

The four women lounged around the pool, the warm California sun creating sparkles on the surface of the water. Rachel stretched and twisted her body, feeling tension in her back leave her. It felt good being by the pool and just relaxing for once. When John was still at home, they always seemed to start fighting about something. They would fight about money, or the kids. Sometimes it just felt nice to be away from him. When John told her that he was going to be gone on business for the weekend, she was eager to watch him pack his bags.


Rachel laid on the cool plastic of her beach chair and looked out at the green hills all around her. This was a million dollar view from a three million dollar house. She looked over at the friends that she had over, all laid out on beach chairs that matched her own.


There was Wendy with long brown hair and a natural chest that just wouldn’t stop. Even after having a few kids, her stomach was still trim with a nice set of round tits on top. Rachel was jealous whenever she looked down at her own boobs.


Then there was Kimberly. Her husband was in Mexico and he was gone for more than half the year, working out deals on both sides of the border. She didn’t need anymore of a tan, but still lounged outside with the rest of the ladies, taking in the sun and sipping on a cocktail that Rachel had one of the maids prepare.


Lastly, Alison rounded out the group to a total of four. She was quite pretty. Barely spoke a word when she was around them. Rachel sometimes thought that she didn’t really like the group, but she showed up to every luncheon and brunch that she was invited to. Rachel had decided she was just shy, not used to living a fast and high powered lifestyle.


After all, Alison had just recently come into money through her husband. He was one of those computer geeks that struck it big in Silicon Valley. He stayed locked up in his office all day coding and sipping on coffee. He rarely paid much attention to Alison, even though she was drop dead gorgeous. With long brown and blonde hair, her trim little body would be the envy of any rich housewife.


Alison was the only one that wasn’t drinking today. Instead, she was content to listen to the rest of them chatter and gossip as she stared out at the exquisite view. Rachel smirked, calling over one of the maids to her side.


“Rosita, come over her now.”


The maid set down her rag and Windex and sauntered over, anxious to do whatever Rachel asked. Once Rosita joined them, Rachel sat up in her beach chair, looking her up and down. Her uniform was a bit wrinkled, but she would let that go for today. She had other things in mind since she was getting bored.


“Rosita, I want you to make my friend Alison here a drink. Make it a margarita actually. One of the blue ones with lots of ice. I don’t know what it’s called but just make it fast.”


Alison tried to object, holding up her hand. “I just wanted to lounge by the pool today. It is only 10:30. I never start drinking this early.”


The other girls in the group of four chuckled, holding up their brightly colored drinks. Wendy turned to her, her voice slightly slurred from imbibing three cocktails already.


“Alison, do you think you are better than the rest of us? Get a least one drink. I am already on my 4th and I am fine.”


Kimberly slapped her upper arm with an open palm. “Wendy, you are very far from fine right now. You couldn’t drive back home right now if the speed limit was 10 mph.”


Wendy looked down at her oversized margarita glass and shrugged. “I can always walk home from here Kimberly. We all live in the same damn neighborhood. Really wish something would happen around here.”


Wendy went back to her drink, mulling over what the other girls had said to her. Almost as an afterthought, she decided that she shouldn’t be the only girl that was drunk in their group.


“Rosita, bring Alison two drinks. We need her to make up for lost time. I can’t be the only lush in this group.”


Once again, Alison tried to politely object but Wendy was already past the point of being polite. She shushed Alison and made a sweeping motion with her hand toward the maid. Everybody was smiling and having a great time, a buzz flowing through the group.


“Get along and head to the kitchen. Vamanos Rosita. Get going. Adios.”


Wendy giggled at the little Spanish that she knew. All her filters were off as she turned herself back toward the view of the green hills and large houses that dotted the landscape in front of them. She sighed, throwing up her hands and splashing liquor on her red bikini.


“This is boring ladies. Nothing ever happens. We just meet every other day and start drinking earlier and earlier. Is this all we have to look forward to?”


Kimberly snatched the drink from her hand before she could spill even more everywhere. She sat it down on the glass table between both of them. The white, glass table was modern in design, sleek and streamlined like the whole mansion.


“Wendy, I think you need a hobby,” said Kimberly as she set her glass down as well. “Have you thought about knitting or walking dogs?”


Wendy giggled which quickly turned into laughing so loud the pool cleaner turned around in shock.


“You think I am going to take up knitting? Fat chance of that ever happening. Do I look like I am past the age of retirement?”


Kimberly just smiled, folding her arms across her chest and enjoying the view. She was just on her second drink, but if she kept going, she would most likely be getting into another loud argument with Wendy. Like clockwork, they always got into a yelling match. It could be about anything, even the right shoes to wear for a beach trip.


Rachel rolled her eyes and stretched again, enjoying the way the sun felt against her skin. These women were so spoiled. Their only concerns now were how many drinks they could get down and trying to win petty arguments. Rachel was ready for something exciting to happen. She wanted to shake things up in a big way.


Picking up her beach chair, she set it back down next to Alison, giving her a little poke on the arm.


“How is it going today Alison? Are my friends treating you right?”


Alison looked up at her and shrugged. She picked up her phone from the glass table set up beside her and began reading the news. Rachel looked on with mock sadness on her face.


“What’s wrong Alison? You don’t want to talk with your friends? Is something bothering you?”


Alison set down her phone in her lap, looking up at Rachel. 


“Everything is wrong Rachel. We are drinking at 10:30 while our rich husbands are off probably screwing every housekeeper and masseuse they can get their hands on. Doesn’t that bother you knowing that your husband is never home?”


There was a prolonged silence as several jaws dropped in the group and everyone looked at Alison.


Wendy sniffed and looked away. “Somebody needs to take the edge off and start drinking. There is no place for an outburst like that.”


Alison just shook her head. “No Wendy. You are just drowning all your problems in those giant margarita glasses. Nothing gets done. Nothing gets solved. We can’t keep going like this.”


Kimberly looked over at Alison and placed a hand on her thigh. “Honey, it sounds like you just need to get fucked good. If you want, I know just the guy. He doesn’t charge much and he is very discrete.”


Alison turned away from the group, her arms folded over in front of her chest. She sniffled a few times before accepting both drinks that the maid brought over for her. Sticking the curly straw in her mouth, she downed half of the margarita in just a few long sips from her straw before tossing the tiny umbrella that came with the drink into the pool. 


Wendy and Kimberly both raised an eyebrow. Alison was usually so quiet and would always refuse any of the drinks that were offered to her. Something was seriously wrong now and they were hesitant to breach the subject. 


Rachel watched as Alison put on her designer sunglasses to cover up the fact that she was crying, tiny rivulets streaming down her round cheeks now. She felt bad for Alison even though they didn’t know each other very well. It was difficult to watch anyone sobbing right next to them.


Without thinking, Rachel quietly took Alison by the arm and pulled her up from the beach chair. She sat down quietly and gently pulled Alison into her lap like she would with a small child.


Alison didn’t resist as she sat in Rachel’s lap, tiny streams of tears slowly dripping off her chin. Wendy and Kimberly both looked on with amusement, but they said nothing, content to just watch the show. Rachel ran her manicured nails through Alison’s hair, stroking her near the top of her head. She rubbed her upper arm and whispered something in her ear.


After a few moments, Alison was finally able to compose herself and wipe the wet spots from her face. She sniffed loudly and cleared her throat before taking another long swig of her giant margarita. In just thirty seconds, the margarita was done and she began on the second one. Wendy smirked a bit and added her own margarita to the glass table next to Alison.


“Here, you can have mine as well,” said Wendy. “I don’t need anymore liquor in me until tonight. I can’t be the only lush in this group. I still need to maintain some semblance of having a normal life.”


Alison accepted the drink without any objections, glumly looking out at the fantastic view in front of her.


“Guys,” said Alison with a shaky voice, “I am pretty sure my husband is cheating on me. He never touches me anymore. We don’t even kiss. He is always gone for weeks at a time and sometimes, we don’t even text each other. I think he has another woman in his life.”


Wendy snorted and crossed her arms out in front of her. “I think all of our husbands are cheating on us. They view it as their right in some weird way after they put us up in these giant homes. The house just becomes a prison after awhile.”


Alison nodded. “I feel like even if I caught him cheating, he wouldn’t be sorry about it. He just keeps telling me how hard his job is and how much is expected from him. I didn’t sign up for this. When we were dating, he was so different and now, nothing. The love has gone out of everything.”


Rachel quietly agreed with her, running her hands through Alison’s hair. Alison had finally stopped crying and put her designer sunglasses off to the side with her empty margarita glass. Rachel hugged Alison from behind, giving her a quick peck on the back of the neck to soothe her friend.


“Everything is going to be ok Alison,” said Rachel lovingly. “If you aren’t getting the love you need in your marriage, you need to just find it elsewhere.”


“What do you mean?” said Alison looking down at Rachel’s arms around her thin waist. “Are you saying I should cheat on him? I could never do that. I am not that type of girl.”


Wendy laughed and slapped Kimberly on the back, pointing at Alison. “Look at little miss good girl here. Even when her husband cheats on her, she doesn’t do anything to get even. No wonder he walks all over you. You don’t even put up a fight or try to get even.”


Alison looked over at Wendy, pointing her finger in Wendy’s face. “That might work for you, but don’t do stuff like that. That is just…wrong!”


Rachel held Alison back, keeping her tied up in a warm embrace. She pet the top of her head, whispering consolingly into her ear.


“Alison, just relax. We can make everything ok. Do you want me to make everything ok?”


Alison nodded, still distraught over the revelation that she had just revealed to everyone. She wasn’t used to opening up and it had taken a lot out of her. Rachel waited for her to relax before passing her another full margarita.


“I want you to drink a least three of these and just loosen up ok Alison? I need you to relax for me. Can you do that?”


Rachel was speaking to Alison like she was a little child, but Alison didn’t seem to notice. She just knocked back the whole margarita, chugging it down and wiping the back of her hand across her face. Rachel gave her another drink which also promptly disappeared.


Alison was much more loose now, smiling and cuddling up next to Rachel. Rachel began to massage her neck and back, using her fingers to relax her tight muscles. Once Alison had turned into a puddle in her arms, Rachel gave her a small kiss on the back of the neck. Alison didn’t respond so Rachel kissed her again, this time on the cheek.


Alison snuggled up to Rachel as Kimberly and Wendy looked on. Wendy looked very interested in the action that was playing out in front of her as her hand went to her bikini-covered crotch. She began to press a few fingers into the fabric of her black thong, rubbing her clit through the material.


Rachel nuzzled Alison, letting her know that some people still cared about her. She took Alison by the chin and turned her face to the side. Gently, she gave Alison a quick kiss on the lips. Alison moaned, her lips separating and her pink tongue coming out. Her eyes were closed as Rachel moved in for a second kiss. This one lasted much longer than the first.


When Rachel pulled away, Alison’s eyes flew open in shock. “Did you just kiss me Rachel?” she asked.


Rachel nodded, her hand beginning to drift down to Alison’s bikini top. Her hand reached the top of her breast when Alison spun around. What was happening? This was all so new. Was everyone fine with this?


“I’m not gay. What are doing? I don’t kiss girls!”


“Apparently you do,” laughed Wendy as she continued to play with her pussy through the fabric of her bikini bottom. Kimberly also seemed turned on by the hot scene that was unfolding in front of her. Both of her nipples were hard and stiff even though it was a warm day in the California summer.


Alison struggled against Rachel, pushing her away. “I can’t do this. I can’t be turning gay just because my husband is cheating on me now.”


Rachel let her stand up, no longer holding the fit woman in her arms and nuzzling her neck.


“You don’t turn gay Alison. You just…experiment. I can help you through this, but you need to let me in.”


Wendy spread her legs wide and continued to play with herself as she stared at Alison. “You need to let all of us in. We could really help you with all this, but you need to lose the stick up your butt.”


Kimberly bit her lip and nodded toward Alison. “I could help you remove that stick from your ass if you promise to let me put it back inside you again. Maybe we would find a better place for it.”


Alison looked around at the group of three women, shocked by what she was hearing.


“All of you guys are gay? I never knew that. You are all married. You have husbands.”


Wendy smiled and stood up, pulling her bikini bottom to the ground to reveal a glistening and freshly shaved pussy. She kicked her bottom away without thinking, sitting back on her pool chair and spreading her legs open.


“We are all married,” said Wendy, “That doesn’t mean we are dead. We still have…needs that our husbands can’t help us with. I have permission to take care of things with my friends and so does Kimberly.”


Kimberly nodded and undid the clasp on Wendy’s top as Wendy turned to face the pool. Kimberly looked over her shoulder as she began to massage Wendy’s heavy breasts.


“You need to learn how to just let go Alison. Why don’t you just let us play with you for an afternoon and you can see if you like it.”


Alison stuttered, trying to find her words as she watched the two women embrace each other and undress right in front of her eyes. She turned to Rachel, so many questions on her lips as Rachel pulled her into a hot and passionate kiss. Alison didn’t pull away as Rachel began to explore her body with her free hand, allowing Rachel’s hand to roam down her lower back and slowly start to pull her swimsuit bottom down.


Alison had both hands at her sides, her mind trying to comprehend what was happening all around her and at the same time what was happening to her. She had gone from worrying about her cheating dog husband to making out with her next-door neighbor who was now pulling her swimsuit bottom to her ankles.


“Step out of your bottoms love,” said Rachel inbetween passionate kisses. Alison obeyed, kicking her bottoms to the side and leaving her small pussy lips exposed. Rachel took full advantage of her now that her crotch was no longer covered, sliding her middle finger back and forth between her cunt lips. Alison moaned, getting caught up in the passion. Her head twisted around, the feeling of not being touched in so long finally getting to her.


Alison watched as Wendy and Kimberly finished undressing each other, both of them locked in a hot session of swapping saliva. Wendy appeared to be the more dominant one as she gripped down hard on both of Kimberly’s ass cheeks, pulling in the smaller woman and pressing her pussy hair against Wendy.


Watching two women about to have sex just a few feet away from her was strange, but at the same time, Alison found it very arousing. Everything about this scenario was crazy, but she didn’t push Rachel away as she dipped her head down and began to suck on her erect nipples.


It had been several months since she had any physical contact and it seemed like Rachel knew all the right buttons to press. She was never rough or in a hurry as she fondled Alison’s breasts and bare pussy. Rachel wasn’t only concerned with her own orgasm. It was nice being with someone that cared more about her getting off. Alison felt herself slowly responding, kissing Rachel back and slipping her tongue past Rachel’s lips when she was feeling frisky.


This turned on Rachel even more as she broke away from the kiss and pushed Alison down into the white beach chair.


“Spread your legs for me Alison. We are going to make your first experience one that you will never forget.”


Alison felt her face go red as she realized that her nice tits were fully exposed now and she was naked. She didn’t even remember having her swim top taken off she was so wrapped up in the hot make out session. Not wanting to disappoint Rachel, Alison spread herself open wide, her now glistening pink pussy shining in the warm sunlight.


Rachel licked her lips as she saw the wet pink pussy in front of her, but she resisted. She had something more devious in mind for her horny friend.


“Rosita,” said Alison snapping her fingers, “I want you over here right now.”


Rosita appeared, her eyes going wide as she saw the scene around her. She wasn’t used to being called to duty only to find several women engaged in steamy group sex. She tripped a little on the stone around the pool as she approached Rachel.


“Yes ma’am. Can I get you and your friends some lubricants or toys?”


“No Rosita. That will come later. Right now, I want you to be the toy for my friend Alison here. She has never been with a woman so she has never known the delight of having a woman pleasure her with her mouth. I want you to suck her clit until she comes in your mouth. Do like we practiced together. I want my friend to get off in your mouth. We both know that is what you are into babe”
  

Rosita seemed to hesitate to get down between Alison’s legs. She twisted her washrag between her fists, shifting her weight back and forth.


“Ma’am, when I lick you between your legs at night, that was supposed to be secret. I can’t become your personal whore for all your friends. It ends between you and me. You can’t use me like this.” The maid was trying to take a stand, but at the same time, Rosita was getting wet just watching all of this happen. She didn’t want people to think she was a lesbian, but this was getting her very wet to watch the wealthy women fuck.


Rachel stood with her arms on her hips, completely naked and defiant. She picked up her phone and began to dial a number. “Rosita, we both know that you keep some girls on the side for a little fun. Maybe you thought I didn’t know about all that. Just come and have fun with us and then we can make you orgasm as well honey.”


Rosita held out her hands in surrender. “No please Mrs. Rachel. Don’t do that. I will get your friend off. I will suck her clit.” Rosita looked at all the exposed twats that were around the pool. This was so hot that she wanted to get with each and everyone of the women that were looking so sexy right now. Rosita licked her lips and felt small drips in her underwear.


Rachel smiled, putting her phone back on the glass table next to several empty margarita glasses.


“I am glad you understand your position Rosita. Now I want you naked in two minutes. You better have a shaved pussy down there like I instructed you.”


Rosita nodded, pulling her work uniform off and leaving it in a heap by the pool. She fetched a red and white pillow from a nearby armchair and set it between Alison’s legs as she got ready to eat her heated snatch. Rosita was ready to go and was happy to be ordered to lick some slick pussy.


It was obvious Alison didn’t feel comfortable being licked by another woman down there for the first time, but Rachel just stroked her hair and told her that Rosita would get her off better than anyone else there.


“She is a good little cunt licker, don’t worry about that Alison. I trained her myself. When she goes down on you, she always does a good job, because she knows her job depends on it.” Rosita laughed at the joke and rubbed her fingers over the exposed bush that was presented.


Alison smiled, spreading herself open wider and giving the maid better access to her hot box. She was already so wet at the idea of receiving oral sex. She hadn’t had someone go down on her since she was in college. Her bastard husband certainly didn’t see the need since he was only concerned with his own climax. This sexy little maid was just what she needed.


Rosita started off slow, gently licking at her outer lips, pushing her tongue just barely into her folds of pink. Alison cooed softly, the new experience of having a woman eat her out sending shivers down her spine. Rosita just smiled, using her hands to push Alison’s thighs farther apart. She flicked her tongue against Alison’s little clit, licking at it and nibbling at her puffy outer cunt lips. Rosita was enjoying everything about this including the smell and the taste of a fresh pussy on her lips.


Something took hold of Alison as she grabbed Rosita by the hair, pulling her in tight and grinding her clit along her pink tongue. Alison reached down and spread her own pussy lips, exposing her hot hole and giving Rosita a better angle to suck on her clit. Rosita pushed her nose up between the pink folds of Alison’s hot twat, breathing in the heady scent of this woman who was having her first hot girl encounter. The scent spurred Rosita on even more as she began to furiously start lapping up the clear fluid leaking out of Alison’s hot hole, gulping down all the fluid that was flowing out onto her face.


Rosita continued her oral assault, searching with her tongue for even more of the fluid that was streaming out of Alison’s shiny cunt. Alison squirmed back and forth, her senses overwhelmed by feelings of steamy oral pleasure. She looked over to her left and saw that Wendy and Kimberly were engaged in the same sex act. Wendy had her legs spread wide and was rubbing her pussy all over Kimberly’s tongue which was tucked up inside her hot folds. In fact, Wendy had a pink tongue getting speared right into her molten hot box.


The visual scene of watching the women fuck each other next to her seemed to be a catalyst for her own pleasure. Alison kept watching Kimberly eat Wendy out which intensified her own experience. Rosita continued to tongue her small clit, flicking her tongue back and forth over the small nubbin, pushing Alison closer and closer to the edge.


Rachel appeared next to her, stroking her hair and smiling down at her.


“Are you enjoying my maid’s tongue Alison? I knew you would like her. I trained her to do this over many nights and now she can pleasure all of my friends. Do you have anything to tell me know Alison?”


“Thank you,” choked out Alison, her chest heaving as her orgasm approached like a runaway train. Rosita sucked on two fingers and was now slowly moving them upside her while she sucked on her clit with her full lips. The suction created around her sensitive clit was driving her insane with pleasure to the point that she thought she might pass out.


Rachel watched as the hot scene kept going, giving Alison’s shoulder a little squeeze.


“Well Alison,” said Rachel as she straddled Alison’s face from a standing position, “I think you owe me something as well. We are friends now after all. I have my trained clit sucker service you and now you can service me as well. Consider this payment for having my maid lick out your sweet little core.”


Rachel stood over Alison as Rosita continued to suckle on her engorged clit and push her fingers in and hot of her hot hole. Alison didn’t know what to do at first as she looked up at Rachel’s dripping cunt lips. Rachel was kind though and gently used her fingers to prod her face toward her most private area, waiting there with her legs spread wide, one foot on either side of the beach chair. “Suck that clit baby.”


Alison craned her neck and ran her tongue down the length of her friend’s pussy lips, letting the wet tip trace the space between the two puffy outer lips. Rachel moaned and scratched the top of her head to let her know that she was doing a good job. Emboldened, Alison let her tongue slip deeper into the crack between the two puffy outer lips, hot girl cum dripping into her open mouth and onto her waiting tongue.


She noted that her friend tasted like a combination of vanilla and honey, sweet nectar gracing her wriggling tongue. Alison swallowed down the secreted liquid and moaned with pleasure. Her friend tasted so good like she was sucking out liquid candy from her bare cunt.


Rosita also watched the inexperienced Alison as she ate out her friend. Rosita began to imitate her movements, slowly moving her tongue from the crack of Alison’s ass, all the way up to her pussy hair. Rosita slowly twisted her two fingers inside Alison, creating a corkscrew motion inside her, grinding her slim fingers against the pink walls of her pussy.


Alison cried out in extreme pleasure, her pussy on fire with need now. Rachel saw the need on her friends face and dismounted from her position. She crouched down next to Rosita and ran her fingers up Alison’s thigh as Rosita continued to pump her fingers in and out of her clutching hole.


“You need both of us between you legs Alison. We are both going to get you to come.”


Rosita sucked hard on Alison’s pink clit as Rachel slid her tongue up her inner thigh to her honey hole. There was no hesitation as Rachel pushed her rigid tongue through both sets of pussy lips into her wanton cunt hole, joining Rosita’s fingers inside of her and stretching her tight walls out even more.


Rosita withdrew her probing fingers, allowing Rachel to push her tongue farther up inside Alison. As Alison’s tongue squirmed higher and higher up her quivering pink tunnel, Rosita pushed her sticky fingers inside Alison’s mouth, invading her space and wiping wet girl juices onto her waiting tongue.


Alison surprised everyone as she sucked on Rosita’s fingers, pulling her own girl juices down into her stomach. When Rosita pulled her hand back, Alison smacked her lips and ran her tongue all over the edges of her mouth. She liked the way she tasted and wanted more.


With still wet fingers, Rosita reached up and began to tweak on her small but stiff nipples, playing with her left tit while she slurped away on her exposed clit. The combination of having the maid pressing on her nipple while she lashed at her clit with her tongue was almost enough to make Alison come, but coupled with Rachel’s tongue pushing further and further into her love tunnel finally made the dam burst. It all came out in a spray of warm liquid.


Letting out a cry like a little puppy, Alison winced as the pleasure reached a point that was so intense that it rocked her completely to her core. Waves of hot pleasure cascaded up through her crotch, sending intense signals to her brain. Her head jerked back and forth, as the team of Rosita and Rachel pushed her climax even higher in intensity.


Hot girl juices began to froth up inside her, dumping fluid onto Rachel’s tongue and splashing onto Rosita’s chin as she continued to wrap her tongue around her pulsing clit. Alison never knew such feelings could be reached as both of the women continued to bathe her crotch in saliva and hot strokes from the wicked tongues.


After a full minute, Alison jerked away, closing her thighs to further advancements. The pleasure had been so intense, that it had left her clit oversensitive. Just the breeze from the outside air felt like it was too much for her to handle right now. Did these women do this all the time?


Rachel straightened up, pulling on her bikini again as she dismissed her maid.


“How do you feel now Alison?” she said as she shrugged on her top.


Alison stretched and smiled, letting the warm sun play across her nude body. She was still in a post orgasmic haze as she gazed out over the green hills.


“I feel much better now Rachel. I didn’t know friends could be so…valuable in this city.”


“You would be surprised what we can do for you,” said Rachel as she let her nails scrape down the side of Alison’s arm. “We are always here to help out a friend. Why don’t we make some plans with the rest of the girls for next weekend?” Wendy looked like she was about to pass out right now from another teeth shaking orgasm that would shoot right through her body like she grabbed a live wire. 

“You are on babe.”


TO BE CONTINUED
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