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  Chapter One


  “Hey, Julie, what about this one?” I held up a pink blouse, “It’s cute,” I turned it around to show the top half of the back was lace, “But sexy, too.”


  “It would be sexy if the front was lace,” Julie laughed, then added, “On me, anyway, for you…well less is more.”


  “Hey!” I exclaimed indignantly, “My boobs aren’t that small.”


  “Not too big either.” Julie smirked, but held her hands out, “I’ll try it on, might be kind of tight in the chest though.”


  “Keep talking Chesty Mc Boob and you can go buy something to wear for the party.” I threw the shirt at her. “We can’t all be top heavy.”


  “Aww,” Julie laughed, “Don’t be mad, Heather, I’m only teasing.”


  “It gets kind of old after awhile.” I sat on the edge of the bed and self consciously crossed my arms over my chest.


  “Seriously?” Julie held the blouse up to her chest, while looking in the mirror, “Heather, the only thing you don’t have is big tits, the rest of you is perfect.”


  “Right.” I sighed, “Don’t worry, you can borrow my clothes, you don’t have to kiss my ass.”


  “That’s what I mean,” she lowered the shirt, “I can’t think of a guy in any of our classes who wouldn’t kiss your ass. You walk down the hallway they all turn around and watch.”


  “Whatever.” I shrugged.


  “Whatever, I wish I got those looks,” she laughed and slapped her ass, “I’ve got as much in the back as the front, not every guy likes junk in the trunk. You got that cute little butt that looks good in anything.”


  “You think so?” I asked, a shy smile spreading across my face.


  “Know so, like I said they all look. Next time you’re in school just walk by some guys and turnaround quick, you’ll see them looking.”


  I refrained from saying whatever again. Last year boys looking at me mi meant something, but things had changed and it was no longer men I wanted attention from.


  “And never mind those long ass legs.” Julie continued, “I’d kill for those, I would never wear skirts as short as you do. But I suppose you’ll say you don’t know that either, miss cheerleader.”


  “You think I have nice legs?” I wanted to smack myself as soon as I asked, but Julie didn’t seem to think anything of it.


  “I just said you did and I’m not trying to score a shirt, Heather, you’re a pretty girl.” She finally looked up from the blouse. “Which brings me to something.”


  “What’s that?”


  “Why the hell don’t you have a boyfriend?”


  “Oh.” I looked around evasively, “I don’t know, I guess I’m in college to study not fool around and party.”


  “You don’t have to be a party girl to have a boyfriend.” She cocked her head and pursed her lips in thought. Julie had nice full lips, they looked soft and inviting and I sucked on my upper lip, wetting it at the image of kissing her. “I can’t even remember you going on a date since…the party at the end of last semester?”


  “Um, yeah I guess it’s been awhile.” I admitted, “I have that shirt in purple if you…”


  “And I fixed you up for that one, Chad was cute and a really nice guy. He said you said no to another date and wouldn’t even call him back.”


  “Not my type.” I said honestly, at least not anymore.


  Julie looked as if she were going to continue, so I said, “Hey you need to get to work, don’t you? You going to pick something out or talk about my sex life?”


  “That would be a short conversation.” She replied, “Unless you’re seeing someone no one knows about.”


  “Maybe.” I gave my long brown hair a toss, “I am cute you know and I was just told I had a nice butt.”


  “Liar.” She said, “I was just wondering if maybe you…” she trailed off.


  “What?” I asked nervously.


  It was Julie’s turn to look away and my heart missed a beat. I’d heard a rumor she had been hanging around with Krissy who was into woman and open about it. I had avoided asking if it were true because the conversation could turn quickly on me. Instead, I used the image of Julie and Krissy as inspiration when I was in bed and too lazy to pull the lap top over and watch some porn.


  “Nothing.” She waved her hand at me. “And you’re right, I need to get moving, mind if I try it on?”


  “Not at all.” I leaned over and picked up the black skirt at the edge of the bed, “I wear it with this if you…”


  I stopped when Julie stripped her t-shirt off. Her long honey blond hair flowed back down over her shoulders and back, but what my eyes fixed on was her impressive chest. Top heavy was a good description for her.


  Julie’s breasts seemed as if they were ready to spill out of her red lace bra she was wearing and I had to refrain from licking my lips. The top and inner halves of her creamy globes were visible and my palms itched at the thought of what they would feel like, how warm and firm, andheavy they would be.


  I was glad my arms were crossed because my nipples were now hard and aching as they always were these days when I stared at a woman. Julie was a friend, but not a best friend, not like Holly whom I had grown up with yet still had some naughty thoughts about, Julie was someone I met at college last year so technically it wasn’t too improper to think of her I that way.


  There was nothing in me that could stop fantasizing about her and now it was not just my nipples reacting to seeing even just part of her breasts. The lace was thin and as Julie put her t-shirt down I could make out the shadow of her nipples through the material. I shifted on the bed and felt my panties pulling away from my moist pussy. Damn, I as getting wet fast these days.


  Julie added to the situation by dropping the shirt and slipping her shoes off, unzipping her jeans and pushing them over her hips. “May as well try the skirt on while I’m here.”


  “Jeez, I don’t want to see your ass.” I lied with a nervous laugh.


  “Then why are you looking at me?” she came back with, “Look the other way, but since when did you get all weird about this?”


  “I…I’m not I…”


  “Not like I’m in less than a bikini would be.” She pointed out while kicking off her jeans


  Julie leaned over to get the skirt and I looked past her to the mirror on my closet door. She was wearing a pair of red boy shorts. I loved how those looked, especially on a girl like Julie who, as she had stated, had a little curve to her. The well rounded cheeks of her ass protruded from the red material and my clit was throbbing while I stared at the darker patch of material between her lush thighs.


  Lush? I’d been reading too much erotica, but the word fit her soft body. Julie stepped into the skirt, giving me a nice view of her inner thigh and pulled it up over her hips,


  “Good thing it stretches,” she sighed, “Can’t all be a slender angel like you.”


  “What did you call me?” That was the name of a series of videos I’d seen on Lesbia featuring petite girls.


  “Uh…slender angel.” She picked up the blouse and quickly pulled it over her head.


  “Where’d you get that from?” I prodded, was she watching the same movies I was? Was she curious or had she already been with Krissy?


  “I…heard it somewhere.” She looked down at the top which fit comfortably on me, but was tight on her. “Hmm, this could work.”


  “Really tight.”


  “Like I said,” she hefted her breasts, “Could work, and the skirts long enough I can wear my new boots.” She turned to look at herself in the mirror and pulled her blonde hair from the back of the shirt. “How do I look?”


  “You look great.” I said cautiously.


  “So I can borrow the outfit?”


  “Sure, bring it back whenever, have fun at the party.”


  “I hope so.” she laughed, “Told my folks I’m sleeping over Jen’s in case, you know I find a better place to…not sleep.”


  “I heard Krissy is going to be there.” I tossed out.


  “Kri…” The look on her face sent a thrill through me. “Krissy, yeah, I think she is.”


  “Who’s she dating now?” I gave a mischievous smile, “She goes through more girls than any guy I know.”


  “How would I know?” she asked defensively “Not like I keep track and like you said, she’s not into guys.”


  “Doesn’t mean you wouldn’t know if she’s with someone.” I kept it up, hoping I could get a clear sign from her.


  Of course even if Julie flat out admitted she was into girls some or all of the time, what would I do? What I’d done for most of the past year, nothing.


  “I don’t pay attention to what she does.”


  “Been awhile since you had a date too.”


  “Hence going to the party.” She smiled, “Want to come?”


  “I can’t, my mom says I have to stay home tonight.” I sighed.


  “Why? I thought you said they were going out tonight.”


  “They are, but she said it has to do with a surprise so…” I shrugged, “Hopefully it’s worth staying home for.”


  “You’ll have to let me know.” Julie said, stripping the shirt off.


  I stared at her soft stomach and the move lifted her breasts to an even better angle. She stood there in her bra folding the blouse, then pushed the skirt off. This time when she bent down she was facing me and I was staring straight down into her vast cleavage. Damn they looked good and so close I could smell her vanilla body spray.


  Julie put one hand on the bed next to my leg to steady herself as she pulled her jeans on and I watched her tits jiggle. My face was heating up, but nowhere near the level of heat between my legs. Julie looked up and for a moment her face was less than a foot from mine. I stared into her baby blue eyes and she returned the stare.


  My breathing became heavier and my heart was pounding as I saw her moisten her lips and everything in me screamed to lean over and kiss her. She wasn’t moving and had a nervous expression on her face that most likely mirrored my own at the moment. Julie seemed to be waiting for something. Was it for me to make a move, take the plunge and show her I was interested, or was she debating doing the same?


  Julie leaned in closer and I held my breath, my eyes locked on her lips. Those lips parted and as I titled my head to meet them, she blurted, “Shit!” and stood up, pointing at the clock on my nightstand, she grabbed her t-shirt, “I’m so fucking late!”


  “Oh.” I said simply, hoping to hell she hadn’t noticed I’d started to close my eyes and pucker up.


  Julie hurriedly pulled up her jeans and zipped them. She was keeping her head down, her long hair covering her face, but when she had to pull on her t-shirt I saw her cheeks were as red as mine felt. She so knew what had almost happened! But was she frustrated like me, or embarrassed for me because I was misreading something.


  “I’ll call you tomorrow morning and tell you about the party and you can tell me what your big surprise was, okay?” Julie put her coat on and picking up the clothes, said, “Thank you, I’ll get them back day after Christmas, I won’t have time tomorrow cause I’ll be busy, that okay?”


  She was speaking in a nervous rush and I gave her a forced smile, “Sure, take your time, like you said I have no one to dress up for, right?”


  “I was just playing around, but I…I gotta go.” She gave me an awkward hug and a quick kiss on the cheek, “I’ll call tomorrow, but won’t see you, Merry Christmas, Heather.”


  I returned the quick peck on the cheek wishing I had the nerve to just plant one on her lips and said, “Merry Christmas.”


  Julie hurried out of my room and watching her ass sway in her tight jeans I sighed, if I’d had the nerve I could have just made it a very merry Christmas.







  Chapter Two


  I looked up at the sound of a knock, “Heather, can I come in?” Julie called out.


  “One sec!” As soon as she’d left I taken my jeans and panties off and slipped under the covers to give myself some relief and reply a much better version of what had happened between us just now.


  I sat up and had kicked the covers off when the door opened and Julie came in.


  “Hey, I said wait!” I exclaimed, pulling the covers up to my lap.


  “Sorry,” she closed the door behind her and I heard a click as she thumbed my lock.


  Julie took her jacket off and sat next to me on the bed, “Heather I need to ask you something.”


  “What?” I asked, looking down where she had put her hand over mine.


  “Just now, did you..um, well….” she took a deep breath, “Heather, did you want to kiss me?”


  Oh my God! What the hell was I supposed to say? Of course I wanted to, but if she didn’t want that, then I’d look like a fool and my secret would be out. But if she did then this was my chance and…


  “Because I really wanted to kiss you.” Julie said, stopping my racing mind.


  “You…you did?”


  “I did. I…I do.” Squeezing my hand she whispered, “Please say you wanted to kiss me.”


  My response wasn’t to tell her I wanted to, but to do it. Her words had been what I’d been longing to hear from a girl for months and taking her face in my hands I kissed her hard. I moaned at the feeling of those luscious lips pressed to mine and Julie whimpered softly as she returned my kiss with equal passion.


  I gasped when her tongue pushed against my lips, but parted them and eagerly accepted her soft wet tongue. While we continued to kiss, Julie grabbed the bottom of my t-shirt and pulled it up. I broke the kiss and raised my arms so she could pull the shirt off me and cried out in pleasure when Julie lowered her head and sucked my swollen pink nipple into her mouth.


  “Oh, yes!” I moaned, wrapping my hands into her long hair and shoving her face into my chest.


  Julie opened wide and took not just my nipple, but a good part of my small breast into her mouth, she sucked hard, swirling her tongue across my aching tit, before removing her mouth and attacking my other nipple with a passion that sent a wave of heat through me. It was my turn to grab her shirt as I moaned, “I want yours! Please let me see them!”


  Julie lifted her head and with a sexy giggle that made me squirm into the sheets, she raised her arms over her head. I yanked her shirt up over her head and tossed it away, before it hit the floor, Julie’s hands were behind her back, unhooking her bra, but unwilling to wait even those few seconds, I grabbed the cups and yanked them down, causing her breasts to spring free.


  “Oh my God.” I whispered at the sight of her huge round tits.


  Julie’s nipples were a deep rose red and as hard as mine. I cupped them and giving them a squeeze rubbed my thumbs across her nipples. Julie whimpered and as I fondled her breasts, put her hands on mine, teasing my nipples between her fingers. She leaned over and our lips met as we fondled each other’s breasts.


  Our tongues met once more, but as good as it felt, I needed something else in my mouth and sliding my lips down the smooth skin of her neck. I teased my tongue along her chest, before lifting her breast to my mouth. Julie emitted a sexy purr as I tongued her swollen nub and arched her back, pushing her flesh further into my mouth. Her arms went around me and I sighed as she ran her long nails up and down my back and through my hair.


  I switched to her other nipple while playing with the other and marveling at how goddamn big her tits were. Julie moaned, then putting her hands on my shoulders, pushed me back onto the bed. With a wicked smile she grabbed the sheets and pulled them down, exposing the fact I was naked from the waist down.


  “Oh, look at you.” Julie whispered staring down at my pussy with a look of pure lust in her eyes.


  “You…you like?” I asked, slowly opening my legs to give her a full view of my smooth pussy.


  “I love it.” With no hesitation she put her hand between my legs and ran her fingers through my soft wet lips.


  “Oh that feels so good!” I groaned, my hips writhing and pushing my pussy into her hand.


  “So wet.” Julie licked her lips then slid one of her slender fingers inside me.


  I whimpered in pleasure, then moaned louder when her thumb found my clit. Julie leaned over and fastening her lips to my nipple gently sucked on it while her fingers worked my pussy.


  “Oh, you…you’ve done this before.” I laughed as I ran my hands down her smooth back.


  “Hmm-mm” she said around my nipple, “With Krissy, but all she wanted was to be my first, I’ve been looking for someone ever since and you’re so hot, Heather!”


  “Oh, keep rubbing.” I groaned, thrusting my hips.


  “Nope.” She gave me a wicked smile. “There’s a better way.”


  She pulled her hand away and I whimpered in frustration. That was until she stood up, stripped out of her jeans, taking her shorts with them and stood there naked. My eyes found the cleft of her pussy and which featured a small patch of blonde fuzz over it that I wanted to burry my face in.


  Julie’s pink pussy was framed by those thick thighs and when she knelt on the bed and swung her leg over mine I moaned at the feeling of hr hot wet pussy against my leg. Julie ground her hips, working her pussy into my leg while sliding backwards until she was resting on my knee. Lowering her head, she sucked on my nipple while moving her pussy in circles around my knee.


  I lifted it into her and she moaned softly. She kissed each of my nipples then as I watched with my heart pounding and my pussy watering, she trailed her tongue down my stomach. She paused to playfully tongue the small silver stud in my naval, before kissing the top of my pussy. A shudder went through me as Julie slid her arm under my leg to put it on her shoulder and stared at my pussy with naked lust in her eyes.


  Julie’s eyes met mine and with sexy smile she touched my clit with just the tip of her tongue.


  “Oh please don’t tease me!” I whined.


  “Teasing me too.” She licked her lips, then shoving her finger hard into my pussy buried her face between my thighs.


  I threw my head back and squealed as she sucked my clit into her hot mouth and I grabbed her head and held her face to my yearning pussy. Julie was sucking and licking and her sweet round ass was moving as she worked her pussy into my knee. She was moaning into my flesh and her hips were moving faster. I moved my leg back and forth along her slick pussy hoping she would cum for me, but it was hard to concentrate on anything but her soft tongue and lips working my throbbing clit.


  “Oh fuck.” I moaned as my back arched and my thighs trembled, I was so worked up I was already close to coming.


  I looked down between my thighs and the sight of Julie’s blond hair fanned across my thighs and her blue eyes looking up at me while her mouth was buried in my pussy, sent me over the edge. I wrapped my leg around her head, pinning her there, threw my head back and…


  I awoke to the sound of my phone ringing next to me.


  “Holy shit.” I gasped, sitting up and fumbling for the phone.


  It stopped ringing just as I grabbed it and I saw it was Holly. As much as I loved talking to her I didn’t call back. Instead I put the phone down and lay back on the pillows waiting for my heart to stop pounding. I’d been having dreams like that for months; but that one had been the most vivid I’d had by far.


  I slid my hand beneath the sheets and touched myself. I was as wet as I had been when I’d fingered myself to two orgasms right after Julie had left. My inspiration for those orgasms had been eerily similar to the dream; Julie turning back around, approaching me and confessing her desire for me. We’d played a lot more in my fantasy session including picturing a sixty nine with my face happily planted between the cheeks of her plump ass.


  I was naked under the sheets and the material moving across my nipples caused them to stiffen and I pulled my hand from between my legs. I’d been playing with myself like it was a sporting event since vacation had started and I had more time to lay around the house and think of…girls. I’d been so horny yesterday I’d thought about calling Bill who had asked me out a dozen times in the last two months.


  Not that he was what I wanted these days, but I’d been with a few guys since my first time back in High school and wouldn’t have to worry about being ‘accepted’ by them. I currently had no desire for a dick, but they could go down on me and I could always pretend it was a girl and at the least I could get off from something other than my fingers or the purple rabbit vibrator hidden away in my night stand.


  But I had decided against it. Bill was a nice guy and I didn’t want to use him. I also didn’t want the word going around I’d fuck on a first date. The fact I’d be expected to go down on him entered my mind as well. I could envision it being a girls tongue between my legs, but nothing could be thought of while there was a cock in my mouth, well maybe the girl could have a strap on…


  I shook my head; damn my mind was one track these days. A few months ago the thought of sucking Bill’s cock and him giving me a good hard fuck would have me wet. Now it was the thought of Julie, or at this point, any girl’s tits and pussy and tongue that got me hot and bothered.


  Hard to believe this had all started from a trip to visit Holly during spring break back in April. Unlike me, Holly had known as far back as freshmen year of high school she liked girls. She had never been with a guy and one night during a sleep at a friend’s house, that friend’s had gotten her alone and asked to talk to her. Turned out she thought Holly was beautiful and seduced her.


  After a year or so of nothing but saying no to guys, Holly had gotten bold enough to approach another girl then another after that. Unlike me, Holly was a free spirit who worried about nothing but enjoying life and been with several girls throughout school.


  Once she went off to college at Florida State, Holly had even more fun and down there it was wide open; no one judged and she didn’t have to sneak around.


  Holly, again unlike me, had told her mom early on of her preference and she was supportive of it as long as she was happy. Holly had laughingly told me one of her points she felt convinced her mom of the benefits of girls was she would never turn up pregnant. It was hard to admit, but I felt a big part of me not making a move on anyone was the fear of telling my folks.


  Mom and Dad were good people and had no issues with Holly whom they dubbed ‘daughter number two’ years ago. They had a too each their own mentality and thought everyone should do what feels right to them. I had been raised me the same way, but I wondered if things would change for them if it was their daughter?


  I argued with myself saying not to tell them because who knew? Maybe this was a phase and I would get over it, or maybe be with a girl a couple of times and decide it wasn’t what I really thought it would be.


  It could just be something to get out of my system. After all; women had done nothing for me right up until that trip. I had stayed with Holly in the three bedroom apartment she shared with three other girls, two of which were a couple, and one night hung out there with them while Holly had to work.


  The girls put on some lesbian porn and when I had started to leave told me to sit and watch it with them. Looking back I was sure they were hoping for a porn scenario of their own; me getting turned on and them seducing me. I sat on the couch with them and as the video progressed I did indeed become aroused.


  It wasn’t as much from the video, although I had to admit the two girls in it were beautiful and the sex slow and sensual, but the show next to me. The girls, Vicky and Allison were caressing each other’s thighs, kissing each other then Vicky slid her hand down Allison’s skirt. She closed her thighs and leaning back watched the movie, moaning softly as her friend played with her.


  I was red as a beet and twice started to get up, but they asked me to stay and made fun of me saying this was how women, not little girls, acted. I stayed and between the women on the screen and the sound of Allison cumming loudly a foot away from me I was wet and horny. Finally when they removed their shirts and were now sitting their topless, I got up and told them I’d give them some privacy.


  Vicky’s reply had been, “But Heather, you being here makes it even hotter, take your shirt off and get comfortable, we’ll show you why girls are better than guys.”


  I’d shook my head and Allison had pleaded, “Please, Heather? I’d love to see those adorable little titties! Come over here and be a playful little kitten.”


  I caught myself staring at their tits and being turned not so much by the sight of them as by their shamelessness and how blatant and confident they were. To my surprise my own nipples had stiffened and I had been glad I was wearing a loose shirt and they couldn’t see it. But the way they stared at me they knew they had me interested. Vicky then leaned over and tongued the Allison’s nipple, her eyes on me the entire time.


  Feeling a heat between my legs that caused my face to flush even more I turned and left the room without another word, but heard them laughing and calling me to come back. I went to the room I was sharing with Holly, but instead of entering I stayed there and thought about what might be going on in the other room.


  The lights went out down the hall, but I could still see the flickering of the TV. I heard moaning and wondered if it were the video of the girls.


  Slipping my shoes off I crept back down the hallway and crouching down to the floor, peered around the corner into the now dark room. Vicky was leaning back on the couch with her skirt hiked up to her hips, one leg stretched out along the couch cushions and the other was draped over Allison’s back as she knelt on the floor, her face between her legs.


  Allison was naked and her ass was facing me. My clit throbbed and my nipples ached as I stared at the glistening slit between her thighs. She was wiggling her ass back and forth and my eyes followed her movements, taking in the delicate curve of her ass, the toned backs of her thighs and even the soft soles of her feet where they were curled up beneath her.


  On the couch Vicky was moaning and rubbing her bare foot across Allison’s back, one hand running through her lover’s hair while the other toyed with her nipple. Vicky let her head fall back and released a series of sharp yelps, cumming right there in front of me. As soon as she was done, she pulled Allison up by the shoulders and kissed her.


  Allison continued to climb, until her knees were on the back of the couch and she was straddling Vicky’s face. Bracing her hands on the wall, Allison rocked her hips, grinding her pussy into her girlfriend’s face and Vicky grabbed the cheeks of her ass, spreading her open. I could just make out, Vicky’s tongue fluttering across Allison’s pussy, and my mouth opened when Vicky moved her hand and slid a finger into Allison’s ass.


  She squealed and moved her hips faster and faster and without being aware it had moved, my hand was up my short skirt and between my legs. I caressed my clit through my panties and the faster Vicky licked, the faster my fingers moved. My heart was pounding and I was sweating and my other hand had found my left nipple through my shirt and squeezed it.


  Allison moaned louder and louder and Vicky shifted her finger into her pussy and as she added a second one sucked Allison’s clit hard enough for her lips to smack. When Allison howled in ecstasy I had to bite my lip and even then a long whimper escaped me as I squirmed into my fingers and came harder than I could ever remember.


  When Allison slid down into Vicky’s lap and they kissed, I slipped back down the hall and went into the shower where I got off twice more. Since that night all I had done was watch Lesbian porn and think about what it would be like. That was nine months ago and the fact the fantasies were getting more frequent and the urges stronger told me it wasn’t going to go away until I experienced it.


  Which brought me back to the here and now; nine months of frustration which was compounded by the fact I knew I could find someone if I wanted to. I wasn’t conceited, but received more than enough attention from boys. I could go to one of the all girl clubs and find someone more than willing to enjoy me.


  My latest addiction was cougar and kitten videos and part of me wondered about letting an older woman pick me up at a club, they would know what they were doing and probably get a thrill when they realized it was my first time, but what If I got nervous and backed out?


  Would they be mad? I sat up and rubbed my face, this was the same loop I’d been in for months. I would be better off with someone around my age and maybe someone like me who hadn’t done much.


  Julie…she had been right in front of me and I swore she was waiting for me. I looked down when my phone beeped signaling a text. It was from Holly,


  “Hey, you home?”


  Figuring it would get my mind off my issues I texted back, “Yeah, call me back.”


  I held the phone waiting for it to ring. Talking to Holly would be good for me, it always was. Holly had been my best friend since I’d shared my lunch with her in fifth grade when she had come to school without one. She wasn’t just a friend, but even though we were the same age, Holly seemed like a big sister.


  Holly’s parents had divorced when she was nine and her mom had never remarried and money had always been an issue. Holly had assumed the role of housekeeper and cook when her mom had to work two jobs and had been working herself since she was fifteen to help her mother. Because of that she was far more mature than me and always knew how to help me out even if it was just by listening.


  So of course she was the one person I had shared my dilemma with. Being into girls herself, she sounded thrilled, an almost ‘welcome to the club attitude’ but her advice was to simply get out there and do it. I frowned at the thought of how much I would miss Holly on Christmas vacation. My parents had paid for me to go to her for spring break, but this was Christmas and they wanted me to spend it with them and I did as well.


  Holly’s mom still struggled and if not for a full scholarship she wouldn’t even be in school. Holly had taken a train up for the summer where she had returned part time at the restaurant she waitressed at to make money for the upcoming semester and to spend time with me and some other friends. But she had no money right now and her mother didn’t have enough to bring her up here for Christmas which made me feel terrible, but there was nothing I could do.


  The phone rang and I answered, “Hey my friend, how are you?”


  “Great!” she exclaimed in her perpetually cheery voice. Holly was one of those people that were so upbeat you sometimes wanted to smack them. “How about you?”


  “Okay, I guess.”


  “What were you doing before? I thought you said you were home tonight?”


  “I worked today, but yeah I was home, just sleeping.”


  “In bed at seven?” she laughed, “Hmm was she that good, she put you out?”


  “Well she is pretty good with her fingers.” I sighed.


  “Really? You broke the ice?” she didn’t sound as excited as I thought she would, but not that it mattered nothing to tell.


  “I was talking about myself. I’ve gotten pretty good at Jilling off these days.”


  “Oh, Heather!” she gave a dramatic sigh, “What are we going to do with you?”


  “What can I say, I’m shy.”


  “No, you’re scared and for no reason.”


  “Right, so how are you, Holly?” I stressed the ‘you’ to change the subject, which she beat to death every time we spoke these days.


  “I’m good, a little home sick.”


  “I’m sorry you can’t be here.” I told her.


  For the last few years Holly and I had spent the night before Christmas Eve together, taking turns sleeping over each other’s house and exchanging presents.


  “Me too….so did you mail my present?” she asked.


  “I was going to, but my mom took it to mail for me. Hope you like it.”


  And I hoped my mother didn’t get nosy and unwrap it. Because Holly kept busting me up all the time and talking about girls I’d bought her volume one of cougar’s and Kittens and it had been a thrill getting it for her.


  It was an adult gift, an intimate one; a gift that said at twenty we were no longer little girls, we were women. I’d also felt turned on at the thought of her watching it which bothered me a little, Holly was a beautiful girl and a sexy one, sexier now that I looked at girls differently, but my best friend, not someone I should think of in that way.


  “I’m sure I will.” She answered, “Bet I get it tonight.”


  “Night? When does your mail come?”


  “Oh…well that’s true.” She giggled.


  “You into the special eggnog already?” I laughed.


  “Not yet and it won’t be the same without you to get all silly with.”


  “I’m sure you have a girl to get silly with and probably a lot more than silly.” I said enviously.


  “I’d rather be silly with you,” she told me, “And you’re pretty sexy so I can still say I partied with a hottie.”


  “Please. I sent your gift, you can save the flattery.”


  “Please yourself,” she giggled again, “Oh, wait you did, but spare me you don’t think you’re cute. You’re a sexy little thing and you know it with your big brown eyes and those bratty lips and that cute little ass.”


  “Whoa, I thought I was like a sister to you.” I laughed, but felt myself blushing to the thought the hottest girl I knew thought I was attractive in that way to her.


  “Hey we’re all sisters!” she told me. “You just haven’t been initiated yet.”


  “It’s not a sorority.”


  “It is, the world’s biggest one.” She went on.


  “Back to the point, I’m going to miss you tonight my friend.” I told her. “I didn’t even buy a bottle of Captain because I knew you wouldn’t be around.”


  “That’s okay I bought one.”


  “Then have a toast for me with your girl of the week.”


  “I’m sure I’ll have a toast or three or four with my favorite girl, in fact….” I heard a horn blare and Holly yell, “Yeah, Merry Christmas to you, asshole!”


  “Are you driving?”


  “Yes, I’m heading over to a friend’s house.”


  “Then call me tomorrow, I don’t want you to get in an accident.”


  “No worries, I’m just pulling up to her house now.”


  “Oh, well like I said, I’ll miss you tonight.”


  “Nah, you just think you will. Talk to you soon, Heather.”


  “Bye, Holly.” I ended the call but no sooner had I put the phone down, when it rang again.


  “Hey Mom.” I answered.


  “Hey honey, can you come downstairs? Your father and I want to see you before we go to the party at Rob and Nancy’s.”


  “Okay, be down in a sec.”


  “Make it quick I told you we had a surprise for you tonight.”


  “Coming!”


  I kicked off the sheets and slipping on pair of Hello Kitty pajama pants and matching t-shirt. I went downstairs to find mom and dad sitting on the couch in the living room.


  “Hey sweetie.” Dad smiled, “You ready for your surprise?”


  “I am.” I walked over to the couch and made a show of looking between him and mom, where is it?”


  “Hmm, where did we put it?” Dad stroked his chin.


  “It was right here a minute ago,” Mom frowned, “It must have walked off.”


  “Walked off?” My eyes widened, “Did you get a puppy?”


  “No.” Dad laughed, “But it is sort of a stray that followed you home.”


  “Bill!” Mom elbowed him, then with a wink, said to me, “Put your head down and close your eyes.”


  I did as they said, smiling away as I wondered what they had for me.


  “Okay, you can look, mom said.


  I opened my eyes to see Holly standing in front of me.


  “Hello Kitty!”


  “Oh my God!” I exclaimed, throwing my arms around her, “Holly!”


  “Merry Christmas!” Mom laughed as Holly returned my embrace, kissing me on the cheek.


  “You guys…?”


  “Yup.” Holly cut me, off, turning to face my parents, while keeping her arm around my shoulders, “Your awesome mom and dad called me and said they wanted to fly me up as a present to you and my mom! I got in this morning!”


  “You called me from your mom’s car?” I tried to look angry, but couldn’t stop smiling, “You liar!”


  “I didn’t lie; I said I’d see you soon!”


  She hugged me again and whispered in my ear, “I’m so happy to see you, Heather, I miss you so much.”


  “I missed you too.” I hugged her tightly, “You always make everything better.”


  “That’s the plan.” She said.


  “Huh?” I asked, moving back so I could look at her, “What do you mean?”


  “So you happy with your present?” Dad asked.”Your best friend for Christmas a good gift?”


  “Best ever!” I clapped and running over gave him, then mom, an affectionate hug, “Thank you so much!”


  “Speaking of gifts,” Mom reached down and picked up Holly’s gift, fortunately still well wrapped, “I didn’t mail this for obvious reasons.”


  “Oh I want to open it right now!” Holly took it from mom.


  “No!” I said, “I mean, let’s wait until midnight, that’s our tradition.”


  “True.” She sighed, “That means I have to wait longer to give you yours.”


  “It’ll be worth the wait.” I told her.


  “I hope you feel that way.”


  “Okay, girls we’re off,” Dad said, “Probably be home by one. You girls have fun.” He leaned over to kiss my cheek and whispered, “Within reason, easy on the eggnog little girl, don’t think I don’t know that’s what made you sick last year.”


  “Yes daddy.” I gave him the big brown eyes, “I’ll be a good girl.”


  “Oh, get the boots.” Mom laughed. “Enjoy your pre Christmas Eve.”


  Holly and I stood and watched them leave and once the door had closed, she picked up her overnight bag and unzipped it showing me the bottle of Captain. “You have eggnog, right?”


  “Not too much.”


  “Even better!” she laughed and taking me by the hand said, “Let’s go get silly and have some fun.”


  I made a show of peering into the bag, “Where’s my present?”


  “Oh, it’s here and trust me, you are going to love it!”


  “Yeah? I bet mine’s more fun.” I smiled, thinking of the video.”More naughty anyway.”


  “Oh, we’ll see about that.” With a wink, she turned and ran up the stairs towards my room.


  




Chapter Three


  “So when she said no, I said, come on, who doesn’t like a little Christmas Holly?” Holly laughed and I rolled my eyes.


  “You’ve been saying that since you were ten.”


  “But it has a whole new meaning when you say it to a hot blonde you’re trying to pick up at a party. Worked too!”


  “I bet it did.”


  “No, really!” She said, “She said she’d dance with me, then once we…”


  “I wasn’t being funny; it’s a good line, at least around the holidays.”


  “Well, I did get my name because my mom loves Christmas.” She said, then chugged her eggnog.


  “I know, you used to tell me all the time.” I giggled, “Now it’s just when you’re drunk.” I took a sip of my drink which might have been ten percent eggnog, if that much. We were on our fourth round and I was now babying mine, but Holly had just finished hers and was eying the bottle on the nightstand as she went on.


  “And my birthday was two weeks ago so I’m close enough to be a Christmas Baby.” She declared, “And I even came with…”


  I stopped her by reaching out and tugging on her long hair, “Red hair and green eyes, Christmas colors.”


  “Right!” she clapped her hands and I noticed her vibrant green eyes were even brighter than usual from the rum spiked eggnog.


  Her face was showing the effects of the alcohol and was now as red as her hair. On cue she wiped at her cheek, “Goddamn, I’m hot! I’m going to change.”


  She got off the bed and went over to her bag she had left on the chair next to my desk and fumbled around in it. I was feeling pretty good and caught myself before I could reply, “Damn straight, you’re hot.”


  Holly was by far the sexiest girl I knew. Ever since we were kids I’d known she was pretty, but since I’d been seeing women differently I had a whole new appreciation for my best friend’s appearance. In addition to her long curly auburn hair and a pair of emerald green eyes that some people thought were contacts due to how truly green they were, Holly had a body to die for.


  In a word, she was perfect. Not as slender as me, but not curvy like Julie, Holly was in between. Even her breasts were an ideal size, not huge, but a good deal more than the barely a handful mine were. She was on the taller side and her legs were as long as mine, but more shapely and her ass? Again, not a tight little one, but not too plump either. If Goldilocks had been looking for a hot young girl they would declare Holly ‘just right’


  Holly remove a something black and silky from the bag and with no hesitation, stripped off her t-shirt. Like most natural redheads she was fair skinned and her navy blue bra as well as her long red hair looked damn good on the smooth creamy skin of her back. My eyes widened when she reached back and unhooked her bra. She slipped it off and even as I told myself not to look, my eyes found the mirror on the door across from her.


  My face flushed from more than just the rum when I was confronted with a full view of her breasts. They were as beautiful as I imagined they would be, high and proud, perfectly round and milky white with pale pink nipples that were barely visibly against her skin. An all too familiar heat grew between my legs and my own nipples took notice as Holly fumbled with the top and her tits jiggled delightfully.


  I closed my hands as if I were fondling them in my mind. The voice of reason-and decency-called me sick and said to look away; this was my best friend, but God they were so amazing! Holly put the top down on the chair and unsnapping her jeans pushed them down. Her thong matched the bra and was little more than a string between the cheeks of her ass with a bow at the top.


  Her smooth white cheeks looked as inviting as her tits and lifting the cup I chugged the rest of the drink, which at least forced me to block the vision of her as I tilted my head back. I blinked at the rush of downing the strong drink, and when my eyes focused. I was confronted with the site of Holly’s thong on the floor as she stepped into a pair of black lace boy shorts.


  For a split second I swore I caught the pink flesh of her pussy between her thighs before the snug shorts obscured the view. Even as part of me was relieved I hadn’t seen her pull the thong down, the other half cursed for picking that moment to look away. Holly raised her arms to put the top on and her breasts rose to an even more provocative angle.


  She started to pull the top down then with a wicked smile into the mirror asked, “How do my tits, look?”


  If I thought my face was hot before I was wrong because her words were barely out of her mouth and my ears were burning, looking away I stuttered, “I wasn’t l…looking at your, um…you. I was uh….I liked…the bra?” I lowered my head feeling like an idiot.


  “Aww, look at how cute you are!” she laughed. “Hey, its okay, Heather. It’s sexy to have another girl check me out.” She paused, “You can look, I’m dressed.”


  I Looked up then quickly lowered my head when I saw not only was she still topless, but facing me and had stepped closer to the bed.


  “Oh, come on Heather, they’re just tits! You watch them all the time in porn and hey, you even have a pair.”


  “Put your shirt on.” I told her.


  “Why? I love lounging around topless, its feels so damn good!”


  “I…I’m not your girlfriend.”


  “But you’re a girl. So what if I stay like this?”


  I looked up and when she saw me do it she cupped her tits, “Something wrong with them?”


  “N…no…their perfect, I mean…”


  “Perfect? Ohhh do go on.” She purred.


  “Holly, don’t tease me!” I exclaimed, looking away


  Hearing the real frustration in my voice, she sighed, “Okay, fine. You can look, I promise my shirts on.”


  I peeked and saw she had donned the top, but it didn’t help a hell of a lot. The top, a silky black cammy, didn’t go down much further than the bottom of her breasts, leaving her stomach bare including the silver chain dangling from her navel. The straps were thin and the top low cut with the first couple of inches made of pink lace.


  My eyes were level with her tits and I looked down only to be confronted with the black lace shorts and her thighs.


  “Hey, Heather?”


  “What?”


  “How was I teasing you? You’re not interested in me.”


  “No, but…I…look you know what’s been going on with me, so I guess I thought you were making fun of me.”


  “Not at all, just playing.” She took my chin in her hand and lifted my eyes to hers, “Just relax, Heather, I’ve never known anyone that can still be uptight with a damn buzz” she snapped her fingers. “Hey seeing you look like you’re kind of upset, how about I give you your present?”


  “It’s not midnight.”


  “I have three for you and one you can have now. It’s something you can wear right now and I’d like to see you in it.”


  “What is it?” I asked, as she walked back over to the bag.


  “I bought you some jammies.” She pulled out a red gift bag.


  “Victoria Secret?” I shook my head, “You bought me lingerie?”


  “Not really, I bought you jammies, but the kind a woman would wear, not a little girl.” She came over and handed me the bag, “I think you look adorable in your little Hello Kitty outfit, but we’re twenty, not twelve, we’re sexy young women now and I want you to feel sexy.”


  I reached into the bag and pulled out a baby blue top that was identical to hers.


  “Oh, this is pretty.” I ran the material across my cheek, “Feels nice too.”


  “The shorts are like these too.” She put her hand on hers; right over the crotch which was the only part of the shorts that was solid black, the rest was lace.


  “Oh, you want me to put these on now?”


  “Yes! Let’s see you looking all cute, but sassy.”


  “I…don’t know.”


  “What’s your problem?” she looked put off, “It’s a gift! What do you think I’m going to take pictures or…” she frowned, “You…you’re not nervous because I’m into girls are you?”


  “Of course not!” I said quickly, feeling like a bitch she was offended I would think that of her and here I had been just about drooling over her.


  Not just drooling, but I had shamefully masturbated on a couple of occasions about Holly, not with me, but picturing her with other girls, but that was close enough and wrong.


  “Then change for me.”


  “Okay.” I agreed, trying to make it up to her. “I stood up, “I’ll be right back.”


  “Oh, change here.” She rolled her eyes, “Don’t worry, I won’t be checking you out.”


  “I know you won’t.”


  “Then what’s the problem? Seriously, Heather, we changed in front of each other all the time!” she pointed, “You really think I’ll check you out?”


  “No.” I nodded, “You’re right, I’m being stupid.”


  “I’ll turn around.” Holly muttered, putting her back to me.


  I stood up and as I started to pull my pants down, looked at the mirror to insure she couldn’t see me in it. I noticed she was facing the other way and felt another twinge of guilt, she really wasn’t looking. I kicked my pants off slipped out of my panties, then quickly pulled on the shorts. They were tight, but when I looked in the mirror over my shoulder I had to admit they did great things for my ass.


  I removed my shirt and as I pulled the new top over my head Holly said, “Cute titties!”


  “Hey!” I yelled, pulling the shirt down and blushing, “You said you wouldn’t look!”


  “I lied.” She winked, “Come on, you sat there gawking at me, all I got was a quick look.” She grinned, “I wouldn’t mind a longer one though,” she looked me up and down, “Damn, Heather you really are hot.”


  “Stop making fun of me.” I said sullenly as I picked up the half empty bottle and poured some into my cup, followed by a few splashes of eggnog.


  “I’m not, I mean it, you’re cute and sexy, kind of girl next door hot.” She held her cup out and I poured rum into it. When I reached for the eggnog, she waved me off and sipped the Captain Morgan straight.


  I looked at myself in the mirror again. I did look pretty good, good enough that it wouldn’t be an issue to attract a woman, but I was already aware it was me, not my appearance, keeping me from exploring things. Holly stepped up behind me and pulled my hair from the back of the shirt and placed it over my shoulders and top of my chest.


  “Very nice.” She said in my ear, “And those big doe eyes and big soft lips, no girl who appreciates women could turn you down.” Her face was over my shoulder and her breath warm on my neck as she spoke. I looked at our reflection and thought we looked pretty good together. Another not so friendly thought and one her next remark did nothing to slow down.


  “You look like one of those pretty young kittens from those movies. I love those shy little things.” She laughed, “Even though they’re our age, they act so innocent.”


  That made me think of her gift and an easy chance to ease away from her without looking awkward.


  “Hey you know, you cheated, so let me give you your gift now!”


  “I kind of wanted to talk to you first about something.”


  “After you see what it is.” I went over to my nightstand and carefully opened the drawer where I’d put the gift.


  Right behind it was my purple rabbit and a slim vibrator next to it and I didn’t want her seeing them and busting me up. I removed the gift wrapped video and sat on the bed, “Come open it up!”


  Holly swallowed the rest of her drink without batting an eye and sitting cross-legged on the bed in front of me, eagerly took the gift. I glanced down and noticed the shorts had ridden up between her thighs and quickly looked away. Holly was carefully untying the ribbon and didn’t see and I said excitedly,


  “I hope you like it, it’s like yours, it’s a…” I laughed, “A big girl gift.”


  “Oh?” her green eyes which were more than a little glazed over at the moment widened, “Now this I have to see.”


  She pulled away the paper and whistled, “You bad girl!”


  “You like it?”


  “Love it! I’ve seen some clips on the free site, but they only give those ten minute teasers!”


  “I know.” I sighed, “They are teases.”


  “Thank you!” she leaned over and kissed my cheek, “I better stock up on batteries now.”


  “Please, you get more than enough of the real thing.” I said.


  “Speaking of.” She put the video down. “Heather, have you told your folks?”


  “About?” I looked away.


  “You know, about your feelings.”


  “No.”


  “Why not? They’ll understand, your parents are awesome.” She touched her chest, “Look what they did for me! This is a gift for me and my mom more than for you.”


  “Yeah, they’re great but…” I shrugged, “Why go into it when I’m not sure?”


  “You’re sure. The thinking it sucked the last couple of times you were with a guy and the fact there’s been no guy at all for months is a sign.”


  “But I haven’t tried and can’t seem to so why discuss this when there is nothing to discuss?”


  “Maybe that’s part of why you can’t cut loose, you feel like you’re doing something behind their back, so get it out in the open then have some fun.”


  “No, its not them, I…I just can’t do it.”


  “You don’t put yourself in a place to.” She spread her hands out, “I’ve told you the clubs to go to, you’ll find someone, Heather, you’re beautiful and sweet.” She tapped the DVD, “Bet you could find an older woman who’d love to take you under her wing.”


  “I…I couldn’t with someone I just met.”


  “So meet someone at the club and get to know them first, make friends, then make…more than friends.”


  “Holly, I just can’t.” I was so frustrated I was whining, “Even if it’s right there I can’t.”


  “You don’t know that.” She smiled reassuringly, “You haven’t been in that spot and…”


  “I was today.”


  “You were?” she leaned back and grabbing the bottle of Rum sloshed more into her cup and passed me mine, she took a sip, “Tell me.”


  I took a couple of long swallows of the rum dominated drink and taking a deep breath told her of today’s near miss with Julie. I was afraid she would make fun of me, but she sat there quietly sipping her drink and when I was finished she said,


  “Wow, Julie would be perfect. She’s pretty, she’s nice and like you said probably new to it and you wouldn’t feel so overwhelmed.”


  “Thanks.”


  “You see her all the time, next time take the lead and do it. You said she looked like she was hoping for it.”


  “That’s the problem.” No longer concerned about my state of sobriety I shot gunned the last of my drink. “She’s waiting for me and I don’t have a damn clue of what to do and the girls that do really know then I’ll feel stupid for not knowing what to do with them.”


  “Everyone starts somewhere, just like guys. Your first time you were nervous, but with your last boyfriend you knew what you wanted.”


  “But this is…you know, different. I’m not even sure I can, or really want to or should or…”


  “Goddamn, Heather, I always said you were so uptight you could fuck up a wet dream, and now you really are.”


  “Easy for you to say, you never worry about anything.”


  “My first time she was older and I just kind of let her do what she wanted.” She smiled, “Felt damn good and I wanted more, end of story. You’re turning it into a damn research project with all your what ifs.”


  “I’m just confused I guess.”


  “No, you’re uptight, the whole thing, Heather is you need to relax and let it happen.”


  “Yeah, I wish it was that easy.”


  “Hey, you relaxed now, other than the conversation?” Holly asked.


  “Yeah, sure, but I’m a little…” I giggled, “Tipsy.”


  “Tipsy can help, have Julie sleep over and have a few drinks, get nice and mellow.”


  “Maybe…then what?”


  “Okay, well.” she gave me a sly smile. “You say let’s watch something, and you lay on the bed next to her like we do when we watch TV.” She indicated the head of the bed, “Lay back, we’ll watch a movie.”


  “Um, okay, what?”


  “I’ll pick something,” she slipped off the bed and as she went over to the TV on the short book case opposite the bed I pushed myself up so I was leaning against the pillows.


  Holly was bending over, fumbling around with the DVDs in the drawer and I watched her ass wiggle back and forth, focusing on the black material between her white thighs. I looked at the bottle which was almost gone and shook my head; I didn’t need any more. Holly slipped something into the DVD player and grabbing the universal remote came over and slid up next to me.


  I started to pull the sheet over our legs, but she caught it with her bare foot and kicked it away, “I’m warm, leave it off.” She settled into the pillow next to me. “Like when we were kids no?”


  “Sure.” I nodded, thinking that when we were kids we weren’t wearing lacy shorts and silky shirts that clung to our breasts.


  Holly’s nipples were erect beneath hers and mine were as well from the material sliding across them as I’d gotten comfortable. I crossed my arms across my chest, but Holly either didn’t notice, or most likely didn’t care. She was close enough that her shoulder was grazing mine, but more noticeable was her long soft leg pressing along mine.


  My darker skin looked good against hers and I giggled when she placed her foot beneath mine and wiggled her toes, ticking me. Holly’s toes were painted alternately green and red and the colors were a bright contrast to her white foot. She had switched and was now running the soft sole of her foot along the top of mine and this time the sensation wasn’t that of a tickle. I let my eyes wander back up the bed, tracing her leg up to her thigh which was against mine.


  Holly lifted the remote and turned the TV on, “Hit the light.”


  I leaned over and shut the lamp off leaving the room bathed in the glow of the TV and sat back and burrows back into the pillow wondering what she put in. When the screen came up I read the words


  “Cougars and Kitten’s Vol One.”


  “Hey!” I lifted the case next to me and found it empty, “Why did you put that in?”


  “Because I want to watch it!” she laughed, “Don’t you want to see me enjoy my present?”


  “I…this is weird, I don’t want to watch porn with you.”


  “Then close your eyes,” she held the remote away from me and frowned when the scene opened to an older brunette talking to a pretty young blonde.


  They were in the older woman’s office and talking about work. The blonde was looking around nervously and the brunette had a predatory smile on her face as she asked the girl if she would be willing to do whatever it took to get hired there.


  “Yap, yap, yap.” Holly sighed, “If I’ve already gotten off I can watch the story, but right now I want the good stuff!”


  She fast forwarded the movie and stopped it.


  “Hmm, much better.” She whispered.


  The blonde was now completely naked and bending over the desk. Still sitting in the chair, the now topless brunette, was holding the cheeks of her ass apart and licking her pussy from behind. The blonde was whimpering and wiggling her ass back and forth while doing a great job of looking both turned on and nervous at the same time.


  “Oh, that’s hot.” Holly cooed, “I love those little whimpers, and those pretty little tits of hers.


  I didn’t trust my voice enough to reply and was unable to look away as the brunette told the blonde to turn around and face her. When she did, the older woman took her face in her hands and kissed her, pushing her tongue in her mouth, then asked the blonde is she liked tasting her pussy from her mouth.


  The blonde shook her head and Holly said, “The hell you don’t you little tease. You know you love it.”


  The brunette pulled the blonde’s head to her chest, shoving her face into her impressive tits. The young girl tentatively flicked her tongue across her large rose colored nipple, then closing her eyes sucked more confidently.


  “Good girl.” The older woman moaned, shifting so her other breast was now being attended to. “You know you want to.”


  I wiped at my face, moving a strand of hair that had stuck to my sweaty cheek. Granted it was warm in the room and I’d been drinking, but I knew the sweat was from another form of heat. The video was hot, the two women both beautiful and the age gap made it even better. The fact Holly was next to me added a dirty little thrill, like we were being naughty together in a safe way.


  The brunette eased the blonde back onto the desk and sank to her knees between her legs. The blonde put her feet on her shoulders and turning her head, the older woman first kissed the licked her toes.


  “That is so hot,” Holly breathed, “I love that.”


  “Toes?”


  “Hmm-mm, its playful and fun and sexy and a tease.” She was speaking softly and I noticed her breasts rising and falling with her heavy breathing. “When their tongue is on my toes I just imagine how good it’s going to feel on my clit.”


  Just hearing her say the word sent a shiver through me and I made to cross my arms to cover my erect nipples.


  “Don’t bother, I know you’re turned on.” Holly said without looking at me.


  “I…”


  “Heather, stop being so shy and thinking it’s wrong, I’m excited too.”


  She didn’t have to tell me that, I was well aware of her nipples poking through the material of her silky top.


  “Oh that feels so good!” The blonde moaned.


  On the screen the brunette was on her knees, with the blonde’s feet on her shoulders and tracing the tip of her tongue around her clit. The camera was zoomed in close and the blonde’s plump pussy lips were glistening. The brunette slipped her tongue inside her then removed it, taking a thin trail of her sticky fluid with it.


  “Goddamn.” I whispered, pressing my thighs together and trying not to squirm.


  “That’s a juicy pussy.” Holly sighed, “I can just about taste it.”


  The blonde moaned louder as the brunette got down to business, slipping her fingers inside her while sucking on her clit. The blonde was no longer acting all that shy and grinding her hips into her lover face while teasing her tiny pink nipples with her nails.


  Holly’s leg moved against mine and I saw her feet were pressed into the bed and she was moving her legs up and down. Her hand was on the crotch of her shorts and my eyes widened when she caressed her pussy through them.


  “Um, what are you doing?” I asked, nervously.


  “Enjoying the movie.” She said without looking at me, “That’s what they’re for.”


  “N…not with someone else.” I heard squealing coming from the TV, but couldn’t take my eyes off of Holly’s slender fingers stroking the black material between her thighs. Like her toes, every other finger was painted red and green.


  “All the time,” she continued to stare at the screen, “Back home allof us girls will put a fun video on and we all sit on the couch and floor and play with ourselves, it’s so fucking hot.”


  “You…watch each other?”


  “Yup, just like you’re looking right now.”


  I quickly looked back up to the TV and didn’t reply to that one. I watched the two women get into a sixty nine on the desk and when the older woman slipped her tongue into the blonde’s ass her squeal sent a wave of heat through me.


  “Nothing hotter than rimming.” Holly said softly.


  I jumped when she placed her left hand on my thigh while her right continued to tease her pussy through the shorts. Holly lightly caressed my inner thigh with her nails and I tried to summon the words to tell her to stop, but each time her fingers trailed down my thigh an electric feeling went through me.


  Holly lifted her leg and casually draped it over mine and I gasped at the feeling of her warm soft flesh pressed to mine.


  “Excuse you.” I forced a laugh that sounded as nervous as I felt.


  “No problem.” She breathed and to my surprise, she eased the fingers of her right hand into her shorts.


  “God, I’m wet.” She moaned. “Fuck this video is great, better with you next to me.”


  “Holly..I…hey!”


  Without warning she grabbed my right wrist and pressed my hand between my legs. I tried to pull it away, but she held it there.


  “Heather, I want you to sit back, relax and just touch. Do it just like you were alone.”


  “But I…”


  “I’m going to help you be able to get what you want and to do that I want you to feel confident and sexy. I want you to enjoy touching yourself so you know how you want to be touched.”


  “Holly, I’m not going to play with myself in front of…whoa!”


  Holly had pulled her shorts to the side with her thumb and right in front of me rubbed her clit with her index finger.


  “Hmm,” she purred, “So warm and wet…I’ve been so horny and I’m going to cum nice and hard.”


  “S…stop that.” I said in a barely audible whisper.


  “Your panties are wet aren’t they?” She pressed my hand harder into my shorts, then moved it up and down.


  I should have been fighting her, but I instead I watched her guide my hand along my very wet shorts and a soft moan escaped me when my fingers grazed my clit.


  “See, feels nice, no?” She was ignoring the loud moans from the TV as well and was staring at our hands.


  I didn’t answer, instead I allowed her to guide my fingers around the shorts over my now throbbing clit.


  “There you go,” she whispered, “Nice and easy, just play like I’m not even here. Don’t even look at me, watch the movie, let it happen.” She surprised me with a soft kiss on my cheek, “I told you we’re like a sisterhood, a beautiful sexy sorority of women, now let your sister help you feel better.”


  She let my hand go and I felt an odd sense of disappointment when she moved. That sensation was replaced by a more disturbing thrill when her hand went back to lightly caressing my thigh. The heat from her leg atop mine was a pleasant sensation and speaking of sensation…as if they had a mind of their own my fingers had continued moving across my pussy.


  I risked a peek at Holly and saw she was watching the movie, but her eyes were barely open and her breathing was slow and heavy. Seeing she was lost in the daze of her own pleasure, I glanced down and watched her fingers teasing her pussy. She was holding the shorts to the side with just her pinky and I swallowed hard when I saw she had slipped two fingers inside her.


  Her other two fingers were rubbing her clit in slow circles as if she were teasing herself. If I had any doubts Holly was a true redhead the fiery hair visible over her pussy proved it. She worked her fingers slowly in and out and I could see them glistening. My own pussy was in overdrive and there was a dark stain on the baby blue under my hand.


  Seeing that, was both embarrassing and exhilaration and I pushed harder on my clit, stifling a moan as my aching button responded to the touch. I focused on the TV and saw the scene had shifted and ironically it was now an older redhead with a young brunette who was lying on a bed, topless while the redhead rode her thigh and sucked on her perky tits.


  The redhead ground her hips and throwing her head back came long and absurdly loud, but I felt Holly’s leg trembling against mine and her deep breaths were ending in a high pitched little sigh. The red head slid down the bed, kissing and licking the young girl’s stomach, before getting between her thighs and pulling her pink thong to the side.


  She sucked on her clit, then took it gently between her teeth. The girl was squirming and moaning as the women released her with a smack of her lips then licked her pussy from top to bottom while inserting a finger into her ass.


  “Oh damn.” Holly groaned.


  Her leg was shaking on mine and her fingers had picked up speed on her clit. Holly moved her hand from my thigh and pulling her top down caught her right nipple between her fingers. Although I was ashamed to admit it, the show next to me was better than the one on the screen and seeing her eyes closed completely as she masturbated, I eased my shorts to the side and slid my fingers though my pussy.


  I gasped at how wet I was and as she was doing, eased my fingers inside and rubbed my swollen pink nub. A shiver went through me and a moan escaped my lips. I’d been worked up since the movie came on and my clit was sensitive and more than ready for my touch.


  It felt so good I stopped worrying about what I was doing and who was next to me and stroked my pussy more confidently as if, like Holly had said, I was enjoying as if I were alone.


  “Oh yes.” Holly gasped , her leg straightening against mine and her toes curling into the top of my foot.


  She let her head fall back on the pillow and arching her back released a high pitched squeal followed by a series of sexy little hiccups as she worked her convulsing pussy. At this point I had seen more than my share of porn, but seeing Holly come right next to me sent my fingers into high gear. Her eyes were closed, and her soft pink lips parted as she moaned and whimpered in the throes of her climax.


  Holly’s face was flushed and glistening with sweat and a strand of her red hair was sticking to her cheek. Her tits were heaving and she was pulling on her nipple as her hips bucked into her hand. It was the sexiest thing I’d seen, never mind the yelps and squeals she was emitting. The fact she was getting off shamelessly in front of me just added to the thrill.


  That thrill sent two of my fingers plunging inside my pussy and I swore I had never been so wet. I rubbed my clit in fast hard circles and as my hips twitched in response it dawned on me how easily I’d fallen into doing this with her. Holly was right, this might help me get more comfortable and next time…


  My thoughts trailed off when my body took over my racing mind and released a long moan as my hips thrust into my fingers.


  “Hmm, that sounds good.” Holly said, “Looks good too, look at you working that sweet little pussy.”


  She turned on her side and her bare right breast pushed into my arm. Her nipple was hard and her breath hot on my neck. I turned my head enough to see she was watching me play and another wave of mixed emotions went through me. Part of me said to stop, this was wrong, but the newly awakened bold side of me loved that she was seeing me as a sexy girl and not her uptight best friend.


  The wanton side was in control and my fingers continued to move, driving me towards what I already knew was going to be one hell of an orgasm. I was breathing hard through my mouth and each breath turned into a whimper as stroked my clit. Holly caused me to jump when she reached across and grabbed my left hand.


  She lifted it to the bottom of my shirt and slid it underneath. Taking her hint, I found my nipple beneath the shirt and rolled it between my fingers.


  “Oh!” I moaned as the added stimulation caused my legs to straighten and my pussy contract around my fingers, I was so close.


  “Hey, I let you see.” Holly giggled and grabbing my top, pulled it down to expose my tits.


  I was beyond protesting. All that mattered now was my impending orgasm and that was seconds away. I lifted my ass off the bed and closed my eyes in anticipation of coming.


  “Oh, yes.” I breathed my fingers frantically playing my clit.


  “Let me help.” Holly said in my ear.


  I opened my eyes at her words, just in time for her to lower her head and take my nipple into her mouth.


  “Hey!” I cried out and in a panic sat up so quickly I pushed Holly over and she bumped into the wall the bed was against.


  “What the fuck, Holly?” I demanded as I pulled my shirt back up.


  My heart was pounding and I was trying to catch my breath. I had gone from seconds away from exploding to pissed off and embarrassed.


  “I…I was…trying to make you feel good.” She said, sitting up next to me. “Just trying to help.”


  “I didn’t need any help and you…you touched me!”


  “Technically I sucked you,” she winked, “Big difference.”


  “Why would you do that? You’re my best friend, we’re…we’re not that way with each other.”


  “We could be.” She shrugged, “We could have fun, you know friends with benefits or…” she gave me a shy smile that was out of place for the usually confident Holly. “Who knows?”


  “I know you need to keep your hand….your everything to yourself.” I crossed my arms over my chest. Picking up the remote I shut the TV off, “And I think you should go sleep on the cot. I’ll get it out of the closet.”


  “Oh, come on.” She smiled, “We always stay in your bed and watch movies and tell stories and…”


  “Right, but we don’t touch each other.” I gave my hair a toss, “If you won’t move, I will.”


  I spun on my ass and swung my legs over the side of the bed and started to get up. Holly caught my arm from behind. While turning the lamp back on.


  “Stop being a drama queen.” She laughed.


  “I’m serious, that wasn’t right, Holly.”


  “Why not?” She held onto my arm and I felt her slip up behind me. “What, we can’t have some real fun together?”


  “I…Holly I…I’ve never even had that kind of fun yet and you’re…”


  “The person to have it with.” I started to stand, but she caught my hair and tugged on it, keeping me sitting.


  “Let go!” I yelped as my hair pulled against her grip.


  “Just give me a minute, okay?”


  “For what?”


  “Please?” she released my hair and arm. “Just let me talk, Heather. We’ve been friends for years, give me a chance here.”


  “Fine.” I sighed, “Make it quick.”


  I felt Holly move behind me and looking into the mirror across from us saw her turning around so she was sitting behind me. Her legs stretched out next to mine and she put her hands on my shoulders. Her face was over my shoulder and she stared at me through our reflection.


  “I told you I had three presents for you tonight, remember?”


  I nodded as she began massaging my shoulders. I could feel her breasts pushing against my back and noted her nipples were still hard. Mine hadn’t been, but at her touch they hardened. I needed to move, but had told her I would let her talk.


  “Well of course the first was these sexy little jammies you’re wearing. But the second? Heather, I’m going to give you me for Christmas.”


  “W…what?”


  “I’m your gift, not just me, but after tonight you’ll have the gift of knowing what you want and being able to go get it. That is if there’s still something else you want.”


  “Holly…are you…?”


  “Yes.” She said in my ear, “I’m saying what you think I am. Heather, you’re my best friend, my little sister in some ways and I love you. I care about you and want you to be happy and you’re not, you’re frustrated and confused and said yourself you don’t know how. So who better to show you than someone who cares and knows you so well?”


  “But it would be wrong.” I said it softly and even I could hear my lack of conviction. She was offering me what I’d been dreaming about for months and she was right; who else would I be more comfortable with? But…


  “Only because you think so.” she gave me a soft kiss on my neck that sent a shiver down my spine. “You thought it would be wrong to play with ourselves next to each other and you were doing just fine until I got a little carried away. You know you want this, Heather. I want it too; let me give you what you want.”


  “I…” I met her gaze in the mirror and her eyes on mine, she slid my long hair over my shoulder and lowering her head gently kissed the back of my shoulder, “I’m nervous.” I finished.


  “I’m not.” She slipped her arms around my waist and held me against her. “Tell you what, we start and if you don’t like it then we stop.”


  “You sound just like that damn movie we were watching.” I gave a nervous laugh.


  “Truth in fiction, my little kitten.” She giggled, “We all start somewhere. So….she kissed my neck then playfully nibbled my earlobe making me laugh, “You going to let me unwrap you so I can give you your present?”


  Once again I met her gaze in the mirror and before I could get my mind racing said, “Okay, but…nice and slow, okay?”


  “For starters.” She winked, “But I bet you change your mind on that one.”


  “Why do you…” I stopped when she put her finger on my lips. “Unless you want me to stop you are not allowed to say the words but, why or what about…got it?”


  “Yes ma’am.”


  “Good,” she flipped my lip, “No more uptight Heather, time for fun Heather.”


  Holly grabbed the edges of my top and eased it up. I didn’t move my arms at first, but when she gave my neck a long lingering kiss that ended in her sucking on the sensitive skin there, I let out a long breath and raised my arms. Holly slid my top off and as I stared at my topless reflection, she removed hers as well.


  I couldn’t see her tits, but felt them when she slipped her arms around me. Her nipples were hard and her breast soft against me and as she kissed my neck her fingers teased across my stomach. I shivered against her and had to force myself to breathe as her hands slowly worked their way up my stomach until they were just beneath my breasts.


  Holly flicked her tongue across my ear and cupping my tits, gave them a squeeze. I moaned softly, my eyes locked on the site of her slender fingers and bright nails fondling my breasts. Her palms caressed my nipples and unsure what to do with my hands I put them on her forearms.


  “So nice.” She said in my ear.


  “They’re small.” I said to our reflection.


  “They’re perfect, just like the rest of you.”


  “Really?”


  “Really.” She kissed my cheek, “You’re beautiful Heather.”


  I gasped when she took my nipples between her fingers and rolled them between them while still holding my tits up. I watched in the mirror and a surreal feeling came over me. Was this a wet dream? I couldn’t really be sitting here with my best friend playing with my tits with the intent to do a lot more. Reality kicked in when she released my left nipples and sliding her hand down my stomach said, “Move your shorts.”


  I hesitated and she grabbed my hand and eased it down between my legs.


  “Slide back with me.” Holly moved back away from me and I slid up onto the bed to follow.


  My bed was against the wall and reaching back to prop a pillow against it, she leaned back, keeping her arms around me so I lay back against her. Her legs were spread out beside me and putting her hands on my inner thighs she said, “Put your legs over mine and just relax.”


  I did as she asked, draping my legs over hers and let myself go against her. The feeling of her warm legs was a pleasant one, but nothing compared to her nipples poking into my back. Holly fondled my breasts, once more teasing my nipples and I sighed and rested my head back on her shoulder. Holly was watching in the mirror and her emerald eyes were brighter than ever and there was a look of desire on her face that made my heart skip a beat.


  She took her time, rubbing my nipples and fondling my tits and I began to relax and enjoy the sensation. Feeling me letting go, Holly’s left hand dropped down between my legs and I groaned when she rubbed my pussy through the shorts.


  “Soaked right through.” She breathed in my ear, “So damn hot.”


  She worked her hand up and down again, moving slowly. I put my hand over hers as she had done to me before and guided her hand across my sopping shorts. Each time she found my clit she would push gently on it and my hips would twitch in response. Her other hand was busy on my tit and it felt amazing.


  But I knew it could feel even better and without her asking, I slid my shorts to the side exposing my pussy. Holly’s eyes locked onto the pink cleft between my legs and she whispered, “Did I say perfect?”


  My reply was a soft whimper as she ran her fingers through my pussy. She found my clit and my hips jerked when she rubbed it in a slow circle. Holly worked her fingers through my soft wet lips several times and my hips rocked into her touch. She pushed them through harder and paused long enough for me to hold my breath in anticipation before she eased two fingers inside of me.


  “Oh…that feels….so good.” I purred as her slender fingers moved inside me.


  “You are so fucking wet.” She said, “God, I can’t wait to taste you.”


  I would have liked to reply, say something sexy to sound like I wasn’t as overwhelmed as I was, but all that came out was a yip of delight when her fingers sank deep inside and her thumb found my yearning clit. Holly rubbed it slowly and lounging back against her, I watched my best friend stroke my pussy in the mirror.


  Holly was resting her head against mine and also watching the show. Her eyes were fixed on my pussy and I was aware of her hips moving, her pussy grinding into my lower back where I lay propped up between her legs.


  “Feel good?”


  “Oh, yes.” I moaned, “So good!”


  “See how easy it is? Just let go and enjoy.” Holly pressed her thumb harder and my hips jerked in response, burying her fingers even deeper.


  “Hmm-mm” she encouraged, “Let yourself go, I’ll take care of the rest.” She sighed in my ear, “This isn’t quite what I planned, I was hoping to kiss you first.” She then giggled, “On both your lips.”


  “You….thought about this?” I asked as I rocked my hips into her slowly thrusting fingers.


  “Oh, yeah. I thought of this since your mom called me and told me she’d like to bring me up. I…who am I kidding, I’ve been thinking about this since you first told me you were interested in girls.”


  “You did? You…you wanted me?”


  “Not wanted, want.” She corrected me.


  “I…”


  “Shhh.” She kissed the top of my head, “I told you no thinking. We’ll talk later, but now? Now we play.”


  She worked her thumb faster and I pushed back against her, lifting my hips and shoving my pussy into her skilled touch. Holly squeezed my nipple tighter and her thumb gained speed on my clit. I brought my hand up to my other breast and teased that nipple.


  “Bad girl.” Holly winked at me in the mirror.


  She followed her words by giving my clit a light pinch that caused me to cry out, then groan when her fingers went into overdrive rubbing in hard fast circles. My leg’s straightened, over hers and I arched my back into her, raising my ass from the bed and thrusting my hips into her now plunging fingers.


  “Oh, oh!” I yelped, “I…oh, just like that! Please don’t stop! Please don’t….Oh!”


  My pleading turned into a loud cry as Holly gave my clit another squeeze that sent me over the edge.


  “Oh, fuck!” I called out as my pussy contracted around her still moving fingers and I bucked against her.


  “That’s it cum for me, baby!” Holly purred in my ear, “God your pussy’s so fucking hot!”


  Even as I squealed and writhed in throes of what was the best orgasm of my life, I kept my eyes on the mirror and the sight of Holly’s hand still working my pussy and my tits being fondled by both our hands added to the power of my climax and I worked my hips as fast as I could, driving Holly’s fingers deeper into my quivering pussy.


  I released a long shuddering moan and slumped back against her, trying to catch my breath.


  “Oh, my God.” I breathed. “I came so hard!”


  “Yeah you did.” Holly eased her fingers from my pussy and immediately brought them to her mouth and sucked on them. “Hmm, so sweet!”


  Holly’s eyes rolled back as she tasted my pussy from her fingers and something about that move, along with the look on her face caused all the pent up frustration and nervousness of the last few months to fall away and be replaced by a wave of lust. Throwing aside my former inhibitions, I pulled away from her.


  Turning so I was kneeling between her legs, I took her face in my hands and kissed her long and hard. Holly squealed in delight as my lips attacked hers and slipping her arms around me, drew me into her as her tongue pushed between my lips. I opened my mouth, eagerly accepting the gift of her tongue and groaned in my throat when I tasted myself from her.


  Holly’s hands ran up and down my back before sliding up through my hair and holding the back of my head, pinning my face to hers. Our kiss slowed down, and I whimpered when Holly slid her lips teasingly across mine. Our breasts were pressed together and she rocked side to side caressing my nipples with hers.


  Holly was against the wall and putting my hands on her shoulders, I pushed her to the side. Taking the hint, she turned from the wall then laughed when I pushed her so she fell back onto the bed. Holly swung her legs to the side so she was laying along the bed, and stretching her arms over her head, pushed her tits up at me.


  “Like your present?”


  “Holly, you’re….”I took a moment to look up and down her body, taking in every delicious curve and lingering on those gorgeous tits. “God, you’re amazing.”


  “Yeah?” she smiled up at me, “And just think; I’m not fully unwrapped yet.”


  She lifted her hips and hooking her fingers into the black shorts pushed them down her thighs. I licked my lips as I took in the patch of red hair over her pussy then watched her bend her legs and slip the shorts down to her feet. She playfully kicked them off and lowering her legs, spread them open, “How about now?”


  My answer was to lower my face to hers and as I kissed her shove my hand between her legs. We both moaned when my fingers pushed through her wet lips and Holly wrapped her arms around my shoulders as we shared a long deep kiss. I worked my fingers along the length of her wet slit and we both gasped when I came in contact with her swollen clit.


  Holly thrust her hips into my hand and sliding her lips from mine moaned, “Put your fingers inside me.”


  I didn’t need to be told twice and gently pushed to fingers into hot little box. I moved them in and out, amazed at how hot and tight she was. Holly groaned and contracted her pussy around my fingers whole moving her hips, pushing them deeper into her.


  My lips wandered down to her neck and she sighed contentedly as I nibbled and sucked on the soft skin beneath her ear. Placing her hands on my shoulders, Holly gave me a push. “Suck on my tits, honey!”


  Damn that sounded good! I slid down so my face was between her heaving breasts and sucked her right nipple into my mouth. Holly cried out and wrapping her hands in my hair, arched her back, shoving her nipple deeper into my mouth.


  I moaned around her pink nub then eased it from between my lips and teased my tongue around it. I looked up at her as I did and she sighed, “Heather, you look so good!”


  I smiled, then turning my head went about devouring her nipple while fondling her other breast. As she had done to me, my thumb was on her clit and moving side to side while I licked and sucked her tit.


  “That tongue feels so good.” Holly moaned, “But I know where it would feel better, don’t you?”


  I paused with my tongue on her nipple and felt a wave of butterflies.


  “I…I don’t know…”


  “I’m sure you’ll figure it out.” She giggled, “You’re doing fine licking my titties and playing with me. Just do it like you’d like me to do it to you.” She licked her lips, “And I’m going to do it to you, but I made you cum already and you owe me one!”


  Holly pushed on my shoulders again and after giving each of her adorable nipples a quick kiss; I trailed my tongue down her stomach as I eased down the bed. It wasn’t the push that had gotten me to move, but the thought of Holly between my legs lapping at my pussy. I removed my hand from between her legs and placed it on her soft thigh as I kissed and licked her stomach.


  “Don’t tease!” Holly pushed her lips into a pout, “Come on, baby, let me see that pretty face between my legs.”


  Something about her calling me baby made me smile and I let my tongue head south and probe the sexy patch of red fuzz over her pussy. Her pubic hair was moist and I moaned when I caught her scent. Holly ran her fingers through my hair, a look of anticipation on her face. Her thigh trembled beneath my palm and stretching out between her legs, I spread her pussy open and noticed my fingers were shaking.


  Holly’s fingers tightened in my hair, but she remained still, waiting for me. Opening her pussy, I blew on her clit. She moaned quietly and leaning in I kissed her clit, then sucked it into my mouth.


  “Oh, yes.” Holly purred as my tongue swirled around it.


  Her sound of pleasure gave me confidence and I sucked harder while slipping my fingers back inside her. My nose was buried in her pubic hair and I sighed at the intoxicating scent of my best friend’s pussy. Holly lifted her right leg and stretching it out put her foot against the wall. She placed her other foot on my shoulder and rocked her hips slowly into my fingers.


  Her fingers were now running through my hair and across my shoulders and after teasing a slow circle around her clit, I eased my fingers from her, lowered my mouth and plunged my tongue into her pussy.


  “Oh, fuck!” Holly groaned as I moved my tongue within her.


  I moaned in my throat and my hips ground into the bed as I sucked on her and received a mouthful of her sweet sticky fluid. I moved my head back and forth and she whispered, “Oh, you bad girl! That’s it, fuck me with your tongue.” She moved her hips, working her pussy into my face as I swirled my tongue, lapping up her juices.


  I worked my tongue back up through her soft lips and this time when I found her clit I attacked it with gusto, sucking on it hard enough to make my lips smack and for her to cry out in delight. I plunged my fingers harder into her pussy and sucked her clit in the same rhythm as I moved them.


  I whimpered as my once again aching clit ground into the soft sheet and keeping her promise of going down on me in mind, I pressed my tongue hard against her clit and licked it as fast as I could.


  “Yes, oh, honey!” She cooed, “You know what you’re doing don’t you?”


  Remembering something I enjoyed from the movies, I bent my legs and playfully kicked my feet back and forth as I sucked and licked Holly’s sweet pussy.


  “Oh, look at you, you sexy little thing!’ she laughed.


  I smiled around her clit thinking what the hell had I been waiting for? This was everything I thought it would be. As I nibbled gently at her pussy, it dawned on me that maybe what I was waiting for was Holly. Every time we had talked about it over the phone she had been so confident and had made it sound so good.


  There had been times I had to masturbate once I’d gotten off the phone with her because her talking about it had gotten me so hot. All this time I’d thought it was because she got me thinking about it and how easy it would be.


  Now laying here enthusiastically sucking her clit I wondered if what had been getting me that worked up was Holly herself. She was right; there was no one I was more comfortable with than her and who else would I have found that cared about me this much?


  Holly groaned and her toes curled into my shoulder. Her hips rocked faster and she whimpered,


  “Oh, Heather, right there, sweetie, right there!”


  Again, that term of endearment sent warm feeling through me. That feeling was nothing compared to the growing heat between my legs as Holly started making those little hiccupping noises at the end of each of her deep breaths. She removed her hands from my hair and I looked up to see she her playing with her nipples.


  My hips thrust into the bed as I watched her tug hard on her pink flesh and her pussy tightened around my fingers. Holly’s eyes were closed and her lips parted as she pumped her hips into my fingers.


  “A little more!” she whimpered, “Suck it harder, please!”


  I did as she asked, sucking her clit as hard and fast as I could. Holly gasped and lowering her leg, wrapped it around my neck. I sucked her clit into my mouth at the same time as I drove my fingers deep inside her and with a long loud squeal that made me hope to hell my parents hadn’t come home, she exploded.


  Releasing another loud cry, Holly moved her foot from my shoulder and slipped that leg around my head. She clamped her thighs around my head, pinning my face to her pussy and bucking her hips wildly. I had no problem with that and continued to lick and suck while she smeared her sopping pussy into my face.


  “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Holly cried as she squirmed on my face.


  Her pussy was quivering around my fingers and she was still pulling on her nipples and squealing louder than the girls in the movies did. Holly’s body tensed and with another cry of pleasure a warm wave of sticky fluid gushed around my fingers and into my face.


  “Oh, goddamn.” Holly moaned, letting her legs slide from my arms. “Heather, you….honey, you did just fine.”


  “Honey?” I lapped around her pussy causing her hips to twitch. “I like that.”


  “Good because I like you.” She sighed, “Damn you look good down there.”


  “Bet you’ll look better.” I sat up on my knees between her legs. “My turn?” I asked hopefully.


  “Damn straight it is.” Holly sat up in front of me. “I’ve been dreaming about licking your pussy since you told me you wanted a girl to lick it.”


  “You said something like that before, you really thought about me?” I asked, shocked, “I…oh!”


  Holly cut me off in mid sentence when she pushed me down on the bed and just about attacked my tits. She sucked not just my nipple, but a good portion of my small breast into her mouth. I lay there moaning as I watched her devour my tit and Holly grabbed the other, fondling it while alternately licking and sucking my nipple.


  Her eyes were closed and there was a look of bliss on her face as she bathed my breast with her soft pink tongue then switched to give the other some attention. She was lying between my legs and I tore my gaze from the show of her lips on my nipple to take in the smooth creamy skin of her back and her amazing ass.


  Her long legs were bent as mine had been and I swore even the bottoms of her feet looked good. Holly gave each of my nipples a quick hard suck, then surprised me when she rolled over and got up to stand next to the bed.


  “Come over here and stand up.” She gestured in front of the bed.


  Unsure of what she was up, but figuring everything she’d done so far had felt damn good, I slid to the side of the bed and stood up, facing her. Holly put her arms around me and kissed me. Unlike our other kisses this one was soft and…sweet. Her lips were barely grazing mine and her hands were rubbing my back.


  I relaxed and enjoyed the slow sensual kiss as well as the feeling of our breasts once again pressing together. Holly. Slid her lips down my neck and I let my head fall back allowing her better access. Her hands trailed down my sides and my heart pounded with excitement when I felt her slide her fingers into my shorts and ease them down.


  She stopped and giving me a sexy smile said, “Turn around.”


  I put my back to her and moaned when she moved my hair and kissed the back of my neck. Holly proceeded to cover my back in soft sweet kisses, making her way slowly down towards my ass. She knelt behind me and kissing the small of my back pulled my shorts down. I giggled when she began kissing my ass while working my shorts down to my feet.


  “Hmm, I have thought about this.” She murmured.


  “Kissing my ass?” I laughed.


  “Well that…and this!”


  Holly shoved me in the back causing me to bend over the bed and without warning spread my cheeks wide and shoved her tongue into my ass.


  “Hey!” I cried out, trying to stand, but she kept her hands on my back.


  Her tongue pushed into my ass and despite my initial reaction being an uncomfortable one, I remained where I was, letting her have what she wanted and to my surprise once I relaxed it felt….good. Holly teased her tongue around my ass before pushing it into it once more and I sighed and wiggled my ass back and forth in her face.


  “Oh, it doesn’t take you long does it?” She laughed behind me.


  She continued to probe my ass and I moaned when she slid her fingers along my inner thigh before easing them inside me. She thrust them in time with her plunging tongue and I spread my legs wider for her. Holly giggled into my ass, then removing her fingers replaced them with her tongue.


  “Oh, God!” I groaned, as for the first time I felt a woman’s tongue inside me.


  Not just any girl, but my best friend and now…my first lover!”


  Holly moved her tongue inside me and I clutched the sheets in my hands as she probed my wet pussy. She moaned against my hot flesh and I heard her inhale deeply as I had done. Holly was moving her head, fucking my slit with her rigid tongue and I rocked back into her face. She was holding my ass open and I gasped when she teased my asshole with the tip of her finger.


  She worked her tongue from inside me and made a slow teasing journey through my wet lips and up to my clit. She gently took it into her warm mouth and I whimpered as she circled it with her tongue. She licked back down then slowly up again. I moaned and sighed as Holly proceeded to work the length of my pussy with her skilled tongue.


  Each time she reached my clit she gave it a quick suck that caused me to whimper then worked back down again. Her hands were fondling my ass and I was squirming beneath her touch, working my ass up and down and trying to get her lips to stay in contact with my clit. Holly plunged her tongue inside once more, then worked her mouth upwards instead of back down and teased my ass some more.


  “Oh…my pussy, please?” I pleaded.


  “I like that!” she purred. “How about you turn around and you can watch me lick your sweet little pussy?”


  “God yes!” I stood up when she sat back on her knees and turned around so quickly I almost tripped over her.


  “Smooth.” I laughed.


  “You are smooth.” She looked up at me, her face glistening from my pussy. “And sticky sweet!”


  She gave me another push and as soon as my ass had hit the bed, she buried her face between my thighs.


  “Goddamn!” I moaned, as her tongue plunged inside me. “Holly that feels so good!”


  “It’s supposed to.” She winked up at me and grabbing my ankles, lifted my legs.


  I let her guide my feet to her shoulders and this time when she resumed licking it was directly on my clit and I lay back, propped up on my elbows, watching Holly go down on me. Her long red hair was fanned out across my thighs and her green eyes were wide and bright as her pink tongue danced across my swollen button.


  I caught movement out of the corner of my eye and looking up saw our reflection in the mirror. My hips jerked and I released a soft moan just from the image of Holly kneeling between my legs. Her ass looked amazing as did her head between my thighs. My feet looked good on her shoulders and her hair was sticking to the sweat on her creamy back. Holly’s hands were on my thighs and her bright polish was damn sexy on my skin.


  What part of this wasn’t sexy? My gaze worked away from Holly and I watched myself as my best friend worked my pussy. Still looking in the mirror I cupped my tits and stroked my nipples. I moaned as much from the visual as how good my fingers, and Holly’s amazing tongue, felt.


  I couldn’t believe that for months I’d been afraid of this! I’d wasted so much time! Then again if I had done it before would Holly be with me now? Having her with me made all the frustration worth it and I rubbed my nipples faster while now rocking my hips into Holly’s face.


  She worked her fingers inside me and was now sucking my clit in time with her thrusting. I gasped and curled my toes into her shoulders as she sucked harder and I felt my orgasm building within me.


  “Oh, Holly.” I moaned, “I…I’m going to cum, please make me come!”


  Holly responded by sucking my clit so hard her lips smacked and I cried out and lifted my ass off the bed, pushing my pussy into her face and straining to cum for her. Holly slid her other hand down between my legs and as she swirled her tongue around my clit eased her finger into my ass. I cried out in surprise, then again, and much louder, in pleasure as her finger pushing deeper into my ass sent me over the edge.


  I threw my head back and squealed long and loud, at this point not even caring that it was after midnight and my parents could be downstairs. All that mattered right now was Holly was sucking my clit and I was cumming harder than I ever thought I could.


  As she had done to me I closed my legs, capturing her head and working my pussy into her face. Holly moaned against me and her tongue and fingers continued to move as I twisted my nipples and cried out over and over again as my pussy convulsed around her fingers. Holly pushed her fingers deep inside me and I could feel her fingers pressing against each other through the thin skin between my pussy and ass.


  I’d never let a guy do that before, had never even thought of it, but it felt so damn good! Holly was whimpering into my quivering flesh and with one last high pitched yelp, the last of my orgasm flowed though me and I let my legs fall from her shoulders and fell back onto the bed.


  “Oh…I…” I stared up at the ceiling. “I came so hard the room’s spinning.”


  Holly kissed my clit and then my thighs before standing up and getting onto the bed next to me. She rolled over between my legs and slipping her arms beneath mine, kissed me. Her tongue slipped into my mouth and as it caressed mine I moaned at the mingled taste of our pussies. I put my arms around her and hugged her close as we kissed.


  Holly moved her head and nuzzling her face into my neck, sighed, “Heather you feel so nice.”


  “So do you.” I giggled, “Wow, best present ever!”


  “Yeah, you think so?” she kissed my neck, then rolled over onto her side.


  Propped up on her elbow she looked down at me. Putting her hand on my stomach she let her eyes wander up and down my body before lingering on my face. “You’re so beautiful.” She said.


  “So are you.” I smiled, “I can’t believe I did it, I can’t believe we did that!”


  “Did you like it?”


  “You can’t tell?” I laughed, “If I was any louder the neighbors might have called the cops, jeez I hope my folks aren’t home.”


  “I think if they were we’d know.” Holly said, then with a serious expression that was out of place on her , especially after the fun we’d had, she asked, “I mean did you like that it was me?”


  “Of course!” I put my hand over hers, “I couldn’t think of anyone who could make it more special.” I grinned, “I mean not that it was romantic or anything, but wow, who needs romance when you cum like that?”


  “I can be sweet too.” She gave me a shy smile, another odd look for her, “I can be whatever you want me to be.”


  “I….what do you mean?”


  “Heather, you know I told you I had three gifts for you?”


  “Yeah, I kind of lost track the second one was so good.” I turned my head, placing my face level with her breasts and kissed her nipple.


  I smiled at how comfortable that move was and kissed her other breast.


  “Well, I’d like to give you the third one and I hope you’ll like it just as much.”


  “Now, wow, I’m kind of tired.” I laughed, “And buzzing pretty good. Can we sleep a little bit first?”


  “It’s not that, well not right now anyway.” She looked away and took a deep breath. “Heather I’m moving back here after the next semester.”


  “You are?” I removed my gaze from her amazing body and stared at her, “But why? You always wanted to go to school out of state and you said you loved it down there.”


  “I did, I do, but there’s….look, my mom is really having it tough. Down there when I work it’s to help pay for my share of the rent and have a little fun. If I go to school up here, I can get full boat financial aid and what I make waitressing can help my mother.”


  “She okay with it? She wants you to be where you’re happy.”


  “She’s okay, if I’m okay and that’s because there’s another reason and…well the reason is going to kind of help decide if I’m coming back for good.”


  “What’s that?” I asked.


  “You.” She squeezed my hand. “Heather, I have to confess something to you.”


  “What?”


  “I…when you first told me you were interested in girls it…it changed how I saw you. See, I’ve always been with girls and you liked guys so we were always just best friends. What else could we be? But even then I would play this little game of thinking if you ever came over to our side could we be more?”


  “You…more?” I rolled onto my side to face her.


  “Yes, more. So when you told me…I…I really started thinking about it. Every time I asked if you had broken the ice I was crossing my fingers you hadn’t. When I was up here for part of the summer and would sleep over here all I wanted to do was…what we did tonight.”


  “What made tonight different?”


  “Because it’s been longer and it’s Christmas which kind of gave me this lame gift idea as an excuse to try and…you came so close with Julie I knew if I left here and didn’t, you would be with her soon. I had to know if you would let me.”


  “I’m glad it was you.” I told her, taking her hand. “You were right…we’re friends and know each other and you mad me relax and feel so good.”


  “I’m happy I did, but I kind of made it like, okay I’ll get you started.” She squeezed my hand, “But what I was hoping for is for you to want me again.”


  “I don’t think that would be a problem.” I laughed.


  “I mean it.” She said, quietly, “I’m not talking about an hour from now or later on this week, I mean…want me…all of me.”


  “Are you…” I swallowed nervously, “Are you saying you want to…be with me, like all the time?”


  “I’m kind of saying….” She sighed, “Wow, so this is what it’s like to be worried. Guess I’m asking if you want to be my girlfriend, girlfriend.” She lowered her head and looked up at me through her eyelashes, “What do you think? Think I could make you happy that way?”


  “I think its adorable seeing you nervous!” I laughed. “You’re so cute!”


  “Cute?” She smiled, “That’s usually you, I’m you know,” she winked, “Hot!”


  “You are!”


  “Well, um…I figured the big thing would be me being out of state, but if I came back we could see each other all the time.”


  I was silent for a moment thinking of how even before Holly had started seducing me I kept thinking of how beautiful she was and thinking of her in that way and feeling bad about it. Right now though looking at her that way was no issue and I looked down the bed at her naked body facing mine.


  For years we had lied in this position on our beds talking before we would fall asleep or looking at magazines or playing on our phones. But now here we were, naked and satisfied, our bodies flushed from passion and our faces smelling of each other’s pussies.


  Better yet, here she was saying she’d seen me as more for months. I looked at my best friend who was watching me with a nervous expression on her face. The last few months had taught me the fear of rejection and truth be told, her saying she had feelings for me was a surprise, but a pleasant one. We’d always been everything to each other and…


  “Heather, I love you.” She said softly. “You don’t have to say it back, but I had to say it. If you…just want this to be the one time, I won’t be…”


  I cut her off by lifting her chin and kissing her. “I…I love you too Holly.”


  “You’re not just…”


  “No.” I shook my head. “I was just thinking we’ve always been everything to each other, but now we really can be everything!”


  “I’d love that!” she put her arms around me and we shared a long sweet kiss. “But I’m going to ask one thing of you.”


  “What’s that?” I asked, enjoying our embrace and thinking about how good it would feel to sleep with her and wake up with her and…


  “I don’t want to be a dirty secret. I want you to tell your parents. Not the next couple of days, you can wait until after Christmas and…I’ll be there with you if you want.”


  My folks…jeez. What a double surprise to them, but she was right and now that I had taken the step it was time to say something.


  “Okay, and if you want we’ll tell your mom together.”


  “My mom knows.” She said, “She’s known for awhile I have feelings for you. In fact she told me I needed to, as she put it, shit or get off the pot and tell you before it was too late.”


  “Wow, she knew.”


  “And she’s going to be thrilled you want to be with me. She loves you like a daughter already.”


  “My parents love you too, but…your mom knew about you.”


  “Like I said, we can wait. If you want until we can do it I come back for good after the next…”


  “No.” I shook my head and slipping my arms around her pulled her close to me. “We’ll tell them tomorrow morning.”


  “No, wait until after Christmas.” She returned my embrace.


  “Nope,” I insisted, “That’s what the old me would have done. I would have worried and stalled.”


  “The old you?” she kissed my neck and it sent a shiver through me. “What’s the new you going to do?”


  “The new me is going to tell my parents what we gave each other for Christmas.”


  “You’re going to tell them you gave me a dirty movie and I gave sexy jammies?” She giggled.


  “No,” I kissed her then nuzzling my face into her neck whispered in her ear, “I’m going to tell them how we gave each other our hearts.”


  “That’s so sweet.” Holly sighed. “I like that. Think they’ll be okay about it?”


  “Well one thing’s for sure.” I said while sliding my hand between us and squeezing her breast, “I don’t think this is what my dad meant when he said I was getting my best friend for Christmas.”
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