. The birds chirping, singing, and flying ahead. The vague sounds of laughter and conversation coming from above on the boardwalk, beyond the fence, and by the water. The sunlight beaming on her face. The light wind tickling her nipples, making them more erect.

But nothing beat the sound of the delicious moans coming from between her legs. The sounds of her sudden lover enjoying her forbidden fruit. Her skin prickled with a sense of danger and fear at the idea that they were out in the open air and someone might wonder by and catch them or even hear their sounds of pleasure and seek them out, but the heightened awareness of being out in public only intensified her desire more. And when she looked down at Carly’s head at her pussy, it gave her goosebumps. The look on her face. The sounds she was making. The precision to which she stroked her bush… It felt like small sparks of electricity. And when she inserted her finger inside of her…

“Ohhh,” she softly cooed.

Carly pushed her legs open wider and spread her open with her fingers. She inserted one finger inside of her and slowly moved it in and out. Treasure’s eyes widened and her mouth dropped open.

Carly opened her lips wider and hissed through her teeth. “Look at that,” she said, steadily moving her finger. “Look at how wet I got this pussy.”

Treasure’s legs slightly trembled in response. She held her breath when Carly inserted one more finger; then another. Treasure’s wet pussy welcomed the invasion, squishing with each movement of her fingers. Treasure’s stomach spasmed at the sound. And then Carly leaned her head down and ran her tongue over Treasure’s clit. She ran it up; then down again. Up; then down again. Then around in circles. Then she sucked it, flicking her tongue against it.

“Oh God,” Treasure gasped, her body slightly jerking.

“Mmm-hmm. Just delicious,” Carly purred. “I knew your pussy would be delicious.” She readjusted her body, laying directly in front of Treasure’s wide-open legs. “I gotta get in this thing good so I can really taste it.”

Treasure watched through half open eyes as Carly spread her open with her fingers and began licking her at a medium speed. Her eyes closed and she cried out. Startled, she opened her eyes and looked around, searching for an audience.

“Relax,” Carly muttered, not missing a beat with her lips and tongue doing double duty. “Make as much noise as you want. If they see, they see. If they hear, they hear.”

She buried her face in Treasure’s wetness and Treasure trembled with pleasure. Carly winded her head and tongue round and round in Treasure’s pussy, eating it like a savage. Treasure ran her hands over Carly’s face, panting loudly. Her eyes rolled in the back of her head and she rolled her hips along with Carly’s movements.

“Yes baby,” she whispered. “Baby. Baby.”

“I love eating your pussy out here. Your legs spread wide open, just for me. This fat pussy spread nice and wide. I love you giving up this pussy like its mine. So fucking sexy.”

Treasure was so turned on she couldn’t make a sound. Her body jerked with each breath she took, her chest rising and falling with each breath. Carly repeatedly moaned and grunted as she sloppily licked her pussy, thumbing it and her clit as she looked at it. Her mouth and chin were covered with Treasure’s juices, dripping down.

“I need a bib for this shit,” she said.

“C-Carly. I can’t hold back. I c-can’t.”

“Don’t hold back baby. Let it go. Let it all go. Cum all over my mother-fucking face.”

Treasure stuck her legs straight up in the air and spread them wide.

“Fuck yeah bitch! Just like that!”

Carly placed her hands beneath Treasure’s thick bottom and dig her nails in, hammering her pussy with a closed mouth. Treasure’s legs started shaking violently and she screamed Carly’s name as she exploded. She covered her hands with her mouth, trying to keep quiet.

“Did anyone hear that?” a feminine voice in the near distance questioned. “It sounded like screaming.”

“Probably some rambunctious teenagers acting a damn fool,” said another female voice, sounding annoyed.

Carly chuckled and kept right on eating. Treasure kept her mouth covered, too consumed with that out of this world orgasm and the mini ones that followed to find humor in the situation.

Oh my God, Carly was too talented at eating pussy. Just the mother fucking bomb. Who knew having a woman eat your pussy (specifically this woman) would be such an amazing experience?

Carly paused, looking up at her. She licked the outer edges of her mouth and gave her a sexy smile. “That’s some good ass pussy.”

“You almost got us caught.”

Treasure looked down at her with her hands still over her mouth. She smiled behind her hands.

“You were scared for a minute, huh?”

Treasure nodded.

“They would’ve had to peel me off of you. I wasn’t stopping, no matter who saw or told or who they went and got.” She ran her hand over Treasure’s bush again, sniffing it. “I love eating your pussy.”

Treasure moved her hands down and shyly smiled at her. “I love you eating it.”

“You want me to stop or keep going?”

“If you stop now, I swear I’ll kill you.”

Carly mischievously laughed and smacked her on the side of the ass. “Turn over on your stomach so I can eat this pussy from the back.”

Treasure willingly did as she was told. She folded her arms and laid her head on it to the side, smiling.

“Hold on. Take your dress off.”

Treasure gasped and looked back at her. “You want me completely naked?”

“Don’t you want to be completely naked?”

The thought thrilled Treasure to her core. Especially since Carly was still fully dressed in her bikini. So naughty. She reached down and pulled her dress up and over her head. She tossed her dress to the side and laid her head back on her arms.

“Take me, I’m yours.”

“Buck naked. I fucking love it.” She slapped Treasure hard on the ass. “First, I’m going to eat this ass out.”

“Yummy,” Treasure giggled.

“I love the way your ass sticks up when you’re lying down.” She smacked it on the sides, growling as it rippled and bounced. “You’re just goddamn perfect Treasure. Fuck.” Carly parted Treasure’s ass with both hands and stuck her face directly in it.

Treasure jumped and her eyes shot open. “Ooooo.”

Carly massaged Treasure’s ass in circles and ran her tongue up and down her ass crack, before dipping it in her hole.

“Oh my God, that feels so good.”

Carly slid her tongue down to Treasure’s pussy, fucked her with her tongue; then eased it back up to her ass. She did this several times, driving Treasure crazy.

“Oh baby! Oh baby!”

Treasure reached back and placed her hands-on top of Carly’s, assisting with rubbing her ass.

“Yes baby,” she encouraged her female lover. “Just like that. Like that. I swear you know what to do with that tongue.”

Conversation could be heard around them and it seemed to be louder than last time. But aside from reminding herself not to scream on make noises too loud she didn’t get distracted by it. She just didn’t want them being interrupted by the law or some nosey biddies.

“Yes, keep doing that just like that. Lick that ass Carly. Yesss. Eat that fat ass. Lick my pussy. Ohhhh. Ohhhh. Ohhhh. Oh baby! Baby!”

She looked back behind her to watch Carly working her magic but all she could see was her ass and the top of Carly’s head. That was enough to turn her out. She erupted again and turned her face back to the front, burying it in the blanket as she cried out. Carly smacked her ass hard and yanked her to her face, holding her face still but still wildly flicking her tongue. Treasure’s body uncontrollably jerked and spasmed.

Laughter and animated conversation drifted by them, alerting Carly to the fact that they may soon have an audience. She quickly grabbed another blanket from the basket, along with a special treat for Treasure and covered the two of them. They heard footsteps shuffling in the sand and male and female young adults joking and playing around with one another. Carly held her breath waiting to be discovered but it didn’t happen. She breathed a sigh of relief when the small crowd passed by them. She tapped Treasure on the butt.

“Still alive?” she asked her.

Treasure mumbled something in the blanket and slightly turned to her side. “That one was definitely a close call.”

“Better a crowd of lesbians than college kids catch us.”

“Are you going to introduce me to some of your lesbian friends?”

Carly was quiet for a minute. “If you’d like.”

“You don’t sound encouraged to do it.”

“Cause I know how they are. They’re worse than me sometimes, if you can imagine that.”

She removed the top blanket and looked up at Treasure, proudly smiling at the look of exhaustion on her face. “You want some more?”

Treasure raised her eyebrows in surprise. “You have more to give?”

“Girl, please. I told you I love eating pussy and yours is extra delicious. I could literally eat pussy all day and never get tired.”

“Wouldn’t you rather go to a room and finish me off?” Treasure touched her face and shivered when Carly sucked her fingers.

“You’re forgetting we have to go back to work tomorrow.”

“We can check out later.”

“We can if you want to.”

“Unless you want to keep eating my pussy out here and hiding every time someone walks by.”

Carly discreetly hid her surprise back in the picnic basket and put the heavier blanket back in as well. She pulled Treasure to her feet and passionately kissed her, rubbing her ass.

“Fuck!” Treasure yelped, pulling away. “Are you forgetting I’m still naked?”

Her eyes widened when she noticed several guys and girls staring at them by the water. Their eyes were wide as hell, staring at her fully developed naked body.

Carly clumsily helped her back in her panties and dress and grabbed the other blanket, racing with her towards one of the hotels close by.

Treasure turned deep red and covered her eyes. “I’m so embarrassed.”

“I’m not,” Carly quipped, grinning wisely. “I bet all of them are thinking about fucking you right now.”

Treasure just rolled her eyes.


Two

They promptly checked into the hotel and got a room on the first floor with an ocean view. Neither of them was thinking about the view. Soon as they got in the room, Carly undressed Treasure and told her to lay on the bed. Treasure eagerly did as she was told and basked in the lustful glare Carly gave her as she laid there with her pretty pussy on full display.

“You have no idea how hot you look right now.”

“Show me how much you like it.”

Carly’s smile was dangerous when she said, “If you think I went wild on your pussy before, just wait and see what I’m going to do to you from here on out.”

Treasure widely spread her legs and beckoned her lover with her middle finger. “Let’s go.”

Carly had not minced words and her mouth and tongue did not mince hell on her pussy. By the time she was five minutes in, Treasure was leaned up on her side and hugging the pillows, struggling not to lose her mind. Carly was a woman on fire and was sparing her pussy no expense. Her titties didn’t stand a chance either; she was munching and snacking on them like they were sammiches. Her salad was tossed yet again, and Carly even kissed her for minutes on end nonstop, pulling her hair, sucking her neck, licking her back, nibbling on her thighs, sucking her toes… That action brought a thrill Treasure hadn’t even known existed. Who knew your toes could be such erogenous zones?

Carly literally ate Treasure’s pussy all day. Just when Treasure thought she might get a break and a nap, Treasure pulled out a sex toy and used it on her. Treasure figured that must’ve been what she’d been hiding in her bag before they’d decided to get a room. Carly used the toy on her like it was a dick and a tongue, inserting it and out of her pussy with excellent rhythm; then pressing it against her clit and just letting it sit there as the various vibrations brought her even more paralyzing orgasms. She even managed to make Treasure squirt, which was a first.

Then it was time for the strap-on. Treasure didn’t know what to make of the harness and wide, long mahogany colored dick when Carly first assembled everything together; but then once Carly laid on top of her and entered her, she damn near lost her mind. How did lesbians know how to do almost everything better than men? Of course, it wasn’t like fucking the real thing, but it was just as satisfying. Treasure enjoyed watching it go in and out of her and the enviable stamina Carly had at keeping everything going. Was she on female Viagra or something? Goddamn. And the good thing about the fake dick was it never got soft or tired. And her pussy stayed wet all day. She was surprised Carly hadn’t broken it.

Treasure was pleased to discover Carly had a beautiful body. When she’d first removed her clothes before putting on her dick, Treasure’s eyes had widened with delight. Carly’s body was in flawless shape. She had a small but perky butt and breasts that, although much smaller than Treasure’s, sat up nice and perky. Unable to stop herself, Treasure had pounced on them and sucked them relentlessly. And Carly let her. Carly let her play in her pussy too. Hers was bald, much to Treasure’s chagrin, but still pretty. She stopped short of licking it though. Baby steps bitch.

Hours later, when they finally took a break, downed bottles of water, and shared a meat-heavy salad, they discussed possible future hookups. Neither woman was interested in leaving her husband or being with one another exclusively. Treasure once again brought up the idea of hooking up with some of her lesbian friends or at least letting them watch her and Carly together.

“I need to think about that,” Carly said, pursing her lips. She did not look pleased.

“But you’re the one who said you fantasized about seeing me with them,” Treasure almost whined, wanting to beg and plead with her to make it happen.

“Fantasy is one thing; opening Pandora’s box of horny, crazy lesbians is another.”

“Scared I might like them more than you?” Treasure teased, taking a big bite of the salad.

Carly mushed her in the face, and she laughed. “Fat chance,” Carly sniffed.

Treasure’s face grew serious and she was quiet for a moment.

“Penny for your thoughts.”

Treasure wearily looked at her and pushed the salad towards her. “I’m still not sure if I like you.”

“Bitch I don’t like you either,” Carly cackled. “Love that pussy though.”

“I’m not sure I even want to be your friend.”

“I’m not looking for friendship.”

“So, we’re supposed to just fuck and that’s it?”

“Isn’t that what we’ve been doing all day?”

“For as long as we hook up? Even if we don’t like each other?”

“What are we high school kids? You don’t have to like someone to fuck them.”

“Generally, that’s how it’s been for me. Even with one-nighters I liked something about them.”

“If you’re stressing about us liking one another you’re missing the whole point. Come on, you have to admit us not liking one another made the sex hotter. And our chemistry is goddamn wicked. Who needs likeability and friendship? Fuck that.” Carly covered the remains of the salad with the lid and tossed it to the floor. She put her arms around Treasure and laid her back on the bed, lustfully looking at her. Treasure’s face still held apprehension.

“Look girl, we can call this off right now if you’re going to be Debbie Downer.”

“The fire has to go out at some point. Especially if there’s nothing else there.”

“Have you ever had an affair?”

Treasure looked appalled. “God, no. You’re the first.”

“Jesus Christ, you are boring, aren’t you?”

“You have? I mean, besides with women?”

“No. Just women. But I said that to say, relationships always get boring and monotonous. Especially when you’re married. But affairs and one-night stands? Never. Ever. I don’t care what anyone says. That anticipation and urgency is always there. Especially when it’s someone you shouldn’t be fucking with.”

“Like your husband’s best friend’s wife?”

“Yeah,” Carly whispered, leaning in to lick Treasure’s pouty lips. “Just like that.”

Treasure shivered.

“There. You see that? I bet you never shiver when your husband kisses you, do you?”

“Depends on how horny I am.”

“But not every time, right?”

“No.”

“Do you cum every time he fucks you?”

“Nope.”

“But I’ve been making you cum all day. With hardly any effort. That’s magic boo. You’re not going to find that in a relationship. You just aren’t.”

“No one has ever been able to do what you do. But I think that’s you though. I don’t think us being “friendly” would ruin that.”

“It’s ruining it already. You’re talking too much, and I’m starting not to feel horny.” Carly emphasized her point with a loud yawn.

“I feel horny.” Treasure reached down and stroked Carly’s pussy. “She certainly feels horny.”

“Stop talking or stop touching me.”

Treasure pouted and kept stroking her pussy. But she kept her mouth shut.

“See? Starting to feel hornier already.” Carly stuck her tongue out and flicked it against hers. “Fuck my tongue with yours.”

Treasure stuck her tongue out and flicked it against Carly’s. Their tongues wrestled as they watched one another. Hands started exploring; fingers started stroking.

“Oh Carly,” Treasure panted as Carly probed her still sopping wet pussy. “Carly, yes.”

“See how good we can make each other feel without senseless conversation?”

“Fuck, yes…”

“Good. Let’s let our bodies do the talking and use our mouths for other fun things… Like this.”

Carly stroked the area under Treasure’s titties with her tongue; then her whole titty area, her areolas and finally her nipples. She sharply drew them in her mouth and Treasure struggled to bend her head down to do the same to hers. She groaned when her mouth made contact.

“I love having your pretty titties in my mouth,” she purred. She stroked Carly’s small ass and smacked it. “Think we can call out tomorrow too?”

“I’m down if you are,” Carly mumbled with a mouthful of titty.

“Want to get the room another day?”

Carly moaned as Treasure began sucking her titties harder. “Hell yeah.”

“Want to invite one of your friends over to watch?” Her fingers gently entered Carly’s pussy.

Carly looked up at her with exaggerated annoyance. “My God, you’re relentless, aren’t you?”

“You shouldn’t have brought it up. Come on Carly.” She pushed her down on the bed and straddled over her, putting her pussy directly in her face. “Invite one over.”

She pushed herself down on Carly’s mouth and delightfully giggled when Carly murmured a smothered reply.

“Sorry, what was that?” she giggled.

Carly briefly pulled back to look up at her. “I said, okay bitch.”

Treasure’s eyes rolled in the back of her head as Carly began ravishing her pussy again. She rolled against her mouth and smiled. “I think I’m starting to like you more already.”

“Wouldn’t our husbands be proud we’re getting along so well?”

Treasure gasped and moved harder against Carly’s mouth, nearing another gut-wrenching orgasm. “Oh yes, they would. Very proud indeed.”
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