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      "What are you up to tonight?" Brad asked.

      Cassie wandered into her living room and switched her cell to her other hand. She searched for the remote and found it on the television stand. She tossed it onto the couch, then headed toward the kitchen.

      "Hanging out with Gia tonight," she responded. It was the weekend, and usually, the girls would hit the town, but with the summer rainstorms taking over, they decided to stay inside.

      "Wish I was there with you," he sighed. Cassie smiled, knowing it was hard for them to be separated.

      Cassie and Brad had been dating for almost nine months, and it was going well.

      They had met at a club one night and had hit it off. He was a software developer and was currently away on business for the weekend.

      "Me too," she replied. Opening the fridge, she pulled out a large bottle of wine to make sure it was cold. She returned it to give it a few more minutes. Their favorite brand was cheap and came with a twist cap.

      Her best friend Gia would want wine the minute she arrived. Their friendship dated back to their freshman year in high school. Cassie remembered the first day they had met as if it happened yesterday.

      Cassie had been sitting at a table for lunch alone when a young girl with dark hair, big blue eyes and a silly grin sat across from her.

      They had hit it off and had been glued at the hip their entire high school years. Even a few years after graduation, they are still friends.

      This weekend they were going to have some good ol' girl time.

      "What are y'all doing?" Brad asked.

      Cassie pulled the wine glasses from the cupboard and smiled.

      "We are Netflix and chilling," she giggled.

      "I thought you only did that with me?" he chuckled.

      Cassie grinned.

      Cassie and Gia's friendship had blossomed into much more. Brad was left in the dark about her and Gia.

      From the time they were sixteen, they had begun a friend with benefits relationship.

      If Cassie had a scratch, Gia was only too helpful in scratching it. They had helped each other discover what the other liked sexually.

      "We are going to do exactly that," Cassie quipped. "Watch Netflix and chill."

      Moving around the kitchen, she pulled out some snacks to prepare for her friend's arrival.

      "I hope so," he murmured.

      "We are about to binge-watch a series and keep our fingers crossed that the electricity doesn't go out." Cassie walked back into the living room wine glasses onto the coffee table. She headed over to the window of her apartment and glanced out the blinds.

      The sky was darkening with the rain pounding down. It was going to be a nice night to snuggle down under a blanket and watch the new series of their favorite show.

      "Do you have plans?" she asked. She released the blinds and turned back to her apartment. Cassie had spent the day cleaning and tidying up the place. Work had been hectic, and she was thankful for a Friday off for once.

      After she had ensured the place was immaculate, she'd jumped in the shower. She had worked up a sweat with sweeping, doing the dishes, and taking out the trash.

      Now she was fresh from her shower, dressed in cotton shorts and a cami. Her long blonde hair was pulled up in a messy bun on top of her hair.

      "Not really. I have to finish writing up this presentation I have to give. I'll probably order room service tonight or go out for drinks with a few of my coworkers."

      "Sounds like a plan," she chuckled.

      "I really don't want to work, so it will probably be drinks and do it in the morning," he admitted.

      "I figured you wouldn't be working on a presentation," she laughed. She walked over to a basket she kept on the floor by the window and pulled out the advertising she got in the mail.

      She and Gia could just order out tonight. Pizza sounded good. She flopped down on the couch and went through the restaurant's ads.

      "I got to go. I want to go grab a quick shower," Brad said.

      "Have fun tonight," she murmured.

      "I will and you too. Tell Gia I said hi when she gets there."

      They disconnected their call with her tossing her phone down on the couch. Cassie had a grin on her face thinking of her boyfriend. They hadn't mentioned the love word yet. She wasn't sure if she was in love with him. Brad was a great guy, thoughtful, smart, and they had a ton of fun when together.

      Maybe in the future, she could see herself marrying someone like him.

      He had a good job, brought in significant money, and was faithful.

      Cassie found her favorite pizza place's ad and pulled it out of the bunch, and sat it on the table. She'd wait until Gia arrived before ordering.

      Her cell phone rang. Glancing down at the screen, the number from the front door appeared.

      Gia was at the entrance of the building, buzzing in.

      Snatching her phone up, she swiped the screen and answered. She hit the number that would unlock the door before hanging up.

      Her heart raced with the thought of seeing her friend. They hadn't seen each other in a few days.

      With the storm, a movie night was what both of them needed.

      A few minutes later, a knock sounded at the door.

      Cassie jumped up and ran to the door. She swung it opened with a wide grin and let loose a screech.

      "Hey, girl!" she laughed.

      "I'm here," Gia announced, dancing in the hallway. Her friend was gorgeous. Her dark hair tumbled down her back, her breasts were perky, and her waist was narrowed. Today she was dressed in leggings, a tank top, and flip flops.

      "Get in here," Cassie waved her in. "Your feet are probably drenched."

      Gia hefted her duffle bag up on her shoulder and walked into the apartment. She kicked off her sandals before heading into the living room. Cassie shut the door behind her and headed into the kitchen to grab the wine bottle.

      "I ran from the car to the door," Gia giggled.

      "I'm sure that was a sight," Cassie snorted.

      "It was like God knew I needed a break, and I swear the rain stopped for those thirty seconds it took me to get from the car to the building."

      Cassie went into the living room and found Gia already sitting down on the couch.

      "We have wine!" Cassie held up the bottle. It was their favorite and chilled just right.

      "Yes," Gia sighed and reached for her glass.

      Cassie sat down next to her and opened the bottle then poured both of them a hefty glass.

      "Pizza?" Cassie motioned to the coupons on the table.

      "Fine by me. You order, and I'll pull up our show."

      * * *

      "What the hell?" Gia murmured.

      They were already on episode two of their show. The pizza had arrived, and they consumed it and the wings.

      "Why would she do that?" Cassie questioned. Her eyes remained glued on the television as she reached for her wine glass. Downing the rest of the sweet liquid, she placed the flute on the table.

      "I have no clue. Damn, this show ain't playing around," Gia chuckled. The apartment had grown chilly, and Cassie had gone and got a blanket for them to snuggle under. She leaned against her friend.

      Her gut screamed that the killer was going to grab the woman running through the woods on the screen.

      Cassie hated jump scares in movies.

      She leaned into Gia. Her friend knew her well. She wrapped her arm around her and brought her in close. Their bodies were pressed against each other under the blanket.

      "How do you watch this show and be scared?" Gia giggled.

      "It's good. You know I hate to be startled," Cassie mumbled. Her heart was pounding in anticipation of what was to come on the show.

      The man jumped out of the shadows and snatched the woman.

      "Dammit!" Cassie screeched, her body jerking. She hid her face into Gia's neck, not wanting to see the gruesome murder play out.

      Gore and guts made her nauseous.

      "Scaredy cat," Gia teased. Her body shook from her laughter. "Hold on a second. He's trying to cut off her head."

      "Gross," Cassie groaned. From the sounds on the television, it must be the height of the episode.

      Her breaths were coming faster, but now it wasn't because of the television show.

      Gia's scent flooded her senses.

      Cassie slid her hand along Gia's stomach and dove under her tank top. Her skin was velvety soft. Her fingers hooked underneath her sports bra and pushed it out of the way.

      "Hmmm…" Gia moaned as Cassie took her large mound in her hand.

      Cassie pressed an open mouth kiss to Gia's neck. She nipped with her teeth before soothing it with her tongue.

      She squeezed Gia's tit and teased the taut nipple.

      "Cassie," Gia groaned.

      No longer caring about the show, Cassie moved the blanket out of the way.

      Gia twisted around on the couch to where she was lying on her back. Cassie slid between her legs. Together, the shucked off Gia's tank and bra, leaving her beautiful breasts free.

      Cassie cupped both and massaged them. She glanced up to see Gia's head thrown back with her eyes closed.

      Cassie dipped her head down and captured Gia's tit in between her lips. Her tongue flicked the beaded bud before suckling it deeper inside her mouth.

      Gia's fingers played with Cassie's hair while she feasted on the delectable titties. Gia's skin was soft and sweet, as always.

      Releasing the first breast, Cassie moved to the other. She bathed the mound with her tongue before sucking on it like a starving baby.

      It had been at least two weeks since she'd had the opportunity to fuck her friend.

      "I need you naked," Gia whispered. She reached down and pulled the edge of Cassie's shirt. They worked the cami off and tossed it on the floor.

      "This is better," Cassie grinned. She leaned up and rubbed her tits against Gia's. They both groaned. It was something they always did.

      Cassie could remember when they were sixteen years old and slept over each other's house. Most times, they slept in the same bed, giving them plenty of opportunities to play with each other's breasts. Before long, they had moved on to much more.

      Cassie could still remember the first time she had spread Gia's legs and tasted her pussy.

      It was a memory that she cherished to this day.

      After the first time, they had gone all the way and ate each other's pussies, they practically slept over each other's house every weekend.

      Their parents were clueless about what went on in the bedrooms of their sixteen-year-old daughters.

      "I love the feeling of your tits on mine," Casie gasped.

      "Come here." Gia guided her face to hers and covered her lips with hers. Their kiss was deep and passionate. Gia moaned, squeezing Cassie tight.

      Their breasts were crushed in between them. The soft skin on skin sensation had Cassie's pussy growing slick with need.

      Her core clenched as Gia's hand slid down to her ass. Her friend squeezed the meat of her ass tight before moving up to the elastic of her shorts.

      "These need to come off," Gia murmured against Cassie's lips.

      "As long as your pants come off too," Cassie chuckled.

      "You know they are." Gia grinned.

      They helped each other remove their clothing. Their work was interrupted by the need to kiss each other.

      Cassie couldn't get enough of her friend. Her lips and tits were so soft and called her name. They fell back onto the couch with Gia landing on top of Cassie.

      Their lips were merged in a kiss. Gia's tongue slipped inside of Cassie's mouth. Cassie raised her legs up and wrapped them around Gia.

      Gia tore her lips from Cassie's and began moving down Cassie's body. Her lips blazed a hot trail along the way. She stopped to taste Cassie's breasts. She paid them both attention, suckling them to the point to where Cassie was left writhing on the couch.

      Soon Gia made her way to her destination.

      "Open these legs, girl. You know what I want," Gia's hot breath slid along Cassie's stomach.

      Cassie did as she was requested, opening her legs as wide as she could. She rested one on the back of the couch while holding her other one with her arm.

      "Look how wet this pussy is," Gia murmured. She parted Cassie's folds and latched on to her clit.

      Cassie's back arched off the couch before settling back down. They had eaten each other pussies enough that they knew what each other liked.

      Hell, they were twenty-five years old, and it was nine years of friends with benefits bliss.

      Gia licked the length of Cassie's pussy. She stopped at Cassie's ass and trailed her tongue along the dark rim.

      "Hmmm…you know I like it when you do that," Cassie murmured.

      "You know I like licking your wet pussy," Gia chuckled. Her tongue slid along Cassie's folds. She pushed it deep inside of Cassie's channel. "Damn, look at all this honey coming out of you."

      "All for you, baby. I couldn't wait to see you," Cassie admitted.

      "Well, don't worry. I'll be here all weekend to eat this pussy," Gia promised. She covered Cassie’s cunt with her mouth, sending a ripple of electricity through Cassie's body. "I'm going to take good care of you while Brad is out of town."

      Gia always fulfilled her promises.

      Cassie loved having Gia eat her out.

      Reaching down and held Gia's head in place. Her friend was a master at eating pussy.

      Her lips wrapped around Cassie's clit and continued to tease her unmercifully.

      "Yes," Cassie hissed. Her head rolled back as Gia continued. Two fingers pushed inside of her hot core. "God, yes."

      Gia released her clit and pulled her fingers from Cassie.

      "Look at all of this cream." Gia held her hand up to display her two fingers coated with Cassie's juices. Gia held Cassie's gaze as she licked her fingers clean. "So good."

      She pushed her fingers back into Cassie and began finger fucking her hard. She twisted her fingers around and send them farther.

      Cassie bucked off the couch with a cry. "Fuck!"

      Her hips rotated around, riding Gia's hand. She gripped both her legs and pulled them back to open herself as much as she could for Gia.

      Her body trembled from the impending orgasm.

      Gia lowered her head and captured Cassie's swollen nub and suckled it. She pulled back, eliciting a shout from Cassie.

      Gia continued thrusting her fingers deep while flicking her tongue back and forth on Cassie's sensitive bundle of nerves.

      Cassie's body shook from the sensations coursing through her. She reached down and gripped Gia's hair in her hand as she thrust her pussy farther in her friend's face. She rose her friend's tongue and fingers.

      She closed her eyes as she crested. Her orgasm slammed into her. The muscles in her legs and stomach tightened.

      "I'm cumming," Cassie shouted. Gia pushed open Cassie's legs as they tried to clamp down on her head.

      Gia drunk in all of Cassie's releases.

      Cassie fell back on the couch spent. Her orgasm had zapped the energy from her.

      Gia lapped up the cream that had slipped from her pussy.

      "Damn, girl. This pussy of yours is so good." Gia gave one long lick before turning her attention to Cassie.

      "Come here," Cassie breathed. She pulled Gia up to her and slammed her mouth on hers, loving the familiar taste of her pussy.

      They weren't going to be satisfied for a long while. Lucky for them, the show they were watching was on Netflix. They could rewatch it when they were done fucking.
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      “It’s getting late, girls. Time for bed,” Sara’s mother called out. She stood by the entrance to the family room. “Y’all have to get up early.”

      “Okay, mom. We know,” Sara replied. Mrs. Lance disappeared down the hallway toward her bedroom. Sara rolled her eyes before focusing them on Inca. “Bedtime.”

      Inca stretched and stood from the couch. Tomorrow the girls had to arrive at school at six in the morning. Since they carpooled most days, their parents felt it was okay for Inca to spend the night.

      “Thank goodness tomorrow is Friday,” Inca grumbled.

      Sara walked over to the television stand and sat the remote down.

      “I know. This weekend, did you want to go to the library and finish that project for physics?” Sara asked.

      Inca walked over to the lamp and turned the light off, basking them in the dark.

      “That would be cool. A few more weeks and we’ll be officially done with high school,” Inca said.

      “I can’t wait,” Sara replied. “Shower?”

      Inca grinned and followed her best friend up the stairs to the second level of the home. Sara was the only child still living with her parents. Her older siblings were currently away in college.

      “That sounds good.” Her eyes were captivated by the gentle sway of Sara’s hips. The small shorts she wore barely covered anything and allowed Inca to see part of her butt cheeks. Unable to resist, she reached out and pinched Sara on the ass.

      “Hey,” Sara giggled, turning around once she reached the landing. She took Inca’s hand and guided her down the hallway. “At least wait until we get to my room.”

      “How can I wait when you wear shorts that show off your ass?” Inca pulled Sara to her and pressed a hard kiss to her lips.

      They both knew Sara’s parents were just downstairs. Sometimes knowing they were in the house made what they did behind closed doors even better.

      “You talking about my shorts. What about this shirt?” Sara closed the gap between them. She reached up and cupped Inca’s breasts. “No bra?”

      “You noticed?” Inca raised her eyebrows. Her nipples were hard at the moment. Sara pinched them before sliding her hands down to the edge of the shirt.

      “Oh, I noticed,” Sara murmured. She twirled them around and pushed Inca back against the wall. She tugged the shirt over Inca’s head. The cold air caused goosebumps to appear on Inca’s arms. “Now, this is better.”

      “Glad you like my tits.” Inca cupped her breasts and held them up to offer them to her friend. Sara’s eyes were locked on them. She licked her lips before latching on to Inca’s left tit.

      Inca entwined her fingers into Sara’s blonde hair and held on while her friend sucked on her tit.

      They had been best friends since their freshman year. It wasn’t until two years ago that their sexual experimentation began. Neither of them wanted to label what was between them.

      They were best friends who enjoyed pleasuring each other.

      “You are such a naughty girl,” Inca whispered. She bit back moan as Sara nipped her breast. “You know your parents could catch us.”

      They were still in the hallway. If either of Sara's parents crept up the stairs, they would certainly get a surprise.

      “Wouldn’t that be something?” Sara tore her mouth from Inca’s tit. She straightened to her full height and cupped Inca’s face and pressed her lips to Inca’s.

      Inca immediately opened her mouth to allow Sara’s tongue to enter. She wrapped her arms around Sara’s neck and held her close.

      At the moment, Inca didn’t care she was half-naked in the Lance’s hallway.

      Sara’s fingers hooked Inca’s shorts and pushed them down. Inca kicked them out of the way. Her core clenched with the thought of having Sara’s mouth on her pussy.

      As if reading her thoughts, Sara broke the kiss and knelt on the floor before her.

      “Now, don’t make too much noise,” Sara instructed.

      “You can’t tell me what to do,” Inca teased. She reached out grabbing Sara’s head and pulled her toward her pussy.

      Spreading her legs and leaning back against the wall, she guided Sara’s mouth to her pussy.

      Inca bit back a cry as Sara’s lips closed around her clit. Her pussy was already dripping wet.

      The thought of being caught was turning her on.

      Inca’s body was going up in flames. Sara’s eyes were locked with hers as she suckled her clit.

      “This feels so good,” Inca whispered. She used her free hand to cup her tit. She massaged it, squeezing it hard while riding Sara’s tongue.

      Movement downstairs could be heard, but neither of the girls moved.

      They were only a few feet away from Sara’s bedroom. If they had to, they would be able to make a mad dash to her room.

      Sara released Inca’s clit and sent her tongue on a journey through Inca’s slit. Her face was becoming wet from Inca’s juices.

      She slurped, and they both paused, unsure if whoever was downstairs heard them.

      Inca grinned. She couldn’t help that her pussy was so wet.

      A cough sounded alerting them it was Sara’s father, Peter, downstairs moving around.

      “Let’s finish this in your room,” Inca whispered. Sara nodded and gave her pussy one more lick before standing.

      Sara leaned into Inca and kissed her. It deepened with them wrapping their arms around each other. Their breasts were crushed in between them. Sara took full advantage of the kiss and allowed her hands to roam Inca’s naked body.

      Inca’s pussy was officially soaked. She could feel the trails of her juices running down her leg. Pulling back from Sara, she gave her bestie a wide smile.

      Inca snagged her clothes from the floor and put a little more sway in her hips. She glanced over her shoulder and caught Sara watching her ass.

      They entered the room with Sara shutting the door. The click sounded, denoting she’d locked them in the room.

      Sara’s room was that of a typical teenager. There were movie posters and pictures of hot celebrities around the room. Her room was painted in pink and white colors. Large stuff animals were in the corner of the room on the floor.

      Inca dropped her clothes down on the floor and raced to the bed. They had planned on showering, but that would have to wait until later. Inca playfully jumped into the bed and bounced on it before turning around on it.

      Laying across the bed, she watched Sara remove her clothing. Her friend was tall and slim with high full breasts. She walked over to the television and turned it on.

      Inca was never sure if it masked the sounds of them fucking. No one had said otherwise. The girls had learned to put it on just in case they got loud. One night they had forgotten, and Inca was quite sure the entire house had heard them fucking.

      Sara knelt on the bed and reversed herself over Inca. She tossed a leg over Inca’s head and straddled her face.

      It was one of their favorite positions.

      They could eat each other pussies at the same time.

      “Come to momma,” Inca murmured. She gripped Sara’s ass and brought her dripping wet cunt down to her mouth. A moan slipped from her as she took her first taste of Sara’. Her tangy-sweet pussy was so damn good.

      Running her tongue through her folds, she gathered all of Sara’s nectar and drunk it in.

      Sara pushed Inca’s legs apart and spread her pussy lips wide before latching onto her clit.

      Their soft moans filled the air.

      Inca feasted on the delicious pussy. She couldn’t get enough of it. Her tongue slid through the sticky folds and arrived at Sara’s channel. She thrust her tongue as far as she could into it.

      Gripping Sara’s ass tight, she buried her face into Sara’s core.

      Her bestie was suckling on her clit sending immense pleasure through her body.

      Pulling her mouth away from Sara, she could feel the juices running down her face. She reached up and slid her middle finger inside of Sara.

      Her friend’s hips rotated in a circular motion as she began to fuck her with a finger.

      “Yes,” Sara hissed. “I’m almost there. Don’t stop.”

      Inca removed her finger and leaned up and gave one good lick.

      “So good,” Inca whispered. Her face was drenched from Sara’s sweet juices. She reached up and squeezed Sara’s ass. She massaged it, spreading it apart to allow her to run her tongue from Sara’s clit to ass.

      Sara had Inca’s legs spread as far as they would go. Her entire mouth covered Inca’s pussy.

      They both were writhing against each other.

      Sara sat up on her knees while Inca continued feasting on her. She ground her pussy down farther into Inca’s mouth.

      Sara’s hand began rubbing Inca’s clit in hard circular motions.

      “Yes,” Inca hissed. She loved it when Sara rode her face. “Turn around, I want to see you ride my face.”

      “Of course. As long as I can come in your mouth,” Sara teased.

      “Where else would you cum? I want to drink in your cream.”

      * * *

      Sara turned around and sat on Inca’s face again. Her wet cunt was dripping. Inca growled and opened her mouth, covering as much of Sara’s cunt as possible. Sara’s clit was swollen and stood out away from her body. Inca had no trouble latching on to it.

      Sara rode her face, holding on to the bed rail.

      Inca reached down and began playing with her own pussy. She rubbed her clit hard and fast. Sara’s moans were getting louder, and at the moment, she didn’t care.

      Damn what her parents heard.

      Just hearing how much pleasure Sara was getting from her turned Inca on even more. Slipping two fingers inside her pussy, she started slamming inside hard.

      Right now, Inca had Sara riding her face and she had her hand in her own pussy.

      Her night couldn’t get any better.

      “Inca,” Sara moaned. She reached down and pushed Inca’s dark hair from her face. “I’m going to cum. God, this feels so good.”

      Sara massaged her tits in her hands while she thrust her hips around.

      Sara cried out, reaching for the headboard again. She held still while Inca shook her head back and forth while holding on to her clit.

      Sara’s body jerked. Her face grew red as she reached her orgasm. Her hand slapped over her mouth just as a scream erupted from her.

      Inca sucked harder on the little bundle of nerves, wanting to give Sara a hard orgasm.

      Sara’s body went limp.

      “Shit, you didn’t cum,” Sara muttered. She scrambled off of Inca.

      “It’s okay,” Inca laughed.

      “No, it’s not,” Sara crawled to the end of the bed and pushed Inca’s legs open. “Move this hand, woman.”

      Inca took her fingers from her pussy and held them out for Sara, who immediately licked them clean before turning her attention to Inca’s pussy.

      Her bestie always wanted to make sure they both reached an orgasm. Sara was generous with her pussy eating.

      Whenever Inca was down or sad, she’d eat Inca’s pussy. If she was upset, somehow Sara would find a way to eat Inca’s pussy. It didn’t matter where they were, Sara would eat her friend’s pussy just to brighten her day.

      Last week, Inca had got a C on her government test. They had been in the library studying when Inca saw her grade online.

      Sara immediately fell to the floor, crawled under the table. She lifted up Inca’s skirt, pushed her panties to the side, and went to town on Inca until she came.

      Thankfully, they had been in a private study room.

      Inca loved her best friend and didn’t know what she was going to do without her.

      Right now, Sara was busy licking her.

      She wouldn’t be able to fight her friend. Even though she gave Inca plenty of orgasms, Sara always wanted to give her one more.

      There was no fighting, her friend.

      So Inca spread her legs wide to allow Sara to have what she wanted.

      Inca’s breath caught in her throat, watching Sara slowly trail her tongue through her slit. Sara opened her eyes and held her gaze.

      “Mmm…” Inca moaned. She reached out and pushed Sara’s hair away from her face. Sara suckled on Inca’s clit, sending a rushing wave of pleasure through her.

      Sara slipped two fingers inside of Inca.

      This was why Inca loved having sex with her best friend. They got to explore each other’s bodies. Sara knew if she twisted her fingers around and tilted them in just the right place, it would send Inca shooting off the bed.

      “Let’s see if I can get three in you,” Sara murmured.

      Inca’s eyebrows rose, but she didn’t say a word.

      She wanted to see if Sara could.

      “Do it,” Inca whispered.

      Sara grinned and withdrew her fingers. She held up three before pushing them inside of Inca.

      Damn.

      It was tight, but the three fit.

      Inca grunted and relaxed her muscles.

      “Look at this pussy, taking these three fingers. Imagine if it was a dick,” Sara laughed.

      Inca chuckled, but her laughter soon faded away as Sara latched on to her clit.

      She pumped her fingers into Inca while suckling her clit.

      “Oh, God,” Inca called out. Her head rolled back on the pillow as Sara’s hand moved faster. She was pumping harder, and Inca’s body began to tremble.

      Her orgasm was racing toward her, and she couldn’t wait to explode. She loved the feeling of euphoria and floating around on cloud nine.

      Inca thrust her hips in the rhythm of Sara’s hand, and before she knew it, she finally reached her peak.

      Inca cried out, her hand grabbing ahold of Sara’s hair as she rode Sara’s tongue.

      Her body bucked from the bed. Her arms flailed out, trying to find something to hold onto.

      Inca flopped back onto the bed and blew out a deep breath. Sara’s giggle filled the air. She climbed over and braced herself above Inca.

      “How was that one?” Sara asked.

      “Perfect.” Inca grinned.

      “Good,” Sara lowered herself on top of Inca, who wrapped her arms around her. Their lips merged together in a deep kiss.

      They would be fucking late into the night. Tomorrow, they may have to get up earlier, and they would be tired, but it would be so worth it.

      A night with Sara was never a bad thing. They both had healthy sexual appetites and would be fucking until the wee hours of the morning.
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      “Mr. Richardson’s office, how may I help you?” Molly answered.

      “Molly, it’s me,” Lyn’s family voice came on the line.

      “What’s up?” Molly asked. Her best friend didn’t sound too happy. Molly glanced around her office, and no one was paying her any attention. It was early in the morning, and already Lyn was pissed.

      They both were lucky to work for the same finance company. Molly was the secretary for Mr. Mark Richardson, the senior vice president of investments, while Lyn worked in the accounting department.

      “Can you get away from your desk for a moment. I need to talk,” Lyn blew out a deep breath.

      Molly’s heart skipped a beat. She would love to go meet her friend. Mr. Richardson hadn’t arrived yet and wouldn’t do so until about nine.

      “Sure, where do you want to meet?” she asked.

      “I’m on my way up to you now.”

      Molly glanced around and didn’t see her yet. If she needed to talk, the cubicle area wouldn’t do. Snagging her keys from her desk, she figured they could go into the conference room.

      Pulling up the calendar, she saw the room wasn’t booked until that afternoon. They could slide in there and talk.

      “I’ll meet you by the elevator,” Molly said. She disconnected the phone and stood.

      She blew out a nervous breath and began making her way toward the elevator banks.

      Molly didn’t know why she was so nervous about seeing her friend. They had been BFF’s since college.

      Only there was one slight thing Molly had failed to tell Lyn.

      She had been in love with her best friend since the day they met, but there was no way she could tell her.

      Molly knew Lyn was into men.

      Molly, on the other hand, loved men and women. She leaned towards women more, but once in a while, she found herself in a relationship with a man.

      She picked up her pace, walking faster. Her heels clicked along the marble flooring. Today she had worn a black skirt and a soft pink blouse.

      Arriving at the elevators, one of them opened just as she rounded the corner.

      Lyn stepped off the elevator and spun around toward the sound of Molly.

      Molly’s breath was snatched from her at the sight of her best friend. Lyn was a gorgeous Black woman with ample curves in all of the right places. Dressed in a black skirt suit with a cream camisole underneath the jacket complimented her smooth brown skin. Her three-inch heels showcased her perfectly sculpted calves.

      “Morning,” Molly said. One look in her friend’s eyes, and she knew something was wrong. She opened her arms, and Lyn immediately stepped into them.

      “Hey,” her friend grumbled. They shared a short hug before Molly stepped back. She ignored the flair of desire from being pressed against Lyn.

      “Come on. We can go to the conference room. You look like you have some things you need to get off your chest.”

      “That’s why we’re best friends. You can take one look at me and know something is wrong,” Lyn chuckled.

      “You know I have a good listening ear. Plus, my boss doesn’t get here for another hour or more.” She shrugged her shoulders and led the way to the conference room.

      Molly led Lyn down the hall. She found the correct key on her keychain and unlocked the door. She pushed the door opened and waved Lyn inside.

      Closing the door behind her, she flipped the lock so they would have some privacy.

      “What’s going on?” Molly watched Lyn drop her purse down on the massive table and walk over to the window. They were fifteen floors high up in the sky. The sun shining bright, and the rays streamed into the room, providing an abundance of natural light.

      “I think Chad is cheating on me,” Lyn sighed.

      “Oh, no. I’m sorry.” Molly folded her arms in front of her and waited. She wasn’t sure how Lyn was taking the news.

      Lyn and Chad had only been dating for about four months.

      “Don’t be. We barely see each other, but I’m just surprised Chad didn’t just break it off.” Lyn ran a hand through her hair and shook her head. “When we get off work, we need to go out for happy hour and blow off some steam.”

      “That we can do. I can leave early today.” Molly’s feet carried her across the room.

      Her heart was racing because she wasn’t sure what she was going to do, but Molly knew she needed to be close to Lyn.

      She was tired of not being able to touch her friend when and how she really wanted.

      Today, she was going to toss caution to the wind.

      Molly walked up behind Lyn and wrapped her arms around Lyn.

      “Molly,” Lyn gasped, her body growing tense.

      “Shh…” Molly pulled Lyn back against her and held her. She wanted to help her friend relax. Having the stress from the job and now the weight from her relationship wasn’t healthy. “I just want to help you relax.”

      Lyn didn’t say a word. She settled back against Molly, who quietly celebrated.

      Her hand slid down and disappeared beneath her friend’s skirt.

      “Today, I don’t want you thinking about Chad,” Molly murmured in Lyn’s ear. Her lips brushed Lyn’s lobe softly. Her hand traveled up Lyn’s leg. Her skin was smooth, and she came to the edge of Lyn’s panties.

      “Molly,” Lyn’s voice was low. Her head rolled back to rest on Molly’s shoulder. “What are you doing?”

      “I’m about to make you feel good,” she promised. Her finger parted Lyn’s folds. Lyn’s clitoris was puckered and protruding from between her labia.

      Molly’s pussy was growing slick. Her arousal was growing fast, but she was okay not having an orgasm.

      All that mattered was Lyn.

      For the first time, she was finally able to play with Lyn’s pussy. She had imagined doing this so often that she masturbated at least three times a week to the fantasy of Lyn.

      She slowly drew circles on Lyn’s little bundle of nerves. Lyn blew out a shaky breath while rotating her hips toward Molly’s hand.

      “That’s it,” Molly cooed. She dipped her finger into Lyn’s folds and found them slick with her nectar. Molly licked her lips, wanting to taste Lyn. She wasn’t sure if her friend would let her, but she really wanted to help Lyn relax.

      “God, Molly. I can’t believe you’re doing this,” Lyn breathed.

      “Oh, I’m doing it. I’ll do more in just a moment.” Molly snagged Lyn’s ear with her teeth.

      Lyn moaned, riding Molly’s hand. Molly’s fingers were rubbing Lyn’s clit erratically.

      “Jesus, this feels so good,” Lyn muttered.

      Molly took it a step forward and pulled Lyn’s camisole from her skirt. She slipped her hand underneath the silky material, pushing Lyn’s bra out of the way.

      She was growing bolder, and Lyn was allowing her to do what she wanted.

      Lyn’s full breast filled Molly’s hands. She squeezed the mound and teased the beaded nipple.

      To Molly’s surprise, Lyn reached down and pushed her skirt down to the floor along with her panties.

      “Come here,” Molly turned Lyn around and slammed her mouth on her friend’s. Lyn leaned into her and opened her mouth. Her tongue met Molly’s in a deep kiss. Their tongue dueled together. Molly took advantage of Lyn’s nakedness and held onto her plump ass.

      Molly tore her lips from Lyn and guided her friend over to a chair.

      “Have a seat and open those legs,” Molly ordered.

      Lyn nodded and took a seat. She slouched down in the chair and did as she was told.

      Molly was pleased with how well Lyn followed orders and didn’t question her.

      “I’ve never had a woman go down on me,” Lyn admitted.

      “Has a man?” Molly asked, kneeling before her.

      “Of course,” Lyn snorted.

      “Well, I promise you, I’m better.” Molly glanced down at Lyn’s creamy brown thighs and almost came. Lyn’s pussy lips were fat, brown, and covered in her wetness. Her little pink pleasure bean stuck out as if waving a flag.

      Molly spread Lyn’s labia, exposing her pink core.

      “Your pussy is as beautiful as I knew it would be,” Molly murmured. She lowered her head and ran her tongue through Lyn’s folds.

      She moaned, the taste of Lyn’s juices exploded on her tongue.

      “Yes,” Lyn hissed. She held her legs up out of the way for Molly.

      Molly covered Lyn’s pussy with her mouth. She licked, sucked every inch of Lyn’s cunt.

      “God, you taste so good,” Molly latched onto Lyn’s clit and suckled it.

      One thing about a woman eating pussy, she understood that it was vital for the clit to get as much attention as possible.

      She didn’t care they were at work, she didn’t care if someone walked in on them and caught her on her knees with her face buried in between a woman’s legs.

      Her friend needed to expel some pent up frustration, and having an orgasm was proven to do that.

      Molly was going to help her friend out during her time of need.

      “Keep doing that,” Lyn murmured. Her fingers threaded their way through Molly’s hair. Soon she was holding Molly in place, riding her tongue. “Ahhh…”

      Molly grew excited, knowing that she was giving such pleasure to her friend.

      She loved eating pussy, and it was a bonus that she got to have Lyn’s.

      Molly released Lyn’s bean and slid her tongue down toward her ass. She bathed the little tight rim with her tongue.

      Reaching up, she traced the dark hole with her finger.

      “I’ve wanted to lick your pussy for years,” Molly admitted.

      “Really?” Lyn gasped. Her eyes opened in surprise. Her eyes grew wider as Molly slipped a finger inside of her rim. The tight muscles resisted at first but soon relented and allowed Molly’s finger to go deeper. “Molly.”

      Molly’s finger was submerged fully inside of Lyn’s ass. She withdrew slightly before sending it farther in.

      She covered Lyn’s pussy with her mouth. Lyn cried out, thrusting her hips against Molly.

      “Molly,” Lyn cried out. Molly began pumping her finger harder, slamming it into Lyn’s tight ass.

      She captured Lyns’ swollen bud with her lips and suckled it far into Molly’s mouth.

      Lyn’s body shuddered as she writhed in the chair. She was a beautiful sight. Her hair was skewed; she jacked pushed up along with her shirt showing her brown tit. Her legs were wide open, and it was something that Molly would never forget.

      If this was the only time she got to eat Lyn’s pussy, she would cherish it forever.

      Molly’s tongue flicked the bean back and forth. Pushing her finger as far as she could into Lyn’s ass, she left it still. Lyn’s fingers tightened in her hair as she reached her orgasm.

      Her cry grew louder, and neither of them cared. Her warm release flooded Molly’s mouth.

      She drunk in Lyn’s cream.

      Molly was in heaven.

      Lyn relaxed back in the chair. Her legs were resting on the armrest of the chair. Molly sat back, satisfied that she could eat Lyn’s pussy and bring her friend to orgasm. Withdrawing her finger from Lyn’s ass, she promised that one day, her fat dildo was going into that same hole.

      “Molly, what are we doing?” Lyn asked. She bit her lip and studied Molly.

      “Well, if you didn’t know, I just made you cum on my tongue,” Molly grinned.

      “That you did. I can’t remember the last time I had a hard orgasm like that,” Lyn admitted. She suddenly grew serious. “But really, what was this?”

      “This was me, finally getting what I’ve wanted.” Molly leaned down and pressed a kiss to Lyn’s pussy. She took one long, slow taste of Lyn’s cunt.

      One taste and she was hooked.

      She ran her tongue through the folds and landed back at Lyn’s clit.

      “This can be whatever you want it to be.” Molly shrugged. She reached up and played with Lyn’s clit with her finger. “Any time you want me to eat your pussy, just say the word, bestie.”

      Lyn studied her before sitting up and placing her feet on the floor. She reached for Molly and brought her close.

      This time Lyn kissed Molly.

      Slow and deep.

      Molly gathered Lyn to her and held her close. She had been waiting for this moment for years.

      “Day at a time?” Lyn asked, pulling away from Molly.

      “That’s fine by me,” Molly replied. She leaned back in and kissed Lyn again. It was too soon to tell Lyn that she was in love with her.

      One day at a time would work.

      Molly didn’t want to scare Lyn away.

      Now that they had crossed the line, Molly didn’t want to go back.
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      “So, what is your name, pretty girl?” The guy’s breath reeked of alcohol. 

      “I’m not interested, but thanks,” Nellie murmured. She looked around the bar and couldn’t find her best friend, Lottie. She turned around and leaned against the counter. 

      It was late, and the bar was packed. She and Lottie were meeting some friends for drinks, and apparently, Nellie was the first to arrive. 

      Usually, she didn’t mind being first and grabbing a table for the girls, but tonight, the dip shit next to her wasn’t getting the clue. 

      She wasn’t interested in him. 

      “I just asked your name,” he chuckled. Nellie glanced over her shoulder. 

      Blowing out a sigh, she swung around to him. 

      “Look, I’m sure you’re a nice guy and all,” she began. She wasn’t trying to cause a scene, but he really wasn’t her type. She was five foot two, and he was only an inch or two taller than her. 

      That was the first strike. 

      Secondly, he looked as if he just rolled out of bed and arrived. 

      That was strike two. Nellie liked for her men to at least make some effort when going out. 

      “I’m Dave,” he said, apparently not listening to her. 

      “But I’m not looking for a hookup or anything tonight. I’m waiting for someone.” She tucked her hair behind her ear and prayed that Lottie would show up soon.

      “Who said I’m looking—

      “Hey, babe. Sorry, I’m late, I couldn’t find a parking spot,” Lottie slid in next to Nellie. Her best friend must have taken in the situation and immediately knew she had to rescue Nellie. She slid an arm around Nellie’s waist and rested her hand on Nellie’s ass. 

      It was a classic fake lesbian act. 

      Most times, it worked. 

      Other times, the guys wanted to turn it into a threesome. 

      “I was worried about you.” Nellie leaned in and kissed the corner of Lottie’s mouth. Her breast was pressed against her bestie’s, and for some reason tonight, it felt good. 

      “Oh, my bad.” Dave held up his hand and took a step back. “You’re taken.”

      “Sorry, I tried to tell you.” Nellie offered a small smile and snuggled into Lottie’s embrace. 

      He glanced at both of them for a brief moment before turning around and disappearing into the crowd. 

      “Thank you,” Nellie blew out a deep breath. 

      “You’re welcome, babe. Your face said it all.” Lottie laughed and squeezed Nellie’s ass again before releasing her. Lottie was a gorgeous girl, a few inches taller than Nellie. She had long red hair that was thick, full, and the envy of all their friends. Her smooth skin was pale and flawless. 

      Tonight she was dressed to kill. 

      “When did you get this dress?” Nellie asked, eyeing the short black material. 

      “Earlier today. Did some retail therapy and found it on sale.” Lottie laughed. She spun around and modeled for Nellie. 

      Nellie’s breath caught in her throat. She took in Lottie’s full breasts on display with a low neckline that showcased her cleavage. The dress was form-fitting and stopped mid-thigh. 

      “You look good too. Isn’t that the dress we found last month?” Lottie asked. 

      “That it is. I’ve been waiting for the right time to wear it.” Nellie laughed. “Girls night, it is.”

      Lottie flagged down the bartender and ordered two shots for them. 

      “So, where are Kim and Maya?” Lottie asked. Between the music and patrons, it was getting harder to hear. 

      Nellie pulled Lottie closer so they wouldn’t have to yell out. Her hand slid down to the small of Lottie’s back. She couldn’t help but relish in the feel of her friend’s curvy frame against hers. 

      “I don’t know. I haven’t heard from them in hours. Have you?” Nellie asked. Her lips brushed Lottie’s earlobe. 

      Nellie’s pussy clenched. 

      What the hell was that?

      “No. Let me check my phone,” Lottie replied. She pulled her phone from her wristlet. Nellie leaned in, keeping their bodies close so she could see the unanswered text messages. 

      “Shit,” Nellie breathed. The girls weren’t coming. Maya’s car had a flat, and they ware waiting for roadside assistance. 

      “So, what do you want to do?” Lottie asked. 

      “We can have a few drinks and hang out here. I’m sure we can find a table.”

      The bartender came back and dropped off their drinks.

      “Girls night.” Nellie held up her shot. Lottie grinned and clinked her glass with Nellie’s. 

      “Let’s have some fun tonight,” Lottie giggled. 

      Nellie knocked back her drink and squeezed her eyes shut as the cold liquid burned its way down her esophagus. 

      She glanced back at Lottie, and her heart skipped a beat. Throwing caution to the wind, she leaned over and wrapped Lottie up in her arms. 

      “Next round is on me.” She playfully nibbled Lottie’s ear. 

      After their third shot, the girls finally found a small table in the corner of the club. The music was loud and thumping. Nellie’s head bounced to the beat of the music. She and Lottie were tipsy. 

      Not full out drunk. 

      But definitely feeling good. 

      “The DJ tonight is fantastic,” Lottie shouted. 

      Nellie nodded in agreement. There was no way they would hear each other. With the noise level, they were going to be hoarse in the morning. 

      Nellie slid close to Lottie, where their hips touched. 

      “I can’t hear a word over there,” she laughed. Her gaze dropped down to Lottie’s ample cleavage, and she felt her pussy grow slick. 

      What would her tits taste like?

      Lottie rested her arm along the back of the booth allowing Nellie to get closer. 

      Nellie knew it wasn’t the alcohol talking. She’d had erotic fantasies about her friend. Fear had kept her from acting upon it. 

      “I said the DJ is amazing,” Lottie leaned over to Nellie’s ear. 

      Nellie dropped her hand to Lottie’s creamy thigh. The dress was hiked up, and one more inch and her pussy would be on display. 

      “I heard you before,” Nellie giggled nervously. 

      “Then why’d you move over here?” Lottie asked. Her fingers played with Nellie’s long strands. Her gaze dropped down to Nellie’s lips before returning to meet Nellie’s eyes. 

      “I wanted to be closer to you,” she admitted, shrugging her shoulders. “Is this okay?”

      Nellie’s hand inched her way up Lottie’s thigh. Her fingers brushed aside the material of the dress. She reached down and cupped Lottie’s bare pussy. 

      “Naughty girl,” Nellie giggled. 

      “I didn’t want any panty lines.” Lottie bit her lip. Her hand slid down to Nellie’s neck. 

      Nellie parted Lottie’s folds and found her clit protruding from her plump labia. 

      “Well, I’m happy with the decision you made.” Nellie began rubbing small circles on Lottie's clitoris. Her friend parted her legs more, allowing Nellie’s hand to have full access to her. 

      They both ignore the patrons in the club. At the moment, Nellie didn’t care if anyone was watching. 

      She was sure they wouldn’t be able to tell what she was doing beneath the table. 

      “Nellie,” Lottie blew out a deep breath. 

      “Just relax and let me play with this pussy,” Nellie smiled. She had thought Lottie would push her away. Excitement filled her at the moment. 

      They had never gone this far before. 

      A kiss and an embrace before to deter guys from them, but never had they actually acted on the attraction that had been building between them. 

      Now at least, Nellie had confirmation that it wasn’t just one-sided. 

      “It feels good,” Lottie whimpered. Her hips thrust slightly toward Nellie’s hand. Her eyes fluttered closed while Nellie continued to work her clit. 

      Nellie leaned in, rested her head on Lottie’s chest, tucking her head underneath Lottie’s chin. She glanced down so she could see what she was doing. In the low light, she had a hard time and wished they were somewhere else. 

      Nellie slid her finger inside of Lottie’s tight sheath finding her cunt was drenched. 

      “Look how wet you are,” Nellie laughed. She pulled her finger out and took a taste. She moaned at the tangy flavor of Lottie’s pussy. She sucked all of the juices off her digits.

      “You’re the cause of it,” Lottie’s hands entwined into Nellie’s hair. She pulled up on Nellie’s hair so her mouth could be near Nellie’s ear. “Now, fuck me with your fingers.”

      Nellie held Lottie’s gaze while this time, sending two fingers deep inside of her wet pussy. Lottie slid down in the booth slightly so Nellie wouldn’t have any trouble. 

      Lottie’s muscles contracted around Nellie’s hand. 

      Ignoring the rest of the club, the music, Nellie began thrusting her fingers deep into her friend’s pussy. 

      Her arm moved faster, slamming her fingers into Lottie’s sheath. 

      Lottie’s moan was drowned out by the song playing through the speakers. 

      Nellie glanced up and didn’t see anyone looking at them. 

      She almost wished someone was. 

      Her hand was drenched from Lottie’s juices

      Lottie’s eyes were closed as Nellie continued to jam her fingers into the tight pussy. 

      “Fuck, this is sexy,” Nellie murmured. Lottie rode her hand until her body released a shudder. 

      “Nellie,” Lottie moaned louder. Her body stiffened, and warmth flooded Nellie’s hand.”I’m cumming. Keep going.”

      Nellie twisted her hand around, and she must have hit the right spot on Lottie. She bucked against Nellie’s hand while silently screaming. 

      Finally, Lottie fell back against the booth, her chest was rising and falling fast. 

      Lottie sat up higher, displacing Nellie’s hands. She took Nellie’s face in her hands and pressed a hard kiss to her lips. 

      “Let’s go.”

      * * *

      Nellie’s legs wobbled, unable to believe she had finger fucked her friend in a dark corner of a club. 

      They walked side by side with their hands conjoined. 

      “Let’s take my truck,” Lottie said. She pulled Nellie close to her and wrapped her arm around her waist. Her hand went straight to Nellie’s ass. “We can go back to my place and finish what we started.”

      Nellie’s heart skipped a beat. She was definitely down to go and thoroughly fuck her friend. 

      They hurried through the parking lot. It was highlighted by a few street lights, but no one was around. The girls came upon Lottie’s Yukon Denali tucked away in a corner spot. 

      “I have an idea,” Lottie announced. She tugged Nellie toward the back of the SUV. She closed the gap between them and leaned down, covering Nellie’s mouth with hers. 

      Nellie opened her mouth to grant Lottie’s tongue entrance. She wrapped her arms around Lottie’s waist and held on for dear life as her friend deepened the kiss. 

      Finally, Lottie tore her mouth from Nellie’s. They both were breathing hard from the amazing kiss.

      “Since we are starting off with you finger fucking me in public, how about we hop in the back and keep going.” Lottie pressed a hard kiss to Nellie’s mouth. Her hand slid down Nellie’s ass and cupped it. “The ride to either of our places is too long. I need you now.”

      “I’m down for public fucking,” Nellie admitted.

      Lottie squealed and opened the back door to her vehicle. The door swung open, revealing the back row of seats had been stowed away.

      Nellie pressed closer to Lottie, her hands sliding down to the edge of her dress. Boldly, she pulled the material up and took Lottie’s dress off, tossing it in the truck. 

      “Your turn,” Lottie grinned. She removed Nellie’s dress. They crawled into the truck with Lottie hitting the button for the door to close. 

      They were basked into darkness, but Nellie didn’t care. She removed her bra, thong, and shoes, tossing them somewhere in the truck. 

      “Come here,” Lottie murmured. Her lips slammed onto Nellie’s. Their kiss was deep and passionate. They fell back lying down in the spacious truck. They rubbed against each other. Nellie loved the feeling of Lottie’s naked tits against hers. They were large and soft while her hardened nipples rubbed against hers. 

      Nellie took advantage of them writhing against each other. Her hands slid along Lottie’s body. She had ached to touch and taste her friend for a while now. It finally looked like after a night of faking a relationship with Lottie, they had started a new one.

      Lottie broke the kiss and blazed a trail down Nellie’s neck. 

      She captured Nellie’s tits in her mouth and took her time bathing them with her tongue. 

      Nellie moaned as Lottie suckled them hard. 

      Soon, Lottie was on the move again. She took her time licking and kissing every inch of Nellie. 

      Lottie pushed Nellie’s legs open wide, exposing her dripping pussy. The anticipating of feeling Lottie’s mouth on her dripping cunt was almost enough to send her into a fast hard orgasm. 

      Nellie’s fantasy finally became a reality.

      “Ahhh…” Nellie shouted when Lottie took her first taste. 

      They were in the truck, and no one was around them. Nellie could be as loud as she wanted. 

      “Damn, girl. This pussy is wet and delicious,” Lottie murmured. Her tongue running through Nellie’s folds until she latched onto Nellie’s clit. 

      Nellie pulled her legs up to get them out of the way. Her head rolled back as Lottie continued her assault on her pussy. 

      Her hips moved in rhythm with Lottie. 

      Cries spilled from her lips as her friend sucked and pulled on her clit. Her swollen bundle of nerves was sensitive, and the pleasure she was receiving was divine. 

      “Here, I want to try something,” Lottie announced. 

      Nellie nodded, a whimper escaping her. She had been so close to cumming. But as she watched Lottie push her legs open and straddled her, she was okay with what her friend wanted to try. 

      “I’ve always thought two women scissoring was sexy,” Lottie breathed. She lowered herself completely on Nellie, bringing their pussies together. 

      “Fuck yeah,” Nellie breathed. She gripped Lottie’s hips and pulled her flushed against her. Their clits brushed each other, and it shot a jolt of electricity through Nellie. 

      Lottie began thrusting forward. Nellie cried out from the exquisite sensation of having Lottie’s pussy brushing against hers. 

      Their hips quickened.  

      Lottie groaned and placed her hands down on either side of Nellie’s head, putting her tits close to her mouth. 

      Nellie captured one of the dangling tits and began to suckle it. Her hands tightened their grip on Lottie. 

      Their juices flowed together, allowing them to slide easily against one another. 

      Nellie’s clit was ultra-sensitive. Lottie’s nub flicked it back and forth. 

      “Nellie, shit,” Lottie gasped. “Suck my tittie harder.” 

      The sounds of the pussy juices echoed through the silence. It turned Nellie on even more to know that Lottie was gushing. 

      Nellie did as Lottie demanded. Their strokes became harder, and the pleasure intensified. 

      “Shit, I’m going to cum,” Lottie shouted. They rocked harder against each other, trying to get closer. Her thighs were soaked from their juices. 

      Nellie’s muscles tightened, and she released Lottie’s tit just as her orgasm slammed into her. 

      “Lottie!” she shouted. Her body grew tense, and she jerked against Lottie, who was also riding the waves of her orgasm. 

      Lottie crashed on top of Nellie.

      They laid together, unmoving. Nellie was in heaven. Lottie shifted down to where they were face to face. Their tits were crushed in between them, but Nellie didn’t care. She didn’t want to move. 

      She only wanted to bask in the feel of Lottie lying on top of her. She opened her legs to allow Lottie to settle in the valley of her thighs. 

      Lottie pushed her hair from her face and smiled. 

      “I guess we don’t need to pretend anymore,” she giggled. 

      “Hell no,” Nellie agreed, bringing Lottie’s face to hers for a kiss. 

      From now on, there would be no more faking it. 
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      “Don’t worry, Erin. I’ll pay for it,” Blair laughed outside the changing room door.

      Erin pulled open the door and hid behind it as she stared at her friend. She had recently been laid off, and it pained her that it was around this time of year. Their friend Stacia was getting married, and she needed to find a dress for the occasion.

      One preferable that didn’t require she sell a kidney to buy it.

      “I can’t ask for you to do that,” Erin sighed. She had pride, and allowing her best friend to purchase the dress was out of the question. Erin had applied to about ten companies and had interviews lined up.

      Blair crossed her arms, and the expression on her face was one of stubbornness. As if she dared Erin to not let her pay for her things.

      They had met in college during their freshman year. The two of them had been roommates, automatically assigned by the school. It hadn’t mattered that Erin was black, and Blair was white. They two of them hit it off and became fast friends.

      Six years after their first meeting, they were the best of friends. Erin had even helped Blair’s fiancé’, Mike, surprise her when he popped the big question.

      “Don’t worry. We’ve been friends forever, and I don’t mind. Consider it a birthday present,” Blair smiled. She tugged on the door. “Now, let me see it.”

      “Before you come in here, can you grab me a size bigger. The next one up.” Erin was ashamed to admit she had gone up another size. She was going to have to lay off the donuts, cakes, and sweets. Her thick thighs were absorbing them all.

      “Sure. Be right back.” Blair left out the changing room. It was the middle of the day, and they were both off today. For some reason, the department store they were in must be short-staffed. They had been browsing the dress section for at least a half-hour, and no one came over to see if they needed help.

      Erin shut the door and stared at herself in the floor-length mirror. The dress had a heart-shaped neckline, strapless, and was form-fitting. It would be cute if she could get the zipper up. Her slight pudge of a belly would need a good body shaper to hold in her new gut. Add in an excellent strapless push-up bra, and she would be cute.

      “Ugh. Starting my diet tomorrow,” Erin muttered, patting her stomach.

      “I’m back. Now let me in.” Blair knocked on the door. Erin turned the knob, and Blair flew into the cozy stall. “So, I brought this one and another for you that I spotted.”

      Blair hung up the dresses. The other one was made of royal blue chiffon material.

      “That’s pretty.” Erin’s hand skated along with the material. It was gorgeous. “What about that one?”

      Erin pointed to a red dress her friend had placed next to the other two.

      “That’s for me to try on,” Blair giggled. She flipped her blonde hair over her shoulder. “Need help getting out of that?”

      “Yes, please. Can you unzip me?” Erin spun around and pulled her dark hair to rest on her shoulder. The zipper was mid-back because thanks to her curves, it wouldn’t go all the way. Blair stepped behind her and tugged on the zipper.

      Blair’s warm breath blew across Erin’s back. She closed her eyes for a moment relishing in the closeness of her friend. She breathed in deeply and took in Blair’s perfume. Her core clenched at the floral scent.

      Erin was digging her friend, but she was unsure if Blair felt the same. There had been moments throughout the years they’d known each other, where they had flirted with each other. Lately, Erin found herself more attracted to Blair. Her friend was beautiful but unfortunately, was engaged to a great guy.

      “Hold on, it’s caught.”

      “Just great. My pleasantly plump self has probably broken it.” Erin gave a dry chuckle. She was a little embarrassed. Her friends were all average weight and looked great. She was the only one now with enough curves for them all. Her hips had grown wider, and her ass was nice and round. If she could lose weight and keep her big tits and ass, she would be a happy girl.

      “What are you talking about. You are gorgeous,” Blair said. Their gazes met in the mirror, and she tossed Erin a wink. Finally, the zipper gave way. The dress slid down to the floor.

      “You see how much weight I’ve gained?” Erin sighed.

      “Well, I’m looking now, and I really like what I see,” Blair whispered. Erin watched her friend’s gaze travel down her body. With the dress on the floor puddled around her ankles, Erin stood in only her thong panties.

      The coolness in the air had her dark nipples beaded into little buds. Erin took much pride in her breasts. She liked to wear low cut shirts to show off her cleavage.

      “You do?” Erin’s voice was low and strained. With the heat in Blair’s eyes as they locked on Erin’s breasts, she was sure her panties were now soaked.

      “Absolutely, Erin.” Blair wrapped her arms around Erin and pulled her back to her. Her small hands skimmed up Erin’s belly and cupped her full breasts. A moan slipped from Erin’s lips. Her body was going haywire from the sensation of Blair gripping and massaging her tits. “These tits are amazing. Your nipples look like chocolate chips.”

      Blair skimmed her lips along Erin’s neck. Her head rolled back to rest on Blair’s shoulders. At the moment, she loved this new direction of their relationship.

      “Blair,” she gasped.

      “Are they as sweet as they look?” Blair murmured in her ear. She nipped at Erin’s earlobe while at the same time pinching Erin’s nipples.

      Erin rotated her head to face Blair’s. Their lips met in a sweet kiss that turned urgent and deep. It was the first time she’d ever had a chance to kiss Blair, so she poured all of her emotions and desire in the one kiss.

      Blair’s hand slid down her stomach and slipped beneath Erin’s panty line. Blair parted Erin’s folds and gently drew circles on her swollen clit.

      Erin’s pussy was dripping wet with her desire. She was going to take full advantage of Blair working her body.

      She wouldn’t think of anything at the moment except the two of them. Erin didn’t care that they were in the changing room of a department store.

      All Erin cared about was Blair was kissing the life from her and was playing with her pussy.

      She was in Heaven.

      “Damn, this pussy is so wet,” Blair murmured against Erin’s lips. Her finger slipped through Erin’s wet slit. Erin whimpered, opening her legs wider. Blair’s finger returned back to her clit, applying slight pressure. Blair pressed a chaste kiss to Erin’s lips. “I want to eat your pussy now and let you see how beautiful you are.”

      “God, yes,” Erin breathed. Blair took advantage of her mouth opening and slipped her tongue back inside. Erin pulled her body away, displacing Blair’s hand so she could turn and face her best friend.

      Blair pushed her back against the wall. Their breasts were crushed against each other. Erin needed to see and feel Blair’s tits against hers. She reached down and tugged on Blair’s shirt, breaking their kiss. She dropped the shirt to the floor and undid the clasp of Blair bra that was nestled in between her breasts.

      Blair’s nipples came into view, and Erin’s pussy gushed.

      Her nipples were rosy pink and budded.

      “Beautiful,” Erin breathed. She pulled Blair to her so they could rub their tits together. The feeling of Blair’s soft tits sliding along hers was divine. Moans slipped from both of them as they pushed against each other.

      Blair nestled her face in the crook of Erin’s neck, trailing open mouth kisses along her skin. Erin gripped her ass, holding her close to where nothing could fit between them.

      A knock sounded on the door causing Erin to freeze in place.

      “You need any help in there?” A bright, cheerful voice said on the other side of the door. The dressing room was completely private, with each room having a ceiling to floor walls. The door didn’t reach the ceiling nor the floor, which allowed customers to hand stuff over it if need be.

      Blair paused her motions and didn’t move.

      “Nope. I’m good in here,” Erin cleared her throat and responded. If the woman looked down under the door, she was sure to see two people were in the fitting room.

      Blair pulled back slightly and cupped Erin’s breast, bringing it to her mouth. She began to suckle the tit. Erin’s eyes closed, enjoying the sensation of Blair’s tongue teasing her nipple.

      “My name is Julie. Just let me know if you need another size. I’ll be around,” Julie said.

      “Thank, Julie,” Erin’s voice grew raspy. Blair trailed her tongue along her chest and captured her other breast in her mouth.

      Erin entwined her fingers in Blair’s thick blonde hair. Her friend’s eyes were closed as she sucked and licked Erin’s tit.

      “This feels so good,” Erin admitted. She had been fantasizing about this day and never thought it would come true in a million years.

      “You are beautiful, Erin. I’ve always thought so,” Blair said. She released Erin’s tit from her mouth. She used her tongue to play with Erin’s nipple. “I don’t see how you don’t recognize it.”

      “It’s so hard. I look like this, and you and Stacia are—

      “What? Thin? Who cares? To be honest, I love your new thickness. It’s been driving me crazy,” Blair whispered.

      Erin tugged Blair to her and slammed her mouth on hers. That was all she needed to hear. She thrust her tongue into Blair’s mouth, commanding the kiss. Their tongues played with each other while Erin’s hands went on a mission. She undid Blair’s jeans and pushed them down. Blair kicked them and her shoes out of the way.

      Blair broke the kiss and reached for Erin’s thong. She slipped her finger beneath them and pushed them down while kneeling on the floor.

      Erin’s breath caught in her throat, watching her beautiful bestie become eye level with her pussy.

      “Look at this pretty brown mound,” Blair murmured. She pressed a kiss to Erin’s hairless mons. Erin whimpered while reaching down with her hand. She spread her fat pussy lips open to expose her swollen pink clitoris. “There’s my prize.”

      Erin’s giggle disappeared once Blair’s lips wrapped around her clit. A moan was ripped from her as Blair’s sucking grew harder.

      Erin kept her hand in place to keep her clit exposed. She couldn’t tear her eyes from the sight before her.

      Blair took her time. Her tongue snuck out and gave Erin’s pussy one long lick before coming back to her clit. Her tongue flickered the swollen nub. Erin reached out with her free hand and gripped the back of Blair’s head, holding her in place.

      Erin wanted to cum on her friend’s tongue.

      Blair’s eyes were closed as she began sucking on Erin’s swollen flesh. It was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen. Her juices gushed from her pussy, coating Blair’s face. Her tongue moved down and dipped into Erin’s wet heat.

      Blair’s arm shot out and snagged the chair in the corner. She pulled it over to them and patted it with her hand.

      “Rest your foot here,” Blair directed. Erin did as she said, and the new position opened her up farther for Blair. “Much better.”

      Blair focused her attention back to Erin’s pussy. Her face was buried entirely in between Erin’s thighs. She pushed her tongue into Erin’s channel, licking and lapping up all of Erin’s flowing juices.

      Erin’s cries filled the air. She didn’t care if anyone heard her. It had been a while since anyone, but she had touched her pussy. She was going to enjoy it fully.

      Blair pushed two fingers deep inside of her while latching on to Erin’s clit.

      “Yes,” Erin hissed. Her hips moved automatically, riding Blair’s hand. Erin cupped her breasts, rubbing and massaging them. She pinched her hardened nipples while thrusting her hips against Blair’s face. “I’m almost there.”

      Blair moaned, resting her free hand on Erin’s thigh. Her fingers were pumping harder. She twisted her fingers around and kept going. Erin gasped, twisting her nipples. The sensation of slight pain sent a ripple of electricity to her pussy.

      “Yes,” she cried out. Her hips quickened while the pressure of Blair sucking her clit intensified. Blair withdrew her fingers but then inserted three inside stretching Erin’s slick channel farther. Blair’s hand moved faster as she jammed her digits into Erin.

      Blair’s eyes flew open and locked with Erin’s. She clamped down on Erin’s clit, and it sent Erin over the edge.

      A cry erupted from Erin’s lips as she reached her climax. Her body shook fiercely from the waves of her orgasm taking over her.

      Her hands flew to Blair’s head to hold her in place. She rocked her pelvis against her friend’s face as her release flowed from her.

      Blair drunk in all of her creamy goodness without a complaint.

      Finally, the trembling and jerking subsided.

      Erin blinked and gazed down at her friend, whose lips were still around her clit. She released it and began cleaning up Erin’s cum.

      “Oh, my.” That was all Erin could muster. Blair giggled and continued lapping up Erin pussy.

      “That was so fucking sexy,” Blair whispered.

      A knock sounded at the door again.

      The girls froze.

      “Are you sure you’re okay in there?” Julie’s voice held a worried tone to it.

      “I’m great.” Erin grinned. Little did Julie know, Erin was actually more than great. She was so fucking ecstatic about cumming on Blair’s tongue that she didn’t care if the entire department store heard her reaching her climax. “Be out in a second.”

      “Okay. I’m here if you need anything,” Julie replied.

      “I have everything I need,” Erin chuckled. She glanced down and winked at Blair, who still hadn’t removed her tongue from Erin’s pussy.

      “Thanks,” Julie said.

      Erin waited until she was sure the saleswoman had left before bursting out in laughter. Blair gave her pussy one more swipe with her tongue before pushing off the floor. Erin dropped her foot to the floor and tugged Blair to her.

      “That was amazing,” she said, wrapping her arms around her friend.

      “Well, I wanted to show you how beautiful I think you are.” Blair closed the small gap between them and slid her hands to Erin’s waist. Their breasts pushed against each other, their nipples touching. She reached up and cupped Erin’s face. “Plus, I’ve been thinking of you a lot.”

      “I’ve been thinking of you too,” Erin admitted. She leaned forward and kissed Blair. She tasted herself on Blair’s tongue, and it turned her on. They stood there for what seemed forever lost in the kiss.

      The kiss ended with them standing still and holding each other. Erin reached up, cupping Blair’s face in her hands.

      “I guess we’ve moved our relationship to besties with benefits?” she asked.

      “Absolutely,” Blair murmured, brushing her lips against Erin’s. “You, my dear, are not going anywhere.”

      Erin didn’t mind at all. Mike was good for Blair, and they made such a cute couple.

      Erin looked forward to exploring more of this benefits side of their friendship.

      Erin grinned. Her gaze dropped down to Blair’s mouth. It had the look of someone who had been kissed within an inch of her life. Her lips were swollen and were a deep rosy pink color.

      “Good.” She reached up and cupped Blair’s breasts. “Well, let’s finish shopping, then we can head back to my place for a late lunch?”

      “Sounds good to me.” Blair stepped back away from her. She instantly missed the feeling of Blair’s soft body against hers.

      They finished trying on the dresses and finally decided on the original one Erin had chosen, but in the larger size.

      Erin now felt incredibly sexy in it. Blair’s heated gaze had her feeling beautiful and confident. After they had got redressed and fixed their hair, they walked out of the dressing room with Blair carrying the dress.

      Their hands were entwined together.

      Erin didn’t care what it looked like. She was on cloud nine.

      “Now, this is my gift to you,” Blair said, guiding her to the checkout desk. A woman stood behind the counter with her eyes locked on them. A deep blush was creeping up on the woman’s face as she glanced back and forth between them. Blair sat the dress on the counter before turning to Erin. “Do you have shoes to match this?”

      She tugged Erin closer until their hips brushed each other.

      “Yes, I’m good.” Erin grinned.

      “What about accessories?” Blair asked.

      “I’m good, Blair. Believe me. You’ve already done so much for me,” she laughed. Erin turned to face the woman. Blair leaned against her and rested her chin on Erin’s shoulder. “Are you Julie?”

      “I am.” The woman nodded. She visibly swallowed hard. “Are you ready to check out?”

      “I am now.” Erin grinned and glanced into Blair’s eyes.

      “How will you be paying?” Julie asked, scanning the price tag. Erin could tell she was trying to avoid making eye contact with her.

      “Put it on my American Express,” Blair replied. She slid her card along the counter.

      Erin turned her focus on Blair. She placed a kiss on Blair’s cheek. “Thanks, love.”

      “Anytime, my pretty girl.”
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      “When are your parents coming home?” Beth asked. She walked through the large home behind her two best friends, Emma and Ricki.

      It was a warm summer night, and Emma’s parents were not home. Beth and Ricki usually came over on the weekend since Emma’s family had an in-ground pool and hot tub.

      The girls were dressed in their bikini’s and had towels hanging from their shoulders as they headed out the patio doors.

      The three girls or the Three Amigas, as Emma’s mother had nicknamed them, had been friends since junior high. They had met in the cafeteria at lunch. Emma and Ricki had already met in a class they had together. The table Beth sat at was empty, and the two girls came over and asked if they could join her. Ever since the three of them had been close friends.

      “Hopefully, not until super late. They went out with the Carter’s to celebrate their wedding anniversary. I didn’t even pay attention,” Emma giggled.

      “They probably won’t return until tomorrow,” Ricki snorted. “Don’t the Carters own a yacht?”

      “You’re right. Last time they went out to celebrate with them, they came home the next morning.” Emma pumped a fist in the air. The girls giggled, knowing that meant they could basically do what they want.

      Emma’s parents were cool. As long as they didn’t burn the house down or have the police called on them, they didn’t care what the girls did. It was the reason the girls usually went over to Emma’s place. Their house was huge and had all the luxuries three teenage girls would want to have while hanging out. Beth’s parents weren’t as lenient as Emma’s, and Ricki only had her mom, and she worked a ton.

      So the girls naturally chose Emma’s house to have their fun.

      Beth bit her lip, watching Emma and Ricki’s bottoms sway. Their little bikinis did nothing to hide their ample bottoms.

      Neither did hers.

      She had purchased it recently from an online shop. Her mother had not seen it. If she had, she probably wouldn’t have let Beth out the house. It was hot pink and barely covered her areolas. The bottom had ties located on both hips. It showed off most of her ass, and she loved it.

      Beth knew it was a little risqué for a girl her age, but she loved it. She’d only be wearing it for a short while before she was sure it would be coming off.

      “Hot tub first?” Ricki asked.

      “Hell yeah. I already have it going,” Emma waved them over to the corner. There was a privacy fence that went around the yard. The tub was located in a nook between the deck and the wall.

      “I think the sun baked me today,” Beth muttered. Earlier that day, the girls had laid out in the sun to work on their tans.

      “Well, then the water will feel good on you,” Emma replied. They arrived at the hot tub, which looked tantalizing. The jets were in overdrive, sending ripples through the water. The steam floated in the air.

      “Beth, that suit is sexy, girl,” Ricki giggled.

      “Thank you.” Beth modeled it for the girls playfully. She turned around to show off her suit’s barely there bottom. “I ordered it online, and it came yesterday.”

      “Does your mother know you bought that?” Ricki asked.

      “Hell no. Do you think she’d let me out with this on?” Beth rested her hand on her hip.

      “Look at this ass,” Emma exclaimed. She rushed over and slapped Beth’s exposed cheek. Beth turned and twerked for them to show off her suit. Beth was thicker than her friends, and her ass easily moved when she danced.

      “Now that’s an ass to be proud of,” Ricki teased.

      “I am,” Beth laughed.

      “This is my ass. I’m claiming it,” Emma shouted. She jumped in front of Beth blocking Ricki from seeing Beth’s ass. Beth loved her two besties. They always had fun together. They were extremely close in every way friends could be.

      They giggled and kicked off their flip flops and dropped their towels over the deck's railing before getting in the water.

      Beth released a groan at the sensation of her body submerging in the warm water.

      “Y’all hear Bobby Martin is having a party tomorrow night?” Rick asked.

      “Yeah, I don’t know if I want to go,” Emma shrugged her shoulders. She pulled the ponytail tie from her wrist and put her hair up in a bun.

      “I don’t know either,” Beth replied. She really didn’t know Bobby, and the last party he had a ton of people got arrested for underage drinking.

      “Well, I know what I want to do tonight,” Emma giggled. She wagged her eyebrows. Beth and Ricki glanced at each and shared a grin before turning their attention to Emma. When they were alone and had nothing to do, they always found something to do with each other.

      Sexually.

      “What is that?” Ricki’s eyebrows rose.

      Emma slid close to Beth until their hips touched. The water sloshed around them, but they ignored it.

      “Yeah, what do you have in mind?” Beth asked. Her heart was racing already. Her pussy was already wet, and it wasn’t from the water.

      “Well, this bathing suit of yours is mighty cute, but…”Emma’s voice trailed off. Beth bit her lip as Emma reached up and undid the tie to the top of Beth’s suit. “It needs to come off. We can have some fun tonight.”

      “I think that would be a good idea. I’m up to some fun tonight,” Ricki agreed. She floated to the other side of Beth. She undid the ties that rested on Beth’s back.

      The top floated away in the water, leaving Beth’s titties naked for them all to see. Her nipples were beaded into little buds.

      “I’m down for anything you two want to do tonight,” Beth whispered. Emma took her chin in hand and guided her face to hers.

      “Good.” Emma covered Beth’s mouth with hers. Her tongue forced its way into Beth’s mouth.

      Ricki pressed soft kisses to Beth’s shoulder. Her small hands cupped Beth’s breasts and began massaging it.

      Beth let loose a moan.

      She loved spending time with her two besties. There was never a dull moment with them. They bond was tighter than most. They were best friends with benefits.

      Beth had never had sex with a boy yet, but she’d had sex with her best friends plenty of times. One night they’d had a slumber party at Emma’s house, and that night would forever change their friendship.

      Kissing led to touching, and that touching morphed into more.

      The kiss between Emma and Beth deepened. Ricki’s hot mouth closed around Beth’s tit. She began suckling Beth’s breast like a starving babe. Beth threaded her fingers into Ricki’s hair to hold her close.

      Emma’s hand skirted down Beth’s chest and took the other tit. She squeezed it and played with Beth’s hard nipple. She pinched it, causing Beth to cry out.

      “I love hearing, you moan,” Emma whispered. Her lips trailed kisses along Beth’s jawline. Her hand skimmed down Beth’s stomach. Emma and Rick’s hands rested on Beth’s thighs. They pulled them apart. Beth turned her face to Ricki, who released her tit and crushed her mouth to hers.

      Their tongues dueled together in a hot, open-mouthed kiss. Emma’s fingers parted Beth’s folds finding her clit. Beth’s hips jerked forward at the sensation of Emma rubbing small circles on her sensitive flesh.

      Ricki, while still kissing Beth, teased and pulled on Beth’s erect nipples. Beth tore her mouth from Rick’s and reached out to untie her bathing suit. Soon all three girls were naked in the hot tub.

      “Come here.” Emma guided Beth on her lap. She straddled her friend, and Ricki slid into the spot she vacated. They teased each other by brushing their breasts against each other. Their moans echoed through the air. Emma gripped Beth’s breasts and guided it into her mouth. She suckled as much of the tit into her mouth. Beth threw her head back with a moan.

      Beth opened her eyes and focused on Ricki. She leaned over and massaged Rick’s massive tits. Her rosy bud nipples were gorgeous, and Beth knew from experience that they were as sweet as they appeared.

      Emma reached over and thrust her hand in between Ricki’s legs. Beth squeezed the mound hard. She pulled on Ricki’s nipple, eliciting a moan from her.

      “Let’s make Beth cum first,” Ricki announced.

      “Yes, lets,” Emma murmured, her lips brushing Beth’s nipple. Ricki leaned over and slipped her hand in between Beth’s legs. With her straddled on Emma’s lap, her core was wide open.

      Ricki scooted closer and began strumming Beth’s clit. Emma brought her face close to hers and covered her mouth with hers.

      Emma’s tongue slid into Beth’s mouth and dueled with hers. Beth’s hips rocked forward against Ricki’s hand. Her clit was swollen and sensitive.

      The water sloshed around them, but neither of them paid any attention. Nor did they care they were outside where any of the neighbors could hear them.

      “Yes,” Beth hissed, riding Ricki’s hand. Emma’s hand disappeared beneath the surface of the water. It joined Ricki’s hand but went farther. She slipped a finger inside of Beth’s core.

      Beth’s hands gripped the edge of the tub to hold on. The sensation of Emma’s finger thrusting inside of her while Ricki played with her clit was becoming too much.

      Her cry echoed through the air as her body began to tremble.

      “Does this feel good?” Ricki asked her hand motion quickening.

      “Yes,” Beth shouted. Emma’s teeth grazed her one nipple. Ricki bent her head down and captured the tit closest to her in her mouth.

      Having both of her besties sucking on her tits while they fucked her with their hands sent her tumbling into her climax.

      “I’m coming,” Beth hollered for all the world to hear. Her body was wracked with tremors as she rode the waves of her orgasm. She flopped down on Emma’s lap, displacing their hands.

      “That was pretty awesome,” Emma grinned. She pressed a hard kiss to Beth’s face. “But I told you I was claiming this ass of yours.” Emma reached around and squeezed Beth’s ample cheeks.

      “This I got to see,” Ricki chuckled, sitting back.

      Emma guided Beth to kneel on the seat, facing away from her. Beth leaned her body against the tub and released a giggle.

      “Look at how perfect her ass is,” Emma said. Her hand slid along Beth’s smooth naked skin.

      “It is,” Ricki agreed. She added her hand and gave a pinch.

      “Hey,” Beth smiled at her friends. She was always down to explore new things with her friends.

      Emma’s hands cupped Beth’s ass before spreading it apart. Beth relaxed, feeling turned on at how exposed she was.

      Emma ran a finger through Beth’s pussy slit and trailed it up to her rim.

      “Look at her puckered rim. Watch it flex a little,” Emma giggled. Ricki moved out of Beth’s line of view.

      “I want some of her, too,” Ricki said.

      “After me. You will have to wait your turn,” Emma playfully scolded. Beth’s laugh was soon cut short the second Emma’s tongue slid along her rim. A moan slipped from her as Emma continued to lick her. Emma’s tongue slid through slick folds and returned back to her ass.

      Emma began feasting on Beth. Her tongue pushed against Beth’s rim. Emma’s moan filled the air.

      Beth knew Ricki must have been the cause of it.

      “Put three fingers in me,” Emma moaned.

      Beth grinned.

      She knew her friends.

      Emma returned to the task at hand, and Beth held on to the tub. She had never had her ass eaten before, and at the moment, she loved it.

      “Emma,” she moaned. Her friend slipped two fingers deep inside of her and began thrusting them back and forth. Emma’s tongue pushed against the rim of Beth’s ass. Her body was trembling from the sensations wracking her body.

      Emma pulled away, and soon Ricki replaced her.

      “Damn, this ass is so good,” Ricki murmured. Her tongue slid around Beth’s rim. She, too, slipped fingers inside of Beth. Her friends took turns, licking her pussy and ass.

      “Let’s try fucking her ass. You keep your fingers in her pussy while I take her ass,” Emma said.

      “Okay,” Ricki replied.

      “Oh,” Beth jerked from the feeling of a finger pushing at her dark hole.

      “Relax, Beth. We want to try something,” Emma giggled. She pressed a kiss to Beth’s ass check.

      “Okay,” she whispered. Ricki’s fingers were slowly pumping into her wet pussy. Emma’s fingers dipped into her wetness and trailed it up to her ass.

      This time Emma’s finger slipped into her hole. Beth tightened her grip on the edge of the tub and relaxed her muscles as much as possible. She and her friends were always exploring their bodies. That’s why she loved them so much.

      “Ahh…” Beth moaned as Emma’s finger went deeper. Beth would have to admit it felt quite good.

      “Her ass is so tight,” Emma murmured. She withdrew her finger slightly, leaving the tip in. She spat on Beth’s ass introduced a second finger. “There we go. Look how her hole is stretching open.”

      Emma’s voice grew excited. Beth’s muscles resisted at first but soon gave way to allow Emma to push inside.

      Soon Emma and Ricki’s hands were pumping their fingers deep inside of her working their magic. Beth had fully relaxed and was enjoying the double penetration.

      “Yes,” Beth hissed. She could pick up the sounds of Emma and Ricki kissing behind her. She glanced over her shoulder and saw the girls each had their free hand in between each other’s legs.

      The girls moaning grew louder.

      Beth couldn’t help it. Her ass and pussy were being used, and she loved it. She rocked back to the rhythm of her besties’ hands. Soon, Beth was cresting again, cumming for the second time. She lay there spent, breathing hard. The girls withdrew their fingers from her. Beth turned around and sat down in the water. Her ass and pussy was tingling.

      It was a good feeling, and she wanted it again. She turned her gaze on her friends and sat back to watch the show. The two of them were kissing and flicking each other’s clits.

      “Fuck,” Emma moaned. “Keep going. Faster.”

      “God,” Ricki cried out.

      They both reached their orgasms together. It was a beautiful sight.

      Soon the girls were all relaxing in the water floating next to each other. They shared kisses with each other and could barely keep their hands off each other.

      Anytime they got in the hot tub, there was magic.

      Beth couldn’t wait until they went into the house. Whenever Ricki and Beth stayed the night, the girls slept in Emma’s bed, naked and together. It always was interesting.

      With Emma’s parents gone, they would be able to fuck as loud as they wanted.
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      “Are you going to see me off?” A deep voice asked from the door. Brina glanced up at her father and smiled.

      “Of course. I was just waiting for you.” Brina shut off the television and jumped up from the couch. She raced over to her father and threw herself into his arms. He was traveling for business and was headed to China.

      Brina always saw her father off before he left for business. It was early in the morning. Brina had jumped in the shower before coming down stairs. She’d thrown on a cami and cotton shorts to lounge around while waiting for him. Feeling silly, she put her hair in two pigtails.

      “How long are you going to be gone?” she asked. Her father wrapped an arm around her as they walked toward the first door.

      “About a week,” John responded. They arrived at the front door, and he turned to her. Resting his hands on her shoulders, he smiled. “I’m so glad you and Tiffany get along so well. Never would I have thought I would remarry, and then you become best friends with your stepmother.”

      “Tiffany is an amazing woman, daddy,” she smiled. She playfully punched him on the arm. Her parents had divorced when she was younger. Her mother had moved to California, leaving John to be a single father. She had a great childhood. Brina would go and visit her mother a few times a year. As she got older, the frequency decreased. “You did well.”

      Tiffany and John had been married for about four years now. When John first brought Tiffany home to meet Brina, she was hesitant to friend the older woman. John was in his forties while Brina was a couple years younger than him. Brina could tell that Tiffany was making a real effort to get to know her, so she decided to get to know the woman.

      Tiffany and Brina began doing things together, and their friendship grew. From shopping, movies, concerts, the two of them did everything together. Tiffany became a person Brina could confide in. Her stepmother gave Brina plenty of advice on boys and relationships.

      It wasn’t until recently that their relationship took a turn.

      “Well, I’m sure you girls will have fun. What are you going to do this fall when you go off to college?” John asked.

      “Umm, I’ll only be a half-hour away, and Tiff will be able to visit me anytime. Remember, you promised I could get an apartment instead of living in the dorms.” She folded her arms in front of her. He had promised that once she went to college, she would never have to step foot in a dorm. Come August, she will be starting her freshman year, and they still had to find her a place.

      John looked down at his phone and grinned.

      “I know. We’ll go looking for one soon. I have to go, little girl. My Uber is here.” He pressed a kiss to her forehead and grabbed his suitcase and duffle bag sitting by the door. “Tell Tiff I’ll call her later. She was in the shower when I left upstairs.”

      Brina opened the door for her father. A black sedan sat waiting in the driveway. John walked out onto the porch.

      “Have a safe trip, dad,” Brina called out. “Love you.”

      “Love you, too.”

      Brina leaned against the door while watching her father toss his bags into the trunk. He gave her wave before sliding into the back seat of the car. The car pulled out of the driveway and pulled off.

      Brina shut the door and flipped the lock. Turning around, she headed up the stairs. Their home was a charming sprawling structure in an exclusive suburb. Brina traveled down the hallway toward her father and Tiff’s room.

      Turning the knob, she found the door opened. Pushing it opened, Brina walked into the room. The master bedroom was an oversized suite that included a sitting area, a large walk-in closet, and a master bathroom attached.

      Her breath caught in her thought at the sound of Tiff moving around in the bathroom. Brina had become very comfortable in her father’s room while he was gone.

      Brina shimmied out of her shorts and her cami and tossed them on the floor.

      She wouldn’t need them.

      The cold air kissed her beaded nipples. Her small tits were perky and soft. Biting her lip, Brina walked over to the bed and climbed on top of it. She rolled to her side and rested her head in her hand while she waited for Tiff to appear.

      She didn’t have long to wait. The big bosomed woman stood inside the doorframe.

      “I was wondering how long it would take for him to leave,” Tiffany chuckled.

      “He was waiting on his ride,” Brina replied. Her eyes were locked on the woman who she had an unhealthy fascination with.

      Tiffany dropped her robe and sashayed across the room. Her lips curved up into a wide grin. Brina’s pussy clenched at the sight of Tiffany’s high full breasts. Her rosy nipples were beaded into tight buds. Her waist was tapered with her hips flaring out.

      Her body was perfect.

      Brina’s mouth grew dry. She licked her lips, ready to take Tiffany’s breasts in her mouth.

      Tiffany arrived at the bed and slid in. She closed the gap between her and Brina.

      “Good morning,” Tiffany sighed, reaching for Brina.

      “Morning,” Brina slid closer to where there was no room in between them. A moan slipped from her at the feeling of Tiffany’s soft breasts brushed hers. They pressed them together, rubbing their nipples together.

      Tiffany tipped Brina’s chin up to bring her lips closer to hers. Tiffany bent down and pressed her mouth to Brina’s. Her tongue pushed its way into Brina’s mouth. Brina immediately granted Tiffany’s tongue entrance. Their tongues dueled with each other. Tiffany’s coaxed Brina’s to come to play with hers.

      Tiffany’s hand skimmed down Brina’s arm. She moved it over and cupped Brina’s breasts. Her aching breasts were begging for some attention.

      The kiss deepened. Their moans filled the air. Now that Brina’s father was gone, she could fuck his wife all day if she wanted.

      She loved her father dearly—but she loved his wife too.

      Brina had not told Tiffany of her feelings. She didn’t want to ruin what was in between them. Brina was okay being the side piece. All she wanted was Tiff, and she was willing to take her however she could have her.

      Their age gap didn’t matter to Brina.

      “Suck on my tits, baby,” Tiffany cooed.

      Brina nodded, not needing to be asked again. Those big tits of Tiffany’s had been on her mind all morning. She couldn’t wait for her father to leave so she could go to Tiffany.

      Tiff laid back on the plush pillows to offer her breasts up for Brina.

      She moved down and cupped Tiff’s left breast and brought it to her lips. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and inserted the mound. Her lips encircled Tiffany’s areola while her tongue flicked the taut nipple.

      Tiffany threaded her fingers in Brina’s hair and held her in place while she suckled her stepmother’s tits.

      “Yes, just like that,” Tiffany groaned.

      Hearing the pleasure in her stepmother’s voice, Brina sucked harder. Her pussy was soaked with her juices.

      She could spend all day in bed with Tiffany just sucking on her tits. The woman’s body was so sweet and was like an aphrodisiac.

      Brina braced herself over Tiffany so she could reach the other tit. She captured that one with her lips and bathed it with her tongue before suckling the nipple deep inside her mouth.

      Tiffany’s hands tightened in her hair.

      “Yes, suck them harder, baby. Just like momma taught you,” Tiffany moaned.

      Brina released the tit and leaned over to kiss Tiffany. She pressed her body onto Tiffany’s. Her stepmother opened her legs to allow her to settle her body in the valley of Tiffany’s thighs.

      Their kiss grew frantic.

      Tiffany rolled them over to where she landed on top.

      “I want to lick and fuck this body all day long,” Tiffany announced.

      “Yes,” Brina hissed. She was willing to do anything her stepmother wanted from her. A day spent in bed giving and receiving orgasms sounded like a great plan to her.

      Tiff played with Brina’s little tits. Her hot mouth was all over them. She massaged, licked, and sucked on them, leaving Brina writhing on the bed.

      Tiffany blazed a hot trail of kisses down her stomach. Her tongue dipped into Brina’s navel. She swirled it around before continuing to go farther.

      “Open these legs,” Tiffany commanded.

      Brina opened her legs. Tiffany pushed on her thighs to hold them up and out of her way.

      “Momma’ little girl must want her little pussy eaten,” Tiffany remarked.

      “Yes, please. Lick my pussy,” Brina gasped.

      Tiffany’s tongue started at her anus and slowly traveled through her folds until she reached Brina’s clit.

      “Ahhh!” Brina shouted when Tiffany’s lips wrapped around her swollen bundle of nerves. Tiff licked Brina’s tongue before suckling it.

      Their eyes met, and Tiffany smiled while flicking Brina’s clit with her tongue.

      Brina thrust her hips toward Tiffany’s mouth.

      “So good. Sweet as always,” Tiffany murmured. She covered Brina’s entire pussy with her mouth. Brina’s back lifted from the bed in ecstasy.

      Brina settled back, loving the sounds of slurping coming from her stepmother eating her out. Tiffany’s tongue danced along her clit. She gently took it between her teeth, pulled it, sucked it, leaving Brina writhing on the bed. Her cries echoed through the air.

      “Tiff,” Brina moaned aloud.

      “Call my name. Let the neighbors know I get to eat and fuck this pussy,” Tiffany said.

      Her body grew hot, sweat formed along her body as Tiffany continued her sweet torture. Brina needed a hard climax. It had been a few days since she last cum. A few days ago, while her father was at work, Tiffany had fucked her hard all day.

      They were fucking like rabbits whenever her father wasn’t home.

      Brina recognized the signs that she was about to cum. Her hips rocked forward against Tiffany’s face. The woman was sucking her clit so good that Brina wouldn’t be surprised if she sucked her soul out of her.

      Her head was thrown back again the bed while Tiff held her legs out of the way. Tiffany’s head shook back and forth while she hummed, creating a vibrating sensation on her clit.

      She knew, without a doubt, she was about to cum.

      Tiffany knew how to find all of her pleasure spots.

      “Hold on just a sec,” Tiffany announced. She moved and slid opened her nightstand drawer and pulled out a big fat dildo with a set of massive balls on it. She grinned and moved back to Brina’s pussy. “Now, let me make you cum properly.”

      Brina’s pussy clenched, thinking of what it was going to feel like to have that fat dick buried in her.

      Tiffany slid the cock in her mouth. Brina’s breaths were coming fast as she watched her stepmother suck the cock.

      “Damn,” Brina watched as Tiffany deep throated the dildo all the way to the balls.

      “I’ll get you there.” Tiffany winked. “Some future guy is going to thank me.”

      Brina giggled. She spread her legs wide again. Tiffany held her gaze as she nestled the tip of the cock into Brina’s folds.

      A moan slipped from her as Tiffany pushed the cock into her slick channel. The cock was fat, stretching her channel. Brina cried out from the invasion.

      There was a slight burn.

      Then complete fullness once it was inserted fully into her.

      “Look how this pussy of yours takes a big cock,” Tiffany chuckled.

      “Oh, it feels so good,” Brina murmured. She rotated her hips around, her body used to the girth of the cock.

      Tiffany withdrew it slightly before jamming it back inside of Brina. She repeated the motion again until she set a steady rhythm.

      “Hold your legs out the way, baby,” Tiffany commanded.

      Brina did as she was instructed and held both legs. Her stepmother began to flick her clit with her fingers while continuing to fuck her with the dildo.

      Brina cried out. She couldn’t take the sensations any longer.

      She had to cum.

      Her release was building, and she couldn’t hold back any longer.

      “I’m going to cum,” she cried out, throwing her head back. The swollen clit was pulsating from the motions of her stepmother’s fingers.

      “Let loose, baby girl. Cum all on this dick,” Tiffany encouraged.

      Stars lined Brina’s vision. Her muscles grew tight, and she  detonated.

      Her scream cut through the air while her body shook hard. Tiffany continued torturing her, not letting up from rubbing Brina’s clit. Her pussy walls clamped down on the monster cock that was still buried inside of her.

      Brina’s body melted against the mattress spent.

      Her breaths were coming fast, and it took everything she had to bring air into her lungs.

      The bed shifted, and the dildo was withdrawn from her pussy. Brina whimpered, missing the fullness it provided her.

      Her eyes fluttered open and landed on Tiffany, who laid next to her. She watched with bated breath as her stepmother cleaned off the dildo. It was slick with Brina’s creamy cum.

      “Your cream is always so sweet. I can’t get enough of it,” Tiffany murmured.

      Brina smiled. Pleasure filled her chest that her stepmother was addicted to her. That made her feel all warm and fuzzy inside.

      Brina reached out and took the fat cock from Tiffany. She slid closer to her and pushed her back against the pillows.

      Her stepmother’s legs immediately opened, and her eyes became hooded.

      “Come fuck me, Brina,” Tiffany whispered.

      “Yes, stepmother,” Brina automatically answered. She grinned and inserted the cock’s head into her mouth so she could taste herself.

      Tiffany was correct. Her cum was sweet and tasty.

      Brina leaned into Tiffany and slid the cock’s head in between her slick folds. Brina bent her head down and captured Tiffany’s big tit with her lips. She suckled the massive mound, releasing a moan. Her stepmother’s breasts were her favorite.

      “Yes,” Tiffany hissed. Brina sank the monstrous cock inside of her. Tiffany spread her legs wide and arched her back off the bed.

      Brina’s tongue flicked the taut nipple. She gently bit it with her teeth before soothing it with her tongue. Her stepmother liked for her nipples to be bit, and pinched.

      Brina set a steady rhythm with her hand, fucking Tiffany’s pussy. Her movements began to quicken as Tiffany writhed on the bed.

      This would only be orgasm one for the older woman.

      Brina knew they would be in bed for the most part of the day.

      Tiffany loved fucking her, and Brina lived for the days her father wasn’t there.

      She took his place in his bed while he was gone.

      He didn’t know and didn’t need to know.

      What she did with his wife was none of his business.

      Brina loved her father, but she loved having sex with his wife more.

      “Harder. Fuck my pussy harder,” Tiffany cried out. Her hips were thrusting to meet Brina’s hand.

      Brina slammed the dildo repeatedly into Tiffany. Her stepmother’s juices were running onto her hand. She couldn’t wait to lap up the tangy juices.

      Brina continued sucking the tit while watching Tiffany’s face. The expressions were that of ecstasy, and it was turning Brina on. Her pussy juices were coating her thighs.

      “Yes, Brina. Just like that. I’m almost there.” Tiffany’s hands shot out. ‘one landed on the back of Brina’s head holding her in place, while the other gripped the sheets. Brina pushed the dildo in and left it there. Her hand slid to Tiffany’s engorged clit and began strumming it.

      She applied pressure to the bud while rubbing it hard then clamped her teeth down on the nipple in her mouth.

      Tiffany’s body stiffened. A cry erupted from her lips that filled the air. The bed shook from the tremors rocking Tiffany.

      Her stepmother’s release squirted out of her soaking Brina’s hand, the dildo and the bed.

      Tiffany flopped back onto the bed, breathing hard.

      Brina released the tit and smiled.

      Tiffany’s entire body was flushed and soaked with sweat.

      I did that.

      Pride filled her chest at how good she just fucked her stepmother.

      Pulling the dildo from Tiffany’s soaked core. She sat up on the bed and straddle her stepmother.

      Tiffany’s eyes opened slightly.

      Brina brought the wet cock to her lips and slowly pushed it in. She sucked and licked it as Tiffany had thought her.

      Her stepmother’s cream coated it, and the taste exploded on Brina’s tongue.

      A moan slipped from her as she swallowed the cock until the rubber balls brushed her lips.

      “Atta girl,” Tiffany breathed. Her hands rested on Brina’s hips.

      Brina withdrew the cock and licked the tip, staring down into Tiffany’s eyes. She had been practicing deep throating as she had been taught.

      She tossed the cock to the side, leaving it on the bed. She was sure they would be using it again soon.

      Bending down, Brina covered Tiffany’s lips with hers. She stretched out on top of her stepmother with their breasts crushed in between them. She loved the feeling of Tiffany’s tits brushing against hers.

      Their kiss was slow and deep.

      She was where she wanted to be at the moment.

      Lying in her father’s bed, fucking his wife.
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      “Why did you want to take a Greyhound?” June grumbled, following Piper down the aisle to find their seats. The girls were on their way home for winter break. The college had just let out, and the girls had decided to travel back to spend time with their families. 

      June knew Piper just wanted to go home so she could see her boyfriend, Aaron. 

      “It would be fun. Are you in a rush to go home?” Piper looked over her shoulder at June. 

      “Not really,” June shrugged her shoulders. 

      They would be home for about a month before they would need to return to campus. They were sophomores in college and had been best friends since they were twelve years old. 

      Piper and June did everything together. They always hung out each other's house, shopped together, and traveled together. Not wanting to part from each other, they had decided to go to college together. The girls both majored in pre-med, so all of their classes were just about the same.

      The bus was large and spacious. Not many people were boarding. The ride home was to take twelve hours. They could have rented a car and drove home. It would have been much quicker, and they wouldn’t have to be on a bus where June questioned its cleanliness. 

      They arrived at their seats near the back of the bus. 

      “Why don’t we sit in the last row. There are three seats together. That will give us room to spread out,” June suggested. 

      “Sounds good to me.” Piper followed her over to the last row next to the bathroom. “You can have the window. I know you like it.” 

      Piper waved June into their row. June pulled off her backpack and slid into the chair. She stuffed her bag under the seat before her while Piper took place next to her. 

      “Doesn’t look like many people are riding tonight,” Piper said. They had opted to leave at night since the trip was so long. They would arrive the next day early enough where Piper’s mom could pick them up from the bus station before she had to go to work.

      “That’s good,” June grumbled. She pulled her cell phone from her bag and settled back. 

      A man who looked to be in his early thirties sat in the in front of the bathroom. A few others were scattered along the bus. They were the only three people in the back. 

      “He’s kinda cute,” Piper whispered in her ear. 

      June rolled her eyes. She had noticed him but wasn’t going to let her friend know. Piper would insist June try to talk to him. If she had to be on this long ride, she was going to relax. 

      “How many stops until we get home?” June asked. 

      Piper pulled out their tickets and a piece of paper. “Looks like about five stops. The next one is in about three hours.”

      June continued to browse on her social media accounts. The driver boarded the bus and shut the door. He made a few announcements and jokes. 

      June smiled. Maybe this won’t be bad, after all. 

      The bus was then cast into darkness from the driver shutting out the lights. The guy across the aisle must have slipped on his earphones when she wasn’t looking. He was leaned back in his chair with his eyes shut. 

      Turning away from him, she returned her attention back to her phone. Piper had her phone and was doing the same. 

      The air turned own and sent a chill along June’s shoulders. They attended school in Florida, so it was a warm day out. She was dressed in a grey cotton dress with spaghetti straps and flip flops. She had wanted to be comfortable on the bus, and now she wished she would have brought a sweater. 

      “Brrr…” Piper murmured. She rubbed her arms with her hands. “Should have worn long sleeves.”

      “Maybe it’ll be chilly at first. I’m sure the driver will adjust the temperature,” June said. 

      They settled back and got comfortable. The bus backed out of its parking spot and headed toward the main road. June leaned her head against the window and watched the city pass by. The bus hopped on the highway, and the amount of traffic wasn’t bad. 

      The bus remained quiet except for light music from someone’s headphones could be heard, and someone else was watching a movie on their mobile device. June thought it was a little inconsiderate, but if no one in the front of the bus complained, she wouldn’t worry about it. 

      The bus rocked them along. Soon they were away from the city and on the long, dark highway in the middle of nowhere. June put her phone up and closed her eyes. Her head rested on the window, and soon the temperature balanced out. She wasn’t as cold anymore but still would have liked to have something over her arms. 

      Piper leaned her head on her shoulder and snuggled closer to her. 

      June looked over at her and caught sight of her best friend’s devilish grin. June knew what that looked meant. 

      Piper was up to something. 

      June’s gaze flickered over at the hot guy, but he still with his eyes closed. 

      “What do you want?” June whispered. Piper’s hand rested on her bare thigh. June’s heart leaped at the sensation of her hand skimming upwards. 

      “I thought we could have a little fun while on the bus,” Piper murmured. She jerked her eyebrows up, and June knew what type of fun her bestie wanted to have. 

      The two of them were besties with benefits. If they needed an itch scratched, the other one was always ready to scratch it. 

      It was nice to know that she had a friend she could go out for brunch with, binge shows on Netflix, and go down on each other when they felt like it. 

      It was the best type of relationship. It didn’t matter that they dated men.

      Their bond was unbreakable. 

      No man would come in between them. 

      It was their secret they swore to keep between each other. Piper hadn’t planned on telling Aaron, and they had been dating for eighteen months. If it turned serious, June wasn’t going anywhere. Aaron just won’t know she would be sharing his woman.

      “Here, on the bus?” June squeaked. She tried to keep her voice low. The hot guy hadn’t looked at them since he’d relaxed in his seat with his headphones. He probably couldn’t hear them. 

      “Why not. It would be hot.” Piper’s warm breath blew across June’s shoulder. Her hand had disappeared beneath June’s dress and had reached her pantie line. She slowly teased June by skimming her finger along her cotton-covered mons. “Go to the bathroom and take these off.” 

      Piper pulled on June’s panties. 

      June met Piper’s eyes and thought about it. 

      Her pussy was slowly waking up at the thought of being fingered on the bus. Nodding, she stood up and stepped over Piper. She snagged her backpack and took it with her. 

      She walked the few steps to the restroom and entered. Closing the door behind her, she blew out a deep breath. 

      “The things I do for my bestie.” She reached down, took her panties off. She glanced into the small mirror and smiled. Her long dark hair flowed around her shoulders. Her breasts were perky. 

      Grinning, she went a step farther and removed her strapless bra. Her tits were full and round without it. She opened her bag and tossed her undergarments inside. She flushed the toilet to make it seem like she had used the facilities and then ran the water in the small sink for a seconds. 

      Reaching for her bag, she opened the door and stepped out. 

      June made her way back to their seats. Her eyes roamed the interior of the bus before landing on Hot Guy, who was still asleep. 

      “I’m back,” she murmured. Piper glanced up at her with a smile. She moved her legs to the side so June could get back in her seat. June put her bag back where it was before and settled back in her chair. 

      Piper flipped her auburn hair out of her face and pressed against June, resting her chin on June’s shoulder. Their faces were a hairsbreadth away from each other. 

      “You know you’re crazy, right?” June whispered, her lips brushing Piper’s.

      “You love me, though,” Piper chuckled. She flipped the front of June’s dress out of the way to explore her, but it wouldn’t cooperate. June lifted up slightly and sat back down with her skirt bunched up at her waist. She was fully exposed to Piper. “Now, don’t make a sound.”

      That was going to be hard to do. They shared an apartment together, and when they felt frisky, the girls tended to keep up a lot of noise. 

      June bit her lip when Piper's fingers trailed along her slit. 

      Piper’s fingers were soft and small. 

      June shivered with anticipation. 

      Piper parted her labia and dipped her fingers inside of June’s warm heat. June shifted down slightly in her seat. She bought her right leg up and rested her foot on the bench, allowing Piper to access her pussy. 

      “That’s perfect,” Piper breathed. She pushed two fingers inside of June. Her core was slippery and wet. Her muscles contracted around Piper’s digits. She withdrew her fingers and gathered June’s honey and brought it to her clit. 

      “Yes,” June hissed. 

      Piper began to draw circles on her clit, teasing her. 

      She didn’t care they were on a public bus. The darkness around them gave them a sense of intimacy, and she was enjoying herself quite immensely.  

      Piper began working her pussy. Her fingers dipped inside June's wet core again. June leaned her head back and exhaled. She wanted to moan but held back. 

      Piper jammed her fingers as far as they would go and used her thumb to brush against June’s clit. June writhed on the seat, thrusting her hips toward Piper’s hands. 

      Piper switched to pumping her two fingers inside of June. 

      Splosh, splosh, splosh. 

      June’s pussy was so wet. 

      “Oh, my,” Piper murmured. She pulled her fingers out, and they were covered with June’s gooey goodness. Piper licked her fingers clean and winked at June. “So good.”

      She slipped those fingers back inside of June and began to pound them in June good. Her other hand came over and started rubbing June’s clit. 

      June bit her lip to keep from moaning aloud where the entire bus would hear her. 

      Splosh, splosh, splosh. 

      Being finger fucked on public transportation had her extremely aroused. June reached up and slid the straps of her dress down, revealing her naked tits. 

      Piper giggled and paused her movements, leaving her fingers inside June. 

      “You’re such a bad girl,” Piper whispered in June’s ear. Her free hand pinched June’s beaded nipple. She withdrew her fingers slightly before shoving them in again. She took them out and offered them June, who greedily sucked them. 

      June sighed, licking her friend’s fingers clean. 

      “All for you, boo,” June chuckled. 

      “Come sit on my lap.” Piper’s eyebrows jerked up and down. 

      June glanced over and found Hot Guy watching them. He didn’t say a word. Her gaze dropped down and saw he was stroking his impressive sized cock. 

      She wasn’t sure if he could see her face, but she tossed him a wink. She guided her leg over and straddled Piper. 

      Her bestie reached up and cupped her breasts and guided the first one to her face. June held on to the back of the chair while Piper bathed her tits with her tongue. Her friend sucked and gently bit her nipples. 

      She blew out a deep breath, holding back a moan. It was getting hard to do that. Her hips rotated against Piper’s stomach. 

      “I want your pussy on mine so bad,” Piper whispered. She slid a finger down and began stroking June’s clit again. June leaned down and covered Piper’s lips with hers. Their kiss was deep and full of tongue. 

      Piper’s free hand cupped June’s tit. She pinched and twisted June’s nipple. A shot of electricity raced down to June’s clit. Her sensitive bud was being rubbed perfectly. June’s hips moved in slow circles as she rode Piper’s hand. 

      “I want yours in my mouth,” June admitted, her lips brushing Piper’s. 

      “As soon as we get home, we are going to my house where I can fuck your brains out,” Piper giggled. 

      “Promise?” June moaned. She bit her lip and prayed no one heard them. The last thing she needed was for them to be put out the bus in the middle of nowhere for indecent exposure. 

      “You know I never go back on my word.” Piper began rubbing her clit even harder. Her core clenched, and June wished she had something to fill her pussy. 

      “This feels so good. I wish we had a dildo or something,” June whispered. 

      “Hot guy is watching us,” Piper murmured, her gaze locked on him. June turned her attention and found him still observing us. 

      “Should we invite him over? We have room,” June murmured. “He shouldn’t have to sit over there alone.”

      “We’re friendly and don’t bite,” Piper slipped her hand from June’s pussy. She lifted the dress and tucked it into itself at June’s back. June might as well have taken it off. Her tits were out, and so were her pussy and now ass. 

      Piper slid over to the window and motioned for him to come. 

      He paused his stroking and held on to his cock. He pointed to himself, and they both nodded. Piper patted the middle seat. He stood up and walked over to them and sat down. 

      “Hey, girls,” his deep voice rumbled, sending a chill down June’s spine. “Can I help you with something?”

      “You sure can. My friend and I were looking for a hard cock, and it looks like you have one readily available,” Piper quipped. 

      “That I do,” he chuckled. He slid his jeans down farther. June’s eyes dropped down to his massive cock. It was thick and erect. Her hand immediately went to it. She trailed her fingers along the long shaft and felt her pussy gush a little more. She tried to wrap her fingers around it and barely could get her hand all around it. 

      “Just what I need,” June murmured. 

      Piper’s hand joined hers, and their eyes met for a brief moment. She hoped he had stamina and could be quiet and not alert the other passengers of what was going on at the back of the bus. They both would be trialing out this monster.

      She slid off June’s lap and straddled Hot Guy. She lifted up while he held the base of his cock to keep it steady. 

      He ran the tip of his cock through her folds and released a curse. 

      “Damn, girl. You’re so fucking wet,” he muttered. He faced Piper. “You got her this way?”

      “Hell, yeah. My bestie here has good pussy,” Piper said. She guided Hot Guy’s face to hers and proceeded to kiss him while June impaled herself on his cock. 

      She squeezed her eyes shut as his dick spread her pussy out farther than it has ever been. None of her previous men or any of her dildos was this wide. 

      Inch by inch, he filled her until he was buried to the hilt in her. 

      “Jesus,” she whispered. 

      With practiced precision, she knew this was going to have to be a slow and quiet fuck. June lifted up before sliding back down. She bit her lip to keep from moaning. 

      She’d never outright fucked a stranger before. One night stands she’d had in the past, but a random guy where she didn’t know his name? 

      This was the first. 

      And it was so damn good.

      She opened her eyes and found his one hand buried in between Piper’s legs. Her friend had one foot resting on the chair, so she was completely open to him. 

      June’s movements began to quicken. 

      His cock was so thick that every time she moved, it brushed her clit. The friction had her orgasm racing for her. 

      His other hand cupped her ass. He began assisting her, guiding her up and down on his dick. 

      He tore his mouth from Piper and focused on her tits. He captured a nipple with his teeth, rolling it with his tongue. 

      Piper was writhing in the chair beside them as he fingered her. 

      The man apparently had a unique talent in multitasking. 

      His hips began to thrust up, sending his cock farther inside of her. She wrapped her arms around his neck and held on for dear life. 

      He began fucking her harder, and it was the last straw for June. 

      “I’m about to cum,” she gasped. Thankfully she didn’t shout it but whispered her announcement. Hot Guy released her tit and pulled her head to him. He slammed his mouth on hers, forcing his tongue inside of her mouth. 

      Her body detonated. 

      Tremors wracked her body, but Hot Guy wasn’t done with her. He continued pumping his cock in her. 

      His muscles tightened, and a silent grunt escaped him. He finally grew still, his cock buried fully in June as his hot cum filled her. 

      “Fuck, she wasn’t lying,” Hot Guy murmured, resting his face in between her naked breasts. “You do have some good ass pussy.”

      June and Piper chuckled. 

      “Just so you know. My friend needs a good hard cock too,” June whispered in his ear. He looked up at her with a crooked grin on his face. She could already feel him hardening inside of her. She slipped off his cock and rested back on his legs. Her back was supported by the seats in front of them. 

      Piper gripped his cock, still slick from June’s cum. He bent down and kissed Piper. June reached down and helped Piper stroke his hardening member. 

      Warm trails of his cum escaped her pussy. She grinned, loving the feeling of a man's thick release running out of her and down her legs. She reached in between her legs and gathered it up on her fingers. 

      “Here Piper. Taste it,” she whispered. 

      Piper broke the kiss and sucked her fingers. A small moan slipped from her bestie. 

      “Fuck, that’s hot,” he murmured watching Piper suck his cum from June’s fingers. His cock was hard as a rock again. 

      He was ready. 

      “Let’s switch, bestie,” June whispered. 

      The girls switched seats. June glanced around the bus, and no one was paying them any attention. She turned back to find Piper already riding Hot Guy. June reached over and freed Piper’s tits so Hot Guy could have them.

      June leaned into Hot Guy and brought his lips to hers. She would first kiss him before allowing him to turn to Piper’s pretty boobs.

      Her hand slipped along his legs, and she arrived at his balls. His body shuddered as she began to fondle them. 

      “Shit,” he breathed, closing his eyes. His head rested back along the seat. Piper was slowly rising and falling on his cock. He held on to Piper’s ass, helping her.

      June grinned, meeting the gaze of her friend. 

      Piper was right.

      A road trip home would be fun. 
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