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      As Kiera effortlessly lifted her bright pink tank top over her head, I couldn't help but feel a pang of envy. Her full breasts were the perfect size that didn't need a heavy-duty bra for support. Meanwhile, I struggled with my own larger chest, constantly having to find the right undergarments to keep them in place.

      But it wasn't just jealousy that consumed me as I admired her body. A warm tingle spread throughout my body at the sight of her smooth skin and curves. It was a feeling I often tried to ignore or deny, but with Kiera it was impossible.

      Despite being best friends since fifth grade, I couldn't help but be drawn to her in a way that felt more than just friendship. My heart longed to be near her, to hold her and kiss her. But I knew it was a dangerous path to even consider. Not only did she identify as straight, but our friendship meant everything to me and I couldn't bear the thought of losing it.

      I had always found women attractive, admiring their natural curves and beauty from afar. But with Kiera, it was different. The mere thought of her made my heart race and my palms sweat. And as much as I tried to suppress these feelings, they only seemed to intensify every time we were together.

      Was I a lesbian? The thought scared me, but also excited me in a way I couldn't fully understand. All I knew was that Kiera stirred something within me that no one else ever had before. And while it may have been uncharted territory for me, there was no denying the allure of her perfect body and the strong feelings brewing within me.

      

      With trembling hands, Katherine threw her shirt to the bed and reached behind her back to unclasp her black bralette. It wasn't the first time I had seen my best friend's bare breasts, but each time felt more difficult than the last. As she stood before me, exposed and vulnerable, I couldn't help but stare at her perfect little pink nipples, begging for my mouth. My lips instinctively moistened as I tried to deny the overwhelming desire I felt towards Kiera.

      We were in her cramped dorm room, surrounded by piles of textbooks and clothes, preparing for our long-awaited Spring Break trip. Kiera and I had been inseparable since high school, dreaming of going to the same college together. We knew we couldn't bear to be apart.

      I shifted awkwardly in Kiera's computer chair, trying to ignore the electric tension between us. Our friendship had always been close, but recently things had begun to shift into something more...intimate. And it was both thrilling and terrifying.

      Kiera slid off her corduroy skirt, revealing matching black lace panties. She always had a flair for feminine pieces, despite her otherwise tomboyish style. Her long hair fell loosely around her face, untouched and unstyled. She rarely wore makeup, opting for a natural look that highlighted her natural beauty. In contrast, I loved experimenting with bold hair colors and bright lipstick. But I hated skirts with a passion.  I liked t-shirts and leggings.  Anything else made me want to run home and change.

      Kiera had nice long legs, though.  It wasn’t that mine weren’t nice; it was just that they were curvier and stockier.  Despite being an average, healthy weight, I managed to have curves in every part of my body.  Kiera was lean and straight like a model.

      Kiera slid her panties down over her long legs and I caught sight of her trimmed brown pubic hair before turning my eyes away.  I’d never even kissed a girl before, but the thought of Kiera’s soft pussy made me salivate in a way that confused me.  I couldn’t let her see me watching her naked body.  I knew I wouldn’t be able to conceal my desire from her.

      She rummaged through her chaotic closet, searching for her bright pink bikini. Finally finding it, she quickly stripped off her clothes and put it on, starting with the bottoms and then the top. She turned to me, twirling in front of the full-length mirror.

      "What do you think?" she asked eagerly, a hint of insecurity lacing her voice. I tore my gaze away from the dull white brick wall beside me, focusing instead on her radiant form. The swimsuit hugged her curves perfectly, accentuating every inch of her flawless body. My cheeks flushed as I struggled to contain my thoughts.

      "Looks good," I managed to choke out, my mind screaming that she was so much more than just "good." She was the most beautiful girl I had ever seen, and I couldn't believe she was standing in front of me.

      She turned to take another look at herself in the mirror, running her hands over her hips and making them sway hypnotically. "I'm excited for our trip, Bailey," she said with a smile. "I've never been to Florida before."

      "I have," I admitted sheepishly, using any excuse to keep looking at her stunning figure. I bit my lip as she turned back to face me.

      "It'll still feel like a first for both of us," she replied, winking playfully. "So let's see your swimsuit."

      My heart skipped a beat at the thought of changing into my own revealing swimsuit in front of her. Did she really want me to do that now? Panic started to rise within me as I tried to come up with an excuse.

      "Now?" I stammered nervously.

      "Yeah, why not?" she shrugged nonchalantly.

      I cursed silently at our shared dorm room, wishing we didn't have to live together so that I could lie and say I didn't have a swimsuit yet or that I hadn't brought it over. But she knew better; she had seen most of my wardrobe already and knew that I rarely wore anything revealing.

      I exhaled and stood up.  I walked to the closet and pulled open my panty drawer where I kept my swimsuit.  It was a black halter style two-piece.  It was just enough coverage to keep from feeling too self-conscious, but sexy enough to not feel like a prude.  After all, we were two single college girls going on a Spring Break trip to Florida.  I didn’t want to look like a virgin nun.

      I slowly took off my t-shirt, feeling self-conscious as it peeled away from my torso and chest.  I tossed it on the bed and through the corner of my eye, I could’ve sworn I saw Kiera staring at my body with flushed pink cheeks.  Maybe it was just wishful thinking, though.  Maybe I wanted to feel less weird about the way I had looked at hers.

      I reached behind my back and unfastened my blue, full coverage bra.  It slid from my arms and I tossed it next to my shirt.  I slid my leggings down along with my matching blue thong.  That was something Kiera also never seemed to wear that I enjoyed.  She liked full coverage panties and I liked full coverage bras.  But thongs were my favorite kind of underwear.

      I stood up and faced Kiera.  It was clear now more than ever that she was staring at me.  She bit her lower lip and kept her eyes focused on my naked body.  I felt a wet pool forming between my legs and my body felt hot enough that it could be running a fever.  I hesitated before grabbing my swimsuit.  I still wasn’t completely sure what was happening between us.

      When the silence was growing long and awkward, I started putting on my swimsuit.  It seemed to break the daze that Kiera had been caught in.  “Oh, it looks good,” she said with a bright smile once I had finished tying my top.

      “Thanks.  I feel pretty good in it, anyway.”  I didn’t bother to look at my reflection.  I knew how I looked in it.  There was a strange silence that followed and then we undressed again.  The whole thing seemed meaningless except to see each other naked.  Is that what Kiera wanted?  But I told myself that was all in my head.

      After we finished packing for our much-anticipated trip, I collapsed into bed with exhaustion. However, my mind was racing with thoughts of my roommate Kiera. She had been tossing and turning all night in her own bed, and I couldn't help but wonder what was keeping her awake.

      At first, I assumed it was just pure excitement for our vacation, but deep down, I knew there was something else going on. My thoughts wandered to the image of Kiera's stunning naked body, and I couldn't deny the intense desire that pulsed through me.

      Unable to sleep any longer, I quietly made my way to our shared bathroom and locked the door behind me. The heat inside was almost suffocating, so I quickly discarded my pajama pants and lay down on the soft bathroom rug. With a hand between my legs, I couldn't resist the urge to relieve some of this pent-up tension.

      I slipped a finger into my wetness, reveling in the arousal that flooded through me. My other hand explored my body, teasing my nipples through the fabric of my loose t-shirt. My mind raced with images of Kiera in her tight skirt, bending over to reveal a bare pussy that begged to be touched.

      As I circled my swollen clit with gentle strokes, my hips involuntarily swayed to the rhythm of pleasure building within me. With each passing second, my fantasies grew more vivid and intense. In my mind's eye, I could see myself burying my face between Kiera's thighs, tasting her essence and hearing her moans of delight.

      Despite the guilt that nipped at the edges of my consciousness, I couldn't bring myself to stop. In fact, as I felt myself getting closer and closer to the edge, those forbidden thoughts only fueled my lust further. I took turns slowing down and then speeding up again until finally finding the perfect pace that sent jolts of electricity through my body.

      In a haze of pleasure, I imagined Kiera's face between my legs, mimicking the same rhythm my fingers were creating. And with that final thought, I was sent over the edge into a mind-blowing orgasm. My entire body trembled as waves of ecstasy washed over me, and I couldn't help but cry out in pleasure.

      As I lay there on the bathroom floor, panting and trying to regain my senses, one last image of Kiera flashed through my mind. It was her face, buried between my thighs as she licked and tasted me until I couldn't take it anymore.

      Feeling completely spent, yet exhilarated, I slowly got dressed and made my way back to bed. Exhaustion took over and I drifted off to sleep, feeling both satisfied and conflicted by the intense sexual encounter I had just experienced in the privacy of our shared bathroom.
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      As we pulled into the hotel parking lot, Kiera let out an exasperated sigh of awe. "Oh, I just can't believe how beautiful it is!" she exclaimed, her eyes wide with excitement as she stepped out of the car. I couldn't help but smile at her infectious energy.

      "We should go out tonight, you know?" she said, turning to me with a mischievous glint in her eye.

      "What did you have in mind?" I asked, intrigued by her sudden suggestion.

      "I don't know. Drinks or something?" Kiera suggested, already planning our night out.

      "That sounds like fun," I replied, eager to spend some time exploring the city with my best friend.

      After checking into our hotel and freshening up, we made our way down to the beach. The waves were soothing as they rolled in and out, creating a calming soundtrack for our evening. The air was cool and crisp, hinting at the inevitable drop in temperature that would occur later that night. But Kiera was undeterred by the cold weather; she had dressed to kill in a tight black skirt that hugged her slender hips as she walked.

      We drove around the city, admiring the stunning views and lively atmosphere. As we finally parked near a busy strip of clubs and bars, I followed Kiera's lead and headed inside with trepidation. She had always been more outgoing and adventurous than me, so I knew this was going to be an interesting night.

      "Come on, let's dance!" Kiera yelled over the pulsating music as she grabbed my hand and led me towards the center of the crowded dance floor.

      "Oh no!" I protested playfully. "You know I'm a terrible dancer."

      "Shut up, Bailey, and get over here," Kiera teased as she started swaying to the beat of the music. Her energy was contagious and soon enough, I found myself joining in on the fun.

      The lights changed colors as the music blared, and we lost ourselves in the rhythm of the night. I couldn't help but watch Kiera as she danced, her body moving with grace and confidence. She was a sight to behold, and I couldn't tear my eyes away from her.

      As the night went on, I debated whether or not to make a move. Should I place my hands on her hips? Would she mind if I did? These thoughts consumed my mind as we continued dancing, our bodies getting closer and closer with each passing song.

      With her head tilted back, her neck exposed, I had an overwhelming urge to pull her in and kiss it. My heart raced at the thought, and confusion swept over me. What was wrong with me? I had never felt this way about Kiera before, and it scared me.

      Could it be possible that I had developed feelings for my best friend? Or was it just the electric atmosphere of the club and Kiera's intoxicating energy that was making me feel this way?  “I’m going to take a quick bathroom break.”  I made up an excuse to break away.  I headed to the bathroom and stood at the sink, staring into the mirror.  I approved of my appearance more than I usually did.  My purple hair complimented my makeup and my figure actually looked on the leaner side.  I breathed an exhale and headed back to Kiera who was still dancing.  I joined her and felt her body heat mix with mine.  I wanted her even closer.
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        * * *

      

      After hours of dancing and losing ourselves in the music, we finally stumbled back to our hotel room. As we walked down the dimly lit hallway, our bodies buzzed with excitement and anticipation. Kiera unlocked the door with shaky hands and we tumbled inside like a couple of love-struck teenagers.

      "I'm just going to change real quick," Kiera said, motioning towards the bathroom. My eyes followed her every move as she disappeared behind the closed door. I couldn't help but admire her graceful figure and the way her body swayed with every step. And then, before I knew it, she emerged from the bathroom, clad only in a pair of pajama pants and a t-shirt. My heart skipped a beat as I took in her bare skin and tousled hair.

      I tried to divert my gaze, feeling guilty for staring at her without permission. But I couldn't resist sneaking glances at her reflection in the mirror as she quickly changed into more comfortable clothes. She caught me looking and gave me a shy smile before returning to stand in front of me.

      "It was fun dancing with you tonight," Kiera said, a hint of embarrassment coloring her cheeks.

      "I had a good time too," I replied, trying to keep my voice steady despite the fluttering butterflies in my stomach. And then, without warning, she closed the gap between us and pressed her soft lips against mine.

      A rush of warmth flooded through my body as I kissed her back, not quite believing that this was actually happening. For so long, I had been secretly attracted to Kiera but never had the courage to act on my feelings. And now here we were, locked in a passionate embrace.

      But just when I thought this moment couldn't get any better, Kiera pulled away from me with wide eyes and an uncertain expression.

      "Bailey, I need to come clean with you," she confessed, her words causing my heart to race even faster. "I'm desperately attracted to you and always have been. Until now, I've managed to keep it under control but I can't take it anymore."

      My knees felt weak and I struggled to maintain my balance as a wave of emotions crashed over me. On one hand, I was ecstatic that Kiera felt the same way towards me. But on the other hand, I couldn't help but feel a sense of fear and uncertainty about where this could lead.

      But before I could dwell on those thoughts any longer, Kiera lowered her eyes in embarrassment. Without thinking, I gently lifted her chin with a finger and leaned in to kiss her once again. Our lips met in a fiery, passionate kiss that sent shivers down my spine.

      I could feel Kiera's eyes on my mouth as we delved deeper into the unknown, our breaths mingling and our bodies pressed against each other. It was like a dream come true and I never wanted it to end.

      And then, just as things were getting heated between us, Kiera slowly pulled away from me, leaving me breathless and wanting more. She looked at me with an intensity that made my heart skip a beat.

      "Let me show you how much I desire you," she whispered, her voice low and seductive.

      I eagerly nodded my consent and she began kissing a trail down my neck, sending electric currents through my body. Every touch of her gentle lips against my skin ignited a fire within me and I could feel myself becoming lost in the moment.

      As she continued to explore my body with her lips, I fought the urge to strip off her clothes right then and there. Instead, I let her guide me on a journey of sensuality and pleasure that I had never experienced before.

      She nibbled on my ear and down the crook of my neck, leaving a trail of goosebumps in her wake. I couldn't help but let out a soft sigh as her warm breath caressed my skin. Her lips moved to my shoulder, where she gently bit down, sending shivers down my spine.

      I could feel the cool spots where her saliva still lingered, making me crave more of her touch. She pulled me closer with one arm wrapped around my back, while the other hand traced slow circles on my lower back. It was like every nerve in my body was on fire, responding to her every touch.

      As she reeled herself back in, I found myself gazing into her intense blue eyes. There was a moment of hesitation before she reached for the hem of my shirt, slowly rolling it up over my hips. I met her gaze and gave her a shy smile, silently giving her permission to continue.

      The air felt cool against my bare skin as she removed my shirt, revealing just my leggings and bra. Vulnerability washed over me as I sat before Kiera, wishing I could just hide under the covers. But then she smiled and removed her own shirt, as if to show me that we were in this together.

      My eyes couldn't help but linger on her perfect breasts. They were small but perfectly formed, delicately hanging from her frame. She took my hand and led me to the bed, sitting by my side at first before gently laying me down on my back.

      She climbed over me, hovering above me with a captivating gaze. Her soft brown hair cascaded around us like a curtain, framing her face as she leaned in and pressed her lips against mine. Her kiss was gentle at first but grew more passionate with every second that passed.

      Her hands roamed down my sides until they reached the curve of my bosom. My chest rose and fell with each breath I took, my body completely under her spell. She placed her mouth over my bra, right where she knew my nipple was hiding, and kissed it through the fabric.

      I couldn't control the soft moan that escaped my lips as pleasure coursed through me. She looked up at me with a curious and mischievous smile before slowly sliding the fabric off one breast. My hard nipple stood at attention in the cool air, and Kiera wasted no time taking it into her hot mouth.

      "O-ohhh," I moaned uncontrollably, arching my back as she flicked her tongue across my sensitive flesh. I could feel myself getting wetter with each passing second, my legs quivering with desire.

      Her eyes never left mine as she continued to suck and lick, driving me wild with pleasure. I couldn't resist lifting my hands above my head, giving her better access to my exposed breasts. She took full advantage, trailing kisses down to my other nipple and giving it equal attention.

      The heat between my legs was becoming unbearable, and I knew I needed more. With a sense of urgency, I reached for the clasp on my bra and unhooked it, tossing it aside without hesitation. Kiera's eyes widened in appreciation as she gazed at my bare chest.

      She wasted no time in taking both nipples into her mouth at once, sending shockwaves of pleasure throughout my body. I had never felt so vulnerable yet so free at the same time. And as Kiera continued to explore every inch of my body with her skilled mouth and hands, I knew this was just the beginning of an unforgettable night together.

      Her lips brushed against my skin, igniting a trail of fire down my body. With each kiss, I felt myself growing more and more aroused. When she reached the top of my leggings, desire pulsed through me as I imagined her touch on my bare skin.

      She slid her fingers under the fabric, tracing it with delicate fingertips. Every touch sent shivers through my body, anticipation building with each passing moment. She placed a gentle kiss atop my panties before slowly pulling them down to the floor, exposing my throbbing core to her gaze.

      She traced her way back up my legs, a mischievous gleam in her eye. As she reached my soaked panties, she ran her fingers along the outline, causing my legs to twitch uncontrollably. I couldn't help but moan as she teased me, drawing strange patterns that only heightened the ache between my thighs.

      Just when I thought I couldn't take any more teasing, she grabbed my panties and pulled them off, leaving me completely exposed to her hungry gaze. Without hesitation, she crawled between my legs and positioned herself right at my entrance.

      I looked down at her with a smile, giving her silent permission to continue. She looked exactly like I had pictured her - beautiful and confident, with an intense hunger in her eyes.

      With a single kiss just above my clit, followed by two more on my outer lips, she sent sparks flying throughout my body. Then she pressed her lips against my slit and slid her tongue through the crack until it parted. She teased the entrance for a moment before slowly making her way up to my clit.

      The pressure of her tongue against my sensitive bud was almost too much to bear. My hips bucked up involuntarily as she wrapped her arms around my legs to keep me close. With every flick of her talented tongue, I could feel the tension building within me.

      She took her time, savoring every moment as she licked and sucked and teased. I gripped the bed sheets tightly, my body writhing with pleasure under her skilled touch. Her mouth was hot and wet against me, driving me closer and closer to the edge.

      And then it happened - that final flick of her tongue against my clit sent a jolt of electricity through me, pushing me over the edge into pure bliss. I moaned loudly, unable to contain the waves of pleasure coursing through my body as I came on my best friend's tongue. It was an explosion of sensations, both hot and electric, unlike anything I had ever experienced before.

      She didn’t let up until my orgasm was finished, and even after she gave it a few more gentle kisses.  Then she wiped her mouth and climbed over me to give me a kiss.  I could still taste some of my juices on her lips.

      She beamed a smile at me, her eyes sparkling with happiness and contentment. I couldn't help but return the expression, even though my heart was racing and my lungs were struggling for air. I couldn't believe what had just happened - that intimate moment we shared in this messy bed, tangled up in each other's limbs.

                  "My turn," I said slyly, surprising and pleasing Kiera at the same time. With a quick movement, I rolled us over so that I was on top of her. She looked angelic under the soft glow of morning light filtering through the curtains, her hair mussed and her cheeks flushed.

                  As my hands roamed over her body, exploring every curve and dip, it hit me that this wasn't a dream. We were really here, together in this moment. And I couldn't have been happier.

                  Following Kiera's lead, I kissed my way from her ear lobe down to her chest, leaving gentle bites along the way. She squirmed beneath me in the most adorable way, prompting me to grab her hips with my hands as I indulged myself by burying my face in her breasts. They may have been small, but they were soft and perfect in every way.

                  Removing her bra gave me access to even more of her skin, and I eagerly followed suit by shedding my own bra as well. Pressing my own breasts against hers as I teased and played with her nipples only served to further ignite the fire between us. It was almost surreal how insane this all felt - like some forbidden fantasy come true.

                  Her moans were music to my ears as I nibbled and flicked her nipples exactly how she liked it. But my impatience got the best of me, and soon my hand was traveling down between her legs through her pajama pants. She squirmed again as I massaged her mound, loving the feeling of being in control.

                  The scent of her skin was intoxicating, a warm cloud of sweat and perfume that seemed to envelop us both. I couldn't resist kissing my way down her navel, eagerly removing her pants and then her panties without a second thought. I just wanted to see her body, naked and vulnerable before me.

                  Crawling between her legs, I took my time kissing and inhaling each inch of her inner thighs, savoring her unique scent with every peck. And then there it was - her beautiful, glistening folds, waiting for me. With one last kiss to her thigh, I rested my fingers on her mound for just a moment, wanting to savor this moment before finally giving in and fully indulging myself in the woman I desired so deeply.

      I dipped my thumb in her slit and slid it up to find her clit.  She wasn’t shy about letting me know when I’d hit it.  She arched her back and grabbed her breasts, moaning when I struck the spot.  Her moans were incredible and I couldn’t wait to hear here cum.

      I circled her clit with my thumb, slowly and kissed her outer lips.  She rested a hand on my head and ran her fingers through my hair.  Her touch was sensual and soft.

      I opened my mouth wide and exhaled onto her pussy, making her twitch.  Then with all the passion that had rushed through me that night, I went in for the kiss.  With a half opened mouth and my tongue hanging out, I rested my whole face against her pelvis.  I let my tongue dance wildly in her wet pool, tracing every fold and following them to her clit.  I swirled around and flicked occasionally and watched her writhe in the sheets.

      I felt powerful and driven to make her come.  With my face buried between her legs, I reached up to her bended knees and let my fingers travel up and down her thighs.  I could feel them shaking in my arms and her breathing quickened.

      I licked and flicked and kissed the fuck out of Kiera’s pussy.  When I hit a spot she liked she held my face in place with her hand and it turned me on.  I loved this wild, passionate side of Kiera.

      She stopped her twitching suddenly, buried my face into her pussy and I repeated the movements of my tongue until she screamed out.

      “Ohhhh fuck!” she cried.  I continued in the same pattern and felt her body shaking under me.  I saw through the tops of my eyes that she was tugging at her nipples while she screamed.

      Once the shaking subsided she collapsed and released a little giggle.  I kissed her mound a few more times before joining her at the top of the bed.

      “That was amazing,” she said. 

      I smiled but confusion set in.  “What are we doing?” I asked.

      “What do you mean?”  A concerned look crossed Kiera’s face.

      “I mean, what was all this?  Are we a couple now?  Are we no longer friends?”

      “Woah.  Hey,” she said.  “We will always be friends, I promise.”  She leaned in and kissed my forehead.  “We just may be a little more sometimes.”  Her voice was smooth and soft like her skin.

      “I really enjoyed this,” I replied.

      “Me too,” she said with a smirk, “now let’s go get some breakfast.”

      “Just a moment,” I said.  I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her in.  “I just want to hold you a little longer.”

      Kiera didn’t object and we ran our fingers over each other’s skin, only stopping to play with each other’s hair.  Her body felt perfect in mine, and I vowed to never forget my most memorable Spring Break ever.
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      College Party

      The Bet

      Sorority Girls

      Model

      Country Girl

      Music Festival

      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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