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		Chapter One

		

		Melanie had just finished her third tall glass of wine and was laughing about a new girl who had started in her office. The husbands were at a live event, watching WWE wrestling, there was a women's match tonight. So the girls were finishing off the last of the second bottle of Chardonnay.

		"Would you have wanted to go down and watch some tits and ass wrestling with the guy?" Jenny asked her friend as she took another sip of her wine.

		"Na.......I uh.......wondered if we two matched up in wrestling who would win." Melanie said glancing down at Jenny's small but firm titties under the white tee shirt.

		"I would of course," Melanie giggled. She figured she outweighed Jenny by at least fifteen pounds.

		"Just because your boobs are bigger doesn't mean you can whip me," Jenny stuck out her thin tongue.

		"You wouldn't last a minute," Melanie dared with a quick drink of her wine.

		"I bet you fifty bucks you can pin Melanie."

		"FIFTY BUCKS!" Jenny shouted. "I don't have fifty bucks to lose." Both women had just moved into small but new houses and were having trouble making ends meet.

		"See.......you know I can beat you," Melanie smiled. "Especially for fifty bucks."

		Jenny glared at her friend. "Tell me you are joking."

		"I'm not joking," Melanie said. "If you don't wrestle me you have to give me the money."

		"Well forget it because we are not wrestling." Jenny smiled as she looked at Melanie. "Understood Melanie?"

		Melanie had a few too many and figured she would tease Jenny a little. "Hey......I'll wrestle for fifty bucks."

		"Well forget about it," Jenny said leaning back. "All we will do is roll around on the floor, pull each other's hair and it if gets frisky, we touch each other and stuff like that."

		"Okay....I might be smaller, but I've never lost a fight," Jenny grinned over at Melanie.

		"This is crazy," Melanie said realizing Jenny was willing to do it.

		"Look who is chicken now," Jenny laughed.

		Melanie leaned forward and stared Jenny eye to eye. "I'm going to have so much fun whipping your ass."

		"Let's go down to the basement on the thick rug." They grabbed two more glasses of wine each and went down the stairs.

		"At least we are wearing jeans and a shirt," Jenny grinned knowing the Melanie's real intention was to see some flesh. She moved to the middle of the floor after they moved the furniture out of the way. Melanie moved up to Jenny and stared at her.

		"You're going down."

		"Is that right?" Jenny said knowing she had to use her quickness to beat the bigger woman. Suddenly she grabbed Melanie's wrist and jerked it around behind her back.

		"HEY......no one said when to start!" Melanie cried out. She tried to pull her arm away but Jenny pushed it upward causing some sharp pain. "OUCH.....STOP!"

		"Give up?" Jenny asked hoping it was over.

		"NO!" Melanie cried out but Jenny again pushed the arm upward causing more pain.. "This was not fair."

		"Give up?" Jenny asked again. There was no way she was going to lose fifty valuable dollars. She pushed up again but not hard enough to really hurt her.

		" I......." Melanie started to say when she lifted up on her toes which reduced the pressure. When she felt Jenny let go she twisted on her knees and grabbed Jenny by the waist. Suddenly both women fell downward with Melanie under Jenny who was still holding her around the waist.

		"Let go!" Jenny yelled while curling her arm around Melanie's head into an arm lock. Their thighs were now twisted together

		Melanie could only touch Jenny's back and really was only able to grab the top of her jeans. As Jenny squeezed her head hard she pulled down the jeans to show the smaller woman's pink lace panties. "Stop.....you're pulling down my jeans." Jenny gasped feeling the cooler air on her buttocks.

		"Let go of my head and......I'll stop," Melanie growled. Since her fingers had curled under the jeans she felt the silk of Jenny's panties and knew the guys could see down to the top of her ass crack.

		"NO!" Jenny cried out while squeezing her arm as tight as possible. It twisted Melanie head to the side which hurt but not enough for Melanie to let go of the jeans. She gave another jerk and the jeans moved down until half of Jenny's cute panty-covered ass cheeks were visible.

		Melanie's neck was in pain and the only other thing she could do to get free was to bite. Jenny didn't know what Melanie was doing as her mouth opened and she took a huge and hard bite on Jenny's forearm.

		"AHHH!" Jenny screamed feeling the sharp teeth digging into her. She immediately jerked her arm back which enabled Melanie to push her off until she was lying face downward. Melanie jumped onto her back in which her jeans were still half way down her cheeks.

		Jenny was almost in tears from the pain on her forearm when she tried to turn over, but Melanie sat onto her waist and pushed her shoulders and face downward. "Sorry I had to bite but they said there were no rules. Why don't you just give up and we will just forget about all of this?" Melanie peeked up at the men and the huge bulges in their jeans. If Jenny didn't give up she was going to give them a show.

		Jenny twisted and bucked her hips upward trying to throw Melanie off but she was too heavy. "I'm not giving up."

		"Good.....then maybe I should just do this," Melanie giggled as she moved her butt back onto Jenny's legs and grabbed both the jeans and the pink panties. With one swift jerk they both moved down until Jenny's whole pink ass was exposed.

		Jenny was in shock feeling her ass exposed. She couldn't turn over because then SHE would see her blonde bush and pussy. She lifted her head and looked. "This has gone far enough...get off of me."

		"Giving up?" Melanie laughed while looking down at the bare butt.

		"NEVER!" Jenny screamed as she reached down to jerk up her panties, but Melanie pushed her hands away.

		"Then I guess I'll have to do this," Melanie said before lifting her right hand upward and then swiftly down until her hand moderately hit against Jenny's right buttock. "Smack."

		The sound echoed off the basement walls as the men and Jenny froze in shock. "Melanie please don't." Jenny begged. It was more embarrassing to be spanked than it hurt.

		"Give up and I'll stop."

		"No."

		"Smack!" Harder went Melanie's open hand on Jenny's other cheek. Both were soon glowing red.

		Jenny was now so humiliated and embarrassed to be spanked this way. She realized Billy might see her pussy but at that moment it didn't matter.

		"Okay......" she said as she reached under her to pull up her panties.

		"I'll......" She pulled the silky undies up just over her bush and when Melanie lifted her body she quickly turned and lunged upward to grab a large handful of dark brown hair. Before Melanie knew it Jenny jerked her head downward as the smaller woman's body slid from underneath.

		"YOU GAVE UP!" Melanie cried out when Jenny's legs locked around her head. She was about to bite Jenny's thigh when she felt Jenny's teeth dig into her own leg just above her knee. "OUCH! OH GOD STOP!"

		"I didn't give up but Okay but no more biting," Jenny grinned. She saw Melanie try to lock her head but moved it back before she did. Jenny glanced forward and saw the front of Melanie's jeans. "It's payback time," she laughed before pulling on the snap and then watching the zipper fly downward exposing Melanie's purple laced panties.

		"Jenny not the front." Melanie gasped. But it didn't stop Jenny from jerking the panties downward until the top of Melanie's trimmed triangular dark brown bush appeared. Melanie reached down to pull up her panties, but Jenny held them down almost to her pink slit.

		"Stop or I'll show everything."

		"Jenny don't do it," Melanie begged her face red from embarrassment and rage. She was also having trouble breathing with Jenny's thighs around her neck. "I.......can't breathe."

		Jenny relaxed her legs to let Melanie breath she jerked her head back and twisted it and her body around.

		Jenny tried to hold on with her legs but couldn't so when Melanie turned over her hand which was curled under Melanie's panties turned as well. When Melanie moved on top Jenny's hand was now palm up against her bush with her fingers pressing down into her pussy. Not just her pussy but a very wet one. She had never touched another female's vagina before, so it was a first when her middle finger parted the damp lips and found her raised and pulsating clitoris. Luckily Melanie was lying on her hand and the guys couldn't see.

		"OH GOD STOP!" Melanie cried out feeling the pleasure from down below.

		Jenny giggled and diddled the little man in the boat some more. "Get off and I'll stop."

		"What are you doing?" Melanie said in shock

		"None of your business," Answered Jenny as Melanie moaned while grabbing Jenny's wrist to pull it from her sex but it only caused Jenny's finger to dive deeper "OHHH!"

		With Melanie body on top of hers she really couldn't do anything more than touch her friends pussy. Melanie had to let go of Jenny's wrist and pretty much gave up her effort to stop her. It was apparent that Melanie wanted to cum. "Jenny don't."

		Melanie's stomach was too tight against Jenny's hand against the floor.

		"No," Jenny said as her finger worked its magic. It was a few seconds later when Melanie's body tensed. "Give up?" She asked as she pulled her fingers away.

		"No......don't," Melanie begged this time to continue. It was no secret now what Jenny was doing to her.

		"Give up?" Jenny rubbed and retreated.

		"NO!" Melanie screamed. Since she was facing downward she had the leverage to push upward until Jenny's hand disengaged from under her jeans and panties. She quickly turned into Jenny until she was face down on the smaller woman's front. She knew the men could see the purple waistband of her panties but didn't care.

		"GET OFF!" Jenny grunted. She tried to push up on Melanie shoulders but wasn't strong enough to lift her. The only move she had was to kick her feet outward which caused her jeans to move downward until her whole panties were uncovered but luckily she was under Melanie. After a few minutes of pushing she was exhausted and too weak to stop Melanie from grabbing her wrists and pushing them back next to her head.

		"You're finished so just give up," Melanie giggled. Her body was so alive just from messing around with Jenny this way.

		"I'm......not.......giving up," Jenny gasped as she tried to get her wind again and figure out how to get out from under her.

		"Okay then I'll have to do this," Melanie smiled. As she continued to hold down Jenny's wrist she slid her body and knees upward until she was sitting on top of Jenny's navel. She knew the men could see the whole front of Jenny's panties which were so low the top of her golden bush could be seen.

		From this angle she could see the blonde pubic hairs and even the edge of Jenny's pussy lip.

		"Melanie can see me," Jenny whispered feeling the cooler air on her private area. She didn't know just how low her panties were. Her thighs quickly pressed together to hide any views at her moist slit.

		"Give up?" Melanie whispered.

		Jenny's embarrassment soon turned to anger. If Melanie wanted to play rough then so would she. She relaxed her arms and wrist completely until she felt Melanie's weight lift up just enough for her to jerk her hands free. Before Melanie could react Jenny reached up and grabbed onto the front of Melanie's blouse. She pulled and saw the pearly white buttons fly off and then the purple matching semi-cup bra. Seconds later she grabbed the bra cups and jerked it apart.

		"MY BRA!" Melanie screamed feeling the cups slide away from her firm mounds. Her reflexes immediately caused her hands to cover her bare titties. The men couldn't see them since they were sitting behind her.

		Jenny knew she had the advantage now so she pushed Melanie off and as soon as she could she grabbed the top of Melanie's jeans and pulled.

		"STOP!" Melanie cried out. She tried to kick Jenny back, but her jeans were already moving down over her panties and thighs. As Jenny pulled them off Melanie's feet were sticking straight upward.

		Jenny could see the darkness of Melanie's bush through the thin purple panties and hoped to see even more.

		"That's enough!" Melanie said with basically now only wearing her panties. She tried to sit upward but Jenny pushed her back.

		"Okay...." she grinned as she sat back up and slowly lowered her hands off her bare breasts and very hard and aroused nipples.

		"Don't complain later." She glanced at Jenny who was standing next to her in shock. Before Jenny could react Melanie grabbed her jeans and jerked them down over her hips. Since they were still snapped the panties came down as well. Melanie could see the bare pussy.

		"HEY!" Jenny shouted. She tried to grab the jeans, but Melanie had too good a grip. Finally she managed to grab the panty waistband and pull them back up as her jeans scrambled down over her knees. She tried to turn and run back but the jeans caused her to fall face down on the soft rug.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		Melanie didn't care anymore that Jenny could see her tits as she jumped onto Jenny's back again and took hold of the woman's panties.

		"Not the panties," Jenny begged. She managed to grab onto the waistband but knew Melanie had the better leverage.

		"Okay but the top and bra comes off," Melanie giggled.

		Jenny didn't want to lose her shirt and bra but knew she didn't have a choice.

		"Deal." She pulled the shirt over her head and while face down on the floor release the bra clasp on the back. Seconds later she too was only wearing panties, but the men could not see her smaller but perkier titties.

		"Turn over," Melanie commanded.

		Jenny took a deep breath and while turning cupped her petite cones. "We better stop." She was breathing deeply because she was tired but also because she was totally turned on.

		Melanie was proudly sitting on Jenny's thighs and peeking at the men who definitely had huge hard-ons. She slowly grabbed onto Jenny's wrist and pulled expecting some resistance but realized the woman wanted to expose her tiny tits and very hard gumdrop tips. No one said a word for almost a minute while the men and Melanie checked out the nearly perfectly shaped peaks.

		"Have you had enough?" Melanie asked. She knew that if the panties came off then something even more serious might happen.

		"I say who ever loses the panties first is the loser."

		Melanie looked up. "Why don't we up the stakes?"

		Jenny knew she was at a disadvantage being on the bottom. "We are not upping the stakes unless we start even again."

		"Fine," Melanie grinned. She moved off of Jenny and allowed her to stand up next to her.

		"What are the new stakes?".

		"Whoever loses their panties has to do what the winner says to do," Melanie grinned.

		"WHOA!" Jenny said quickly. "There has to be some limitations."

		"Chicken?" Melanie dared.

		Jenny glanced at her friend. "So if I lose you won't care if I do whatever Melanie says?"

		"You might win," Melanie grinned.

		Jenny glared at her. "Fine."

		"How about you honey?" Melanie asked Jenny. "If I lose that means I have to do whatever you says."

		"Go for it."

		"No rules except for no biting, scratching or punching," Jenny said as she moved back and pulled her panties high over her hips knowing more blonde pubes were escaping below.

		"Let's do it," Melanie said as she moved to the other side of the room. "Ready?"

		"Yes," Jenny replied as she crouched down with her two hands out to push or grab. She circled to the right as Melanie did the same. Twice they moved around the room without touching until Melanie lunged forward and tried to grab Jenny's waistband. But Jenny was quicker and jumped to the side while curling her fingers in Melanie's panties. She managed to get one side down to mid-thigh before Melanie twisted back enough to pull away.

		Jenny could see most of Melanie's thick dark bush before she covered it back again. Melanie again lunged and again Jenny slipped away.

		Jenny decided to wait for Melanie's move because it enabled her to counterattack. As Melanie circled her right and left Jenny found herself trapped in the corner. Jenny thought she was a goner until Melanie dropped to her knees and jumped forward to grab Jenny's hips. Their weight together caused Melanie to fall backward onto her back with Jenny now on top of her. Melanie grabbed the back waistband and jerked the violet panties down until Jenny's cute little ass was again exposed.

		"SHIT!" Jenny gasped feeling her panties down to mid-thigh. She knew she had to turn in order to stop Melanie.

		Melanie's arms couldn't push anymore so when Jenny tumbled off to the side she felt her own panties being lowered.

		The Neighbor Lady

		Jenny's glistening pussy was visible. Since it was covered with light thin golden hairs the pink slit and outer lips were easily seen. Melanie's panties were dropping downward as well but couldn't take her eyes from Jenny's feminine gash.

		Melanie tried to push lower but Jenny's arms across her own body prevented it. She knew her pussy was now visible, but it really didn't matter anymore. As Jenny pulled downward Melanie quickly went the same direction. This kept her panties in place while Jenny's dropped lower to the knees.

		"Almost got you," Melanie giggled. She turned onto her knees and was in a doggie position as she pushed downward on the purple panties.

		"Fuck," Melanie's ass and pussy opened up to his sight. Her beaver was full and thick but not enough to cover the very wet and dripping pussy lips.

		Jenny quickly crossed her legs which stopped her panties from moving anymore. She then reached back and pulled Melanie's hair until the bigger woman let her panties go. As Melanie fell forward onto her front Jenny scrambled across her body until her face was on Melanie's bigger pink buttocks.

		Melanie whispered, "I can't take much more of this," The women were turned almost into a classic 69 position.

		Being on the bottom was at a disadvantage because Melanie's panties were pulled down to her knees as well. As Jenny tried to push them lower Melanie twisted to the side and turned. They were side to side with their chins pressing into the other one's damp and hairy crotches.

		Jenny felt Melanie's moisture on her lower chin and lip as she reached upward to push the panties further down over Melanie's calves. She managed to keep her legs twisted together to prevent her own from moving and managed to get the panties off of Melanie's left foot when the woman pushed backward and tried to crawl away. She grabbed the foot without the panties and pulled until Melanie turned over and slid back towards her.

		Melanie was flat on her back with her legs open. She pushed her foot with the panties still attached to the side to keep them away from Jenny's grasp.

		Melanie somehow managed to keep swinging her legs to the side until her other foot was released by Jenny. Once they were together she grabbed the panties and pulled them back up her body to her knees before Jenny jumped on top of her again. Both sets of panties were at mid-thigh as the two women rolled over and over until Melanie was on top.

		Jenny tried to slip out but found Melanie's thighs on both sides of her head. She pushed on the panties again above her head and managed to get them to Melanie's ankles when she felt her own panties sliding quickly downward. With one big push Melanie's panties left her feet at about the same time Jenny's did. They held the other one's panties upward as they turned to face upward.

		"I WIN!" They said at the same time.

		The women sat up and smiled at each other. "I guess we both won," Melanie giggled.

		"And we both lost," Jenny giggled back. "So that means you have to do what I say, and I have to do what you say."

		"Are you sure?" Melanie whispered to Jenny after hearing her proposal.

		"Yes, since we've gone this far we might as well go all the way," Jenny whispered back

		That night, Melanie got in bed with Jenny's husband who spent the night getting ridden roughly as he got the benefit of Melanie's roaring libido,, and Melanie's husband took Jenny home and Jenny fucked his brains out.

		***

		The next morning, Melanie took Jenny's husband home and the two women paired off when Jenny's husband went to bed to get some much needed rest. The women adjourned to the kitchen and discuss each other's experiences over coffee.

		"You know that was a pretty wild Saturday Night party don't you think, Jenny finally said what was on both their minds. .

		"Right," Melanie smiled. "But I was wondering about Stacey and Todd."

		Melanie turned and looked at her friend.

		"The young couple down the street?" Jenny asked before turning over as well. "You're joking right?"

		"They've only been married a year or so." Melanie continued.

		"I know," Jenny grinned.

		"Shit is she even twenty yet?" Melanie asked.

		"Who cares? I like your idea, tell me more. But will she go for wrestling us," Jenny grinned.

		"She is a little chubby," Melanie whispered. "Probably still has the baby fat hips and thighs."

		"And nice tits," Jenny added.

		"I don't know but I'm not complaining," Melanie laughed.

		***

		"But you really don't know them that well," Todd said to his wife when she told him that she was invited to Melanie's house on Saturday night. "Besides they are at least ten years older than us."

		"Well I'm tired of hanging out just to drink beer and watch TV," Stacey said. "Who knows they might be a lot of fun."

		"I doubt it."

		"Well I'm going so I hope you come with me," Stacey growled.

		***

		"How are we going to get into the wrestling?" Melanie asked while they all looked out the large picture window to see if the young couple was coming.

		"After some drinks we can drop some hints to see if she might go for it," Jenny answered.

		"Hey here she comes but she's all alone," Melanie whispered.

		"That's even better," Jenny grinned.

		Jenny had really liked touching Melanie the last time and was actually looking forward touching the younger woman.

		They moved back into the house and Melanie waited by the front door to let Stacey in. "Hi where is your husband?"

		"I think he might stop by later," the young female answered. "But he might not even come at all."

		Melanie led Stacey down the basement steps and smiled because the woman had worn a short denim skirt. Jenny and she had agreed to also wear a skirt to make it easier to show flesh and to get undressed. "You know everyone right?"

		Stacey looked at the older women who she had thought were quiet pretty and in good shape for her age. "Jenny right?"

		"Hi," Jenny said trying not to stare at her swollen breasts and round hips.

		Jenny smiled. "We already have a glass of wine for you."

		. "I don't drink much." She picked up the wine and lightly sipped it.

		For the next thirty minutes they found out that Stacey was from a small Midwestern town and had attended a tiny college. She had met Todd at a college football game and had started teaching the first grade last year.

		Even Jenny was checking out Stacey's full soft lips and big round hazel eyes. She realized the woman was not really fat at all but seemed to be firm and solid. After the first glass of wine Stacey loosened up and had lost track of her skirt and legs. From her angle Jenny could see the white lace of her panties after a few moves to pick up her glass from the side table.

		"So what do you guys do for fun?" Stacey asked wondering if they were going to play Trivial Pursuit or something.

		Melanie looked at the others. "We play board games but most of the time on Saturday night the guys watch wrestling and Jenny and I gossip."

		"Todd likes wrestling too but I think it's a big fake," Stacey smiled. The second glass of wine was almost gone, and she was feeling a light buzz. Her body was now slacking back into the chair and her skirt had climbed dangerously up her tanned and muscular thighs.

		"Have you ever tried it?" Jenny asked.

		"What wrestle?" Stacey asked with a smirk. "Anybody can fake a wrestling match." She finished her second glass and watched as Melanie quickly filled it back to the top.

		"Do you want to try it?" Melanie asked softly not wanting to spook her.

		"With you?" Stacey giggled. Although Melanie was taller Stacey outweighed her by at least ten pounds. She looked down at her skirt and pushed it down towards her knees. "I don't think we are dressed for that."

		"It's Okay to be afraid," Melanie chuckled. Jenny laughed as well which seemed to piss off Stacey.

		"I don't think I'm afraid. I used to wrestle with my brothers a lot growing up," Stacey grinned. She remembered how they had to stop once her breasts started to grow.

		"Okay I dare you to wrestle with Jenny and me," Melanie dared.

		Stacey laughed again but with nervousness this time. "You guys are joking right?"

		They all just smiled.

		"Can I have another glass of wine?'

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Everyone sat still and quiet while Stacey gulped down the whole glass. She put the empty on the table and gulped. "So where do we wrestle?"

		Melanie and Jenny were up in a flash to clear out the center of the room over the soft rug. They Melanie told Stacey the rules. "No biting, scratching or punching."

		"This is just friendly wrestling right?" Stacey asked now worried when she heard the rules. "How do we know who wins since there are three of us?"

		"Oh yeah, the winner gets $50 from the two losers. If you lose you can pay up some other time. If you say you give up then you lose. The last one standing is the winner." Melanie smiled.

		Stacey didn't want to lose $50 however she knew she was younger and probably a lot stronger than the two older women. Besides she was getting turned on just knowing the men would probably be seeing her panties at times. "Let me take off my jewelry." She didn't want them breaking her gold necklace or bracelet.

		The three women moved to the center of the floor and shook hands before stepping back. Stacey followed Melanie and Jenny's led and crouched downward with her hands out to protect herself. She giggled thinking that this was just for fun and after a few minutes they would stop.

		What Stacey didn't know, Jenny and Melanie were going to gang up on Stacey.

		Melanie decided to jump onto Jenny first and when they dropped to the floor she felt Stacey on her back. The firm breasts pushed into her upper shoulders as she grabbed Jenny's arm and twisted it behind her. What the guys didn't know was that both Jenny and Melanie wanted to win the $100.

		"Ouch!" Jenny groaned. "That hurts."

		Melanie's smile turned serious when Stacey grabbed her wrist and pulled it from Jenny's arm. She then realized how strong the younger woman was.

		As Melanie tried to turn to get Stacey off her back the younger woman's skirt climbed up her thigh until the women saw the bottom of her pink buttock which meant she was probably wearing a thong.

		Stacey pulled on Melanie until she fell backward onto her back. Quickly Stacey straddled her waist and pushed her hands down over her head. She smiled at the older woman to let her know who the boss was. It was then that Jenny's body flew sideways knocking Stacey off of Melanie and onto her side. Again the denim skirt rose up but this time over her skimpy white laced panties. As they crunched together Jenny's right hand cupped and gently squeezed Stacey left breast.

		"Hey," Stacey said complaining that she was being molested. As she tried to get Jenny off her titty she felt Melanie unzipping her skirt. "STOP!" She realized that these women were not only going to grope at her they were planning on undressing her. She twisted to push Melanie's hand away and felt her skirt opening up. Melanie giggled as she pulled the skirt down to mid-thigh.

		"This has gone far enough!" Stacey said looking down at the white display of her right buttock and upper thigh.

		"Give up and move away," Melanie grinned. "Don't forget to send the $50."

		"Like hell I will," Stacey growled. She grabbed the skirt and held it in place while grabbing Melanie's arm and pulling her down on top of her. Their legs interlocked which caused their panty-covered pussies to press together.

		Suddenly Stacey didn't care what the men were seeing. She now wanted to win the wrestling match. As she pushed and grabbed to get Melanie's hands still she again felt Jenny's hands touching her breast.

		She realized how good it felt as she turned to the smaller woman. "Don't........please."

		Jenny giggled and pulled out the front of the V-neck shirt. Seconds later her tiny hand slid down under the top. With one twist her hand dashed under the bra cup and covered the hard long bare nipple. As she teased and toyed with the hard tip she heard a small moan escape Stacey's lips.

		"That's........that's not.....fair," the young woman moaned. As her body relaxed Melanie pushed her up and slid out from under her. She saw Jenny's hand down Stacey's shirt and grabbed the bottom of the shirt. As she jerked it upward Jenny pulled her hand out and the shirt was inside out covering Stacey's arms, head and face.

		"OH GOD!" Stacey yelled knowing the men could see her almost sheer white lace bra and dark nipples. She tried to jerk her hands free, but the shirt twisted together to trap them.

		"Fuck that," Said Stacey, the older women were lying on both sides of Stacey who was on her back with her bra covered titties on display as well as her white thong.

		The wine and excitement was too much for Stacey. Sex had always been planned and controlled by her. To be on display like this while Jenny kept touching her was setting her body and pussy on fire. As Jenny moved down to pull down her panties Stacey curled her muscular thigh around the tiny woman and squeezed. "How do you like it?" Stacey giggled. She then twisted her body just enough to free one hand and then grabbed onto Melanie's blouse. As she pulled she heard it rip apart.

		Jenny tried to get free but the woman was too strong. She pressed on the thick thighs and then wormed her tiny fingers between them until she touched the dampness of Stacey's dripping crotch. Her thumb pressed into the damp covered puffy lips until she found the swollen clit.

		"OHHH!" Stacey moaned. She waved her free hand to keep Melanie back but could do nothing to stop Jenny from fingering her. Never had she thought another woman's touch would be so hot. As Jenny's fingers tried to move under the elastic side Stacey managed to reach down and stop it. "Don't.......not that." Jenny touched the darkness of her trimmed pubic hairs.

		Melanie moved her free hands and quickly pulled the bra cups down and off the pink mounds. She looked into Stacey's eyes and saw the passion and need for satisfaction.

		Stacey released Jenny's hand and allowed the middle finger to snake under her thong until it touched her hot and damp pussy lips and then into her wanton hole. She didn't want to stop Melanie's lips from dropping to find and suck on her right nipple. "Oh what are you...two doing to...me?"

		Jenny moved out of Stacey's thighs and pulled down on the white thong. Their eyes never left the white crotch which turned to shaved pussy lips with a tiny puff of dark pubes resting on top.

		"Give up?" Jenny giggled while she pulled off the panties and tossed them aside.

		"No....never," Stacey grinned. Whatever Jenny wanted to do to her was Okay. She reached out for the little woman's head that curled up between her opened thighs to help guide it where they both wanted her lips to be.

		Melanie peeked down to see what Jenny was doing and jerked back when she saw Jenny's tongue licking up and down the woman's glistening slit. She had messed around with Jenny last week during the wrestling, but this was far beyond messing around.

		"Shit she's sucking her pussy," Melanie whispered.

		Stacey's eyes closed now as she concentrated on the petite and inexperienced tongue that was flicking and licking up and down her need. She thought of her husband watching football and smiled.

		Stacey's eyes opened and saw the two women and what they were planning. "No.......I can't!" She pushed Jenny back and pulled Melanie's lips from her tits. "This is wrong!"

		"No wait!" Jenny said as she tried to calm Stacey down.

		But Stacey had broken from her trance and jumped to her knees to find her panties. She stood and pulled them up to cover her pussy as they all looked up. "I've.......got to go...home."

		"What the fuck was that......kissing her pussy?" Melanie asked. "I thought we were going to share."

		"Forget it," Jenny snapped. "I think the fun is finished for tonight." She too stood and hurried up the stairs.

		Melanie too, hurried to calm down Jenny.

		***

		Stacey was still on fire as she closed the master bedroom door and hurried to get into the cool water of the shower. The booze had pretty much worn off, so her mind was alert about what she had just done with her neighbors. As she soaped her nakedness she remembered how nice and soft Jenny's fingers were on her body and how hot Melanie's lips were on her nipples.

		Her left elbow leaned against the wall as she rubbed over her hot clitoris and then fingered deeply inside.

		***

		It was Monday morning when Jenny decided to pay Stacey a visit. It was an off day for the school, so she knew Stacey was home. After a hot bath she pulled on her cotton shorts and a tee shirt and headed down the street. She rang the bell and waited.

		Stacey had just finished the laundry when the doorbell rang. She was still in her robe when she peeked out the side windows to see Jenny standing on her small porch. "Oh God," she whispered. She didn't know if she could face her or not. The bell rang again, and Stacey opened the door.

		"Hi, I was wondering if I could talk to you." Jenny asked.

		"I'm kinda busy," Stacey said feeling flush again. She knew that this woman had licked her pussy and touched her bare breast the other night.

		"It won't take long," Jenny smiled. "Can I come in?"

		"I......guess so," Stacey answered. She moved aside and allowed the petite woman into her house. "Let's go into the den."

		Jenny followed her as she admired the paintings. "Who is the artist?"

		"I did those," Stacey answered. "I majored in art in college but there are not too many jobs out there for art majors." She sat on the sofa and crossed her legs.

		"Are these your kids?" Jenny asked seeing some nice paintings of younger kids while working at their desks.

		"Yes, I do sketches of them and then paint them later," Stacey was feeling more relaxed.

		"You are very good," Jenny grinned. She knew the woman was nervous so when she sat on the sofa a few feet from her she smiled and leaned back. "I just wanted to say that things got out of control the other night and I'm sorry if it upset you."

		"I've.......I've never did anything...like that...before," Stacey said softly. "It was unlike me."

		"Me too," Jenny smiled. "Believe me it wasn't planned."

		"I find that hard to believe," Stacey said without expression. "It was apparent that you and Melanie were set up to undress me."

		"God I don't know how I can ever face your friend again," Stacey blushed. "I mean me naked and you, you....you know."

		"Touching you."

		"Yes and kissing me down there. You shouldn't have done it."

		"You were so wet," Jenny whispered. "I know you wanted it."

		"I..uh..had too much to drink and..."

		Jenny glanced at the paintings. "Would you sketch me?"

		Things were moving too fast again. "Now?"

		"Yes do you have time?"

		"Uh yes. I'm off today." Stacey felt her hands trembling.

		"I want to do it with no clothing," Jenny said softly.

		"I've never..."

		"Me neither," Jenny smiled. "But I want to try out new things." She knew that Stacey knew it went beyond just modeling. "Where can I model?"

		"Not down here," Stacey quickly answered. "I have a room upstairs."

		Jenny stood and waited for Stacey to lead the way. She smiled as she peeked under the woman's robe to see basic white panties this time.

		Stacey led her into the small studio and then to a wooden bench. "You can sit there. I should get changed." She turned to walk away but Jenny grabbed her arm.

		"Stay as you are since you are comfortable."

		Stacey stopped, grabbed her drawing pad and sat in a chair across from the bench. "I'm ready."

		Jenny was nervous undressing like this. She knew that Stacey was as interested as she was in making love but didn't want to go too fast to spook her again. She pulled the tee shirt up over her braless breasts and then pushed the shorts and panties off her hips and legs. Jenny slowly turned naked to face her artist.

		"God you are so beautiful," Stacey whispered. Her fingers trembled as Jenny sat down on the bench.

		"Come here and put me in whatever position you want," Jenny said softly and seductively.

		"Okay." Stacey stood, put the pad on the chair and moved up next to Jenny. Up close she could see the woman's perky nipples better and even the ridge of her blonde pussy below. "I've never really seen a woman up close."

		"So you've only had male models in college." Jenny leaned back and lifted her left foot to rest on the bench. This opened her pussy lips just enough to cause more curiosity.

		"My college was a religious college, so we didn't draw any nudes," Stacey replied. "Lean back this way onto your hand." She touched Jenny's shoulder to guide her down on her side.

		Jenny felt the hot touch and smiled. She looked up into Stacey's eyes and asked. "Do you want me to open my legs?" She didn't wait for an answer before she lifted her top leg causing her pussy to again open up.

		"Uh...yes. That's good," Stacey smiled. She had always wanted to draw nudes but had never had the opportunity. "Stay like that."

		Jenny did stay like that for the next thirty minutes as Stacey moved rapidly to capture the pose. She could see Stacey staring at her body and knew it was turning her on as much as she was. Finally around an hour Jenny sat up. "I have to rest."

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		She walked over to Stacey's chair and stood behind it while looking down at her nakedness on

		the paper. "Wow."

		"Do you like it?" Stacey asked feeling the heat of the nude body behind her.

		Jenny leaned over the woman's shoulder and gently brushed her lips against the tender earlobes. "Yes I love it." Her mouth opened and sucked in the tender flesh.

		"Jenny," Stacey whispered while leaning her head to the side to give the woman more access. "I....feel so..."

		"Me too," Jenny whispered. "I can't think of anything but you." She then pulled Stacey's robe open and then down her arms. As it bunched at her waist Jenny leaned over and lightly caressed over the bare and wonderful naked breasts and hard tips. As she caressed the left breast her right hand cupped Stacey's head and turned it until their lips lined up. Seconds later their lips tasted, and their tongues mixed and danced.

		The time stood still as they continued kissing and both hurried to remove Stacey's robe and white panties. She then stood and turned to press her wanton flesh into Jenny's. Although Stacey outweighed her they were the same height. As their nipples met their flat tummies and thighs found togetherness.

		Jenny pulled away first. "Where is your bed?"

		"This way," Stacey giggled. "What do we do? I mean you know?"

		"I think we can figure that out," Jenny laughed. She ran behind Stacey until she dashed into a door and then up onto a huge king size bed. Jenny moved into the younger woman's opened legs and arms. They Frenched again and their fingers roamed and touched until nothing was missed. This time it was Stacey's fingers that discovered how wet Jenny was.

		But as big as Stacey was it was Jenny who took control. She pushed Stacey onto her back and then sucked in the nearest nipple. The breasts and nipples took about five minutes of her time before she headed south over the navel and then into the small bush.

		"Don't stop please," Stacey begged. She continued looking down over her breasts as Jenny's tongue disappeared into her hot and very wet pussy lips. "Oh God Jenny!"

		Jenny had never performed oral sex on a woman before but knew what she liked. Her tongue teased and pleased until Stacey's body was rising and twisting on the bed. It was then she decided to turn her own body around and let Stacey have a taste of her sex.

		Stacey didn't know what Jenny was up to until she felt the little woman's bush pressing down into her face. She pried open Jenny's thighs and dipped her mouth towards the waiting pussy. Both women were totally out of control now as they raced to get the other one off.

		"OH.......JENNY NOW!" Stacey screamed.

		Jenny sped up her tongue until Stacey screamed into Jenny's ready to cum pussy.

		"I'M CUMING!"

		Stacey climaxed and quickly realized she still had a job to do. Her hands cupped Jenny's petite buttocks and pulled the woman so close her tongue pushed almost four inches inside. Seconds later Jenny's body exploded. "AHHHH!"

		"God that was unbelievable," Stacey whispered to Jenny when she turned around and moved into her arms. "I never knew."

		"Me too," Jenny giggled.

		"Does this mean I'm a lesbian?" Stacey asked.

		"I'm not sure about you but I still will enjoy a hard cock," Jenny answered.

		"Have you? I mean have you and Melanie swapped husbands?"

		Maggie turned and kissed Stacey on the tip of her nose. "Yes and it was so good."

		"If we women get into a wrestling match I think it would be great knowing what was expected."

		"Especially if we mess around with each other," Stacey giggled.

		Jenny paused. "I've never done anything with Melanie. She might not go for it."

		"Jennybe we can gang up on her like you did me the other night?"

		"You're catching on quickly," Jenny giggled.

		***

		They all did their greetings and headed into the den. After an hour of drinks the women gathered in the kitchen for more wine before moving back to the den.

		" Stacey will join us," Jenny said quickly. "She knows what to expect now."

		Both women looked at Stacey. "No biting, scratching or punching. But how do we know who wins?"

		They all hesitated because they were not sure how far to go.

		"How about if you say 'UNCLE' you lose?" Stacey grinned.

		They all smiled which signified their acceptance. Stacey then pulled the coffee table from the room and pushed the chairs back. She kicked off her shoes and turned just as Jenny tackled Melanie.

		"Hey, we didn't say GO!" Melanie yelled as she tried to modestly push her dress down over her exposed upper thighs.

		It was then that Stacey jumped on Jenny's back putting the smaller woman in the middle.

		Melanie was being crushed and tried to escape but couldn't. She hooked her right leg up around Jenny and Stacey's thighs and pulled. Suddenly the pile of feminine flesh went from face down to face up and their dresses rose upward until all three pairs of panties were seen.

		All three women were wearing practically sheer panties which easily exposed their pubic mounds and even their slits.

		It was then that Jenny and Stacey ganged up on Melanie. As Jenny pushed her onto her back Stacey jumped down and straddled her thighs.

		"Hey that's not fair," Melanie complained. She tried to free her hands, but Jenny put her whole body weight on them. She then realized that they had decided to double-team her.

		"Give up?" Stacey giggled. "Just say uncle."

		"Right. I won't be saying uncle first," Melanie grunted as she lifted her hips to try and buck Stacey off.

		This went on for three minutes until Melanie realized she was trapped. "I'm not quitting."

		"Jennybe I should do this," Stacey smiled as she took a hold of the shoulder straps on Melanie's dress and pulled them downward until they broke off.

		"My dress!" Melanie yelled. "You bitch. You're going to pay for that!" Their plan had gone out the window now because Melanie was pissed. But before she could react Stacey pulled the dress down over Melanie's pink and very sheer bra.

		Stacey looked at the exposed titties and then Jenny. "I think she's getting pissed. Should we stop it?"

		"No stopping it," Jenny said. "Not unless someone says uncle." She pushed down on Melanie's wrists and watched as Stacey pulled down on the right bra cup but not pass the nipple.

		"Don't do that," Melanie dared.

		"What this?" Stacey giggled.

		Both women looked at the large and rock hard nipple when it appeared.

		"Up. Nice and hard," Stacey giggled as she flicked her thumb across the raised tip.

		"Jenny let me go," Melanie said glaring at her small friend. She knew if and when she got free both of them would pay for this.

		"Nope," Jenny grinned. She wanted to touch Melanie's boob herself but knew she had to hold her down.

		"Ouch!" Melanie cried when Stacey pulled the nipple upward until it hurt.

		"Shit Stacey what are you doing?" Melanie asked. "Get off of me."

		"Okay," Stacey said knowing that Melanie would rise up like a tornado. She quickly slipped off and took a defensive position next to her.

		Now Melanie had the leverage to pull her hands free from Jenny. Jenny tried to jump back but Melanie quickly grabbed the top of her dress and pulled. The ripping sound saturated the room as they all stared in disbelief at Jenny's almost naked front. Her tiny pink titties pointed out at the two women.

		"Yeah Melanie!" Jenny wanted to see more flesh and couldn't wait to see Stacey's nice body.

		Melanie grabbed Jenny's arm and pulled her down next to her. She looked at Stacey to make sure she wasn't going to come at her while she pulled the shattered dress from Jenny's bod. Only the tiny light blue panties remained.

		All were now breathing heavily. Jenny moved to her knees and hands to crawl away but Melanie grabbed the back of her panties and pulled her back and got a good look at Jenny's naked ass before she fell face down again next to Melanie.

		Melanie lost track of Stacey for a second and realized it was a mistake because she felt her bra clasp behind her being undone. Seconds later Stacey held her bra up as a prize and got a good look at Melanie's wonderful mounds and raised buttons.

		Melanie's titties were as big as his Stacey's, but her nipples were huge.

		Stacey giggled holding up the bra and wasn't ready for Melanie's body which flew back into hers. She managed to turn on her stomach and felt the other women straddle her hips.

		"Let's see how you like it," Melanie smiled before grabbing the zipper on Stacey's dress and pulling it down to the top of her panties which were lower than the top of her ass crack.

		Stacey glanced over at Jenny hoping she wouldn't stop Melanie as she released her bra and pulled it down and off Stacey's body. She thought her dress was saved until she felt Melanie grab it at the lowest point on the opened zipper and rip it down until her panty-covered ass was exposed.

		"Okay we better stop,"

		"I'm not quitting," Stacey snapped. She pushed up on her right arm and lifted Melanie just enough to send her off. Stacey jumped to her feet and the three women all stood topless in only their sheer panties.

		"New rules," Melanie grinned. "The last woman to be wearing their panties wins." She lunged at Stacey, but she moved aside and pushed Melanie downward.

		Melanie felt Jenny grab her feet and then Stacey moved her whole front down onto her backside. Stacey's hard nipples were pressing into her back as Stacey's move her lips to her ear. "We are going to make you cum."

		"Oh shit," Melanie gasped when she felt one of their hands moving between her thighs and then up into her moist covered pussy.

		"Holy shit," Jenny was pushing her hand up under Melanie's ass into the other woman's pussy.

		"Ahh," Melanie moaned feeling the fingers touching and exploring. She then felt Stacey's hand move under her to cup her waiting breast.

		"Stacey," "What are you doing?"

		Stacey giggled. She kept her hand fondling the titty as she turned Melanie's body to face the Jenny. Now Jenny could see Stacey's fingers playing with Melanie's nipple while Jenny's fingers were finger-fucking Melanie's moist hole.

		"Oh that feels so good," Melanie moaned. She then started pushing down her panties to give Jenny better access.

		"If you take off your panties you will be the first loser," Stacey whispered.

		"I know," Melanie smiled. "The loser has to do whatever Jenny and you say."

		Both Stacey and Jenny saw Melanie's bush and pussy as her panties went by and they gazed at her damp lips ready for more. "She has to do what we tell her?".

		"Yes. She has to do whatever we say." Stacey and Jenny were ready to get at Melanie

		Melanie kicked the panties to the side and turned to Stacey. "What do you want me to do?"

		Melanie turned and looked at Jenny. "What do you want me to do?" Jenny's answer shocked her.

		"Just open your legs for me."

		Melanie did as Jenny said and soon felt her best friend's fingers rubbing over her soft buttocks and then up under them until they parted her labia and found her dripping hole.

		Jenny toyed with Melanie's clitty before leaning over and licking the dripping juices up with her pointy tongue. She could tell from Melanie's moans that she liked what she was doing which meant there would be more hot times like this one.

		"Oh God Jenny!" Melanie moaned.

		Jenny tried to get her tongue up under Melanie's ass but she kept lifting and lowering it. Finally she moved next to the sofa and pulled Melanie's lips to hers.

		The threesome raced to completion and it was Stacey who climaxed first. "Oh God I'm cumming!" Elise moaned.

		"Me too sweetie," Melanie laughed. Melanie was next and then Jenny would get her turn

		"What about Jenny?" Melanie asked.

		"Since you still have to do what I want come here," Jenny giggled. She sat back on the sofa and pulled Melanie's mouth to her pussy. "Are you sure you haven't done this before?" Jenny asked while Melanie's tongue quickly got her to the peak.

		***

		"You guys know how to throw a party," Stacey joked the three naked bodies' lay uncaring on the carpet. "And I thought older people didn't know how to have fun."

		"Older people!" Jenny yelled. She pushed Stacey back and saw that she was about ready for round two. "Let me show you how old women like to fuck!"

		END
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