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Bella - First Day of Summer

This story is fictional and all characters and names were made up by me. I tend to write longer stories because I like to build characters and storylines. If this is not for you, I understand. Fair warning. Also, this is self edited, so there are probably a few typos. I do my best. I'm a newbie to writing. If you enjoy the story please vote. I've appreciated the feedback from fans, especially when I hear from females. If my stories are able to make them fall in love with the characters, I've done my job well. Thank you, Bridgekicker.

-------------------

Oh, thank God, Bella thought to herself as she woke up at 10:30 without having to hear the alarm on her phone. The room filled with bright sunlight reflecting on the tall white walls and bedding surrounding her. She could hear birds chirping jovially through the large window she'd left open the night before. The long white curtains waved in the warm morning breeze.

It was Bella's first day of her 2017 summer vacation after finishing her junior year at an ivy league college on the east coast. Bella's parents were in Europe, finally able to travel again after two years of lockdowns from the pandemic. She had the house to herself for a whole month, and she intended to make the best of it.

Grabbing her phone, Bella scrolled through dozens of messages and checked her social media as she poured herself a freshly brewed cup of coffee. Pictures of her and her friends popped up on all of the usual feeds from the night before. She noted the 12,347 likes the group of pictures already received, and they were posted only thirty minutes ago.

Bella had to admit to herself, she did look hot in her little white dress and four inch heels. Her C cup breasts looked large, but obviously real on her five-two frame. The side profile of her rear was equally impressive, even in comparison to her friends. She stood out, being blonde with bright blue eyes between her two brunette friends.

Scrolling through her phone, Bella replied to two of her friends, declining offers to go shopping. She wanted to lounge around the house and enjoy the pool. The party, dancing, and alcohol from the night before had left her wanting to relax today. First, she wanted to go for a run.

Bella slipped into her running shorts and a sports bra before stepping into her shoes. She looked into the foyer mirror to see her firm legs and abs, accentuated by the short running shorts and sports bra. She stretched briefly before walking out the front door to start her run.

Bella competed in track and field in highschool and loved the feeling of the pads of her feet hitting the ground. The rhythm of running was intoxicating. She put her airpods in her ears and selected her favorite playlist as she strode towards the trail that ran through her gated community.

The summer sun was already heating the air to warmer than comfortable running temperatures, but it barely affected Bella's stride as she glided past her closest neighbor's home. Mr. Anderson was a recent widower who lost his wife in a car accident a couple years earlier. His home sat on a similarly sized five acre lot as Bella's parents. A figure caught Bella's eye, and she turned to the right to see Mr. Anderson working in his yard.

"Isabella? Is that you?" Mr. Anderson asked, smiling as Bella pulled her airpod from her ear so she could hear him more clearly.

"Yes, Mr. Anderson, it's me," Bella replied. "How have you been? It's been a couple years since I've seen you. I'm so sorry about Mrs. Anderson."

"Thank you, Isabella," Mr. Anderson said, as his facial expression showed the obvious pains of losing his wife. "It's been a tough year. I loved her more than anything in this world, but I know she's in a better place. At least I try to believe that. But enough about that, how is school? And you can call me Dave."

Bella noticed Dave's eyes quickly darted across her body, taking in her beauty, but not being obvious about it. She assessed him as well. For a man in his mid 40's, he looked really good. The t-shirt he was wearing did not hide the fact that he was working out regularly, and his arms were well defined and tattooed artistically. He looked toned and handsome with a full head of hair that was just graying slightly, and he had a five o'clock shadow that made him look even better.

"School has been good, and you can call me Bella," she replied with a slight blush. "I'll be a senior next year, and I plan on becoming a marketing manager. Some family friends have offered me jobs as soon as I'm finished. I've done well with social media, and I've learned a lot about marketing there. I'm not sure where I want to go yet, but it's nice to have options."

"You've always been smarter than your age, Bella," Dave replied. "I'm proud of you and glad you are doing well. I better let you get back to your run before it gets too hot. You already look flushed. You take care."

"You too Mr. Ander... I mean Dave," Bella replied as she smiled and turned to resume her run, placing her airpods back in her ears.

Dave watched in awe as the once little girl turned and bounced down the path. Her lithe body was equally impressive from behind as the bottom of her round cheeks peeked out from under her running shorts.

Dave shook his head and said, "Damn Dave, she's young enough to be your daughter." He turned and began trimming his hedges again.

Bella returned home after thirty minutes of running. She shed her clothes in her bedroom and jumped into the shower. This was the best part of running, the feeling of the shower afterwards, Bella thought to herself.

Bella's hands glided over her firm wet body, soaping her soft skin as she went. Her pink nipples were extra sensitive, and they puckered at her touch. She felt her center tingle as thoughts of Mr. Anderson's gaze crept into her mind. What would he think if he could see her like this? Naked and wet.

Bella's slim fingers moved down her flat belly to her soft labia. She could feel the heat and moisture coming from her delicate folds. Her body was on fire, and it was not from the run. She pushed her feelings aside and finished her shower a few minutes later. She wanted to get some sun on her skin to start her summer vacation.

Standing in front of the large mirror in her bedroom, Bella admired her nude form. Her firm round breasts looked larger than C cups on her tiny frame. Her pert pink nipples were slightly smaller than a half dollar coin, and her abs were defined but not overly so. Below that, she was freshly waxed and smooth. Her rounded hips and firm thighs curved gently outward, highlighting her femininity while showing evidence of her athletic background. Bella's pretty feet were freshly pedicured with a light polish.

Reaching into her drawer, Bella retrieved her red thong bikini. It was a recent purchase from an Australian swimsuit company that sold micro swimwear. She selected this one for backyard use only as it covered just the bare essentials. She adjusted the triangles to cover her most intimate parts before eating a berry smoothie and heading to the back yard with a glass of iced tea.

Bella took a series of pictures before settling on one to post to her social media page. It highlighted her sun kissed skin and her round breasts without showing too much or looking sleazy. She posted the quote, "It's a smile, it's a kiss, it's a sip of wine ... it's summertime!" - Kenny Chesney.

Bella's parents had a large backyard surrounded by tall privacy hedges. There was a slight breeze that helped make the hot summer sun more bearable. There wasn't a cloud in the sky, making it a perfect day to tan by the pool. Bella's parents hired a well-known pool designer to build their swimming pool. It had a large waterfall and grotto, giving it a resort-like appearance.

Bella loved spending time here in the summertime. She had dozens of sleepovers with her friends, and they would often sleep in a tent in the large grass area where her white lab was currently playing.

"Come here, Buster!" Bella called her favorite pet.

She'd missed him since going to college. He wasn't the rambunctious pup that he was a few years ago, but he still had plenty of energy. He seemed equally happy to have Bella home again as his tail wagged while she hugged and pet him.

The sun quickly warmed Bella's skin as she spread out on her towel. She looked around her yard at the high hedges to verify that she was in total privacy before untying her top and pulling it from under her.

Lying on her stomach, Bella's breasts were covered still, but the strings would not leave any tan lines on her skin. Bella felt her nipples pressing against the cotton towel below her. Her partial nudity while being outside and the sensitivity of her nipples were sending tingling sensations through her core. Why am I so horny today? Bella thought to herself.

After half an hour of lying in the hot sun, Bella decided to take a dip in the pool. She looked around the backyard again to reassure herself that no one could see her. She reached for her bikini top, but decided, why not just go topless. I'm alone, and no one will ever know. She bared her breasts to the open air for the first time in her life.

The truth was, Bella only had sex one time, her prom night, and that was not a pleasant experience. Her boyfriend at the time lifted her dress, and he barely got his condom covered dick in her before he came prematurely. She decided after that night and the ensuing breakup, she wanted to wait until she was with the right person to have sex again.

Bella had a conservative religious background that frowned on nudity. The feeling of being exposed outside I just a tiny thong was intoxicating and invigorating as she stepped into the pool.

The cool water of the pool created goosebumps on her skin, and Bella's nipples hardened even more. She pushed off the steps and dove under the water, swimming the length of the pool. The water did little to quell the fire that was beginning inside of her.

Droplets of water fell off Bella's hair as she ascended the steps. Her wet blonde hair clung to her bare back just touching the top of her tiny thong. She straddled the chair before lying back on it.

The tiny red thong tightened against and slightly parted Bella's labia as she settled back into the lounge chair, sending chills through her body and hardening her nipples once again. She reached down and pinched her pink nipple between her finger and thumb and pulled on it gently.

Why was she so worked up? Was it Mr. Anderson and the way he looked at her? Was it the dancing from the night before? Her mind took her back to Mr. Anderson's gaze as her other hand moved down her body, slowly sliding below her thong.

Mr. Anderson watched her in her mind as she touched herself. Her sensitive clit sent a shiver through her core as her fingers made contact. Bella spread her legs more as two of her fingers penetrated her wet folds. She bit her lower lip and pinched her nipple hard as her fantasy played itself out in her mind.

Mr. Anderson was no longer discreetly glancing at her. His pupils dilated and his chest heaved as his breathing increased while he wantenly stared at her. Bella pulled her fingers from her hot pussy and reached for her thong, pulling the strings down her creamy thighs as she lifted her hips. She was now naked in the open air of the backyard.

Bella spread her legs as she straddled the chair, opening herself up for the gaze of a man for the very first time. A real man. Her eyes roamed down his toned masculine body. A large bulge ran down the left pant leg, and she wanted to see it.

"I want to see it," Bella practically begged. "Let me see it, Mr. Anderson."

"You can call me Dave," He replied as he slowly unbuckled his jeans and slid them down, revealing the object of Bella's young desire.

"Until you fuck me with your big manly cock, I'm going to call you Mr. Anderson," Bella teased in her imagination.

Bella attacked her clit as her first real cock was revealed to her viewing pleasure. Her body quivered in anticipation as he slowly moved toward her.

Creek. The sound of the gate broke Bella from her erotic trance.

"Bella?" A female voice called out from around the corner. "Are you still back here?"

Panicked, Bella looked around for something to cover herself with. Her wet bikini was of no use, and she was lying on her towel. She barely had a second to hold her arm across her chest and bring her hand over her pelvis as she crossed her legs to provide some modesty.

Mia rounded the corner, and her eyes widened at the sight of her best friend naked as the day she was born.

"Mia?" Bella cried out in embarrassment. "You scared the shit out of me!"

"I'm sorry, I, I..." Mia was at a loss for words as she stared at her nude friend. "I saw your post and thought I'd join you for some sun. I texted you and said I was coming over."

"Oh, my phone must have been on silent," Bella replied, trying to hide her nudity.

Bella's skin was flushed from her heightened arousal, and her attempts to cover herself were failing miserably. What Mia could see of her nude form looked good, really good. Mia's eyes dilated as they drifted over her beautiful pale body, glistening and nude in the midday sun. Her own body flushed as she admired her best friend.

"You mind if I join you?" Mia asked.

"Um, can I cover myself first?" Bella asked, looking down at her nude body.

"No," Mia quickly replied, revealing the fact that she liked seeing her this way. "I mean, I don't mind if you stay like that. I um, don't want to stop you from getting a good tan."

"I never do this, Mia, I swear," Bella explained. "I uh, had the backyard to myself and just..."

"No need to explain," Mia smiled. "We're both girls here. If I had your backyard to myself, I'd do the same thing. You don't have to cover yourself in front of me. It's not like we don't both have the same parts."

Mia stripped off her cover-up, revealing a tiny pink bikini of her own. Bella's eyes wandered over her friend as she bared her own beautiful body to her. Her breasts weren't as big as Bella's, but she had wider hips and a thicker ass than hers. Hours of squats in the gym had given her a butt made for thongs.

"Here, will this make you feel more comfortable?" Mia said as she untied her top, revealing her round breasts to her friend for the first time as she sat in the lounge chair across from Bella.

"I'm just not used to people seeing me um..." Bella paused as she moved her arm down, exposing her own breasts to her friend.

"You are gorgeous, Bella," Mia said as she took in the sight of her pink nipples.

Bella's nipples were a light pink while hers were a light brown. Her own Italian heritage gave her olive skin, while Bella had such light skin. They were both beautiful in their unique qualities.

Bella and Mia had been friends since middle school. They'd shared many firsts with each other. First crushes, first heartbreaks, and first day of highschool and college. Being naked in front of each other was just another first in their relationship.

Mia's body showed signs of arousal as she admired her nude best friend, who was still holding her hand over her pelvis with her legs tightly clamped together.

"Loosen up, girl," Mia smiled as she reached the strings of her thong and pulled them down her hips. "I'll get naked too."

Bella watched as Mia raised her hips to remove her thong. She had a neatly trimmed landing strip of black hair above her smooth shaven skin below. She could see a hint of her labia, the sight of which sent another shiver down her spine. She kept her legs parted slightly, baring herself to Bella's eyes.

"You're beautiful too, Mia," Bella said honestly as she finally moved her hand away from her pelvis. "Imagine the guys at the club last night seeing us now. I wonder how many likes this picture would get."

Mia laughed as her eyes drifted down to Bella's bald center. Her body shivered noticeably, and she unconsciously clenched her thighs together as she admired her best friend.

Bella leaned back in the chair as her mind and body accepted her new circumstances. Her thighs parted slightly as the breeze brought attention to how wet she was. She'd forgotten how aroused she was before being interrupted, just seconds from having an orgasm.

Bella realized that being nude with her friend was only feeding the fires of her arousal. Her body flushed and her breathing increased as lust enveloped her. Her nipples were as hard as diamonds and stayed that way. She knew that only the slightest touch would bring her to the climax her body desired.

"So, this is interesting," Mia grinned as she continued to oggle Bella's body.

Mia's eyes drifted down and focused on the fact that Bella's labia were moist and puffy. It was obvious that Bella was turned on. Her eyes scanned up her body, taking in every beautiful feminine inch of her, noticing her nipples were standing at attention. Her own body responded in kind.

"I never pictured this happening when I woke up this morning," Bella laughed.

"I'm kinda horny now," Mia admitted. "I was hoping to hook up with Brad last night, but obviously that didn't happen."

Mia had a very active sex life, unlike Bella and was not shy about it.

"Yeah, I guess his priorities weren't too straight," Bella said, comforting her friend. "Shame on him for missing out "

"I need a hard dick right now," Mia sighed in frustration. "And your sexy body isn't helping much. This is kinda hot, to be honest."

"This feels so weird, but yeah, it is kinda hot," Bella admitted, giggling. "I think I like tanning like this."

Mia grabbed coconut oil from her bag and began rubbing it into her olive skin. Bella just stared in awe as Mia rubbed the oil on her bare breasts and brown nipples. Her perky brown nubs responded to her touch, and noticeably hardened.

Mia moved down to her firm belly and added more oil. Her navel piercing shined in the midday sun as she worked the oil into her skin. Mia looked Bella in the eyes as she parted her thighs slightly before moving further. Her lips curled up in a grin as Bella's eyes widened looking down at her exposure.

Bella unconsciously bit her lower lip as Mia poured more oil into her palm and worked it into her smooth thigh, lifting it and spreading her legs even more for her viewing pleasure. She worked down to her calf before switching to her other calf and then working her way back up her long leg.

It was obvious that Bella liked what she saw. Bella bit her lower lip, and Mia seemed to notice her arousal from looking at her. Mia looked into her eyes as she spread her legs teasingly and ran her fingers through her labia, dragging them across her swollen clit.

"Mmmm," Mia moaned at the contact.

Bella audibly gasped at the erotic sight in front of her. Mia reluctantly removed her hands from her body and sat back in the chair once again, closing her legs slightly. Bella sat there stunned at how turned on she was from seeing Mia like this. She'd never felt these feelings toward another woman, but she was definitely turned on by her.

"Can, can I borrow some of your suntan oil?" Bella asked shyly.

"Sure," Mia said as she reached for the bottle and tossed it to her.

Bella tried to hide the fact that her hands were shaking as she held the bottle and poured some in her palm. She worked the oil into her arms and shoulders before moving down to her chest and breasts. Her nipples felt like diamonds when her oily hand made contact, making her gasp again.

This time, Mia was speechless as she watched Bella caress her own body. Her pupils dilated, and goosebumps rose from her exposed flesh. Desire spread across her body as she gazed at her best friend.

Bella moved down her body with her hands making her body glisten in the midday sun. She remembered the show Mia put on for her, but she was too shy to blatantly expose herself the way she did. She kept her thighs tightly together and leaned down to apply the oil.



"I need a drink," Mia said, slightly disappointed Bella didn't give her a similar show. "You want one?"

"Sure, I'll take a White Claw," Bella replied eagerly.

Bella admired Mia's perfectly round ass as she walked away from her. Mia bent over and dug into the beverage refrigerator in the patio kitchen, retrieving two White Claws, opening them both. Bella gazed at her round buttocks lustily before she turned, and returned with the drinks.

"You're really pretty, Mia," Bella told her as she handed her drink to her.

"Me?" Mia replied questioningly as she laid back in the chair. "You need to look in the mirror."

Both women settled into their chairs and enjoyed their drinks as they talked about college, boys, and life. They quickly consumed their drinks and had a second as their conversation continued. Bella realized she enjoyed looking and being looked at. The freedom of being nude was electrifying.

Bella could feel the alcohol coursing through her veins. She was a light drinker, and she barely ate anything that morning. Her body relaxed, and her hormones were on overdrive. Her heart fluttered as she stared at the water dripping from Mia's hard nipples. She had an unconscious urge to lick the water off them. She couldn't explain the feelings she was having. She'd never had sexual feelings or attraction for another woman. Yes, she thought women were pretty, but this was different.

Mia climbed the pool steps and bent at the waist to pick up her towel. Bella gawked at the beautiful round globes of Mia's perfect ass. Seeing her like this, she understood why men like doing it "doggy style." She imagined a hard cock thrusting into that perfect ass from behind. Bella shook her head, trying to remove the elicit thoughts from her mind.

"Bella, would you mind putting oil on my back?" Mia asked, looking over her shoulder at her as she laid on the chair.

"Sure," Bella replied, picking up the bottle of suntan oil.

Bella looked down at Mia's perfectly shaped rear as she oiled her hands. She sat on Mia's chair and started with her shoulders, massaging the oil into her skin and muscles.

"Mmmm, your hands feel amazing," Mia moaned.

Mia's moan sent a tingle through Bella's body, and she put even more effort into the massage. She slid her slick hands down the crease of Mia's spine and worked outward into her lower back muscles

"God, that feels good, Bella," Mia moaned again. "Keep massaging. My muscles are tense."

Bella wanted to get a better angle so she stood and straddled the upturned globes of Mia's rear. As she settled into position, she put more weight into the massage. Mia's next moan made Bella realize that her own spread labia were in direct contact with her friend's nude backside.

Bella quivered and clenched her thighs, feeling the carnal connection between her and Mia. She slid her hands from the top of her spine to its base and back again and then outward. The rocking was pushing her clit against her friend, stimulating her sex even more. On the outward movement on Mia's upper back, Bella's hands made contact with the sides of Mia's soft breasts, making her moan again. Bella had to resist the urge so slide her hands under Mia to caress her round breasts.

"Mmmm Bella, your hands are so soft, but strong at the same time," Mia sighed beneath her. "This feels really good."

After a few minutes, Bella stopped massaging her back and asked, "Do you want me to do your legs?"

"How could I say no?" Mia smiled back at her.

Mia turned her head to see Bella's nude body straddling her bottom. Her large round breasts hung sexily as she scooted down her body to her feet. Bella applied more oil to her hands and began massaging her sensitive feet.

"I love foot massages," Mia moaned again as she settled into the pleasure Bella was providing her.

Bella took the opportunity to examine her friend's body as she massaged her feet. Mia's eyes were closed, giving Bella unobstructed visual access to her nude form. She followed Mia's firm thighs, which were parted slightly allowing her to view her rear opening. She could clearly see her labia and the round crinkled cavity of her anus. Everything about her was sexy and beautiful.

Bella looked down at her own spread pussy and could see moisture there. She was soaked and couldn't wait until she had privacy again. Bella needed to quench her body's need for release.

"Your hands are better than any man that ever touched me, Bella," Mia said in awe as she started moving up her calves.

"Your body is nice to the touch, Mia," Bella smiled back at her as she worked each calf with her hands.

Her hands moved up Mia's right thigh as she spread her legs slightly to give Bella more access. Bella now had an unobstructed view of Mia's very open and moist pussy. Her hands moved up Mia's soft thigh as she worked her thumbs into her muscles.

"Fuck, Bella, this feels amazing!" Mia moaned.

Bella massaged each thigh as she continued to stare at her friend's perfect naked ass. She was tempted to touch her there, but held herself back. Mia squirmed and undulated her hips slightly, trying to get more contact.

As if reading Bella's mind, Mia told her, "Bella, you can massage my butt."

Bella added more oil to her hands and placed both of them on each of her cheeks, massaging the oil into her skin. As she worked both glutes in and out, she could see Mia's anal and vaginal openings as if they were winking at her between her cheeks.

Bella poured more coconut suntan oil on Mia's cheeks. Some of it dropped into her crevice, and Bella quickly placed her fingers into her crack to stop the oil from dripping down into the forbidden valley. Not realizing what she was doing, her fingers brushed against Mia's anal opening.

Bella's touch set Mia's body on fire. Her hips unconsciously pushed toward Bella's fingers, begging for more contact. Her whole body quivered at the unintentional touch that her body craved so much.

"Mmmmmmm!" Mia moaned loudly.

"Oh my God, sorry Mia," Bella cried out embarrassed.

"Don't apologize," Mia moaned. "That felt really good. I'm the one who should be sorry for enjoying it."

"You would enjoy that, you perv!" Bella laughed, hiding the fact that she enjoyed touching her there, and deep down wanted to explore even more.

"You're calling me a perv when you're the one touching my asshole?" Mia replied laughing.

"Touché," Bella replied, smiling as a blush spread across her skin.

Bella massaged each cheek slowly and methodically. Her own body was on fire as she touched her friend. She'd never had sexually intimate contact with anyone to this extent, and she didn't want it to stop.

Bella continued to massage Mia's round butt and toned back for several minutes. As she worked each cheek, Mia undulated beneath her, arching her back and slightly lifting her hips into Bella's soft caresses. Mia's body appeared to be on fire. It took all of Bella's willpower not to touch her friend's pussy that was mere centimeters from her fingertips.

"I need another White Claw," Bella suddenly announced as she slapped Mia's butt gently, making it jiggle. "You want one?"

"Yes, please," Mia said, the sexual tension she was feeling was unbearable.

The two women took big swigs of their drinks to help calm their nerves. Bella laid on her lounge chair after downing her drink.

"I ran into Mr. Anderson today," Bella stated, trying to break the sexual tension between them.

"Your older, cute neighbor?" Mia asked.

"That's the one," Bella replied. "Although I don't know if cute is the right adjective. Ruggedly handsome maybe?"

"Mmmm, someone has an older man crush," Mia said, teasingly.

"He's a nice man, and I feel bad he lost his wife," Bella replied. "She was so pretty and sweet."

"I wonder if he's dating anyone," Mia pondered. "He's too hot to stay out of the game for good."

"True, and it has been a couple years," Bella replied.

Mia looked over at Bella's upturned nude rear. She could see the pink folds of her labia peeking between her thighs. She was gorgeous as her body glistened in the sun, begging to be touched.

"Bella, can I give you a back massage to return the favor?" Mia asked as she fiddled with the bottle of oil.

"Sure, Mia," Bella replied, thinking about how nice it would feel to have her touch her.

Mia sat on Bella's chair and started the massage the same way her massage started earlier. She quickly realized why Bella straddled her and stood to assume the same position.

Bella could feel the heat coming from Mia's center as she straddled her nude rear. She let out an audible moan as Mia started her massage.

"Mmmm, now I know how good you were feeling earlier," Bella moaned. "This feels good."

Mia massaged Bella's back, shoulders, and neck for several minutes before sliding her body down to her feet. She lifted Bella's right foot and began massaging it, eliciting another moan from Bella.

"You have pretty feet, Bella," Mia said as she examined her foot. "I see why some men have foot fetishes."

Mia brought Bella's toe to her mouth and licked around it, and sucked it into her mouth. Bella felt her pussy clench as shockwaves went through her body.

"Mmmm, Mia, what are you doing?" Bella asked breathlessly.

"Sorry, your feet are just so pretty, and I..." Mia tried to explain.

"It's okay. It tickled, but felt good." Bella replied, giggling. "You perv."

"Hey, I can't help it," Mia laughed.

Mia continued her massage up each calf, working her muscles until they were butter under her hands. She continued up her thighs, and this time, Bella unconsciously spread them to accommodate her friend's hands.

Mia bit her lower lip as she admired Bella's upturned ass and the treasures she was revealing to her eyes. She worked her hands up each leg, covering them in glistening suntan oil. As Mia worked her hands up Bella's left thigh, her forefinger made the slightest contact with her sodden labia.

"Mmmmm," Bella moaned loudly as she thrust her hips toward Mia's roaming fingers.

Mia could feel the heat emanating from her friend's sex, and it took all of her willpower not to bury her fingers inside her pink treasure. Instead, she moved forward and massaged her left cheek slowly and sensually. Mia poured a stream of oil on Bella's round buttocks and worked it into her skin for several minutes.

Mia's hands and body trembled as she touched Bell's soft body, so close to her sex. Her eyes focused on that intimate part of her as if she was hypnotized. Her hands circled closer and closer to the area she was staring at. Bella could feel Mia's hands getting closer, and every part of her being wanted her to keep going.

Bella was ready to explode. Her pent up desire was dying to be released. She was practically begging Mia to touch her most intimate parts by undulating her hips into her soft hands. Mia suddenly pulled both hands away from Bella's body, making her whimper with the loss of contact.

Mia leaned over her body, bringing her lips up to her ear and said, "I'm going to touch you right now, Bella. I know what your body needs because I wanted it too. There's nothing wrong with what I'm about to do for you."

Bella turned to look up at Mia. As she did, Mia's lips brushed up against and dragged across her cheek, and their lips met for a brief second.

"Mia, um..." Bella started to say, but was interrupted as Mia locked her lips on hers.

Fireworks exploded within both of them, and Bella turned toward the kiss. Her lips parted and their tongues connected. She'd made out with boys starting in middle school, but this was different. Mia's lips were so soft and delicious. So feminine and beautiful. Bella reached up and ran her fingers through Mia's dark hair, pulling her into a deep soul-connecting kiss.

Mia was so overwhelmed with passion that tears fell from her eyes as she kissed Bella deeply. She sobbed into the kiss as both of them were swept away in the sizzling embrace. Their tongues hungrily explored each other's mouths as if they were searching for a long lost treasure.

Bella turned in her chair until she was again lying on her back as the two continued to kiss. Mia took the opportunity to fondle Bella's breasts and pinch her nipples, eliciting a moan as their tongues swirled around each other. She'd never touched a woman before, but her hands acted on instinct combined with burning desire.

"Ohhh, Mia, that feels so good," Bella moaned as she bit Mia's lower lip.

Mia released her breast and slowly trailed her hand downward. Bella felt like the hand was moving in slow motion and would never get to where she wanted her to touch. Her mind knew where the hand was going, but she felt like she was having an out of body experience or a dream and was expecting it to end at any moment.

All of Bella's inhibitions were gone, replaced with wanton desire for her friend's magic touch. She spread her legs wide as Mia's hand slowly descended to her burning center. She pulled Mia's hair with both hands into a deep tongue kiss as her fingers moved past her belly to her bald pelvis.

The anticipation had Bella's body convulsing in desire. Heat emanated from Bella's center before Mia even made contact. As soon as her fingers reached their destination, Bella pulled Mia's face to hers and held her tightly. Bella's tongue and mouth attacked Mia's as she glided her fingers over her sodden sex. Bella moaned loudly into their kiss as her body convulsed in an orgasm.

Bella pulled her lips away, gasping for breath as her orgasm enveloped her. Having Mia touch her like this was more than anything she could have dreamed of. She'd been on edge since early that morning, and her touch was like a match to a tinder box.

"God, Mia," Bella gasped. "That was so..."

Mia locked her lips on hers again and kissed her deeply as she resumed touching her sex. Bella moaned into her mouth again as a new wave of passion ignited inside her body. Mia buried two fingers inside her and curled them up against her G-spot as she stroked her clit with her thumb.

Bella wrapped one of her hands around the arm that was attached to her sex as if she was holding on for her life. She wanted nothing more than for Mia to keep bringing her pleasure. She didn't need to worry because Mia wanted nothing more than to please her sexy friend.

Eventually, Bella just let go of Mia and let her do her magic with her hand. Lightning bolts of pleasure continued to shoot through her body and mind. Bella reached down with both hands and grabbed the back of her knees, pulling herself open wide for Mia's loving touch under the bright summer sun.

Mia stroked her fingers in and out of her friend while pressing against her G-spot and clit at the same time. She looked down Bella's perfect glistening body as she convulsed in the pleasure she was providing her. Never had she seen such a beautiful woman. Her pert breasts begged to be squeezed and pinched, and as she looked down at her, she did just that with her free hand. Bella held her knees back by her shoulders, spread wide open, as she screamed in pleasure.

"Fuck, Mia," Bella cried. "Oh God, oh God, I'm cuuuuuuuumiiiiiiiiiing!"

Bella thought her first orgasm was a big one, but this one made her temporarily black out. When she came to, she was seeing stars as her body writhed around Mia's soft fingers.

"Did you pass out?" Mia asked, concerned.

"I, I think so," Bella replied as she came out of her stupor. "Mia, that was amazing."

Bella broke out in tears as her emotions overtook her. She'd never felt so much pleasure, and it overwhelmed her mind and body at once.

"Bella, Bella, are you okay?" Mia asked, again concerned for her.

Bella reached up and pulled Mia's body down on hers, kissing her deeply. They kissed softly for several seconds before pulling back and looking deeply into each other's eyes.

"Mia, that was the greatest experience of my life," Bella cried. "Thank you."

"Oh, Bella," Mia cried as tears again filled her eyes. "I love you so much."

"I love you too, Mia," Bella sobbed.

They hugged each other in a tight embrace as they cried into each other's shoulders. Mia could feel her nipples touching Bella's, and it made her remember the heightened state of arousal her body was in.

"Mia, can I touch you, um..?" Bella babbled. "...the way you touched me?"

"You don't have to, Bella," Mia replied, trying to hide her desire for just that.

"Are you kidding me?" Bella questioned, holding her face up with both hands to peer deeply into her eyes. "I want to make you cum the way I just did."

Their lips met again in a passionate embrace. Bella turned Mia's body and rolled her onto her back. Unlike Mia, Bella was not slow at reaching down to her sopping pussy. She'd waited long enough, and all she wanted now was to please her best friend the way she did her.

"Oh God, Bella, yes!" Mia cried as Bella began stroking her clit with her soft gentle fingers.

No one had touched Mia and made her feel this good. It was like she was reading her mind and touching her right where she needed it the most. She had so much pent up love and desire inside her, it was quickly coming to the surface and there was no way to slow it down.

"Oh baby, I'm cuuumiing, Bella!" Mia cried as her orgasm sprang to the surface. "Oh fuuuck!"

Mia pulled Bella down and kissed her hard as she finally rode out the orgasm she'd wanted so bad. Bella caressed her gently as her body convulsed in post orgasmic bliss. After her last convulsion, Bella slid her hand up and cupped Mia's firm breast.

"You have a beautiful "O" face, Mia," Bella said, smiling.

"Thank you, Bella," Mia replied with a shiver. "That felt wonderful."

"Um, you're welcome, but," Bella paused.

"But?" Mia questioned.

"I'm not done yet," Bella said breathlessly as she dove down and took her pert brown nipple into her mouth.

Bella again slid her hand down Mia's torso towards her sex again. She avoided her sensitive clit this time, and delved her fingers further into her tight tunnel, curling her fingers into her G-spot. Bella sucked Mia's nipple hard as she began stroking her G-spot with smooth firm strokes.

"Oh fuck, Bella!" Mia gasped again. "So good, mmmm!"

Bella's fingers made wet sloshing sounds as she worked Mia's tight pussy, speeding her pace until Mia's moans became screams. If anyone was close by, there would be no misunderstanding about what was occurring in their backyard. Neither one of them cared at that moment.They were truly lost in pleasure.

Bella broke from suckling Mia's nipple and joined Mia in a passionate kiss once again as she began stroking her clit with her thumb. Mia drove her heels into the chair and pushed her hips up into Bella's hand as her body began to convulse once again. The sloshing sounds coming from their connection got even louder as Mia began squirting fluids all over Bella's hand, dripping to the towel below her.

"Oooooooohhhhhhh fuuuuuuck!" Mia cried as she came harder than her body ever did before.

Bella continued to rapidly stroke Mia's G-spot until her body stopped spasming. She kissed her gently and watched her ride through her orgasm. It was the sexiest thing she'd ever seen in her life. Mia's whole body relaxed as she fell back into the chair, her body and mind exhausted.

"That was beautiful, Mia," Bella smiled. "I love you."

"Mmmm, I love you too, Bella," Mia replied, barely able to speak. "I, I, I just..."

"I know, Mia," Bella comforted her. "You don't need to say anything. Let me hold you."

They both held each other on the oversized lounge chair for several minutes before they realized just how hot and sticky they were from the sun and sex. They broke their embrace and stood, holding hands as they entered the pool. As they stood up to their waist in the water, the pair kissed again.

"Talk about a great start to summer!" Mia giggled.



"You're not kidding," Bella replied as she held her friend. "I think I need something to drink. You want some iced tea?"

"Sure, I'm thirsty after that," Mia blushed as she thought about how much fluid she squirted.

Bella climbed the steps of the pool as Mia watched her naked form from behind. She turned and saw the expression on her face and realized she was watching her nude body. She smiled back at her and put an extra sway in her hips.

Bella returned with two full glasses of iced tea and handed one to Mia and said, "Let's get out of the sun for a bit and sit in the grotto."

"That sounds good," Mia replied. "I'm getting a bit hot out here."

The large grotto had a seating area with its own TV next to the spa. Bella led Mia to the couch and sat down.

"Mia, I just want to tell you, that was very special to me," Bella told her. "I'm glad I did this with you. We've been best friends forever. I hope this doesn't change things between us."

"If changing things means it will be better, then yes, I think things just changed," Mia reassured her.

"I'm glad you said that, Mia," Bella replied with a smile as her body flushed again at her words.

"Now that we did this, where do we go from here?" Mia asked. "I know we both like men, but I wouldn't mind playing a bit more."

"I don't want to ever lose you as a friend, but I wouldn't mind "playing" as you say it," Bella grinned.

"Good, because I wanted to do this earlier," Mia said as she pushed Bella down on the couch and kissed her deeply.

They made out for several seconds before Mia trailed her kisses down Bella's neck to her chest. She took her nipple into her mouth and sucked and nibbled on it as Bella moaned, grabbing the back of her head and pulling her into her large breast.

Mia continued her journey downward with kisses to her flat belly and pelvis. Mia looked down as Bella spread her legs wantonly, opening her labia like petals of a beautiful flower.

"I never thought of doing this until I saw you today, Bella," Mia said with a breathless voice. "And right now, there's nothing I'd want to do more."

Mia attached her mouth to the object of her desire as she looked up into Bella's eyes.

"Oh Mia, oh oh God that feels good," Bella gasped in short breaths.

Mia attacked Bella's clit with her tongue. What she lacked in experience, she made up for in enthusiasm and knowledge of what felt good to her. Bella pulled her legs back and open for her friend as her toes curled in bliss. She was rapidly getting close to an orgasm.

Bella looked down at Mia's big brown eyes as she pleased her in the most intimate way imaginable. She looked past her eyes and back at the two round globes of her ass that was arched up behind her. God, she looked sexy doing this. She imagined what the view must look like from the other side.

"Mia, wait!" Bella cried out.

"What? Mia replied, concerned. "Am I doing something wrong?"

"No, no, nothing like that," Bella replied, comforting her. "I just want to do you at the same time.

Recognition registered across Mia's face, and she replied, "Oh, okay. How?"

"Come here," Bella pulled her toward her and grabbed her hips. "Lay on top of me."

Mia stepped over Bella and straddled her face. Bella looked up at Mia's perfect ass and pretty pink folds. She reached up and grabbed Mia's cheeks and pulled her down, tasting her first pussy. Sure, she'd tasted herself on her fingers, but she was now drinking from the tap, and she loved it.

Bella felt Mia attacking her own clit again, and she was squeezing her ass with one hand and burying her fingers in her pussy with the other. Bella moaned into Mia's pussy as she attacked her clit with her lips and tongue. She looked up at her pretty soft ass and her crinkled anal opening as she licked and sucked her pussy. She couldn't stop squeezing her cheeks as she sucked hard on her clit, eliciting a moand and an equally hard suck on her own clit.

Bella brought one hand to Mia's opening and sunk two fingers into her. She quickly found her G-spot and ran her fingers across it as she pistoned them in and out of her.

The grotto was filled with the wet sloshing sounds and moans from the two women as they brought each other closer and closer to climax. Whenever one would suck hard here or nibble there, the other would do the same. It was like they were racing to please each other, but in doing so, they were bringing themselves closer and closer to ecstasy.

Both were pistoning their fingers against each other's G-spots as they sucked hard on their clits. Their bodies were trembling, and their moans reached a heightened state as their arousal climbed toward their inevitable climax.

Bella brought her other hand inward on Mia's cheek and rubbed it against her pretty anal opening. That was all it took, and she felt Mia bite down and suck hard, bringing her to an earth-shattering orgrasm. Mia's body convulsed and juices poured out of her as Bella slurped and swallowed as much as she could as she trembled through her own orgasm.

Bella continued to suck on Mia's clit as she convulsed above her, and Mia did the same to her. Their trembling ended as if they were both in perfect sync, and Bella fell back in exhaustion.

"Mia, oh my..." Bella was at a loss for words.

Mia could barely move her limp body as she peeled herself off her friend. Bella pushed herself up slightly with her legs splayed open still. Mia mounted her from above and their lips met yet again in a loving gentle kiss.

"I'm exhausted," Mia said with a lazy smile. "Hold me."

Bella wrapped her arms around her, and they closed their eyes as sleep overtook them.

Bella woke from her slumber as she felt Mia moving above her. She opened her eyes and saw Mia's big brown eyes staring down at hers.

"Hello love," Mia smiled. "I'm hungry. You wanna order pizza?"

"Mmm, that sounds good right now." Bella agreed.

Mia grabbed her phone, and called the local pizza restaurant, telling them the address and to bring the pizza around the gate to the back yard. She had a mischievous smile as she hung up the phone.

"I've seen that look before," Bella said, concerned about what she was planning.

"I've got an idea," Mia said with the same mischievous look. "When the pizza guy gets here, let's stay like this."

"Are you crazy?" Bella chided. "We don't even know who's delivering the pizza!"

"That makes it even better," Mia tried to convince her. "Not knowing is the fun part. Plus, all the guys at Gus's are cute."

"No one other than you has seen me naked," Bella said with concern in her voice. "Now you want me parading around nude in front of a stranger?"

"It won't be just you," Mia rationalized. "He won't know who to stare at. It'll be fun."

"I don't know," Bella started to waiver. "What if it's someone we know?"

"Do you even know anyone who works at Gus's?" Mia asked. "Come on, live a little."

"Okay, fine, but you're evil," Bella caved in. "Where should we be when he comes?"

"Let's just sit at the patio bar and act casual," Mia said. "When he comes around the corner, we'll stand and walk to him. But first, let's reapply some coconut oil. I want our bodies to glisten when he gets here."

The girls reapplied the coconut oil and did each other's backs again. Bella gave Mia a hard slap on her butt, leaving a red handprint on her cheek.

"Ouch!" Mia yelled out in surprise. "What was that for?"

"For being evil," Bella said, pulling her in for another hot kiss as she gently rubbed her soft cheek where she just spanked her.

"Hmmm," Mia smiled naughtily. "I think I like when you spank me when you follow it up like this."

A few minutes later, Bella and Mia sat at the bar drinking a glass of wine when they heard the creek of the side gate.

"Hello, pizza delivery!" a male voice announced from around the corner.

"We're back here!" Mia yelled back.

As the pizza man rounded the corner, his initial bored look changed to a look of surprise as he saw the two glistening nude bodies.

Bella and Mia stood from their bar stools and walked toward the stunned pizza delivery man with sexy sways in their walks. Bella's heart fluttered as her eyes made contact with the pizza man. He was gorgeous.

Bella never felt more nude as his hazel eyes locked on hers. He had a full head of dark hair and looked like a younger version of Henry Cavill. What started as a joke on him was quickly turning on her.

Bella noticed his eyes never moved from hers, even though all of her was there to be looked at. He paid no attention to Mia either as his eyes were drawn to her. Bella's body flushed with that familiar feeling she'd become accustomed to that day.

"Hi, Mia?" the pizza man asked.

"Yes, I'm Mia," Mia said, breaking his eye contact with Bella.

"Yes, one large supreme pizza," He said looking back at Bella again as if he didn't want to take his eyes off hers. "That'll be fifteen dollars."

"Here, keep the change." Mia said, handing him a twenty dollar bill, trying to break his stare into Bella's eyes as she took the pizza box from him.

Bella just stood there looking entranced, completely lost in his strong presence. She pulled her shoulders back trying to appear confident, but this man made her feel more vulnerable than she'd ever been before.

"My name's Steve," the pizza man said, holding out his hand to shake Bella's.

"I'm Bella," she replied, extending her own. "Short for Isabella."

Steve's strong hand enveloped hers, and his touch shot fireworks through her body, making her body tremble. How did a man she never met before have so much power over her? His eyes were sincere and strong yet caring and warm. His voice was deep but kind. At six-two, he towered over her small frame, but she felt safe in his presence.

"That's a beautiful name, Bella," Steve smiled.

"Tha-thank you, Steve," Bella stuttered.

"I don't want to sound too forward, but can I get your number, Bella?" Steve said, peering into her eyes as he handed her his cell phone. "I'd like to see you again."

Bella immediately punched in her number without hesitation. She handed his phone back to him and smiled.

"I'll call you tomorrow," Steve said with a hopeful smile.

"I'd like that," Bella replied as her heart fluttered again.

"You two have a nice night," Steve said as he reluctantly broke his eyes from Bella's and turned to walk away.

Steve turned to look back at Bella with a smile one last time as he rounded the corner. Bella had not moved as she watched him leave.

Mia looked at Bella knowingly and laughed, "I think you just met your soulmate."

"Uh, huh, what?" Bella replied, still looking to where she'd last seen him, slowly coming out of her trance.

"You two were into each other," Mia said as they turned and made their way to the patio table. "I've never seen magnetism like that. He didn't even look at me. Heck, he didn't look at anything but your eyes, and we were both butt naked. It was like he was captured by you."

"And I was with him as well," Bella said. "I felt like I would have done anything he asked right then."

"He was hot!" Mia said, fanning herself. "Do you think he will ask you out tomorrow? I bet he will."

"If the way he looked at me says anything, I'm counting on it," Bella smiled.

"Let's eat," Mia said as she opened the pizza box, sitting down at the bar. "I'm starving."

They ate their pizza and talked about their first impression of Steve. They both thought he was handsome and genuinely nice. Mia encouraged Bella to take him up on it if he asked her out, although Bella needed no encouragement.

Ding, Bella's cell phone went off indicating a text. Bella picked it up and read the notification.

"It was really nice meeting you, Bella. Thank you for giving me your number. I'll call you tomorrow." Steve's text read.

"It was nice meeting you as well. I'd like that." she replied in her text, putting the phone down.

"Mia, I want you to spend the night with me tonight," Bella said, looking into her eyes. "This has been the best day ever and I don't want it to end."

"I'd love to," Mia replied, reaching out and grabbing Bella's hand.

"Cheers to a great start to our summer!" Bella said as they lifted their wine glasses and clinked them together.

Bella loved Mia like a sister, and today she became even more to her. Their lips were drawn together again and they kissed hungrily. Bella could not get enough of the sweet flavor of Mia's lips, and she wanted more of her tonight. They both smiled and sipped their wine as they held each other.

"It's a smile, it's a kiss, it's a sip of wine ... it's summertime!" Mia said as they walked hand in hand into the house.

