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Julie climbed the stairs to her fifth
floor apartment, balancing bags of groceries and cursing the poor
maintenance. The elevator had been broken for three weeks now and
the super had promised to have it fixed “tomorrow” for days. She
felt her energy flag at around the third floor, and by the time she
made it to the fifth, she was ready to collapse. Just as she
reached to push the door from the stairwell to her floor open, a
hand from the other side did it for her. The unexpected absence of
resistance caused her to stumble and her bags fell to the floor.
Julie groaned and threw her hands into the air before resigning
herself to having to gather her groceries together again when she
didn’t even want to contemplate one more step.

“Oh my God, I’m so sorry.” The girl who
stood there looked only slightly younger than Julie and the abashed
look on her face made Julie feel a little guilty over her murderous
thoughts just seconds ago. The girl immediately got down with Julie
and helped gather up the rolling cans and other stray groceries. “I
am really sorry. I had no idea you were there. I was just opening
the door and I didn’t see you.”

Julie laughed a little at the girl’s
flustered manner. “It’s okay. No real harm done.” She started to
walk down the hall to her apartment and, to her surprise, the girl
followed. “Really, I’m fine. I think my vegetable soup survived the
upheaval.”

The girl smiled but didn’t change
direction. “Well, I think it’s always a good idea to right a wrong,
karma and all that.”

They had reached Julie’s door. Julie
put her bags on the floor and wrestled her keys from her pocket.
Once the door was unlocked, she bent to pick up her bags again, but
the girl had the same idea and there was an unpleasant meeting of
the minds. “Ouch!” Julie stood back up, shocked.

Again, the girl fell into a paroxysm of
apologies and offers to help. “I just don’t know what’s going on
with me today. I feel like an idiot. Please let me help you get
these inside. I’ll give you forewarning when I intend to pick them
up.”

The girl smiled and Julie decided that
it made the strawberry blond look magnificent. She smiled in
return, her mood lightening. “Well, okay, but I get to walk in
first.”

“Deal.”

They entered the apartment and Julie
ended up inviting her to dinner and drinks and learned that this
was her new neighbor, just two doors down. She learned a great deal
more about Sonia Whent that night, enough anyway to know that she
had just found a lifelong friend.

***

Two years later, Sonia was knocking on
her door ready to head for the popular new club in town. “Come on,
we’re never going to get in if you don’t hurry.”

Julie began to move in extra slow
motion to tease her friend, but she laughed when she saw the little
worry crease that was now so familiar to her, appear on her
friend’s forehead. “Okay, okay, just let me get my shoes on and
we’re out of here.”

She wasn’t normally the club type, but
Sonia had bugged her for weeks about the opening and how fun it
could be and didn’t she want to get out and live life once in a
while. Of course, she had taken offense at the suggestion that she
wasn’t living much of a life right now, but it had an element of
truth, enough truth that she had agreed to go. She had watched
Sonia do a dance of joy when she had said yes.

The two of them were, in many ways,
polar opposites. Julie liked things quiet and orderly. Sonia was a
mastermind at living in the center of chaos and noise. She claimed
this talent came from having grown up in a house with five
siblings. Whatever, Julie liked having Sonia around because she
pushed her to step out of her comfort zone. There was the one time
when Sonia had convinced her to go camping in the desert. They had
driven for two days and taken almost another just to set up the
tent, but, in the end, it had been an incredible time. So, Julie
had learned to say yes to Sonia when in other circumstances, she
might have just blown it off and sat home.

For tonight, she had gone the extra
mile, going shopping and buying a new little black dress that
showed off her long legs and the delicate curve of her back. She
had also gotten new heels, making her even taller than normal. To
top it all off, she had actually put on some make-up, something
Sonia had had fun with when she had first opened the door. Still,
she had seen herself in the mirror and had been pleased with the
results. Even her normally unruly wavy blond hair was styled in a
loose up do that allowed her neck and shoulders to be seen clearly.
Overall, she felt very elegant.

The club turned out to be packed when
they got there and they had to wait in line for a while, but it had
a fun atmosphere and Julie was happy she had allowed Sonia to talk
her into going. Halfway through the night, they hooked up with two
other girls who were just visiting town for the weekend and had
heard about the club from some fellow conference attendees. The
four of them had an enormous amount of fun watching the comings and
goings of the nightlife crowd. A few men approached them through
the evening, and Julie and the others got up a time or two to get
going on the dance floor, but, mostly, they talked and drank and
talked some more.

“Well,” Julie finished off her last
drink and looked at Sonia, “I think I should probably get going. I
have a lot of paperwork facing me in the morning and I don’t relish
doing it with a hangover.”

Sonia giggled. “It might be too late
for that.” Her normally perfectly cream-complected face was showing
a bit of a flush.

“That’s my point. Anyway, it was nice
hanging out with you, um, Toni and Erin. I hope . . .”

“You know, you guys should come back to
our apartment with us, we could enjoy a little nightcap without the
noise and all.” Sonia, smiling beautifully, leaned across the table
and interrupted loudly.

Julie looked at her friend. What the
hell was she thinking? And whose apartment was the one she was
inviting them to? “I, uh, I really . . .”

“We’d love to. It always gets so boring
at these ridiculous conferences. You know, blah, blah, blah.” Erin,
the one with the short black hair and slightly Asian features,
leaned forward and smiled at Sonia. “You never get to really know
anybody worth knowing, you know what I mean?”

Julie thought she knew that this was
sounding like a bad idea. “Look, I would love to . . .”

Now, Toni, their other new friend,
looking slightly less professional though still stunning with her
big deep blue eyes under her fringe of blond bangs, stood up and
grabbed Erin’s hand. “Let’s go.”

Sonia popped up before Julie could
formulate her objection. “Great. We’re really close. Just a walk of
a couple of blocks.”

Before Julie knew what was happening,
she was outside the club, heading up the street with her wild
friend and her two new acquaintances, listening to their excited,
drink-fueled chatter. The night was cool and the women, dressed in
light dresses or slacks and blouses, hurried to their destination.
By the time they reached Julie’s building, she was thankful that
the elevator had been fixed again after yet another
malfunction.

 

As they stumbled into Julie’s apartment
(of course, it was her apartment Sonia was offering up), Julie took
Sonia by the arm and led her off to the kitchen to get the supposed
nightcaps. “What are you doing? I have work tomorrow. I can’t be
entertaining all night.”

Sonia smiled sheepishly. “I’m sorry,
Jules, I said it before I realized what I was saying. Look, I’ll
make sure that things move fast and they’re out the
door.”

Julie nodded and then grabbed a couple
of beers from the fridge. It was a few minutes before her mind
registered what Sonia had said. Get what moving fast?

It was too late to dwell on possible
answers because soon they were all laughing and chatting about all
kinds of things, though Julie noticed that the conversation seemed
to be centering on men and sex. Sonia seemed especially focused on
this line of conversation. “Well, I’ve had some of my best
experiences without a single man in the room.” Julie caught the
tail end of Sonia’s comment.

Toni and Erin lifted their beers in a
toast and laughed. As they were all giggling, Sonia suddenly leaned
over and kissed Erin, who seemed to get into the moment and kiss
back with a little moan escaping her.

Julie watched as her friend began
making out with this strange girl on her couch and her mind began
to fuzz. What the hell was going on tonight? Where was she? Her
thoughts were interrupted, though, as she saw Toni stand up and
head her way.

Strangely, beneath all her shock and
disorientation, Julie also felt a strange electricity go through
her as she watched the woman, her lovely curves swaying beneath her
red mini, approach her. In a few steps, Toni was in front of her
and, without any hesitation, bent down and took Julie’s face in her
hands. Tilting it up to look into her own, she brought her soft
full lips down on Julie’s and kissed her. Julie felt every nerve in
her body instantly come alive, and she jumped a little when she
felt Toni thrust her tongue over her lips and begin exploring her
mouth.

Moans from the direction of the couch
made Julie pull away from Toni’s hold to see what was going on. She
was stunned to see that both women were already basically naked,
with Sonia only in her panties and Erin in her panties and bra.
Erin was hungrily sucking on one of Sonia’s breasts and the moans
were coming from both of them. Toni put her hands on Julie’s
shoulders and directed her attention back her way. “Don’t worry,
you’ll get some time with Erin, but you’re mine first.”

Julie was so shocked she couldn’t even
reply, which seemed to work for Toni because she just kneeled down
in front of her and began pulling her little black dress over her
head. Like a child, she allowed Toni to take it from her and throw
it to the floor. Julie now sat there with her breasts bare since
she the little black dress she had worn had had an open back. Toni
seemed to study their soft fullness for a while, making Julie begin
to squirm in her seat. Then, with a coy little smile, Toni ran her
fingers along Julie’s shoulders, leaving her bare breasts to shiver
in anticipation of her touch. Finally, she fell forward and took
one breast into her mouth, making Julie gasp.

Julie had never been with a woman
before, in fact at twenty-seven, she hadn’t even been with very
many men, but she was surprised by how soft and yet powerful the
feeling of Toni’s mouth on her was. She could feel Toni’s tongue
making long strokes over her nipple, causing her to shiver with the
strong tingling it created. She became aware that it wasn’t only
her breasts that were feeling each stroke of Toni’s tongue, but she
was also getting strong twinges between her legs. Finally, Toni
moved away from her breasts and Julie’s breathing began to calm
down.

A sudden yell from the couch once again
drew Julie’s attention to her friend and their new gal pal. Julie’s
eyes opened wide as she watched her friend bury her face between
Erin’s wide spread legs as Erin gasped and cried out, obviously
experiencing a hard orgasm. Sonia was busily shoving her fingers
inside Erin’s pussy as she licked her, and Julie felt a wetness
grow between her own legs as she watched Erin writhing and moaning.
Julie looked from them to Toni in front of her and felt her pussy
clench, making her jump a little in her seat. Toni smiled as she
removed her own shirt and bra. “Oh, you’ll get a little taste of
that, baby.”

Julie felt like she was afloat on an
unknown sea. This was an entirely new world of sensations. Toni now
stood up in front of her, her crotch right at Julie’s eye level,
and she finished undressing, slipping her designer jeans and her
panties off in one fluid movement. The bare skin of her shaved
pussy made Julie’s own pussy clench again, and she shifted in her
chair. Toni laid a hand on her head and stroked her hair. “Come on,
sweetie, have a little taste.” Then, Toni raised one leg and
balanced her foot on the arm of the chair, opening her pink folds
before Julie’s face. Moving her forward with the hand she still had
on her head, Toni brought Julie’s stunned face against her
pussy.

Julie didn’t know what to do at first
as she was pressed against Toni’s folds and breathed in her sweet
scent. Slowly, she let her tongue push along the pink inner folds
to the soft bud of Toni’s clit, thinking of what she had enjoyed
when one boyfriend had introduced her to the joys of oral sex.
Toni’s answering groan and shiver made Julie more confident and,
finally releasing her reticence, she brought her hands to Toni’s
thighs and began to lick her in earnest, delving deeply one moment
and flicking teasingly at her clit the next.

Toni moaned and moved against her
until, finally, with a sigh she slipped away and reached down to
pull Julie from the chair. Then, pressing her body against Julie’s,
she kissed her again, letting her tongue explore the taste of her
own pussy on Julie’s tongue. “Mmmmm, so sweet, baby, so
sweet.”

Toni began sliding down the front of
Julie’s body, letting her hands drag along her sides. When they
reached Julie’s panties, they pulled the slight bit of material
down her legs and off, leaving Julie bare in front of her. Then,
placing her hands firmly on Julie’s waist, she pulled her down into
the chair again and lifted each leg over the arms of the chair.
Julie felt her most private area open wide for this stranger and
the cool air on her sensitive folds made chills run through her
body. Toni teased her a little by giving gentle kisses on the
insides of her thighs, but then her mouth fell on her soft mound
and her tongue thrust deep and began to stroke her inside. Julie
cried out as she felt Toni’s tongue move inside her and she found
herself moving her hands to Toni’s head and weaving her fingers in
her hair. As Toni’s movements became more forceful, Julie began to
move her ass up out of the chair in rhythm with each thrust. Her
breathing was becoming loud and ragged and a small moan was
building in her throat.

Then, she felt other hands on her and
opened the eyes that she had closed while Toni worked her tongue
inside her, and she saw Sonia standing with Erin by the chair. Erin
took Toni and kissed her, pulling her from Julie, while Sonia
reached down and pulled Julie from the chair. The women now moved
to a clear space on the floor and fell into a heap, kissing and
licking each other before settling into a ring of mouths and
pussies.

Sonia settled Julie on the floor first
and opened her legs to begin licking and fingering furiously. Toni
lay down in front of Julie, maneuvering Julie’s mouth to press
against her pussy again. Finally, Erin completed the circle,
pushing her own cleft into Toni’s face as she lowered her own mouth
onto Sonia’s pussy. Now, the room filled with moans and cries as
their tongues and fingers worked on each other’s pussies, making
them squirm and writhe in each other’s arms. Suddenly, Sonia moaned
and her fingers dug into Julie’s thighs as she came, her mouth
shifting back and forth over Julie’s sensitive clit.

A moment later, Erin yelled as she too
began to move with the powerful orgasm that was rolling through
her. Within seconds, almost simultaneously, Toni and Julie added
their screams and moans to the other two as their bodies started to
spasm and their pussies started to clench with the strength of
their orgasms. Julie’s wrenched her body from Sonia’s grasp and she
rolled on the floor while trying to keep her hold on Toni. Finally,
though, things became still and only their loud rasping breaths
could be heard.

After a while, Toni and Erin got up and
began gathering discarded clothing and getting dressed. Sonia
followed, offering her hand to Julie and helping to find their
clothing. When all four women were dressed again, Toni and Erin
said their goodbyes and thanked them for a great night.

Julie closed the door and turned to
look at Sonia. “I’m not sure whether to smack you or kiss
you.”

Sonia smiled and shrugged. “Well, what
is your pussy telling you to do?”

Julie felt a small shock at Sonia’s
bluntness and then laughed. “I think you know what it’s telling
me.”

Sonia nodded and walked into Julie’s
arms.









Did you like this story? Do you like
your erotica explicit and hardcore? Are you more interested in
getting down to business than doing market analysis? You can be
sure that my stories are all about the sex and how the lovely girls
involved react to it. My very explicit romance stories can be found
on Amazon, but you can also connect with me on Facebook and learn
about upcoming releases and special deals.

When you subscribe to my
page, I’ll send you a story exclusive to my Facebook fans. Go ahead
and click here to subscribe: 
https://www.facebook.com/pages/Nancy-Brockton/450689558329605.

You can bet I’ll appreciate it, and
I’ll make sure those stories keep coming!
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