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      Lily, with her long, dark hair shrouding her face and her lips forming a soft pout, leaned over me. I felt a rush of heat spread through my body as she straddled my thighs and I could feel her muscles flexing against me.

      This wasn't how I had expected our girls' night to go. We were supposed to be watching movies and talking about boys, not engaging in a passionate embrace. But in that moment, I didn't care about anything else but the way her breath felt against my skin and the warmth of her body pressed against mine in the darkness.

      As her lips met mine, I couldn't help but blush, thankful that her hair hid my cheeks from the other girls. This was new, exciting, and completely unexpected. But in that moment, it was all I wanted. To be lost in the warmth of her embrace and the softness of her touch. To feel her heart beating against mine and know that I was a part of it.

      I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her closer, deepening the kiss. Our bodies moved in perfect sync, our breaths mingling and our hearts racing. I never wanted this moment to end.

      My lips were met with warmth and tenderness.  My best friend – my gorgeous best friend – was making out with me in front of all the other girls.  But we may as well have been alone with how connected I felt to her in that moment.

      Her lips parted and mine parted with them.  Her tongue slipped inside my mouth and danced with my tongue.  I felt her hands grip my hips and I silently begged for her to raise them higher.  I wanted her to cup my breasts.  I wanted this to turn into more than just a silly girls’ dare.

      But eventually, we broke apart, both panting and smiling. I wondered if her heart was beating as fast as mine.

      When Lily broke our kiss, I remembered who I was dating. Dave. The guy who I thought I knew so well. But in this moment, as I looked into Lily's mischievous eyes, I realized that I didn’t know how he would feel about any of this.

      I forced a smile and tried to brush off the uneasy feeling that gnawed at my insides. Lily, on the other hand, seemed unaffected by our kiss, smirking as if she had conquered me somehow. That was just how Lily was, she enjoyed her conquests and reveled in the attention. But this conquest felt different, somehow more intimate, and I couldn't shake the feeling that Dave would not approve.

      The girls continued to holler and cheer, but I couldn't help but feel like a fraud, hiding my true feelings and identity from my own boyfriend. Dave was not an open-minded person, and I feared what his reaction would be if he ever found out about this moment between his "girlfriend" and her best friend.

      Lily sensed my unease and leaned in to whisper in my ear, "Don't worry, it'll be our little secret." But I couldn't help but wonder if secrets like this were what tore relationships apart.

      I tried not to ruin the moment by frowning.  I’d only been with Dave for a few months, and I had no idea how he’d take this news.  How was I going to tell him that I made out with my best friend because of girls’ night?  Because of one stupid little dare?  How could I tell him how much I enjoyed myself?  Could I admit that I wanted to do it again.  Because I did want to do it again.

      How could I tell him about it without him seeing how much I enjoyed myself?  He’d instantly spot the pink hue to my cheeks or the way my knees would inevitably wobble.  He’d probably even be able to sense how wet I was at the thought of Lily kissing me again.

      The other option, of course, would be not to tell him.  But I was never good at lying or keeping secrets.  He’d be able to read my secret as if it was written all over my face.  I knew it was what Dave loved most about me.  He loved how easy I was to read and that I never lied.  Well, almost never.  But now I was considering it.  Maybe lying was the best thing.

      Lily kept staring at me through the rest of girls’ night.  “What?” I finally asked her, when the other girls weren’t paying attention.

      "You liked it, didn't you, Megan?" Lily asked, her voice full of mocking amusement. "The kiss."

      I felt my cheeks flush with embarrassment and quickly denied it. "What? No, of course not."

      But Lily just laughed, knowing she had struck a nerve. "Come on, Meg. I know you better than that. I can read you like a book."

      Her words made my stomach churn. Dave could read me like a book too. He would know something had happened, even if I didn't tell him. But I couldn't let Lily have this power over me, not when I was already figuring out how to tell Dave the truth. I took a deep breath and braced myself for the inevitable fallout. "Fine, yes. I liked the kiss. But it was a mistake and I regret it."

      Lily's expression hardened. “It’s not that big of a deal,” she said, but she seemed hurt.

      "I'm just nervous," I replied, trying to mask my lies with honesty. "What if Dave finds out I kissed you?"

      "Who cares?" she asked. "I think he's a little too uptight for you anyway. You need a man who's more open. More trusting."

      I couldn't help but feel as if she was a little jealous. The idea made my heart flutter. Maybe she didn't want me with a man at all. Maybe she wanted me to be all hers.

      "I like Dave," I replied. "And I hope this little kiss doesn't make him upset." I sighed with frustration.

      She laughed, a carefree sound that made my stomach twist. "Oh honey, you worry too much. Don't let Dave's insecurities hold you back."

      I wanted to ask her about her own insecurities, about why she seemed to be sabotaging my relationship with Dave. But I couldn't find the courage to voice my thoughts.

      I never should’ve done it. I wasn’t thinking. In the moment, it was only a dare, but once her lips had touched mine, I knew it was something much more. And that was what made me feel like the worst girlfriend in the world.

      "He's a guy," she said, flipping her hair over her shoulder and moving her gaze to the television. "I'm sure he'll be thrilled. He'll probably even ask to watch next time. You know how guys are."

      "I guess." I was torn between my developing feelings for my best friend and my fear of letting Dave down.

      But that kiss, it had been electric. The way her soft lips had pressed against mine, sending a shiver down my spine. And the way she had looked at me afterwards, with a mischievous glint in her eyes. It was like she was daring me to do it again.

      I could already feel myself being drawn to her, even though I knew it was wrong. She was my best friend, and I was supposed to be loyal to Dave.

      It had never been my intention to do something like this without asking him first. But how could I resist the temptation of her?

      Lily had a way of getting straight to the point, of cutting through my self-doubt with a single swipe of her sharp tongue. We were sitting in the dark living room, my mind still reeling.

      "Most guys would kill to be with a girl who would kiss another girl," she said matter-of-factly. "I'm sure he'll like the idea once you tell him. Especially if he sees you blushing the way you are right now."

      I felt my cheeks. They were burning hot. Was it that noticeable in the dim light of the room? I knew it was hopeless to lie to Dave. He could always tell when I was holding something back. I would have to find some way to come out with the truth.

      "Look," said Lily. "Ask him if he thinks it would be cheating. Maybe he'll surprise you. Maybe he'll think it's hot. Then you can tell him the truth.  You won’t have to lie and you won’t have to explain your blushing.  The plan is foolproof.  Trust me.”

      Her eyes twinkled mischievously, her lips curled into a sly smile.

      Maybe she was right. Maybe I should just come clean and see what Dave's reaction would be. What did I have to lose?

      I twisted my fingers in my lap while I considered her words. It was a risky move, but maybe it could work. I couldn't lie to Dave forever, and if I had any hope of kissing Lily again, I would have to come clean and hope for his approval.

      "Yeah," I finally said, "Maybe that could work."

      Lily's lips curled into a bright smile and she reached out to touch my hand. "It will work," she said confidently. "Once he actually pictures you kissing me, he'll be all for the idea. I'm sure of it."

      A nervous knot formed in my stomach as I imagined Dave's reaction. Would he really be okay with this? What if he wanted to watch us?

      "Then what?" I asked, voicing my fears.

      Lily turned to me with a mischievous glint in her eye. "Then we put on a show for him," she said with a sly smirk.

      I felt a rush of adrenaline at the thought, but also a sense of trepidation. Could I really go through with this? But as I looked into Lily's eyes, I knew that I would do anything to be with her again. And if that meant putting on a show for Dave, then I was willing to take the risk.
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        * * *

      

      I slipped on my sexiest negligee – silk and black – and crawled into bed. I felt the cool fabric against my skin, the smoothness of the silk sending shivers down my spine. Dave, my lover, was waiting for me, his blue eyes sweeping up and down my body. I could see the desire burning in his gaze, his hunger for me evident by the way he licked his lips and smiled.

      "You look amazing," he said, his voice husky and low. I smiled back, feeling a rush of pleasure and excitement at his words.

      "Thanks," I replied, letting my long blond hair down from its clip. I felt it fall around my shoulders, the soft strands brushing against my skin and Dave's gaze following the movement. He leaned in closer, his bare torso brushing against my shoulder.

      His hand slid over my neck, his thumb brushing against my cheek. I closed my eyes, savoring the sensation of his touch against my skin. And then his warm, firm lips met mine, sending a jolt of electricity through my body. Our kiss deepened, our bodies pressed against each other, and for that moment, nothing else existed except for us and our desire for each other.

      He shoved his tongue inside me.  It was rough and dominating, completely different to Lily’s kiss but intoxicating just the same.

      He broke our kiss abruptly and began kissing my neck, his breath hot against my skin. I moaned and sighed, my fingers gripping his hair, wanting more. The thought crossed my mind that I wanted Lily's lips on the other side, at the same time. The image filled my mind and made my heart race.

      "I've always wondered," I started, feeling emboldened by the passion of the moment.

      "Mmm, yeah?" Dave asked, his words interrupted by his kisses.

      I let my fingers caress his hair as I spoke, trying to distract him from the unexpected confession that was about to escape my lips. "What it would be like to kiss another girl."

      Dave's head snapped up, his brows furrowed in surprise and confusion. I held my breath, wondering if I had ruined everything.

      I sat up and leaned forward.  “I mean, would you consider that cheating?  If it’s two girls?”

      Dave leaned back and his gaze moved to the side.  I studied him as he thought it over.  “You want to kiss another girl?”

      “I didn’t say that,” I said.  “Just that I was…curious.”  I felt horrible lying to him.  I should’ve just come out with it.  I kissed Lily.  Three little words.

      His eyes met mine.  There was something unrecognizable to them.  “I wouldn’t consider it cheating,” he said.  He smiled a crooked smile.  “I mean, it sounds pretty hot.  Do you really want to kiss another girl?  Who is she?”

      His hands found my hips and he pulled them forward until I slid down onto my back.  The room was dimly lit, shadows playing across the wall as Dave crawled over me, his weight pressing me into the mattress. A familiar tingling sensation spread through my body, anticipation mixed with raw desire. My hands roamed over his muscular back, feeling every ridge and crevice of his body, as he moved the covers out of the way. His hand soon found its way between my thighs, and I moaned as his fingers traced their way up and down, teasing me.

      “Fuck,” he breathed, his voice filled with need and lust. He pulled down his lounge pants and briefs, releasing his hard cock. I could feel the tip of him brush against my swollen, wet lips, and my body responded eagerly, arching towards him. He slowly worked his cock inside of me, groaning as he did so. I wrapped my legs around him, pulling him deeper inside.

      “You’re always so fucking tight,” he said, his voice strained with pleasure.

      I smiled and cupped his face, looking into his deep brown eyes. “You’re always so fucking thick,” I replied, teasing him. He chuckled and began to move, setting a steady rhythm that sent waves of pleasure through my body. Our bodies moved together in perfect harmony, each thrust bringing us closer to the edge.

      He moved his hips with a steady rhythm, each thrust sending shivers of pleasure through my body. His thumb pressed against my swollen clit, tracing sensual circles and driving me wild. I moaned and he grunted in response, his breath hot against my skin.

                  He leaned down and nipped at the top of my negligee, pulling it down to expose my bare breasts. His lips latched onto one nipple and sucked greedily, while his hand fondled the other. My fingers tangled in his hair as I writhed beneath him, lost in the intense sensations coursing through me.

                  He picked up the pace, thrusting harder and faster until I could feel his cock swelling inside me. With each deep thrust, he seemed to reach deeper into my core. And then it happened - my whole body tensed and an explosive orgasm ripped through me.

                  In the heat of the moment, I didn't even realize what I was doing. I cried out my best friend's name, unable to contain myself any longer. And as Dave released his own climax inside me, I knew there was no hiding my true desires anymore. Lily had taken over my thoughts and now she would be on Dave's mind too.

      A wave of fear washed over me as I felt him release inside me, his face buried in my chest.

                  “I want to kiss Lily,” I whispered, dreading the thoughts that might be swirling through his mind.

                  Dave's grip on my hips tightened as he slowly withdrew from me. I could feel his hot semen dripping down my inner thigh and pooling between my cheeks. He rolled onto his back and let out a deep breath, running a hand through his sweat-soaked hair. Then he turned to look at me with a sly smile.

                  “How long have you wanted this?” he asked coyly, making my heart race with nervous anticipation.

                  “Not long,” I replied quickly, hoping he wouldn't press for details about what had sparked this sudden desire.

                  His gaze drifted up to the ceiling as he seemed lost in thought. I kept my focus on his handsome features, searching for any hint of what was going through his head. But he remained silent and contemplative.

                  “I think it sounds sexy,” he finally said with a mischievous grin. “I should've known it would involve Lily. She's always been your closest friend.” He rolled onto his side and reached out to stroke my cheek. “What are the chances that I get to participate in this little sexual fantasy of yours?”

                  I couldn't help but smile back at him, feeling relieved and excited all at once. “I'd say the chances are pretty good.” Lily had been right all along - Dave was into it, even though I never would have expected it from him.

      Lily had us just where she wanted us.  We were falling perfectly into her trap and I didn’t even realize it.  Not until it was too late.
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      Lily's voice echoed through the phone, piercing my thoughts and causing a sudden surge of adrenaline to rush through my body. I gripped the phone tightly, as if it were the only thing keeping me grounded in reality.

      "So he agreed?" Lily's voice was filled with excitement and anticipation, but I couldn't help feeling a sense of unease wash over me.

      "Yes," I replied hesitantly, my mind racing with a million questions and doubts. "But I've never done anything like this before. How do I even go about inviting you over?"

      "Don't overthink it," she reassured me. "I'll come over tonight. Whatever happens, happens, right? I mean, now that you know he's cool with it."

      Her words sent a jolt through my body, making my heart race and my skin tingle with electricity. "Yeah," I stammered. "Definitely."

      "And if the situation were reversed...you'd be okay with it too, right?" Lily's voice was laced with a hint of nervousness, causing my heart rate to quicken even more.

      "What do you mean? If what situation were reversed?" My voice trembled as I struggled to keep calm.

      "I mean, would you consider it cheating if you were in the same room with him while he slept with someone?" Lily's words hung heavy in the air, making my stomach twist into knots.

      "With another guy?" I asked incredulously.

      There was a moment of silence on the other end of the line before Lily responded with a simple "yes."

      The thought of Dave being with another man made my mind spin and my heart ache. "No way," I replied firmly. "Dave would never want anything like that. I know him too well."

      "Okay then. What about if it was another girl?" Lily's question caught me off guard, sending a chill down my spine.

      My body tensed as I tried to process her words. Was Lily talking about herself? Was she asking if I would be okay with her sleeping with my boyfriend in front of me instead of her fooling around with me in front of him?

      A sudden wave of heat rushed through my body, causing my panties to feel damp despite the knots twisting in my stomach. My shoulders slumped as I considered Lily's question, unable to believe what was happening.

      And then, without warning, the words spilled out of my mouth before I could even think. "Sure," I heard myself say. "That'd be fine."

      “Good,” she said.  “Because sometimes these things can get a little out of hand.  You know, once the heat starts rising.”

      My skin prickled at the thought of Lily and Dave together.  My head was dizzy.  I thought about calling the whole thing off.  I could’ve, but I didn’t.  I didn’t want to admit it, but I was curious.  I was excited.  Even though I was filled with fear at the same time.

      “I’ll see you guys tonight,” said Lily, and then the phone call ended.
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        * * *

      

      I got ready as quickly as possible.  I had to reapply my makeup three times because my hands were shaking so badly.  What on earth did I just agree to?  Would I really have to share my boyfriend with my best friend?

      But the more I thought about it, the more my skin flushed pink.  The more I pictured Lily and Dave together, the more the heat grew in the pit of my belly.  I wanted to see them together. I wanted to see Dave fight everything he believed in to be with Lily.  Because Lily was the hottest girl either of us knew.  He wouldn’t be able to resist her, just like I wasn’t able to.

      “Lily’s coming over,” I told Dave when he walked in the door.  He’d just come home from work and he looked incredible in his suit.  He seemed dismissive of my news until he caught sight of me in my black dress.  Then his eyes went wide and his jaw clenched.

      “Okay,” he said.  What he meant was I’m ready for what you two have in store.  Seeing the way his eyes moved up and down my body made me nervous.  When he looked away, I glanced at his pants and noticed a bulge in them.  He was already turned on by the idea.

      Dave moved to the sofa just as Lily knocked on the front door.  “That’s probably her,” I told him.  I walked to the foyer and opened the door.  Lily let herself right in.

      Her dark hair fell to the middle of her back.  She was wearing a bright pink top and a denim skirt.  She strutted to the living room and sat down right next to Dave.  “What’s up?”

      Dave studied her and clenched his jaw harder.  Then he glanced at me.

      “I heard you two had a bit of a conversation,” said Lily.

      “You did?” asked Dave.

      She nodded and smiled.  “Though I’m not sure you heard the full story.”

      “Lily,” I said, trying to stop her.  Adrenaline flooded my veins.  What is she trying to do?

      Dave looked at me suspiciously.  “What’s the full story?” he asked.

      Lily scooted closer to Dave on the sofa.  I didn’t like seeing them so close.  Especially not when Lily started running her hands up and down Dave’s arm.  “Did she tell you that we made out on a dare during girls’ night?”

      Dave was staring hard at Lily.  He swallowed and his pants looked tight all of a sudden.  “No,” he replied.  His eyes flicked to me.  “No, she didn’t tell me that. But that doesn’t bother me. You two can kiss all you want.” He smirked.

      Lily held on to Dave’s arm like he was her boyfriend, not mine.  “Hey, Megan.  I want you to come over here. Sit down with us.”

      I slowly walked over and sat by Dave, but I still felt like an outcast.

      “You went behind Dave’s back,” she said.  “And now you’re going to get your punishment.”  She teased while smiling at Dave.  “This is the only way.  We have to teach her a lesson.  We have to show her what it’s like to have to share.”  She leaned up to Dave and kissed him on the lips.  He hesitated before he pulled away.  My chest tightened at the realization that he liked it.

      He pulled back a moment. He met my gaze and said, “Is this what you want, Megan?”

      I swallowed the lump in my throat and nodded. I hadn’t know it was what I wanted until this very moment. Until now, I thought I’d wanted Lily all to myself, but the thought of sharing Dave with her excited me.

      As her lips turned upwards, I couldn't help but feel a pang of unease. “Go on,” she said.  “Your turn.  I want to see you kiss your boyfriend.” Lily's eyes were fixed on mine, urging me on. With shaky resolve, I leaned up and kissed Dave. His initial shocked expression gave way to hesitant pleasure as our lips met. But before we could fully immerse ourselves in the moment, Lily swooped in for another kiss. This time, there was no resistance from Dave as their tongues danced together. My heart clenched at the sight of them, my own tongue eagerly tasting the remnants of Lily's saliva on Dave's lips.

      But my discomfort only grew as I noticed Lily's hand sliding down Dave's slacks and into his briefs. A wave of jealousy and betrayal washed over me, but I couldn't tear my eyes away as they both moaned in pleasure. "He likes it," Lily taunted with a smirk, delighting in the control she had over us. “Take a look at how hard we’re making him.” Trembling with conflicting emotions, I pressed my body closer to Dave's, seeking solace in his familiar warmth and scent amidst this chaotic situation.

      Dave was panting heavily as Lily's hand caressed his bulging erection through his briefs. My heart raced with a mixture of envy and excitement, unsure of how to process these conflicting emotions. This was all so wrong, yet my body was already tingling with anticipation.

                  Lily took my hand and replaced hers on Dave's throbbing cock, guiding me to pull down his briefs until his impressive length was exposed. She urged me to stroke him with her, encouraging me with sultry whispers and moans. It felt incredible to have this power over him, knowing that I was making him feel such intense pleasure.

                  But as much as I enjoyed it, guilt crept in and I couldn't help but wonder if I was betraying our relationship. As if sensing my hesitation, Lily took control and turned her attention back to Dave, kissing him passionately while I continued stroking him. Seeing her lips on his and feeling his body respond beneath my touch only added fuel to the fire burning within me.

                  Unable to resist any longer, I slipped a hand under my dress and into my panties, desperately needing release. My fingers found my swollen clit and I began circling it with fervor, matching the rhythm of my hand stroking Dave. And as we all became lost in this forbidden act of pleasure, Lily caught my eye and gave me a knowing smile. “See, I knew you’d like sharing your man.”

      As I pleasured myself, Dave's eyes widened with lust as he watched me. "Fuck," he groaned in a husky voice, leaning forward to kiss me. My hand stopped stroking him as I wrapped my other arm around his neck, lost in the moment. But then, he suddenly pulled back with a gasp. Confused, I followed his gaze and saw Lily kneeling between his legs, eagerly taking him into her mouth.

      My mind raced as I tried to process what was happening. Was this real? Was my boyfriend really about to be shared between me and my best friend?

      Despite the guilt that gnawed at me, there was a small part of me that couldn't deny the excitement and thrill of the forbidden act. Maybe this could solve all of our problems and make everyone involved happy.

      Lily pulled off of Dave's throbbing member and turned it towards me, urging me with a wicked smile to take him into my mouth. With trembling hands, I hesitantly obeyed, tasting and exploring a side of our relationship that I never thought possible.

      My body leaned in closer, my lips enveloping his throbbing head. Although we had been intimate before, this was the first time I was pleasuring him orally. His taste was intoxicatingly salty and I reveled in the way it pushed against the roof of my mouth as I slowly took him deeper.

              I could feel him growing harder with each passing second, and I longed to take him all in. With both hands tightly gripping his length, I continued to suck and slide him in and out, feeling his cock hit the back of my throat. Suddenly, Dave's fingers trailed up the back of my thigh and slipped into my panties. My already wet pussy throbbed at his touch. As he played with me, Lily joined in on the action, her tongue now exploring Dave's mouth while I stroked and sucked him.

              Lily's shirt and bra were quickly removed, revealing her perky breasts that Dave couldn't take his eyes off of. As his fingers continued to work their magic inside me, his free hand made its way to one of Lily's breasts. He gently brushed his thumb across her nipple, causing her to moan softly. Emboldened by her own arousal, she unfastened her denim skirt and let it fall to the floor, exposing her toned legs. In a swift motion, she kicked off her clothes until the only thing remaining was a pink lacy thong hugging her curves.

      She gracefully lowered herself onto the plush sofa, her eyes locked on Dave's as she settled next to him. His mouth eagerly moved to her chest, his lips hungrily sucking on her nipples while his fingers expertly explored my wetness. I moaned as his cock grew and expanded in my mouth, feeling a sense of satisfaction at pleasing both him and myself. He groaned and released his hot load against the back of my throat, some trickling down along my chin which I eagerly licked up. The taste of him was addictive, only fueling my desire for more.

                  As Lily straddled Dave's lap, I couldn't resist joining in on their pleasure. Her movements were fluid and confident, as if it was just the two of them in the room. But Dave's fingers were still working their magic inside me, causing me to rock my hips in ecstasy. With a mischievous grin, I tugged the top of my dress down to reveal my heaving breasts and pulled them out of my bra. Dave was immediately drawn to them, leaning forward to suck on one with abandon. The sensation sent shivers down my spine and I reveled in being the center of both of their attention.

      The competitive streak in Lily had always been sharp, as cutting as diamonds. It was what had always pushed me to want to one-up her, to beat her at her own game. But in that moment, as she took Dave's hard cock and moved her panties to the side, I realized I was no match for her.

      She slipped it inside her pussy slowly, her moans mingling with mine as I watched in shock and arousal. The fact that she was doing this in front of me, with me right there, only made it all the more thrilling and forbidden. My heart was pounding in my chest, my palms clammy as I watched Dave's cock disappearing inside my best friend's pussy.

      I should have put a stop to the whole thing right there, but I couldn't. I was too caught up in the moment, too caught up in the rush of adrenaline and desire. It was all moving so fast, and as I watched Lily ride Dave's cock, I realized I didn't want to stop any of it.

      My breath hitched as she threw her head back and moaned, her hips bucking against Dave's thrusts. I could feel my own arousal building, my body craving the same pleasure that Lily was experiencing. And as Dave's hands roamed over her body, my hand slipped between my own legs, my fingers seeking the same release that Lily was getting.

      It was a competition I could never win, but in that moment, it didn't matter. All that mattered was the raw, primal desire coursing through my body, igniting a fire that I never knew existed. In that moment, I was no longer just competing with Lily – I was competing with my own desires, my own boundaries, and my own fears. And I knew that no matter what, I would never be the same again.

      Lily moaned, “Lay back.” 

      So I did. 

      I moved to the other end of the sofa and lay on my back with my tits exposed and my dress up around my hips.  She crawled off Dave’s lap and moved between my legs. 

      Lily’s touch sent electricity through my body. The rough fabric of the sofa pressing against my bare skin added to the sensation, making me gasp. I closed my eyes and surrendered to her. She was in control, and I was willing to let her do whatever she wanted.

      Her mouth on my clit was like fire and ice at the same time, sending shivers down my spine. I gripped the armrest of the sofa, trying to steady myself as she continued to suck and lick, her fingers moving inside of me in perfect rhythm.

      I couldn't remember the last time I felt this good, this alive. Pleasure consumed me, and I arched my hips up to meet her mouth, wanting more

      As we writhed against each other, I couldn't believe that this was actually happening. It was like a dream come true, a fantasy that had become a reality.

      I let out a moan and gripped her hair, pulling her closer. Her mouth was so soft and warm against me, and it wouldn't take long for me to find some relief. Dave stood behind us and slid himself inside of Lily from behind. He gripped her ass in his hands and began to move his hips, thrusting into her with a primal force.

      For a moment, I couldn't tell who was moaning more, Lily or I. It didn't matter. All that mattered was the pleasure that was coursing through my body.

      As her voluptuous breasts swayed with each movement, I felt a rush of pleasure coursing through me. She worked my pussy relentlessly, determined to make me reach the ultimate climax. With a flick of her skilled fingers and a thrust of her hips, she brought me closer and closer to the edge.

      Meanwhile, Dave's hands were all over Lily's body as he picked up speed, his rock hard cock driving deep into her awaiting warmth. Her body shifted and contorted with each powerful push, her cries of pleasure echoing in the room as he sought the release he usually got from my body and not Lily’s.

      As he continued to pound into Lily, his brows furrowed in determination and primal groans escaping from his lips.

      My curiosity was piqued when I saw him spit on Lily's ass, lubricating it for what was to come next. I was delirious with ecstasy but couldn't tear my eyes away from the scene before me.

      Dave expertly slid one finger, then another inside Lily's tight ass as he continued to fuck her from behind. Her moans grew louder and more desperate as he added a third finger, causing her to suck on me harder in response.

      Mesmerized by the sight of him pleasuring Lily's forbidden hole, I watched as he pulled out his cock and placed the tip at her entrance. With one powerful thrust, he entered her ass, causing both of us to gasp in pleasure.

      With a determined look on his face, Dave adjusted his position on the arm of the sofa to get a better angle. His muscles tensed as he slowly pushed his cock inside Lily's tight, trembling ass. Her loud squeal that vibrated against my pussy.

      I couldn't hold back any longer. Gripping her hair in my fingers, I let myself go, waves of pleasure coursing through my body as I came against her skilled tongue.

      As Dave continued to work his cock in and out of Lily's ass, I slid out from under her and climbed off the sofa. With eager eyes, I moved closer to Dave, taking in every movement of his body as he pleasured my best friend.

      Unable to resist any longer, I dropped to my knees and positioned myself under Lily until my mouth was pressed against her dripping wet pussy. She moaned and writhed above me as my tongue explored every inch of her folds and circled her swollen clit.

      Feeling emboldened by her moans, I inserted two fingers inside her tight, slippery pussy. The sensation of Dave's dick moving within her ass through the thin wall of flesh drove me wild with desire. I couldn't help but fuck her harder with my fingers while sucking hungrily on her sensitive clit.

      Lily's moans grew louder and more urgent as she approached climax. I could feel her quivering body nearing the edge, and it only spurred me on further.

      With one final thrust of his hips, Dave groaned and emptied himself into Lily's ass while I continued to pleasure her with my mouth and fingers. All three of us were drenched in sweat as Dave came inside her.

      When he pulled free, it dripped down to her pussy.  I licked and swallowed his stray drops of cum until Lily’s pussy was clean.

      Then I moved to her ass, tasting my boyfriend’s seed inside her.  I dug my tongue deep inside, loving the sound of her purring from the other end of the sofa.  I drank every ounce of my boyfriend’s cum that I could find and reveled in the taste of salted honey.

      We dressed ourselves and collapsed on the sofa.  Lily wrapped her arms tightly around me and held me close.  “See, Dave?” said Lily.  “Sometimes sharing can be fun.”

      Dave studied the two of us a moment before smiling.  “You don’t need to tell me twice,” he said.  “I’m down for this any time you two want.”

      My heart swelled with pride.  Somehow – all thanks to Lily – I was able to satisfy both of them.  I’d been worried that Lily would be the end of my relationship with Dave, but somehow she’d only made it stronger.

      “Of course,” he added, “if Megan is ever naughty again…if she ever kisses you behind my back…then she’ll have to be punished.  Much like she was punished tonight.”

      Lily turned to me, her eyes burning with renewed lust.  “Most definitely,” she said.  “If Megan isn’t a good girl, then she’ll get what she deserves.”

      I tried to hide my smile.  I was already planning on being a bad girl the first chance I got.
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