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		CHAPTER ONE

		PART ONE

		PART ONE

		

		Randi and I had both needed to use the bathroom while talking, when we finally had a brief interlude in the conversation, we both started to stand and head to the bathroom at about the same time. Now, it should be noted that Randi and I were quite drunk at this point in time. We both knew that we both were headed for the bathroom, and we briefly started to laugh, but then Randi made a sudden dash for the bathroom. As soon as I saw her move, I made my move and raced her to the bathroom. Unfortunately, the bathroom was not too far away and with Randi's head start, I did not have a chance, but that didn't stop me from trying! The second Randi got to the bathroom, rather than wasting the time to close the bathroom door, she dropped her pants and panties to her knees and sat on the toilet, started peeing, and stuck her tongue out at me (I know, real mature for 26 year olds, but remember – we were really drunk). I guess I am a bit of a sore loser when I'm drunk (maybe when I'm sober also, but I like to think not), so as soon as Randi stuck her tongue out at me, I stuck my tongue out at her, dropped my own pants and panties to my knees, and lifted her up from the toilet seat, and made a suggestion.

		

		"Let's pee like guys do at the football games, like in a trough, standing up"

		

		"Really, that could get messy, but let's give it a try, it may come in handy some other time." Randi said.

		

		We each stood up, and positioned ourselves on an angle to the commode.

		

		"Hey, lift the lid stupid." Randi interjected with irony.

		

		We each reached down and used both hands to spread the lips of our pussy's and thrust our pelvis's toward the commode. The first squirt came from Randi and she giggled as it shot out everywhere but in the right spot. My stream came next and my aim was less accurate than hers.

		

		For a minute or so, Randi and I just stood there, both of us peeing and laughing. I finished shortly after she did, and grabbed some toilet paper to wipe my pussy, as well as the bottoms of my thighs which had gotten some on me of course when my pee stream had hit my legs. I then dropped the toilet paper into the commode and bent down, pulling up my panties and pants as I did so. I turned around to see Randi still laughing hard. She pointed to her thighs with both her hands and screamed, while laughing, "Look what you did!"

		

		Looking at her thighs, I could see droplets of pee all over her freshly shaved thighs (as I soon learned). It was hard to tell if I had done it or she had, I laughed really hard looking at the scene (made all the more humorous from being drunk). I managed to squeak out a "sorry" amongst my laughing, while I grabbed some toilet paper, dropped to my knees, and cleaned up the mess I had made on my friend's thighs. It was while wiping away the pee on her thighs that I noticed she must have just recently shaved, probably that day, as her thighs and that super-smooth feel to them. After going through a couple strips of toilet papers to get her thighs dry, I grabbed one more strip of toilet paper and wiped her completely shaven cunt.

		

		We had been laughing the whole time I had been cleaning her, and I wiped her cunt more as a joke than as a sexual move, but it caused a brief gasp from Randi as I did so. This gasp briefly (very briefly) sobered us up and made us realize we crossed a line (well, at least me, though I think Randi went through a similar train of thought). I quickly dismissed the thought, which wasn't too hard being as drunk as I was. Randi seemed to dismiss it also, reaching down and pulling her panties and pants up, while laughing and exclaiming, "I can't believe you did that on me!"

		

		I just laughed and told her, "You shouldn't have stuck your tongue out at me!" It should be noted that that last statement came out more than a bit slurred in my drunkenness. 

		

		We both laughed at this as Randi flushed the toilet. We then continued back to the living room and grabbed our Sprites. I took a swig of Grey Goose and passed the bottle to Randi, and we continued our drinking. We began reminiscing about our college years and our various adventures and escapades during those years, eventually going into comparing our college sex stories, than sex stories since college. At the end of one of Randi' stories, as I finished my fifth can of Seven-Up, I announced, "I really gotta pee again!" As I said that I stood up, with a little help from the arm of the couch as I wasn't too good at standing straight in the state I was in. 

		

		"Does that mean I get to pee on you now?" I turned around to see Randi laughing. 

		

		I laughed in response and slurred out, "If that's what you want!"

		

		After I finished saying that, Randi leaned forward, grabbed her Seven-Up (her fifth also) and chugged the last quarter or so of it, then stood up, stumbling a bit though looking a lot better than I was. I must've been taking bigger swigs of vodka from the bottle or something, as I think she should've been drunker at her size. 

		

		So how does a woman get herself in a situation like this, pissing match, in the first place? First, a little about me. I don't want to give away too much about myself, as I would like to remain anonymous, so I'll call myself Jill (not my real name, sorry to those of you wanting more). I'm a 26 year old woman. I've had a steady job for nearly three years now that has treated me relatively well, though I'm by no means rich. Though I've made friends there, most of my friends that I heavily socialize with are friends from my college days. Some of them live near me, but most are a significant drive away, as is the case with the friend I will be discussing later. While I will be discussing lesbian experiences here, I am in fact bisexual, and would eventually like to settle down with a guy. About six month before this story occurred, the guy I had been fucking since I was about 15 decided he didn't want to fuck me anymore. Yes, that makes roughly a decade of which I was fucking the same guy, though we slowed down temporarily while I went to college, during which period I hooked up with multiple other guys (and girls). To explain the whole situation would be a huge story in and of itself, as it is quite complicated. After going our separate ways, I was not in the mood to look for another guy immediately, and still have not started looking for a new guy. However, we had a very healthy sex life when we were together (different positions, anal, oral, watersports, even threesomes), and I still needed sexual relief without him. Getting myself off worked for a while, but then I needed more, which I found through reading and, especially writing, erotic stories. I found that this drastically amplified my "relief." 

		

		Finally, before getting into the story, a brief description of myself: I'm barely 5'8"; roughly 125 pounds; not overly skinny, but probably thinner than average; 36C-28-34; areola just short of two inches wide with nipples that stick out almost 3/4 of an inch when hard; pussy hair neatly trimmed to a thin light brown strip about two inches long above my slit, everything else shaved clean on a regular basis; light brown hair that goes a couple inches below my shoulders when I let it down, though it's usually tied up in a ponytail; and hazel eyes. 

		

		I'll begin by briefly explaining how this first experience came about. Prior to this incident, I went through a very hard period in my life. Things had been building up for about a month, and culminated in a week-and-a-half-long period during which personal issues combined with stress and extra work from my job to eat all my spare time. Throughout this week and a half, I was getting about five hours of sleep a night, sometimes less. Finally, everything seemed to clear up abruptly one Thursday, ending a week and a half of absolute hell. I celebrated that evening by masturbating for the first time in nearly two weeks (again, I had not had any spare time, even for these vital needs). I was horny as hell and actually squirted as I came for the first time in my life, which I think may partially because I believe that was the first time since I was 15 or 16 that I had gone over a week without an orgasm, let alone nearly two. 

		

		The Saturday after that Thursday, I felt I needed a celebration. I invited a bunch of my college friends to come up for a night of fun and drinking. It ended up being me and seven other girls I had gone to college with. One of them happened to be a bartender, so I had stocked up on various alcohols and she mixed the drinks for everybody (except for two, who were sadly but necessarily designated drivers). The drinking began at around 8:00. It was fun while it lasted, but got cut short as the two DDs drove most everyone back to their various homes (some of which were nearly two hours away). When they had left, it was just me and my friend Randi (also not her real name, as I want her to remain anonymous as well). With our bartender gone, and both Randi and I completely incompetent at mixing drinks, we grabbed a can of Seven-Up each, and passed back and forth a bottle of Grey Goose vodka while catching up on what's been going on in each other's lives recently. 

		

		I should describe Randi a bit here. Randi is also 26, though actually three months older than me. She has been more active than I have been in the guy department. She's had many a man over the years, but I think only one lasted over a year. I can imagine why she had no problem getting guys, as she really is beautiful. She's short (perhaps better termed as petite), at about 5'2", but her face and body are absolutely to die for. I don't know her measurements (except her bra size as we've talked about that), but I'd imagine her complete measurements to be 32D-26-30. Last time I talked to her about it, she said she was 103 pounds, and I can't imagine that has changed much. From the bottom up, she has tiny feet, well-defined legs, beautiful hips, a flat stomach, an obviously sizable bosom, and round shoulders. Her face is gorgeous with a natural light red hue to her lips, a cute little nose, beautiful brown eyes, well-defined thin eyebrows (which I'm pretty sure she works hard to maintain), and long, flowing dark brunette hair that she seems to able to do anything with – braid, tie up, tie back, or just let down. Like I said, to die for. 

		

		Back to the story, Randi and I had been talking and passing the vodka back and forth for a while, as well as chasing it continually with Seven-Up, when the conversation began to fade for the first time. By this point I was finishing my second can of Seven-Up while Randi had just gotten her second.

		After I finished saying that, Randi leaned forward, grabbed her Seven-Up (her fifth also) and chugged the last quarter or so of it, then stood up, stumbling a bit though looking a lot better than I was. I must've been taking bigger swigs of vodka from the bottle or something, as I think she should've been drunker at her size. 

		

		When I saw Randi stand up, I laughed and hurried, stumblingly, to the bathroom. I pulled my pants and panties down to my feet, sat on the toilet, and stepped out of the right pant leg as I sat there. As Randi came around the corner, I pushed myself to the back of the toilet seat, spread my legs and patted the open area of the seat in front of me, encouraging her to sit between my legs, rather than on my legs, smirking as I did so. Randi stood in the doorway of the bathroom for a second, holding on to the edges for support, and smirked back at me. Without saying anything, she pulled her pants and panties down and off both her legs, leaving her with just socks on from the waist down. I was just laughing at her as she did this and began peeing, as I had been holding it in for a while. After Randi had pulled her pants off, I was surprised as, rather than turning around to sit between my legs, she faced me, put a leg over either of mine, and sat across my legs facing me. I stopped laughing as she did this and just kinda looked at her in surprise. She still had a smirk on her face, but was completely silent, briefly making the only sound my pee hitting the toilet water. As I looked at Randi, she looked down, and my eyes followed hers to see her bring both her hands to her pussy lips and spread them as wide as she could. 

		

		I need to take a brief moment here to describe Randi's pussy. When standing normally, her puffy outer lips hide everything inside. Even when she spread her legs to sit across my lap, I could barely see hints of the pink it was hiding. However, when Randi pulled her lips apart, I saw it all, noticing her tiny clitoral hood and even tinier inner lips, if they can even be called that. Pulling her lips apart, she completely spread her near-nonexistent inner lips, completely exposing her vaginal hole and pee hole. The view was beautiful! As for me, while my outer lips hide the pink inside when standing straight, my outer lips are not as big or puffy as Randi's. Thus, when I spread my legs on the toilet, my inner lips (which aren't huge, but are existent and thus bigger than Randi's) and my pencil-eraser-sized clit were pretty well exposed. Personally, I'd like puffier outer lips like Randi has, as well as the near-nonexistent inner lips (those things just get in the way!). However, if I had to choose between those or my clit which is notably larger than hers, I'd pick the clit any day! But that's just me. Back to the story. 

		

		So I was still peeing as I looked down at Randi as she pulled apart her pussy lips and opened up her vaginal hole. Not soon after she had fully opened up, I watched and felt as a strong stream of pee came shooting out her pee-hole and hit me just to the side of the top of my pubic hair. Out of my brief shock, I giggled as the forceful stream tickled as it hit me. However, this soon changed. A couple seconds after she started peeing, Randi shifted her hips while sitting on me to redirect her stream. Soon, the strong, warm force of her pee was aimed directly at my clit. When this happened, my own stream of pee stopped momentarily while I gasped at the feeling. The feeling was amazing! It was like her stream of pee was not only hitting my clit, but my entire body as shivers of warmth seemed to flow from my clit to the rest of my body! Instantly soaking in the pleasure of the feeling, I brought my hands down to my own pussy and pulled my outer lips apart more than they were to give even better access to my clit. As Randi's stream of pee continued to hit my clit, my own pee started coming out in spurts, as my body started spasming with the pleasure it was getting from my clit. I soon put my head back looking towards the ceiling with closed eyes and started moaning, getting louder and louder as the feeling grew. After what could not have been more than 45 seconds to a minute, I screamed out "Oh fuck!" in orgasm, making it by far the quickest orgasm I had ever come to in my life, and which I would deny was even possible if I had not experienced it. As I orgasmed, I let go of my pussy lips and brought my hands up to grab my boobs through my shirt as my whole body was shivering in orgasm. However, despite the shivering, and despite my having let go of my pussy lips, Randi was apparently still not ready to let me stop. With my clit still exposed, though not as easily, Randi kept peeing as hard as she could on my clit, shifting her hips occasionally to keep the stream aimed at my clit as my body shifted in orgasmic jerks under her. She must have continued peeing on my clit for at least another 15 seconds, maybe even half a minute, after I first screamed out in orgasm. During this time, I continued screaming (not even coherent words, just screams of ecstasy), my body was still jerking, and, as my body wasn't done peeing, short violent bursts of pee kept exploding out of me as my body was in the throes of ecstasy. 

		

		Slowly, Randi's pee stream became less forceful and stopped reaching my clit, the last of her pee going between my legs and dripping into the toilet. As this happened, my body slowly stopped spasming, though my hands remained grabbing my boobs, feeling them heave as I was breathing heavily, and my head was still back with my eyes closed. As I regained control of my body, I felt my own pee begin to regain a steady stream, though it felt more like it was falling out of me rather than being pushed out. 

		

		When the last of my pee dripped out, I finally lifted my head up and looked at Randi sitting on my lap, her hands were now on my sides, though I did not remember ever feeling her put them there. The first thing I noticed was that Randi was just smiling at me, a genuinely happy smile with a bit of a smirk to it. Without saying a word, I grabbed Randi's head, leaned forward, and began kissing her passionately, which she was quick to return. Randi's hands slid down my sides to below my shirt, then slid back up to where they were before, only underneath my clothes this time. I then felt her hands slide up higher. 

		

		At this point I leaned my body forwards, still kissing Randi, and began to stand up. As I did, Randi pulled her head back, breaking off the kiss, stood up and gave me what looked to me as a cross between a worried and a hurt look, I'm guessing worried that I was uncomfortable or hurt that I was breaking it off, neither of which were my actual intentions. The look did not last for long, for as soon as she was standing, I stood up in front of her, wrapped my arms around her, pulling her close to me, and leaned my head down to kiss her again (remember, I'm half a foot taller than this girl). 

		

		I then tried to guide her out of the bathroom while kissing her, attempting to get her to my bedroom. However, between our excitement, arousal, and drunkenness, we weren't moving very well. We bumped into the door on the way out, twisting around and ending up with me leaning back against the wall outside the bathroom while still kissing, though kissing through giggles. While we stopped there, I took advantage of the moment to pull Randi's shirt over her head, breaking our kiss off momentarily and exposing a sheer bra showing clearly hardened tiny nipples. I then tried to reach around her back and unhook her bra, but before I could do so, Randi pulled me forward and closer to my bedroom, though she ended up stumbling backwards into a corner. I had to break off the kiss from laughter, and Randi wasted no time in pulling my shirt over my head while I did so. She then tried to reach around my back to unhook my bra, but I pulled her down the hallway towards my bedroom. I ended up bumping into a couple walls, and going slightly past my bedroom door and stumbling back into the door of a closet. While we both laughed at this, I was able to reach around Randi and grab the hook of her bra. Now my true level of drunkenness came out. I obviously have unhooked a ton of bras in my time, including many of other girls I hooked up with. I have never had trouble unhooking a bra before, but my hands were fumbling all over the bra strap apparently unable to handle the hook. Randi stood relatively still the whole time, though shaking a bit from laughter, but after some time (I'm really not sure how long but it felt like hours to me, though it was probably less than half a minute), she laughingly asked, "Need some help there?"

		

		I managed to slur out a response of, "Shut up! I can do this!" I continued to fumble with it awhile longer, then mumbled, "Or maybe not!" After saying this, I leaned my head over Randi's shoulder and stared down to see better, and, watching what I was doing, managed to unhook her bra finally. I then pulled it off her arms and briefly glimpsed her large bouncing boobs and tiny nipples before she pulled me through the doorway of my bedroom. I ended up hitting my hip on the door knob which twisted us around the door and forced Randi back first against the wall. When this happened, she immediately reached behind me to unhook my bra, which she did with absolutely no trouble, making me feel really drunk and stupid. She then pulled the bra off my arms and pushed me backwards, leading me to stumble back and fall back onto my full size bed. I had to close my eyes briefly from laughing so hard. 

		

		When I opened my eyes, I saw Randi standing up between my legs, and got my first good look at her naked torso. Amongst all the girls I had hooked up with in college (which included three of the other girls that had been at my apartment that night), I had never hooked up with Randi before, nor even seen her naked. The sight that I beheld at that time took my breath away. I could see Randi's shaved slit (which I had obviously seen earlier) and tiny hips, up her flat stomach, to her large, perky breasts. I would swear on my life that Randi's boobs defy gravity! They are bigger than mine, yet did not sag at all (not that mine sag much, but there is a tiny droop to them that wasn't there when I was 17), I swear they pointed nearly straight out. Pointing out even further were her tiny nipples on these enormous breasts. Her areolas couldn't be more than an inch across, and her nipples maybe a third of that, looking slightly large than a pencil eraser protruding from the center of each boob (which I guess makes her nipples about the same size as my clit). 

		

		I stopped laughing as I took in the sight of her naked body. I managed to push myself up with my arms, and leaned forward taking a boob in each hand and sucking on one of her tiny nipples. Randi began to moan as I sucked on her nipple, then switched to the other, and back again. However, my body was not doing too well sitting, and was swaying back and forth trying to stay up. Randi soon noticed this and pushed me back down on the bed, twisted me so I aligned with the bed (though my feet were at the pillow side), and then climbed on top of me, leaning her head down to kiss me. As she did so, I felt her boobs, and even more specifically, her nipples push against my own. I put my arms around Randi and pulled her in even tighter, enjoying the sensation of our bodies together as we kissed. 

		

		I don't know how long we kissed, but it felt like an eternity, and I was growing hornier by the second. Eventually, I was thrusting my hips up against Randi's as we kissed, trying to get relief of some sort (something I don't think I would've done sober, but in the state I was in I couldn't stop myself). Not long after I started thrusting my hips against Randi, she broke off the kiss and started kissing her way down my neck and onto my boobs, sliding her body down as she went. As she fondled my boobs and sucked on my nipples, I let out a moan of, "Unnnnhhh god!" With the added feeling of Randi sucking on my nipples, I became even more desperate for relief and thrust my hips up harder, though they no longer were thrusting against Randi's hips, as she had slid down my body. Rather, they were thrusting up just below Randi's boobs. I felt her boobs just above my pussy as I was thrusting, and try to pull my hips up a bit to try and thrust into her boobs. I wasn't very successful, and soon heard Randi giggling around my nipples. Shortly after the giggling started though, I felt Randi try and stretch out her body while sucking on my tits, bringing her boobs lower and closer to my pussy. I shifted my hips to the side and began thrusting against the underside of one of her boobs in hopes that I could get her nipple to flick my clit to get some relief. However, despite how hard I tried, I couldn't get it to work, and soon heard Randi laugh at my desperate attempts. The laughing didn't last long though, as Randi began kissing her way down from my boobs, past my stomach, to the strip of pubic hair above my slit. I think she had plans on teasing me though, as she began to kiss down one side of my pussy towards my thigh. I, however, was ready to burst, and was not going to wait any longer, so I spread my legs as much as I could, grabbed Randi's head and forcefully pulled it against my pussy, her nose hitting my clit. I gasped as her nose flicked my clit. Randi caught on to my wants quickly as she brought her head up a bit and sucked my clit into her mouth, lightly tonguing it as she sucked. That was it for me! I screamed out in orgasm for what seemed like forever, as Randi kept sucking on my clit and my body was squirming in pleasure the whole time. 

		

		Eventually, Randi stopped sucking, and just tongued my clit. Then she stopped licking my clit at all and I felt the weight shift on the bed. As I opened my eyes, I was treated to the sight of Randi's pussy almost directly above my face. I quickly reached around the body lying on top of me, in the opposite direction, and pulled the pussy down to my face while I lifted my face up to meet it. I then pulled her outer lips apart and licked from the top of her slit up to the bottom of her anus. As I did that, I felt Randi shutter, and her tongue lick around the rest of my pussy, rather than just the clit. I soon started pushing my tongue into her hole, which she reciprocated, which caused my body to jolt forward, slamming my face into Randi's pussy, my nose nearly hitting her asshole. I barely heard Randi laugh when this happened. I dropped one of my hands from spreading Randi's pussy, and shoved two fingers into her hole as far as I could. I started sawing them in and out as I felt Randi speed up her tongue in my hole. I then slowly twisted my fingers around, rubbing the insides of Randi until I heard her gasp, knowing I had found her G-spot. I started gently rubbing against it, slowly increasing pressure as I went while continuing to suck on her clit. Soon, Randi had pulled her head up from my pussy, but was still close enough that I could feel her heavy breathing down there. Then, all of the sudden Randi slammed her hips into my face hard, causing my tongue to brush her clit hard and my fingers to press hard against her G-spot, and she screamed, "Oh my god, Jill!"

		

		And that's the last thing I remember. 

		

		Randi told me the next week that I had kept her cumming so long, and that after that, we both got each other to another orgasm, but as I apparently blacked out for it, I can't really explain it all here. 

		

		I woke up the next day to the feeling of someone brushing my hair out of my face. I slowly opened my eyes to see Randi leaning on her elbow next to me looking down at me as she pulled my hair away. I was briefly confused, and looked around to find myself facing the wrong direction in my bed with a beautiful naked girl next to me, as well as noting the strong scent of pussy and pee. Slowly everything came back to me – the party I had the night before, everyone leaving, talking with Randi, racing to the bathroom, me peeing on her, her peeing on me to orgasm, and then stumbling into the bedroom to make out. I looked over to Randi, who whispered, "Good morning, honey!"

		

		I whispered back, "Same to you, beautiful!" I pulled myself up onto my elbows and surveyed the scene – the blankets underneath us were scrunched up, one pillow was off the bed, the other was crushed against the wall, I could see our bras over by the door (mine in the room, hers just outside), a small half-dried stain on the blanket near my pussy, me completely naked, and Randi naked save her socks. "That was some night!"

		

		Randi flashed a brief worried look at me and asked, "Do you regret it?"

		

		I rolled onto one elbow to face her and replied back, "Not a minute of it!" I watched Randi smile again, and leaned in to kiss her. As our lips met, Randi leaned back, and I rolled on top of her, still kissing her. After a few seconds, I pulled back and said "Though, I will have to get you out of those socks next time! I can't believe you're still wearing them!" This caused laughter from both of us, causing our boobs to jiggle against each other's'. 

		

		"We'll have to see about that!" As Randi said that, she leaned up and briefly kissed me again, then leaned back and asked, "So you want to do this again?"

		

		"Of course! I may not remember everything about last night, but I know I haven't felt as good as you made me feel last night in a long time."

		

		Randi smirked and replied, "Glad I could be of service!" She then laid back quietly for a bit. Then, with a serious look on her face, she said, "Just so there's no confusion, I like guys. I want a relationship with a guy, eventually getting married to one sometime. So it's not like I love you or anything... not that I don't love you! You are like my best friend, but I don't want a relationship with you like that. I just want to have fun, take care of some needs I'm not getting elsewhere right now. And since you aren't getting it anywhere else right now either, I see no reason why we shouldn't help each other out, if you know what I mean." 

		

		I just smiled back down at Randi. I could not have expressed my own feelings on the matter better if I had tried. "I agree completely! I feel the same way. So no relationship, no obligations, just normal friends – who sleep with each other!"

		

		Randi smiled again and laughed. "Sounds good to me!" She then leaned up to briefly kiss me again. As she laid back, she asked, "So when do you want to do this again?"

		

		"How about next Saturday? I've never got Saturday plans."

		

		"Alright, Saturday it is! We should do this every Saturday!"

		

		"I could definitely do that," I replied. 

		

		Randi nodded her head in agreement. Soon after she did that, I slid my body down hers, resting my head on her enormous breasts, closing my eyes, and dozing off for a bit. Randi placed her hands just below my neck, and we both stayed there for a while. 

		

		Randi eventually broke it up, telling me, "I really should be going, looking at the time."

		

		The time! I hadn't looked at the clock when I got up, I turned my head towards the clock, saw the time, and immediately sat up in shock. "Three o'clock!" I exclaimed. 

		

		Randi giggled. "Didn't notice the time, huh?" I hadn't at all! I realized I had no idea when we passed out the night before, nor how long we had been awake for, though it couldn't have been more than half an hour or so. 

		

		Randi started to make her way off the bed. I grabbed her arm, stating, "Not yet you don't! Not til I get something to hold me off until next Saturday." With that, Randi laughed, and I pulled her down onto the bed and got on top of her, pinning her. I leaned down and kissed her briefly, slowly kissing my way down her body as she had done to me the night before. 

		

		I spent some time on her boobs, which were gorgeous, and the tiny nipples were such fun to suck on and tongue! Eventually I made my way down to her pussy, turning my own body around as I got there so Randi could lick my pussy. Instead of going straight into my pussy though, she began kissing the insides of my thighs, slowly working her way up. I, however, was not exercising such restraint, and dove right into Randi's pussy, pulling her lips apart to get inside as much as I could. The first thing I noticed when I did this, though, was how sweet she tasted! I must have lost my sense of taste in my drunkenness the night before, because there was no other way I could've missed this flavor! I have tasted my fair share of various girls in my day, but Randi probably tasted the best, or at least damn close to the best if she wasn't! She wasn't overly strong, as some girls are, but just had this delicious sweet flavor with a sweet tang of an aftertaste. I lightly flicked her clit a few times, but eventually settled my mouth over her hole, trying to lick out and suck out as much of her sex juice as I could. 

		

		While I was doing this, I felt Randi's kiss reach my own pussy, and she began licking around the insides of my lips, but avoiding my clit. She slowly circled around my hole, getting closer each time, and eventually started swirling her tongue around inside me. As I felt her do this, I kept sucking, but brought one thumb over to circle and tease her tiny clit. As I started brushing her clit with my thumb, I heard her begin moaning and started sucking her hole harder. Randi pulled her tongue up and started lightly tonguing my clit as I thumbed hers and sucked her hole. Randi kept moaning louder and louder, eventually pulling her face out of my pussy, and soon after erupted in orgasm while moaning my name. I got a jolt of fresh sex juice from her pussy as she erupted, which couldn't have made me any happier! However, I didn't get to appreciate it for too long, for as soon as Randi recovered from her orgasm, she buried her face in my pussy and actually began lightly nibbling my clit (which I don't even think I could do to her, as her clit is so small). My body spasmed at the first feeling of this, and soon I erupted in orgasm, moaning, "Oh Randi!" Randi didn't stop though, and I felt my body, and especially my pussy muscles, spasm as Randi kept this up after I first started cumming. 

		

		After coming down, I just laid on top of Randi for a couple minutes, before getting the energy to pull myself up and turn around. As I turned around, I was surprised to see the bottom half of Randi's face covered in my juices, as well as a couple small puddles on either side of her face of juice that had dripped down. "Oh my god," I whispered, "I didn't know I had cum so much! Sorry!"

		

		Randi laughed in response, saying, "You did the same thing last night! I'm actually not sure it is all cum, I think you might have peed a bit on me too! Don't worry though, I loved every second of it!" I just looked at her for a second, and remembered the half-dried stain on the blanket I had seen on the bed when I first got up. I guess I just couldn't control myself!

		

		I couldn't just let Randi lay there with her face covered in my cum/pee, so I said, "Well, let me help you with that!" Immediately after saying that, I leaned in and licked clean Randi's cheeks, ears, neck, and eventually finishing with her mouth, ending with a brief kiss. As I began to pull back, Randi grabbed my head, and leaned forward and licked my cheeks, chin, and lips too, also ending in a quick peck on the lips. 

		

		"If you were going to clean up your mess," Randi began, "I guess I should clean up mine, even if it wasn't half as bad as yours!" I hadn't even noticed her juices on me! I thought I had sucked her pretty clean, but I guess it is inevitable that I got some on my face. I have no complaints though, as I enjoyed her cleaning me! I guess I had zoned out above Randi for a bit though, as she said, "I really have to go now though."

		

		I looked down to see her smiling up at me, then looked to the clock to see it was now 3:18. "I guess you can go if you have to," I said, in a fake-sad voice. I rolled off of her and sat up as I said that. Randi sat up next to me, naked save her socks still. I watched as she walked to the door to get her bra. As she put it on, I walked over to the door, and laughed as I saw a trail of clothes leading back to the bathroom. Randi laughed too, and walked over to her shirt, putting that on next. Then I followed her to the bathroom, and we both got a laugh as we realized we hadn't flushed the toilet the night before, accounting for the heavy pee smell permeating my apartment. However, neither of us reached over to flush it even now. I just watched as Randi grabbed her pants, pulled her panties out of them, and put them on, followed by her pants. I then let her walk past me and followed her to the living room, where she grabbed her purse, and then to the front door where she put her shoes on. Before opening the door, she turned around, and I had to laugh, as she looked the same as the day before, except her face was slightly flushed and her hair, normally so perfectly styled, was completely disheveled. "You might want to take a shower before seeing anyone!"

		

		She just laughed and said back, "You might want to also, as you smell like pussy!"

		

		I replied, "And who says I don't want to?" We got our last laugh of the day at this. 

		

		As we stopped laughing, Randi unlocked the door, turned around, and gave me a brief kiss, putting her hand on my cheek and running her tongue over my lips, ending with a whisper in my ear, "See you next week, Jill!" She then let her hand slide down to my boob, ran a finger over my nipple, and then pulled back, turned around, and walked out the door. 

		

		After she left, I turned around and leaned against the door for a minute to try and take in all that had happened in the past 18 or so hours. I then headed into my kitchen, and drank a couple cups of water, decided to put off the cleaning of my apartment (mainly the bathroom and bedroom), then went back to my bed, threw my pillows back where they went, laid down the right way on my bed, and went back to sleep, while thinking - what would happen next Saturday night?

		

	
		CHAPTER TWO

		PART TWO

		PART TWO

		

		Randi got to my place at about 9:00 p.m. the following Saturday. We hadn't talked since she left my apartment the week before save for a quick phone call I got from her Thursday night to figure out what time was good for her to show up. As I opened the door to my apartment, Randi held up two bottles of red wine and announced, "I come bearing gifts!"

		

		I laughed as I leaned in and kissed Randi on the cheek, saying, "It's nice to see you again!"

		

		"You too, Jill!" She then added, while looking down at my hips, "I see you had the same idea I did!"

		

		I then looked down at her hips and noticed that she, like I, was wearing a skirt. It was a nice little white skirt, going down to a little over mid-thigh, complimented by a body-hugging blue tank top that showed more than a hint of her cleavage line at the top (which led me to wonder what kind of bra she was wearing as her tits were sticking straight out without sag but there were no visible bra lines) and white inch and a half heels. Basically, she looked hot! 

		

		I can't say I looked as good as her. I had a short jean skirt on that covered my panties with minimal room to spare and a semi-tight T-shirt on (and no shoes since I was going to stay in my own apartment. I laughed as I realized we had both worn skirts for easier access, and responded, "What can I say? Great minds think alike!"

		

		Randi laughed and agreed. I backed away from the door, allowing her to come in. She went to the living room and put the two bottles on the coffee table along with her purse, then announced she had to pee. I was in the kitchen looking for my wine glasses (which I knew I had, but don't use often, so it took me a minute to find them) and responded, "I'll let you do that alone for now!" In response, I heard Randi laugh as she walked towards the bathroom. 

		

		By the time she came out, I was sitting on one end of the couch waiting for her, having found the wine glasses and placed them on the table with the bottles, along with a corkscrew. Randi took a seat at the other end of the small couch and began unstrapping her shoes and putting them aside. I grabbed the corkscrew and one of the bottles of wine and attempted to open it. I don't know why I decided to try to open the bottle of wine, as I have proved myself incompetent at doing so in the past, sometimes unable to do it, once or twice actually breaking the cork in half leaving half buried in the neck of the bottle (I can't explain how mad I was when that happened). It didn't take long for Randi to realize I was doing something wrong, and she grabbed the bottle and corkscrew from me laughing. She then explained how to do it properly, opening the bottle of wine, and handing the corkscrew back to me afterwards and telling me to open the other. I told her we should probably save that until we finish the first, but she just said that I could drink from one bottle, and she would take the other. I conceded, and opened the bottle following oral directions from Randi, which actually worked quite well. After that was done, we both poured a glass of wine for ourselves. Randi finished first, and took a position sitting against the arm of the couch, putting her legs up on the couch, but bent and down in front of her so that I couldn't see up her skirt. After I finished pouring my glass, I took up a similar position on the opposite side of the couch facing her. 

		

		We then went on talking for a while, discussing work, movies, guys we'd consider getting with, and other such things, refilling our drinks as necessary. After a little more than an hour, Randi had twisted around to refill her drink on the coffee table, as she had done many times before. But this time she was less careful in putting her legs back up on the couch, and I briefly saw her white panties. As she took her normal position, I said, "You might want to be more careful flashing those panties around!" I followed the statement with a light laugh and a sip of wine. 

		

		Randi immediately responded, "You're one to talk! I've been staring at your pink ass all night!" 

		

		I nearly choked in response, as I tried not to spit out the wine in my mouth. After recovering and swallowing, I just screamed, "What!?"

		

		"You and your short little skirt that you clearly don't know how to operate! Your panty-covered ass has been staring me in the face all night!"

		

		I looked down and noticed the back of my jean skirt didn't fold around my ass like Randi's longer skirt did, thus exposing my ass to her, which was covered in pink panties. I muttered, "Oh my god!" I don't know how I hadn't realized it! I swear I'm normally good at covering up while wearing skirts. Somehow I had just forgot how short my skirt was. While I obviously don't care if she saw up my skirt (she's seen a whole lot more before!), it still bothered me that I had done it unintentionally. 

		

		When I looked up to Randi again, she had one leg out along the back of the couch with the other leg bent up and spread a bit, completely exposing her panties. As I saw this, I again exclaimed, though much louder this time, "Oh my god!"

		

		Randi looked somewhat confused and responded, "I thought that since we were now openly showing off, I might as well get comfortable. Not like you haven't seen more than that before!"

		

		"That's not it," I muttered. Then, regaining some composure and looking up at her I smirked and said, "Excited much?"

		

		Catching on to my meaning immediately, Randi flipped up her skirt, and looked down at her panties to see a very large, very dark, very obvious wet spot that, because her panties were white, made her slit and puffy lips completely visible through the panties. I heard her stutter out, "I knew I was wet, but I didn't think I was that bad." And then, looking up at me, Randi exclaimed, "Well, what do you expect with me having to stare at your hot ass for the past hour?!?"

		

		I felt my body flush as she pointed out that I had made her that wet. Trying to remain calm, I responded, "That's still ridiculous! I could go swimming down there!" I paused for a second, then added, "Would you like me to help you out with that?"

		

		Randi, not missing a beat, shot back, "No! You make fun of me for getting wet! Well, the pool's closed now! Let's see how you look after having to stare at my panties for a while!" 

		

		I was somewhat disappointed in this response, as seeing her transparent panties had made me rather hot and I was eager to get the night started. But instead, we both just returned to our drinking (our bottles were about two-thirds empty by now) and talking, though now with our panties completely exposed to the other, Randi in the position already described, me with my feet next to each other but my knees spread. 

		

		After another half hour or so, we both finished our bottles of wine. While more than a bit tipsy, I wasn't really drunk, and not nearly as bad as I was the week before. As Randi put her wine glass down after finishing the last of hers, I obnoxiously asked, "Should I take care of your problem now?"

		

		Randi turned her head, smirked and replied, "In case you didn't notice, I'm not the only one with a problem anymore!" 

		

		I looked down and saw a small wet spot on the front of my panties, barely visible on the black panties. I knew I had been getting hot since I first saw Randi's see-through undies though, so this didn't really surprise me. Even at this point though, I wasn't as bad as Randi when I first saw her, let alone now. Randi's panties now were soaked through and transparent from a little over the top of her slit to as far down between her legs as I could see, and there was even a tiny stain on the couch from her juices soaking through. Also, from all her movement, Randi's panties had ridden up a bit between her pussy lips, giving her a ridiculous camel toe ever. She must have been able to feel it, and thus be able to fix it, but just wanted to show it off to me so left it alone. As such, I shot back, "Maybe not, but it looks like you're the more desperate one between us!" 

		

		Randi apparently did not like being called desperate, and she pulled back one of her legs and kicked one of mine. It was not a joking kick, and I let out a small "ouch" but it wasn't full force so it didn't really hurt badly. That didn't mean, though, that I was just going to take it! So I returned the favor, and kicked her back. Randi clearly didn't think I was going to retaliate, and was not happy with it, so she kicked back again. Soon we were both laying against the arms of the couch continuously kicking at the other, in what I can only imagine would look like the most ridiculous game of footsie that ever occurred between two 26 year old women. Soon we were both laughing, but neither was giving an inch either way. Part of the reason we were laughing was because every time Randi kicked, we could both hear the squishing of her soaked panties between her legs. 

		

		I really have no idea how long this went on for. It could have been five minutes, could have been fifteen. Either way, we were acting like immature kids and thoroughly enjoying it! It had no signs of ending at any point, and what eventually ended it was a bit awkward. Randi had just knocked aside one of my kicks with her leg, which put me off balance. With her other leg, she went to kick at me, while sliding down to get a good kick in (remember, she's six inches shorter than me, so I had a bit of an advantage this whole time). As she kicked at me, I pulled the leg she knocked aside up, which moved my whole body, which had the effect of changing the target of Randi's kick from my thigh to my crotch. I saw this and immediately pulled my two legs together and squeezed, catching Randi's leg and stopping it with her foot about four inches away from really, really hurting me. 

		

		"Whoa," I exclaimed, still laughing at the inanity of the whole situation, "Watch what you're doing with that thing! You almost shoved your foot up my cunt!"

		

		We both started laughing harder at that last comment, though I continued to hold her leg tight between mine. Through bursts of laughter, Randi asked, "Do you think it would fit?"

		

		Now we laughed even harder! Catching my breath at one point, I looked down at Randi's foot between my legs. Randi, being a lot smaller than me, has much smaller feet than me, wearing a five usually, as I found out later (though the shoes she had worn that night were a five and a half). They really were tiny feet, but that heel didn't look like it would fit in me, so in all honesty I finally responded, "It'd be close, but I don't think so!"

		

		Randi, who had also caught her breath and calmed down, quickly replied, "Wanna try?"

		

		I had assumed this had all been a joke up until that point. Obviously we planned on getting sexual at some point during the evening, but I didn't think it was going to be with her feet. I looked down at her foot again and thought it didn't look disgusting, it was all smooth skin, it was just like a misshapen hand. It really was small, and there was a chance it might fit, though it would be really tight. I looked up at Randi and asked in response, "Do you really want to?"

		

		Randi just responded, "Only if you want to," and smiled at me. The smile did it, I was in. I smiled back at her and relaxed my legs for the first time since squeezing her foot together. Randi pulled her leg back as I raised my hips, grabbed my panties, and pulled them down and off. Once off, I thought it was necessary to throw them at Randi. They hit her in the face and fell onto her chest (which may as well have been a shelf in the position she was in, god I wish I had tits like that!). Randi grabbed my panties off her chest, turned the crotch side towards her, and licked the damp spot a bit overdramatically, followed by an "mmmmmm" sound. I laughed as she did this and began getting into a good position for what was to come. 

		

		I should add I have no foot fetish, and to the best of my knowledge neither does Randi, but obviously neither one of us are completely disgusted by them. If her feet looked disgusting, as some do, I wouldn't have done it. This was just experimenting with something neither one of us had done before. 

		

		I slid down a bit on the couch, pulled my skirt up over my hips, placed one leg over the back of the couch, and the other I placed foot down on the coffee table, knee up in the air. I was spread wide open in the most make-shift gyno-position I could get myself into. Once in this position, I looked at Randi and gave her a nod showing I was ready, then moved my line of sight down towards her foot. While looking at her foot, I noticed Randi's panties for the first time since before the "game" of footsie. Apparently during that game, they had gotten pulled up really bad on one side, and that side was actually in her slit, completely exposing one bright, puffy pussy lip while the other was covered by the transparent soaked panties. It looked pretty funny, albeit uncomfortable, though Randi was apparently not going to do anything about it. I quickly let that image fall out of my mind as I watched Randi move her foot up to my cunt. 

		

		As Randi's foot got to my cunt, she first brought it up to my clit and tickled it with her toes. While I was clearly already wet, this only got me more so. Then Randi brought her foot down to my hole and placed her toes against it. "Ready?" 

		

		I just nodded in response, and watched and felt as she gently pushed her foot into my cunt. She started pushing her foot in sideways, and her toes easily slid in. I gasped briefly when she first pushed in, but besides that, I held back from moaning and watched as she tried to get her foot in me. When all of her toes were in, she paused for a bit to allow me to get used to it. While stopped, she would wiggle her toes on occasion, and while I could barely feel her toes moving, as they were not pressed hard against my insides, I could feel the wiggling of her foot around my cunt. After she had decided I had enough time to adjust, she pushed her foot in more, slowly twisting it to enter straight rather than sideways. With her foot pointed, she got her foot in up to her heel, and while she kept pushing, my cunt was not expanding any more than it was. She told me to push onto her foot, which I tried, but that didn't work. We tried timing it so we both pushed at the same time, but that didn't work. Really, I only had to stretch about an inch more to get it in, which I was pretty sure was possible, but just couldn't manage. 

		

		"Well, that's pretty anti-climactic," Randi said, her foot still two-thirds of the way in me. 

		

		"I can so get it in! Just give me a minute to figure out how." 

		

		After saying that, Randi didn't do anything, just left her foot where it was. I tried contracting and relaxing my vaginal muscles (I know some girls have amazing power over these muscles, but I've never been one of them, though that wasn't stopping me from trying). I then told Randi to try and lube up her heel, and watched as she spat on her hand and rubbed her heel to get it wet. I was determined to get this foot in me! After Randi rubbed the spit all over her heel, I tried to open up my vagina muscles again. I would try to squeeze, then open up as much as I could and push myself onto her foot. I started to get closer, but still was not getting enough to get over the heel. I kept trying. Then I screamed, as, while I was relaxing and trying to open my muscles, I felt the foot rip into me. As I found out later, Randi had felt my vagina open up more than during any of the prior tries, and without warning me, just jammed her foot into me. And it hurt like hell. 

		

		After Randi got her foot in me, I had jerked my legs together. My insides felt completely filled up! While I have definitely fucked penises that were longer than the foot that was inside me, the heel that was inside felt like a fucking baseball inside my cunt! I could feel Randi's toes brushing the back of my vagina while the heel was putting immense pressure against that thin membrane between my cunt and my ass. As the pain subsided, I realized that it actually felt really good. I opened my eyes and looked down to see the top of Randi's ankle sticking out of my cunt, and followed the leg past her panties (which were still half buried in her cunt!) and up to her face, which had a look that was a cross between worried and happy. Her mouth was smiling, but her eyes looked really worried. When I met her eyes with mine, she asked, "Are you okay?"

		

		I closed my eyes for a second, took a deep breath, and replied, "Yeah, I think so. Though I hope you don't plan on getting that foot back, because that hurt like fuck going in and I have no urge to go through that again." I took another deep breath, still adjusting to the foot in me, then asked, "What drove you to do that?"

		

		Randi's smile faded a bit. "I felt you open up on my foot a lot, and decided if it was ever going to go in, that was the time. Sorry if it hurt. How does it feel?"

		

		"Not bad, it's getting better the more I adjust to it. But it really did hurt like fuck going – OH GOD!" I was cut off and started screaming as I felt Randi wiggle her toes inside me. Not only did this tickle the back of my vagina, where I felt the toes brushing against the wall, but it also twisted her foot a tiny bit, putting more pressure from her heel towards my ass. The feeling was incredible! It felt like five tiny penises were brushing against the back walls of my vagina while a big dickhead was pounding against that membrane against my ass! I had never felt anything like it in my life! 

		

		I don't know how long it went on for, but I was quickly approaching my climax when it suddenly stopped. I looked up to see Randi smiling at me. "Liked that, huh?"

		

		"Fuck yeah," I managed out between gasps while trying to control my breathing. "Why'd you stop?"

		

		"I just wanted to make sure you like it," Randi replied. 

		

		"Well, I did," I answered, and closed my eyes expecting her to start again, but after some time went by, I realized she wasn't starting again. I opened my eyes and looked at her. "Well, what are you waiting for?"

		

		Randi smirked back at me, and, like a little kid, asked "What's the magic word?"

		

		That was it for me! I was on the verge of climaxing, and she wanted a fucking magic word? I screamed out, "Damn it, Randi, get me off!"

		

		Randi laughed and replied, "That'll do, Jill. That'll do." I barely heard the second "That'll do" as she had started wiggling her toes again, and consequently I started moaning again. It felt like mere seconds before I started orgasming and screamed out, "Fuck!" 

		

		Randi began slowing down her wiggling after I screamed, and I slowly came down from the orgasm. When I felt I had recovered, I started to open my mouth to talk to Randi, but as soon as I did, she started wiggling her toes again, leading me to another orgasm. This process repeated four times, with the orgasm lasting longer each time, culminating in what Randi claims was a three minute climax on the last one. During this last one, my body was literally convulsing on Randi's foot. I lost all control and just felt my body spasming and jerking around at the complete mercy of Randi and her foot. 

		

		I had no sense of time while all this was going on, but Randi said she was keeping time, and that she tried to make each orgasm last a minute longer than the one before it (with that first one counting as zero minutes, as she let me come down immediately after cumming). She also claims the whole ordeal took less than 25 minutes, roughly six of which I spent in orgasm. I guess she got bored while getting me off to check all these times. I can't back any of these up, as time was the last thing on my mind while all this was going on, but I can tell you that it felt like I was nearly constantly orgasming. 

		

		When Randi finally stopped, I was completely exhausted. I was breathing in spurts, my abs felt like I had just done a thousand sit-ups from all the spasming they had gone through, and the rest of my body had no energy. I just laid back with my head looking up at the ceiling. Randi said nothing at all, and just left her foot (without moving it at all) inside my cunt. Finally, I just whispered aloud, "Christ!"

		

		Randi laughed as she heard this, and I picked my head up briefly to look at her, but then realized that even doing that was more energy than I had, and I quickly laid it back looking at the ceiling again. I heard Randi ask, "You okay over there?"

		

		"I think so. That was crazy! I never felt anything like that before!"

		

		"Glad I could help! I had fun getting you there!" 

		

		I started to laugh, but then gasped, "Ow!" My abs were so spent that just laughing hurt, so I held back from laughing, though I heard Randi laugh at me. I ignored it and just laid back, closed my eyes, and tried to recover. 

		

		After a couple minutes, I heard Randi say, "I got some bad news." I lifted my head up, straining to do so, and looked at Randi. "I have to go to the bathroom."

		

		In reply, I moaned, "Oh no!" I quickly understood why this was bad news, as she couldn't very well go to the bathroom with her foot in my cunt! 

		

		"How do you want to do this?" 

		

		I thought about it for a second and responded, "Give me a minute to get ready, then when you feel me push, you pull." After saying that, I lifted my leg that was hanging over the front of the couch onto the coffee table and the leg that was resting against the back of the couch up and over the back of the couch, resuming my make-shift gyno-position. Then, I started to push screaming, "Ffffffffffffffffffffffffuuuu–OH SHIT!" I had been pushing on the 'f' sound, got to the 'u' as I felt Randi pull her foot out, but then I felt something very unexpected, as a stream of pee burst from me right after her foot came out (which luckily slid out much easier than it did going in). I hadn't even realized I had to pee, but suddenly I had to pee really badly! In the state of exhaustion I was in, it took me a few seconds to cut off the stream of pee once it had started. I had immediately jerked my legs together, but I still peed through them. I did eventually cut it off, but not before a big puddle formed on the couch, slowly dripping onto the floor. When I looked up, spread my legs again, and saw that puddle, I knew I was going to have to wash the cushion cover and the floor anyhow, so I just said "Fuck it!" and proceeded to lay my head back and let the rest of my pee stream out onto the couch, which really wasn't nearly as much as what was already out of me. 

		

		When I was done, I heard Randi say, "Well, someone isn't going to have to go to the bathroom!" I actually jerked when I heard her voice. I had somehow forgotten about her after the brief peeing incident. I guess my mind had been somewhere else completely. 

		

		After regaining my composure a bit, I responded, "It was too late anyhow."

		

		Randi laughed and said, "True enough, but I'm still gonna go to the bathroom. You're free to join me..." That last sentence, a clear reference to the week before, came out very seductively. I, however, was far too exhausted to do anything. 

		

		"Sorry, Randi, I just don't think I have it in me."

		

		"Oh well, your loss!" I then watched as Randi got up, and was surprised to see Randi hop on one foot over to the bathroom. This actually hurt me a lot, as I couldn't help but laugh at Randi, hopping on one foot because her other foot was covered in my cunt juice (which was dripping off with every hop leaving a drip-trail into the bathroom), but the funniest part was watching her tits bounce with every hop. I thought they were going to burst out of her shirt! They were all over the place! I can only say, after watching that scene that people with a 32D bosom are not meant to jump!

		

		As Randi hopped from the living room around the corner of the hallway towards the bathroom, I turned onto my back, closed my eyes, and let out a deep breath, letting my whole body relax. I heard the bathtub water start running (apparently she was using the bathtub to rinse off her foot). Soon after, it stopped, and I briefly heard Randi peeing (she clearly did not close the door). 

		

		I must have fallen asleep, as the next thing I remember was feeling a piece of wet cloth dropped on my face. I quickly opened my eyes and pulled off what was on my face, only to discover it was Randi's cunt-juice soaked panties. I then realized that Randi was standing right next to me. "That was for earlier!" 

		

		I looked at her, smirked, then using both hands, twisted up Randi's panties and squeezed until I got a few drips of her juice to fall into my mouth. I then looked at her and said, "Yummy!" Randi looked at me and laughed. I then watched as she pulled her shirt up over her head and tossed it aside, revealing her naked tits as she was apparently not wearing a bra. She then unzipped her skirt and pulled that up and over her head too, though I should say that the skirt got caught briefly on her boobs, and Randi had to actually tuck each boob under the waist of the skirt to get it off. Why she didn't just lower the skirt and step out of it, I'll never know. 

		

		I didn't get any time to take in Randi's naked form though, as she wasted no time in reaching for my shirt and pulling it up over my head, which forced me to lean up for a few seconds. She then reached around me and unhooked my bra (which she did upside down and with no problems, which I thought was impressive) and pulled it off my arms, revealing my boobs. Finally, she grabbed my skirt (which was already halfway unzipped and up around my stomach) and pulled that over my head too, having less trouble getting it over my chest than she did with her skirt over hers. 

		

		Thus, finally, we were both naked. Randi leaned over my head upside down and kissed me (think Batman). Our tongues briefly met, but the kiss didn't last long, as this upside down kissing really isn't very comfortable or enjoyable, despite what the movie might make you think. Randi pulled away and walked back over to her side of the couch. 

		

		After she sat down, I felt Randi pull my body down onto the couch a few inches. I closed my eyes and leaned back, anticipating Randi eating me. "Whoa!" I jumped as I felt something cold enter my cunt. I looked down to see half a cucumber sticking out of me! She must've gotten it from the fridge while I nodded off. Randi looked up at me, smirked, and said, "Now it's my turn!" I then watched as she lifted one of my legs, put one of hers on either side, and slid down the couch until the end of the cucumber sticking out of my cunt met her cunt. Then she brought a hand down and held the cucumber in place as she slid her cunt over the other end of the cucumber until our cunts were literally touching with the cucumber fully devoured by them! 

		

		Randi waited for a bit, presumably letting her cunt adjust to the two-inch diameter of the cucumber (which was also just over twelve inches long, I actually measured it later the next day out of curiosity). I obviously didn't need much time to adjust, having had a much larger object in me not that much earlier. Slowly, Randi started sliding her hips up and down the cucumber. As she continued, she picked up speed and intensity, eventually slamming her cunt down into mine. We were both moaning and thoroughly enjoying the process. I felt the cucumber slowly push deeper and deeper into me, and then get pulled out and the process begin again. Talking to Randi later, she told me that while fucking the cucumber, she ended up pushing it deeper, and when it got too deep, she would contract her vagina muscles while our hips met, and pull it out of my cunt, thus explaining how the cucumber kept getting pulled out of me. I heard Randi start moaning louder and taking short deep breaths. Hearing this, I reached down, found Randi's clit, and ran my thumb over it, getting Randi to an orgasm even quicker. She kept thrusting on the cucumber, I kept rubbing her tiny clit, and soon she hid her orgasm, screaming "Jill!" while still thrusting on the cucumber. I looked down and saw one of her hands rubbing one of her nipples while the other was grasping tightly onto my lower leg. 

		

		Randi's moaning eventually slowed, signifying the end of her orgasm, but she kept thrusting on the cucumber. In fact, I was starting to feel something different in me; the cucumber, instead of being slowly pushed into me and then being pulled out, was now going in and out of me with nearly every thrust Randi made! As she told me later, she tightened up her cunt muscles to hold the cucumber and fucked me with it. I guess there is an art to fucking cucumbers that Randi knew and I did not! With the cucumber thrusting in and out of me on a regular basis, I started approaching orgasm. I brought my hand from Randi's clit to my own and starting pinching and rubbing my clit, as I brought my other hand up to one of my tits, much as Randi had been doing moments earlier. I had been getting light pleasure before this, but nothing that was going to lead to an orgasm, but all this new attention, the thrusting cucumber and clit and nipple stimulation, suddenly had me on the fast track to climaxing. As I was on the verge, I moaned out, "Ooooooooooohhh god Randi!" The "ooh" lasted during the final moments while the climax built up, and the "god Randi" came out quickly after hitting it. Randi kept thrusting into me with the cucumber, but I stopped rubbing my clit and nipple letting myself come down from my fifth orgasm of the night. 

		

		Randi, however, was clearly not done. She began thrusting onto the cucumber like she had been in the beginning, pushing it slowly into me and then pulling it out and starting over. She was obviously intent on pleasuring herself again after getting me off. As she started moaning, I brought one hand to her cunt again, but this time started teasing the area around her clit without hitting her clit. While doing this, I slid my other hand (with some light maneuvering) down between one of my legs and one of hers, and tried to reach her asshole. I couldn't reach with the traditional pointer finger, but could with my ring and pinky, so I tickled her anus with those two fingers. As Randi started moaning louder, I started rubbing my thumb over her tiny clit. I began very slowly, speeding up as she sped up on the cucumber, letting my fingers running over her asshole match the speed of my thumb on her clit. Finally, as she was right about to approach orgasm, I stopped rubbing her asshole and shoved my ring finger as far up as I could (which was only to the second knuckle in the position we were in). Randi immediately thrust her hips down on the cucumber and screamed out, "Oh fuck!" I wasn't done though. I then rubbed my ring finger against the membrane between the ass and the vagina, and could just barely feel the cucumber, trying to keep her orgasm going as long as possible. I could feel in her ass how tense her body was, and as her body began to relax, I began to slowly pull my finger out of her ass. 

		

		Eventually, we were both laying limp on the couch, which was still damp with my cunt juice and pee, and now Randi's cunt juice as well. We laid there for a few minutes completely limp, not saying anything, still with the cucumber in both of us. Eventually, I felt Randi pull away. I looked up to see her sitting with the edge of the cucumber she had just let escape pressed up against the top of her bald slit. As I looked at her, Randi surprised me by grabbing the hand I had been fingering her ass with and actually licking and sucking on the finger I had put in there, all the while smiling at me. I wasn't sure where she was going with this, but I was completely exhausted. I looked up at Randi with a sad look on my face and said, "Sorry Randi, but I can't take anymore. I'm about to pass out!" 

		

		Randi took my finger out of her mouth and smiled back at me, then leaned down and whispered in my ear, "Then I guess my job here is done!" She then leaned over, kissed my lips, ran her hands up my sides to my boobs, then leaned back onto the other side of the couch. I had just closed my eyes when I felt Randi pick up my leg and the cucumber moving again, a bit worried, I looked down, and watched as Randi slid herself onto the cucumber again, laying my leg on top of her. She then looked at me and whispered, "Good night, Jill," putting her head down on one of the pillows on the couch immediately after saying it. When she was done, I just smiled back, despite the fact that she couldn't see it from where she was, and pulled a pillow off the floor and put it beneath my own head, and fell asleep almost instantaneously. 

		

		When I woke up in the morning, I found Randi asleep on her side on me, using my boob for a pillow, with a hand on my other boob (and judging from the boob her hand was on, my nipples were rock hard, which must have made the other one really uncomfortable to sleep on). I don't remember her moving during the night, so I must've been really out. I could still feel the cucumber in me, so while Randi got off of it, she obviously didn't take it out of me, and there was no way I could get it out of me without moving too much and waking Randi up, so I just left it there. I smiled and put one hand on Randi's head and the other on the side of her boob that was facing up. I gently ran my hand through her hair, just letting the other hand rest on her boob. I then closed my eyes, meaning to wait for her to wake up, but ended up falling asleep again. 

		

		I awoke again to find Randi lightly sucking on the nipple she was sleeping on. She didn't realize I had woken up and was just intently sucking on my nipple. After watching for a bit, I whispered, "Good morning, beautiful!"

		

		Randi abruptly stopped sucking on my nipple and looked up, blushing a bit, but she just said back, "Same to you honey!"

		

		I smiled at her and asked, "Having fun down there?"

		

		Randi blushed even more, responding, "I couldn't help myself. I woke up and it was just there, rock hard and staring me in the face. I didn't think it would wake you up."

		

		"I have to say, it was a pleasant way to start a day. But," I began, then sat up bringing Randi with me, then pushed her down onto her side of the couch with me on top of her, and then, looking down into her eyes, continued, "I think I'm the one who owes you!"

		

		Randi looked up at me with a look of confusion on her face and said, "What?" 

		

		"I came way more than you last night, so that makes it your turn now!"

		

		"That doesn't–"

		

		"I'm making you cum right now whether you like it or not!" I yelled that last line at her, though clearly in a joking manner. Before Randi could open her mouth again, I put my mouth on it, and we had our first lengthy kiss since she had come over the night before. While we were kissing, I reached down and pulled the cucumber out that had been in me all night. I was amazed at how empty I felt. I had never gone to sleep with something inside me before (well, except a dick, but those obviously don't tend to stay in all night with all the movement while sleeping, and even if they do stay in, they don't stay hard), so having adjusted to being filled all night, I suddenly felt really empty. I broke off the kiss as I brought the cucumber up to my face and perversely licked it in front of Randi. She then grabbed it from me and started licking it more intently. I smiled and watched her lick it for a bit, then started kissing down her body starting at her neck. As I got to her boobs, I spent a lot of time fondling and licking them, as it was my first time really playing with them since she came over, and I do very much love her boobs! They are fantastic, and I am so jealous of them! 

		

		After spending what must've been at least five minutes on her boobs, I looked up to see that Randi was now leaning her head back, having put the cucumber on the coffee table. Seeing as how she was beginning to breathe heavily, I kissed my way down from her beautiful breasts, kissing her stomach, lightly tonguing her bellybutton, until I reached the top of her slit. I then used the approach Randi used on me the week before, kissing around her lips to the insides of her thighs, taking my time and slowly working towards her slit. I did this for some time. I felt as Randi started pushing her hips up, trying to get her cunt towards my mouth, but I wasn't giving in yet! I kept teasing her, apparently too long, as Randi eventually screamed, "Damn it, Jill, I need you in my pussy!" 

		

		As she said this, she grabbed my head and directed it towards her puffy lips. I wasn't going to give in that easy though! I brought my hands up and pulled Randi's big puffy lips apart so I could really get to her pink insides. Instead of going straight to her clit though, I went lower and start licking around her hole. Randi tried to shift her hips down so that my tongue got to her tiny clit, but it didn't work. When she realized this wasn't working, she actually started grinding her clit against my nose, which was lined up almost perfectly with her clit while my tongue was in her hole. Finally deciding she was desperate enough, I quickly slid my mouth up and sucked on her clit while tonguing it. As soon as I did this, Randi screamed, "Oh fuck yeah!" and I actually felt her nub pop out from her clit hood with my tongue. I took complete advantage of this and tongued her nub like crazy. I let go of one pussy lip and slid that hand up to a boob and started flicking and pinching the nipple. Unfortunately, I quickly realized that, due to the size of her lips (they really are big, especially when they are puffed up when she's randy!), even letting go of one made it hard to get at her clit, so I ended up bring that hand back down to pull her lips apart again. As soon as I let go of her boob, I felt Randi let go of my head with both her hands, as she brought them up to her own boobs while I tongued her clit. To make up for the lack of pressure from her hands pushing my head into her cunt, Randi started pushing her hips up into my head. 

		

		Soon, I felt Randi's body start lightly shivering. Feeling that, I pushed my tongue hard just below her clit, and slowly dragged it up over her clit. When I first touched her clit with my tongue, I felt her orgasm begin as her hips pushed up hard, her body stiffened, and my chin got noticeably wet as her juices started flowing. However, I didn't let up and kept slowly dragging my tongue hard along her clit, and Randi soon screamed out, "Fuuuuuuuuuuck!" She held out that 'u' the whole time my tongue was touching her clit, and didn't let up until I did. After my tongue got past her clit, I pulled back and looked up at Randi while gently pulling my hands away from her pussy lips that were now almost bright red. Randi still had her hips pushed up, and she looked to be holding her breath, though she must have been lightly breathing, as she looked like this for at least a minute. 

		

		Finally, Randi let out a long sigh and slowly started lowering her hips. I wasn't ready to let Randi get away with just one orgasm though! Before her hips reached the ground, I shoved a finger up her ass, followed quickly by a couple fingers in her cunt, making Randi thrust her hips up again. As I started working my fingers into both holes, Randi quickly announced, "Damn it, Jill! If you're gonna go back for more, at least swing your sweet pussy up here so I can return the favor!"

		

		I couldn't help but laugh at that, and I sure as hell couldn't argue with it, especially as I had started getting worked up eating Randi out. I pulled my fingers out of Randi for a bit as I turned my body around and placed my hips over Randi's head, which immediately came up and dug in. I have to say this was a slightly awkward position, as Randi's head was up on a pillow on the arm of the couch, so we were 69ing on a slight incline with my legs balanced on the arm of the couch, but I wasn't about to stop. Randi immediately went after my clit, which I felt slowly pulling out of its hood. While she was doing this, I had gotten my fingers back in Randi's asshole and cunt, and tried to rub them against each other through the membrane separating them. 

		

		This went on a bit, with both of us building up the other closer to orgasm. Randi got close first, as I felt her pushing up into me, but then she pushed back down and squeezed her legs together, dramatically limiting my movements on her. As she did this, Randi also shoved a finger in my cunt, and soon a second trying to get me off. I wasn't giving up on Randi, even if she was trying to hold back! I still had my fingers in her ass and cunt, though not able to move them very much, as I felt myself building up a lot closer to orgasm as she finger fucked me and sucked my clit. 

		

		As I grew closer I started pressing my hips down into Randi's face. She felt this and started rubbing my vagina walls with her fingers, rather than straight finger fucking me. I felt myself getting really close, when all the sudden I felt Randi's legs relax and spread. I immediately started sawing my fingers hard into both her cunt and ass and pushed my tongue between her puffy lips to get at her clit. Randi quickly pushed her hips up against me, but as she did, I felt her shove a finger up my ass, which put me over the edge. I shoved my cunt as hard as I could down into Randi's face while I stopped sawing my fingers in Randi and pushed my head as hard as I could against her cunt and screamed out in orgasm. The vibrations caused by my screaming directly into her pussy lips and clit must have set Randi of, as she pushed her face against my cunt (which was already shoved against her face) and screamed directly into me. We both stayed there for what seemed like ages as we got each other off. 

		

		Eventually, we both slowed down, stopped, and pulled our fingers out of each other and just laid in post-orgasmic bliss. When we both seemed recovered, I twisted my body off Randi, pulled up her leg, and sat down in the middle of the couch between her legs, bringing her leg back down across my lap. Once sat down, I began sucking on my fingers that were in Randi. While I did that, Randi sat up facing my side and began sucking her fingers as well, mere inches from me doing the same. As we looked at each other, we smiled, and began overly dramatically sucking our fingers until I couldn't keep a straight face anymore. I laughed, Randi chuckled, and leaned in to kiss me. We kissed, our hands running over the upper body of each other. 

		

		I ended up being the one who broke off the kiss, but not without good reason. I told Randi, "I really gotta pee, and I really don't want to wet the couch again!" 

		

		Randi laughed as I started to get up, but she wouldn't let go of my hand. As I turned to look back at her, she whined, "Don't leave me here!" 

		

		After saying that, Randi got up and kissed me standing up. She then continued to kiss me while guiding me backwards to the bathroom. Upon getting to the bathroom, I sat on the toilet, and Randi sat on my lap, still kissing me. When I started peeing, I felt Randi giggle while kissing me, but we kept kissing completely throughout my pee. After Randi heard my pee stop, she broke off the kiss and broke off a couple squares of toilet paper, and reached down between my legs and wiped for me. It was my turn to giggle after this, and after she dropped the paper in the toilet, I said, "Thank you, beautiful!"

		

		Randi giggled again in response and said, "Anytime, honey!" 

		

		Having said that, Randi leaned in and gave me a peck on the cheek, then stood up. I followed suit and stood up, and turned to flush the toilet, but before I could do so, Randi pulled me away and sat on the toilet, then pulled me down on her lap. I caught on quickly, and we repeated the process exactly, kissing while Randi peed until I heard her stop, then I wiped for her, after which she said, "Thanks, honey!"

		

		I quickly responded, "Anytime, beautiful!" This was followed by a quick peck on her cheek. 

		

		Finally, I got up, followed by Randi, who flushed the toilet, and we both walked back to the couch and sat down, taking the same positions we had in the beginning of the night before (only difference being that we were naked now). We then began talking about the night before, and I explained to her what it felt like having her foot in me, and then she explained how she worked the cucumber between us. I don't know how long we talked for, as I had never checked a clock when we first got up. Sometime around 11:00, Randi brought up that she was hungry, so I offered to make some breakfast.

		

		As we ate, we continued talking. After finishing breakfast, we sat back on the arms of the couch and had a brief lull in the conversation. Suddenly breaking the silence, Randi exclaimed, "I still can't believe I foot-fucked you last night!"

		

		We had obviously talked about this before, hence the "still." In response, I shot back, "Well, it's better than me foot-fucking you!" 

		

		This caused both of us to laugh, as, with Randi being much smaller, and my feet being much bigger (between an 8 1/2 and a 9 depending on the brand), it clearly wouldn't work. After laughing at the joke, Randi stated, "I wonder how far that would go in!"

		

		Not missing a beat, I put a leg out in the air towards Randi and said between laughs, "Wanna try?"

		

		Randi laughed, looked at the foot, and finally said, "You know what? Why not?"

		

		I was a bit surprised by the response at first, but then thought about the night before and the Saturday before that, and realized I should never doubt anything from Randi. I watched as Randi got into the same position I had gotten into the night before: one leg over the back of the couch, one leg on the coffee table. As she did that, I decided to try and prepare her a bit by spitting on my hands and trying to soak up the front of my foot, knowing damn well I wasn't going to get much farther than that!

		

		I looked at Randi, she gave me a nod, and I tried to push my toes into her cunt while she held her lips apart for me. I tried to push it in sideways, as Randi had done to me the night before. Clearly not working, Randi maneuvered her hands to spread her lips with one, and grabbed my foot with the other. She aimed my big toe into her cunt, and slowly pushed up and in. I let my leg go limp and Randi do all the work, and soon enough, she had my toes in her, just barely getting past the big toe knuckle. She tried to push in a bit more, but quickly realized that wasn't going to work. She then tried to twist my foot, but after a brief screech stopped again. Randi then laid back and announced, "Well, I guess that's as far as it goes. Not much you can do with that."

		

		I laughed and wiggled my toes. "Nothing?"

		

		"Nothing. Oh well." After saying that, Randi surprised me by pulling her body back off my foot with no reaction as it came out of her. She sat up and said, "I guess I should start to get going." 

		

		I sat up and inched over next to Randi, put an arm around her and whispered, "At least let me give you a quickie before you leave." Randi turned her head to kiss me, and, as we kissed, I reached one hand in between Randi's legs and she reached between mine and returned the favor. We fingered each other for nearly ten minutes, getting each other to a light orgasm, with Randi getting off about a minute before me. When we finished, we licked each other's fingers clean, tasting our own juices on the other's fingers, and then kissed for a bit. 

		

		I ended up breaking off this kiss also, saying, "I guess it's my turn to wash my foot now!" My foot had been on the coffee while we fingered each other. 

		

		Randi laughed in response, and patted me on the ass as I stood up. I then wobbled off to the bathroom, walking on just the heel of the foot that had Randi's juices on it. In the bathroom, I turned on the water in the tub and washed my foot there, grabbing my towel off the rack to dry it off. 

		

		When I came back into the living room, I saw Randi standing in a skirt now, holding her panties out in front of her. As soon as she noticed me, she tossed the panties to me and said, "I don't think I'm wearing these."

		

		As soon as I caught the panties, I dropped them. All I felt when I grabbed them was a crunch, which led me to open my hand immediately. I picked them back up off the floor by the hem and looked at them. The previously white panties were now covered in a yellow crust. I let out a "yuck," but it was more out of obligation than disgust, as I was laughing through it. Randi thought that was so funny she bent over laughing, giving me a great shows as her huge tits bounced around. As she got a hold of herself, I asked, "You want to borrow a pair of mine? They might be big on you, but at least it's something. I'll wash these."

		

		"No thanks," Randi responded, "I'll just go commando!" While saying that, Randi flipped up her skirt showing off her bare pussy. Now I bent over laughing, quickly followed by Randi doing the same. As we recovered, Randi grabbed her shirt and said, "I will take you up on that wash though. I have no dire urge to carry those home!" 

		

		"No problem. Be careful waving that thing around!" I motioned towards Randi's crotch while say this last line, leading Randi to smirk back at me. I then watched as Randi put on her tank top without a bra. She put it over her arms and head and rested it on top of her shelf-like chest. Then I watched as she pulled the shirt over each boob, then tucking each boob into place after the shirt was below them, and then finally pulling the bottom of the shirt down. She had no bra, the shirt had no built in bra, and yet her tits looked like they were being pushed out the top, they were just that naturally perky, despite their ridiculous size. "Damn, girl! I'd kill for those tits!"

		

		Randi looked down and cupped her tits through her shirt. "These things? Don't worry yourself about them. I like to show them off, cause that's all they're good for, but most of the time they just get in the way. Too big for my taste. I'd much rather have yours – big, but not too big, with big, tasty nipples." As she said the last of this, she walked over to me, cupped my naked breasts, and gave a light kiss to each nipple after that last comment, bringing them both to attention.

		

		"Ha! Talk about getting in the way, these nipples are always in the way!" I lightly pinched my nipples as I said this. "I can't get away with not wearing a bra ever, as even soft these bad boys show through! And if I go anywhere respectable, I have to wear a padded bra, as if I get cold or horny these things will poke through anything!" I then lightly cupped Randi's tits through her shirt. "I'd much rather have to deal with these!"

		

		Randi laughed. "To each their own I guess." She leaned in and lightly kissed my lips, while we gave each other's breasts a gentle squeeze. After the squeeze, Randi turned around and strapped her shoes on, and then flipped her hair over her head, and then back, running her hands through it and making it look somewhat decent. She was a bit flushed and her hair was clearly not in its best condition, but she didn't look too bad. I don't think anyone would guess she had been having sex with me all morning and the night before just by looking at her. She then picked up her purse, and walked to the door, with me following. 

		

		Randi unlocked the door, then turned around to face me. She grabbed my head with both of her hands and pulled me in for a kiss. I let my tongue out to meet hers, put one hand on the back of her head, and the other on her back, and slid it down to her thigh. As I slid my hand down, Randi slid both hers down from my head to my tits, just lightly holding her palms against them. I then slid my hand up under her skirt to her pussy, sliding my middle finger up her slit. As I did so, Randi broke off the kiss, slid her hands down off my breasts, and pulled back and opened the door. She whispered in my ear, "Until next week," as she quickly slid a finger into my slit, and then turned around and left, closing the door behind her. 

		

		I turned around and leaned against the door, closed my eyes, and took a deep breath. When I let it out, I stood up, and walked over to the couch, ready to start the cleaning. 

		

		As a side note to the story, that night (after getting all the cleaning done, which I did in fact get done), I actually took the cucumber we had used, which Randi had left on the coffee table, and cut it up for a salad, though not before measuring it out of sheer curiosity (hence knowing the dimensions stated earlier). I had some of the salad with dinner, and had enough left over for a few lunches at work that week. And every time I had a piece of cucumber in that salad, I felt myself get a little damp, knowing where it had been.
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		During the course of the next week, Randi got a raise and suggested that rather than just coming over to my place, we go out and celebrate her raise with a Saturday night out (though not the whole night, because what would be the fun in that?). I proposed we go to a combination bar/restaurant/dance club about a half hour from my apartment that we hadn't been to in at least a couple years (might have even been over three years, we couldn't really remember). It's actually a pretty decent privately owned place with a nice restaurant and bar on the first floor and a big dance floor on the second floor serviced by a slightly less nice bar. The place is more expensive than most other bars and clubs around, plus they are very strict on checking ID, so it generally avoids the local college crowd, which is a big plus for us at 26, and also meant that their dance floor opened earlier (damn those late nights of college kids!). I'd estimate that most patrons at the place are in the 24 to 30 age range, so we would still fit in there. I called ahead for reservations for dinner at 8:00 Saturday night (they do fill up sometimes), and the plans were thus set in stone: Randi was going to come over to my place around 7:00, we would leave around 7:20, and come back to my place when we had our fill of both food and dancing. 

		

		7:00 rolled around on Saturday, and Randi had not yet showed up at my place. I gave her a couple calls, but it was going to voice message. Finally, about 7:15, Randi showed up at my door. She looked good as ever in some tight jeans, a boob-enhancing shirt (because she really needs that...), what can only be described as clubbing shoes, and her hair styled back. She looked much more prepared for dancing than dinner. I was more dressed for dinner than the dancing, with black slacks, a fancy shirt I had just gotten, dressy-but-danceable shoes, and my hair put up. As soon as I opened the door, Randi leaned in and gave me a quick peck on the lips, then leaned back, looked at me, and exclaimed, "Looking good, Jill!"

		

		"You too, Randi," I responded, adding scolding, "but why are you so late?"

		

		"Well, I almost left on time, but then I thought that if we spent too much time together here, we might get... umm... distracted... if you know what I mean! So I decided to leave a bit later so we would turn around and go out as soon as I got here. So let's go!"

		

		I couldn't help but laugh, especially as she searched for the word "distracted." I told her to give me a minute to get my purse in order, which she readily did, announcing that she was going to use the bathroom before we headed out. As she was coming out of the bathroom, I had just finished getting my stuff in order and was on my way to the door. I immediately opened the door, and motioned for her to leave first. Walking by me, Randi nodded her head and exclaimed, "Thank you, honey!"

		

		"Anytime, beautiful!" We both got some chuckles out of this as I locked the door and we headed to the car. 

		

		The car ride over seemed to go by very quickly, as we caught up on the past week. The only notable moment from the car ride came as I made sure Randi understood that I wanted to be seen as two female friends enjoying a night out, not lovers, just in case we ran into people I worked with or other friends and acquaintances from the area that I know go there regularly. Randi immediately responded by announcing, "So I can't do this?" while sliding her hand up my shirt and squeezing a bra-covered boob. 

		

		I jerked to the side, causing the car to veer a bit (as I was driving), screaming, "NO!" Randi, who got a bit of a shock from the car veering, soon started laughing, to which I responded, "That wasn't funny!" However, as I calmed down, I did begin laughing a bit and added, "Well, maybe it was a little funny...."

		

		We got to the restaurant/bar/club about five minutes to eight and immediately got seated. I had seen the place more packed before, but it was definitely still more crowded than usual. This boded well for later in the evening for a packed but not overly crowded dance floor, as most these people would head up after they were done eating, plus the weather outside was pretty good, which means more people. Service was decent, though not fantastic, but we soon ordered our meals (and beers). The meal was completely uneventful, just talking and joking around. 

		

		Around quarter after nine, we had finished our meals and the dishes got picked up, but Randi and I stayed at the table and ordered a few more drinks as people began making their way to the dance floor. As the clock closed in on ten, Randi and I finally started to follow the crowd upstairs. The dance floor was a little more than half full, though it quickly filled up. 

		

		Randi and I were far from innocent, grinding against each other's legs pretty heavily and letting our hands run down each other, though usually keeping our hands away from, shall we say, "Inappropriate" areas. While I overheard at least one guy call us lesbians, I think that was because we wouldn't let him dance with us, not because of our dancing, as there were many other girls dancing the same way around the dance floor, some being far more suggestive and inappropriate. However, as the night carried on, we got a growing crowd of guys surrounding us and watching, as well as an increasing number trying to join in, all of which got denied. We seemed to have a larger crowd around us than most the other similar pairs or groups of girls, which I am pretty sure was because Randi was easily the hottest one there, especially with her shirt that not only absurdly showed her boobs off, but also made them bounce like they were in a constant earthquake. I like to think I looked pretty good too, but I couldn't hold a candle to Randi!

		

		Eventually, the surrounding guys were getting way too pushy trying to get in, and Randi suggested we take an early leave, which I quickly agreed to. We got back to my car about ten to midnight. After dancing for about two hours without drinking, both of us were tipsy though not anywhere near drunk, but we were still slightly more frisky than usual, so the car ride home had lots of light slaps and affectionate rubs. This friskiness continued as I parked the car and walked up to my apartment. Luckily, there aren't too many people out and about at my apartment complex at 12:30, so no one saw us as we got to my apartment, as our friskiness could have been interpreted as slightly more than friendly at that point in time. 

		

		I opened the door and both of us tossed our purses in a chair not far from the door. As I turned to lock it, I heard Randi behind me say, "I see no need for this anymore!" 

		

		By the time I finished turning around, Randi had her shirt over her head and her naked boobs sticking out in front of her (she had no bra as the shirt she had took care of the support, if she even needed support). I laughed and responded, "So that's how it's going to be!" While saying that, I began pulling my own shirt off, followed quickly by my pants. While I stood there in a hot pink sheer bra and panty set, I saw Randi, apparently having trouble peeling her tight jeans off, on the floor in lacy red Brazilian cut panties, peeling her jeans off one leg. As she stood up and pulled her other leg up to pull the pants off, I ran up and grabbed her pulling her over towards the couch, with her falling on top of me. I immediately wrapped my arms around her and pulled her down to kiss me. We launched into a long kiss, with Randi's hands on the sides of my head and my hands sliding down Randi's back onto her ass. 

		

		After kissing for some time, I felt Randi's lower body shifting on top of me and felt her ass contract and shift, as she tried to push the one pant leg off her ankle with her other foot without breaking off our kiss. This went on for a bit before I began giggling into the kiss, which led Randi to begin laughing, and soon we were laughing into each other's mouths more than actually kissing. Eventually Randi pulled back and laughingly told me, "You gotta give me a second here, this is killing me!" As she said that, she pulled her leg up behind her and reached down with her hand, pulled them off, and threw them across the room. She then announced, "Okay, back to the important stuff!" 

		

		Randi then lowered her head to mine and began the kiss again, while I lightly slapped Randi's ass over her sexy panties. As she kissed me and I ran my hands over her tiny panty-clad ass, Randi reached under me and unhooked my bra. She then broke off the kiss to pull the bra off my arms. The second the bra left my arms, Randi dove face first into my naked boobs, sucking each nipple until they were both as hard as they could possibly get, which got me to moaning. 

		

		After she apparently had enough of my boobs, Randi started kissing her way down my body, leaving her hands on my boobs. When she reached my panties, I expected her hands to drop to pull them off, but that never happened – Randi just kissed and licked my pubic area through the panties. Luckily the sheer panties were really thin (obviously!) so I could feel every brush of her tongue down there. While it didn't feel as good as her tongue on my naked flesh, there was something sexy about feeling the panty material rub against my pussy lips with her wet tongue on the other side (especially since my panties were already kinda wet from me before she got there!) and I could feel my body heating up. 

		

		Eventually Randi apparently felt it was time to move on – though much to my surprise she still didn't bring her hands down from my tits. Instead, she managed to catch the top of my panties just above my pussy in her mouth, and she began tugging down. Quickly catching on (and eager to have her tongue in my naked cunt!) I lifted my hips to allow her to pull my panties down. She quickly got my panties down to my knees with just her mouth as her hands slid down to my hips. She then had to switch her mouth to one side of the panties than the other to get it over my bent knees. Randi quickly put her head between my legs, bit down on my panties, and easily pulled them off the bottom of my legs (which I lifted up slightly to help). 

		

		I looked down my body towards Randi, who was now sitting at my feet with my panties hanging from her mouth. I was just able to see a smile through the sheer pink! I smiled back at her realizing, despite my considerable experience with sex (at least it's considerable in my opinion), and this was the first time someone had taken my panties off with their mouth. For some reason, I suddenly thought about how erotic it was, and felt myself get wet. It was odd how, while having them pulled off, it did nothing for me, but afterwards, looking at her with my panties in her mouth, I found myself getting very turned on! While I was thinking this, Randi began to lean forward towards me again. As she did, I leaned my head back on the arm of the couch, closed my eyes, and spread my legs, waiting for the inevitable feeling of her tongue on my bare pussy. 

		

		But that feeling never came – at least not as I expected it too. 

		

		I guess I had assumed Randi was going to drop the panties from her mouth and just dive into my pussy. But for whatever reason, she did not. Rather, what I felt brush against my pussy were my own panties. I don't know what I was thinking at first, but I just lay there with my eyes closed, I guess assuming Randi was having a little fun dragging my panties against my pussy. And who am I to stop her fun? But I quickly found out that was not what she was doing! For not long after I first felt them brush against me, I felt them start to get pushed inside me! 

		

		I quickly opened my eyes and stared down at Randi, who had her head between my legs pushing my panties into my vagina with her tongue! I was too shocked at first to say anything, or even feel anything. I just stared at Randi, who either hadn't noticed I was staring at her or just didn't care, as she was concentrating on my panties as she tried to push them inside of me with her tongue. 

		

		I don't know exactly when it happened, but at some point, while staring at her in confusion, I suddenly felt the panties brushing against my insides – and it felt good! While they weren't rough, they were far less smooth than fingers, dildos, dicks, or anything else I've ever had in there (such as feet or cucumbers for instance...). The sensation of the material lightly rubbing against the walls of my cunt was really turning me on! I soon dropped my head back on to the arm of the couch, closed my eyes, and reveled in the feeling, once again moaning lightly. I focused on the feeling of the panties that were rubbing against me and slowly filling me up. 

		

		While the feeling was great, it wasn't nearly enough to get me off. However, I was still surprised, and slightly disappointed, when I suddenly didn't feel them moving anymore, instead just feeling Randi's tongue probing me trying to get to the panties which were apparently completely inside me now, far enough that her tongue couldn't reach them. That disappointment didn't last for long though! As soon as Randi realized that she wasn't reaching the panties with her tongue anymore, she slid her mouth up to my clit and started sucking, eliciting a loud gasp from me! Then, again without warning, Randi shoved a finger up my cunt, which not only caught my panties, but pushed them even farther in! 

		

		For a bit, I lay there moaning and occasionally gasping as Randi left her finger, and my panties, in me while lightly sucking my clit. Soon she started to suck harder on my clit, and as she did I expected her to start pumping her finger in and out of my pussy. But I was wrong again! Instead, she just swirled her finger around in slow circles inside me, which had the dual effect of moving my panties around so that I felt them lightly rubbing against all my insides while her finger provided pressure to a circular path on my cunt walls. The combination of feelings were incredible! As she slowly sped up, I whispered, "Oh yes, Randi!" I felt my climax building up as Randi kept increasing the speed and intensity of both the sucking on my clit and the finger inside of me. Feeling my orgasm approach, I began repeating Randi's name over and over again, finally screaming it as I felt the release of tension (and juices!)! Randi didn't give in as I hit the orgasm though and kept speeding up until I don't think she could move her finger any faster and before I could fall completely from my first orgasm, I hit a second, again screaming "Randi" repeatedly, though now with the occasional "fuck!" thrown in.

		

		Finally I felt Randi stop. And I want to clarify that she didn't slow down – she stopped. One second there was rapid movement of finger and panty in my cunt and hard fast sucking on my clit, the next second – nothing. I don't know if this was a good or bad thing. I don't know if I've ever come down as quickly from an orgasm, which seemed bad at first, but the more I think about it, if she had kept going and I had hit a third orgasm, I think I might've been completely wiped out already for the evening, much as I had been the week before after having too many orgasms through her foot. 

		

		My breathing slowly returned to a normal pace. I opened my eyes to see Randi kneeling between my legs, her finger still in my pussy, though completely immobile, and with a huge grin on her face. "Like that, did you?"

		

		I just laughed, bringing my hands up to rest on Randi's hips. "You're something else, you know that? Where do you come up with these ideas?" I paused for a bit and watched as Randi smirked, but as she opened her mouth to answer, I interrupted. "Get down here now!" As I stated that, I slid my hands up to Randi's back and pulled her face down to mine, slipping my tongue into her mouth and tasting my juices in her. I felt her finger slide out of me as I pulled her down, and, after a minute or two of kissing, I broke off the kiss. As Randi pulled her head up, I grabbed her hand with the finger that was in me, and slowly and sensually licked the finger clean of all of my juices. 

		

		As I was licking/sucking the last of my juices off of her finger, I heard Randi whisper, "And I'm the one that's something else?" I looked up at her, finger still in mouth, to see Randi's face completely flushed, her eyes closed. I don't know whether she got that turned on by my sucking her finger or if it was the cumulative buildup of having gotten me off while getting no action herself, but Randi looked like she was on the verge of orgasm despite being given no real physical arousal except on her finger. 

		

		Taking her finger out of my mouth, I announced, "I think it's about time I was!" Randi quickly opened her eyes to see me getting up. Randi smiled, and it also looked like she was embarrassed for some reason, though I really don't know why. But she clearly knew what was coming, for while I got up, she laid back on the opposite side of the couch. Essentially we just switched positions. 

		

		Sitting at Randi's feet, I looked her over while she lay in front of me. Her head was on a pillow against the arm of the couch, her eyes closed. Her face was flushed, her mouth slightly open in a smile clearly waiting for what she knew was coming. Looking down her body I saw just how aroused she was – her whole body was flushed! Not like dark red, but she was definitely light red, almost pink color. She was already breathing deeply, which was causing her massive breasts to heave up and down on her small frame. And her nipples! I had never seen them so hard! The tiny caps on her mountainous breasts looked like they were sticking out almost half an inch, which was far more than I had ever seen them stick out before. Even her areolas were puffed out a little! 

		

		Moving down from her boobs and past her flushed stomach, I was treated to some very wet, very sexy panties! Randi had her feet together a little below her hips with her knees wide apart, giving me a full view of her lacy panties that were far redder than they had been when I first saw them, as they were now sopping wet! 

		

		It was time.

		

		I leaned through Randi's spread knees and took a nipple into my mouth. It was as hard as it looked! As soon as I sucked on it, Randi began moaning loudly, not moaning like it was something that just felt good, but moaning like she was already on her way to an orgasm! I decided to test that theory, and began lightly nibbling her rock hard nipple. She gasped! I ran my tongue in circles around the nipple, flicking it every now and then, and returned to nibbling it. I repeated this process over and over again, occasionally switching nipples, but always playing with one with my hand while I tongued and nibbled the other. Randi's moaning increased in volume and intensity while I did this. With both my head and my hands on her chest I could feel her breathing and heart rate both increasing. When I felt her begin to arch her back beneath me, I quickly pulled my head up and pinched each nipple with a slight twist.

		

		I never heard anyone scream so loud during an orgasm! I immediately worried about waking up the neighbors (which proved to be a valid worry later). I sat up while still applying light pressure to Randi's nipples. Her back was completely arched! Her head was off the end of the couch, hanging upside down, her body completely stiff. I swear she must've remained that way for nearly a minute. It didn't even look like she was breathing. 

		

		It eventually ended with a long exhale while her body slowly dropped back onto the couch. As it did so, I let go of her nipples and slid my hands down her body to her legs until I had my hands on her calves that were just to my sides. After her body had come to rest, and her head was back on the couch, Randi slowly inhaled and exhaled a few more times before finally opening her eyes. When she did, she just stared at me wide-eyed, giving one deeper exhale before speaking. 

		

		"That was incredible," she said, or at least tried to say. It came out as more of a dry whisper, catching in her throat. 

		

		"I've never seen someone get off without their cunt being touched at all! I've heard about it, and one girl in my high school said she could get off just playing with her tits, but I never believed her. I don't know how you just did it!" 

		

		Randi just stared at me. She closed her eyes for a bit and ran her hands up her body, eventually settling with one hand on each breast before opening her eyes and staring at me again. "How I did it?" she began, continuing, "You're the one who did it! Christ! I was hot all night, dancing with you, grinding on you, hell, I've been looking forward to this all week! And then after getting you off with your panties, and then you sucking my finger and, shit I don't know! I have never cum that hard before! You're absolutely fucking incredible Jill!"

		

		I felt myself blush. I didn't know what to say. I didn't really do much, she was just that worked up, but I felt it wasn't worth arguing. I just smiled back at her, then leaned down to kiss her. While we kissed, I brought my hands up to Randi's tits while hers slid down between our bodies. Then, without warning, I felt her slip a finger inside me and swirl the panties around. 

		

		"Oh no you don't!" I yelled! I pulled myself back and off of Randi, her finger catching on my panties and pulling a small bit outside my cunt. I looked down, seeing Randi looking very confused. Without thinking about it, I pushed the tiny bit of panty she pulled out back up in me while saying, "Don't you try to turn this on me! You got me off twice, I only got you off once – it's still your turn!"

		

		Randi smiled back up at me, responding, "Yeah, but it was one to remember!"

		

		I immediately shot back, "Yeah, well, now I'm going to give you two, and maybe three to remember!" As I said this I grabbed the edges of Randi's panties and yanked them down. She yelped as she was dragged a few inches down the couch and her legs were forced into the air as I forcefully pulled her panties off. And the second they were off, I shoved them in my mouth while Randi was staring at me, and then I quickly pulled her hips up to my face, putting a leg over each of my shoulders while Randi yelped again at being dragged down the couch again. 

		

		I should add at this point that I think her panties actually got drier when I put them in my mouth. If they were sopping wet before, they were positively drenched now! That orgasm she had must've really been wet! They were so wet that just having her panties in my mouth tasted almost like I was eating her out, her flavor was all over them! But I knew they weren't staying there for long, though I wasn't too worried as I was going straight to the source of that deliciousness!

		

		As soon as I had Randi settled in, leaning backwards with her knees over my shoulders, I leaned my head forward and began pushing her panties into her cunt with my tongue, reciprocating the favor she had given me not long before. I had a little trouble getting it started, getting that first push in is quite the challenge (try it if you don't believe me!) but once it gets started, I found the rest really easy, just using my tongue to shovel it in. Once it was all in, there was just the matter of pushing it as far as I could with my tongue. Now, I'm not really sure how it worked, but somehow it actually did go far enough in that I couldn't touch it with my tongue anymore, which makes me wonder how I pushed it that far. I guess that her cunt muscles contracting pulled it in while I was pushing. Anyhow, that's not the point. 

		

		When I realized I could do no more with my tongue, I followed Randi's path on my body and moved my mouth to her clit while trying to bring a finger into her cunt. This didn't exactly work in the position we were in, so I kinda had to back up and hunch leaning down, but eventually managed an angle where I could suck on her clit with my finger in her pussy while her legs were still over my shoulders. From here I just followed Randi's path again – I swirled my finger in circles dragging her panties around inside her cunt while sucking on her tiny clit, starting slow and increasing both paces as I went. 

		

		It didn't take long for Randi's body to react! She approached her first orgasm much quicker than I thought she would, and I actually had to speed up my movements to keep up with her reactions. As she hit her climax, she moaned, "Oh, Jill!" Hearing my name moaned increased my motivation and I sped up my sucking and fingering, hoping to hold out her orgasm as long as possible. I kept her going as she kept moaning (not screaming this time, thank God!), but my finger was quickly getting tired. I decided to try and shove a second finger in there to keep it going, but to do so, I had to stop at least momentarily so that I could pull out enough to have room to get the second finger in there. As I pulled out, I could hear and feel Randi's orgasm end as her moaning subsided and her body unstiffened. 

		

		I wasn't letting that end so easily though! I quickly shoved two fingers back in and swirled them around at a rapid pace. Randi's reaction was immediate! Her body jumped up and went stiff, the timing was a bit on the poor side though, as when she lurched upwards, I was bringing my head down to suck on her clit again, so what ended up happening was her shoving her clit into my chin, which couldn't have been a happy feeling!

		

		"Yeaaaaah–FUCK!" was all I heard Randi say as she lifted her head up to look at either me or her hurt clit, or maybe both, I don't really know. I could only think of one thing to do at that point in time – get her to orgasm! So I quickly lowered my head and lightly tongued her clit, slowly working up the courage to flick it harder and suck on it harder. I've never really banged my clit before, I don't know how much it hurts, so I didn't know how rough I could be right after she banged hers. Apparently it wasn't too bad as I eventually was sucking on it as hard as I had been before and, combined with my fingers quickly swirling around inside her, I had Randi approaching orgasm again. As she hit it, she let out a stream of curses, which was in stark contrast to moaning my name like she had before. I slowly began swirling my fingers and sucking on her clit more lightly. 

		

		When I finally stopped, Randi was completely still. She almost looked like she was sleeping. I moved her legs off my shoulders, crawled up between them, and crossed my hands over her chest, resting my head on top, staring up at her face. She eventually looked up at me and said, "Well, that was certainly also something to remember!" We both laughed, though I apologized multiple times over while laughing. I was also enjoying bouncing on top of Randi's body which was shaking with her laughter!

		

		Eventually, we calmed down. I rolled over, laying between Randi's legs using her boobs as pillows, my hands resting on her thighs. Her hands, meanwhile, were resting on my boobs. Both of us still had our respective panties inside of us. We stayed this way talking about various things. 

		

		Amongst the topics covered, I learned that banging her clit into my chin had only caused a sharp immediate pain and that she didn't even feel it anymore, which made me feel better. I also learned that Randi regularly uses her panties for masturbatory purposes, and that she had planned on applying her technique to me tonight. That was apparently why she had worn the panties she had – I guess the lacy feel of them inside is better than any others in her experience. I made her promise to give me a demonstration of the feeling before the night was through!

		

		Eventually, we decided we needed something to drink. I forced myself, though with some verbal complaints, to get off of Randi and head to the kitchen with Randi in tow. I was merely planning on beers and opened a cupboard to get mugs (beer out of glasses is so much better than beer in bottles or cans). As soon as I opened the cupboard though, Randi, who was standing just behind me, suddenly asked, "You feeling up to your college days?" 

		

		I turned around to ask her what she meant, but she merely brought her eyes from me to the top of the cupboard. I didn't even have to look. "Oh shit," was my immediate response. "I don't know if I can handle that."

		

		Randi was referring to a tradition we had from when we drank in college. Whenever we wanted to get fucked up real fast, we would take two double-shots of 151. Good ole jet fuel. It started as a challenge from a group of guys that didn't think we could do it. Being as stubborn as we were, we took the deal. I think the guys' intentions were to get us so shitfaced that they could take advantage of us. Instead I, Randi, and my roommate at the time took the double double-shots, along with the money the guys bet, and, when we felt drunk as shit ten minutes later, left the party. I vaguely remember puking in the street on the way back to my dorm, walking Randi to her boyfriend's room, and then waking up the next morning in my roommate's bed with both of us naked, neither of us remembering how we got their or what happened (luckily we had hooked up before so it wasn't too awkward). Ever since, whenever we wanted to get drunk quick, we would take a double-shot of 151, though we never did double double-shots again. Anyhow, back to the story.

		

		On the top shelf of the cupboard I kept me beer mugs in were my various bottles of alcohol, with a bottle of 151 in front next to a bottle of Grey Goose (which was nearly empty from a couple weeks earlier). I had bought it for the party I had two weeks earlier when I had all my college friends over (also when I first hooked up with Randi). One of them brought it out and we passed it around having some good laughs about it, but none of us were willing to try again. Personally, I hadn't had the stuff in probably five years now. 

		

		But I could see in Randi's eyes that she wanted to do it and wasn't going to give in easily. We argued back and forth for a bit, at one point Randi asking, "What? You scared I'm going to take advantage of you?" That was good for some laughs. Eventually I caved, and while Randi dug out two double shot glasses, I poured two cups of water. 

		

		Randi picked up her double-shot first, looking like she thought it was hilarious. I picked mine up with fear, making sure I had my glass of water in the other hand. We clinked the shots as Randi toasted, "To panties!" As per tradition, I repeated the toast, and we took the shots. It burnt like hell! The second I finished mine, I chugged my entire glass of water. Randi, ironically, apparently fared worse, choking after finishing her shot, dropping the glass on the floor, and fumbling for her water that was still on the counter. I got to watch as she chugged it. When she was done, she turned to me looking like she was about to vomit and announced, "Okay, maybe that wasn't the best idea." I started to laugh, but the second my stomach moved, I decided laughing was a bad idea. Trying out college drinking when you haven't done it in some five years is a bad idea. I got some celery from the fridge (which wasn't fun) while Randi refilled our glasses of water, and the both of us went back to the couch and devoured some celery while drinking water with the goal of getting rid of the taste in our mouth (which didn't work) and settling our stomachs (which did work, but took some time). We just sat on the couch, ate celery, drank water, and talked, still completely nude with our panties in our respective cunts.

		

		It was some time later when Randi announced she had to pee, followed by a few minutes of talking before she got the courage to stand up to head to the bathroom. Apparently, she should've waited a little longer, as the second she tried to walk, she stumbled forwards, eventually falling on the floor. I started laughing hysterically, which led me to suddenly realize how much I had to pee! Randi crawled to the bathroom on the floor as I stood up, and realized just how drunk I was. I guess that double shot, combined with the alcohol I had had at the party put me over the top, and I suddenly realized why Randi had fallen – you feel a whole lot less drunk when you're not moving! I stumbled towards the bathroom, where Randi had finally gotten onto the toilet (not closing the door of course), and I could hear the solid stream of her pee hitting the toilet as she laughed at me. Her laughing caused me to start laughing, which made me have to pee more. I stumblingly rushed into the bathroom and, instead of heading to the toilet that Randi was on, or waiting for her to finish, I kinda fell into the tub on my back, pulled my legs up and let my stream flow towards the drain. Holy shit did it feel good! I really hadn't realized how much I had to pee! Meanwhile, Randi was laughing hysterically on the toilet. How she didn't fall off, I'll never know. When she was done, she wiped (with like ten pieces of toilet paper!), flushed, and crawled over to the side of the tub, watching me pee on my back with my legs on the side of the tub. Our eyes met and we just started laughing hysterically, which caused me to pee in spurts and somehow caused me to push my panties a bit out of me, which caught the stream of pee and made a mess. When I finished peeing, Randi announced, while laughing, "I love ya, girl!" She bent down to kiss me while saying it. 

		

		I don't really remember exactly what happened next. I remember kissing Randi while in the tub, and the next thing I remember we were making out on my bed. I don't know how we got there, nor do I imagine it was very pretty judging from how we made it to the bathroom, but really, I'm not too worried about it. 

		

		At first we were just kissing and feeling each other up on the bed, but then Randi slid down til her mouth was at my pussy and she bit the piece of panty hanging out of me and pulled it out. God did it feel great while it was being pulled out! Then she pushed my legs up, which gave her access to my ass, and she started shoving the panties up my ass with her tongue. I was obviously not in a state to argue anything so I just let her continue. I don't remember her using a finger to get them fully in, but I figure she must have, as I can't imagine she got them all in with just her tongue, as shoving them in an ass is harder than getting them in a cunt. But she got them all in at some point. I expected her to stick a finger in and start swirling them like she had done in my cunt earlier. Of course, I should have learned by now that Randi is full of surprises! The next thing Randi did was move up and sit just above my face. I stared for a second at her beautiful pussy and soon was treated to her hole squeezing out her panties. I quickly lifted my head up and bit on to the panties and slowly pulled them down, until her panties, completely soaked in her juices, fell out on my face! I figured she was expecting me to push the panties up into her ass, so I tried to pull the panties fully into my mouth with my tongue. It didn't really work, but that didn't matter. As soon as they had come out, Randi had twisted around, and bit a piece of her panties, and we had a brief tug of war with us pulling on her wet panties with our mouths. Randi, being on top, easily won. 

		

		She then dragged the panties down my body with her mouth, leaving a trail of her juices from my chin to my cunt. And then Randi stuffed them up my cunt with her tongue. I was damn horny by this point, so while she worked on getting her panties in my cunt, I had brought my hands up to my boobs, lightly squeezing and flicking my nipples. 

		

		All of a sudden I felt fingers simultaneously go up my ass and my cunt and start swirling the panties around! I hadn't even realized Randi had got her panties all the way in my cunt yet, but as I looked down immediately after I felt her fingers go up, I saw no panties sticking out, just two fingers in my cunt while I could see her other arm underneath, obviously sticking a finger up my ass. Randi briefly smiled at me while she swirled her fingers around, but quickly dropped her head so she could lick my clit, at which point I dropped my head back on the bed and just lost myself in the sexual feelings. 

		

		Randi was right! Those panties she had were incredible! I could feel the lace rubbing against the walls of my cunt! Feeling that lace rub against all sides of my cunt was getting me hot quick! Also, I could occasionally feel Randi's finger in my ass hit her fingers in my cunt, causing me to gasp every time it happened. 

		

		I should note that the panties in my ass didn't really feel all that great. It's not that I don't like anal sex or anything – I've had anal sex many times before, and I love variety and often masturbate with a dildo up my ass while rubbing my cunt. But the swirling panties didn't have the same effect in my ass as they did in my cunt. However, when those fingers hit, it was nothing short of amazing! 

		

		On top of the fingers inside of me, Randi licking my clit was really quickly bringing me towards a climax. I was moaning like an animal, which quickly led into repeated chants of "fuck, fuck, fuck, and fuck!" My hips were slowly rising up off the bed as I was approaching my climax, ending with my whole body going stiff with my hips at least six inches off the bed while I moaned, "Fuck, Randi!"

		

		While I moaned, Randi slowed her fingers down and stopped licking my clit, allowing me to hold onto my orgasm for more than a few seconds and then slowly come down. As I came down though, my hips lowered, which allowed Randi to know I was coming down, and she sped up her fingers inside me and went back to licking my clit, which started me back up again. 

		

		I don't even remember how many times this went on. At least four or five, could've been as many as seven or eight. By the time Randi finally pulled out of me and rolled to the side I was completely wiped out. 

		

		As I regained control of my breathing, I opened my eyes and rolled my head to look at Randi splayed out next to me. Her head was twisted towards me, and her eyes were closed. She had fallen asleep! For whatever reason, I suddenly got a burst of energy and announced, "Oh no you don't!"

		

		I grabbed Randi's arm and shook her as I quickly moved up to straddle her face. All I heard was a slow "Heeyyyy-?" before I lowered my cunt to her face while pushing out. I guess Randi caught on, as I felt her panties slowly being pulled out. I pulled my body upwards which caused them to come out quicker. I backed up, bent down to pick them off her face with my mouth, and quickly brought them down to her hips, pushing her legs up as she had done to me. I immediately began trying to shove her panties that had just come out of her cunt, up into her ass. It didn't take me long to figure out I couldn't do it with my tongue, I have no idea how Randi did, so I shoved them up her ass with a finger. 

		

		I then moved up to straddle Randi's face again. She was actually more awake now, and was smiling a surprisingly innocent smile, a smile more of love than of sex, if you know what I mean. The smile simultaneously seemed completely appropriate and inappropriate given the situation. But I ignored it and moved on. I angled my ass over her face and began pushing my panties out of my ass, which was much easier than pushing hers out my cunt. I don't even think Randi helped to pull them out, I think I just, forgive the wording, shat them out on her. She must've had a hold on them with her mouth though as when I started to move (because I thought they were totally out), I felt the very end pop out. I then grabbed this pair of panties that had just come out of my ass, with my mouth, and brought them down to Randi's cunt. While I probably could've stuffed them in with my tongue, as I had done before, I instead just shoved them up with a couple fingers and started swirling them around while bringing my other hand to her ass and sticking a couple fingers up there too. 

		

		The second I put my two fingers up her ass, Randi arched her back and brought her hands up to her tits. I don't know if it was the combination of already having a couple fingers swirling in her cunt or if her ass is just that sensitive or if maybe it was putting a couple of fingers in her ass that finally woke her up completely, but she got into it and got into it fast as soon as I did! 

		

		I basically did the same thing to Randi that she did to me, swirling my fingers faster as she got closer and closer to orgasm. I heard her moaning, though really she was gasping more than moaning, her breathing becoming more erratic as I went. And then, she hit her orgasm abruptly, fully arching her back, stiffening, and staying there. 

		

		I don't know why I decided to change patterns here, but instead of slowing down and letting Randi come down as she had done for me, I just kept swirling my fingers and tonguing her clit. It didn't take long for her stiffened body to start shaking. And it kept shaking, as I wasn't letting up! I have no sense of time, but it must've been at least a couple minutes, though it felt like hours to me as my fingers were starting to hurt. Randi just kept gasping and shaking. 

		

		Eventually Randi yelled quite loudly, through erratic gasps, "Goddammit Jill!"

		

		And that's the last thing I remember. I don't know how it ended. Randi denies she ever screamed that, she remembered only orgasming, and then nothing. Apparently I stopped or something and fell asleep right there. I woke up at some point in the early, early morning with my head on Randi's thigh, staring at her cunt that I still had two fingers in, and I could still feel two fingers in her ass. 

		

		I started to laugh, but then tried to hold it in, as my laughing caused me to shake and I didn't want to wake Randi up. I slowly shifted my balance so I could look up at Randi, who was completely spread eagle on the bed, legs spread on either side of me, arms out to the sides. And there were drips of dried cunt juice all over her body! She was a mess!

		

		I gently pulled my finger out of her cunt. Randi didn't even flinch. Then I had to lift up her ass a bit so I could pull my fingers out of there. I got my fingers out, but accidentally hit her leg while doing so. Still no reaction from Randi. I crawled up her body and looked at her face. I couldn't help but laugh as her normally beautiful face was covered in flaking, dried juices – probably both from cunt and ass, as well as pee for that matter. I then slid a little down her body, grabbed the blanket I keep at the foot of the bed, and pulled it up to my neck while I settled down on top of Randi, using a boob for a pillow. She's got the best pillows ever! I was back to sleep nearly instantaneously. 

		

		I awoke later to Randi petting my hair. I turned my head up to her as she whispered, "Hey there, honey!"

		

		I chuckled, looking at the dried juices on her face, and responded, "I'd say 'Hey there, beautiful,' but you look like a mess right now, though that mess looks absolutely beautiful to me!"

		

		Randi laughed (causing her chest, and thus me on her chest, to shake). "You think I'm bad, you should look at yourself!" 

		

		I brought my hand to my face, and immediately could feel the mess that was my face. I then looked down my body. I had far more dried cunt juice on me than she had! I just laughed.

		

		We stayed that way, me eventually moving up to lie next to her, and we talked about the prior evening, what we remembered, how we would never drink 151 again, Randi still being amazed I gave her an orgasm using only her nipples, which she'd never had before, and a bunch of other stuff. 

		

		Eventually Randi decided she should probably take a shower before she leaves, which I seconded. We both got up and headed to the bathroom. Looking in the mirror, we both laughed hysterically! I definitely was worse off than her! As we got in the shower, Randi tried to take my panties out of her cunt, but I wouldn't let her, nor would I let her take hers out of her ass. Randi didn't seem to have much of a problem with that. 

		

		So we got into the tub and showered together. There was a lot of laughing and pushing around as we peed, washed each other, felt each other up, and got each other off. There was also a brief discussion that ensued after I peed in the shower. I always pee in the shower – it saves the water of flushing a toilet if you pee before a shower, and it all goes to the same place right? Apparently Randi is not a regular "shower pee-er" as she so put it, though she did pee during that shower. Anyhow, that's beside the point.

		

		After we dried off, I made us both breakfast and we talked some more. Eventually, Randi had to go, and she started to get her clothes. I told her to hold up a second, and ran to my room, came back, and threw her panties from the week before at her, the ones she left for me to wash. As I threw them at her I said, "To make sure the other two don't fall out!"

		

		Randi laughed, saying, "You sure you don't want yours back?"

		

		"Of course not! It'll make me hotter knowing that they're in your cunt all day! You can wash them and bring them back next week, you know, return the favor. Or you can return them next week in the same place they are now!"

		

		We both laughed at this. I then watched as Randi, overly dramatically, put the panties I just gave her on, and then continued to get dressed. I then walked her to the door, giving her a sensuous kiss while we were at the door, her clothed boobs pressing into my naked boobs, our hands on each other's backs. 

		

		When the kiss broke off, I opened the door. Randi started to walk out, then turned around and gave me a quick peck on the cheek through the half-open doorway and whispered, "Can't wait til next week!" She turned and walked away as she finished that statement. I closed the door and leaned against the back of it again. I was completely wiped out, but at least I had less cleaning than the past two weeks! 

		

		As a side note, later that day the old lady that lives next door to me asked me about a loud scream she had heard the night before (which I assume was when Randi screamed during her nipple-orgasm). I responded, in false anger, that I heard it too and that I'm pretty sure it came from the apartment below me, which made sense as he's a young single guy who has been known to bring girls to his place on occasion. The lady apparently accepted that explanation and said she would pass it on to the other neighbors that heard it – apparently Randi had woken up quite a few!
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		It ended up being two weeks before Randi and I hooked up again. A family emergency came up that I had to deal with for a weekend, which totally killed our traditional Saturday night. I broke the news to Randi as soon as I had found out about it, which was late Thursday. Obviously, both of us were disappointed, but there was really nothing to do about it. On the plus side, the following week was a three-day weekend, so we'd have plenty of time to make up for it! None-the-less, I had a lot of sexual tension built up that second week, and I spent lots of time masturbating each night (sometimes implementing my newly learned panty strategy from the last time Randi came over). 

		

		The Thursday night after the long weekend, I called up Randi. We didn't have to plan anything as we had pretty much set everything up for this weekend when I broke the news to her about last weekend. I was just horny as hell and thought talking to her would help. I hadn't called her just to talk since before we started hooking up since we just discussed everything on our Saturday nights. 

		

		Turns out, the call really did help relieve my horniness! Well, at least to some extent. We ended up discussing our various hookups from the past four weeks laughing about things, getting horny, and getting off with each other on the phone. Nothing truly spectacular, just fingering ourselves to a couple orgasms that while enjoyable, especially while on the phone with each other, were certainly not spectacular. 

		

		Fast forward to Saturday morning. 

		

		This weekend started off quickly, we both had shed most of our clothes leaving only bras and tee shirts, nothing else.. And I started playing with Randi in a quite aggressive way, play fighting, boob pinching, butt slapping the whole nine yards.

		

		Before Randi could respond, I leaned forward, pulled Randi's pussy lips apart, and began licking her vagina. The first few licks had a very strong flavor of her last pee to it, but it didn't really bother me. Actually, it was much the opposite. Combined with her natural flavor, it added an initial tang that really turned me on! I spent awhile tonguing her pee hole, then moving up to suck on her clit. Surprisingly quickly, I got Randi to an orgasm. She moaned, and her knees buckled. She only stopped from falling by catching her balance on my shoulders. I continued lightly licking around her tiny clit as she came down from her climax. I could feel her wetness all over my face.

		

		I finally pulled back as Randi stood up again. I looked up at her, and as our eyes met she announced, "That was some kind of 'hello,' Jill!" 

		

		I just laughed. "I do what I can!

		

		As soon as I was standing again, Randi grabbed my hand and jerked me over in front of her. I didn't have time to react in any way other than moaning as Randi immediately dove into my pussy, her tongue seemingly everywhere at once! I put my arms back and leaned them against the wall behind me, trying to push my hips harder into Randi's face. I didn't realize how horny I was! My eyes closed as I began humping Randi's face while she sucked my cunt, tonguing me quickly and ferociously. In only a couple minutes, I erupted in orgasm, squirting lightly. Randi continued lapping up my cunt, though more slowly now. When she finally pulled away, I leaned back against the wall behind me and slowly slid down it til I was sitting on the floor. 

		

		Finally, I opened my eyes. Randi was sitting on the couch, her legs still slightly spread. She had her shirt pulled and was looking down at it, and I could easily see why – apparently my squirt had dripped onto her shirt, leaving a few large wet spots. I couldn't help but laugh, announcing, "Sorry Randi, didn't realize how horny I was!"

		

		Randi just looked up at me and smiled. "I guess I don't need this anymore," she replied, pulling the shirt over her head. The second the shirt was on the floor, she added, "And I probably won't need this either," making short work of pulling her bra off. 

		

		I just stared at Randi, taking in her beautiful body as she sat there. Her thin-but-not-too-thin legs leading up to her puffy and slightly red pussy lips. Her flat stomach and the bottom of her rib cage hidden beneath her large gravity-defying tits that were capped by tiny, but very hard nipples. Her face, with her small naturally bright red lips, her pert nose, those gorgeous brown eyes surrounded by noticeable-but-not-too-long eyelashes and thin eyebrows. And finally, her hair, her long dark brunette hair that didn't seem to be messed up at all, mostly flowing behind her, with a few strands over each shoulder. 

		

		I stopped ogling her and grabbed the bottom of my shirt, pulling it over my head announcing, "This is gonna be one hell of a weekend!" We both laughed, though the laughing was cut off as Randi moved to kneel on the floor next to me, leaning in, and initiating a long and sensual kiss. 

		

		No less than five minutes later, probably longer, the kiss ended. We decided to move our forays to another room. We grabbed all our clothes and tossed them on the floor of my bedroom, closing the, know door.

		

		We then began our marathon drinking session, taking a couple glasses and a bottle of Seven-Up from the kitchen out to the living room. We put a movie in, sat on the couch, and commenced the drinking. When we finished the bottle of Seven-Up, we immediately got another bottle. Later we tried water, which we didn't enjoy as so we made some uber-strong pink lemonade which we drank for quite a while. 

		

		And so the day went by, watching movies, drinking, and orgasming. At one point, we tried to play some Wii (I'm not a huge game person, but I think that thing's pretty damn fun), but we quickly discovered that trying to box or play tennis when we nearly constantly had to pee really didn't work! So we went back to the couch and watching movies. The sitting on the couch quickly became spooning on the couch, then one of us laying on the other with her head on the other's chest. It seemed that I was usually the one on the bottom, much to my dismay. Not that I didn't enjoy having Randi on my chest, but god damn how much better it is to have my head on hers! 

		

		We also occasionally fingered each other to orgasms through the day, maybe five or six times. Nothing drastic, just a light fingering. We were trying to save up as much sexual release as possible for our "grand finale," but it was damn hard to not get each other off while we're lying naked on top of each other! And after each orgasm, we'd have to go pee like maniacs. Sometimes I was amazed I was able to hold it in during the orgasm!

		

		Sometime around 9:00 at night, after some four movies and who knows how many trips to the bathroom, Randi and I decided it was time to switch to alcoholic beverages, and we brought out the beer. Surprisingly, this was also mostly innocent. We just talked. Occasionally we'd get physical, jokingly kicking each other from opposite ends of the couch (sorry, no sexual footsie this time!), shoving each other, wrestling, and stuff of that sort. And of course, we were both naked the entire time and took plenty of pee breaks. 

		

		At one point while wrestling, I accidentally got a really good boob-smack in on Randi, leaving half a tit nearly glowing red. I thought she was going to kill me after that! I did actually feel bad, I really didn't mean to do it. I offered to kiss it all better, but Randi caught on quickly that I probably wanted that more than she did, so she kept her boobs away from me. I then, despite my better judgment stuck out my chest towards her and offered her a "fair revenge." I watched as Randi stared at my boobs for a while, then looked up at my face, smirked, and said, "Nah, I'll just get you later." And so we went back to talking. I don't know if she had any plans to get me later, I personally doubt she had planned anything, but damn did she get me!

		

		I think it was close to midnight when it started. I had just gotten each of us a new bottle of beer, and decided to bring one of the bottle caps in with me. After sitting down, I tried to "shoot" the bottle cap at Randi by flicking my fingers. Normally, I'm actually pretty good at that trick, but as drunk as I was, I was pretty incompetent. I missed Randi completely, hitting the back of the couch. She picked up the cap and flicked it back at me, lightly hitting my shoulder. We went back and forth with this a few times until I completely messed up one time. 

		

		The bottle cap, instead of flicking forwards, popped up and then fell on the floor, rolling on the carpet underneath the coffee table, eventually stopping under the far side of it. After we both got a good laugh at my incompetence, I rolled off the couch onto my knees on the floor, eventually bending over and stretching underneath the coffee table to get the bottle cap. The way I was positioned, more than half my entire upper body was under the table while my butt was sticking straight up in the air. Just as I grabbed the bottle cap, I felt something on my asshole. The sudden sensation caused me to jerk up, causing my head and upper body to slam into the underside of the coffee table. I screamed in pain (that coffee table is pretty damn hard!) but the tingling at my butthole didn't stop. 

		

		For whatever reason, I didn't say anything or complain. I think subconsciously I thought that if I stopped Randi, she might stop whatever she was doing, which I thought would (and did!) lead to more sexual activities. So I just closed my eyes, laid my upper body down on the floor, leaving my butt in the air, and focused on what was happening. It was then that I realized what I was feeling – Randi was tonguing my anus! 

		

		I wasn't sure what to think at first. In all of my sexual experience, which I like to think is a lot, no one had ever licked my ass before. The closest I had come was Randi pushing panties into my ass with her tongue. I never really thought about it I guess, something about mouths and butts just didn't go together in my mind. But clearly Randi thought otherwise! On top of that, while I don't mind anal stimulation – I've had my fair share of anal sex and fingered assholes, not to mention panties up my ass – I've never found it enough to get me off alone. Don't get me wrong, I get some pleasure from it, but I always needed to have my cunt fingered or my clit rubbed to get off during any kind of anal pleasure. And that's exactly what I was feeling then. The feeling of Randi's tongue on and in my ass was great, there was something highly erotic about having someone's tongue in such a forbidden place, but it definitely wasn't going to be enough to get me even near an orgasm. 

		

		And then, without warning, I felt a couple fingers go straight up my cunt. I nearly jerked up and hit the coffee table again, but I caught myself and felt my entire body go stiff. I stayed that way for minutes, body stuck in place, stiff, ass up in the air while Randi ate it and finger-fucked my cunt. Eventually I felt my body reacting, despite trying to stay still. I felt my hips move back and forth a bit. As they did, Randi pulled her face out of my butt, while she kept her fingers sawing into my cunt. I immediately missed the feeling of her on my ass. 

		

		But that didn't last for long.

		

		Suddenly, I felt something different on my ass, a smooth, cool, and hard roundness was pressing lightly against my asshole. Before I had time to really think about it though, the light pressing became a hard pressing, and I felt the neck of an empty beer bottle get shoved up my ass while I screamed out, "FUCK!"

		

		My eyes had opened, I had twisted my head up, and was staring out the other end of the coffee table, eyes wide. Then, I felt the bottle start twisting in my ass, rubbing against all sides of my insides in a slow circular motion. As that was going on, Randi was still finger fucking my cunt. Whenever the bottle pushed towards my cunt wall, I'd feel the bottle push Randi's fingers into the front wall of my cunt while still moving back and forth. That feeling was incredible! 

		

		I began to focus on the feelings Randi was creating inside me. As I did, she began increasing the tempo of the rotating bottle and her fingers in my cunt. It didn't take too long before I was on the edge of an intense climax! My hips were pushing up towards the bottle now, and just as I moaned out in orgasm, Randi shoved the bottle against the barrier between my cunt and ass and rubbed circles around the bottle with her fingers in my cunt. My moans escalated in volume, breaking up with gasps in between. 

		

		Then, after about half a minute, I felt another feeling build up inside me and gasped out, "Oh shit!" and I blacked out from the orgasm.

		

		I opened my eyes and saw Randi over me, her arms crossed under her large bosom. "Well, that was certainly interesting!"

		

		I laughed for a few seconds, took a deep breath, and then replied, "It certainly was! I just never know what's coming with you around!"

		

		Randi laughed. "And that's the way I like it! And by the way, it way you, cumming."

		

		After saying that, Randi walked over and sat next to me on the floor, and let out a sigh... then one at a time, we were soon licking the other the beer bottle still up my ass. 

		

		Our clean up routine complete, I announced, "I guess that makes it your turn!"

		

		Instead of responding immediately, Randi walked over to my recliner, bent over it keeping her legs straight but leaning her entire upper body on the recliner, turned her head back towards me, wiggled her protruding behind, and responded, "I guess it is!"

		

		I couldn't say no to that!

		

		I immediately knelt down behind Randi and began tonguing her cunt from behind. I had thought about diving straight into her anus like she had to me, but having never done it before, I wasn't fully comfortable with it and figured I'd work my way up. As it was, with her in the position she was and my face in her cunt, my nose was rubbing directly against her asshole, which surprisingly, at least to me, really didn't smell bad. Rather, it turned me on! 

		

		That smell eventually led me to bring my tongue up from Randi's cunt to her anus. After licking her puckered hole a few times and realizing that I barely tasted anything (which I considered a good thing, as I wasn't expecting a pleasant flavor), I built up my courage and pushed my tongue into her bum. To my complete surprise, Randi immediately moaned out as my tongue pushed into her anus and pushed her ass back hard into my face. Randi was clearly getting lots of pleasure from it!

		

		To meet the pressure of Randi's ass on my face, I grabbed the front of her thighs and pushed my face as hard as I could into her ass. Randi then spread her legs a bit more, reached back and pulled her ass cheeks apart with both of her hands, giving me easier access to her bum hole. I could also feel Randi pushing with her asshole, which only further opened her ass up to me. As I ran my tongue along the open ring and pushed against the inside walls of her ass, Randi began moaning louder and louder, along with letting out a variety of exclamations, from "Fuck yeah!" and "Oh shit" to "Damn that's good!" and "I fucking love you Jill!"

		

		I was amazed at how much she was escalating towards orgasm without me having touched her cunt! She was getting all this pleasure strictly from her ass! To be honest, I was a bit jealous. I wish I could get that much pleasure from my ass – more pleasure is always a good thing!

		

		Randi soon started gasping between moans, a clear sign she was near her orgasm. I decided I need to give her a bit of a surprise! Continuing to tongue her ass, I took one hand off her thigh and reached over to grab the bottle that had been in my ass. Via some careful maneuvering, I held the base of the bottle in my hand, extended my pointer finger, and lightly felt around Randi's pussy, being damn sure not to let the bottle hit her legs. Randi gasped when I first touched her pussy, but since I didn't stroke or rub anything, it didn't set off her orgasm. Soon, my finger found her hole. The second it did, I pulled it away a bit and sped up my tongue in her ass. Randi responded quickly! Her moans became louder, her gasps more frequent, and I could feel her anus tensing up. Then, right as I felt her orgasm about to hit, I shoved the bottle up her cunt. I knew this would set her off, but I could never have predicted her body's response!

		

		Randi screamed out, "Fuck me!" and her body jerked completely upright, which had the unintended result of pulling her ass away from my face and clenching her tiny ass cheeks mere inches in front of my face. With one hand I fiercely held the bottle in her cunt, slowly sliding it in and out and around her insides. With the other, I reached through her legs, felt around for her clit, and began rubbing and flicking it in attempt to extend her orgasm. 

		

		I had Randi going for at least a minute when she suddenly brought both her hands down to her cunt, one pulling my hand off her clit, the other grabbing the bottle away from me, and she whispered, "Stop." I let go with both hands, and watched Randi slowly lost consciousness, her ass still clenched, her knees barely bending. I looked up to see Randi's eyes shut, her body began to twitch. She was cupping her cunt with one hand, holding the bottle with the other. That was indeed a Kodak moment.

		

		Randi began to stir a few minutes later, embarrassed a bit, and look at me, and said, "I am ready for bed. I think."

		

		. Between the alcohol, the intense orgasm we had had, and then laughing so hard at Randi, doing the same pass out trick as me, I must've been far more exhausted than I thought I was. The second I laid back on the bed, I closed my eyes and was practically asleep already. I vaguely remember feeling Randi climbing in next to me, feeling her kiss my cheek, place a hand on one of my boobs, and lay her head on my shoulder. After that, I was out. 

		

		Around noon-ish we finally decided to get up for the day. I had woken up with my head on Randi's chest (best pillows in the world!) and couldn't help myself from sucking on her nipples. I must've been at it for at least five minutes before I pulled myself away and looked up to see Randi smiling down at me. I smiled back, asking, "How long you been awake, beautiful?"

		

		"Oh, a few minutes now, honey. Gotta say, that's a great way to wake up!" 

		

		I simply smiled back at her for a bit longer, then laid my head back down on one of her bountiful breasts. Not soon after I did, Randi asked, "Gotta pee?"

		

		I simply laid there. "Nope."

		

		"Me neither." There was a brief pause. "Guess we should start drinking!"

		

		I just looked up at Randi and smirked. Slowly, I forced myself to get up, followed quickly by Randi. We headed to the kitchen, got some OJ, followed by some breakfast. After breakfast, we headed to the bathroom to take clean off the sweat and cum from out bodies..

		. Finally, we headed back to the living room to just chill and drink the day away. I grabbed a bottle of Seven-Up, Randi put a movie in the DVD player, and we chilled on the couch, drinking Seven-Up and watching the movie. 

		

		Randi laid on the couch, her head on a pillow against the arm, one leg hanging over the back of the couch, the other hanging down to the floor. I just sat down next to her crotch and laid down sideways on her, resting my head on the upper part of her chest. 

		

		A few minutes later, Randi suddenly announced, "God Jill! I love you, but I love your pussy more."!" 

		

		I sat up and turned to face her, acting mock surprised. "Well, listen to your bad self,"

		Randi laughed in response.

		

		I continued to play up her comment about loving my pussy, but an idea had come into my mind while she had been talking. "So you like this? Well, how 'bout like this!" As I finished talking, I quickly lowered my head to Randi's cunt. At first she laughed, but when my tongue hit her clit she groaned.

		

		I was probably only eating her out for a minute or so when I noticed she was getting really wet. Immediately I stopped eating her out, and started rubbing my face in her wet cunt.

		

		Randi had actually orgasmed at one point, when I was rubbing my knee into her cunt. I hadn't intended it, and it didn't seem like the strongest orgasm ever, but she at least got a little relief. 

		

		I finished with a foot, bringing back memories of three weeks ago, but decided not to act on those memories. When I finished, I sat up and put my finger in front of my nose. It smelt fully of Randi's cunt juice.

		

		Randi made an inhale through her nose just above my finger, laughed, and simply replied, "Much!" Then we both started laughing. 

		

		Randi broke the laughter, asking, "So what do you call that?"

		

		I looked her in the eye, smiled, and said, "Essence of Pussy

		

		Randi laughed. "Ahhhh we should bottle it, maybe?"

		

		I laughed harder. "Absolutely!"

		

		"Well then," Randi began, "I do believe that means it is my turn!" And with that, she suddenly leaned forward and pushed me down on the other side of the couch. And of course she pushed me down with her hands on my breasts. While I went down, I flipped one leg over the back of the couch, spreading my legs to give Randi room. She didn't waste a moment, diving into my cunt the second that it was open. 

		

		I felt myself get wet quickly. Before I knew it, Randi was already rubbing her face in my cunt. She rubbed her breast around in my cunt, making her nipple slide back and forth and up and down my clit. Needless to say, I orgasmed all over her boob. 

		

		After I came down, Randi went straight back to sliding her leg through my cunt

		

		At last, I thought Randi was done.. I looked down, and saw Randi bring one leg up and over my body while she brought my lower leg over onto hers. Then, as Randi pulled my body down, I caught on to what she was doing. I slid down and she laid back and slid towards me. In no time, our pussies were kissing each other. As our pussies rubbed against each other, we both reached down to our respective pussies and spread our outer lips, allowing pink to touch pink. If our pussies were kissing before, they were Frenching now! In this scissoring position.

		

		Both of us were really wet, and I felt my pussy sliding over hers taking advantage of the wetness of both of us. I was amazed by how much of her pussy I could feel! I had my clit against hers for a bit, which was incredible. I tried to slide my clit down from her clit to her hole. While my clit obviously wasn't big enough to penetrate, the feeling of it bumping into the edges of her hole then getting flattened against her as I continued away from her hole was incredible. Soon, I was brushing my inner lips against her clit repeatedly. But we ended up going back to rubbing our clits against each other's. As we both got closer and closer to climax, we started pushing our hips harder into each other, eventually to the point that it was actually starting to hurt. But that didn't stop us! We kept clit-grinding until we got off, and boy did we get off!

		

		I hit my orgasm first as I was brushing circles around Randi's clit with mine. My body went stiff as the first wave of the orgasm struck me. Immediately, Randi began shifting her hips back and forth, dragging her small clit back and forth over mine. Soon after she started this, Randi screamed out in orgasm, but as she did, I got the strangest sensation. I definitely had not come down from my first orgasm yet, but it felt like another was being set off. Now, I've had multiple orgasms before, but never so quickly, there's always at least a brief downtime. As such, to this day, I'm still not sure if I hit a second orgasm then or if it was just another wave of my first orgasm that just happened to be more intense than anything before it. Whatever it was, it was fucking great! 

		

		I just laid there, my body still completely stiff, still moaning while Randi continued to quickly shift her hips, dragging out her orgasm and extending mine. I have no idea how long we were getting off, but it seemed like ages. Eventually, I felt Randi's hips slow down while they were shifting back and forth. This allowed me to finally start coming down. I started to regain my breathing, but I kept my body still. In time, Randi apparently got worn out, and just stopped moving her hips, leaving our clits pressed against each other's. Then, without warning, both Randi and I let our bodies loosen and we dropped limply onto the couch, our pussies still lightly pressed against each other, though our clits were no longer touching. 

		

		Again, I have no idea how long we were like that. At some point, I looked down to Randi, and saw her lying on the opposite end of the couch, her chest moving up and down with her breathing, her mouth hanging wide open, her eyes shut. I smiled and laid my head down and closed my eyes. 

		

		I must've fallen asleep as the next thing I felt was Randi pulling her body out. I looked at her and lifted my legs, making it easier for her.

		

		Looking around the living room, we both noticed the giant wet spot on the couch directly under where our cunts had been grinding at each other. It was huge! Laughter ensued for a bit, as we sat down on either side of the wet spot. Then Randi spoke up. "Alright, no more games until tonight, or I'm gonna have nothing left!"

		

		I couldn't help but respond, "So, you can't handle me?"

		

		In response, Randi just leaned in and kissed me. During the kiss I suddenly remembered the 'Essence of Pussy' as Randi smelled amazingly like my juices. As Randi pulled back from the kiss, she stated, "Oh I can handle you Jill, I just want to handle you in a different way!"

		

		We laughed, and went back to movies, drinking, and peeing. We actually spread out a bit, not wanting to be tempted to jump on each other. Randi moved to the recliner leaving me on the couch with the big wet spot. Later, we had a small dinner and discovered it is damn hard to eat much when you are drinking so much! 

		

		Randi's face lit up – apparently she was really excited about this! I followed her out of the living room and into the kitchen. She pulled out the vodka and a couple of double shot glasses while I grabbed what was left of the Seven-Up from the fridge, which was a little less than half a 2-liter bottle. As we toasted the shot glasses, Randi announced, "To Us!" After downing the shot and chasing it with Seven-Up, we head to the living room again, Randi bringing the bottle of vodka, me bringing the Seven-Up. We took a couple swigs straight from the bottle in there, then, finally, headed to the bedroom, again with Randi carrying the vodka in and me with the Seven-Up. 

		

		Randi had decided the big finale of the weekend would be a no holds barred 'sex fight'. We had scuffled quite a bit with each other of the past few weeks in a fun way, but this was going to be woman against woman, not mercy. First one to make her opponent orgasm twice would be the other's slave for an hour.

		

		We met in the spare bedroom, we had taken the bed down and left the mattress on the floor as an ersatz wrestling mat. We of course were both nude. And we had coated each other in baby oil, to make it more sensual. Randi spent extra time rubbing oil into her pubic mound, she said to reduce friction. Really?

		

		Randi and I had already done an intense session of trib earlier in the day, so our privates were conditioned for the contact. I made a bell sound, "DING DING" and we rushed each other. I had the advantage being so much taller, but Randi addressed that quickly, flipping me onto my back and pouncing on top of me with alacrity.

		

		She pushed my face into her large D cup breasts with the hope of smothering me for a quick KO and then force an orgasm out of me. But the oil made it harder than she had anticipated to hold me down. And I was able to slip from her grip. We rolled in a catball across the mattress for several minutes and finally I got a break, as I reversed direction and clasped her head between my thighs, and my belly to her back.

		

		I was able to contain her in this hold, with one arm and with the other hand I began my attack on her sweet pussy. The first finger into her cunt drew a surprised gasp from Randi and I pressed my advantage by positioning my thumb in her ass hole. I had her gripped like a bowling ball. I knew Randi was very sensitive to stimulation to her anus and I planned to exploit it.

		

		"I think I have you right where I want you little one." I smirked at Randi

		

		"Fuck you Jill, and the horse you rode in on." Randi spat

		

		"Okay, have it your way, sweetie."

		

		I increased the pressure of my head scissors and sawed my finger and thumb ruthlessly in and out of Randi's two holes. I hacked up a big ball of spit and spit directly onto her anal opening and worked another finger in tight hole with my thumb. I could feel my fingers touch my thumb through the membrane between her cunt and her ass. The added viscosity of my saliva gave me even better movement.

		

		Randi groaned and twisted to get free, she slapped at my legs around her head, kicked her legs, but all to no avail. Finally she came to the realization she was trapped for good. She calmed down a bit and that gave me an opportunity to get my tongue inserted into her anus, replacing my thumb and finger. She hissed like a startled rattler, and then let out a moan of resignation.

		

		I continued the oral attack on her ass hole and my finger found her G-spot, and the game was over. I felt her body stiffen and I could tell she was holding her breath, until the orgasm erupted. She growled, like a caged animal from the climax. And I continued working the anus with my tongue. After a minute of two Randi stopped her spasm and relaxed.

		

		"Okay Jill I came, let me up."

		

		"No way my little pretty, I think we will start the second round from this position."

		

		I am sure she figured I would let her up to start a new fall but, that was not stipulated so I maintained my grip on her head and began an fresh attack on her anus. At first she objected furiously.

		

		"Oh! You cheating bitch, let me up. That's not fair"

		

		Then she thrashed about like a wild person and on two occasions I thought she might escape, but she ran out of steam before she could extricate herself. And I continued the digital and oral attack of her nether regions.

		

		"You know one more orgasm and I win, and I get you for an hour. I think licking my ass for 30 minutes to start would be nice."

		

		"No, no no! Let me up you dirty fighter."

		

		Randi began another furious attempt to get free, scream obscenities and questioning my parental heritage.

		

		But her sensitive butt hole betrayed her as I maintained the assault and my finger was scraping her G-spot with determination. No too long after her last outburst, her breathing became ragged and her hip began to gyrate in rhythm to my tongue's intrusion into her tight muscled ring.

		

		Then without warning, I could hear. "Ohhhhh yooooou bittttttch!"

		

		The match was over, and I had licked her ass so to speak.

		

		I thought Randi might be really agree when I let her get up. But she knew the rules and that I hadn't cheated. And she reach for me and gave me a deep soul kiss and hugged me. I could feel her body, hot slick and sweaty, just like mine. It was a real experience.

		

		"Well Jill that was well played, I didn't think you were that sneak." Randi said.

		

		"Since you have a free pass coming for my punching your breast earlier, I will wave my prize and we can call it even. Does that sound fair?

		

		Randi kiss my cheek and said, "Works for me Babe."

		

		The Sex Fight was fun, but not the spectacle I think we both envisioned when we planned it. So arm and arm we left the spare bedroom.

		

		We showered, for the first time in days. We washed each other's hair and bodies, because obviously you don't wash your own body when you are in the shower with someone else! It mostly was just a normal shower, though when Randi spread her legs to let me wash her pussy, I grabbed the vodka bottle that was still in the shower and fucked her with the neck of the bottle until she got off. I'm not really sure why I did that, I guess it just seemed like a good idea at the time. And of course, since I had done it to her, Randi quickly grabbed the bottle when I was done and did the same to me. 

		

		After we finished, we got out of the tub and dried each other off. Getting out was actually a bit complicated, as we had to jump from the tub to the shower rug a few feet away but everything worked out. Randi offered to clean the water up, but I told her not to worry about it and that I'd do it tomorrow. She also noted that the bathroom still reeked of girl sex, and sweat, but I also said I could fix that tomorrow too. 

		

		When we finished drying each other off, Randi and I headed to my bed. We were shocked to see that it was just past 2:00 in the morning when we got there. The last time I had looked at a clock, which was before we had gotten the vodka out, it was around 9:30! I don't know how long we spent doing everything, but I figure we must have been asleep in the tub for at least two hours. 

		

		Randi pulled the blankets back and got into bed, lying on her back, announcing, "That was a hell of a weekend."

		

		While climbing in, I responded, "Damn right it was!" I then laid down on my stomach on Randi, pulling the blankets up to my shoulders and resting my head on Randi's boobs. I yawned, and suddenly realized how tired I was. I whispered, "Good night, beautiful!"

		

		I was practically out before I heard Randi respond, "Good night, honey! See you in the morning!"

		

		I remember very clearly waking up the next morning, solely because of the odd position we had somehow gotten ourselves into. I was on my side with the blankets pulled up to my neck, though pretty tangled up. Randi was completely under the blankets, on her side facing me. Her head was pushed right up between my tits. I could actually feel the end of her tongue on my bottom boob, and a little stream of drool going from her tongue, down my boob, and forming a wet spot where it met the bed. Randi was on top of my lower arm, my hand being right beneath her hip, while my upper arm was resting on Randi's head. And her upper leg was sticking straight out, right between my legs, her thigh pushed up against my pussy. 

		

		I couldn't help but laugh as I tried to figure out how we got in that position. I felt Randi's head twitch, probably from my chest lightly shaking with laughter. She pulled her head back for a second, which caused the blankets she was under to rise up. While pulling it down, she began wondering aloud how we ended up in that position. There were no 'good morning's, just a conversation about how in the hell we ended up like that! We continued talking about it as we got up to get breakfast. 

		

		After eating, Randi headed to the bathroom to brush her teeth and whatnot. I washed the few dishes we had, then headed to the bathroom also! We talked about the weekend, how, despite the fun of the weird stuff, it really was not worth forcing ourselves to continuously drink throughout the weekend, and other such stuff. 

		

		I just laughed, stood up, and spread my pussy lips as Randi kneeled before me and licked me to a quick orgasm. After she did, I got up, and Randi immediately stood, pulled her lips apart, and invited me to dive in, which I eagerly did. 

		

		Following the final orgasm of the weekend, Randi and I went back to the bedroom. Randi had told me when we planned out this weekend that she'd have to leave quickly Monday morning, as she had a bunch of stuff she needed to take care of during the day. I tried to argue it, but got nowhere, so now I had just accepted it and followed her around. Randi got dressed in the only other outfit she had brought, besides what she had worn here Saturday morning. She correctly guessed, unsurprisingly, that she would not need any other clothes for the weekend. After she was packed and dressed, we both went to the door. 

		

		Randi turned around at the door and said, "Next weekend." I think she meant it as a question, but it came out as a statement. 

		

		I simply replied, "Definitely." Then I grabbed the back of her head and leaned in for a final kiss. The kiss lasted a long time, though that was partially because I wouldn't let Randi pull away. Each time she tried to, I held her head there with my hand, leading to both of us laughing into the kiss. 

		

		Eventually, Randi started opening the door behind her while I was kissing her. When the door was open about halfway, I finally let Randi pull back. She stood in the doorway smiling at me for a moment, then reached forward and placed her hand on one of my boobs and slid it down my body to my pussy, and then quickly turned to leave. 

		

		The second Randi turned her body, I jumped back in and slammed the door to my apartment, leaning naked against the back of the door, my heart racing. This was because the second Randi turned, I was able to see past her body, and right behind her. And there, standing with one foot on his scooter in the hallway in front of the door to his apartment, was the twelve year old boy that lived there with his mom. I figured that he must've seen plenty: Randi kissing me, her hand running down my body – hell, my whole fucking body! I quickly realized something had to be done, I turned and looked out the peephole in the door to see him still standing there staring at my door, no sign of Randi. I ran to grab a blanket, wrapped it around my body, and opened the door. The boy just stared at me, or more specifically, my blanket-covered tits. 

		

		"Hey, Mike," I began, trying to sound as normal as possible. "You think you could, you know, not tell anyone what you saw here? It's kind of a secret." Mike, still staring at my tits, simply nodded his head. "Thanks Mike!" 

		

		I then turned around and closed the door, letting out a sigh of relief. I dropped the blanket and turned to stare out the peephole. Mike stood there for a minute or so longer staring at my door. Finally, he shook his head as if he was waking up from a dream, and continued down the hallway on his scooter. 

		

		Part of me was laughing, thinking the kid probably got the greatest show of his life. But that was a very small part. The vast majority of me was terrified that he'd tell his mom (who I considered a friend, though she's a bit older than me) or other people and that I would get complaints or possibly kicked out of the apartment. There was also a part of me that was really embarrassed and found it really awkward, especially since I used to babysit the kid a few years ago, and even up to a few months ago I'd let him come over, along with a few other kids from the complex, and play my Wii. Luckily, he eventually got one, and then they all stopped visiting me. 

		

		I dealt with all my panic by obsessively cleaning my apartment all day. I tell you, the place was spotless by the end of the day, despite the mess we had made in the everywhere. Work distracted me for the next few days, though there was always some little part of me freaking out about what was going to happen. 

		

		I calmed down after about a week had gone by and nothing happened. As it turned out, looking back on this, there really hadn't been anything to worry about. Nothing ever came of it. I never heard of the instance again. The only change was that on the few occasions I ran into Mike and said "hi," he gave me a slightly different kind of smile, kind of a horny smile. It freaked me out at first, but now I just think it's funny. It's not like I did anything wrong really, he just caught a good peepshow that I'm sure he's made use of mentally many times since. Lucky him.

		

		End
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