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It was one of those perfect summer days that begged for a pool, sunburned shoulders, and music thumping through cheap speakers. Maya’s parents were out of town, so it was just me, Maya, and Lindsey enjoying free reign of their backyard. We’d been doing this since we were teens, every summer like clockwork, sneaking White Claws before we were even old enough to buy them. Nothing new about it.

But this year, something was… different.

Maybe it was just me being dramatic after my first year away at college, but Maya and Lindsey had this vibe I couldn’t quite pin down. It wasn’t obvious. Like, they weren’t whispering in corners or sneaking off together. But there was a subtle shift. The way they looked at each other too long before laughing. The way they seemed to communicate without actually talking, as if they were sharing some private inside joke that I wasn’t in on.

I floated on a lounger, squinting at them as they sat side by side at the edge of the pool, their legs dangling in the water. Maya said something that made Lindsey snort, and the two of them dissolved into giggles.

“Okay,” I called, propping myself up on my elbows. “What’s so funny over there?”

“Nothing,” Maya said quickly, shooting me a too-bright smile.

“Yeah, just stupid stuff,” Lindsey added, brushing wet hair out of her face.

Uh-huh. Sure.

I tried to brush it off, telling myself I was just out of practice hanging out with them. They’d both stayed local for college, going to the same school twenty minutes away, while I’d been across the country. Of course they’d gotten closer. Of course they had stories I wasn’t part of. That’s what happens.

Still, it stung a little.

I paddled over to the pool’s edge, climbing out and dripping onto the hot concrete. “You two are acting weird,” I said, grabbing my towel. It came out more accusing than I meant.

Maya raised her eyebrows. “Weird? How?”

“Yeah, weird how?” Lindsey echoed, mock-offended.

I narrowed my eyes at them. “You just… keep doing this thing. Smiling at each other and giggling like you’re in some secret club.”

They exchanged a glance that only proved my point.

“See! That!” I pointed at them, laughing. “You’re doing it again!”

Maya shook her head, cheeks a little pink. “We’re just… having a good time. That’s all.”

“Uh-huh. Sure.” I dropped onto a lounge chair, wrapping my towel around me. “Well, thanks for letting me in on the joke, guys. Feels great to be part of the team.”

They laughed again, softer this time, and I couldn’t help smiling too, even if I didn’t get it.

But yeah, something was up. And I was going to figure it out.

I stretched out on the lounge chair, tilted my head back, and tried to let the sun do its thing. Warm skin, sunglasses on, music floating from the Bluetooth speaker; it should’ve been perfect. And it was, kind of. Except I couldn’t stop watching the two of them.

Maya slid off the pool edge and waded toward Lindsey, splashing water in her face. Lindsey shrieked, then lunged at her, dunking her under with way too much enthusiasm. They came up gasping, both laughing like idiots, water streaming down their shoulders. The whole scene had this… energy. I couldn’t explain it, but it didn’t feel like just two friends messing around.

I tried to tell myself I was imagining it. That it was just me being jealous they’d gotten closer while I was away. But the way Maya lingered near Lindsey, the way Lindsey’s hand rested casually on Maya’s arm even after the joke was over… yeah, something was different.

I sighed and closed my eyes, pretending not to care.

The sun baked against my skin, and for a while I just drifted, letting the sounds of splashing and giggles fade into background noise. When I finally sat up again, they were at it once more, whispering about something, leaning too close, shoulders brushing. I might as well not even have been there.

“Cool,” I muttered to myself, standing and grabbing my towel. “Guess I’ll just third-wheel it in the kitchen instead.”

They didn’t even notice me get up.

Rolling my eyes, I padded across the hot patio and slipped inside through the sliding door. The house was cool and quiet, the air-conditioning a shock after the sun. I headed straight for the kitchen, pulling open the fridge. Rows of soda cans and bottled water lined the shelves, a bag of leftover pizza balanced on the middle rack.

I popped open a soda, took a long sip, and leaned against the counter. For a second, I just enjoyed the peace. No splashing, no laughter I didn’t understand, no silent looks passing between them.

And maybe that was the real problem. I hated feeling left out. I’d known these girls since middle school. We’d been through bad haircuts, heartbreaks, failed math tests. We weren’t supposed to have secrets.

So why did it feel like they were keeping one from me?








  
  
  Chapter 2

  
  




I took my time with the soda, leaning against the counter until the can was empty. The kitchen was quiet, and for a few minutes I almost convinced myself I was being ridiculous. Of course Maya and Lindsey were closer, they’d been living practically in each other’s pockets all year while I was across the country. That didn’t mean anything.

I tossed the empty can in the recycling, grabbed another for the road, and padded back toward the sliding door. The glass fogged a little from the temperature shift, and I had to swipe it with my hand before stepping outside.

And that’s when I froze.

Maya and Lindsey were in the shallow end of the pool, water glistening on their shoulders, bodies pressed close. And their lips—actually, seriously—were on each other. Kissing.

Not a quick peck either. A real kiss.

I stopped dead on the patio, soda can clutched midair. My brain short-circuited. I mean… what?

They noticed me almost at the same time, breaking apart, water rippling around them. For half a second their faces were caught somewhere between guilty and terrified, then they burst out laughing.

Like this was hilarious.

“Oh my god,” I managed, still rooted to the spot. “What the hell is going on?”

Maya wiped at her wet hair, still giggling. “Okay, so… I guess you saw that.”

“Uh, yeah, I saw that! You think I hallucinated it?” I set the soda down before I dropped it, my heart hammering. “You two were… you were…” I gestured wildly between them. “Kissing! Like… kissing-kissing!”

Lindsey bit her lip, cheeks flushed, eyes sparkling with the kind of nervous energy you can’t fake. “Yeah. About that.”

I blinked at them. “Don’t ‘about that’ me. Since when do you two…” My voice pitched higher. “…kiss?!”

Maya glanced at Lindsey, then back at me, all sheepish smiles. “Since a few months ago.”

My jaw dropped. “A few months ago?”

Lindsey raised her hands like she was pleading her case. “We didn’t mean to keep it from you. We just…didn’t know what to say yet.”

“You didn’t know what to say?!” I was half-laughing, half-shrieking, pacing in a small circle because my body didn’t know how to process this. “Oh my god. You’ve been acting all weird and secretive and I thought maybe you were in some kind of pyramid scheme or something, but no, you’re just… fucking?!”

They cracked up again, leaning into each other for support, which only made my head spin more.

I stared at them, trying to reconcile the image of my two best friends—the same girls I used to binge-watch terrible teen dramas with, who’d eaten an entire family-size bag of Doritos with me at prom afterparty—with… this.

And for once, I had no idea what to say.

Maya swam closer to the edge of the pool, water dripping from her lashes. “Look, Dee, we didn’t want to hide it from you forever. We’re just… still figuring it out. We don’t even know what to call ourselves yet.”

Lindsey nodded, half-floating beside her. “Yeah. Like, are we girlfriends? Are we just… trying this? We don’t know. But it felt easier to keep it quiet until we understood it ourselves.”

I let out a long breath, grabbed my soda again, and lowered myself onto the concrete edge of the pool. My legs slipped into the cool water, ripples spreading around my ankles. “So you weren’t just excluding me for fun?”

Maya snorted. “God, no. What do you think we are, mean girls?”

“That was literally the vibe,” I admitted, laughing nervously. “You two whispering and giggling while I sit there like a loser with no clue what’s going on.”

Lindsey tilted her head, guilty but smiling. “Yeah, okay, that’s fair. But it wasn’t because we didn’t want you around. We just… weren’t ready to put words to it yet.”

I took a sip of soda, still trying to process. My two best friends: Maya, who once swore she was going to marry Harry Styles, and Lindsey, who dated that guy from the soccer team for like five months were now… kissing each other in Maya’s pool.

Wild.

“Okay,” I said slowly. “I’m trying not to make my brain explode, but… when did this even start?”

Maya exchanged a look with Lindsey, then grinned sheepishly. “New Year’s Eve. At my place. We were a little drunk and, um… it just kind of happened.”

Lindsey covered her face with her hand. “We kissed at midnight instead of finding some random guy. And then we both freaked out the next day but… we couldn’t stop thinking about it.”

I blinked. “So one kiss turned into… this?”

They both laughed, which didn’t exactly answer my question.

“Okay, but hold on,” I pressed, leaning forward a little. “I thought you guys were straight. Like, seriously. I’ve known you forever. How did you even know you liked each other like that?”

Maya shrugged, water dripping from her shoulder. “I didn’t know. Not really. But once it happened, it just… made sense. She makes me feel good. Different.”

Lindsey’s cheeks flushed, but she nodded. “Yeah. Same. I don’t think I knew until it was her.”

I dangled my feet in the pool, pretending to be fascinated by the way the sunlight glittered on the surface. My head was a mess. Shocked, yes. But also… curious. The kind of curiosity that makes your stomach knot up because you don’t want anyone to notice.

Of course, with my friends, that was impossible.

“So…” I tried to sound casual, sipping my soda. “What’s it even like? Being with… a girl?”

The silence that followed was way too heavy. I glanced over and found both of them staring at me like I’d just asked for their browser history.

Maya’s mouth twitched. “Like kissing, or…?”

I waved my hand, flustered. “I don’t know. Just… in general. I mean, you’re both acting like it’s the best thing ever, so…”

Lindsey smirked, tilting her head. “Are you asking for research purposes? Or…”

My face burned. “Oh my god, no. Don’t flatter yourselves.”

“Uh-huh,” Maya teased, resting her chin on her arms at the pool’s edge, way too close to my knees. “You’re blushing, Dee.”

“I’m not!” I lied, instantly covering my cheeks with my hands.

Lindsey laughed, sliding closer to Maya in the water. “You totally are. You want to know everything.”

“I do not.”

“Sure.” Maya’s grin spread wider. “That’s why you asked how far we’ve gone, huh?”

I nearly choked on my soda. “I did not…okay, maybe I did…but that doesn’t mean anything!”

They looked at each other and cracked up, the sound echoing around the pool. My stomach tightened, half from embarrassment and half from… something else.

“Relax, Dee,” Lindsey said, brushing wet hair off her shoulder. “We’re just teasing. Unless…” Her eyes flicked up to mine, sly.

Maya slid a hand over Lindsey’s thigh under the water, deliberate, slow. “Unless you want to see what it’s like.”

My breath caught before I could stop it, and that was all the confirmation they needed.

“Oh my god,” Lindsey said, laughing, “you are curious.”

“I’m not—!” I tried, but the word cracked, betraying me.

Maya and Lindsey leaned toward each other, lips brushing, their laughter melting into something heavier. And all I could do was stare, my pulse racing.

When they finally pulled apart, Maya looked straight at me, eyes glinting. “So, Dee… want us to show you?”
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I barked out a laugh, trying to wave them off like this was no big deal. “Yeah, right. Very funny. I’m not… I mean, come on. You two are ridiculous.”

Maya arched a brow at me, clearly not buying it. “Ridiculous?”

“Completely,” I said, forcing a smirk. “You’re just trying to mess with me.”

“Maybe,” Lindsey murmured, brushing her hand across Maya’s stomach under the water. Her tone was playful, but her eyes stayed locked on me. “But maybe not.”

My pulse stuttered. I looked away quickly, staring at the trees beyond the fence like they’d suddenly become fascinating. “You know, I should probably reapply sunscreen.”

“Or,” Maya teased, swimming a little closer to where I sat, “you could stop pretending you’re not curious.”

I scoffed. “Please.”

But my voice didn’t sound nearly as confident as I wanted.

Lindsey laughed softly and leaned toward Maya, their shoulders bumping together. “Should we give her a preview?”

Maya grinned. “Yeah. Let’s.”

And then, right there in front of me, they kissed again. Slow, deliberate, like they had all the time in the world. Maya’s hand slid up to cup Lindsey’s face, and Lindsey let out the tiniest hum of pleasure. The sound shot straight through me.

I shifted on the pool’s edge, heat prickling at my skin that had nothing to do with the sun.

They broke apart just enough for Maya to glance at me. “Still think it’s ridiculous?”

I rolled my eyes, desperate to play it cool. “I think you’re hamming it up because you know I’m watching.”

“Exactly,” Lindsey said, and then she trailed her fingers over Maya’s chest, water dripping down her skin. “That’s the point.”

My mouth went dry.

They kissed again, wetter this time, tongues flicking, and I swear they were both smirking against each other’s lips because they knew exactly what they were doing to me.

I tried for another laugh, but it came out shaky. “Wow. You guys are really committed to the bit.”

Maya pulled back just enough to say, “Only because you’re enjoying the show.”

I froze, caught.

“Am I?” I swallowed hard, my heartbeat thundering in my ears.

“Oh, you definitely are,” Lindsey said, her voice dropping to a husky whisper. Then, without warning, her fingers slid to the strings of Maya’s bikini top. With one quick tug, the knot came undone.

I gasped as Maya’s top fell away, revealing her breasts, glistening with droplets of pool water in the afternoon sun. My face burned hotter than the concrete beneath me.

“See something you like?” Lindsey teased, cupping Maya’s breasts in her hands, squeezing them gently. Maya’s head tipped back, a soft sigh escaping her lips.

I couldn’t look away. Couldn’t move. Couldn’t breathe.

“They’re pretty perfect, right?” Lindsey continued, thumbs circling Maya’s nipples until they hardened. “You should feel how soft they are.”

“I… I can’t…” I stammered, but my body betrayed me, leaning forward ever so slightly.

“Sure you can,” Maya murmured, eyes half-lidded with pleasure. “It’s just us girls having fun. Doesn’t have to mean anything.”

Lindsey nodded, her smile wicked and inviting. “Exactly. Just friends exploring. No commitments, no labels.” Her fingers continued their teasing, Maya’s soft moans making my stomach flip. “Come on, Dee. Don’t you want to know what it feels like?”

I gripped the edge of the pool, my knuckles turning white. Every rational thought screamed that this was crazy, that I shouldn’t cross this line with my best friends. But watching them together, seeing the pleasure on Maya’s face, feeling the electricity in the air between us…

“I’ve never…” I started, then stopped, unsure what I was even trying to say.

“That’s the point,” Maya said softly. “New experiences. That’s what college is supposed to be about, right?”

Lindsey let her hands trail down Maya’s stomach, then back up to cup her breasts again. “No pressure. But the offer stands.”

Water lapped against the sides of the pool, the only sound besides our breathing. The moment stretched between us, taut and heavy with possibility.

“What if it ruins everything?” I finally whispered, voicing my biggest fear.

Maya reached up, catching one of Lindsey’s hands and bringing it to her lips. “It didn’t ruin us,” she said, kissing Lindsey’s fingertips while holding my gaze. “It made things… better.”

“Maybe,” I whispered, the word slipping out before I could stop it. My heart pounded in my chest, a wild rhythm that I was sure they could hear.

Lindsey and Maya exchanged a look, something unspoken passing between them. They moved in unison, wading through the water toward me, their bodies sleek and glistening in the afternoon sun. I felt frozen in place as they pulled themselves up out of the pool, water cascading down their skin, and settled on either side of me.

The concrete was warm beneath us, but their closeness sent a different kind of heat through my body. I couldn’t look at either of them, suddenly fascinated by my own knees.

“Dee,” Lindsey said softly.

When I finally glanced up, she was right there, her face inches from mine. Her fingers, cool and damp from the pool, gently took hold of my chin. I had just enough time to draw in a shaky breath before her lips pressed against mine.

Soft. That was my first thought. So much softer than any boy I’d ever kissed. Her mouth moved against mine with a gentleness that made my head spin, and I found myself leaning into it, my eyes fluttering closed.

Maya giggled beside us. “That’s it,” she encouraged, her voice playful but with an undercurrent of something deeper. “God, you two look good together.”

Lindsey pulled back slightly, her eyes searching mine. “Okay?” she asked, her thumb brushing my lower lip.

I nodded, not trusting my voice. My skin felt too tight, too hot, like I might burst into flames at any moment.

“My turn,” Maya said, sliding her hand into my hair.

She kissed differently than Lindsey. More insistent, her tongue teasing at the seam of my lips until they parted. I heard myself make a sound I’d never made before, somewhere between a sigh and a whimper.

“See?” Lindsey murmured, her hand finding my waist. “We told you it was better.”

I pulled back from Maya, breathing hard. “This is crazy,” I said, but I was smiling, dizzy with the newness of it all.

“Crazy good,” Maya replied, then leaned in to kiss my neck, sending shivers racing down my spine.

Lindsey’s fingers traced patterns on my thigh, getting higher with each circle. “We can stop if you want,” she said, but her tone made it clear she was hoping I wouldn’t.

“No,” I said quickly, surprising myself with how certain I sounded. “I don’t want to stop.”
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I inhaled sharply as Lindsey’s lips met mine again, softer this time, almost questioning. My hands trembled against the warm concrete as Maya leaned in to press a gentle kiss to my shoulder. Their touches were light, exploratory, like they were giving me space to change my mind.

“Is this okay?” Lindsey whispered against my lips, her fingers trailing lightly up my arm.

“Yeah,” I breathed, my voice barely audible over the gentle lapping of the pool water. “Just… new.”

Maya laughed softly, the sound vibrating against my skin. “Good new or scary new?”

“Both,” I admitted, a nervous giggle escaping me as her fingers traced the edge of my bikini top. “Definitely both.”

They took turns, Lindsey capturing my lips while Maya kissed a path along my collarbone, then switching, Maya’s mouth finding mine as Lindsey’s hands wandered gently over my waist. It was overwhelming, feeling four hands instead of two, two sets of lips, two completely different kissing styles. Lindsey was more assertive, nipping playfully at my bottom lip, while Maya was all slow, languid movements that made my head spin.

I sat frozen between them, unsure where to put my hands, what to touch, how to respond. My heart hammered so hard I was certain they could hear it.

“You can touch us too, you know,” Maya murmured against my ear, sending a shiver down my spine. She took my hand and guided it to her waist. “We won’t break.”

“Sorry,” I whispered, another nervous laugh bubbling up. “I just… I have no idea what I’m doing.”

Lindsey smiled, her lips brushing my cheek. “That’s okay. Neither did we at first.”

I let my fingers trail hesitantly up Maya’s side, feeling goosebumps rise on her skin despite the heat. When I reached the curve of her breast, I paused, suddenly uncertain.

“It’s okay,” she encouraged, her voice husky. “I want you to.”

My palm curved around her breast, marveling at how different it felt from my own. Softer, fuller. Maya sighed, her eyes fluttering closed for a moment.

“See?” Lindsey said, pressing a kiss to the corner of my mouth. “Not so scary.”

I turned to her, feeling a rush of boldness, and initiated a kiss for the first time. She made a small sound of surprise before melting into it, her hand finding my thigh.

“Look at you,” Maya teased, her fingers trailing lightly down my back. “Getting the hang of it already.”

I pulled back, suddenly self-conscious again. “Am I doing it right?”

They both laughed, not unkindly, and the sound made me giggle too, some of the tension draining away.

“There’s no right way,” Lindsey assured me.

“Just do what feels good,” Maya added, her fingers brushing along my bare shoulder.

As if emboldened by our conversation, Lindsey reached behind her back and untied her bikini top in one fluid motion. It fell away, revealing breasts that were fuller and heavier than Maya’s, with pale pink nipples that hardened in the open air. My mouth went dry as I stared, unable to look away.

“Like what you see?” Lindsey asked, a playful smile on her lips.

I nodded wordlessly, transfixed, as I felt Maya’s fingers at my back, working at the knot of my bikini. The fabric loosened around me, and before I could protest, my top slipped away. Cool air hit my exposed skin, making me shiver despite the heat.

“God, you’re gorgeous,” Maya whispered, her eyes traveling over me.

We sat there for a moment, the three of us, topless in the sunlight, studying each other. Maya’s breasts were smaller, perkier, with darker nipples that stood at attention. Lindsey’s were fuller, softer looking, the kind that filled out swimsuit tops in ways mine never could. And mine… somewhere in between, I supposed, as their eyes roamed over me with appreciation.

“I never realized how different we all are,” I said, my voice barely above a whisper.

“That’s the beauty of it,” Lindsey replied, reaching out to brush her fingers along the curve of my breast.

I gasped at the contact, not expecting how good it would feel. Then Maya joined in, her fingertips tracing circles around my other nipple until it hardened beneath her touch. The dual sensation was overwhelming, their hands working in tandem, one gentle, one slightly more insistent.

“Oh,” I breathed, my eyes fluttering closed as pleasure rippled through me.

Their mouths descended on my breasts at the same time, and I cried out, unprepared for the intense sensation. Maya’s tongue flicked rapidly against one nipple while Lindsey sucked gently on the other, creating a contrast that made my back arch involuntarily. I fell back on my elbows, my head dropping backward as waves of pleasure radiated through my body.

“Fuck,” I gasped, my hips shifting restlessly against the warm concrete. “That feels so good.”

Their wet mouths worked in tandem, Maya sucking harder now while Lindsey used her tongue to trace lazy circles. I’d had guys touch my breasts before, but this was different. Deliberate, knowing. They understood exactly what felt good because they’d felt it themselves.

Lindsey released my nipple with a soft pop, looking up at me with heavy-lidded eyes. “You like that?”

“God, yes,” I moaned, threading my fingers through her damp hair and guiding her mouth back to my breast. I couldn’t believe how bold I was being, but the pleasure clouded everything else.

Maya hummed against my skin, the vibration sending another jolt straight between my legs. Her free hand slid up my thigh, fingers playing with the edge of my bikini bottom. The touch was light, questioning without asking.

I spread my legs slightly, an invitation I didn’t have the courage to voice. Maya understood immediately, her fingertips slipping beneath the fabric to trace along my outer lips.

“You’re so wet,” she whispered, her breath hot against my breast. “I can feel it already.”

A surge of heat rushed through me, liquid fire pooling between my legs at her words. My body took over, rational thought evaporating in the scorching afternoon sun. I needed more. Needed to feel her beneath me.

“I want to touch you,” I gasped, surprising myself with my boldness.

Without waiting for a response, I pushed Maya back onto the concrete, swinging my leg over to straddle her. Her skin was slick against mine, breasts pressing together as I leaned down to capture her mouth. She moaned into the kiss, her hands sliding up to grip my waist.

“Fuck, Dee,” she breathed against my lips. “Where’d this come from?”

I didn’t answer, couldn’t form words to explain the primal need consuming me. Instead, I trailed kisses down her neck, tasting chlorine and sunscreen on her skin. My fingers hooked into her bikini bottoms, tugging impatiently.

“Let me help with that,” Lindsey murmured, her voice husky with desire.

She moved beside us, her fingers joining mine to slide Maya’s bikini down her legs. I felt Lindsey’s presence next to me, her hands gently gathering my hair back from my face as I continued kissing my way down Maya’s body.

“That’s it,” Lindsey encouraged, her voice soft in my ear. “She loves being kissed right below her belly button.”

I followed her guidance, pressing my lips to the spot where Maya’s stomach dipped toward her center. Maya writhed beneath me, a breathless whimper escaping her lips.

“God, you’re a natural,” Lindsey whispered, her fingers stroking through my hair. “Look how bad she wants it.”

My eyes traveled down to where Maya’s legs parted beneath me. The sight of her glistening folds sent another wave of arousal crashing through me. I’d never seen another woman like this before, spread open and wanting.

“I don’t know what to do,” I admitted, my voice trembling with need.

Lindsey’s hand slid down my back, a comforting touch. “Just do what feels good to you when you touch yourself.”

Maya propped herself up on her elbows, her chest rising and falling rapidly. “Start slow,” she suggested, her eyes dark with desire. “Use your fingers first.”

I nodded, swallowing hard as I traced my fingertips along her inner thigh. She shivered, goosebumps rising on her skin despite the heat. When I finally let my fingers brush against her slit, we both gasped.

“She’s so wet,” I whispered to Lindsey, amazed at the slick heat against my fingers.

“Because of you,” Lindsey replied, her breath hot against my ear. “She wants you.”

Emboldened, I slid my fingers through Maya’s lips, exploring the unfamiliar terrain. It was strange yet familiar.

I couldn’t resist any longer. I slid two fingers inside Maya, gasping softly as her wet heat enveloped them. The sight of my fingers disappearing into her was hypnotic. I’d never seen anything so erotic in my life.

“Fuck,” I whispered, watching as my fingers sank deeper.

Maya’s hips rolled upward, meeting my tentative thrusts with eager movements of her own. The wet sounds of my fingers sliding in and out filled the air between us, obscene and thrilling.

“That’s it,” she moaned, her head falling back against the concrete. “Just like that.”

I felt Lindsey shift beside me, her breasts pressing against my side as she leaned over my shoulder to watch. Her hand slid around Maya’s thigh, fingers spreading her pussy lips wider, giving me a better view.

“Look how pink she is inside,” Lindsey murmured, her voice thick with arousal. “She loves having fingers inside her.”

I pumped slowly, mesmerized by the way Maya’s body gripped my fingers, how her wetness coated my skin. Each time I pushed in, she made a soft sound that sent electricity straight to my core.

“Curl your fingers forward,” Lindsey instructed, her breath hot against my ear. “Feel that rough spot inside? That’s her g-spot.”

I followed her guidance, curling my fingers and feeling the slightly different texture. Maya’s reaction was immediate. Her back arched off the concrete, a strangled cry escaping her lips.

“Oh god, right there,” she gasped, her thighs trembling on either side of my hand.

Lindsey’s fingers continued holding Maya open, careful not to touch her clit. I could see it peeking out from its hood, swollen and desperate for attention.

“Not yet,” Lindsey whispered when she caught me staring at it. “Make her wait for it. The longer you make her wait, the harder she’ll cum.”

The raw sexuality of her words made me throb between my legs. I’d never been this turned on in my life, never felt this powerful as Maya writhed beneath my touch.

“Please,” Maya begged, her hips working frantically against my hand. “I need more.”

I added a third finger, stretching her further, loving the way she moaned at the fuller sensation. Her wetness dripped down my wrist now, pooling on the concrete beneath us.

“She’s fucking soaked,” I said to Lindsey, my voice unrecognizable with lust.

“Because of you,” Lindsey replied, her free hand sliding around to cup my breast. “You’re making her crazy.”

I picked up the pace, fucking Maya harder with my fingers, watching her face contort with pleasure. Her inner walls clenched around me, her breathing growing more ragged.

“Fuck, you’re doing so good,” she gasped, feeling the confidence surge through me as Maya trembled beneath my touch. Her wetness coated my fingers, making them slide deeper with each thrust. I couldn’t believe how powerful I felt, watching her writhe because of me.

Maya whimpered, her back arching off the concrete. “Oh god, Dee, please don’t stop.”

The desperation in her voice drove me wild. I curled my fingers harder against that spot inside her, loving how her inner walls clenched around me. Her moans grew louder, more frantic, her hips bucking against my hand.

Lindsey shifted beside us, sliding down to get a better view. Without warning, she leaned in resting her head on Maya’s stomach, her tongue darting out to flick against Maya’s swollen clit. Her eyes locked with mine as she did it, a wicked gleam in them that made my own pussy throb.

“Holy shit,” I breathed, watching Lindsey’s pink tongue circle Maya’s clit in teasing, deliberate flicks.

Maya screamed, her entire body jerking at the dual sensation. “Fuck! Oh my god!”

Lindsey didn’t break eye contact with me, her tongue continuing its relentless teasing. There was something so filthy, so intimate about the way she stared at me while pleasuring our friend. Like we were sharing a delicious secret.

“Keep fucking her,” Lindsey murmured between licks. “She’s close.”

I pumped my fingers faster, harder, feeling Maya’s pussy grip me tighter with each thrust. Lindsey’s tongue moved in perfect counterpoint, flicking and teasing while I fucked her deep.

Maya’s legs began to shake, her moans turning into desperate, broken cries. “I’m gonna cum,” she gasped, her words barely coherent. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum so hard.”

“That’s it,” I encouraged, my voice thick with lust. “Cum all over my fingers.”

Her entire body went rigid, her back arching impossibly high as she screamed. I felt her pussy convulse around my fingers, hot pulses of wetness gushing over my hand. Lindsey didn’t let up, her tongue still working Maya’s clit as she rode out her orgasm.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Maya chanted, her body jerking with each wave of pleasure. Her thighs clamped around my hand, trapping me there as she came.

I slowed my thrusts, letting her ride it out, amazed at how long her orgasm lasted. Her inner walls continued to clench and release around my fingers, little aftershocks of pleasure rippling through her.

When she finally collapsed back onto the concrete, her chest heaving, I gently withdrew my fingers. They glistened with her juices, slick and shiny in the afternoon sun.

“Holy shit,” I whispered, staring at my hand.

Before I could even think, Lindsey slid down between Maya’s legs, replacing my fingers with her eager mouth. She devoured Maya with hungry, expert strokes of her tongue, hands gripping Maya’s thighs to hold them apart.

“Oh fuck, Linds, wait,” Maya gasped, her body still twitching from her first orgasm. “I’m too sensitive.”

But Lindsey didn’t stop. She buried her face deeper, her tongue working relentlessly as Maya writhed beneath her. I watched, mesmerized, as Lindsey’s tongue flattened against Maya’s clit, circling and sucking without mercy.

“Holy shit,” I whispered, unable to look away. My own pussy throbbed with need as I watched Lindsey’s skilled tongue push Maya past her limits.

Maya’s back arched off the concrete, her hands tangling in Lindsey’s hair. “Fuck, I can’t… it’s too much,” she moaned, her voice breaking as another orgasm crashed through her. Her thighs clamped around Lindsey’s head, her entire body shuddering violently.

When Maya finally couldn’t take anymore, she pushed at Lindsey’s shoulders. “Stop, stop, I literally can’t,” she panted, her chest heaving.

Lindsey pulled back, her chin glistening with Maya’s juices, a triumphant grin spreading across her face. She wiped her mouth with the back of her hand, looking incredibly pleased with herself.

“God, that was fucking hot,” I blurted out, my voice husky with arousal. My heart pounded in my chest as I gathered my courage. “I want… I want you to do that to me.”

Lindsey’s eyes darkened with lust. “Yeah?”

“Yeah,” I nodded, suddenly feeling bold. “But I want to try it on you first.”
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Lindsey’s breath caught, her lips parting in surprise. “Fuck yes,” she whispered, quickly shimmying out of her bikini bottoms. She moved to a nearby lounge chair, stretching out like some kind of offering.

I crawled over to her, nervous but eager. Her pussy was different from Maya’s. Slightly darker, with fuller lips and a more prominent clit that peeked out from its hood. I settled between her spread legs, my hands shaking slightly as I placed them on her inner thighs.

“You don’t have to if you’re not ready,” she said softly, but the way her hips shifted impatiently told me how much she wanted this.

“I want to,” I assured her, lowering my face until I could feel her heat against my lips. The musky, sweet scent of her arousal made my head spin. “Tell me what feels good.”

I flicked my tongue experimentally against her lips, tasting another woman for the first time. The flavor was tangy and rich, nothing like I’d imagined.

I tentatively ran my tongue along Lindsey’s slit, savoring her unfamiliar taste. She was saltier than I expected, with a subtle sweetness that made me want more. I explored slowly, mapping every curve and crease with my tongue, learning what made her squirm.

“Mmm, that feels good,” Lindsey sighed, her fingers tangling in my hair. “But you can go harder, Dee. Don’t be afraid.”

I pressed my tongue more firmly against her, circling her entrance before dipping inside. She was so wet, her arousal coating my chin as I worked. When I found her clit, I gave it a tentative flick, and her hips bucked off the lounger.

“Yes, right there,” she gasped, grinding against my mouth. “Faster, please.”

I obeyed, increasing my pace, flattening my tongue to give her more pressure. Her thighs trembled on either side of my head, her breathing growing more ragged with each passing second.

“Fuck, just like that,” she moaned, rolling her hips up to meet my tongue. “God, you’re a natural.”

Her praise sent a thrill through me, emboldening me to suck her clit between my lips. The sound she made was absolutely filthy, a guttural groan that vibrated through her entire body.

I felt the lounger shift as Maya joined us, her body warm against my back. Her hands slid over my ass, squeezing and kneading the flesh there. I moaned against Lindsey’s pussy, the vibration making her gasp.

“Look at you,” Maya whispered, her fingers trailing down the crease of my ass. “Eating pussy like you’ve been doing it your whole life.”

I spread my legs wider instinctively, silently begging for her touch. Maya’s fingers dipped lower, grazing my soaking pussy from behind. The unexpected contact made me jerk, my tongue faltering against Lindsey for just a moment.

“Don’t stop,” Lindsey urged, her hands guiding my head back to her center.

I redoubled my efforts, sucking and licking with newfound enthusiasm as Maya’s fingers teased my entrance. She circled my clit lightly, barely touching where I needed her most. The teasing was maddening, making it hard to focus on pleasuring Lindsey.

“Such a wet little pussy,” Maya murmured, sliding a finger through my folds. “I can’t wait to taste you next.”

Her words sent a fresh flood of arousal between my legs. I rocked back against her hand, silently begging for more, while continuing to devour Lindsey with growing confidence.

“Oh my god, that’s it,” Lindsey moaned, her fingers tightening in my hair. “Right there, just like that.”

I tried to focus on what she liked, but every time I found a rhythm, Maya’s teasing fingers at my entrance would distract me. I was sloppy, inexperienced, my tongue faltering against Lindsey’s clit.

“She needs some guidance,” Maya whispered, her breath hot against my ear. “Our little Dee doesn’t know how to eat pussy properly yet.”

Lindsey laughed, the sound turning into a gasp when I sucked harder, determined to prove Maya wrong. “She’s learning fast though,” Lindsey panted. “God, her mouth feels so fucking good.”

“Show her how you like it,” Maya suggested, her fingers still lazily circling my entrance. “Use her face, Linds.”

My stomach flipped at her words, arousal flooding between my legs. Before I could process what was happening, Lindsey’s hands gripped my hair tightly, holding my head in place.

“Keep your tongue flat and hard,” she instructed, her voice husky with need. “I’m gonna fuck that pretty face.”

She thrust her hips upward, grinding her pussy against my tongue. The sudden aggression made me whimper, but not from discomfort. Something primal ignited inside me as Lindsey used my mouth for her pleasure, controlling my movements, taking what she wanted.

“Look how wet she’s getting,” Maya observed, her finger finally sliding inside me. “She fucking loves being used.”

I moaned against Lindsey’s clit, the vibration making her grip my hair tighter. She was right. I loved this feeling of surrender, of being nothing but a tool for her pleasure. My own desires narrowed to a single point: making Lindsey cum.

“Such a good little slut,” Lindsey groaned, rolling her hips faster. “Stick your tongue out more. Let me fuck it.”

I obeyed instantly, extending my tongue as she ground herself against it. Her wetness coated my chin, my nose, my cheeks. I could barely breathe, but I didn’t care. All that mattered was her pleasure.

“That’s it,” Maya encouraged, teasing me with her fingers. “Let her use that mouth. You’re just a toy for her to get off with.”

Their dirty talk sent shockwaves through my body. No one had ever spoken to me like this before, and it was setting me on fire. I felt filthy and powerful all at once.

“You like that, don’t you?” Maya continued. “Being our little fuck toy?”

I moaned in response, unable to form words with Lindsey’s pussy pressed against my mouth. My hands gripped her thighs, pulling her closer, silently begging for more.

Maya slid just one finger inside me, the teasing touch making me gasp against Lindsey’s clit. It wasn’t nearly enough. I needed more, craved to be filled completely.

“Please,” I begged, pushing my hips back against her hand.

“Not yet,” Maya whispered, withdrawing her finger entirely. The sudden emptiness made me whimper. “I want to see how desperate I can make you.”

She traced my entrance with just the tip of her finger, gathering my wetness but refusing to push inside. I tried to force myself back onto her finger, but she moved with me, keeping the penetration frustratingly shallow.

“Fuck, Maya, please,” I groaned, my voice muffled against Lindsey’s pussy.

“Focus on me first,” Lindsey commanded, grinding harder against my face. “Use your hands to spread me open. I want your tongue directly on my clit.”

I obeyed immediately, reaching up to place my hands on her outer lips. I spread them wide, exposing her swollen clit completely. The sight of her, pink and glistening, sent another rush of heat between my legs.

“Like this?” I asked, my breath hot against her exposed flesh.

“Exactly like that,” she moaned. “Now lick faster. Right on my clit.”

I flattened my tongue and lapped at her with renewed vigor, focusing all my attention on the hard bud beneath my tongue. Lindsey screamed, her back arching off the lounger.

“Fuck yes, just like that,” she cried, her thighs trembling around my head. “Don’t stop, I’m so close.”

Maya chose that moment to push her finger back inside me, just enough to make me moan against Lindsey’s clit before withdrawing again. The teasing was driving me insane, making me desperate and sloppy as I tried to concentrate on Lindsey’s pleasure.

“You’re so fucking wet,” Maya murmured, tracing circles around my entrance. “I can feel it dripping down your thighs.”

I whimpered, unable to form words with my mouth full of Lindsey’s pussy. My hips bucked back involuntarily, silently begging for more.

“Look at you,” Maya continued, her voice thick with desire. “So desperate to be filled while you eat her pussy. Such a greedy little slut.”

The filthy words made me moan louder, the vibration causing Lindsey to grip my hair tighter. I kept my hands firmly in place, spreading her wide as I lashed her clit with my tongue.

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum,” Lindsey gasped, her hips jerking erratically against my face. “Don’t stop, please don’t stop.”

I sucked her clit between my lips, flicking it rapidly with my tongue as Maya finally, mercifully slid her finger all the way inside me.

Lindsey’s entire body tensed, her thighs clamping around my head as she came hard against my mouth. Her clit pulsed against my tongue as waves of pleasure crashed through her. I kept licking, gentler now, savoring the way her body twitched and shuddered with each aftershock. Her fingers loosened in my hair, turning from demanding to tender as she rolled her hips slowly, riding out every last sensation.

“Fuck, Dee,” she gasped, her chest heaving. “That was… holy shit.”

I smiled against her, feeling a surge of pride at making her cum so intensely. My jaw ached and my chin was soaked with her wetness, but I’d never felt more powerful.
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Just as I was basking in my accomplishment, Maya suddenly withdrew her finger from inside me. Before I could protest the loss, she tapped her fingertip directly on my swollen clit.

“Oh god,” I cried out, my body jerking violently at the contact. I was so turned on that even that light touch felt like an electric shock. My clit throbbed painfully, desperate for more consistent pressure.

“Look how sensitive she is,” Maya observed, tapping again just to watch me twitch. “I barely have to touch her.”

I whimpered, my hips bucking involuntarily. “Please, Maya. I need more.”

“What do you need?” she asked, her voice teasing as she continued those maddening little taps. “Tell me exactly what you want.”

“I need you to fuck me,” I gasped, beyond shame now. “Please, I’m so wet.”

Lindsey laughed softly, recovering from her orgasm. She sat up on the lounger, her cheeks still flushed. “Should we give her what she wants, Maya?”

“I don’t know,” Maya replied, sliding her finger through my lips without penetrating. “She made you cum pretty hard. Maybe she deserves a reward.”

I pushed back against her hand, desperate for more contact. “Please. I’ll do anything.”

“Anything?” Lindsey repeated, her eyebrows raising. “That’s a dangerous offer.”

Maya’s hand disappeared completely, leaving me empty and aching. I nearly sobbed with frustration.

“Come sit on the edge of the pool again,” Maya said, her voice husky with desire. She slid back into the water, droplets cascading down her naked body.

I nodded, still trembling with need. My pussy throbbed painfully, desperate for release after watching them both cum. I moved to the edge of the pool, lowering myself onto the warm concrete.

“Spread your legs for us,” Lindsey commanded, joining Maya in the water. Her eyes traveled hungrily over my body as she positioned herself between my thighs.

I complied without hesitation, leaning back on my hands and opening my legs wide. The afternoon sun beat down on my exposed pussy, making me feel utterly vulnerable and impossibly turned on.

“Look how wet she is,” Maya whispered, moving closer to Lindsey. “I can see it glistening from here.”

Lindsey grabbed my thighs, her fingers digging into my flesh. “Come closer to the edge,” she instructed, pulling me forward until my ass was barely on the concrete. “I want full access to this pretty pussy.”

I scooted forward, my heart hammering against my ribs. The position left me precariously balanced, completely at their mercy. My breath caught as they moved in tandem, their faces inches from my center.

“I’ve been dying to taste you all day,” Lindsey murmured, her breath hot against my inner thigh.

“Me too,” Maya agreed, her tongue darting out to wet her lips. “Let’s see if she tastes as good as she looks.”

They exchanged a wicked glance before leaning in together. The first touch of their tongues against my pussy sent a jolt of electricity up my spine. I gasped, my back arching involuntarily as they began to lick me in perfect unison.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, my arms nearly giving out beneath me. “Holy shit.”

Their tongues worked in tandem, each taking one side of my clit, lapping at it with slow, deliberate strokes. The dual sensation was unlike anything I’d ever experienced. Lindsey’s tongue was firmer, more insistent, while Maya’s was softer, teasing with lighter flicks.

“You taste so fucking good,” Maya murmured against my flesh, her words vibrating through my clit.

Lindsey hummed in agreement, the sound sending another wave of pleasure coursing through me. They continued their relentless assault, their tongues occasionally meeting at my center, sliding against each other before returning to their sides.

“I can’t,” I gasped, my thighs beginning to shake. “It’s too much.”

“You can take it,” Maya insisted, her tongue never ceasing its movement.

Then they did something that made me nearly lose my mind. Maya and Lindsey turned their faces toward each other, their tongues still pressed against my clit, and kissed. Right there, with my pussy between them, their lips met in a wet, hungry kiss while their tongues continued to work me.

“Oh fuck,” I gasped, clapping my hand over my mouth to muffle the scream that threatened to escape.

They giggled against my flesh, the vibrations shooting straight through my clit. The sight of them making out while licking me was the most erotic thing I’d ever witnessed. Their tongues slid together, then separated to lap at different parts of my pussy, then joined again in another kiss.

“You like watching us kiss while we eat your pussy?” Lindsey murmured, her lips glistening with a mixture of my wetness and Maya’s saliva.

I couldn’t answer. Could barely breathe. My body wasn’t my own anymore, it belonged to the pleasure they were creating. My hips bucked wildly against their mouths, my thighs trembling uncontrollably.

Maya sucked my clit between her lips while Lindsey’s tongue circled my entrance. Then they switched, seamlessly, like they’d practiced this a thousand times. The alternating sensations drove me wild, my head thrashing from side to side.

“Look at her,” Maya whispered to Lindsey. “She’s fucking loving this.”

They kissed again, slower this time, putting on a show for me. Their tongues visibly sliding against each other, their lips smacking wetly. All while my clit throbbed between them.

My hand pressed harder against my mouth. The neighbors would hear if I let go. The pressure built inside me, a coiling tension that threatened to snap at any moment.

“Gonna make you cum so hard,” Lindsey promised, her fingers joining her mouth as she slid two inside me.

Maya focused entirely on my clit now, sucking and flicking with perfect pressure. Together, they created a rhythm that had me right on the edge.

“Please,” I begged, the word muffled behind my palm. “Don’t stop.”

They kissed once more, their mouths meeting directly over my clit, their tongues working together to push me over the edge. I felt Lindsey’s fingers curl inside me, hitting that perfect spot while Maya sucked harder.

The orgasm hit me like a freight train. My entire body convulsed, my vision blurring at the edges. Wave after wave of pleasure crashed through me, each one more intense than the last. I bit down on my palm to stop from screaming as they continued their relentless assault, drawing out my climax until I couldn’t take anymore.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I chanted, my voice barely audible as my body jerked uncontrollably.

They didn’t stop. Their tongues slowed but kept working, gentler now but still persistent.

“Oh god, I can’t,” I gasped, my entire body quivering from the first orgasm. “Too sensitive.”

“Uh-uh,” Lindsey said, staking claim over me entirely.

Maya moved out of the way, leaning next to us against the side of the pool. Lindsey’s fingers slid inside me without warning, two of them curling upward as her mouth descended on my clit. She sucked hard, her tongue flicking rapidly against the sensitive bundle of nerves.

“Fuck, Lindsey, wait,” I cried out, my hips bucking involuntarily. The sensation was almost painful, my clit still throbbing from the first orgasm. I tried to squirm away, but her free arm locked around my thigh, holding me firmly in place.

“Don’t fight it,” Maya whispered, her lips brushing against my ear. Her wet hair dripped cool water onto my overheated skin. “The second one’s always better.”

Lindsey’s fingers pumped harder, faster, her mouth relentless as she devoured me. The pressure inside me built again, sharper this time, more urgent. My legs trembled uncontrollably as I teetered on the edge between pleasure and pain.

“I can’t take it,” I moaned, my fingers tangling in Lindsey’s hair. I wasn’t sure if I was trying to pull her closer or push her away.

“Yes you can,” Maya insisted, her hand sliding up to cup my breast. She pinched my nipple, the sudden pain making me gasp. “Let go, Dee. Let her make you cum again.”

Lindsey added a third finger, stretching me wider. The fullness combined with her merciless tongue sent jolts of electricity through my entire body. My back arched off the concrete, my toes curling as the pressure built to an impossible peak.

“That’s it,” Maya encouraged, her voice low and thick with desire. “I want to see you cum all over her face.”

Lindsey moaned against my clit, the vibration pushing me closer to the edge. Her fingers found that perfect spot inside me, pressing and rubbing in rhythm with her tongue. My thighs clamped around her head, my body no longer under my control.

“Holy fuck,” I screamed, my voice echoing across the backyard. I didn’t care who heard anymore. The second orgasm crashed through me like a tidal wave, more intense than the first. My pussy clenched violently around Lindsey’s fingers, wetness gushing over her hand as I came harder than I ever had in my life.

Lindsey didn’t stop, her fingers continuing their relentless assault as her tongue lapped up every drop of my release. The orgasm seemed to go on forever, my body convulsing with each new wave of pleasure.

“That’s it,” Maya whispered. “Ride it out.”

I convulsed wildly as the pleasure overwhelmed me, my back arching off the concrete as Lindsey’s tongue and fingers worked in perfect synchrony. Every muscle in my body tensed and released in waves that I couldn’t control, my vision blurring at the edges.

Finally, Lindsey pulled away, a satisfied smirk on her glistening lips. My legs fell open limply as I collapsed against the hot concrete, my chest heaving with desperate breaths. I couldn’t move, couldn’t think, could barely even breathe as the aftershocks rippled through me.

“Look at her,” Lindsey said, slapping my inner thigh playfully. The sudden sting made me jolt. “Completely fucking wrecked.”

I tried to respond but could only manage a weak moan, my limbs still twitching involuntarily.

“I think we broke her,” Lindsey laughed, sliding back into the pool. The water rippled around her naked body as she swam toward Maya.

“She took it like a champ though,” Maya replied, opening her arms to welcome Lindsey. “Better than I expected for her first time.”

They embraced in the water, their wet bodies pressing together as they shared a slow, deep kiss. I watched through half-lidded eyes, still too spent to move. Lindsey’s hands slid down Maya’s back to cup her ass, pulling her closer as their tongues visibly tangled.

“You taste like her,” Maya murmured against Lindsey’s lips, loud enough for me to hear.

“Mmm, she tastes fucking amazing,” Lindsey replied, shooting me a wink over Maya’s shoulder. “Sweet little Dee. Who knew she had it in her?”

I managed to prop myself up on my elbows, my breathing finally slowing to something resembling normal. “Jesus Christ,” I panted, my voice hoarse from screaming. “That was… holy fuck.”

They both laughed, still wrapped in each other’s arms.

“You should see your face right now,” Maya teased, her fingers tracing lazy patterns on Lindsey’s shoulder. “You look thoroughly fucked.”

“I feel thoroughly fucked,” I admitted, attempting to sit up fully. My legs still trembled, refusing to cooperate. “I don’t think I can stand.”

Lindsey grinned wickedly. “Good. That means we did our job properly.”

They kissed again, softer this time, their hands wandering over each other’s bodies with familiar ease. The sight sent a fresh throb of arousal through me, despite my exhaustion.

“You two are so fucking hot together,” I said, finally managing to sit up straight. My skin was hypersensitive, every slight breeze making me shiver.

Maya broke the kiss to look at me, her eyes dark with renewed desire. “We’re so fucking hot. All three of us.”

And then they were pulling me in, and I stopped trying to resist.

The rest blurred into sensation. Wet skin against mine, kisses that left me breathless, hands sliding where I’d never imagined they would go. It was overwhelming, surreal, and yet it felt so easy with them, like I’d just been waiting for someone to flick the switch in my head that said yes, this is allowed.

By the time we collapsed in a tangled, damp heap on the lounge chairs, my chest heaved with laughter as much as exhaustion. My hair stuck to my skin, my body ached in the best way, and everything smelled like chlorine and sunscreen and heat.

I stared up at the sky, still spinning. What the hell just happened?

I’d just hooked up with my two best friends. My straight best friends. Except apparently, they weren’t so straight. And, apparently, neither was I.

My thoughts twisted in circles, chasing themselves without answers. Was this… a thing now? Were we going to be… a throuple? Was I supposed to call my mom and casually slip in that I might be dating not one but two girls? Or was this just some messy, gorgeous, chaotic college experiment that we’d never talk about again?

I didn’t know. And honestly, I wasn’t ready to know.

What I did know was the way Maya had looked at me when she said all three of us. What I did know was how good Lindsey’s lips felt against mine, how natural it had been to slide into something I didn’t even know I wanted.

I turned my head and looked at them. Lindsey grinning in that smug, satisfied way she always had when she knew she’d gotten her way, Maya flushed and glowing, her fingers absently twining with mine.

Yeah. Whatever this was, whatever it turned into, I wasn’t done.

Not even close.
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            Abby and Kate have been inseparable since as far back as they can remember —late-night talks, shared secrets, and sleepovers that never lost their magic, even in their twenties. But when Kate confesses there’s something she’s never done, Abby makes a shocking offer: Let me be your first.

It’s a reckless, thrilling proposition that sends a spark straight through Kate. Is this just best friends playing a dangerous game, or has something been simmering between them all along? As touches turn heated and boundaries disappear, one night of indulgence ignites a fire neither of them can put out… and once they cross that line, there’s no turning back.
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            One runaway bride. Two irresistible women. One night that changes everything.

Kelly was supposed to be on her honeymoon—but instead of saying I do, she bolted. Alone in paradise, she meets Alicia and Ronnie, a flirty, fun-loving older couple who take her under their wing. Watching them ignites something deep inside her… something she’s never let herself explore.

One wild night. No more doubts. A confession she can’t take back.

Lucky for her, Alicia and Ronnie are more than happy to help her figure out exactly what she’s been missing.


          

        
      

    

  
    
      
        
          
            [image: First Time Lesbian Summer Camp]
          

        

        
        

    

  








          First Time Lesbian Summer Camp
        

        

        
          
            
              https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0F9416C5X
            
          

        

        
          
            Ava and Zoe have been thick as thieves since forever, but life got messy. Zoe got married, Ava got lost in her own world, and suddenly they weren’t talking anymore. Now Zoe’s freshly divorced and they’re back together for one adults-only weekend at their childhood summer camp.

Ava’s here for the nostalgia and a fun girls’ trip. Instead, Zoe’s glances feel like invitations or maybe Ava just wants to believe they are.

When Zoe makes a move that turns everything upside down, Ava has to decide if risking their friendship is worth all the heat and hunger that’s been waiting to explode.

A weekend of campfires, late-night dares, and a crush that won’t quit. Sometimes the best stories start with the friends you thought you knew.
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