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Chapter 1





I
 t was my bachelorette party at last. The girls and I had rented a cabin at a private resort where we would have access to a whole weekend of luxury. I was so excited to have a weekend away after so much stress from planning my wedding. I was getting married in a few weeks to my boyfriend Max, who I had been with for 6 years.





We were just having a small wedding so I only had my maid of honour and two other bridesmaids. My maid of honour had been my best friend since high school, Jessica. One of my other bridesmaids was Clarissa, a close friend from college that also knew Jessica. The last bridesmaid was Katie, someone I had become friends with through my office job. Katie didn’t know the other women very well but I knew that because she was so bubbly and friendly that she would get along with them great.





It was Friday evening and I arrived at the cabin first with Jessica. The other women were going to leave separately to meet us later when they were done with work. It was winter and it looked like the cabin was in a secluded, wooded area, but there were a few buildings nearby with amenities, forming a tiny village. Snow covered the ground but the walkways were neatly shovelled between the buildings. There were many other cottages in the area that shared the resort.





There was a small spa nearby that I had decided to rent for us to use privately for the weekend. It was a pretty big building fully equipped with massage rooms, tubs, and a sauna. There were other spas in the wooded area as well, but this one would be exclusively ours. There was also a restaurant with a bar, a few small shops, and another area with a receptionist in case we needed anything.





Jessica burst through the door of our cabin excitedly. “Oh my god, how much did Max spend?” She yelled and I laughed.





“He just told me to pick somewhere. Sorry, I know it’s normally the maid of honour’s job but it was too good to pass up.”





Jessica sighed, “Scarlet if I had thrown the bachelorette party it would have been at a measly hotel in town. This is so much better!”





She was right. This was better than I could have imagined. It felt like we were deep in the woods, the strong smell of lumber and the crackling fireplace in the corner made it seem like we were completely isolated. The cabin was decorated minimally but cozy, and I couldn’t wait to put all of my stuff away and relax. My only regret was not booking the place for longer.





Jessica and I looked around the bedrooms. There were two and they each had king-sized beds with big fluffy white duvets on each bed. We picked a room to share and unpacked our suitcases. I changed into my silky white nightgown and robe immediately. The girls were all given matching robes and nightgowns, except theirs were in pink.





“If we go out later I’ll change. But for now, I am relaxing.” I said, and Jessica agreed.





“Me too, I have so much planned for us tonight. But we can go out if the other girls feel like it or order in.”





“You planned some stuff tonight?” I said, slightly surprised. I didn’t expect Jessica to have planned anything but I was glad that she did. I’d been worried about it being awkward with Katie since she didn’t know Jessica and Clarissa very well.





“Of course silly, there’s going to be so much to do all weekend.” She smiled and put the rest of her clothes away. She looked in the mirror, fixing her long, black hair, and I watched her as she ran her hands through it. Jessica had always been so naturally pretty, her tall and tanned body looked so different than mine. I had always told her she should be a model but she never listened to me. It wasn’t for lack of confidence but it was because she had thought it would be a boring job.





We explored the rest of the cabin a bit and then sat down to relax. We talked about the wedding and how crazy it was that it was almost here. Jessica had always been so supportive of Max and me. I knew I could have never asked for someone who had been there for me more. She was still single but never seemed left out or weird about my relationship with Max.





After a little while, we heard someone coming through the front door.





“Hi ladies!” It was Clarissa, and she was running over to the couch to give us hugs. “Omg it’s getting so dark outside I wasn’t sure if I was at the right place.”





I hugged Clarissa tightly, her curly brown hair cascading down over me. “I’m so happy you made it, babe,” I said.





“Of course, Scarlet. Do you think I’m crazy? That I would miss coming to a place like this?” She said, motioning around. “I mean also to be here with you guys too, but c’mon,” she teased. “Where am I sleeping?”





Jessica spoke up “Scarlet and I already took the bedroom over there by the bathroom,” she said, pointing. “But you and Katie can take the one back there by the front door.”





“Cool!” Clarissa said, walking toward the door. “Is Katie here yet? I’m excited to meet her.”





“No not yet, but she should be here soon,” I said, and checked my phone in case she’d sent a text, but there wasn’t anything.





As If she had heard her name, I heard Katie coming through the door. I had heard her before I saw her because she was squealing.





“Scarlet! This place is crazy!” She said, walking into the living room. “Hi guys, I’m Katie. I brought champagne,” she said, holding up her bag from the liquor store.





“I’m Jessica, and I think I love you already,” she said, shaking Katie’s hand. Clarissa came out too and hugged Katie, and I breathed a sigh of relief. I should have known they would get along well, but now I was sure of it.
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Chapter 2





E
 veryone settled in and changed into their pink robes and nightgowns, and we decided to order some food from the restaurant to eat later. Jessica had made some finger food and brought out the alcohol, and we sat in the living room on the big cozy couches feeling the warmth from the fireplace and holding glasses of champagne.





Jessica stood up in front of everyone. “So I’ve planned some activities for tonight. I figured we could play Never Have I Ever, as an ice breaker, and Truth or Dare later on tonight. That is if everyone is up for it.”





“Oh my god, I haven’t played truth or dare in so long,” Clarissa said, laughing, “This could get bad.”





“Never have I ever? I haven’t played before but I’m so ready,” Katie said, drinking back some champagne.





Jessica spoke again. “Just to go over the rules, one person will say something that they’ve never done before, and if anyone else has done the thing, they have to take a drink. We’ll go around in a circle a few times. You can say anything and feel free to question anyone who drinks if you want to know more.”





Everyone nodded and filled their drinks. I was a bit nervous, knowing there wasn’t much that I had done. I had been pretty tame in comparison to the stories I’d heard from the other girls, but I was kind of curious to know what kinds of wild things they’d done that they’d never told me. Jessica decided to start, and Katie was next, then Clarissa and finally me.





“Never have I ever been engaged,” Jessica said, and everyone laughed as I took a sip of my drink.





“Maybe I won’t be able to take the easy route in this game after all,” I said, putting my drink down.





It was Katie’s turn. “Hmmm…. never have I ever had sex on the first date.” Jessica and Clarissa both took drinks and burst out laughing.





“Sometimes you’ve just got to just go for it, in case there’s no second date,” Clarissa smiled. “My turn! Never have I ever had sex in public.”





Everyone looked at each other and then Katie slowly took a sip of her drink.





Clarissa pointed at her, “Omg, spill! I’ve always wanted to.”





“Oh it really wasn’t that big of a deal,” Katie said, “It was at a party, and everyone was so drunk I don’t think they noticed.”





“Still, that’s my dream. Okay Scar, it’s your turn.”





I had thought long and hard about mine, thinking it would be pretty good. I knew a lot about these girls, but this was something I wasn’t sure anyone had done.





“Never have I ever had sex with a woman,” I declared, and my jaw dropped as each girl took a sip, grinning at each other. “For real? All of you? Am I missing something?”





They all giggled, looking like it was the most normal thing ever. “I mean, I have a couple of times. Threesomes mostly. But sometimes it’s just been the right place and the right girl.” Katie said, and the others nodded.





“Yeah, mine was from a threesome. twice, but the same girl,” said Clarissa, grabbing some chips from the table.





Jessica turned to me. “Remember Anna from high school? And Mary from the bar in Springwood that one time?” I nodded in disbelief, shocked she had never told me.





I laughed and took a sip of my drink. “Well, it looks like I’m missing out. Maybe someday.” I said but knew there wasn’t much of a chance of me and Max having a threesome. He wasn’t very adventurous.





We went around the circle a few more times, going through a few different scenarios. Never have I ever been spanked. Never have I ever had sex in a pool. Never have I ever slept with an ex. Never have I ever had sex with a stranger. Never have I ever skinny-dipped. The questions were all quite normal but as we went around the circle I realized how vanilla I had been. I didn’t drink to a single one, and I started to feel left out, having missed out on so much. The other girls hadn’t drunk for every one of the questions, but quite a few.





It was my turn, and I was starting to wonder how deprived I’d really been. “Never have I ever had someone go down on me.”





They all looked at me like I was an alien, sipping their drinks like it was the most normal thing ever.





“Babe,” Clarissa started, grabbing my hand and looking concerned. “It’s supposed to be something that hasn’t happened to you.”





I looked at Clarissa and laughed. “It hasn’t. Is that so crazy?” I asked, and everyone was silent.“Omg, I’m really missing out, aren’t I? Hopefully the honeymoon is wild.” I said laughing.





Jessica grabbed my hand, “Oh yeah, I’m sure it will be babe,” she said smiling.





I knew Max and I had been a bit sexually conservative since the start of our relationship. We were great at communicating in every place in our relationship except for the bedroom. We were incredibly awkward and shy when we first started having sex, and once we found what worked and made us comfortable we stuck with it. It wasn’t bad sex, but it was very straightforward. I was always on the bottom, him on top in missionary position. Our foreplay was usually a lot of heavy petting with the lights off. I knew we were boring but I didn’t realize how bad it had been. However, I knew sex wasn’t the most important thing to me, and I didn’t feel like I was missing anything. Max treated me well, we never fought, and we were getting married. That was all that mattered.





The girls were very forgiving and didn’t linger too long on the subject, even though they could have very easily dragged out their concerns or questioned me more. We took a short break, and I sent a quick text to Max telling him we were having fun and that I loved him, and got a plate of food. We talked and joked around for a bit before Jessica announced it was time to move on to truth or dare.
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Chapter 3





“
 Y
 ou guys better go easy on me,” I said jokingly.





Clarissa laughed, “Honey, you’re the bride. We can’t let you off that easily.”





Jessica banged a spoon on her glass. “Okay, everyone! It’s time to play! I know you’ve all played truth or dare before but I just want you to remember that what happens in the cabin stays in the cabin.”





We all roared in agreement but I felt my stomach twisting with nerves. Even though I was 26 and well past the age that everyone would play truth or dare for the first time, I had never played before. It always scared me because anything could happen and I hated to feel out of my comfort zone. But I knew I didn’t need to be too scared, my friends would never embarrass me too badly.





“Since there’s just the four of us, I’ll start and ask whoever I like truth or dare. After that person completes the truth or dare, then they can pick the next person to ask. The only rule is you can’t ask the person who asked you last. So If I ask Katie truth or dare, she has to pick someone other than me to ask truth or dare to after her turn is over. Does everyone follow?”





We all agreed, and Jessica continued. “I also need to make sure everyone feels comfortable. If there’s something you don’t want to do, just say so and we will let you skip a turn.”





Her words eased my concerns a bit. I was happy knowing I could refuse anything I wasn’t comfortable with. I started to get a bit excited for what was in store, brainstorming questions to ask when it was my turn.





“Okay let’s go, I’m so excited!” Clarissa exclaimed. We all sat in a circle with our drinks and decided Jessica would start.





“I’ll start with Katie,” Jessica said, “Truth or dare?”





“Hmmm… let’s start with truth.”





Jessica thought for a moment. “Okay. Fuck, marry or kill between me, Clarissa, and Scarlet.”





Katie laughed, “Oh that’s easy. I’d marry Scarlet because I love her. I’d fuck you because I would kill Clarissa, so I could have the room to myself tonight.”





Everyone lost it laughing at this. “You bitch!” Joked Clarissa. “We just met!”





“I’m sorry but it’s the only right answer! Okay, okay my turn,” Katie said, “Clarissa. Truth or dare?”





“Psshh dare. Easy.”





Katie grinned, “Okay, take off a piece of clothing.”





Clarissa looked down at herself, only wearing what the rest of us had on. A silky nightgown and a robe. I was wearing slippers and breathed a sigh of relief, just in case I were to get this question. Clarissa smiled as she took off her robe and threw it at Katie.





“I don’t know what will happen if anyone asks me that question again,” Clarissa giggled. “Scarlet! Truth or dare?”





I felt so nervous and I knew that I should pick truth. But after the embarrassment that the last game had given me, I thought it would be better to act instead of answering uncomfortable questions. I also knew that everyone was expecting me to pick truth.





“Dare,” I said confidently. and Clarissa gasped.





“Ooooh. I didn’t expect that. I was gonna save this one for Jessica but I can’t think of anything else,” she paused. “Suck on someone’s finger for ten seconds. Doesn’t matter who.”





I laughed, feeling relieved with the easy dare. “Oh, easy. Jess. Because you’re always washing your hands.”





Jessica rolled her eyes and laughed. She scooted toward me and I took her hand and put her pointer finger into my mouth and sucked hard while holding her wrist. It was only ten seconds. Jessica looked at me while I was doing it, grinning, and weirdly it made me feel a bit turned on. I could feel her slightly wriggle her finger in my mouth, and I had lost the seconds I was counting. I was a bit confused that something so silly felt so sexual, but I started to think maybe I wouldn’t be so bad at truth or dare.





I finished the dare and Clarissa cheered while the others laughed. I realized now that it was my turn to ask, I had no idea what to ask.





“Well, now I have to ask Jessica. Truth or dare?”





“Dare,” she said without missing a beat.





I thought for a long time, having no idea what to ask. Finally, I said, “Give someone a massage for two minutes.”





Jessica turned to Katie who was sitting closest to her. “You’re the lucky winner,” she joked, and Katie laughed and turned her back to her. She gave her a slow, deep massage, starting from her neck and ending at the base of her back. Katie seemed to melt into her touch.





The questions continued for a little while. I noticed that no one was picking truth anymore. Clarissa ended up having to sing her favourite song in a sexy voice. Katie had to lick salsa off of Jessica’s thigh. I had to chew gum that had been in Clarissa’s mouth. After a few rounds, I noticed that the game started to get a bit dirtier.





“Clarissa, kiss the person who you are most attracted to,” Katie said, and Clarissa acted like it was the most normal thing she’d ever been asked.





“That’s tough,” she said, “I’d pick any one of you but Jessica has been giving me the eye.”





Clarissa crawled over to Jessica and put her hand behind her head. She pulled her in for a kiss, soft and slow, gently caressing Jessica’s lips with her own. I felt a bit jealous. Not that I wasn’t picked by Clarissa, but because it looked hot. They both were more into it than I thought they would have been, and when they broke the kiss we all started laughing.





“Omg, you’re such a good kisser!” Clarissa said to Jessica, crawling back to where she was sitting. “Okay Scarlet, truth or dare?”





“Dare,” I replied, starting to feel nervous but a bit more excited. I was dying with anticipation to know what she would ask me to do.





“Since you were good at the finger one, this time pick someone and suck on their neck for 20 seconds.”





I was feeling a bit eager to do this one, ready to prove I wasn’t as tame as they thought. “Okay, Clarissa. I’ll pick you.” I said, and she nodded quickly and laughed. I turned toward her and got as close as I could. I could smell her light perfume as I got close to her skin. I pushed her long, brown hair out of the way and I touched my lips to her neck, gently at first, and then started sucking. I didn’t want to leave any marks on her so I licked and sucked up her neck, tasting her soft skin on my tongue. I could feel her shiver under my lips, and she let out a soft moan and put her hand around my head, guiding me close to her. I lost track of time again, and it seemed like she must have too. I figured it had at least been enough time and moved my lips off of her. She seemed disappointed it was over.





“Damn, that was hot,” Jessica said.





Clarissa nodded, “Yeah, tell me about it.”





I laughed, “You guys are too funny. Umm… Katie. Truth or dare?”





“Dare,” Katie answered just as quickly as the rest of us.





“Take off a piece of someone’s clothing…” I thought for a moment, “With your mouth.”





Katie eyed Clarissa for a moment, who was just in her robe, but then instead came over to me, crawling on her knees. My robe was tied tightly in front of me, and she pushed me back onto my elbows. She leaned over me, her shoulder-length blonde hair hanging over her face, and grabbed the tie of my robe in between her teeth. She pulled back while looking at me, and I felt something come over me. It felt like no one else was in the room. She finished untying the robe with her mouth slowly, and then I sat back up again. She straddled my legs, leaning herself over me while she grabbed my sleeve with her mouth and pulled down. My robe was pretty loose and I felt disappointed at how quickly it fell to the ground.





She looked down at me, and I was just wearing a nightgown. I wasn’t wearing a bra, just a pair of panties, and I was starting to feel a bit exposed like how Clarissa must have been feeling.





“Should I keep going?” She asked, and I almost told her yes until she started laughing and went to sit back down. I could feel how hard my nipples were becoming, and I was sure everyone else could see them through my silky nightgown. I didn’t care, I felt so turned on but also a bit strange, knowing it was my friends making me feel this way. But this was something I knew friends did, especially during bachelorette parties, playing silly games like these. I wondered how Max would react if he saw the things we were doing. I figured it would be okay since they were all women and I was straight. However, I was sure he would be surprised if he saw the way I was acting.





Katie dared Clarissa to sit on someone’s lap for one round, and she crawled over to Katie, sitting on her, her back to Katie’s chest. Katie put her arms around her and wrapped her hands around the back of Clarissa’s thighs, and because her nightgown was hiked up around her hips I could see her red thong underneath.





“Okay Jess, make out with the person you find the hottest for one minute,” Clarissa said, not even asking for truth or dare anymore. Jessica immediately looked at me.





“Of course, it would be Scar,” she said slowly, as she crawled over to me.





Jessica and I had been friends forever and had gone through so much together. I knew her better than I knew anyone else, Max included. I knew I should have felt as if maybe this could change things, but I didn’t seem to care. I was so wrapped up in the game, and the idea that what happened in the cabin would stay in the cabin, that I couldn’t think straight. Especially not when I saw her moving so slowly toward me on all fours.





She straddled me, sitting so close on top of my lap that her whole body was pressed against mine, and I could have sworn she was grinding her hips toward me. I expected her to kiss me like she had kissed Clarissa, slowly and gently, but instead, she grabbed the back of my head and pushed her lips to mine quickly. She was kissing me so passionately, and I could feel her tongue on my lips. I parted them and she slid her tongue in, exploring my mouth.





I could feel her hands rub my shoulders, and down towards my breasts. She seemed like she was testing her limits, seeing how far I would let her go. I was so wrapped up in her tongue licking at mine, that I didn’t care. I didn’t think Clarissa or Katie could see, but she rubbed her thumbs roughly over my nipples. I moaned into her mouth and grabbed her waist, pulling her close to me. It felt like something had taken over me.





Then I heard Clarissa’s voice. “Time!” She yelled, and I could have screamed. Jessica jumped off of me quickly, and sat back in her position, leaving me gasping and starting to feel wet.





“Oh my god, Jess,” I said, laughing slightly.





Clarissa laughed too, and I noticed she had stayed on Katie’s lap. “You guys still have to share a bed after that steamy kiss too.”





“Can’t wait for that,” Jessica said, and then looked around. “Who’s next…” she started, when suddenly my phone rang.





“Oh shit it’s Max,” I said, “I should answer.”
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Chapter 4





I
 answered the phone and as I was leaving the room all I heard the girls yelling “Ooh hubby!” and “Max!”





“It sounds like you guys are having fun,” Max said, sounding sleepy. “What have you guys been up to?”





I was in the bedroom now away from the others and started feeling a bit of guilt. At first, I thought of telling him what we’d been up to, but I was thinking now he might not think it was so funny.





“We’re just having some drinks and food, telling some stories.” I lied, “What are you up to babe?”





“Oh nothing, just getting ready for bed. I just wanted to check in and make sure Jessica didn’t plan anything too crazy for you guys,” he said laughing, “But I’ll let you get back to it. I hope you have a good night.”





“Thanks, babe, we will. I’ll call you tomorrow. Love you.”





“Love you too,” he replied and hung up the phone.





I let out a sigh and sat on the bed for a moment in the dark room. I’d been having so much fun, not even thinking of Max, but now the feeling of shame washed over me. This was supposed to be a fun weekend but I was thinking maybe we had been taking it too far. But at the same time I’d always been such a rule follower, so scared of getting in trouble. However, knowing that none of the girls thought we were doing anything weird reminded me that I was probably overreacting. And besides, I’d been having more fun than ever.





I went back into the room with the girls and sat on the floor. Jessica and Clarissa were jokingly arguing about something, and Katie had been watching. When I sat down she turned toward me.





“How’s Max?”





“Oh he’s good, he just wanted to check in before bed,” I pointed at the others. “What are they arguing about?”





“Oh, something about who is going to use the private bath first tomorrow.”





Clarissa and Jessica noticed I was back and stopped arguing.





“Hey Scar, we were kind of talking about how we’re all feeling a bit tired, and that we want to go to bed so we can fully enjoy everything tomorrow. We were thinking we could eat the food we ordered and then get settled in. That okay with you?” She asked.





I felt so relieved. As much as I knew I wanted to continue the game, I didn’t know if my conscience could handle it. “Of course! That burger I bought earlier has been eyeing me all night, and I’m starting to get sleepy.”





We all ate the food we’d ordered earlier and got ready for bed. I started feeling a bit like the girls were hiding something from me, there were a few times where I realized I was the only one and they were back whispering. I thought they must be planning some type of bachelorette surprise for me over the weekend, so I pretended not to notice.





We all retired for bed, Clarissa and Katie in one room, and Jessica and I in the other room. I felt a bit weird after we had kissed, knowing we would be alone together in bed, but it was only a kiss in a game. A really hot kiss, with a lot of heavy touching, but it was still just a game. Jessica and I had shared a bed countless times over our friendship but I couldn’t help but feel nervous.





Jessica got under the covers while I turned off the light. The room was quite large but still felt cozy and cottagey. The bed was a queen size and had a big fluffy white duvet on top, and a quilt throw blanket on top. It felt more like a rich relative’s cottage than a hotel, and even though we hadn’t been there long, I was starting to feel at home.





Jessica and I were chatting a bit about the place and how nice it was. The room was a bit chilly, but I slid under the warm covers and felt perfect. I moved my leg and I accidentally touched a part of Jessica’s body, and I moved back quickly like I’d been stung. I was sure she’d noticed how jumpy I was, but I couldn’t help it.





“Did you have fun tonight?” She asked me, and I had been dreading the question.





“Yes, so much fun. Thank you for planning everything.” I said, trying to change the subject, but then I felt a bit rude for not asking her how her night was. “What about you? Did you have fun?”





I could barely make out her face in the dark, but I knew she was facing me. Even without seeing her, I could hear her smiling as she spoke.





“Of course. Some parts I liked a bit more than others,” she laughed. “I never knew you were such a good kisser.”





“Likewise,” I replied awkwardly. I didn’t know where she was going with this conversation, but a part of me wanted to see if she would continue the flirty conversation. There was something about her voice, and the warmth in the bed with her that made me want to explore her body in the dark. Was my best friend coming on to me, or was this just a funny way of teasing me? I was so confused, but I was curious to see where she would take things.





Suddenly I felt her hand on my waist, tracing through my thin silky nightgown. She seemed to be testing me, to see if I was okay with what she was doing. I was frozen. I didn’t know what was wrong with me, I was about to get married. Why was my maid of honour’s touch turning me on so much?





I let her continue, feeling her move down over my hip and down my thigh. I felt her playing with the hem of my nightgown and then felt her warm hand slip underneath onto my thigh.





“What are we doing?” I asked while leaning slightly into her touch.





“I just feel like there’s a lot that you’ve missed out on,” Jessica said, moving closer to me. “I thought maybe there are some things you should experience before you’re married. Before it’s official. It doesn’t have to mean anything, but if you want there’s so much I could show you.”






Before it’s official.
 I thought I’d known Jessica well, but before tonight I hadn’t even known she’d been with any women before. I was so nervous, but her hand creeping up my leg made my head swim. What if this was some kind of test? Maybe Max had put her up to it, to see if I was serious. Or maybe she was just pranking me?





“What kind of things?” I asked, knowing that by saying that I was giving her permission.





I felt her hand slide up to my ass and as soon as I felt her grab it, her lips were on mine. Just like before, she was dominant in the way she passionately kissed me. I felt her hot tongue pressed between my lips and I opened them. She teased my tongue with hers and I felt my body awakening with every movement. She pushed me onto my back and I felt her on top of me, hiking my nightgown up over my hips.





I kissed her back like I was hungry for her. I’d never felt so in the moment, so aware of every sensation in my body. She broke away from me to pull the nightgown over my head, but only for a second before her mouth was back on me, kissing and sucking down my neck like I had done to Katie earlier. I felt her hands grab my breasts, and she ran her thumbs over them as she had done during truth or dare. I tried my best to be quiet. I knew the other room wasn’t too close to ours but I was so nervous that Katie and Clarissa would hear us.





I felt her slip one of her legs in between mine. Her hot mouth made its way down to my breasts, and she took one of my hard nipples into her mouth and sucked hard. I couldn’t control myself from the feeling, moaning loudly and bucking my hips toward her leg.





I heard her laugh and she stopped, “You like when I suck on your nipples Scar?”





“Yes, it feels so good,” I whispered, feeling so turned on. To my relief, she went back quickly to sucking and licking the hard nub, and she used her fingers to roll my other nipple back and forth. I felt her nibble gently and I threw my head back, trying to focus my desire to moan into breathing. She switched to the other breast, and I couldn’t help but continue to grind my hips up toward her leg.





I felt her hand stop playing with my nipple and then I felt her fingers on my lips, pushing their way into my mouth. I sucked her fingers and she moved them in and out. Once they were wet enough she dragged them out of my mouth slowly, pressing my bottom lip down for a moment.





“I knew you were a bad girl Scarlet,” she said and took her fingers away. “You just needed someone to bring it out of you. Isn’t that right?”





“Yes, Jessica, oh my god. I don’t know what’s come over me.”





“Do you want me to stop?” She asked, and I felt her wet fingers press against my pussy, rubbing up and down my slit. I opened my legs wide and moved against her fingers. I was throbbing, feeling myself pulsing.





“No, no, Jess, please don’t stop, I’ll do anything.”





She laughed and I felt her rub up towards my hard clit, her wet fingers sliding across it quickly. I’d always rubbed my clit while I was masturbating, but I’d never had anyone else touch it and it felt so different. I wanted to scream with pleasure as I felt her rubbing in circles now, quickening her pace. She moved her other hand up to play with my nipples roughly. I realized that the blankets had fallen to the floor at some point, but my body felt so hot.





“I bet you’d like it if I was sucking your clit right now wouldn’t you, Scar?”





I moaned in response, I wanted to feel her mouth on my clit so badly but I didn’t think I would be able to handle it, I was already so close to cumming already. The thought of her tongue between my legs was so embarrassing but the way I’d felt then I would have let her do anything.





“If you meet me in the spa tomorrow at 11:00, I’ll show you even more,” and before I could think about what she was saying I felt her fingers pushing at my entrance, gliding in quickly with my wetness. She used her other hand to rub at my clit as she fingered me harder and harder. “Talk to me, Scarlet. Tell me how much you love this.”





My body was buzzing and I didn’t know how I hadn’t cum already. “I love it, Jessica, keep fucking me please…please don’t stop,” I managed, and she picked up her pace even more. I’d forgotten entirely about being quiet, my moans filling the silent room. I felt so guilty, thinking of how one of the other girls might tell Max if they heard, and how I would have to explain myself. I knew it could ruin the wedding if he found out what Jessica had been doing to me, but I was so close to cumming.





I felt her mouth suck at one of my nipples again and it was enough to send me over the edge. I gripped the sheets and came hard, feeling my pussy contracting around her fingers as she fucked me more. I put a hand over my mouth to stifle my cries as I felt my wetness soak the bed. I couldn’t believe I was jeopardizing my marriage over something so small, but I’d never cum so hard before.





Jessica took her fingers out of me and moved back up to kiss me. I felt her rubbing up and down my waist, and I couldn’t believe I was starting to feel turned on again from her touch already.





“That was just a preview, Scar,” she said, pulling away.





“What about you?” I asked. “Do you want me to-”





“Oh my god, no Jessica, don’t worry about me, at least not for now. If you come to the spa tomorrow morning you can make it up to me there.”





I didn’t think I would be going to the spa. I knew that most of this had happened because it was night time and the games we’d played had turned me on. I knew that in the morning, my mind would be clearer, and I’d probably feel so much more terrible than I did already.





“Okay Jess, that was so hot, I don’t know if I could handle doing this again.”





Jessica laughed and rolled over, “We’ll see about that. Goodnight Scar.”





“Goodnight,” I replied, feeling overwhelmed. Normally Jessica and I would stay up talking until we fell asleep, but this was different. I knew there was no point staying up late to think about what had already happened and I decided I would talk to Jessica the next day, and tell her that this had been a mistake. I knew it couldn’t happen, but as I fell asleep I couldn’t get the thought of Jessica’s face between my legs out of my head.
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Chapter 5





W
 hen I woke up the next morning it felt like I had slept for ages. I felt well-rested and happy. I looked around the room and at the empty bed beside me, and then I felt my stomach turning with guilt, remembering what had happened the night before. What had come over me? I was so embarrassed that I’d let myself go that far and with Jessica of all people. I felt as if my friendship could be ruined, or possibly multiple friendships if the others had found out. I felt almost like I could be sick.





I checked my phone and it was 10:00. Max had sent a good morning text, and I swiped the notification away. I wasn’t ready to reply yet. I had to talk to the girls.





I left the room looking for them and no one was anywhere to be found. I decided I needed a coffee, but when I went to the coffee maker I realized there was a note taped to it.





“Hey, sleepyhead!







Clarissa and I are going to explore some stores, and Jessica is going to the spa! Catch up with any of us if you wake up before we’re back.







-Katie
 ”





I felt a bit of relief from the note. I’d wondered if Katie and Clarissa knew about Jessica’s spa proposition. Katie had a boyfriend as well, and it made me feel a bit better to see such a normal note after all of the things she had done last night too.





I poured myself a coffee and sat down at the kitchen table. I decided I was going to go to the spa, but only just to clear things up with Jessica. I tried to ignore the growing curiosity within me and how turned on I already felt at the thought of cumming as hard again as I had the night before. I knew my head was much more clear this morning, but I couldn’t get the voice out of my head that was pushing me to go through with Jessica’s proposition.





I got dressed in some black jeans and a white t-shirt and I got into my winter jacket and boots and headed out the door. I’d thought about having a shower first, but if I didn’t then I knew I could use it as an excuse, in case my mind changed about Jessica. I made my way down the snowy paths toward the spa. I could see the cluster of buildings forming the small village of stores and amenities and I thought about going to see Clarissa and Katie instead and ignoring Jessica until later. But I needed to talk to her. I continued down the path to the spa.





I’d studied the website photos and maps for weeks before our vacation, but the pictures didn’t do the place justice. There were huge, green pines growing out of the untouched white snow. The spa looked bigger than I thought and I couldn’t believe we had full access to it. I walked through the front door nervously, and the front desk was empty. There was a map on the wall of the different rooms inside. There was a bath, a sauna, and a few massage rooms. There were also a few extra rooms for people to use on organized retreats.





I heard my phone go off and I checked it. It was almost 11, and I had a text from Jessica.





“If you’re coming to the spa, meet me in the bath.”





I sighed, feeling like turning around and running. But I persevered, feeling a sick sense of excitement. I walked through the white hallways following the signs, and through a set of doors. I couldn’t believe the room in front of me. Large glass panels were surrounding a big bathtub the size of a small swimming pool and filled with big puffy bubbles. There was a fountain of water trickling into it, and the room was filled with hot steam. There was furniture in the room as well, big cozy chairs and large tables. There were fresh towels and robes folded on a tall shelf.





I couldn’t believe how hot the room was, my coat suddenly feeling like a furnace around me. I took it off and threw it down on one of the chairs. I looked around for Jessica but I couldn’t find her anywhere.





“Jess? I just came to talk about things,” I shouted, hearing my echo reply.



I walked through the glass partition toward the white bathtub and dipped my hands in the soapy water. I started feeling so much more relaxed, the private room making me feel that after the conversation with Jessica I would probably want to stay and have a bath or sit in the sauna. Without even thinking, I could picture Jessica’s naked body getting in the hot water. I shook the thought out of my head but I remembered that I had been so selfish the night before. I knew it was Jessica’s idea to make me cum, but I felt guilty that she didn’t get anything back. I knew how it felt after so many years of having unsatisfying sex with Max, but at least with Max I still had gotten to feel good. Now I was feeling another layer of guilt, thinking of Jessica saying I could make it up to her.





“I thought you’d be in there by now,” I heard a voice behind me say, and I turned around and saw Jessica standing in one of the white robes. “You must have just gotten here.”





I swallowed hard when I saw her, the robe loosely tied, and I could see her tanned skin from her neck all the way down between her breasts.





“I just came to talk, Jess. I’m so confused… I don’t know what I want,” I thought I had known what I wanted when I marched down here, but now seeing her I wasn’t sure.





“You don’t have to choose what you want, Scar. This is just fun. Like an early wedding present. Don’t you want to know what you’re missing out on?”





I didn’t know what to say. I did want to know, I started feeling like I did last night, where Jessica could have done anything to me.





“But what about Max-” I started, but I knew I had already gone too far the night before. What would doing it again change? I was already guilty.





“Max won’t find out. I promise. Even if he did he wouldn’t believe it,” she smiled. “Besides Scar, you’re my best friend. I’ll always make sure everything is okay.” She stepped toward me slightly and I stood up. “Trust me, I just want to give you what you’re missing.”





She came closer and pulled me into a soft kiss, placing her hands on my waist and pulling me forward. I felt myself melting into her, feeling so out of control. Her body was pressed against mine and I wrapped my arms around her.





“Okay,” I agreed. I felt so disappointed in myself for giving in, but the damage was already done. I trusted Jessica and all of my bridesmaids, and I’d felt so horny since she made me cum the night before. “I want you to show me.”





“Okay, get in the bath,” she said, and I felt like a robot, doing exactly as she commanded without even thinking. I pulled off my clothes quickly with her help and sank into the hot water. It was like a jacuzzi, with little seats built into the sides. The hot water stung my skin as I waited to adjust to the temperature. The water was so relaxing, and I started to realize I couldn’t use the excuse of not showering now.





Jessica stripped off her robe and I couldn’t take my eyes off of her body. Her breasts were much bigger than mine and I wanted to explore every inch of her towering body. She stepped into the tub with me and as soon as she was in the water I put my hands on her. Her skin was already so soft and the soapy water made her skin feel like silk. I pulled her toward me and she straddled me while I sat on the built-in ledge.





Her breasts were in front of me and as if it was the most natural thing ever I reached up to touch them. I felt them heavy in my hands and rubbed my palms across her nipples, pushing her breasts together. I looked up and saw how she closed her eyes at my touch and parted her lips, breathing heavily. I took one of her nipples in my mouth, sucking on it as she had done to me, and I heard her let out a small moan.





“Oh my god Scar, that feels so good. You know I talked to Katie and Clarissa this morning about you,” she said, and I felt a bit of shame kicking in again but I kept what I was doing, moving to her other nipple. She held my head with one hand and used her other to prop herself up against the ledge. “They couldn’t stop thinking about you last night.”





I moved my mouth away from her breasts and replaced them with my hands, teasing and pinching her hard nipples the way I usually did to myself. “What do you mean?”





“They told me they were so turned on by you,” she let out another soft moan. “The whole game had them so worked up last night that they ended up fooling around like we did.”





I was shocked. I stopped what I was doing. Was Jessica lying to me? I couldn’t imagine Katie and Clarissa doing that, they didn’t even know each other. Jessica moved away from me to dip herself fully into the water and came back to me completely soaked. She moved herself back onto my lap and I instinctively grabbed her smooth thighs again. She rubbed her wet body against mine slowly, her breasts slipping up and down against mine, and suddenly I didn’t care much about if Jessica was lying or not.





“They told me how jealous they were of me last night, getting to touch you the way I did, so I asked them if they wanted to come to help me today.” She said plainly as she rolled her hips against me and rubbed her body harder against me.





I didn’t care anymore. I didn’t care what was happening, as long as I got to feel so good. My nipples and clit were so hard, and every movement made my pussy pulse with excitement. I should have been so embarrassed and ashamed at all of my friends seeing me like this and wanting to be involved, but I didn’t care one bit to analyze things. I wanted to keep feeling this way.





“Did they say yes?” I asked, and she laughed at me.





“Of course they did, they should be here any minute.”





Jessica kissed me, and now I realized that she had been stalling. This must have been what they were talking about last night. How had I found friends that would even agree to this? Was everyone secretly a lesbian? Even if they were, why would they want to do this? I didn’t understand but I really didn’t care anymore. I knew I’d gone too far, and it was too late to go back.





We heard one of the doors from the hallway shut and Jessica looked toward the door. Katie and Clarissa walked in still wearing their winter coats and holding some bags from shopping.
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Chapter 6





“
 O
 h look, Katie, Scarlet showed up,” Clarissa said and they both put their bags down and started taking off their coats.





“And she’s already in the tub,” said Katie. “Hey, guys.”





I was frozen as I watched them. They were looking back at me while Jessica rubbed her wet hands up and down my body, and they looked as if this was something so normal.





“This is so weird,” I said watching as Katie and Clarissa both took off each other’s shirts.





Clarissa laughed, “It’s okay silly, it doesn’t have to be weird.”





Katie and Clarissa stripped down until they were completely naked and didn’t waste any time making their way over to us. I looked at their bodies, Katie’s soft curves and Clarissa’s toned muscles, and I felt shocked at how hot I found my friends. Jessica moved off of my lap as Katie got in the tub with her, and I saw Clarissa walking behind me.





“You should hear Scar when she moans, it’s so hot,” Jessica said, and I felt her hands on my thighs, pulling my legs open and holding them. Katie rubbed her hands on my inner thighs, and I felt Clarissa reach her hands down from behind me and play with my breasts while kissing down the side of my face to my neck. I moaned loudly as they touched me, the teasing between my legs, the restraint from Jessica’s hands, and Clarissa pinching my nipples was too much pleasure for me to contain.





“Mmmm, you were right, Jess. I want to hear more” Clarissa said, and I felt her lips on mine. I opened my mouth and moved my tongue against hers and I felt so desperate.





Katie was moving her hands further up my thighs, and I eagerly moved my hips. “Is there something you want me to do, Scarlet?” She asked as she rubbed her thumbs on either side of my pussy.





“Please touch me, Katie,” I said, breaking away from Clarissa’s kiss.





Katie laughed, “You’re going to have to tell me where.”





I didn’t think I could be teased anymore, “Touch my pussy Katie please…touch my clit I don’t care just touch me,” I managed, and she immediately obeyed.





“Oh Scarlet, it’s so hot hearing you talk like that.”





I felt her fingers rubbing up against my slit, putting more and more pressure as she rubbed. I felt her fingers slip over my clit and I jumped with pleasure. Jessica let go of my thighs and moved herself up to lick at one of my nipples, and Clarissa leaned over me to suck on the other. Katie rubbed into my clit harder and I felt myself throbbing and twitching. I couldn’t help but moan loudly, crying out as my mind went blank with pleasure. Her hand slid across me so easily underneath the soapy water





“Oh my god… that feels so good, please don’t stop,” I begged, and they didn’t. I looked down and saw Jessica and Katie looking up at me watching as I started cumming. I felt my legs closing around Katie’s hand but she held my legs open to make sure I couldn’t squirm away from her. I heard Clarissa making loud sucking noises on my nipple. I thought we would be done but no one stopped. Katie was still rubbing my clit and I was so sensitive now I could feel myself jumping as she touched me.





“There’s lots more where that came from,” Jessica said, and the three of them moved to rub my shaking body with their hands. I didn’t know whose hands were where.





I heard Clarissa’s voice behind me. “I think we should get her out of the tub.”





“Yes,” Katie agreed. I felt them all pulling me to stand and the next thing I knew I was back in the warm air of the spa room. It felt a bit cooler than the water but my body was so hot. I was still so turned on, and my head was so empty that all I could think of was how badly I wanted to cum again. I let them lead me to one of the large tables in the room.





“Lay down,” Jessica instructed, and again I obeyed, laying on my back.





This time I felt Clarissa and Katie between my legs and Jessica behind me. Someone had grabbed my hips and pulled me down closer to the edge of the table. I looked down and saw Katie’s blonde curls between my legs and she pushed my thighs open and started sucking and licking my inner thighs. Clarissa rubbed her open hand against my pussy in hard circles and smiled at me as I whimpered.





I closed my eyes and tried to put my head back but Jessica stopped me, holding my head up.





“I want you to watch them,” she whispered in my ear and I looked back down at them. Jessica moved one of her hands down my chest to rub over my breasts again, playing with them, and over her hand, I saw Clarissa move her fingers off of me and into Katie’s mouth. Katie sucked them while looking at her, and then I watched as Clarissa then pressed those fingers against my opening.





I didn’t have to wait for anyone to ask me for instructions. “Fuck me, Clarissa,” I said and felt her fingers slide inside of me. She watched my face twist as she pushed in and out of me slowly, pulling her fingers all of the way out and then shoving them back in. I ground my pussy toward her fingers, trying to fuck them faster.





Katie’s mouth started moving closer to my pussy, sucking harder as she got closer, she moved past Clarissa’s finger and I watched as she stuck her tongue out and licked my swollen clit. I bucked my hips toward her and she moved her lips over my clit sucking me. I couldn’t shut up, moaning more than I ever had and pleading. She looked up at me and I felt so dirty as I tried to rub myself toward her mouth.





“Yes, suck my clit, please Katie,” I cried.





I felt Jessica’s mouth on my ear lobe, and she took in between her lips. The sensation mixed with everything else sent shivers of ecstasy through my body.





“You like having your clit sucked?” I felt Jessica ask, whispering against my ear. I nodded furiously. “How about sucking my clit, babe?”





“Please,” I asked her, “Please let me taste you, Jess,” I wanted to pay her back for last night. I couldn’t imagine how turned on she must be, not being able to get any relief.





She got on top of the table, straddling over my face. I lay back and grabbed her thighs to move her down closer to me and I held them for leverage. It should have felt strange to eat someone out when it was my first time having it done, but I wanted to savour her. I licked her pussy from her opening to her clit, and I felt her rub back against my tongue. She grabbed onto my breasts to play with them as I licked. My nipples had become sore with how much they’d been pinched and pulled but it just kept feeling better the more they swelled.





Jessica tasted so good, her soft pussy lips on my tongue, and I pulled her down so I could stick my tongue inside of her. I heard her gasp and I fucked her with my tongue. Sometimes when Max would fuck me I would kiss him, and because I couldn’t breathe for a moment it made my pussy feel so sensitive and sucking Jessica’s clit while the other bridesmaids fucked me felt like that, but much better.





I moved Jessica back a bit so I could suck her clit like Katie was doing to me. I tried to copy how it felt. There was so much going on, Jessica grinding into my face while I ground into Katie’s. Clarissa picked up the pace, fucking me faster and it felt like she pushed another finger into me too, stretching me and filling me up. I could feel myself cumming again, moaning loudly against Jessica’s clit.





“Cum for us Scarlet,” I heard Clarissa moan and I felt myself releasing, my muscles contracting and pushing my cum over her fingers.





“I want her to cum so much that there’s nothing left,” Jessica said breathily as she rode my face. “Would you like that Scar?” I could only reply with a groan, as I lapped at her clit. I could still feel Katie and Clarissa fucking me, and I felt the pressure building in my cunt again.





“Scar that feels so fucking good,” Jessica cried out and I could feel her legs tensing around me. I felt her cumming and I wished I could see her face as she twitched and squirmed over mine. I sucked her until she was done and then moved back to lick up her cum, swirling my tongue inside of her and tasting her. She got off of my face, and kissed me, licking her own cum off of my tongue.





Katie moved her mouth off of me and Clarissa stopped fingering me, and I whimpered.





“Don’t worry,” Jessica said, breaking the kiss. “We aren’t done with you yet. Should we get her on her knees?”





The other girls replied in agreement and I felt myself being lifted and turned over onto my knees and Katie and Clarissa spread my knees further apart while Jessica squeezed at my hanging breasts.





“Katie, you should feel how good Scarlet is with her tongue,” Jessica said. “Would you like to taste her pussy?” she asked me.





“Yes please,” I replied, and Katie squealed with excitement and sat in front of me on the table with her legs wide open. I wanted to pay back everyone for how good they were making me feel. I felt so eager to taste her and I didn’t waste any time burying my face in her, slurping at her swollen, wet pussy and I heard her high-pitched moans instantly. My breasts rubbed against the slick surface of the table and I rocked back and forth. I could feel either Jessica or Clarissa grabbing at my ass roughly and I pushed my pussy back toward them.





“Look how badly she wants to be fucked,” Clarissa said, and I felt a finger run over my slit.





I felt another wet finger rubbing against my asshole and I jumped in surprise. I heard Jessica giggle, “I guess you’ve probably never had anyone fuck your ass, have you Scar?”





I stopped lapping at Katie for a moment to reply that I hadn’t. I hadn’t even thought of it. I wasn’t so naive to know it was something enjoyable, but for me I never imagined it happening. Max had told me early on in the relationship that it wasn’t something he was interested in, and I had agreed.





Then I could feel a tongue licking over my tight hole, as someone rubbed their hand over my pussy and clit, and the sensation was unreal. The tongue was teasing my hole and I responded noisily.





“Please fuck my ass, do whatever you want to me,” I asked to whoever was willing and continued sucking on Katie’s hard nub. I could feel her hips grinding up toward my face and she held onto my head to keep me in place.





I was so wet. It had felt like forever since the last time I’d cum with all of their teasings. Suddenly a wet finger replaced the tongue on my asshole, and I felt it pushing into me slowly. The sensation was something I’d never felt before, it felt so dirty but so good. I was surprised by how tight my hole was, feeling every movement of her finger. My empty pussy tightened from the sensation, and I rocked back slowly against the finger, getting used to the strange feeling. It felt so embarrassing and wrong, but I was surprised that I enjoyed it so much, groaning against Katie.





I felt another finger sliding in, and I relaxed around them as I felt myself being stretched. I figured it was probably Jessica’s fingers but I didn’t know for sure. She was twisting them inside of me and I could feel her opening her fingers like a scissor, stretching my hole even more. I cried out loudly and rocked back against her, wishing she would fuck me deeper and faster.





Someone then slid a few fingers into my wet pussy so easily, my cunt so slick and wet from their teasing. Whoever was doing it was moving at the same speed as the fingers already inside of my ass, and I eagerly bounced against both of the hands. I heard someone spit on my asshole and they pulled their fingers out, rubbing them into the wet saliva and pushing them back in. They moved much easier this time, and another finger was pushed in. I felt so filled, and I had trouble focussing on Katie between my own pleasure. I concentrated and licked her quickly, my sore breasts still rubbing against the hard table.





“You must like being so stuffed and full,” Clarissa said, and I felt what I believed to be a fourth finger stretching out my pussy. It was such a hot sensation, both of their hands inside of me stretching me so wide. I didn’t answer with words, just loud noises as I felt Katie getting close to cumming.





“Oh fuck, Scarlet, don’t stop,” she cried and pushed my head so hard against her that I was smothered in her pussy as she ground against my face, using me to cum. I kept sucking hard and noisily as she rubbed herself against me, shaking and screaming. I suddenly thought of how the front door was open and how anyone could walk in on us, but I didn’t care. I felt her cum hard, soaking my face with her juices, and as soon as she let go of my head I lapped up her cum as I had done with Jessica. I was enjoying the taste of my bridesmaids and I wished I could keep them cumming all day long.





“Good job, Scar,” I heard Jessica say, and they both picked up speed fucking me hard in both holes. I realized that they had been waiting for Katie to cum and were rewarding me. I came hard but I wasn’t done, letting them keep up their pace as I felt orgasms ripping through my body. I screamed with pleasure, and Katie got up off of the table and leaned beside me. She held my chin roughly in her hand squeezing my cheeks a bit, and I could feel her whispering in my ear.





“You’re such a little slut for us, I didn’t know you had it in you,” and her words pushed me over the edge again. I was cumming so much that it felt like water was pouring out of me, like the fountain over the bathtub. Katie whispered again. “I wonder what Max would say if he saw how much you were squirting all over.”





I’d now realized why the girls had wanted to do this to me so badly. They’d probably felt so bad for me, knowing I was getting married without having ever felt so good. I didn’t know it was possible to cum so much and so many times, or to feel so wild and out of control. I felt almost mad at Max for never even making me orgasm, but I knew it wasn’t entirely his fault. I’d never known sex could feel so good, and I wasn’t sure I could get married knowing that if I did I would probably never feel so good again.





I felt bad that I was getting to cum so much, while Katie and Jessica had only cum once and I hadn’t even gotten to Clarissa yet. I was sure they were all still just as turned on as I was. As if they’d read my mind, Katie had let go of my face and Jessica and Clarissa slowly pulled their hands out of me.





“It’s your turn, Clarissa, what do you want Scar to do to you?” Jessica asked, and I felt their hands rubbing over my ass and thighs while I stayed on my knees.





“Hmmm,” Clarissa paused as she thought. “I think I just want to grind against her wet pussy, what do you think about that Scarlet?”





“Please Clarissa, do whatever you want with me,” I said, still breathing heavily from my orgasms.





I felt the girls pick me up and turn me over onto my back again like I was light as a feather. I sat up on my elbows, and no one had to open my legs this time, I was already spreading open wide, ready to keep going. I looked at all of my bridesmaids around me, their cheeks flushed and their hair stuck to their wet, flushed skin.





Jessica walked over, looking at me, and picked up one of my legs, lifting it in the air while my other leg remained. Clarissa climbed onto the table and lowered her pussy onto mine, straddling over my leg that was still against the table. She rubbed her wet pussy on mine, and it felt even better than a hand, her soft pussy lips grinding into mine. I felt so swollen, my pussy aching and throbbing as she ground hers against mine. Jessica let go of my leg and Clarissa held onto it for leverage so she could push herself deeper against me.





Jessica leaned down and took Clarissa’s nipple in her mouth, and I could feel Clarissa respond immediately to the pleasure by picking up the pace of her hips, whimpering loudly. Katie did the same to me, and I realized I could finally see everyone all at once. Watching Clarissa’s face as she writhed over me with satisfaction made me feel so good to be used for their enjoyment.





I started feeling myself climaxing again and I noticed how my orgasms seemed to roll through me more easily each time. I lifted my hips and rocked back and forth as quickly as I could as we matched our rhythm. My muscles tightened and my legs went stiff, but as my pussy squeezed I realized there wasn’t anything left, my empty pussy drained. I kept shuddering against her as she came hard. I felt her nails digging into my leg and watched her face as she screamed out, soaking my pussy with her juices.





I felt like I must have looked like such a mess, my hair everywhere, my face probably still wet from Katie and Jessica’s cum and my body so red from the blood rushing through me. I thought of Jessica telling me she wanted me to cum until nothing was left, and now I knew what she meant. I was still so turned on, but as Clarissa moved off of me and Katie stopped sucking my breasts, I could feel my head unblocking and my body flooding with relaxation.





Jessica came over to kiss me softly on the lips, and I could feel Clarissa and Katie rubbing my body gently.





Jessica looked at me for a moment, moving the hair out of my face. “You did so well, Scar,” she said.





“You guys all made me feel so good, thank you,” I said, looking around at everyone. “I don’t know how I can repay you, I’ve never felt like that in my life.”





Katie smiled, “Well, we still have the rest of the weekend.”





“I’m sure there are more things we could think of that you haven’t done before,” Clarissa said and rubbed my thigh gently. I could still feel my body shaking and my tired muscles already feeling sore.





As my head started to clear, the shame didn’t return with it, as I had realized this was shared between all four of us. I knew I should feel bad for Max, but I couldn’t after experiencing something so powerful. I knew I needed to think about what it was that I wanted. Was I a lesbian after so many years of thinking I was straight? Or was I bisexual? I certainly seemed to like having sex with women. I felt grateful for my friends to have shown me what I was missing, and I couldn’t wait to pay it back to them over the rest of our bachelorette getaway.





We all got into the tub and washed ourselves and each other off with soap and relaxed in the hot water. We sat in the tub chatting and laughing and everything felt sort of normal again, except I couldn’t imagine the three of them standing around me at the altar in a week while I married Max. But I knew I couldn’t worry about that yet, as we still had the whole weekend ahead of us.
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“Is this what you want? I won’t tell, but I want you to be sure.” Alexia asked as she rubbed her hands down my hips.







As Brianna is getting sick of her simple, married life with her husband Jamie, a new lesbian neighbor names Alexia moves next door and makes her question her sexuality. Will Brianna be able to stay faithful to her husband, or will she succumb to her next-door desires?
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