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      “We’ll need lots of these,” said Maddy, tossing a couple bags of marshmallows into our cart. Her eyes sparkled with excitement as she eagerly planned for our upcoming camping trip with the guys. Her curly black hair bounced and swayed as she shook with glee, the anticipation radiating off of her in waves.

      I couldn’t help but smile at how happy this trip was making her. After all, it had been a while since we had all gone away together, just like old times. And truth be told, I was looking forward to getting away from the city and spending some time in nature.

      Maddy turned her back to me and I pushed the cart behind her down the aisle. As she walked ahead, her jean shorts hugged her curves in all the right places, leading up to the cutest waist I’d ever seen. She wore white sneakers and a bright red tank top that showed off her well-developed breasts, a look that she proudly flaunted with complete confidence. It was one of her favorite outfits, and I couldn’t blame her – she looked absolutely stunning.

      We were going camping with Joe and John, two friends of ours that grew up in the same neighborhood as us. They were like brothers to us, always there for each other through thick and thin. And while neither of them seemed romantically inclined toward Maddy or me, there was no denying the chemistry between us all. Especially between Maddy and Joe – I could see it in the way they looked at each other when they thought no one else was looking. But tonight, we were just four friends heading out on a fun adventure together.

      Maddy was full of life. She lived in the moment, always finding joy and happiness in even the smallest things. It was one of the things I admired most about her – her ability to find beauty and excitement in every situation. No wonder everyone wanted to spend their time with her.

      As we continued down the aisle, Maddy tossed a few more things into the cart, her smile never faltering. “Hey Tyra, which bikini do you think you’ll bring?” she suddenly asked, turning to me with a playful twinkle in her eye. We knew each other’s closets inside and out and often traded clothes, so it was no surprise that she wanted my opinion.

      I smiled back at her and replied without hesitation, “The purple one.” It was my favorite, and I knew it looked great on me.

      “Yes!” she exclaimed. “You look so hot in that one!” As she gently poked my shoulder, I couldn’t help but feel a slight blush creeping up my cheeks.

      “Not that I’m trying to look hot for anyone,” I laughed, trying to play it cool. “It’s just Joe and John.”

      “Yeah,” she started, “so you can look hot for me too.” She winked playfully and my heart skipped a beat at her words. We were close friends, but something about her tone made me feel like there was something more behind it. But I quickly shook the thought out of my head – Maddy was just being her usual flirty self.

      Once we finished our shopping trip and got back to Maddy’s place, we emptied the contents of our grocery bags onto the kitchen table. “Ok, is there anything else we need?” Maddy asked as she surveyed all the items in front of us.

      When we felt confident that we had everything we needed for our trip, we decided to start packing. I hung out with Maddy while she packed her bags first, then she would come over to my place while I did mine.

      “I’m so jealous of how straight your hair is,” she mentioned out of the blue between folding outfits.

      I chuckled at her comment. “Really? It’s so boring though.”

      She shook her head determinedly, “Uh-uh. Do you know how difficult it is to maintain these curls?” she asked, pulling at the strands of her hair. I couldn’t help but admire her beautiful curls, envy rising in me for something so effortless for her.

      “I think it’s gorgeous,” I said, wondering if I could see a hint of redness on her cheeks.

      “Well that’s good enough for me!” she said, laughing as she zipped up her hiking backpack.

      Maddy and I strolled down the bustling street towards my apartment, our arms interlocked as we caught up on each other's lives. The warm summer sun beat down on us, causing beads of sweat to form on our brows. Maddy suddenly stopped in her tracks and turned to face me with a twinkle in her eye.

      "Hey, I want to see that purple bikini you’re going to wear,” she said with a mischievous grin.

      I raised an eyebrow at her request but couldn't help but smile back. "Why?"

      Maddy shrugged nonchalantly. "Just curious. Can I see it again?"

      I let out a laugh. Maddy had always been spontaneous and unpredictable, but who was I to deny her anything? We made our way up to my apartment and I led her to my bedroom where I kept my swimsuits in a dresser drawer.

      "No, no, no," Maddy exclaimed, shaking her head as she saw the bikini laid out on the bed. "I want you to model it for me."

      My cheeks flushed at the thought of parading around in front of Maddy in just a tiny swimsuit. "What? You've seen it a thousand times," I joked.

      She pouted playfully. "But not in over a year! Come on, it'll be fun!"

      I sighed but couldn't help smiling at her enthusiasm. I picked up the swimsuit and turned to leave the room when Maddy's laughter stopped me.

      "Wait, where are you going?" she asked, amusement dancing in her eyes.

      I spun around to face her, confused by her question. "Huh?"

      "We're both girls, you can change in here silly!" she said with a cheeky grin.

      I shrugged, realizing she was right. We had never been shy around each other before, but at the same time, we had never seen each other completely naked. Sure, we had seen each other's breasts (and Maddy's were to die for!) but we had never stripped down completely in front of each other.

      My heart began to race with sudden excitement and nervousness. I caught a glint in Maddy's eyes that I didn't quite recognize. Was she really just curious about seeing me in the bikini again? Or did she want something more?

      I slowly peeled off my t-shirt, aware of Maddy's gaze on me the entire time. "Is that a new bralette?" she asked, her eyes fixated on my chest. It wasn't new, but it gave her an excuse to ogle my breasts for a few seconds longer.

      A shiver ran through me at the thought of Maddy wanting me, or even being curious about me in that way. Truth be told, I had been secretly infatuated with her for over a year now. We had been friends for much longer, but something changed between us during our last summer together. Every night I found myself daydreaming about being naked with Maddy, exploring each other's bodies and indulging in our deepest desires.

      As I unzipped my jean shorts and let them fall to the floor, I couldn't help but feel a surge of arousal between my legs. My panties were already damp and I prayed that Maddy wouldn't notice. If she did...well, then she would know just how much I thought about her.

      "Maybe I should just change in the bathroom," I blurted out suddenly, trying to back out of this potentially risky situation.

      Maddy rolled her eyes and chuckled. "Nonsense! Let me help you," she said as if ready to pounce from the bed and strip me herself.

      As I continued to undress, Maddy's gaze intensified. I could feel her eyes burning into my skin as I slid my shorts down to the floor. Her pupils dilated and her lips parted ever so slightly, a muffled moan seemingly escaping from within. The thought of Maddy desiring me sexually only made her more alluring in my eyes.

      I caught a glimpse of my black panties in the corner of my eye and felt a sense of relief that any wetness wouldn't be visible to Maddy. But the knowledge that I was turned on by her gaze only added fuel to the fire. She commented on my legs as I stood up, thanking her with a coy smile as I slipped my bralette over my head. My breasts, not too small but certainly not as large as Maddy's, hung in front of her like ripe fruit waiting to be picked.

      My nipples hardened at the thought of being desired by this woman I had known for so long. Slowly, almost teasingly, I moved to remove my panties. A drop of wetness trailed down my inner thigh and I squeezed my thighs together in an attempt to hide it from Maddy's view. Standing naked before her, completely exposed and yet incredibly turned on, sent shivers down my spine.

      Maddy's hungry gaze roamed over my body and I couldn't understand what was happening between us. Was it all just in my imagination? I bit my lip nervously as she did the same, our shared desire evident in our actions.

      I slipped my bikini bottoms on first and they hugged my curves perfectly.  Then I tied the straps to my bikini top, finally feeling a little more secure in front of Maddy.

      "Now I remember it!" she exclaimed, and I couldn't help but roll my eyes at her forgetfulness.

      Ignoring her comment, I spun around for her a few times, feeling more confident now that I was partly dressed in my bikini. Maddy nodded eagerly, clearly enjoying the show. As night fell, we finished packing and settled in for a night of snacks and Netflix. By the end of the evening, I began to doubt whether Maddy had ever desired me at all. But then, as I went to change into my pajamas, I caught that same curious expression on her face once more.

      I took my time undressing, enjoying the way Maddy's eyes followed every movement of my fingers against my skin. A heat started to grow in my stomach, fueled by her intense gaze. Finally dressed in my bikini, I couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction at having captivated Maddy's attention in such a way.

      But as we continued on with our night, it seemed like things had returned to normal between us. I pushed aside any thoughts of a potential romantic encounter with Maddy and focused on enjoying our time together as friends. Yet, deep down, I couldn't shake off the feeling that there was an undeniable chemistry between us, one that could no longer be ignored.
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      The journey to the campsite was uneventful, with Maddy and I eagerly anticipating some alone time before meeting up with our friends, Joe and John. Our plan was to arrive early and set up our campsite before they got there, but as we pulled into our spot, we saw Joe's flashy sports car already parked. "Looks like we're not the only ones who had the idea to arrive early," I remarked, slightly disappointed. We gathered our supplies and made our way over to where Joe greeted us with a loud "Hey babes!" He motioned for us to join him at a nearby picnic table and we obliged, settling in for some catch-up time with our friends.

      As we chatted, I couldn't help but notice Joe's car and the tent already set up next to it. "I see you guys are all ready for camping," I commented, causing Joe to flash a goofy smile. Both Maddy and I laughed at his enthusiasm. "I can help pitch your tent if you want," he offered, but Maddy quickly shut down the idea. "And miss out on an essential part of camping? No way," she replied confidently.

      We spent the rest of the day setting up our own campsite and catching up with Joe and John. Although we didn't talk about anything too deep or meaningful, it felt good just being in each other's company. Joe was definitely more talkative than John, but they were inseparable nonetheless. It almost reminded me of how close Maddy and I were.

      But then my mind would wander back to the previous night - when Maddy watched me undress. The thought of her eyes on me made my heart race, but I managed to keep my composure during the day.

      As the late afternoon turned into a beautiful pink evening, I could tell that Maddy was itching for a swim. She kept glancing over at the lake and her hiking bag. "I'm gonna change into my swimsuit," she finally announced. I smiled and shook my head, knowing her so well. She disappeared into our tent with a change of clothes and emerged in the tiniest blue and white bikini I had ever seen.

      "Is that new?" I blurted out, unable to tear my eyes away from her gorgeous figure. She just grinned mischievously and nodded. "It's hot," I admitted, earning a nod of agreement from Joe. "That is one hell of a bikini!" he exclaimed, making Maddy brush off his compliment with a wave of her hand.

      "Come on, Tyra. Change into yours and let's go for a swim," Maddy urged me eagerly. I practically ran into our tent to change, but soon realized there was one major issue - my swimsuit was nowhere to be found. "Shit!" I yelled through the flap. "Somehow I forgot to pack it!"

      Maddy's face fell as she heard the news. My heart sank too, knowing that I would have to sit by the camp while everyone else swam in the lake. I could already picture Maddy's wet body glistening under the sun, so far out of my reach.

      "You girls could always just go skinny dipping," Joe called out jokingly, causing Gregto shake his head with a smile. "Haha, very funny," I replied sarcastically.

      But then Maddy surprised us all by saying, "Actually, that's not a bad idea." As I stepped outside the tent, I caught Joe and Gregexchanging excited looks. "You're kidding," I said incredulously.

      But Maddy was already stripping off her clothes. “Am I?” said Maddy as she reached her hands behind her neck to untie her bikini top.  Suddenly her bouncy breasts hung in the warm air for everyone to see.  Joe’s mouth was gaping open and Greglooked ashamed to be staring.  “Oh, get over yourselves you pervs,” she said jokingly.

      “I don’t know about this,” I said, my stomach churning with a mix of excitement and nervousness. Maddy gave me a reassuring smile before turning to Joe and John, who were ogling her with bulging eyes.

      Without warning, Maddy marched over to me, her long hair swishing behind her as she walked. Before I could react, she started tugging on my shorts until they fell around my ankles. My heart raced as I stood there, feeling exposed and vulnerable.

      Joe and Gregdidn’t know what to do with themselves. They just kept slapping each other's arms and giving each other wild grins as if to make sure the other was paying attention.

      Feeling self-conscious under their gazes, I wrapped my arms around myself, trying to cover up. But Maddy had other plans. With a sly grin, she walked over to me and gently pulled my arms away from my body.

      "It's okay," she whispered in my ear, sending shivers down my spine.

      Encouraged by her words, I thought, Why the hell not? With a daring glance at the guys, I slipped off my t-shirt.

      Maddy started clapping, her eyes full of admiration and desire. “There you go!” Then she removed her own bikini bottoms, bending over perfectly for Joe and Gregto get an eyeful of her toned ass.

      “Damn, Maddie,” Joe said, swallowing hard.

      “You guys too. Come on,” she instructed, gesturing towards them. And without hesitation, they both stripped down to their boxers. While Maddy’s head was turned towards them, I couldn't resist taking a peek at her gorgeous breasts and neatly trimmed pubic hair.

      The guys were stripped in no time, leaving me as the only one still wearing anything. As Maddy took notice of this, she stepped over to me, her face inches from mine and her eyes full of desire.

      Her hot breath traveled down my nose and over my lips. I stood there, unable to move as she slipped off my bralette, tossing it to the ground. And then, without warning, she did something unexpected. She wrapped her hands around my hips and gently slid them down to my panties, dragging them with her the rest of the way.

      My body trembled with anticipation as Maddy's face came so close to mine. My pussy was soaking wet and I could feel the heat radiating off of her skin. It took all of my willpower not to reach out and touch her.

      I glanced over at the guys, expecting them to be leering at us like we were some sort of porno fantasy come to life. But instead, I saw that Joe's expression had softened. He seemed to understand that there was something deeper going on between me and Maddy.

      Joe took Gregby the shoulder and they headed toward the lake to give us privacy.  I was grateful that he respected me so much.

      Maddy stood up in front of me and our naked bodies were inches from touching.  Her breathing was slow but heavy and our eyes were locked on each other.  I thought she was going to dive at me and kiss me and I wanted her to.  But suddenly, without warning she turned away and ran toward the lake. Confused and let down, I tried to brush it off and followed after her.

      The guys were already swimming and splashing each other in the water when we reached the shore. Without hesitation, Maddy jumped right in, sending a cascade of water droplets flying through the air. I took a deep breath before diving in after her, feeling exhilarated by the coolness of the water against my skin.

      We bobbed around for a few minutes, enjoying the sensation of being weightless in the water. But soon enough, boredom set in and we started trying to decide on a game to play.

      "Marco Polo!" Maddy exclaimed excitedly, prompting cheers from both Joe and John. We all shouted "Not it!" but somehow Maddy managed to be the last one yelling. With a playful grin, she closed her eyes and began counting while we swam away.

      As I swam, the fading sunlight caught my eye, casting a warm glow over the lake. The water was calm and clear, with just enough light left to see the outlines of our bodies as we swam around.

      Maddy's voice echoed through the air as she called out "Marco" a few times, always moving in the direction of my "Polo." Each time she got closer and closer until finally, she was just inches away from me. My heart pounded in my chest as I waited for her to make contact.

      And then it happened. Her hand brushed against my arm, sending tingles down my spine. Without thinking, I stayed put instead of swimming away like I was supposed to.

      **Then they did.  Her fingers brushed against my breasts and they tingled.  I was grateful to be underwater as I was certain my pussy would be dripping otherwise.  She didn’t stop there.  She bit her lip as she let her hands glide down my waist and to my hips.

      I looked over to Joe and Gregwho were none the wiser and suddenly understood Maddy’s intentions.  She dragged her fingers back up my stomach and to my breasts, where she let her thumbs slide across my nipples.  I couldn’t help bet let out a little moan and Maddy smiled.  Joe and Gregwere too far away to hear and too busy splashing each other to question why Maddy stayed by me so long.

      Maddy removed her hands and shouted, “Got ya!”  My body ached with desire and I was beginning to worry that she was going to tease me all weekend.

      We started another round when we saw headlights heading toward the spot next to us.  “Shit!” yelled Joe, scurrying toward the edge of the lake.  We all ran out as quickly as we could and got dressed.  Once we were safely covered, we all had a good laugh.

      Joe and Gregbuilt a fire and Maddy and I prepared the marshmallows and graham crackers for s’mores.  John, who had been pretty reserved the whole day, finally opened up to tell us a few scary stories.  He was damned good at telling them, too.

      Maddy and I listened intently as Gregspoke, stuffing gooey marshmallows into our mouths.  One of my hands hung down by my side and I suddenly felt someone grab it, making me jump.  Then I realized it was Maddy and felt calm.

      I looked at her and realized she had already been looking at me.  Joe was still watching Gregas he told the story.  Maddy leaned over to my ear and whispered, “You’re cute when you’re scared.”

      “Shut up,” I joked.  Gregpaused and stared at us.  “Not you,” I assured him.

      He resumed, but I wondered if he and Joe caught us holding hands.  It’s not a big deal, I thought.  Girls hold hands all the time.  But now I was certain it was more than that.  Over the past 24 hours, Maddy had told me I was hot and cute, stared at my naked body and even caressed my breasts.  Just thinking about it had me wet all over again.

      Eventually the night had come to an end.  The stories were over and everyone was yawning except for Maddy.  Her eyes were wide and she seemed full of energy.  We parted to our tents and wished each other a good night.

      Finally, Maddy and I were alone in our tent, our clothes still wet from before.  We both slid our legs into our sleeping bags and laughed about how pervy the guys were earlier.

      “I have an idea!” she yelled.  “Let’s lay one of our sleeping bag flat and then we can use the other one as a cover, like laying in a bed.”  I didn’t know why it mattered but I agreed.  When we finished laying our sleeping bags out, Maddy insisted on getting out of our wet clothes.  I had been so distracted by her all night I hadn’t even thought about my clothes.

      As we slipped out of our clothes, I caught Maddy staring at my body.  I looked back at her and saw her sexy tits dangling in the lamplight.  “What?” I asked, hoping for some sort of conclusion to today.

      “Well,” she started.  “You seemed to enjoy it earlier when I touched you.”  I felt cornered.  I didn’t want to give away my feelings without truly knowing how she felt about me in return.

      “You seemed to enjoy touching me,” I replied.

      “I did,” she said, lowering her eyes to my lips and biting her own.  Her hand wandered across the floor of the tent to find mine.  My body shook with desire as our fingers interlocked.  Then she leaned toward me, her lips parting slightly and her eyelids slowly falling.

      She’s trying to kiss me, I thought.  I leaned my head forward until we were inches apart and I could feel her breath against my face.  Then it happened.  My lips pressed against her lips.  It was magical and sexy, but I wasn’t prepared for how much sexier it would get.

      Her tongue slipped into my mouth and she rested her other hand on my collarbone.  I trembled under her touch.  I matched her tongue’s circling and she lowered her hand to my breast, cupping it gently.  Her palm against my nipple sent a tingle through my entire body.

      I brought my own hand up to one of her breasts and cupped it just as she had.  She moaned and the suddenly the tent felt hotter.  Our kisses became more forceful and we massaged each other’s tits.  My pussy was soaking wet and I was eager to see if this would go any further.

      Maddy began kissing my earlobe and down my neck, leaving a trail until she had reached my breast.  She kissed around the nipple, teasing me, and I damn near begged for it.  Just as I was about to open my mouth to beg her to suck on it, she opened her lips and wrapped them around it.  I quickly rushed a hand up to her head to hold her.

      I dropped my head back and let out a moan that I was sure even Joe and Gregwould be able to hear.  That’s when Maddy stepped up the pace.  She let a hand slip between my bare legs, her fingers resting between the ground and my clit.  I started rocking against them as she sucked.

      She started to nibble on the skin, sending a hot tinge down my spine.  I kept massaging her breasts and occasionally she’d let out a moan as loud as mine.

      Maddy slid a finger in me and I gasped.  She pulled her face from my breast and stared at me while I rocked against her hand.

      “You’re so damn sexy,” she said.  I felt vulnerable being watched so intensely by her as I moved against her, but I couldn’t stop.  “You gonna cum for me?” she asked, and I nodded.

      I had no idea Maddy was the type to talk a little dirty and until this experience, I had no idea I was the type to enjoy it.  I kept rocking as she slid her finger in and out of my wet slit, occasionally bringing it to my clit and circling it.

      “Tell me when,” she begged as my moans got louder and raspier.

      “Now!” I shouted and she pulled her hand away.  Confused and in pain, I shot her an evil look, but she just smiled.

      “Lay back,” she demanded.  I did as she told me and within seconds she was crawling between my legs, eager to taste my wet cunt.  “You taste so good, Tyra,” she said, bringing me on the verge of cumming again.

      I arched my back and dropped my head.  “God, please don’t tease me this time,” I begged.

      “Oh man,” she said.  “You must really want it.”

      “I do,” I admitted in a moan.

      That’s when her mouth encapsulated me.  Her tongue slid up and down my slit against my rocking hips.  I moved furiously against her, desperate to have the orgasm she denied of me of.  I looked down at her and couldn’t believe I was watching my best friend eat me out.

      Her body arched upward and I could see the roundness of her bare ass in the air.  Her beautiful curly hair draped around her, but I could still see her tongue working on my wet cunt.

      The image was too much to bear and within seconds I was shouting, “I’m cumming!!”  Maddy kept licking and playing and I shook wildly against her.  My body trembled until it collapsed in heavy breaths.

      Maddy crawled over me, her eyes alight with pleasure and she lowered her lips to mine.  I could taste my pussy juices on her tongue and couldn’t believe we had just shared an intimate moment like that together.

      Between our kiss, I told her, “I love you Maddy.  Now I want to taste you.”  She beamed the biggest smile and sat up, wrapping her legs on either side of my face.

      “I want you to taste me too,” she said.  I wrapped my arms around her legs and flattened my tongue against her slit.  She tasted like honey and I loved the feeling of her wet juices dripping down my cheeks.

      The sight of her above me was breathtaking.  Her tits hung perfectly and her stomach was taut.  She rolled her head back when my tongue started licking her wet slit.  I couldn’t help but get turned on again from the sight of her.

      She slid her hips gracefully across my face and I flicked my tongue across her clit.  I saw her move her hands to her tits and tug at her nipples as she rode me.  I loved tasting her and swallowing her sweet nectar while she rocked.

      I moved my tongue faster up and down her slit and circled her clit, over and over again.  She moaned louder and louder, her hips rocking harder against me until she was shaking above me.

      “Ohhh fuck!” she cried.  I was certain Joe and Greghad heard that, but I didn’t care.  I just kept licking and flicking as she came, her creamy wetness covering my face.

      Maddy hunched her back over when she had finished to catch her breath.  She smiled at me and I smiled against her pussy.  She moved back down my body and kissed me again, tasting her own pussy for the first time.

      “Shit, Tyra,” she said.  “You’ve got some skills!”

      I blushed.  “So do you.”

      We both curled up under my sleeping bag naked and she eventually fell asleep.  Looking at her, I couldn’t help but wonder how things would be different tomorrow morning and if Joe or Gregwould say anything about the noises we made tonight.
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      Gentle Touch

      Best Friends

      Coming Home

      Coming Together

      With My Boss

      Date Night

      New Neighbor

      Beach House

      Spring Break

      Cabin Fever

      The Doctor’s Intern

      The New Girl

      The Fitting Room

      Switching Teams

      Sleepover

      Skinny Dipping

      Cheer Captain

      College Roommates

      Between Friends

      Teammates

      Next Door Neighbor
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