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This is a work of fiction / art. All characters, places and names are the product of the author’s imagination. Nothing in the text references any real people, places or entities; similarities are purely coincidental.


Synopsis



It was an accident. An innocent mistake. But I was about to pay for it dearly.

I was supposed to show her any other photo than the one of my boyfriend baring all. But I’d been so distracted by her story about sharing another woman’s man that I’d clicked on the wrong one. And when Vivian saw how big my boyfriend was, she started getting ideas.

Vivian wanted a taste of my boyfriend, and I could tell that he wanted a taste of her. It may have been Vivian with the fantasy, but my own curiosity was about to lead me down a blazing path of my own.

This is an LGBT (Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Transgender) short story with romance themes.
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The Slip Up



“That reminds me of a story.” Vivian giggled.

Vivian was good at interrupting me to talk about herself. I’d pulled out my phone, prepared to show her an old photo of myself from my senior year.

Apparently, the mere mention of our senior year was enough to jog Vivian’s memory of something more important the current conversation.

My thumb hovered over the gallery app on my phone, my gaze lifting to hers while I waited patiently to hear her story.

It wasn’t that her stories were boring. They were far from. Vivian was the most exciting girl I knew and we were still only nineteen.

My eyes met her baby blues as they sparkled with mischief. Her cherry red hair fell in waves, stopping at her shoulders. Her lips were pink and full and animated as she spoke.

“Did I ever tell you about the time I had a threesome?”

I shook my head, my blond hair falling in my eyes. I raked a hand through the loose strands, collecting them at the top of my head toward my ponytail. I leaned an arm on the back of the sofa, sinking in for a story I never thought I’d hear.

How had Vivian never mentioned this before?

“You had a threesome?”

She nodded, her gaze drifting to the side as if she could find the memory there. “Do you remember Kate Caldwell?”

My jaw fell open. Kate had been the most popular girl at our school. “You didn’t! With Kate?”

Vivian nodded. She was a lot of things, but she wasn’t a liar. “Her and the football captain.”

I believed her, and yet I still said, “No way.” Because isn’t that what you’re supposed to say in a time like this? “How did it happen?”

“So I’d been invited to a party that Kate and her boyfriend had gone to. It was one of those parties where everyone went upstairs to screw in private, but some of them had no problems screwing in public too. Like out in the backyard.”

“Were they an upstairs couple or a backyard couple?”

Vivian pinned me with a look. “We’re taking about Kate Caldwell. What do you think?”

“Upstairs couple.”

“Exactly. So anyway, I was looking for the bathroom and the one downstairs was taken. I really had to go, so I wandered upstairs looking for one that was free. I found one, did my business, then left. But before I reached the stairs, I heard some of the hottest moans ever.”

“Noah’s?” Noah had been the football captain.

Vivian shook her head and a shiver crawled up my spine. “It was Kate. I knew it was a feminine voice moaning, but I had to hear more. I’d never been interested in a woman until that moan. So I tip toed to the bedroom it was coming from. The door was cracked. Can you believe it?”

I shook my head, because I honestly couldn’t.

“So I push the door open a hair more and see Kate nailed to the wall while Noah drilled into her. Her tits were spilling out of her dress and her panties had been ripped and tossed to the side. Noah was shirtless with his pants just low enough to let his cock free. And he was fucking huge. You know I’m a sucker for huge cocks.”

I thought about Tom’s cock and swallowed. Tom was my boyfriend, and I’d intentionally never told Vivian how big he was out of fear she’d try to steal him from me or something. It was an irrational fear. After all, we were best friends.

Still, the idea of her knowing how hung my boyfriend was made me nervous. Vivian was infinitely more attractive than me, and if she made a move on Tom, I wasn’t sure he’d be able to resist.

“So what happened next?” I managed to choke out the words even though my whole body was tensing up.

“So he’s pounding her nice and hard with his big cock. Really drilling into her. And they’re like inches from the door. Kate’s tits are bouncing and her moans just keep coming. I was wetter than I’ve ever been in my life just from watching them.”

I didn’t tell Vivian that I was wet just listening to the story. It sounded hot. I’d never done anything that crazy with Tom. But now I was starting to wonder what it would be like to watch someone.

“Then, out of nowhere, Kate makes eye contact with me, her moans still slipping from her lips. She reaches over for me – “

“No way!”

“Her hand finds my neck and she pulls me in and kisses me. Tongue and everything.”

My jaw was on the floor. My skin was flushed. I was sure Vivian could see me blushing. “So then what?”

“Then I did the only obvious thing.” Vivian reached toward my chest. “I cupped her naked tits in my hands.” Vivian cupped my own breast as she said this. I felt my nipples pucker and my clit sparked with desire. I suddenly wanted Vivian to touch me everywhere, and I’d never wanted that before.

I tried to maintain my composure, but my breaths were ragged. I was sure she could tell how aroused I was by her story.

Vivian laughed and pulled her hands away as if her touch had been nothing more than a demonstration. “Next thing I knew, the two of them were tearing my clothes off and bringing me into their little sex games. Noah fucked Kate until she came, her tongue still in my mouth. Then he turned his attention to me, fucking me from behind while I was sandwiched between him and Kate. Kate slipped her fingers into my pussy and circled my clit. But a moment later, she slipped down to her knees and began eating me out.”

“Kate Caldwell?” This story was starting to veer into the unbelievable territory, but again – Vivian was no liar.

Vivian nodded. “Trust me, I couldn’t believe it. But what I really couldn’t believe was just how good she was at eating pussy.

“So there I am, getting fucked from behind by her boyfriend while she eats me out. And I have the most intense fucking orgasm of my life. I’m not kidding you.”

I exhaled. “Wow. That’s crazy.”

Vivian sighed, her skin flushing a pink hue. “Man, I’d love to do that again sometime.” She glanced at me and playfully shoved my shoulder. “It’s too bad you and your boyfriend are such prudes.”

“We’re not prudes,” I argued.

Vivian raised a brow. “Have you fucked in any position that wasn’t missionary?”

I swallowed because no, we hadn’t.

“That’s what I thought.” Vivian threw her head back and laughed. “So what was this photo you wanted to show me?”

Flustered, I snapped back to reality and clicked on the photo. Only, when the photo expanded on my phone, I realized I’d picked the wrong one.

“Holy shit!” cried Vivian. “You never told me your man had such a huge cock!”

My heart raced as I stared in horror at the naked photo of Tom I’d pulled up on accident. I quickly closed it out and flipped my phone over on the coffee table.

“Don’t be ashamed,” Vivian said, taking the phone now that it was available. She pulled up the photo again and licked her lips while staring at it. “You have access to this magnificent cock and all you’ve done is missionary?” Vivian tsked. “I would kill to have a threesome with the two of you.”

My body responded to her words in ways I knew it shouldn’t. I opened my mouth to say something, anything that would end the conversation. But before I could get the words out, I heard the lock on the apartment door click.

Tom was home.

So I ran on instinct, even though it was the craziest instinct I could have. When Tom walked in, I cupped Vivian’s face and pulled her in for a kiss.

The crazy part was that she kissed me back, her tongue exploring my mouth. She tasted like cherry bubblegum and her wisteria perfume wafted wrapped me in a cocoon of pleasure. She was an intoxicating disaster. A luxury train about to run off the track.

I knew I was in trouble now, because my body was eager for more.

[image: ]


Vivian pulled back from me with a smirk. She was better than anyone at reading my mind. She knew then and there that her threesome story had turned me on. And now that she knew how hung Tom was, she’d want a piece of him for herself.

“Woah.” It was Tom’s only reaction as he set his bag down by the front door. He didn’t even make a move toward us like I would’ve expected. Instead, he just leaned his shoulder against the wall and stared at us with wide, unbelieving eyes.

I wouldn’t have believed it myself if I hadn’t been the one to initiate it.

I opened my mouth to speak, but I had no clue what to say. I’d just kissed my best friend for the first time, and my boyfriend watched us.

The taste of her still lingered on my tongue and my lips. I wanted more. I wanted so much more. But I couldn’t bring myself to keep going. Not as the reality of what I’d done began to settle on me.

I stared at Tom, waiting for an explanation to fall from my lips, when Vivian’s hand grazed my thigh, just below the hem of my denim shorts.

My eyelids closed as I succumbed to the pleasure of her touch. Her fingers gripped the muscle, her pinky sliding just under the denim hem.

My pussy ached with desire and my clit tingled with need. I’d never wanted to feel Vivian’s mouth on me, but I suddenly craved it as if I needed it to breathe.

“I was just telling your girlfriend a little story,” Vivian said, her pinky inching up higher until it grazed against my panties.

I bit my lower lip. The sound of Tom’s footsteps told me he was coming closer. I couldn’t bring myself to open my eyes and admit this was really happening, so I listened acutely while I tried not to come from the touch of a simple pinky.

“Oh yeah?” Tom sat down in the chair beside us. My eyelids fluttered open, but my vision was blurred, my mind distracted by the sensations taking over. “What kind of story?”

Half of Vivian’s hand was now inside the leg of my shorts. Her pinky and ring finger grazed my wet panties, teasing me. It took everything in me not to shift my hips and rock them against her. I didn’t know why I was still pretending she wasn’t touching me.

It was obvious to Tom. His eyes lingered on her hand as he licked his lips.

“I told her about the one and only time I had a threesome,” said Vivian.

Tom was not shy about hiding his arousal. He stretched one leg over the arm of the chair and showed off the bulge in his jeans. He continued to lick his lips, a hungry look in his eye. “Oh yeah?”

“Yeah,” she said. “And I think Hannah here might want to reenact it.”

I whipped my head toward her, my eyes like saucers. Vivian brought her finger to my lips while her other hand continued to tease me underneath my shorts.

“You know you want to,” she said, and a whimper of approval escaped me.

Tom shifted in his seat. “How exactly did this threesome go down?”

Vivian pulled her hand away from my pussy, leaving it puffy and unsatisfied. I was swollen with need and desperate to be filled or sucked. Anything to bring me some relief.

Vivian sat upright. “Well, it started when I walked in on the other couple fucking.”

Tom grinned and nodded. “How were they fucking?”

Vivian continued. “He was fucking her hard and deep up against a wall, her hands pinned above her head. She wore a dress which was bunched around her hips and pulled down underneath her breasts. The guy was shirtless and the girl’s panties were torn on the floor.”

Tom licked his lips again. “Yeah?”

“And then I walked in on them like that. And she kissed me while he fucked her. Once she came, we traded places and he screwed me from behind, pushing me into his girlfriend’s body. Eventually, her girlfriend slipped down to her knees to eat my pussy while he took me with his huge cock from behind.”

Tom exhaled sharply. “Fuck, that’s hot.”

I swallowed down the lump in my throat. It was hot. But we couldn’t actually reenact that, could we?

Vivian stood and held out her hand. “Guess we better go get you ready.”

“Get me ready?”

“Well, if we’re going to reenact the scene, you’ve got to dress the part.”

I reluctantly took Vivian’s hand and stood, feeling Tom’s gaze on my ass as we walked past him. When I turned to look over my shoulder, he was biting his knuckles while palming his cock through his jeans.

My heart was racing with worry, but my body was desperate to follow through with Vivian’s idea.

She took me to the bedroom and started stripping me. I was in a daze as her fingers tugged my blue polo shirt over my head and tossed it to the side. She unfastened my denim shorts and dropped to her knees as she pulled them down my legs.

Vivian stared up at me, her palms sweeping back up my legs, over my thighs until her fingers slipped into the waistband of my thong. She slid it down so slowly it made my entire body ache with want.

Vivian’s eyes landed on my pussy and she licked her lips when she saw how wet I was. I thought she was going to go in with her lips and tongue and tease me right then and there, but she continued stripping me – business as usual.

Vivian stood and unclasped my bra, sliding the straps from my shoulders. “I promise,” she said, her lips by my hear, her breath sending waves of ecstasy through me, “you will love every minute of it.”

I met and held her gaze, my heart in my throat. There was so much I wanted to say to her that I couldn’t get out in that moment. I wanted to say that I loved her. That I trusted her. That I would never hurt her just like I knew she would never hurt me.

If Vivian wanted to do this, she didn’t have to tell me that I’d love it. Because I knew I’d love anything she wanted to give me, even if it meant taking something from me in the process.

Vivian walked to my dresser and pulled out a fresh pair of panties. “These look easy to rip.” She winked, holding up a black thong made mostly of lace.

She tossed them to me and I stepped into them while she moved to my closet to pick out my sluttiest dress. It was hot pink, strapless, and barely covered my ass. I hadn’t worn it in two years, because I always felt too exposed in it.

But it was the perfect choice for what we were about to do.

Vivian took my hands in hers and led me to the wall near my bedroom door. She pressed me up against it, her tits pushing against mine. My breath was ragged as she lifted my hands above my head. “Stay just like that,” she whispered, her lips inches from mine.

She gave me a quick peck before leaving me.

The next minute was hot torture as I waited for Tom to slip in and see me. I jumped when he finally did, somehow managing to keep my hands above my head.

“Wow.” His eyes swept over my body. “I’ve never seen you in that one before. It’s hot.”

I stared into his dark eyes and yearned to run my fingers through his chocolate brown hair and claim him as mine, mine, mine. But this wasn’t about my need to own him. This was about giving him away. For his pleasure and hers, but mostly for my own.

Tom wasted no time removing his shirt. He was a wall of muscle from his football days. Abs and pecks and biceps that crowded me up against the wall. He took my wrists in one hand and used the other to push my dress up to my hips and tug the top down under my braless breasts.

He sucked one nipple into his lips, rolling his tongue over my goosepimpled flesh. I hissed as he moved to the other nipple, leaving gentle bites when he was done.

While he sucked on my tits, he unfastened his jeans and pulled out his long, stiff cock. He lifted his head and his gaze bore into me. “What was I supposed to do with your panties again?”

I opened my mouth to answer but he flashed a smirk. In one, quick, violent motion, he tore my panties off of me and tossed them to the side.

He claimed my mouth with his and shoved his cock inside me in one thrust. I moaned as he grabbed my ass in his hand and I wrapped my legs around him.

He fucked me hard and rough. Harder and rougher than he ever had before. He was only following instructions, but it was almost painful until Vivian arrived.

When Vivian pushed the door open, I realized it was worth it. Her eyes were wide, as if she hadn’t been expecting to see us. I couldn’t tell if she was playing a part or if she was overwhelmed by her attraction to me. I hoped it was the latter.

I reached for her neck and pulled her in, planting a kiss on her lips. My tits hurt as they bounced from the rough, hard fucking Tom was giving me.

Vivian cupped my tits, her thumbs grazing over my nipples as her tongue dances with mine. A cherry bubblegum kiss that devoured me.

I began to undress Vivian as we kissed. Tom, picking up on my signals, helped me take off Vivian’s clothes until she was completely naked. Tom’s eyes stared at her naked body while he drilled into me.

A wave of panic spread through me. This was the first time I’d seen him look at another girl. But this wasn’t just a passing girl in a coffee shop. This was my best friend and she was completely naked.

Her tits were small but perky. Her body was lean and toned. Tom kept fucking me while looking at her, and then he kissed her, plunging his tongue into her mouth.

The sight of them made my clit spark against Tom’s pelvis. My orgasm ripped through me like an earthquake, and I clung to Tom’s shoulders to keep steady.

As I came down, Tom pulled free and moved Vivian between us. Vivian’s body was pressed against mine. Her tits touched my tits. Her stomach touched my stomach. Her thigh slid between mine, pressing up against my pussy.

Tom held another woman’s hips in his hands and he slid his cock into her slowly. Vivian boxed me in with her arms and kissed me hard, her tongue gliding over my teeth teasingly.

I felt my pussy ache again, and Vivian’s thigh only enhanced the swirling desire within me. I rocked my hips against her, eager to come again.

Suddenly, Vivian’s body was thrust against me over and over. Between that and Tom’s grunts, I knew he was fucking her. He was inside her, pounding her like he’d just pounded me. I glanced over her shoulder to see him looking at her ass, and I couldn’t help but wonder if he liked her better than me.

Vivian leaned back against him and wrapped her arms around his neck. He turned to kiss her, and I could see the length of her body as she bent back like a swan. Her nipples were hard, pink nubs and I instinctively went to them, sucking them into my mouth one at a time. It felt dirty and wrong to suck my best friend’s tits, but I didn’t want to feel right.

My body was buzzing with desire and life and breath, and I never wanted to go back to normal fucking again.

Vivian ran her hands through my hair, her moans echoing off the walls. Tom’s grunts were animalistic as he buried his cock into her pussy. Vivian’s hand pushed against the top of my head, signaling for me to do the last thing Kate had done to her.

I dropped to my knees slowly, kissing my way down the length of Vivian’s body which kept being thrust forward by my boyfriend’s cock.

I came face to pussy with her beautiful mound, with a small patch of dark hair and dripping wet between the folds. I placed my thumb just above her clit and tugged upward. I’d never done this before, but I knew how I liked it. So I went with my instinct.

I swept my tongue up the length of her slit, touching the shaft of my boyfriend’s cock as it pounded into her and pausing on her clit to circle it. Her moans grew louder, telling me I was on the right track. I looked up to see Tom burying his face in the crook of her neck, biting on the skin.

I returned my attention to Vivian’s pussy and sucked on her clit while my boyfriend’s balls slapped against my chin as he filled and stretched her.

Vivian’s fingers were in my hair and Tom pushed her forward until her tits were against the wall. The friction of her nipples against the drywall sent her over the edge. I could feel her climax pulse through her, throbbing around Tom’s cock and swelling against my tongue.

Tom held himself inside her, his balls drawing upward. He emptied his load without a condom. When he pulled out, his cum dripped from her swollen pussy and down my chin.

I stretched out my tongue and tasted her. A mix of sweetness and earth hit my taste buds. I drank and swallowed it all.

Vivian was still panting above me when I stood up beside her. She spun to her back and wore a drunken smile on her face. Tom had stumbled back toward the bed and taken a seat while he caught his breath.

I took Vivian’s hand in mine and kissed the back of it. Vivian cupped my face and pulled me into her. She planted a soft, sweet kiss on my lips, this time her tongue only danced along the edge of our kiss.

Our foreheads pressed together and she held my gaze. “Tell me you didn’t fucking love that.”

“I can’t because I did. I loved every second of it.” Even the moments of jealousy and panic. They only made it more intense. But I didn’t tell her that.

Tom raked a hand though his hair and glanced at Vivian. “So, you’ve done this before?”

“A threesome?” Vivian smiled. “Nope. I’ve never had one until now.”

I snapped my gaze to her, confusion written all over my face.

Vivian touched my nose playfully. “You wouldn’t have done this otherwise, and I’ve been dying to get the two of you into bed.”

My mouth fell open, but I had nothing to say. She was right. I wouldn’t have done it otherwise, but I was glad I had. I’d never been more turned on in my life.

“So that whole story was a fake?” I asked her.

Vivian pushed herself away from the wall and began collecting her clothes. “Well, not all of it. I did walk in on Kate fucking her boyfriend, but she screamed at me to leave and tossed her shoe at me.”

I laughed, partly at the Vivian’s story and partly out of joy for the fact that Tom and I had been the first ones to give Vivian a threesome.

Vivian and I did this together for the first time, which made it that much more special. It may have been our first time, but I was certain it wouldn’t be our last. And judging by the look on Tom’s face, I knew he’d agree with me.
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