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		Laura knew it was going to be trouble the moment her fiance, David, first met her best friend from High School, Amy. Her first instinct was to grab her tall, handsome boyfriend and whisk him out of there as fast as she could. It had almost been more than ten years since the petite young woman had laid eyes on Amy, as she'd moved to California right after graduation. She looked just the same, blonde and beautiful, busty and leggy at the same time. It was almost unfair. Laura braced herself and latched on to David's arm, pulling him across the crowded bar.

		“Come on, there's someone you should meet,” she said tightly as she dragged him after her. Dragged was being generous. At five-foot-two and just under a hundred pounds, she could do little more than tug at the big man and hope he cooperated.

		“What's gotten into you, sweetheart?” he smiled down at her indulgently. He had thick black hair, eyes as blue as a summer sky, and a jawline and body that belonged in red cape and boots and a tight blue suit with a giant S on it.

		“To meet one of my friends from High School,” Laura explained. “Amy.” She looked back up at him. She was pretty cute herself. She may have had a slim, somewhat boyish body, but what she lacked in T and A she made up for with big blue eyes, a cute face and adorable dimples. She smiled as huge as she could, using those dimples to her best advantage.

		“Amy, huh? Isn't that the one you said was a bit of...” he bent down low to whisper in her ear. He had to bend low, he was more than a foot taller than her. It was winter in Atlanta, and even though it wasn't exactly cold, Laura wore flat-soled riding boots over her skinny jeans. Not that heels would have helped much. “A bit of a slut?” David finished.

		“Oh, only a bit! Still, it's been ten years and we used to be like this,” Laura held up two tightly crossed fingers.

		“Right, lead on!” David smiled. Laura nodded and the wove through the crowd. Every Christmas the class of 2006 got together for drinks. Most of them were people Laura hardly remembered any more, and only saw once a year. She'd spotted Amy immediately though, and so did the rest of the crowd it seemed. They had to push through a thong of them, mostly men, of course, as they neared the gorgeous blonde.

		“Laura? Omigod! It IS you!” the woman squealed. She wormed out from behind three men clustered around her. That part hadn't changed much from High School! For once she ignored the guys and wrapped her arms tight around the little brunette in a fierce bear hug.

		“Wow! It's good to see you too, Amy!” Laura had to laugh. She pulled back and took a good look at her friend. She was only a couple inches taller, but she wore them so well. She had a white and pink top on that showed her deep, well-tanned cleavage, sparkling every so slightly with a hint of glitter. Her festive red skirt showed off what seemed like miles of tan shapely legs. Her delicate feet were perched high on four-and-a-half inch stilettos that made Laura's arches ache just thinking about wearing them. Amy finished it off with a red and white Santa hat on her head and her golden blonde hair spilled out from under it. She looked like a Christmas angel, if that angel was a bit of bimbos.

		“It's been so long! Gosh, I've just missed you so much!” Amy said and gave Laura a big smooch right on the lips!

		“Yeah, it hasn't been the same without you around, Amy!” Laura wiped the bright red lipstick from her mouth and laughed. So many memories flooded back to her. All the nights they'd spent talking about guys. The evenings and weekends spent shopping at the local mall. Crying in each others arms when they needed to and giggling together every chance they got. The little brunette felt a stab of guilt. She really should have tried harder to keep in touch.

		“I know, right?” Amy grinned. She stared into Laura's eyes and the brunette though she could melt right into those warm brown orbs.

		“Yeah, but are you back for good, or...” Laura trailed off. Her throat suddenly felt tight and hot, like she was going to cry.

		“Yes, staying with my parents for now,” Amy made a face. “But hey, who's this big handsome guy you got with you?”

		“Oh, crap, sorry!” Laura blushed. “David, this is my best friend from high school, Amy. Amy this is my fiance, David.”

		“Your fiance?” Amy squealed excitedly. “Lemme see!” she snatched at Laura's hand, and made a huge fuss over the fat diamond sparkling on her finger.

		“Nice to meet you, Amy,” David chuckled as he peered over Laura's shoulder.

		“You got her this? You must be doing really well!” Amy giggled. She batted her eyelashes in that same coy way she always did when they were younger.

		“He's an engineer,” Laura explained in a rush.

		“Must be smart, just like you!” Amy nodded. “And so dreamy too!”

		“I don't know if I'd go that far!” Laura laughed. She knew how good-looking her fiance was. She was lucky to have him.

		“No, seriously! I can tell already he treats you right, you lucky bitch!” Amy cackled. “You always had better taste in guys! David is QUITE the catch!”

		“You're going to give me a swollen ego, Amy!” David laughed nervously.

		“Is that the only thing swollen, big boy?” Amy pursed her lips and blew him a kiss over Laura's shoulder. She felt her boyfriend tense behind her, and she twisted around to see him blushing like a school boy. The bastard!

		“Oh it takes a bit more than that!” David said, ignoring Laura looking up at him. Jealousy, dark and hot raged through her body for a long moment. Amy was flirting with him, just like she always used to do! She would have to keep an eye on them.

		“All right you two!” she snapped, and Amy gave her a wink.

		“Aw, I'm just jealous! We've got so much to catch up on!” Amy hugged her again, and Laura found it impossible to stay mad. At David's suggestion, they found a little table in the corner and Amy and Laura regaled her fiance with tales of their misspent youth. He listened eagerly, sandwiched between them at the corner booth. Amy still flirted with him constantly, but David didn't do flirt back again, much to her relief. By the time they left that evening, she was feeling warm and happy. A part of her was still a bit jealous, of course, but somehow it wasn't as bad as she feared. In a way, it was good that they got along as well as they did. It made her feel warm and tingly all over. When they got home and upstairs to their bedroom, Laura practically tore David's clothes from his body. She was going to rock his world!

		* * * * *

		“Tomorrow's Christmas Eve, I hope you've already got my perfect present picked out!” Laura teased David as she emerged from their bedroom. Fuzzy pink pajamas hung from her shoulders, concealing what few curves she had. She padded over to him on soft pink socks and stood on her tip toes to give him a kiss right on his big square chin.

		“Oh, you're going to love it!” he winked. He handed her a steaming cup of hot tea and they took a seat on the couch. He'd gotten the fire started and put a Christmas CD into the steroe. He wore his typical sweat pants and football tee shirt and she was about to cuddle into his big, muscular body when the door bell rang.

		“Who could that be an nine at night?” Laura frowned.

		“I'll find out,” David chuckled. He moved her off his lap as carefully as she were a porcelain doll, and weighed just as much.

		“No, let me!” the little woman frowned. She jumped her feet and marched to the door. She threw it open, about to give whoever it was a piece of her mind.

		“Surprise!” Amy beamed from her porch.

		“Amy?” Laura laughed. “Come on in!”

		“Thanks! I knew you wouldn't mind if I stopped over!” the blonde giggled.

		“No, not at all! I was hoping we'd have another chance to catch up before Christmas!” Laura ushered her friend inside before too much cold air could blow in.

		“About that,” Amy said as she hopped inside. “Nice place by the way. You and David must be so happy together! You've got like, a perfect little family going on here!”

		“Aw thanks, Amy!” Laura giggled. Amy wore a big poofy coat that hung past her knees, but Laura hugged her tightly anyway. “But what do you mean, about that?”

		“Er, I've got a favor to ask you,” Amy blushed and shrugged out of her coat, hat, and scarf. Laura hung them up in the closet by the door. The blonde wore a long, blue, knit dress that still managed to show off her hourglass figure.

		“Sure, what's up?” Laura wondered. She looked down at Amy's black knee-high boots with their stiletto heels. Always dressed to look her sexy best, just as always. “If you want to take your boots off, you can leave them by the door.”

		“Oh sure,” Amy sat on the bottom steps of the stairs and pulled them off, wiggling her toes through her dark stockings. “My parents are SO gosh-darn boring,” she started.

		“That's parents for you,” Laura nodded and giggled. “Are they giving you a hard time?”

		“Yeah. They freaked when I told them what I'd been doing for work in California, and what I plan on doing here. They want me home by ten every night,” she frowned.

		“That's bullshit!” Laura sat next to her on the carpeted stair. “You're twenty-eight for crying out loud!”

		“I know, right?” Amy gave her a sideways hug. “I knew you'd understand. It won't be long. I start working again the day after Christmas. And I can move into that apartment I told you guys about on the first of the year, but...”

		“That's over a week away and you're afraid you're going to murder your parents before then?” Laura giggled as she finished her friend's sentence.

		“Exactly!”

		“Fine,” Laura nodded. She stood up and put her head through the doorway to the living room. He was still camped out on the sofa, sipping his tea and thumbing through a sports magazine. “Hey, David!” she called.

		“Yeah, babe? Is that Amy I heard come in?” he asked over his shoulder. She leaned in further. He was grinning like a fool.

		“Yes, and I was about to ask her if she could stay with us until she moves in to her new place in January,” Laura said.

		“Well, we do live in four bedroom house all to ourselves,” he chuckled. “The more the merrier. It's Christmas after all!”

		“Yay!” Amy cheered, and Laura nearly jumped out of her socks. The blonde must have sneaked up behind her!

		“Always happy to please a beautiful woman!” David laughed. He stood up and stretched and ran his fingers though his thick dark hair.

		“Say, handsome? Do you mind running out to my car and grabbing my bags?” Amy asked in a sweet, little-girl voice.

		“Of course not! How about fixing her a cup of tea, Laura?” David wink. Laura could only nod as Amy and David seemed to get everything situated without her! Feelings of jealousy and that strange, curious warmth started to creep back as they sat around the fire and caught up.

		“You really have it made,” Amy beamed from the love seat. She'd propped her feet up on the coffee table, ankles crossed. She winked at David.

		“How's that?” Laura wondered.

		“You're got your romance novels. This great house. And next year you'll have a husband who adores you, I can tell,” the blonde said.

		“Yeah, I guess so,” Laura blushed. David's arm tightened around her middle, pulling her tight.

		“And me? All I got is a string of ex-boyfriends, a shitty apartment, and a job stripping down at the Dirty Bird starting in a week,” Amy frowned.

		“You're a stripper?” David gasped. Laura would have laughed if that wouldn't have been so mean to her friend. Or if she couldn't feel David's manhood swelling against the small of her back.

		“She's an exotic dancer!” Laura interjected quickly. “And I'm sure she's very good at it. It looks like such hard work! And you're not alone. You're back home, and you've got friends who don't judge. Isn't that right, David?” she shot her fiance a stern look over her shoulder. He nodded solemnly.

		“Thanks for that, Laura. I can always depend on you to make me feel better about myself,” Amy giggled. Laura changed the subject and had Amy talk about California, comparing the East Coast with the West, and the mood lightened.

		“Say, I think I'm going to hit the hay,” David muttered a little while latter.

		“All this girl-talk putting you to sleep?” Laura giggled.

		“You know it!” David laughed. He gave Laura a long, deep kiss, and she melted as his arms enfolded her and his hot tongue slipped into his mouth. All too quickly, he pulled away and moved to head up the stairs.

		“Not so fast, Mister!” Amy giggled. She jumped up and hugged him tight around the middle. David patted her shoulder awkwardly.

		“What's that for?” he wondered.

		“For being so cool and letting me stay, duh!” Amy said.

		“Oh, right,” the big man blushed. Laura watched him go, frowning a little. Watching them hug had made her cringe, but at the same time, she felt her thighs heat up under her pajamas. She shook her head, confused.

		“How about some wine?” Amy suggested with a sly smile.

		“That sounds like a great idea!” Laura giggled and the two of them rushed to the kitchen as David went up stairs and tucked himself in. Two hours and three bottles of red later, they were giggling and laughing like they were seventeen again.

		“You know, you should really spoil David this Christmas!” Amy suggested. She wore a mischievous grin as she looked at Laura over her glass.

		“Yeah, I should. Totally! I mean this is a three carat diamond!” the brunette laughed.

		“It's not just that you know,” Amy said, suddenly serious in the way that only slightly drunk people can be. “You always got all the nice guys. The good guys. The guys that treated you right and had a future ahead of them. Like David.”

		“I seem to recall you having a lot more boyfriends than me!”

		“Yeah, the dumb jocks. The assholes,” Amy said sadly.

		“Hey, you're an amazing woman, Amy!” Laura jumped up from her spot on the couch to cuddle next to her friend and give her a comforting hug.

		“Not half as amazing as you! You were always so much smarter, so much more, I don't know, classy,” she blushed. “I could never get a guy like David. I'm so jealous of you.”

		“I can't believe it,” Laura laughed. “All my life I've been jealous of you! You're so beautiful-”

		“You're beautiful too!” Amy interjected. “I mean look at those eyes! And you've always had a great tush! I bet David loves it!” she giggled.

		“Yeah,” Laura blushed. Despite her slim hips and nearly-flat chest, she'd grown confident in her appearance over the years. She may not have Amy's breasts or hips, her va-va-voom, so to speak, but men seemed to like her just fine. “It's just ironic that all this time we were envious of each other. I honestly had no idea,” Laura said softly.

		“But still, you definitely should give David the best Christmas present ever!”

		“You think? What do you suggest?” Laura giggled.

		“I don't know? Has he ever asked for a threesome?” Amy winked.

		“You're terrible! He's my fiance!” Laura gasped. If it weren't for the alcohol, she'd probably have slapped her old friend right in the face. Instead, she licked her lips, feeling her tight little pussy heat up as thoughts of her and David having sex filled her brain.

		“Oh I know! But come on! He's so fucking hot! I could eat him up!” Amy pressed.

		“I bet you could too!” Laura felt flushed, but nodded along with her friend.

		“How about I wait for him under the mistletoe, and give him a big sloppy kiss-”

		

	
		“Now you just want to kiss him?” Laura laughed.

		“Oh I'd be under there naked!” Amy laughed. “And I wouldn't just kiss him, I'd get down and take out his big cock... he does have a big one, doesn't he?”

		“You know it!” Laura nodded.

		“And give him the best blow job of his life right there!” Amy pointed to the front door.

		“Gosh, that's actually kind of hot!” Laura gasped.

		“I know right? What do you say?”

		“I say you're a perv who's after my boyfriend!” Laura laughed and shook her head. She felt electrified with lust.

		“And you KNOW it's hot, admit it!” Amy giggled and started tickling Laura's sides. It was too much, and the little brunette squirmed on the love seat, laughing hysterically.

		“Mercy!” she cried at last.

		“All right, but do we have a deal?” Amy hugged her and kissed her forehead, pressing her huge boobs into her little body.

		“Sure, why not?” Laura whispered. Her belly fluttered and she felt hot and dizzy, but Amy thanked her and gave her another tender kiss on the cheek. What had she agreed to?

		* * * * *

		“Your parents are a laugh riot,” David chuckled as they climbed the steps up to their own front door. The air was frosty and charged with excitement, hinting at the possibility of snow that night. Laura couldn't remember the last time she'd had a White Christmas.

		“Yeah, it was hilarious watching my dad try to keep up with yours. I don't think he's watched a football game in twenty years!” Laura giggled. “At least our mothers get along better.”

		“Sure, if they don't have a fist fight arguing over who makes better Christmas cookies!” David stole a kiss from her cheek before fishing into his pocket for his keys. He unlocked the door and they stepped into their foyer, unaware of what awaited them.

		“Oh. My. Word.” David said softly.

		“What? What?” Laura demanded. She hopped up, trying to see. Finally she had to just push her boyfriend into the house so she could move around him and get a look for herself.

		“Merry Christmas, David!” Amy said, her voice low and dripping with sensuality. She leaned against the banister of the stairs right in the entry hall, her arms crossed behind her back. She had on her Santa hat again, but very little else. A cute pale-pink bra barely managed to keep her full, round, ripe bosom from spilling out of its lacy confines. A matching thong nestled between her the cheeks of her plump, yet toned bottom. Six-inch white stilettos with an open toe and a two-inch platform graced her delicate feet.

		“Whoa! What's going on here?” David gulped. He glanced first at the blonde, then to his tiny girlfriend, then back again.

		“Laura's letting you kiss me under the mistletoe,” Amy's big brown eyes glanced up to the little green cluster hanging above his head. “Isn't that right, Laura?”

		“Uh,” Laura gulped. She remembered all right. They were drunk though, and caught up in a ridiculous little moment of girly fantasy. She'd hoped Amy wouldn't even remember it, let alone take it this seriously! She blushed deeply as she realized she had two choices. Cause a scene and put a stop to it right then and there. She'd look like a jealous, ridiculous shrew if she did that, since she actually DID agree to it, after all. Or she could let it happen. Let another woman kiss and give oral sex to her boyfriend. Let her old friend Amy seduce her fiance right in front of her eyes. Her knees felt weak.

		“Laura?” David coughed. He looked down at her. His handsome face looked confused and worried. He rested a huge hand on her shoulder and focused his sharp blue eyes on hers. She wanted to reassure him like he was doing to her. She knew him. She loved him. She trusted him.

		“Merry Christmas, honey,” she said as sweetly as she could manage. “Enjoy!”

		“I can't believe...” David gulped, but didn't have a chance to finish his sentence. Amy glided forward into his arms. Laura steppe back, her tiny round butt forcing the front door closed as she leaned against it. As tall and handsome as her boyfriend was, and as curvy and gorgeous as Amy was, they looked like perfect couple!

		“Believe it!” Amy pulled off his coat, flinging it behind him toward Laura. She caught it and hung it up quickly, her eyes never leaving the scene before her.

		“Uh, now, what?” David asked breathlessly.

		“Now? We're under the mistletoe. Kiss me, you idiot!” she laughed. He looked back at Laura as he held the blonde by her shoulders. The small woman felt her panties grow damp as she slowly nodded.

		David brushed Amy's blonde hair away from her face before his hands slid down her back to her waist. He stooped over her and she leaned back. Their lips met, and Laura heard her friend's muffled whimpers as he kissed her long, deep, and passionately. She'd half expected a quick kiss, and she was sorely disappointed. Their hands roamed each others bodies as they embraced, kissing each others mouths and necks. They made out like two horny teenagers who long ago lost track of time.

		“Best Christmas ever,” David muttered finally. Amy had unbuttoned his shirt during their long session, and she ran her long-nailed fingers over his chest. He worked out several times a week, and it showed. His muscled rippled under lightly tanned skin. His pecs and abs stood in sharp relief, and Amy traced each and every line.

		“It's just getting started,” Amy said slyly. She dropped to her knees on the oriental rug. Her hands ran up and down David's dark slacks. Laura knew that this was her moment. She'd let them kiss and touch each other. If she didn't say something right away, it could go too far.

		“Feel how hard I am,” David whispered. Laura moaned and slid her own hand down her skinny jeans. It was tight under the denim, but her nimble little fingers soon found her aching clit. She shuddered. Her pussy was drenched, and she nearly came at just that first touch.

		“Gosh, you do like your Christmas present don't you?” Amy giggled as her hands rubbed the sizable bulge in his pants. “Tell your girlfriend how much you appreciate her thoughtfulness.”

		“Damn, Laura! Thank you, babe!” he grinned at her. Laura nodded, her lip quivering, unable to say a word. All she could do was rub her little clit in tiny motions with her hands down her tight pants as her best friend seduced her fiance.

		“Now it's time for MY present!” Amy giggled. She undid his belt and unzipped his pants. They fell around his ankles and she pulled his plaid boxers down with them. His cock sprang up into her face, fully hard and throbbing with need. Laura hadn't been lying about his size. It stood straight out from his body, a long, thick veiny tube topped with a dark purplish head. He kept his pubic hair well-trimmed, of course, and his balls smoothly shaved. In all her years, Laura had never seen one nearly so long or thick, and she suspected that even Amy would be impressed!

		“Oh my Gosh! You've got a wonderful cock!” Amy cooed in delight. She looked up at him, licking her thick, pink lips. Her fingers wrapped around the shaft, pumping him slowly. She rubbed the tip against her face, her tongue flicking out as she pulled the tip near her mouth.

		“Laura never told me you were so fucking hot,” David grunted as he pushed the blonde away long enough to kick off his shoes and the clothing around his ankles. Naked he stood like an Olympian God. Six-three with broad shoulders, tiny waist, and perfectly sculpted muscles under his unblemished skin.

		“If she'd told me how hot you were I would have moved home sooner!” Amy giggled. She gave his cock a kiss before lifting it straight up and slathering his huge hanging balls with her tongue. David shuddered and ran his hands through her hair, pushing off her Santa hat. She kept licking, moving her soft lips side to side and kissing the underside of his cock as she brought it back down level with her face.

		“Yeah, you really love my dick don't you?” he asked gruffly. Amy nodded.

		“I bet Laura does to!” Amy giggled. “Can all of you even fit in her?”

		“Not easily!” David laughed. “But she's pretty good at sucking,” he prompted.

		“I'm right here you know!” Laura whimpered against the door. She unbuttoned her jeans and pushed her hand back into her panties. Her heart twisted with jealous as Amy gushed over her boyfriend's mighty cock, but she'd never been more turned on in her life.

		“Hush now, don't ruin his present,” Amy giggled, not even glancing her way. Her eyes remeained locked on the handsome man as she slowly opened her mouth and sucked the fat knob right past her glossy pink lips. Laura watched in fascination as her busty blonde friend began to bob and slurp on that big cock. That big cock that belonged in HER mouth!

		“Christ!” David exclaimed as Amy's mouth kept sinking lower and lower. Laura could never manage to deep throat him. He was just too thick, as thick as her delicate wrist. Amy seemed to be having no trouble, though! She gulped noisily as she worked even further down, not stopping until every inch of him disappeared from view and her lips pushed up tight against his thick wiry black pubic hair!

		So began one of the most intense sights Laura had ever witnessed in her twenty-seven and a half years! Tears welled up in Amy's eyes, making her thick black mascara run slightly as she choked herself on her David's huge prick over and over. He bucked into her face a little, and instead of stopping him, like Laura always did, Amy nodded, encouraging him. He took fistfuls of her golden hair like reins and plowed into her pretty, upturned face. He sawed his massive cock back and forth into her like her mouth and throat were just another loose pussy. Amy reached up to stroke his chest and washboard abs with one hand while tickling his swaying balls with another. David had always thrilled Laura with his impressive stamina, but ten minutes of Amy's expert mouth proved too much for him.

		“Fuck, gonna shoot!” he cried. Amy wrapped both firsts around this shaft, squeezing tight as she pulled her mouth up to his tip. His body jerked, but she rocked with the motion. Laura could see her cheeks hallowing as she sucked hard at him. David grunted, his muscles flexing and his balls tightening. Amy gulped loudly as she swallowed every drop of his load.

		“Your cum tastes so good! Laura is lucky to be able to drink it every day!” Amy giggled as she dabbed her wet lips with her fingertips.

		“That was the best blow job I ever had,” the big man gasped. He stepped back and shook his head, grinning like a fool. His huge, wet cock didn't even flag. It waved before him as hard as ever.

		“God!” Laura gasped at her boyfriend's words. It was too much, she squealed and bucked against the door, her pussy exploding in pleasure as she teased her clit mercilessly. Her little legs felt weak and wobbly, and she sank halfway down to the floor.

		“Oh, Laura!” Amy laughed. “You were supposed to be quiet, remember?”

		“It's okay!” David laughed. “That was amazing, baby! I just hope you like the thing I got you for Christmas just as much!”

		“I doubt that,” Laura said sourly.

		“Don't be that way, Laura,” Amy said. “And you, David. Who said I was done with you?”

		“Uh, well,” the big man blushed. “Only if Laura says it's okay.”

		“I don't know,” the little woman rose to her feet, and nearly stumbled as her jeans tangled up around her knees.

		“You'll love his present, Laura. It's a nice diamond tennis bracelet!” Amy giggled.

		“Hey! I told you that in confidence!” David put his hands on his hips. He would have looked stern and commanding if not for the fact that he was naked with a big boner sticking out in front of him.

		“I...I'm sure I'll love it,” Laura said, for she didn't know what else to say. She pulled her hand out of her panties and pulled up her jeans.

		“See? Don't worry so much, David! Just take me upstairs and fuck my brains out!” Amy giggled. She rose gracefully to her feet and ran her hands up her sides, over her hips, and cupped her big breasts in her pink bra.

		“Oh God!” David muttered.

		“Tell him he can, Laura,” Amy said without looking at her. Her eyes remained fixed on the handsome man. She licked her lips slowly.

		“D-do you really want to have, uh, have sex with her David?” Laura asked. The humiliation of it made her face burn, but she felt like she could rip off her clothes and masturbate a hundred more times and still not put out the fires of lust in her sodden pussy.

		“Do I? I mean look at her!” David gasped. “Any red-blooded man would! But I'm going to marry you not her, Laura. It's just sex.”

		“Oh,” Laura thought about it. Her heart warred with her pussy, and in the end, her pussy won. “Okay, you can fuck her, David,” she whispered.

		“Of course I can! Any time I want!” Amy laughed. She bounced up the stairs. Her hips swayed as she walked on those sky-high heels, and David's hungry eyes followed them. “Last door on the right, isn't it?” she giggled.

		“That's our room!” Laura gasped, but David was already bounding up the stairs after the curvaceous blonde. She had no choice but to follow them. She followed her boyfriend's tight, naked ass up to their bedroom with Amy in the lead.

		“Oh it's going to be so nice sleeping in this bed tonight,” Amy said enthusiastically as she looked around. “If we ever get to sleep anyway!”

		“Stop talking,” David said gruffly as he pulled Amy to him again. He kissed her hard before pushing her, none too gently, onto the bed. She giggled as she bounced. “Get naked. Both of you.”

		“Oh!” Amy laughed and quickly reached around herself to undo her bra. Laura could only stare as her breasts came into view. She'd long been envious of them, but had only seen them once before, long long ago during a trip to the pool when they'd changed into their swimsuits together. They were as full and heavy and round and firm as they had been back then. Laura pulled off her sweater. She wasn't wearing a bra, and her tiny breasts seemed even smaller to her with Amy in the room.

		“Nice!” David, turned and smirked at Laura. “Look at that! Been a long time since I've had a pair like that in my hands!”

		“David!” Laura gasped, but her puffy pink nipples, hard and firm and thrusting out from the ever so modest swells of her chest told a different tale. She wasn't so much hurt as turned on, and David sensed it!

		“Come play with them!” Amy cooed. She sprawled out on their bed. The bed Laura and David had shared for over a year. She'd stripped off her panties and kicked off her shoes. Gloriously naked, she beckoned David to join her. The big man was on her in moments. Unsurprisingly, he attacked her breasts, kissing and squeezing and touching them, chuckling with delight.

		“Don't you wish Laura had a pair like this?” Amy said. She shot Laura a glance as the smaller woman shifted from foot to foot, naked.

		“Oh God yes! She's pretty, but damn, you're amazing!” David said before bending to suck a long, dark pink nipple. He went back and forth for a long while, and Laura sat awkwardly on the little padded bench she used to put on her make up in the morning to watch them. As she did, David finally let Amy's tits out of his mouth to kiss down her flat stomach. He was a champion pussy-eater, and Laura knew her friend was in for a treat. She spread her slender legs and circled her clit slowly with a finger as she watched.

		“Oh, that feels good, but I need your cock!” Amy whimpered after just a moment.

		“Yeah?” David looked up at the blonde and grinned.

		“Oh yeah!” Amy confirmed. She leaned back in Laura's bed, spreading her legs so wide her feet dangled off either side.

		“You're so fucking hot!” David grunted. He grabbed Amy's slim ankles, holding them like shackles as he lifted her legs forcing her hips to rotate back. Laura leaned in closer to see her friend's neatly trimmed pussy glistening with moisture. David eased down, and his big cock sank between those folds, sliding deeper and deeper. Her boyfriend was fucking another woman!

		“Oh God, you're so big!” Amy squealed in delight.

		“Shit you have a hot pussy!” David gasped as he bottomed out inside her. He pulled back a bit and then really started to hammer. Amy clutched at his brawny forearms and curled her long toes in pleasure as the big man held her legs wide and pummeled her pussy.

		“Yes, nice and just like that!” the blonde moaned.

		“Laura can never take it like this!” David grunted.

		“You like my pussy better don't you?” Amy asked.

		“Fuck yes!” David grunted. He worked up a sweat, making the bed springs groan and his buxom lover scream with pleasure over and over again. Beside herself, Laura rubbed her desperate pussy faster and faster, cumming nearly as many times as Amy as she watched her fiance fuck her best friend in her very own bedroom!

		“You like fucking me better than her don't you?” Amy hissed as David finally let go of her ankles. The blonde wrapped her arms and legs around him like a claw, pulling him down on top of her deliciously curvaceous body.

		“Yes,” he admitted, his ass rising and falling and grinding into her.

		“Oh GOD!” Laura cried as yet another orgasm filled her pretty little body from head to toe. She thrashed against the vanity as she came harder than ever before.

		“Good, because I want you to fill me up! Give me your hot spunk and make this pussy yours!” Amy begged.

		“Yeah, oh yeah!” David grunted. He jerked atop the woman, and from the agonized look on his face Laura knew he was spending himself inside her.

		“Mmmm, that's it! How about I just move in with you? It seems you need a girl like me around to give you all those things Laura can't!” Amy giggled.

		“Amy!” Laura protested. David and Amy looked at each other. They both had that sweaty, satisfied glow. They laughed.

		“You saw the way she came?” Amy asked David.

		“No but I heard it!” he chuckled. “She liked it.”

		“She LIKES it,” Amy corrected with a laugh. “Don't you Laura?”

		“Fuck you!” Laura stood up, planting her hands on her hips. “Fuck you both, but I DO like it!” She had to laugh at herself.

		“Then come to the bed and cuddle. Just don't touch his cock, that's mine now!” Amy teased as she wiggled out from under the big man and made room for Laura.

		“That's it. I've got my two girls here,” David said as he put an arm round each. He looked smug as all hell. And never sexier, as far as Laura could remember.

		“I should murder you both, but somehow, I think we're gonna have lots of fun around here!” Laura giggled. She didn't know what perverted fate lay in store for her, but her body was alive with lust and desire the likes of which she'd never felt, and she was eager to find out!

		THE END
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