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      Hailey Little, get a hold of yourself! she snapped to herself.

      Her momma had instilled better home training in her, and she was losing every single lesson she'd ever learned.

      It was considered rude to stare.

      But Hailey couldn’t control herself. Sitting on the bottom of the stairs of the house she shared with her best friend, Kammi, she watched the two women talk in the living room. They were waiting for Kammi’s boyfriend, Jude to show up, then they would be off to a party.

      The caramel beauty standing not too far from her was one of the prettiest women she’d ever seen. She wore a black dress that had spaghetti straps, and it molded to her chest. It didn’t leave much to the imagination, and Hailey’s was currently running wild.

      No bra.

      She gulped.

      Lord have mercy.

      The woman’s plump mounds made Hailey’s hands itch. She wanted to slide those thin straps off her shoulders and reveal the goodness being hidden behind the tiny scrap of material. Hailey’s eyes continued their downward journey and found the dress flared out and stopped mid-thigh. One good country wind would blow it up and reveal everything.

      She could feel herself become aroused with just looking at the woman. Their town was located in the middle of Texas. Hailey would have to admit they didn’t have many Black residents and the ones who lived there were almost considered family.

      No, this woman was certainly new to town. Her body screamed sex appeal, and it had Hailey’s attention.

      The woman was standing speaking with Kammi who had invited her to the country for a weekend. They knew each other from the city when Kammi had gone to college. This weekend was Country Jam. People from all around Texas and the neighboring states flocked into town for this event. Three nights of country music’s finest came to perform for the masses. Tonight was the first concert, and it was sure to be packed.

      “Hailey!” Kammi called her name. She blinked and turned her gaze back to Kammi seeing her motion for Hailey to join them. “Get your butt over here. Don’t be shy. I want you to meet, Nandi.”

      No drooling on your best friend’s company.

      “Hello,” she smiled, arriving at their side. She held out her hand and was mesmerized by Nandi’s grin.

      “Hi. I love your accent,” Nandi laughed, squeezing her hand.

      Hailey felt her heart race with the jolt of electricity that slid along her arm. She wondered if Nandi experienced it too. They released each other’s hands and Hailey instantly missed the soft smoothness of Nandi’s.

      “People around here don’t have accents,” Hailey teased, laying her drawl on strong. She tucked her thick, blonde hair behind her ear and felt her cheeks warm. It was a long-standing joke whenever someone from the city spoke of the way they talked. But with Nandi saying she loved it, Hailey would continue to thicken her drawl.

      “I really want you two to get to know each other. I have my city bestie and country bestie with me!” Kammi jumped up and down. Her dark hair flowing around her shoulders.

      “A friend of yours is a friend of mine,” Nandi laughed and threw a wink Hailey’s way.

      The sound of a ringing phone filled the air.

      “That’s me.” Kammi’s jogged over to the couch and grabbed her cell phone.

      “Your dress is pretty.” Hailey reached for anything to make small talk.

      “Thanks.” Nandi’s warm brown eyes took her breath away. It had been a long time since she’d been this flustered over someone.

      “So how long are you staying in town?” Hailey asked. She took notice of the way Nandi’s eyes slowly assessed her. Her breasts pushed against her blue checkered shirt. Nandi seemed to undress her with her eyes, and Hailey instantly knew the attraction between the two of them were mutual.

      She hadn’t dressed up as fancy as Nandi had. She was a country girl at heart. Checkered shirts tied at the waist and short cutoff shorts were as fancy as she got when going to a concert where they would party the night away.

      “Until Monday,” Nandi replied. They stared at each other before they broke out in giggles. “I feel like I already know you. I’ve heard so much about you that it’s good to finally meet you.”

      “Same here,” Hailey grinned. Ever since Kammi went to college, she would talk non-stop about her city bestie. Over the years she’d seen pictures of Nandi, but none of them could hold a candle to her in person. Hailey and Kammi had grown up next door to each other. She knew her official title was country bestie. “Maybe this weekend we can become close too.”

      Nandi’s eyes darkened. She clearly understood the unspoken offer.

      “I’d like that too.” Nandi’s eyes flickered down to Hailey’s breasts again.

      “You guys! Jude is here! Let’s go party!” Kammi shouted, dancing in place. They all laughed at her silliness.

      It was time to have a great time.

      They walked out the door with Kammi locking up the house behind them. Kammi had talked Hailey into moving in with her when she’d returned from college. She worked in online marketing and twice a week had to drive to Dallas for work. While Kammi had attended college, Hailey had stayed home and helped out on her family’s farm and moonlighted as a bartender a few days a week. Now that she lived with Kammi, she still worked at the bar, but she was now taking a few online classes.

      She followed Nandi down the stairs to Jude’s truck. Nighttime had fallen, and the concert would be starting any minute. It was held at Two Horns Music Center which held outdoor concerts all year round.

      She hopped into the back of Jude’s small pickup with Nandi sliding in behind her.

      “Hello, ladies. Sorry, I don’t have my other truck. It needed a tune-up, so we have little Betsy this weekend,” Jude chuckled.

      “That’s okay, babe,” Kammi leaned across the console and gave him a loud peck on the cheek.

      “This is cozy, but we’ll be fine,” Nandi said. The cab lights turned off when Jude put the car in reverse and pulled out the driveway.

      Hailey took a deep breath taking in Nandi’s scent since they were so close. Their knees brushed each other, and there was no way around it with them in the back of the small truck. Jude turned up the radio with country music blaring through the speakers. He and Kammi began to sing along at the top of their lungs.

      They all laughed and giggled at each other. Jude slowed the truck to make a right turn, and it sent Hailey crashing into Nandi. Neither of the two in the front seats paid them any mind while they continued to perform their hearts out.

      In the darkness, her eyes met Nandi's and her pussy pulsed. They were still flushed against each other in their seats, but neither of them made a move to separate. Hailey’s hand slowly settled on Nandi’s knee. She bit her lip while staring into Nandi’s eyes.

      A small hand rested on top of hers and moved it up higher on her thigh.

      Nandi winked at her.

      Hailey couldn’t wait to see what the night would bring.
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      Nandi Davies couldn’t believe how much fun she was having at the country music festival. It usually wasn’t her first choice in music, but the songs she heard tonight would make their way onto one of her playlists.

      An outdoor concert at night was a great idea. With the dark Texas sky and all the stars providing light, it made it a magical event. There was plenty of drinking, smoking, and dancing to the music.

      She’d lost track of Kammi and Jude a while ago. Hailey was still at her side swaying to the music. They had lawn seats and were surrounded by other groups and couples who were dancing and singing right along with the music. Women were screaming and flashing their breasts at each country star who came out on the stage, but Nandi only had eyes for one country girl.

      Hailey.

      Her think blonde hair hung down her back in waves. Her outfit was simple but sexy. Her blue checkered shirt was tied up in a knot, displaying her soft, creamy belly while her shorts barely covered her ass. Her plump breasts were on display with the full opening of her shirt. Nandi was going crazy wondering if she’d worn a bra.

      The crowd around them was thick, and everyone had been drinking. Nandi had put back a few drinks, but she was nowhere near drunk. They tossed their red plastic cups in a nearby trash can and turned back to the stage.

      “I love this song,” Hailey shouted, a grin on her lips. It was a slow song, and everyone began swaying to the melody with their partners. They looked around and then back at each other and burst out laughing. They didn’t have a partner to dance with, and Hailey shrugged her shoulders. “Will you dance with me?”

      “Why, yes of course!” Nandi made an attempt at a southern drawl that left them in a fit of laughter. Hailey took her hand and spun her around before placing Nandi in front of her. Nandi bit back a groan at the feel of Hailey’s breasts pushed up against her back. Hailey wrapped her arms around her waist, and they began to mimic most of the couples around them.

      The deep baritone voice singing across the airwaves was wooing the crowd. The singer sang of finding his love and holding on to her forever.

      Nandi rotated her hips to brush her ass against Hailey, uncaring if anyone was watching. She pulled her hair off her neck and let it rest on one shoulder. Her eyes took in the crowd around them, and everyone was wrapped up with their mates or drunkenly singing along with the music.

      Soft lips pressed along the back of her neck. Her heart raced to feel Hailey’s hand travel down her abdomen. She could feel her pussy grow slick with the need for the woman holding her.

      To anyone looking, they would appear to be two drunk friends dancing together, but in reality, they were two women scorching hot for each other.  Under cover of night and the massive Texas moon casting a soft light around them, Hailey’s hand disappeared beneath her dress.

      Their movements were in synch with each other as they rocked back and forth. Hailey's hand slid up her thigh causing her body to tremble.

      “You naughty gal,” Hailey whispered. Her lips brushed the back of Nandi’s earlobe. Her fingers had found Nandi’s bare pussy beneath the dress. She cupped Nandi before sliding a single digit in between her slick folds. Hailey stroked Nandi’s clit causing a moan to slip from her lips.

      Nandi hated panties.

      They were a nuisance and always got in the way.

      Tonight she was thrilled she had gone without them.

      “It’s hot down here in Texas,” Nandi replied, thrusting her hips in synch with Hailey’s fingers. Her breasts grew heavy with need. She wanted to strip her dress off, but this was not the place or the time.

      “Come with me.” Hailey murmured, pulling her hand from Nandi’s pussy. She released Nandi and took her hand. Nandi didn’t hesitate in following Hailey through the crowd. She didn’t care who saw them leave, she would trail behind the little blonde country girl anywhere.

      They wound their way through the sea of people and walked up a small hill. Nandi turned and didn’t see anyone looking their way as they disappeared into a dark wooded area. They walked another thirty feet or so until they were hidden away from the world.

      They stopped near a large oak tree and stared at each other. Hailey advanced on her until her back met the hard bark of the tree.

      Without a word, Hailey pressed her body against Nandi’s. She let loose a gasp feeling the country girl's curves against her own. Their breasts were crushed between them as Hailey leaned forward and pressed a kiss against Nandi’s lips.

      She opened her mouth and greedily invited Hailey’s tongue in. Nandi wrapped her arms around Hailey’s neck as her hands gripped Nandi’s hips. She angled her head as the kiss deepened. Off in the distance, the music floated through the air. Nandi was lost in the kiss and the music slowly faded. Their kiss became frantic.

      They both released moans while their hands slid along each other’s body.

      “I’ve wanted to do that since the moment you walked down the stairs,” Nandi admitted, tearing her lips from Hailey’s. In the moonlight, Nandi watched Hailey’s lips turn up into a wide grin.

      “Really? Well, city girl, I’ve wanted to do this since I first saw you.” Her hands came up to Nandi’s shoulders. She hooked Nandi’s shoulder straps of her dress and pulled them down. She remained still as Hailey focused her attention on the unveiling of her tits. She pushed the top of the dress down freeing Nandi’s titties. “Beautiful.”

      Nandi leaned back against the tree relishing in the feel of Hailey cupping her aching mounds. She rolled the tightly budded nipples in between her fingers causing a moan to tear out of Nandi’s lips.

      Nandi’s attention was locked on Hailey pushing her tit up and bathing her nipple with her tongue. Her core clenched as Hailey took her time rolling the stiff nipple with her tongue before sucking the teat into her mouth. Nandi reached up and pushed back her blonde mane so that she could watch the woman suckle her breasts.

      Hailey ensured that the tit was well sucked, licked and nipped before she moved on to the other one.

      “God, this feels so good,” Nandi whispered. She couldn’t think of anything else but the woman currently worshiping her breasts. Thought of the concert or Kammi was far from her mind.

      Her pussy was soaked, pulsating, and needing a release. As if hearing her thoughts, Hailey finished with her second tit. She crushed her mouth to Nandi’s, thrusting her tongue deep inside of Nandi’s mouth. Her tongue met Hailey’s in a passionate kiss.

      Nandi reached up and gripped Hailey’s jaw in her hands as their tongues played each other. She captured Hailey’s tongue and sucked into her mouth. Her hands slid down and found the knot in the front of Hailey’s shirt. She tugged on it, undoing the shirt. She broke the kiss so that she could see if she had been right.

      Hailey’s shirt gave way revealing she had nothing on beneath her shirt. Her creamy breasts were perky. Her nipples were erect and begging for Nandi’s tongue.

      “You’re so sexy,” Nandi murmured. She pulled Hailey to her, leaving no space between them. They rubbed their naked breasts against each other, their moans filling the air. Nandi nipped Hailey’s lip with her teeth, before leaving a trail of kisses along her jawline to her neck.

      Hailey’s hands gripped her waist as she bathed her neck with her tongue. Nandi growled at the taste of Hailey’s soft skin. Nandi's breathes were coming quick from the feel of the woman’s tits brushing against hers. It was an erotic sensation, and it was one that she didn’t want to stop.
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      Hailey dropped to her knees in front of Nandi. Thankfully there was a soft patch of grass to protect her knees. She was in a lust filled haze, and she honestly didn’t care if she got any scrapes or bruises. Tasting Nandi’s cunt would be worth it.

      “I want to taste your pussy,” she murmured, glancing up at Nandi.

      She’d just about lost her marbles when they had been dancing in the crowd. She couldn’t control her hands when she held Nandi in her arms. Her hands moved like they had a mind of their own. Finding Nandi’s bare pussy caused Hailey to lose it.

      She pushed Nandi’s dress up and wished she had more light than the moon. It would have to do for now, but she promised that when they returned to the house, she will have her look and fill of Nandi’s pussy.

      Nandi assisted with holding her dress out the way. With the low light, Hailey found Nandi’s slick core. She leaned forward and licked Nandi’s slit. A groan slipped from her at the first taste of Nandi.

      This had to be one of the sexiest things she’d ever done. Licking pussy out in the woods would officially be checked off her bucket list. She didn’t care if anyone walked past them. They would certainly get to watch a show because Hailey had no plans of stopping until Nandi was creaming on her face.

      Using her hands, she spread Nandi’s labia to reveal her swollen clit. She opened her mouth wide and covered as much of Nandi’s pussy as she could.

      Nandi’s shout was drowned out by the sounds of her own moans. She suckled Nandi’s clit as she’d sucked on her tit.

      She needed more.

      She reached up and positioned Nandi’s leg to rest on her shoulders. This opened Nandi up for Hailey to feast upon her entire pussy. Her tongue dove into between her slit lapping up all the juices that ran out of her. Nandi threaded her fingers into Hailey’s hair guiding her.

      The sensation of Nandi gripping her hair, caused Hailey’s pussy to gush.

      “Hailey. Don’t stop. Don’t stop.” Nandi chanted. Her head was thrown back, and her hips gyrated against Hailey’s face. “Fuck, eat this pussy.”

      Hailey slurped her way along, drinking in all of Nandi’s sweet nectar. The dirty words Nandi whispered, fueled her own. She could feel her own juices drenching her panties while she continued her feast.

      She ran her tongue along the complete length of Nandi’s pussy before latching on to Nandi’s swollen bundle of nerves. She slid her fingers deep inside of Nandi’s core, feeling the slick opening clamp down on her.

      “I knew your pussy would be good,” Hailey muttered. She introduced a second finger and began to finger fuck Nandi while latching back onto her clit. Nandi’s body trembled, and her breathing became labored. Her grip on Hailey’s hair tightened as her cries filled the air.

      Hailey didn’t care if anyone heard them. With the big concert going on, she didn’t think anyone would, but if they did, they could go to hell. She had a beautiful brown woman currently creaming in her mouth, and she wasn’t going to let any of it go to waste.

      Nandi cried out as she reached her release. Hailey drunk in her juices that poured out of her. She lapped it all up. Nandi’s body shook as she came down from her orgasm.

      “Damn, girl. That was amazing,” Nandi breathed, looking down into Hailey’s eyes.

      “Well, I am to please,” Hailey chuckled licking her lips. Nandi was the first black woman she’d ever eaten out, and she’d have to say Nandi was quickly becoming a favorite. Her pussy was so sweet and juicy that if Hailey didn’t be careful, she would become addicted to it.

      “And please me you did,” Nandi murmured. She pushed Hailey back and knelt in front of her. Her hands came up and slid Hailey’s shirt off and spread it on the ground behind her. The earth thankfully was covered in a thick layer of grass.

      Hailey released a gasp when Nandi pushed her down onto her back. She remained still watching Nandi make short work out of the button on her shorts. She lifted her hips as Nandi pulled them off her.

      “You won’t be needing these while I’m in town,” Nandi chuckled, tossing Hailey’s panties into the bushes.

      “Good to know,” Hailey replied with a smile on her lips. Her heart skipped a beat to the knowledge that Nandi was making plans for them for the weekend.

      Her smile slowly faded. Nandi pushed her legs opened wide and straddled Hailey. She gathered her dress and pulled it overhead and sat it beside them. Hailey’s eyes greedily took in the beautiful sight before her.

      “Can I ride you, cowgirl?” Nandi asked, her eyes gazing upon Hailey. She shifted her hips and brushed her slick pussy against Hailey’s.

      “Fuck yeah.” Hailey gripped Nandi’s hips while they shifted. They both released a groan as their clits rubbed against each other. Hailey didn’t waste any time thrusting against Nandi. Her eyes locked on the sway of Nandi’s tits. The creamy brown mounds swayed back and forth before her eyes.

      Nandi leaned over and propped her hands on the ground over Hailey’s head. It was just what Hailey needed to take one of the orbs into her mouth. She sucked hard as they frantically thrust against each other.

      “Hailey,” Nandi whispered, her voice filled with ecstasy. Their movements became frantic as they each raced after their orgasms that were on the horizon.

      “Ride me, city girl,” Hailey muttered against Nandi’s tit. She was loving being fucked out in the open underneath the large Texas moon. They were lost in their own little world in the woods. She could hear the concert going on strong, but it didn’t hold a candle to what was going on in their private section of the woods.

      Hailey could feel their juices coating her thighs. Her hands slid along the curve of Nandi’s ass as she pressed harder against her. The pressure of their pussies gliding along each other had her breaths coming fast. Her lips closed around Nandi’s nipple, needing something in her mouth. Her breaths were labored with each motion. They rocked their hips against each other in perfect harmony.

      “I’m coming,” Nandi cried out. Her body shuddered against Hailey’s as they moved faster. Hailey cried out as she reached her release with Nandi. They paused, pressing their pussies against each other as the shock waves coursed through their bodies.

      Nandi fell onto Hailey, her labored breaths meeting Hailey’s ears. Hailey wrapped her arms around Nandi, not wanting her to move. She loved the feel of their naked flesh against her. Her soft body was made for Hailey, and she knew that she wasn’t going to be able to just walk away from Nandi. What was between them was too hot to let go. She’d have to find some way to keep her sexy caramel lover in her life.
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      “Where were you guys?” Kammi asked, her words slurred.

      “We were walking around. You two left us,” Hailey laughed.

      “Yes, so we figured we would get to know each other with drinks and country music since you love birds ditched us,” Nandi commented, following Kammi and Jude back to his truck. Kammi’s steps were definitely that of a tipsy woman. Jude had to practically hold her up as they strolled to the vehicle.

      It took everything she had to free herself from the sexy body of Hailey. They had quickly got dressed and made sure they looked decent. It took a little longer than expected since their lips kept finding their way to each other. Even walking back with Kammi and Jude, it was hard for Nandi to not touch Hailey. Their eyes met and her pussy pulsed with just the thought of what they had done in the woods.

      “Well, I’ll get you, girls, safely home,” Jude announced. They arrived at the truck. He helped the very drunk Kammi in the front while Nandi and Hailey climbed into the small back seats.

      “I don’t want to go home Jude,” Kammi pouted. He shut the door, and they all chuckled. He jogged over to the driver side and slid into the truck. “Let me spend the night with you, babe. I’ll make it worth your while.”

      Nandi and Hailey snickered at their friend’s drunken proposition.

      “What about Nandi? She came all this way to spend time with you—”

      “Hailey can entertain her until I come home tomorrow.” Kammi whipped her head around. “Do you mind, country bestie?”

      “Of course, Kammi.” Hailey’s eyes met Nandi’s in the dark. “I would love to keep Nandi busy for you.” Kammi celebrated, dancing in her chair while Jude snorted. Neither understanding the underlying offer.

      “Fine. You can sleep this one off at my house.” He put the keys in the ignition and started the vehicle. There was a lot of traffic from everyone leaving the concert at the same time.

      Nandi glanced over at Hailey and found her staring at her. Nandi’s eyes flickered to Jude and found him concentrating in the concert traffic.

      Hailey rested her hand on Nandi’s knee. She bit her lip to keep from smiling. She didn’t want to alert Jude to anything that may be going on in his back seat while he was driving. It had taken them an hour to get to the fairgrounds, and with the traffic they were up against, there was no telling how long it would take to get back.

      Jude turned the radio on but unlike before he kept it down low. Kammi’s head rolled along her headrest denoting she was fast asleep.

      She pulled the front of her dress up out of the way. In the darkness, no one would know but her and Hailey. She turned her head, and their eyes met. She winked at Hailey who smiled at her. Her soft hand slid up Nandi’s thighs and was unrestricted. With her dress out the way, Nandi spread her legs as wide as she could and scooted down slightly. She acted as if she were tired so should Jude glance in his rearview mirror, he wouldn’t question anything.

      Hailey boldly brought her hand up to Nandi’s mound. She cupped it, sliding a finger in between Nandi’s slit. Her middle finger stroked Nandi’s clit.

      Nandi blew out a deep breath softly not wanting to alert Jude. She peaked and found him concentrating on the road.

      She brazenly thrust her hips forward against Hailey’s hand. Nandi had to remind herself to not make a sound. It was tough to do as Hailey began rubbing her clit in smooth and steady strokes. Her slickness seeped from her core.

      As if sensing it, Hailey paused her motions and dipped her fingers further in between Nandi’s legs. She gathered Nandi’s moisture and dragged her fingers up to the swollen bundle of nerves.

      Nandi bit her lip. She was sure by the time they arrived back at their house, she’d draw blood. Hailey’s fingers flew across her nub. Her hips had a hard time staying still. She held as still as she could not wanting to announce their kinky actions.

      She could feel her release building while Hailey continued to torture her. Her core was drenched with her arousal. She could feel her juices run down to the crack of her ass. She was forever glad that the concert was at night and no one would be able to see the wet spot that she was sure would be on the back of her dress.

      Her breaths were becoming labored. She glanced at Hailey and found her gazed locked on her. She held the stare while silently riding her fingers. Hailey’s talented fingers were about to bring her to completion again, and she couldn’t scream the way she wanted to.

      Nandi gripped her dress in her hands, needing to hold onto something. The sensations coursing through her body sent goosebumps along her skin. Hailey moved a little closer to Nandi allowing her to slide two fingers deep into Nandi.

      She rested her head back along the headrest and stopped caring if Jude heard them. Hailey was thrusting her fingers deep inside of her. It was the last thing that sent her over the edge. She breathed through her release, not making a sound.

      Hailey paused her fingers and used her thumb to rub Nandi through her orgasm. In what seemed like forever but was indeed a minute or two, her body finally calmed down.

      Their eyes connected and they shared a secret smile. Nandi wanted to lean across and kiss Hailey but knew Jude would definitely see them. Instead, she rested a hand on top of Hailey’s wrist, not wanting her to withdraw her fingers. They belonged just where they were.

      Deep inside of her.

      Hailey rested her head on Nandi’s shoulder and left her fingers buried deep inside of her pussy for the rest of the trip.
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      Hailey put her key into the lock and opened the door. She motioned for Nandi to go in. She turned and waved to Jude. He blew the horn and began to back out of the driveway. She closed the door and turned around to find Nandi standing behind her.

      “I thought we’d never be alone,” Nandi murmured, pushing her back against the door. Her lips covered Hailey’s. She immediately cupped Nandi’s ass in her hands, pulling her closer. She slid her hands underneath Nandi’s dress wanting to feel the soft skin of her ass. They mouths fused together. She angled her head to deepen the kiss.

      Nandi’s hands went to work freeing her from her checkered shirt, and for the second time that night she pushed it off Hailey. They slowly undressed each other in between stolen kisses and murmuring sexy nothings to each other.

      “Stay with me,” she murmured. She trailed kisses along Nandi’s neck, loving the taste of her satiny brown skin.

      “As if I would stay anywhere else,” Nandi gave a sexy chuckle. She pulled back before laying another peck on Hailey’s lips. “Take me to your bedroom, country girl.”

      Hailey grabbed Nandi and guided her up the stairs and into her room. She shut the door behind him and moved to the side of the bed. Hailey flicked the light on that her nightstand. This time, she wanted to see all of Nandi’s goodness.

      “Lay down, city girl.” She patted her bed and watched Nandi amble over to the bed. Her narrowed waist flared out into her wide hips. She hopped up on the large bed and laid on her back.

      Hailey licked her lips, taking in the sight of Nandi’s brown skin. She wanted to taste every single inch of her. She knelt on the bed and crawled in between Nandi’s open legs. Hailey laid on her stomach, bringing her eye level with Nandi’s core.

      “I want you to fuck me all night,” Nandi requested. “I don’t know why but my body is responding to you like no other. It’s like I crave you.”

      Hailey spread Nandi’s pussy lips open revealing her sweet pinkness. She leaned forward and swiped the sticky sweetness that waited for her.

      “I think I’m addicted to your pussy. It’s so sweet.” She gave it another long lick. Nandi’s taste exploded on her tongue. She released a groan and finally came to the realization that she had a new addiction. “It’s so good.” She slurped up all that she could with her tongue. She needed to have all of Nandi’s cream.

      Nandi was her new addiction.

      She’d follow Nandi anywhere.

      Eat her pussy anywhere.

      Fuck her anytime.

      Because she was addicted to the sight of creamy brown thighs open for her, she'd dive face first in between them.

      “Take it, Hailey. Make me come again, baby,” Nandi begged.

      Hailey covered her pussy with her mouth. Nandi gave a shout, throwing her head back against the pillows. Her legs opened wide allowing Hailey to have her way with her. She didn’t waste any time, sending her tongue through Nandi’s slit. Hailey used her hands to keep Nandi’s legs in the air. She slid down tasting every facet of Nandi.

      Her tongue made its way down to Nandi’s puckered anus, and she didn’t stop. She bathed the rim with her tongue, licking up the juices that had settled in the crack of her ass.

      “Hailey!” Nandi cried out. Her body trembled from Hailey taking her time. Her curses lined the air with every stroke of Hailey’s tongue.

      She slid her tongue back through the wet fat lips of Nandi’s pussy, arriving back at her clit. She closed her mouth around it and suckled the little bundle of nerves deep into her mouth. She continued sucking it while she slid her two fingers deep inside of Nandi. She wanted her to fall apart this time instead of the silent release in the car.

      Jude didn’t have a clue that Hailey had finger fucked Nandi while he drove. She hadn’t removed her fingers until they were in her driveway and she had to. The second she was able to, her fingers went straight to her mouth so she could clean Nandi’s release off of them.

      Now she had her mouth directly on the source of the sweet nectar, she was determined to make Nandi scream.

      “Oh, goodness. Hailey, I’m close,” Nandi cried out. Her hands gripped Hailey’s head in place as she thrust her pussy further into Hailey’s mouth. She twisted her fingers around looking for that spot that would send Nandi off to her release. She hollowed her cheeks with her sucking motions and pumped her fingers hard into Nandi. “Hailey!”

      Nandi’s muscles tightened, and a bellowing scream tore from her lips. She tried to push away from Hailey, but she clamped her hands down on the creamy brown thighs refusing to let up. Nandi’s release gushed into Hailey’s open mouth and she greedily drunk it all in.

      Nandi’s body flopped down on the bed. Her chest was rising and falling fast as she tried to catch her breath. Hailey climbed over her body and settled into the valley of her thighs. The sight of their two different skin tone aroused her like no other had before.

      Nandi laid against the pillows with her eyes closed. Hailey smiled wondering if she had put her to sleep. She basked in the feeling that she’d given Nandi one of, if not the best, orgasm of her life. Hailey chose to lay there watching Nandi rest. She smiled and leaned down, capturing one of her perky brown nipples in her mouth.

      She held the tit in place with her hand while she bathed it with her tongue. She sucked it back into her mouth, taking it deep. She kept her eyes on Nandi’s face while she suckled her breasts. A few minutes later, Nandi’s eyes fluttered open.

      “You are amazing,” Nandi whispered. She brushed Hailey’s blonde hair away from her face. “I’m not going to want to leave come Monday.”

      “We’ll cross that bridge when it comes.” Hailey released Nandi’s breast.

      “Come sit on my face. I want to give you as much pleasure as you give me.” Nandi ran her hands along Hailey’s naked body. “Put this good pussy of yours in my mouth.”

      There was no way that Hailey was going to deny this request. She sat up and shifted her body. She opened her legs and lowered herself to Nandi’s mouth. Their gazes connected as Nandi’s tongue thrust its way through her slick folds. Nandi's tongue slowly tasted her and ran along her clit. She gently sucked it into her mouth sending a tremor through Hailey’s body. She rested her hands on Nandi’s forehead, moving her hair out the way.

      Sitting on another woman’s face was one of the intimate things she could do. Nandi’s eyes and nose were the only parts of her face that were visible. Hailey threw her head back in ecstasy prepared to ride Nandi’s tongue all night long.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          Chapter 6

        

      

    

    
      “I’m jealous that Hailey is visiting you. I wish I could have come. I have to fly to Charlotte for a conference,” Kammi whined on the phone. Nandi grinned thinking that Kammi was under the assumption she and Hailey were good friends.

      Nandi and Hailey were friends and had been growing closer over the past few months since she had driven down for the country music festival.

      But Kammi didn’t really know how close the two had become. Their secret affair was sexually satisfying for both of them. She was quite content with her and Hailey’s relationship. The long distance part was hard and called for plenty of phone sex and FaceTime masturbating together. When they could, they took turns coming to see each other. When she went to their town, they would have to be incredibly creative to have some alone time. When Kammi spent the night over Jude’s house, it gave them the opportunity to fuck each other brains out.

      Nandi settled on her couch, laughing at Kammi whining about traveling for work. Hailey walked into the living room, naked.

      Just how she liked her.

      Neither of them wore clothes when they were in her condo together. Clothing was a waste and got in the way. They wanted to have full access to each other at all times when alone.

      “Is that Kammi?” Hailey drawled coming to sit on the couch. She settled in between Nandi’s legs with her back resting on Nandi’s chest.

      Nandi pulled her back against her, pressing her naked tits against Hailey’s back. She cupped Hailey’s naked breast with her free hand. She pinched the pale pink nipple. She loved the contrast of her darker skin against Hailey’s. Her lover leaned her head back against her shoulder with a smile on her plump pink lips.

      “Yes, it is. Kammi's complaining that she has to work,” Nandi chuckled.

      “You two bitches better not be having too much fun without me.” Kammi snorted. “I’m starting to get a little jealous of how much time you’re spending together.”

      “I thought you wanted us to become close?” Nandi asked. Her breath caught in her throat while she watched Hailey shift around to lay on top of Nandi. Their legs became entangled as she leaned up and nipped Nandi’s tittie. Hailey soon soothed it by taking it into her mouth. She sucked it slow while meeting Nandi’s gaze. Nandi brushed Hailey’s hair from her face so that she could watch her dirty country girl suck on her brown tits.

      “I’m just playing. I love that you two are so close. Now I don’t feel bad when I’m ignoring you to spend time with Jude.”

      Nandi bit back a groan. Hailey was taking advantage of her on the phone. She slid her hands in between Nandi’s legs and began stroking her clit.

      “We’re just keeping each other occupied while you are away. Hailey can do her classes from anywhere, so she comes here when you’re out of town.”

      “I know. Well, they are calling for me to board. I love you guys!”

      “We love you too, Kammi.” Nandi bit her lip and thrust her hips against Hailey’s hand.

      “Love you, Kammi!” Hailey let go of Nandi to shout her goodbye.

      Nandi disconnected the phone and sat it on her wooden coffee table.

      “You are such a dirty girl,” she growled, feeling Hailey slip another finger into her pussy.

      “You love when I’m dirty.” Hailey winked. Nandi watched Hailey pull her fingers from within her pussy. Her fingers were drenched with Nandi’s desire. Hailey slipped her fingers into her mouth, licking them clean.

      She was right. Nandi loved how dirty Hailey could be. They had sex in every room of her condo, on her balcony, in the car and even in her office. Their sexual libidos matched each other. Any time or anywhere Nandi asked, Hailey would fuck her.

      “I love having you here,” she murmured, placing a kiss on Hailey’s lips.

      Nandi guided Hailey’s leg over her to make her straddle her. Hailey leaned down and covered Nandi’s lips with hers. She opened her mouth and poured all of her feelings for Hailey into the kiss. Hailey angled her head to deepen the kiss. They writhed against each other. Their nipples brushed against each other eliciting a groan from Nandi.

      “I love being with you,” Hailey admitted, her lips brushing against Nandi’s. “I never want to leave when it’s time.”

      “Then don’t.”

      Hailey drew back and studied Nandi. She was dead serious. They were good together and with Kammi either traveling all the time or spending time with Jude, it left Hailey alone.

      “Are you serious?” Hailey breathed, a smile lingering on her lips.

      “Kammi’s never home, and you can finish school here.”

      “What would we tell everyone?”

      “That would be up to you. I have a spare bedroom, and no one would have to know that we’re involved if you don’t want them to. This can be our little secret.”

      “I like having this secret between us,” Hailey admitted. Her cheeks turned a rosy red as she glanced down at Nandi’s lips. “It almost keeps whatever this is between us exciting.”

      “I know what you mean.” Nandi squeezed Hailey’s ass. Just the thought of having Hailey in her bed every night thrilled her. “What do you say? Will you move in with me, country girl?”

      “On one condition.” Hailey cocked an eyebrow. She rubbed her tits against Nandi’s playfully. Nandi gasped loving the feel of their soft mounds pressing against each other.

      “What is that?” Nandi smiled. Hailey’s playfulness was infectious. That’s one of the reasons why she loved having her around. Other than she was the best fuck of Nandi’s life, the country girl could always bring a smile to her lips.

      “I can eat your pussy anytime I want.”

      “Deal.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          Epilogue

        

      

    

    
      Hailey was in heaven. When she mentioned she was moving in with Nandi, it came at the same time that Kammi announced she wanted to move in with Jude.

      It was a win, win situation.

      She didn’t even have to explain to Kammi the real reason why she was moving in with Nandi.

      She was addicted to the brown skinned goddess.

      When she was away from Nandi, she craved her. Now they would be living together, anytime she wanted to dive in between those creamy brown thighs, she could. No more phone sex, no more masturbating while they FaceTime each other.

      Today, it was a warm day, and they were lounging by the pool.  Hailey glanced over at Nandi laying on her lounge chair dressed in her white bikini.

      Hailey’s eyes traveled down her luscious curves and licked her lips. The pool was on the private property of the condo complex, and not a soul was in site. It was early morning, and they had gone for a swim. Now they were just relaxing by the pool.

      “What are you thinking?” Nandi turned toward her. She smiled at Hailey, and it made her heart skip a beat.

      “I was thinking how beautiful you look in that suit. Is that the new one you just bought?” Hailey asked, sitting up on her elbow. Her damp hair cascaded along her shoulders as she took Nandi in.

      “Yes, it is.” Nandi winked at her. She paused and narrowed her gaze on Hailey. “What’s on your mind, babe?”

      Hailey stood from her chair and cocked an eyebrow. “I want your pussy on my tongue.”

      “Now?” Nandi looked around with wide eyes. There was no one outside, and Hailey needed a taste. Hailey chuckled at the look in Nandi’s eyes. It had been since last night that she got to have Nandi’s creamy goodness on her tongue and she wanted it now.

      “Yes.” Hailey sat down on the edge of Nandi’s chair with a devilish smile spreading across her lips. She reached up and slid Nandi’s bottoms to the side revealing her creamy brown labia. She ran her fingers along the fat folds loving the sight of them under her fingertips. Nandi groaned before giving in and spreading her legs open.

      Hailey leaned down and licked along Nandi’s slit. This wasn’t enough.  Muttering a curse, she untied both sides of Nandi’s suit and pulled the offending piece of material off, leaving Nandi naked from the waist down.

      Her eyes locked on Nandi’s bare mound. Her heart raced with the thought that the pussy before her belonged to her.

      “What if we get caught?” Nandi whimpered. Hailey pushed her legs up and wide so she could take a look at her pussy. She licked her lips in anticipation. She spread Nandi’s labia wide revealing her delicious pinkness. Nandi’s swollen clit peeked out from underneath the hood as if calling for Hailey’s attention.

      “Who cares. I told you I want to have your pussy any time I want it. I’m addicted to you, Nandi,” Hailey said, slowly licking the full length of her pussy. Nandi’s familiar taste exploded on her tongue eliciting a grown to spill from Hailey. “Just lay back and relax, baby. Let me make you feel good.”

      She could care less if anyone walked out there. Her focus was on feasting on the woman whose moans were filling the air. She covered Nandi’s pussy with her mouth and began lapping up her creamy goodness.
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