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 The Lesbian Among Us At The Cabin



 



Chapter One



 



Lauren pulled into the driveway of her family’s cabin and the four of us piled out of the car. As we stretched our legs after the long drive, Scarlett made her way over to the adjoining lake. She reached up to the sky with both arms and arched her back, her dress riding up and flashing us the bottom of her ass cheeks. The buxom blonde never was one to mind showing a little skin.



 



“
 Ahhh
 ,” she groaned as she stretched out all the knots from the car ride. “This is perfect, girls. This is exactly what we need.”



 



Kayla unloaded our bags out of the trunk, placing them on the driveway before pushing her glasses up the bridge of her nose. “Jesus, Scarlett, could you have packed any more stuff for a night stay in a cabin?”



 



“What can I say, it requires a lot to look this good,” she smiled as she walked back towards the car.



 



“You know there aren’t any boys here, right? It’s just gonna be you and your three best friends. You don’t have to look your hottest at all times,” Kayla handed her a bag.



 



“Well why shouldn’t I look nice for my three best friends?” Scarlett replied with a grin, taking a bag and walking towards the front door which Lauren was trying to unlock.



 



“It’s one of these keys, I know it,” Lauren said as she fumbled through a keyring, trying various options in the lock.



 



“So, what exactly is there to do around here for two days?” Scarlett asked Lauren, who ignored her as she tried to unlock the door.



 



“We’re just gonna hang out and catch up, Scar,” I said, waiting patiently to be let in the house. “The four of us haven’t gotten together for a year now. We’ll drink wine, tell each other about our first year at college, no distractions from the internet or TV. The weekend will be whatever we make of it.”



 



“Well then let’s make it good,” Kayla said, walking up to us with a bag slung over her shoulder and another one in hand, the petite brunette more than carrying her fair share.



 



“Oh, I have a feeling it’s gonna be one we won’t forget anytime soon.
 A-ha!
 ” Lauren managed to successfully turn a key in the doorknob, unlocking the old cabin and granting us entry.



 



We all walked into the dusty old main room. It was dark and smelled of stale air and mothballs. It was a little hard to envision having an unforgettable weekend here. There were two couches with dust covers over them, a fireplace, a plastic covered dining table and a basic kitchen attached.



 



“Yeah, because at least one of us will be axe-murdered,” I said dryly.



 



“Oh, come on, Courtney,” Lauren chastised me. “It’s been shut up for a couple of years but once we take the covers off and open the windows it’s really quite beautiful. Like you said, this weekend will be whatever we make of it, so let’s be positive and have fun.”



 



“You’re right, sorry,” I apologized to my best friend.



 



“Okay, Mom and Dad’s room is over there,” Lauren pointed to a door coming off the main room. “Courtney and I are in that one as discussed. Scarlett and Kayla, you take the kids’ room. The bathroom is the door in between them.”



 



“Got it,” Kayla said, pushing past us with her bags and heading for the kids’ room.



 



Lauren and I dumped our bags onto the double bed in our room. We had to share the bed later, but it would hardly be the first time. Countless sleepovers at each other's houses throughout highschool made us pretty comfortable around each other, as well as Scarlett and Kayla. It would be just like old times.



 



“I’m so excited for this weekend, Lauren,” I said to her as she opened the blinds. “I knew it would be tricky coming home for the summer and living with my family again, but they’re driving me even more nuts than I expected. A weekend away with no reception and my three favorite people is exactly what I need.”



 



“Oh yeah, I get it, trust me. My mom is still wanting to know where I’m going, how long I’ll be, who I’ll be with. It’s like
 fuck
 ,
 Mom, I’ve been away at college for a year now, I would have thought you’d be cooler with my independence by now.”



 



“It’s gonna be a special weekend,” I said as I hugged her tightly. I’d missed my best friend so much in the last year, I wished there was some other way to express how much love I had for her.



 



Lauren and the rest of us spent the remaining couple of hours of sunlight making the cabin a bit more comfortable for us. We opened all the curtains, turned on the electricity and hot water, and took the dust covers off the couches.



 



We took turns in the shower and kitchen as we prepared some dinner, opening the first wine bottle of many that weekend. We ignored the dining table and sat on the pair of couches as we ate, drank and talked. It was wonderful to be sitting with the three of them again, talking about all the stupid, unimportant shit that we had going on in our lives. It was like no time had passed at all since we’d all gone our separate ways to college.



 



As the night went on, so did the drinking, and a couple of hours later we were all feeling pretty happy, our laughter filling the main room as we sat around in our summer pyjamas.



 



“So, how much better are the college guys compared to when we were in school?” Scarlett asked. Of course it would be her to bring this topic up. Scarlett had blonde hair, full lips, big Disney princess eyes and even bigger tits. She was the most popular with the opposite sex all through high school, had more experience than the rest of us, and was definitely the most open about discussing her sex life.



 



“Oh, I dunno, they're much the same in my experience, just a year older,” Lauren laughed. Lauren was pretty too, hell, we all were. But she’d never shown
 that
 much interest in guys. She had one crush throughout high school on a nerdy band kid, and he turned out to be gay.



 



Of course, Lauren
 could
 have had her pick of plenty of guys. She had long brown hair that curled at the ends, a cute little button nose and a body to die for. I think a lot of guys were intimidated by Lauren because of her natural athletic ability and confidence.



 



“Yeah, I gotta agree,” I chimed in. “They’re a bit less gangly and awkward, but they still reek of the same insecurities and over-the-top macho bullshit they did in high school.”



 



“Well I love ‘em,” Scarlett replied, making us all laugh. “What about you, Kayla? You having much fun in college?”



 



“Um, yeah, I guess,” Kayla retreated into her drink. Kayla was the shy one of the bunch, and never talked about guys with anyone. She was a bit shorter than the rest of us, with straight brown hair she wore in a messy bun, and glasses. Kayla always discounted herself as the nerdy one, more interested in her grades than sex, but she was still cute as hell. We’d all seen her in the locker rooms, and knew she was hiding a banging body underneath her baggy clothes.



 



“Same old Kayla,” Scarlett laughed. “That wine isn’t loosening you up at all, is it?”



 



“No, it is! I just… I dunno, I don’t want to talk about it.”



 



“Oh my god, you guys,” Scarlett said indignantly. “I refuse to believe after a year at college you all don’t have some juicy sex stories to tell.”



 



We all shrugged at her. I of course did have sex stories, but I wasn’t about to be the first one to share any of them.



 



“Okay fine, I have an idea,” Scarlett said, refusing to let it go. “Let’s play a bit of a game. We all write down on a piece of paper the naughtiest thing we did this year,
 and
 something naughty we want to try. Kind of like a new year’s resolution except it’s July and it’s about sex.”



 



“Same old Scarlett,” Kayla said into her wine glass.



 



“Come on, Scar, can’t we just have a fun time together?” I proclaimed, noticing Kayla’s uncomfortableness.



 



“This
 is
 fun,” Scarlett replied, running into her room and tearing some pages out of a notebook, handing them out to the rest of us with a pen. She sat a bowl down on the coffee table before looking up at all of us. “Come on, humor me.
 Pleeeeease
 . Something you’ve done and something you’re going to do.”



 



“There’s no use trying to fight it,” Lauren said before writing something on her piece of paper.



 



Kayla and I rolled our eyes before putting pen to paper as well. Scarlett just about squealed with delight as she wrote hers down. We all folded our paper and put it in the bowl. Scarlett mixed them up before taking one out.



 



“You ready?” she said, an excited smile on her face.



 



“Yes, come on, get on with it,” Lauren groaned.



 



“Okay,” she unfolded the bit of paper, elated to read the naughty secret it contained. “This year I sent a nude to my hot professor, and it got me a better grade. Next year I think I’m going to fuck him.
 Woahhh!
 ”



 



“Oh my god,” Kayla said, burying her face in her hands.



 



“You guys are naughtier than I give you credit for. That sounds like something I’d do!” Scarlett exclaimed.



 



“Please, that one is obviously your own,” Lauren laughed.



 



“No way, I swear, I would admit it if it was.”



 



“Wait, are we meant to be admitting to them?” I asked.



 



“Well, if you want,” Scarlett replied. “But I think it’s more fun if it’s up to us to guess. Okay, so, someone here is gonna sleep with their professor. Pretty hot, pretty hot. Let’s see if the rest of you are as naughty.”



 



She reached into the bowl, procuring another piece of paper and reading it aloud. “This year I made a guy lick my ass, and I loved it. Next year I want to try a finger in there.”



 



“Oh my
 god
 ,” Kayla repeated herself as the other three of us giggled.



 



“Wow, maybe we’re all having more fun at college than we thought,” I said, smiling and kind of getting into the game.



 



“I’ll say, you’re all sluts like me,” Scarlett said. That confession could easily apply to her as well, which meant at least one of us had to have been naughtier than we gave them credit for.



 



“Read another, I want to see if we can rule anyone out,” I said, leaning forward as I became invested.



 



“Okay, here we go,” Scarlett unfolded another piece of paper. “I blew off studying for an exam to go to a party and then I failed the exam. Next year I need to get my grades up.”



 



“
 Kaylaaaa
 ,” Lauren and I said in unison before laughing at each other.



 



Kayla said nothing, just sipped her wine. That confession was definitely her to a T. Only she would feel guilty about doing something as heinous and appalling as not studying so that she could party.



 



“It’s okay to fail one exam, Kayla. Your life won’t end,” Lauren said to our shy friend, who still didn’t reply.



 



“Okay, last one,” I egged Scarlett on, disappointed by Kayla’s lame confession.



 



“Okay, okay, here we go,” the blonde reached into the bowl and took out the final piece of paper, carefully unfolding it. “Hopefully this one's an actually naughty confession. Alright, this year I had sex with multiple women and found out I loved it. Over the next year I want to have sex with all three of you.”



 



A silence fell over the room, the ticking of the clock on the wall suddenly unbearably loud.



 



“Wow,” Scarlett breathed.



 



“That is… pretty naughty,” I admitted, staring into the middle distance.



 



“Well, I think whoever wrote that is the winner,” Lauren said. “Girls, I’m actually feeling pretty tired. I think I might turn in.”



 



“Yeah me too,” I said.



 



“Well, hang on,” Scarlett interjected. “We can’t just go to bed with that hanging in the air. One of us is a lesbian trying to seduce the rest of us. We’re sharing bedrooms, getting changed in front of each other. I think we have the right to know if the person we’re sharing with is getting turned on by it.”



 



“Scar, there’s nothing wrong with being a lesbian,” Lauren said.



 



“I’m not saying there is, but still, I just feel like whoever wrote it should come clean.”



 



“Scarlett, you can’t force someone to come out of the closet,” I said. “We all still love and trust each other, right? Let’s just enjoy our weekend and if the person wants to say it’s them, then they’re welcome to, they’ll be accepted. And Scarlett, if one of us tries to have sex with you, you can always just say no. I don’t know what you’re so worried about.”



 



“I’m not worried, I’m just… fine, whatever. Let’s go to bed.”



 



We all hugged each other goodnight, thoughts racing through my head as to who among us was gay. The thoughts were no doubt running through all their heads too. Well, all but one of them. We took turns brushing our teeth and retreated to our rooms.



 



It was kind of weird being in a room alone with Lauren now, knowing that we had to share a bed. There was a one in three chance that she was the lesbian, and possibly going to try and sleep with me. We climbed under the covers and turned the lights off.



 



“So, that was some night,” Lauren said, the pair of us facing the ceiling.



 



“Sure was. Who do you think is the lesbian?” I asked.



 



“I genuinely have no idea. It could be any one of us. Well, any one of you three.”



 



“So it’s not you then?”



 



“Nup, it’s not me.”



 



“Because you’d tell me if it was you, right? You’re my best friend and you could talk to me about that stuff, you know?”



 



“Of course I know that. And the same with you, yeah? You’re saying it’s not you.”



 



“Nope, not me.”



 



“Which one were you then?”



 



“I’m not saying!” I giggled, slapping my best friend over the covers.



 



“Fine, fine,” Lauren relented. “I really missed you this past year, Courtney.”



 



“I missed you too,” I said truthfully. “Do you remember the sleepovers we had when we were in school? Remember how I used to spoon you?”



 



“Uh, yeah…”



 



“Would it be okay if I did it now?”



 



We
 did
 used to do that all the time in school. It was completely innocent, just two friends cuddling. Of course, in the context of the evening, my request took on new meaning. I didn’t want to give Lauren the wrong idea, so I thought I better ask first.



 



“Um, yeah I suppose so,” she replied. I was so glad she did. I just wanted to cuddle my best friend like we used to, without all these thoughts of a mystery lesbian being among us.



 



Lauren rolled onto her side away from me and I crawled towards her under the covers. I wrapped an arm around her stomach and she placed her hand on top of mine, interlocking our fingers. Her warm body pressed against mine in our summer pyjamas, the front of my mostly bare legs touching the backs of hers.



 



“Your breath feels warm on my neck,” she said.



 



“Mm,” I smiled, enjoying being this close to my best friend again. Her all too familiar scent reminded me of simpler times.



 



It was just as we used to do it, only this time I felt like I was on high alert. I did feel an odd sensation in my groin. I couldn’t help it, I had just the hint of horniness from the potential threat of any attempted seduction.



 



“Of course, if I
 was
 the lesbian this would be the perfect time to make my move,” Lauren said, causing my heart to skip a beat. Maybe it was her after all!



 



“But it’s not though, right?” I said cautiously.



 



“No, it’s not. But if it was, this is how I’d do it.”



 



“What, getting me to cuddle you in bed would lead to me wanting to go down on you?”



 



“There’d be a few steps in between, but basically, yeah.”



 



“And what would those steps be, pray tell.”



 



“Well, I’d probably rub myself against you, like this,” she pushed her ass against me, wriggling her hips just a little so that her cheeks rubbed against my groin. “That would be like me testing the waters, seeing if you freaked out or went along with it.”



 



The strange sensation in my loins stirred a little, developing into a familiar warmth. A million thoughts were racing through my mind. Was Lauren the lesbian after all? Why was I feeling like this? Why wasn’t I running away? My heart beat a million miles an hour, just kind of letting Lauren continue.



 



“And if I did go along with it?” I asked, frightened but curious where this was leading.



 



“Then I would probably take your hand and move it onto one of my breasts,” she did the action as she spoke, guiding my hand onto one of her boobs over her pyjama top.



 



I exhaled heavily as I let myself feel her breast, my breath on her neck causing Lauren to shiver, shuddering against me and stirring the warmth in my groin even more. I caressed her boob, gently squeezing it over her clothes, feeling its softness, its weight. My legs squirmed a little as I felt up my best friend. We were definitely in new territory now, and it was undoubtedly exciting me.



 



We kept going for a while, me feeling Lauren’s tits while she gently pressed her ass into me. I rested my head in the arch of the back of her neck while we pressed ourselves into each other, our breathing growing heavier by the second.



 



“Courtney?” she asked.



 



“Mm?”



 



“I think I’m a little wet.”



 



“Me too,” I admitted.



 



“Would you check for me?”



 



That confirms it. Lauren is the lesbian. This is all part of her plan to seduce me and as much as I thought I wouldn’t want it, it was working. After a beat I said what I wanted to say, the only thing I could say: “Okay.”



 



Lauren let my hand slide out from underneath hers as I cautiously made my way south. I moved over her pyjama top and slid my fingertips beneath the waist of her shorts, stopping, scared to go further.



 



“Go on, it’s okay,” Lauren permitted me.



 



I slowly pushed my hand in beneath the elastic of her shorts and panties. I felt her trimmed pubes on my fingertips, and then the terrific warmth emanating from her pussy. I slid the pad of my middle finger over her slit, parting her lips and feeling her wetness. Lauren sighed as I touched her, her body shuddering against me again. A pang of horniness shot out from my own pussy, I was in complete disbelief that I was doing this, it was as if there was a little alien in my head controlling my body, yet it made me feel so good.



 



I slid my finger through her folds over and over, up and down. Lauren began smacking her lips and letting out soft little moans as I felt her. She unbuttoned her pyjama top and rolled against me. I slid my arm underneath her and reached around to grab one of her freed tits, kneading her warm flesh and tweaking her nipple while I fingered her.



 



I started rubbing her clit with my middle finger, using my pointer and ring fingers to pull back her hood and making tiny little circles around the engorged button. My first time with a girl felt so different to my first time with a guy. I had some idea of what I was doing. I knew what was going on down there and how to make her feel good.



 



Lauren’s moans grew deeper as she struggled not to be too loud. The only other sounds were the rustling of the bed covers, and my hand filling her shorts. Lauren’s abs crunched as she came, her whole body convulsing as she tried not to scream. Her legs squeezed my hand as I rubbed her clit. I felt incredibly naughty giving my best friend an orgasm, and incredibly horny.



 



As Lauren’s orgasm continued, she rolled over and grabbed my face, planting her lips onto mine. My hand was shifted from her pussy to her ass by the move, and I grabbed her booty as we kissed, our tongues entwining as she writhed in my arms and moaned into my mouth.



 



We kept making out while her orgasm died down. Her lips were the softest I’d ever kissed, she used just the right amount of tongue. As naughty as it felt to be kissing my best friend, it felt so right too. I had so much love for her, and it felt so natural to do this together.



 



“I want to go down on you,” Lauren said after a couple of minutes.



 



“Okay,” I replied, eager to have some attention downstairs.



 



Lauren kissed my neck and grabbed my waist, before tugging at the hem of my pyjama top. I did a little sit-up to allow her to pull it over my head, before she too disposed of her shirt. The pair of us in only our shorts now.



 



She kissed her way south towards my chest, the bed covers being taken with her as she shuffled back. Her mouth found a nipple, even in the low light of the bedroom. She took it between her pursed lips and flicked it with her tongue, making my back arch as I bit my bottom lip. I loved the feeling of her warm, wet mouth on my tits.



 



The nipple play was welcome, but it only served to intensify the glowing sensation I felt between my legs. My pussy was on fire with lust, desperate to have my best friend’s mouth on it. Fortunately, Lauren was just as eager as I was, and she kissed her way down my stomach, tickling me as she dragged her tongue from my belly button down to my shorts.



 



She shuffled back further, the covers bunching up at the end of the bed, and she looked up at me as she curled her fingers inside my waistband and pulled my shorts and panties down in one move. As she pulled the clothes over my feet I parted my legs for her, now completely naked and feeling exposed and vulnerable in front of her. I always felt this way whenever a guy was about to go down on me, but the feeling was tenfold with it being Lauren, the girl who I’d been best friends with since middle school, the girl who I told about my first kiss. Now here she was about to give me head.



 



She smiled and lowered her face, placing kisses on my trimmed pubes, and the insides of my thighs, painfully taking her time to make her way inwards. Her long hair tickled my stomach, a sensation I wasn’t used to when receiving oral. After what seemed like an eternity of teasing, she placed a gentle kiss on my hood, her soft lips sucking at the sensitive flesh. I quivered on the soft mattress, my lips parting and letting out a satisfied sigh as my pussy was finally seen to.



 



Lauren licked up the length of my snatch, making me quiver all over again. “You taste delicious,” she said, a somewhat surprised tone in her voice. It confused me a little. Should I not taste good? Was she expecting me to taste worse than all the other girls she’d gone down on in college?



 



The thought was quickly pushed from my mind as her mouth returned to my pussy. She licked me over and over again, exploring my folds and tugging on my lips with hers. I was in heaven. It was the best oral I’d ever had, much sweeter and more loving than any of the guys I’d had go down on me.



 



Lauren used two fingers to hold me open, and concentrated her efforts on my clitoris. Her tongue darted in and out of her mouth like a lizard over my little pleasure button, sending me wild on the bed. I tried not to moan too loudly but it was impossible. I pulled Lauren’s pillow over my face as she flicked my clit over and over with her tongue, working me up into a frenzy.



 



My scream was muffled by the pillow as I cried in ecstasy, rocked by the orgasm that shot through my entire body. It was like there was an intense, glowing light emanating from my clit and beaming throughout my every cell. My muscles tensed and relaxed over and over as I writhed against my best friend’s face. Lauren eagerly licked the length of my cunt as I came, tasting every drop of cum I had to offer.



 



When I was spent, I dragged the pillow off my face and reached down to grab my best friend’s head. I pulled her up and kissed her with appreciation for what she’d just done to me. Our tits pressed together as we embraced, and I ran my hands over her bare back, grabbing her ass over her shorts while I tasted myself on her mouth.



 



“You were incredible,” I whispered to her.



 



“
 You
 were incredible,” she said back.



 



“I think that makes it my turn,” I said with a grin.



 



The post-orgasm mental clarity had cleared my brain of any doubt that I had that this was the right thing to do. I didn’t know I had lesbian inclinations, but I was thankful for Lauren putting that confession into the bowl, because I was now fully giving into them. I couldn’t wait to return the favor and go down on my best friend.



 



The pair of us giggled softly as I took her weight and spun her over onto her back. I did the same things she did to me, kissing my way down her neck and paying attention to her tits, sucking her nipples into my mouth and making them hard between my lips. I got down to her shorts and pulled them down her legs, Lauren spreading herself for me as she chewed on the tip of her finger, smiling the whole time.



 



I brushed my nose against her pubes and inhaled her feminine scent. Her tang filled my nostrils and drove me wild, teasing a lustful hunger I had for her pussy. I knew I was meant to tease her more, but I couldn’t wait any longer. I stuck my tongue out and licked her from the bottom of her slit to the top.



 



“
 Mmm
 ,” we both moaned in unison. Lauren at the feeling of being licked, me basking in the sweetness of her sex.



 



I licked her again and again, lapping up her honey as I ate my first pussy. It was an incredible experience. I loved exploring her folds, teasing her clit, dipping my tongue into her well of nectar. I loved it almost as much as I loved her going down on me.



 



Lauren grabbed the fitted sheet with both hands, her brow creasing as she watched me eating her out in the moonlight coming through the window. I looked up at her as I latched onto her clit, sucking the little button into my mouth and rolling it around with my tongue. Lauren started rocking back and forth on the bed, fucking my face with her delicious twat.



 



I flicked her bean in just the right way, and Lauren erupted in ecstasy. Her back arched, pushing her tits towards the ceiling, her head tilting back so that she almost faced the headboard. Cum flowed out of her while her body vibrated against me, and I licked up as much as I could, the messy goo painting my cheeks and chin. Lauren had more self-control than me, and managed to cum without being too loud, a prolonged wheeze like sound straining out of her throat.



 



She looked incredible, and I felt the same proud feeling I felt before from making my best friend cum. I had a one in three shot of being paired with a lesbian tonight, and I felt like I’d won the fucking lottery.



 



As her orgasm wound down, I kissed my way back up her body, pulling the covers with me. She wrapped her legs around my waist and pulled me against her, her remaining wetness spreading across my pubes. We kissed again, exchanging the flavors of each other as we embraced beneath the covers.



 



“I can’t believe you’re the lesbian,” I said between kisses. “I guess your plan is off to a solid start.”



 



“What? I’m not the lesbian,” she looked up at me with a confused look on her face. “I thought you were!”



 



“What made you think that?”



 



She shot me a look as if to say
 ‘What are you talking about?’



 



“You wanted to spoon me!” she exclaimed in a hushed voice.



 



“So what? We always used to spoon,” I pointed out.



 



“Well after it came out that one of us is gay, I thought that must have been you trying to work up the courage to make a move on me! That’s why I helped you along a bit.”



 



“But you
 did
 help me along. Why’d you do that if you’re not gay.”



 



“Well… I dunno. I guess I’m not
 not
 gay. You felt good and I was curious. I’ve never been with another girl before and I thought you wanted to fuck me.”



 



“Well I guess part of me did, hence…” I nodded down at our naked bodies entwined beneath the covers. “So, which confession was you then?”



 



“I sent my professor a nude! Which one was you?” Lauren asked with a bemused grin on her face.



 



“I got a rimjob from a guy about a month ago.”



 



“No way!” she said. “What was it like?”



 



“It was fantastic. It was the naughtiest thing I’ve ever done. Well, until tonight I suppose.”



 



“Do you think I’d like it?”



 



“Probably, but there’s only one way to find out. Why don’t we try tomorrow night? I’m kind of spent now after the long drive and night of sapphic sex.”



 



“Ah yes, that classic combo,” Lauren giggled. “Okay, deal. Tomorrow night.”



 



Lauren and I kissed some more before I slid off her and spooned her as we fell asleep. It was just like we used to, only we were both naked and with each other’s cum drying around our mouths.







Chapter Two



 



The sound of someone loudly rapping on the door woke Lauren and I up. The warm sun beamed into the room, and I felt my naked best friend in my arms. The sound may have been a violent way to wake up, but the visual was the nicest way to start the day.



 



“Come on, you two, it’s nine o’clock,” Scarlett shouted from the other side of the door. “I thought the point of this trip was to spend time with each other!”



 



“We’re up!” I shouted back at the door. Of course, what Scarlett didn’t know was that Lauren and I had been spending time together, some very intimate time.



 



Lauren rubbed the sleep out of her eyes and rolled over in my arms to face me.



 



“Morning, you,” I said with a smile on my face, always having been much more of a morning person than her.



 



“Morning, Courtney” she replied, unable to smile but gave me a peck on the lips. “Scarlett’s right, unfortunately. We don’t want to raise any suspicion. We should probably get out of bed.”



 



“But I love it in bed,” I said, wrapping a leg around hers.



 



“I love it too, trust me,” she replied as I kissed her on the forehead. “Come on, we’ll get some time together later.”



 



“Boo,” I said, pouting my lip exaggeratingly.



 



We pushed the sheets off and climbed out of the bed. I couldn’t help but stare at Lauren’s beautiful body completely nude in the morning light. As much as I’d enjoyed it last night, I didn’t get to see much in the dark. She was absolutely stunning. Her big ass jiggled as she stomped around the room sleepily, her pink slit and tiny little puckered asshole on display as she bent over to retrieve some clothes out of her bag.



 



I’d never admired the female form like this, but my mind had been opened last night. I’d always known my best friend was beautiful of course, but now I looked at her in a different light, now I found her sexy. The curves of her hips, the handfuls of booty, her smooth, tanned skin. I wanted to lick every part of her.



 



“I’m gonna hop in the shower,” she said as she collected her clothes, wrapping a towel around her chest and unfortunately shielding her body from my eyes.



 



“Oo, can I come with?” I said playfully.



 



Lauren tilted her head and gave me a smile. “As fun as that would be, I don’t think that’s a good idea. Wait for tonight, and remember our promise.”



 



“How could I forget,” I offered a cheeky grin. Last night, Lauren learned about my recently discovered love of ass eating, and tonight she wanted to see for herself if she liked it too.



 



She left the room in her towel and I heard the shower turn on through the wall. I sheepishly found my pyjamas tossed on the floor and got dressed back into them before making my way out for a coffee before my shower.



 



“Bit of a sleep in, hey girls?” Kayla asked as I made my way into the kitchen.



 



“Yeah, we were exhausted after that drive yesterday,” I said, the partial truth at least.



 



“Scarlett and I were just discussing what we wanted to do for the day.”



 



“Hmm, I dunno. We might have to ask Lauren when she gets out of the shower, she’s the one that knows the area,” I replied.



 



“We could always go for a swim, I brought my bikini,” Scarlett chimed in from the dining table.



 



“Nah, I don’t feel like swimming,” I said as I poured myself a coffee. “How about we go for a hike?”



 



“No way,” Scarlett replied. “I came here to relax, Court, not to work out.”



 



“Agreed,” Kayla spoke up.



 



“Alright well, let’s just see where the day takes us,” I took a sip of my coffee, the bitter liquid washing away my stale breath and what remained of the taste of my best friend’s pussy.



 



I sat down with the girls at the dining table, drinking down my important first cup of coffee for the day while we chatted. There was definitely an awkwardness hanging in the air after last night's revelations. Either Scarlett or Kayla was the lesbian that was trying to turn all of us, only they didn’t know that Lauren and I had beaten them to the punch.



 



Still, it was nice to be with friends, and we laughed as we talked, trying to ignore the mystery lesbian in the room. As I downed the last of my coffee, Lauren emerged from the bathroom, dressed in a pair of pale green mid-calf leggings and matching activewear top.



 



“Well, I think Lauren has fitness on the mind,” Kayla said.



 



“Yeah, I thought we could go for a hike later,” Lauren said as she tossed her towel into our room. “There’s some great trails around here.”



 



“They’re against the idea of physical exertion,” I said. “I wanted to go for a hike though.”



 



“Okay well, why don’t we go? Kayla and Scarlett, I can show you where the lounge chairs are and you can set them up by the lake?”



 



“Perfect suggestion,” Scarlett beamed. “It’ll give me the chance to work on my tan.”



 



“So it’s settled,” Lauren smiled before pouring herself a cup of brew.



 



A couple of hours later I was showered and dressed in my fitness clothes. I wore full length leggings and a loose singlet. The whole morning I struggled not to stare at Lauren, particularly in her activewear, which pushed everything together and held everything up so fantastically it made me salivate. God, she looked hot.



 



Lauren set Scarlett and Kayla up on the lounge chairs down by the bank of the lake, and the pair lay in their bikinis and sunglasses, soaking in the late morning rays. I found it difficult to avert my eyes from the two of them, their bodies just as inviting as Laurens, especially in their revealing swimwear.



 



The thought kept playing on my mind that one of them was gay, and that I could definitely have sex with them if I wanted. It was just a matter of which one. I wondered how I could possibly orchestrate such a situation to find out, but a part of me didn’t even care. I was mostly just looking forward to going to bed with Lauren tonight.



 



“Alright, you two, enjoy lazing about,” I said to them as Lauren and I prepared to set off on our hike.



 



“Oh, we will,” Kayla looked up at us from her lounge chair. “How long do you expect to be?”



 



“I dunno, maybe a couple of hours,” Lauren replied. “Why, what are you planning on doing while we’re gone?”



 



Her question was pointed, given the events of the trip thus far, but Kayla didn’t take the bait. “Just wanted to know when to send out the search party,” she replied before turning her head back towards the lake, turning her arms out to tan them.



 



Lauren and I set off, water bottles in hand. She led me to a trail off the road that brought us to the cabin and we walked through the forest, the sun shining down on us through the tall trees.



 



“That was a cheeky question,” I said as we walked.



 



“I just wanted to see how she’d react,” Lauren responded.



 



“So which one do you think is the lesbian?”



 



“Oh, definitely Scarlett. It has to be! She’s always been the most sexually free out of any of us.”



 



“Yeah, but she likes guys too much. You saw her in high school,” I pointed out.



 



“Ah yes, true,” she raised a finger. “But the confession didn’t actually say the person who wrote it was a lesbian. We don’t know that they exclusively sleep with women. I could easily see Scarlett enjoying players from both teams.”



 



“I suppose.”



 



“And come on, that other confession was so definitely Kayla. Failing an exam because she went to a party? Only Kayla would feel that guilty about something like that.”



 



“That’s true. I’d find it hard to believe
 that
 being Scarlett’s naughtiest thing in her first year of college. I don’t know though, Kayla never had much interest in boys in school, maybe it was because she was interested in us.”



 



“No way, Kayla’s just awkward.”



 



“But Scarlett was so on edge at the thought of possibly sharing a room with a lesbian. She seemed almost offended by the thought.”



 



“She was just playing it over the top to cover for herself.”



 



“Hmm, maybe.”



 



“It’s definitely Scarlett. Follow me,” Lauren said as she started walking off the clearly defined path and onto a smaller, hard to see trail.



 



“What’s this?” I asked as I followed her down the path, pushing tree branches out of my way.



 



“Hikers use this main trail all the time, we won’t be seen down here. My sister and I found it when we were kids, it leads down to the other side of the lake from the house.”



 



I felt giddy as I followed her, the thought of hooking up in the woods was thrilling. We walked down the hidden trail until we came to the embankment of the lake opposite the cabin. We were hidden by some bushes, but in the right spots we could see perfectly across, the lake only being about forty or fifty yards across at this point.



 



“Look, there they are,” Lauren spied on our friends, still sunbaking on the lounge chairs.



 



“One of you is trying to fuck the other, and you don’t even know it,” I said, observing the pair pointlessly, as if one was going to make some kind of movement that only lesbians make and give themselves away.



 



Lauren set her water bottle down on a nearby rock before turning to face me and wrapping her arms around my neck.



 



“You know, I’m really glad last night happened,” she said before she planted a kiss on my lips.



 



“Me too,” I replied, holding her hips. “I can’t wait for tonight. It’s so hard not to feel you up when you’re looking so sexy in your workout gear. You’ve been driving me wild all morning.”



 



“Well, that was the other reason I brought you down here,” she kissed me again, our mouths parting to let each other in as we closed our eyes and made out. Her tits felt firm against me, held together perfectly in place by her top. I dropped my water bottle onto the ground and grabbed her ass.



 



“Did you hear that?” a voice echoed across the lake. Scarlett’s.



 



Lauren and I broke our kiss as we hurriedly ducked out of sight. The stupid water bottle made more noise than I thought it would.



 



“We’re closer than I thought!” I whispered to Lauren, who suppressed a laugh at my panicked face and smacked my ass.



 



“I didn’t hear anything,” Kayla replied, her voice only just audible in the distance.



 



Lauren and I peered through a clearing in the bushes, watching Scarlett sitting upright on her chair and surveying the lake. After a moment, she lay back down and went back to her sunbathing. We stood up, careful to make sure they would be hard-pressed to see us if they looked, but giving us a perfect vantage point of them in their bikinis.



 



“Don’t they both look so hot to you now?” Lauren asked as she stared at the pair.



 



“Christ, yes. It’s like I’m seeing girls through a whole different lens now. Like, I’m trying to figure out which one of them is gay so that I can fuck them.”



 



“Me too! Especially seeing the two of them in their bikinis, I’ve been wet all morning,” Lauren made her way behind me as she spoke, her hands exploring my body and giving my tits a gentle squeeze. “Can you imagine how hot it would be to have a threeway with one of them?”



 



“Fuck…” I said as she pulled me back against her. One of her hand’s went south as she forced her way beneath the waistband of my leggings and panties, beginning to massage my pussy.



 



“Look at Scarlett’s big, perfect tits in that white bikini. Don’t you just want to eat her up. You and I could share her,” her fingers rubbed my clit as her other hand squeezed a boob.



 



“It could still be Kayla,” I pointed out, perving on my friends across the lake.



 



“You sound like you want it to be,” Lauren sucked my earlobe into her mouth, making me arch my back and open my mouth in response. “You must have a thing for bubble butts.”



 



She was making mention of Kayla’s rear being quite similar to her own. They were both plumper and juicer than mine or Scarlett’s. Maybe she was right, maybe I did have a thing for asses.



 



“Oh my god,
 look!
 ” I exclaimed, making Lauren’s hand stop as she rested her head on my shoulder, looking across the lake to see what I was talking about.



 



Scarlett climbed off her lounge chair and made her way over to Kayla’s. Our petite friend didn’t move a muscle, just sat there unperturbed as the leggy blonde climbed on top of her. Scarlett bent down and the two of them started kissing passionately. Scarlett ground her crotch into Kayla’s beneath her, her back writhing with her movements.



 



“I think maybe we weren’t the only ones having sex last night,” I said as we watched the pair make out, wide-eyed with wonder.



 



“I told you it was Scarlett that wanted to fuck all of us,” Lauren whispered in my ear as we stood, transfixed by our friends secret rendezvous.



 



“Fuck, it’s so hot,” I said with a hushed voice. Scarlett kissed her way down Kayla’s body, and our shy friend lifted her butt so that Scarlett could remove her bikini bottoms. Our sexually free friend wasted no time in devouring Kayla’s pussy, unknowingly poking her ass towards her two friends in the bushes while she ate out the other.



 



“I want to fuck you while we watch,” Lauren said, quickly pulling her hand out of my leggings before grabbing them by the waist and pulling them down to my knees along with my panties.



 



I bent over slightly to allow her better access, and she slid her finger through my wetness from behind. Lauren pushed a finger into my channel, penetrating me and making me squirm against her hand. She worked herself in and out of me as Scarlett gorged herself on Kayla’s snatch.



 



Kayla ran her fingers through Scarlett’s hair, tugging on her scalp and willing her harder into her snatch. “Do that to me,” I said to Lauren as she finger fucked me from behind.



 



She did what I asked and used her free hand to grab my hair, pulling my head back just enough to make it hurt a little, but not too much that I couldn’t see our two friends enjoying each other. She inserted a second finger into me, my pussy choking the two digits as Lauren pumped them into my core.



 



I made a strained wincing sound, trying desperately not to audibly moan and tip off our friends to our voyeuristic lesbian exploits across the lake. It felt so good having Lauren inside of me, penetrating me in the woods. If fucking my best friend last night was the naughtiest thing I’d done in my life, I topped it today.



 



Lauren pulled out of me for just a few seconds, bringing her hand up to her mouth and sucking on her thumb. I wondered what she was doing, desperate for her fingers to fuck me some more. I didn’t have to wait long before she returned to her post, the two fingers slipping back into me with ease. I also got an answer for what she was doing with her thumb.



 



She’d lubed up the digit with her spit and wriggled it between my ass cheeks, pressing against my asshole with just enough pressure to stimulate it. She made tiny circles with the pad of her thumb, driving me wild as she gratified my desires for back door fun. My brow creased and my eyes watered as I forced them to stay open and watch Scarlett going down on Kayla while I received Lauren’s fantastic fingers.



 



Just as Kayla started cumming onto Scarlett’s face, Lauren pulled my hair a little harder and sent me over the edge too. Kayla let out an almighty cry of pleasure that echoed across the lake, and I took the opportunity to let out my own moan of ecstasy, sure that the pair wouldn’t be able to hear me over the sound of their own sex.



 



I may have underestimated how hard I’d moan though. Because Scarlett spun around between Kayla’s legs while her friend twitched against the lounge chair in ecstasy. Lauren regrettably pulled her fingers out of me and the two of us dropped to the floor. I couldn’t keep myself up mid-orgasm, and I fell onto the dirt, pants around my knees while I shuddered from what Lauren had done to me.



 



Lauren placed her hand over my mouth, the one she’d just used to finger me, my own wetness resting on my cheek as she stifled my moans. She and Scarlett were on high alert while Kayla and I rode out our climaxes to the end.



 



“I could have sworn I just heard a woman moaning,” Scarlett’s voice carried across the water.



 



“Yeah, no shit,” Kayla laughed as she recovered.



 



“No, not you. I mean…”



 



“It was probably just my voice echoing off the water and sounding weird. C’mon, lay my chair down for me.”



 



Scarlett climbed out from between the brunette’s legs and adjusted the backrest of her seat so that Kayla lay flat. Her gaze remained focused on exactly the bushes that Lauren and I were hiding behind. Lauren let go of my mouth as my orgasm wound down, and I was able to compose myself.



 



“What are they doing?” I whispered as I got to my knees and peered through the bushes.



 



“Keep still. Scarlett’s super suspicious.”



 



“But I want to eat you out again,” I whispered in protest.



 



A smile spread across Lauren’s face as she looked at me. “Okay, but we have to be more careful!”



 



With that, she slowly stood up, her hands out to her sides so that she didn’t tip over on the uneven ground. I remained on my knees, my leggings still bunched up, dirt up my left side from when I came on the ground. I reached up at Lauren’s thigh length activewear shorts, and pulled them down to her knees, revealing her perfect pussy I longed for so much.



 



My eyes went wide at the sight, getting to see her up close and in the light was a little different to last night. She was absolutely beautiful, a perfect package of trimmed pubes, her slit glistening with horniness in the midday sun. She didn’t look back at me, her eyes remained dead ahead through the bushes, constantly assessing whether the girls could see us.



 



“Scarlett’s getting naked, but she’s still looking,” Lauren commentated in a whisper. I wished I could see Scarlett naked, see her big tits bouncing with her movements, but I had more important matters at hand.



 



I thread my head between Lauren’s legs, so that her legging shorts formed sort of a hammock for my head as I ate her pussy. I wasted no time tasting my meal, not fussed one way or the other if Scarlett saw us. We saw her after all.



 



Lauren inhaled sharply as I licked her snatch hungrily. I was so inebriated with her flavor, it was all I could think about all morning. I’d been desperate to taste her again.



 



“Scarlett’s mounting Kayla’s face,” Lauren whispered, her voice now strained with the pleasure I was giving her. “Kayla has her arms wrapped around her, and Scarlett’s riding her. It looks so fucking hot. Her tits are spectacular, and her pussy’s shaved.”



 



That figures. I’m pretty sure Scarlett had been shaving her snatch since her very first pube, desperate to be as sexy as possible, no matter the upkeep.



 



“Fuck, she looks hot. She’s really turned Kayla in a big way. She seems totally at ease with having a woman using her face like a bike seat.”



 



I could barely hear her, I was too concerned with eating her pussy in the woods. She was already plenty wet from our exploits and I licked up every drop I could get my tongue on.



 



“
 Fuck
 that feels good,” she said as I flicked her clit with the rigid tip of my tongue. She squatted a little to make it easier for me, and I reached up and cupped her ass cheeks while I consumed her.



 



I wagged my tongue between her legs as she kept watching our friends across the lake. I think she was getting off on that just as much as she was the outdoor oral. She reached down and grabbed my hair again, pulling me into her snatch harder as I sucked on her love button.



 



“I think Scarlett’s about to cum now. And so am I!” her knees trembled to either side of my head, her grip tightening on my scalp as it did before. I pushed my tongue into her opening and let it act as a slide as her delicious honey spilled out of her, running down into the back of my throat so that I could swallow the precious goo.



 



Lauren started rocking back and forth against my face, her ass cheeks tensing and relaxing in my hands, spreading her cum all over my chin and mouth. She showed more vocal restraint than me, and through gritted teeth managed to almost silently climax, letting out only breathy sounds of ecstasy that Scarlett couldn’t hear.



 



We heard Scarlett though, the blonde’s high pitched squeal making its way over the lake as she came onto our shy friend’s face.



 



“Fuck, it’s so hot watching her cum,” Lauren whispered as she pulled her leggings over my head and dropped to her knees in front of me before kissing me deeply on the ground. “You’re so sexy, Court. Eating me out in the woods like this, you’re so naughty.”



 



“Says you, getting off on watching our friends fuck each other from behind some bushes,” I grinned at her.



 



We kissed each other again before standing up. Lauren brushed the dirt off my side and we pulled our pants back up. I wiped my friend’s cum off my face with the back of my hand and we watched Scarlett and Kayla cuddling on the lounge chair, their hands running over each other’s bodies while they tenderly kissed.



 



“I think they’re getting ready for round two,” Lauren’s eyes were wide as we watched.



 



“C’mon, perve,” I handed her her water bottle. “Let’s finish the hike, let Scarlett enjoy her efforts in peace.”



 



“Fine,” she pouted.



 



“Oh don’t give me that. I’m sure tonight you’ll be getting an up close and personal look at them.”



 



“You think?” she asked as we snuck back up to the main trail, careful to keep out of sight of our friends.



 



“Lauren, Scarlett is trying to fuck every one of us, she’s already turned Kayla, probably the hardest one of us to convince. You and I are already clearly open to the idea of lesbian sex. I don’t see tonight going any other way than an all out orgy.”



 



“I never thought of it like that. Holy shit you’re right. Now I’m horny again, will you finger me against that tree?”



 



“You’ll just have to wait for tonight,” I shot her a cheeky grin. She spanked my ass for my refusal.



 



About an hour later, we returned from the hike, walking past the girls on our way into the house.



 



“Have you guys moved an inch since we left?” I asked the pair, knowing full well the answer.



 



“Yeah of course!” Kayla responded. “Scarlett got up to get drinks. Apart from that, no.”



 



“You were thirsty were you, Scarlett?” Lauren asked, making me snort as I tried not to laugh.



 



“Oh you know, all this sunbaking tends to make you parched,” Scarlett replied, thankfully not getting Lauren’s double entendre. “How was your hike? Do you feel fit and healthy?”



 



“Yeah, we got our heart rates up,” I said, sneaking in one of my own before we made our way up to the cabin. It was going to be a fun afternoon.







Chapter Three



 



The afternoon wasn’t as fun as I originally thought. After showering off the sweat, dirt and cum from our hike, Lauren and I lazed around the cabin. I tried to read my book but couldn’t focus on the words, rereading the same page over and over again in an attempt to absorb the story.



 



Scarlett and Kayla spent much of the afternoon outside by the lake, taking occasional dips. Every time one would come in to use the bathroom or get a drink, I covertly stared at their bodies, looking incredible as they glistened with the lake water on their skin, their nipples always hard and poking through their swimwear. Lauren sniggered at me when she saw me staring at Kayla’s round ass, biting my lower lip as I admired it.



 



Thankfully, evening did eventually arrive. Scarlett and Kayla took their turns in the shower and the four of us ended up seated on the pair of couches in the main living area. Scarlett and Lauren sat opposite myself and Kayla, who collapsed in the chair in a loose t-shirt and a pair of booty shorts that showed off her best asset wonderfully.



 



We sipped our wine as the sun began its descent, chatting about college and being back home for the summer. The conversation felt a little stilted though. There was obviously still the elephant in the room after last night’s confessions, only the elephant had gotten a little fatter in the last twenty-four hours. Scarlett and Kayla had started sleeping with each other and were keeping it secret from Lauren and me. Of course, Lauren and I were in exactly the same position except we knew it was Scarlett who put this weekend of lesbian debauchery into motion.



 



“Sorry girls, things don’t feel very comfortable between us after last night,” I said, interrupting Lauren’s story about some girl in her class arguing with the lecturer. A hush fell over the room, and a couple of them awkwardly looked down at their drinks, but it was time to stop ignoring the elephant and address it.



 



“Well, I don’t really know what we can do about it, Court,” Kayla said next to me. “Like you said last night, we can’t force the person who wrote it to admit it.”



 



“Look, Lauren and I had a… talk last night after we went to bed,” I continued, Lauren took a sip of her wine to hide her smile. “We told each other what our confessions are, so we know it’s either you or Scarlett. Don’t you think it would just be easier to tell us? We’d still love and accept whoever it is.”



 



Lauren and I stared directly at Scarlett, who sipped her drink, initially oblivious to our eyes on her before suddenly realizing. “What are you looking at me like that for?” she asked.



 



“C’mon, Scarlett,” Lauren tried to persuade the blonde from next to her.



 



“What makes you think I was the one that wrote it!?”



 



“Well, you’ve always been the most… sexually free out of any of us?” Lauren said.



 



“Are you calling me a slut?”



 



“No!” I backed up Lauren. “Not at all. It just… makes the most sense. You’d be the one more likely to experiment.”



 



“Well it wasn’t me that wrote it,” she persisted, causing me to roll my eyes.



 



“C’mon, Scarlett, it’s just us. We wouldn’t judge you,” I said, trying to coax the confession out of her. Scarlett just sipped her wine again, her lips remaining sealed.



 



“We saw you going down on Kayla on the lounge chairs earlier today,” Lauren announced matter-of-factly, causing Scarlett to choke on her drink.



 



“You what!?” Scarlett said, wiping the spilt wine off her chin.



 



“How did you see us?” Kayla chimed in.



 



“We might have been… kinda spying on you,” I admitted shamefully.



 



“And we don’t care that you two are fucking each other!” Lauren said.



 



“What were you doing spying on us?” Scarlett said, justifiably upset.



 



“Well, we knew one of you was the lesbian, we wanted to see who it was. That’s how we know it’s you, Scarlett,” Lauren replied.



 



“Scarlett’s not the lesbian, I am,” Kayla blurted out, causing another hush to fall over the room as Lauren and I stared at her, caught off guard by her confession. “I had sex with a girl about six months ago in college, and it was fantastic. It felt so much more right than any sex I’d had with a guy, and I knew that I only wanted to be with women from then on. I’d always kinda suspected in high school, and always looked at you girls inappropriately. I was just embarrassed to admit it. I didn’t want you to think I was some kind of perve or deviant or something.”



 



I reached out and squeezed her arm, offering her support as the confession poured out of her.



 



“I was feeling a little tipsy when we were playing the game and I wrote that down. It was stupid. But then when we went to bed, I could feel Scarlett’s eyes on me as I got changed, and when she thought I was asleep, I could hear her trying to quietly masturbate. I got out of my bed and into hers and well…” Kayla raised her hands as if to say
 ‘Here we are.’



 



“Oh my god,” Lauren said, in disbelief that she’d got it wrong.



 



“Seeing as we’re all confessing…” I began, earning the immediate attention of everyone in the room. “Lauren and I both went to bed last night thinking the other person was the lesbian. And even though neither of us were, it… led to things.”



 



“You and Lauren had sex last night!?” Scarlett just about shouted, her open mouth spreading into a smile.



 



“Well, yeah. And today.”



 



“Today? When did you find time to do it today?” Scarlett interrogated me.



 



“On our hike,” I admitted.



 



“While we were watching you,” Lauren said, giggling at the naughty confession.



 



The four of us burst into laughter. It seemed so silly hiding these secrets from each other all day when we were all doing the same thing. I suppose it was pretty hot sneaking around with Lauren and eating her pussy in the woods, I’m sure Lauren and Kayla felt the same.



 



Kayla sat her drink down on the coffee table. “So you’re not bothered by the thought of Scarlett and I having sex?”



 



“Not at all,” I said. “We found it really sexy actually, watching you from across the lake. It made both of us cum harder.”



 



“I knew I heard something!” Scarlett said, her paranoia vindicated.



 



“So what do you two think about sex with other women?” Kayla asked me.



 



I exchanged a look with my best friend, the two of us beaming at each other. “We love it,” we said in unison, causing another round of laughter to burst out.



 



“Have you thought about whether you’d like to sleep with other girls besides each other?” Kayla’s eyes didn’t leave me. She reached out with an arm and played with the ends of my hair.



 



“Well, uh… we haven’t really talked about it, so I can’t speak for Lauren,” I started, butterflies starting to go crazy in my stomach with the look Kayla was giving me. “But I know I certainly want to.”



 



Kayla changed her position on the couch, facing me and leaning in. I leant towards her, meeting her in the middle so I could kiss her. Our lips met and suddenly I was making out with another of my closest friends in less than a day. Her lips were soft like Lauren’s, and the butterflies in my stomach were going crazy as we exchanged tongues.



 



I blindly found the coffee table and set my drink down, shuffling along the couch so that I could kiss Kayla easier. She placed a hand on my cheek as we kissed, her other stroking my thigh. Our tongues danced together and I played with her short brown hair, twirling around my fingers and running them through it like a comb.



 



I opened my eyes and looked to the side to see Lauren on top of Scarlett, the pair making out heavily on the opposite couch. Scarlett grabbed Lauren’s ass as they kissed, before disappearing up her top and stroking her back.



 



I returned my attention to Kayla, my ‘shy’ friend who was apparently anything but. She squeezed my bare thigh and broke the kiss.



 



“Are you sure you want this?” she asked.



 



“Look at them,” I nodded my head towards the other couch, prompting Kayla’s eyes to go wide and smile to spread across her face with delight at seeing her friends enjoying one another. “I think we all want this.”



 



“I never imagined it would happen like this,” she said, wide-eyed as she watched the pair embracing. “This is the best day of my life.”



 



“Thank god Scarlett made us play that game last night,” I said as I pulled my top over my head, exposing my breasts to my lesbian friend.



 



Kayla didn’t need an invitation. She immediately bent down and began kissing my chest all over, lightly biting my nipples with her front teeth and making them erect in her mouth. She felt more sure of herself than Lauren had, more sure of what she wanted.



 



What she really wanted was further south though, and soon her kisses made their way down to my stomach, causing my abs to tense every time her lips pressed against my skin. She pushed me back, making my head fall onto a couch cushion as I lay down. Kyla grinned at me lustfully as she pulled my legs up onto the couch, pulling my shorts and panties down and leaving me naked in front of her.



 



I wasn’t the only nude girl in the room though. On the opposite couch Scarlett’s skirt was hoisted up around her midriff, her panties off and Lauren crouching on the floor between her legs, her mouth already busy. I looked over just in time to watch Scarlett pull her top over her head, her big tits heaving as she enjoyed my best friend’s mouth. She looked so fucking hot, I couldn’t wait to have my face between her boobs.



 



Kayla brought my attention back to her, where she kissed down the length of one of my legs before hooking it over the backrest of the couch. Her eyes looked directly into mine through her glasses as she ran her soft hands up my thighs, stopping just short of my fire hot pussy.



 



“I’ve wanted this for so long, Courtney,” she said to me. “I’ve dreamt about it for months.”



 



“Well I’ve dreamt about it all day,” I said, reaching down and pushing her head down into my snatch.



 



Kayla buried herself in me, her practiced tongue devouring my pussy and making me push back harder against the couch cushion. I let out a relieved sigh as my afternoon of titillation finally resulted in some oral attention from one of the friends I’d been fantasizing about.



 



My sighs soon became moans as Kayla pushed two fingers into my channel while she sucked on my clit. My vocal appreciation mixed with Scarlett’s across the way, as my best friend ate her second ever pussy. I wondered if Scarlett and Kayla tasted as good as Lauren did. I knew I wouldn’t have to wait long to find out.



 



I unhooked my leg from over the back of the couch and lay both down over Kayla’s shoulders as I writhed against her face and fingers. As much as I
 loved
 Lauren eating me out last night, Kayla was better. I didn’t know exactly how much experience Kayla had gotten in college, but this was her dream come true, and she certainly intended to make the most of it.



 



I gripped the couch with white knuckles as I came for my friend. My thighs squeezed her head like a vice grip, my hips undulating against her face as my vagina spasmed around her fingers, her tongue assaulting my clit fantastically and causing wave after wave of ecstasy to pulse through me.



 



Lauren made Scarlett cum too, and the sexy blonde screamed in the cabin living room, her wails mixing with my own as I revelled in not having to keep quiet. Kayla moaned onto my snatch as she consumed me, her glasses perched on my pubes as her tongue went wild between my lips, lapping up as much cum as possible.



 



The rapturous screams died down as our orgasms did, and both Scarlett and I pulled our givers’ faces up to our own, kissing them in appreciation. I pulled Kayla’s loose t-shirt over her head in between kisses as I wrapped my legs around her waist, pulling her down onto me so that our tits squashed against each other, and my satisfied pussy planted kisses of moisture onto her midriff.



 



“This is crazy,” Scarlett said from the couch across the way as she undressed Lauren as they embraced.



 



“It’s incredible,” I said, grinding myself into Kayla as I kissed her cum stained mouth.



 



“Hold on a second,” Kayla pulled herself off my face to say. “Which one of you had your butt licked?”



 



“Oh,” I slid my open palm up next to my face in confession. “That was me.”



 



“Really?” Kayla beamed down at me. “I’ve never done it, but it sounded really hot. Wanna try it now?”



 



“Really? You want to eat my ass?”



 



“Well, I think you have to earn it first,” she said with a cheeky look.



 



“No problem! I’ve been staring at your ass all day!” I said enthusiastically as I pushed her off of me.



 



“She has,” Lauren confirmed from the other couch as Kayla spun herself around, hanging over the armrest of the couch.



 



“It’s just so big and round,” I said, grabbing her booty shorts with both hands and giving her a squeeze. “And beautiful,” I added.



 



“I can’t believe how naughty you are,” Kayla said, watching me over her shoulder as I pulled her shorts down, revealing she was commando underneath, her pink slit glistening beneath her generous rump.



 



“You should talk, you’re the one that has us all fucking each other,” I said as I launched myself forward, biting her ass cheek and making her giggle.



 



I decided to start in her pink, desperate to know how she compared to Lauren. I pushed her by the ass so that she leant further over the armrest and afforded me easier access to her puffy lips. I licked her from her clit upwards, collecting her intoxicating flavor on my tongue. She wasn’t as sweet as Lauren, she had a flowery taste mixed in with her tang. But she was nonetheless equally as delicious, and I gorged myself on her pretty pussy, making her moan with gratification.



 



“Oh fuck, Courtney. That feels so good,” she encouraged me. “Lauren, come over here. I want to kiss you.”



 



My bestie got to her feet and walked over to Kayla as I enjoyed myself behind her. Lauren got back onto her knees next to our couch and started kissing our shy friend, the wet sounds of their mouths combining with those of my tongue in Kayla’s snatch.



 



“That’s a familiar taste,” Lauren remarked as she vicariously tasted my pussy on Kayla’s mouth.



 



“Do you love going down on Courtney?” Kayla asked with a strained voice, wanting to hear the dirty details of our sexcapades but struggling to converse with my mouth at work.



 



“It feels so forbidden eating out your best friend, which makes it so much hotter. I just wish we had made better use of all those sleepovers in high school,” Lauren replied.



 



It was time for me to make good on my promise, and I slid my tongue upwards through Kayla’s slit. Only this time I didn’t stop at her taint. I continued upwards and licked all the way through Kayla’s crevice, spreading saliva and cum between her plump rear. Kayla inhaled sharply as I buttered her asshole with my tongue, the tight star puckering shut as I made contact with it.



 



“
 Ohhh,
 ” Kayla shivered in response. “She just licked my butthole,” she told Lauren.



 



“How’s it feel?” my best friend asked as I buried myself between her bountiful butt cheeks, loving being smothered by her ass as I lashed my tongue against her naughtiest of openings, licking the tiny crater again and again.



 



“Fucking incredible,” Kayla breathed as she relished the feeling of my face in her crack.



 



“You know, Courtney and I actually had a deal that we would try it together tonight until the day took an unexpected turn,” Lauren informed our lesbian instigator. “So I’m gonna go and eat Courtney’s ass now if that’s alright with you?”



 



“
 Mhmm
 ,” was all Kayla could muster in response.



 



Lauren stood up from the floor, and I felt acutely aware of my asshole all of a sudden, knowing that my bestie was about to start rimming it. I of course already knew that I liked having my ass licked, but I had a feeling it would be made all the better by having a woman do it.



 



“Aww, are you masturbating?” Lauren said to Scarlett on the opposite couch as she made her way behind me, dragging her fingers down my back as she walked.



 



“Yeah,” Scar moaned in response, left out of the fun but apparently having some by herself.



 



“Poor Scar, left on her lonesome. Enjoy the show sweetie and we’ll make sure you’re not left out too much longer,” Lauren said as she put a knee up on the couch behind me, grabbing both my ass cheeks and giving them a jiggle.



 



Lauren lowered her head sideways and licked down and up my pussy, her long hair resting on my lower back and ass. Then she dragged her tongue down and up and plunged her face into my ass, her wonderful, soft tongue flicking across my butthole. My back arched in waves from the move, and I moaned into Kayla’s ass as I felt a mouth on my rear end for the first time in months.



 



My prediction was correct. I loved being rimmed by a girl even more than I did a guy. And it turned out I loved giving analingus almost as much as I did receiving it. I was in heaven being the Chinese finger trap between two of my best friends.



 



I pushed a finger into Kayla’s channel while I rimmed her, feeling the warmth of her cave squeezing my finger in return. She was so impossibly wet, her pussy overwhelmed by the ass eating, the fingering, and the fact that she was having a foursome with her best friends. I easily slid in a second finger, probing her front wall in search of a rough patch.



 



I found it, and tickled her G-spot with my curled fingers inside her. The response in the shy lesbian was instantaneous, and her moans became deeper, more guttural.



 



“Holy shit, Courtney, where'd you learn to do that?” she cried out as I messily pleased her.



 



I didn’t bother answering, I couldn’t bring myself to take my face out of her ass. I was just doing the things I’d done to myself at home with an array of toys. I was just trying to make her cum the way I made myself cum.



 



It worked. Kayla came. Hard.



 



Her salty knot pulsated against the flat of my tongue as I applied pressure to it, pushing my face as hard into her ass as I could, unable to breathe as I was suffocated by her rump. Her pussy oozed molten hot liquid sex, the precious honey going to waste as it dripped around my fingers. Kayla cried out in complete, unadulterated bliss as she rode out her climax, her whole body quivering and pressing backwards against me.



 



It set off a chain reaction in me, as my senses were overwhelmed by the feeling of the cumming Kayla in front of me, and Lauren’s terrific tongue rimming my taboo hole. My ecstatic cries were muffled by Kayla’s ass, and my hips rocked behind me, my butt cheeks squeezing shut around my best friend’s mouth, which didn’t leave my butthole even as I bucked backwards against it. I didn’t think this weekend could get any hotter than eating Lauren’s pussy outdoors, but this topped it.



 



We collapsed in a heap on the couch, the three of us panting from our respective efforts. I needed a minute to recuperate after stuffing my face into Kayla’s ass while I came. We all watched the lonesome Scarlett on the other couch, still gently rubbing her own clit, her big tits jiggling awesomely with the movements of her arm.



 



“That looked so hot, you guys,” she said as she watched the three nude, panting girls. “I was so jealous of you, Courtney. How’d it feel?”



 



“Fucking incredible,” I breathed out. “Better than anything I’ve ever experienced.”



 



“Don’t worry, Scar,” Kayla said. “You’re next.”



 



The petite brunette got off the couch from next to me, apparently recovered enough from her climax to move. Her big ass I had my face in a few moments ago bounced as she practically skipped to behind the couch Scarlett was sitting on. She leant over from behind her and the pair kissed as Kayla’s hands grabbed her mythical tits.



 



“You don’t need to do that, Scar,” Kayla said as she pulled Scarlett’s masturbating arm away from her crotch. “You have three horny girls dying to eat your pussy.”



 



“Watching the chain of you munching on each others’ booties was the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen,” Scarlett said between kisses.



 



“You know, Scarlett freaked out when I climbed into her bed last night,” Kayla addressed us as she kept caressing her friend’s boobs. “But as soon as I pulled her hand out of her panties and put her fingers in my mouth...” she repeated the action as she said it, sucking Scarlett’s sex off her fingers. “... she was up for anything.”



 



I found the willpower to stand up from the couch. I felt a little unsteady on my feet, my knees wobbling a bit as I walked, but I couldn’t wait any longer. I carefully made my way over to the pair and got on my knees between Scarlett’s legs.



 



I pressed my face between the tits I’d admired since puberty. I’d spent so many years jealous of them, and the male attention they garnered, now I just wanted them for myself. Kayla pushed Scarlett’s fantastic breasts to the side of my face, smothering me with them. I breathed in the scent of my only friend I had yet to taste.



 



I started placing kisses all around her chest, flicking one nipple with my tongue and tweaking the other between my thumb and forefinger. Scarlett sighed in appreciation and pushed her wet snatch against my stomach, enjoying the feeling of my mouth on her tits while the woman that turned her sucked on her neck and earlobes.



 



Her tits were heaven, but I had my sights set on a more flavorful target. I kissed my way down her body, pulling the bunched up skirt down her midriff as I did so and stripping it away, making all four of us equal in our nakedness. I kissed around her shaved mound, her pussy the only hairless one in the room. She always kept it bare because she thought it made her seem naughtier. She was right.



 



Scarlett moaned as I tested the waters, pressing my tongue against her slit for just a second before pulling my head back, a string of cum stretching from her snatch to my mouth. The water was warm. I dove in and began eating out my third pussy of the weekend, tasting her delicious flavor as my lips latched on to her cunt.



 



“Scarlett, baby, you did so good eating out Lauren before, I want you to do it again,” I heard Kayla say above me.



 



Scarlett was in no state to deny such a request, and simply nodded in agreement as her brow creased from my now confident tongue. Kayla lay Scar’s head back against the top of the backrest of the couch so that she looked up at the ceiling, and then made a come hither motion to Lauren on the other couch.



 



Lauren did as she was told and stalked her way over to us. Kayla guided her to stand on the couch facing me, before lowering herself down onto Scarlett’s waiting face. Scarlett wasted no time and immediately started licking upwards at Lauren’s snatch, her jaw working overtime as she pushed her tongue through my bestie’s wet slit over and over, moaning into it as I teased her clit.



 



“You know, I’ve never tasted ass before,” Kayla said as she pushed on Lauren’s back, bending her over. “But it felt so good being rimmed, I want to try it for myself.”



 



With that, Kayla buried her face in Lauren’s rear, my best friend crying out in ecstasy from the feeling of having her pussy eaten out by Scarlett while Kayla devoured her ass. Receiving the rimjob was a brand new experience for her of course, and one she instantly seemed to love.



 



I felt bad for Scarlett, being left out of the experience again. Fortunately, her butt was hanging off the edge of the chair just enough that I could get to it, and I dragged my tongue from her tip to her tail, spreading the cum that had already dripped between her cheeks. Lauren noticed her deserted pussy and started rubbing her clit. Scarlett tensed and groaned deeply into Lauren’s pussy with appreciation for the double attention.



 



It was quite a sight, the four of us in a big lesbian pretzel, munching on each other’s pussies and asses, desperate to please each other. We had a lot of history, and a lot of love for each other, and as naughty and dirty as our sex was, it felt like a natural extension of that love. We all writhed against each other on that couch, Scarlett absolutely loving life being in the center of it.



 



Her butthole clenched tight every time my tongue licked over it, lathering the ridges of her star with my saliva and her own cum. Both her and Kayla gave their best oral efforts to Lauren, who was struggling to keep herself up as she twitched and moaned from having the entirety of her nethers tended to.



 



I’m sure Scarlett would have liked to have enjoyed the pretzel a little longer, but she was the first to cum. Her butt cheeks spasmed around my chin as did her asshole, Lauren’s fingers never stopping on her clit. Cum spilled out of her core and down over my nose, trickling down the side of my face as I pressed myself into her. She cried loudly into Lauren’s snatch, setting her off too.



 



Lauren couldn’t keep herself up any more with the orgasm her two friend’s mouths gave her. She slid forward off of Scarlett’s face, her juicy ass resting on Scar’s collarbone as she came, her liquid sex dripping down onto our friend’s terrific tits. The pair shuddered against each other, moaning and cumming as they rode out the waves of their climaxes.



 



Eventually, the pair stopped convulsing and Lauren dismounted Scarlett, collapsing on the couch next to her as the two twitched with aftershocks from their overwhelming orgasms. I relinquished my tongue from between Scarlett’s butt cheeks and made my way back to the biggest tits in the room, licking Lauren’s honey off them as Scarlett sporadically tensed.



 



Kayla made her way around to the front of the couch and the four of us kissed each other, sharing the flavors on our mouths from the debaucherous night of fucking and sucking. Eventually Lauren and Scarlett recuperated from their respective climaxes, and the four of us got to talking, our bodies entwined amongst each other as we laughed and chatted.



 



We stayed nude the rest of the night, leaving the dried cum and saliva coating us as we made dinner, ate together, ate each other out again and then went to bed.



 



I cuddled Lauren like we used to, only our lack of clothes being a key difference. That and our kiss goodnight involved more tongue than it used to. The next morning Lauren went into town to ring her parents and tell them we were staying an extra night. We all agreed we wanted another orgy before we went home.



 



It was wild to think this all started from Kayla, our shyest friend, writing a confession on a piece of paper, the secret lesbian among us.



 



One thing was for sure; it was going to be a fun summer.



 



THE END







 My Roomie Sent Me A Nude (And It Turned Me On...)



 



“How’s that look?” Lexi asked as she cocked a hip so that her ass poked out to the side. She pouted her lips and held the cake batter covered spoon near her face in an attempt to look seductive. Naturally, she looked as gorgeous as she always did, particularly as she puffed out her big tits, her pink bra visible beneath a thin white singlet, but seductive might have been a stretch.



 



“Hmm, I dunno,” I said as I lined up my roommate in the frame of her phone, adjusting my angle to see if it helped. It didn’t.



 



“Beth! I thought you said you were good at this!” she reprimanded me semi-seriously as she bounced on the spot, her big tits jiggling beneath her shirt.



 



“Oh, that looked hot. Maybe I should get a video? Chris would love that.”



 



“No, I want a sexy photo. I can use it on all the dating apps when things fall apart with Chris.”



 



“Things are gonna fall apart with Chris?” I looked over the top of my roommate’s phone and asked her with a hint of concern.



 



“Well, they all do eventually. It’s fine, whatever. I don’t even like him that much. He’s made me cum like, once,” she shook her curly blonde hair side to side as she talked about her latest fling. One that was apparently destined to be short-lived. “Stop talking about it! I just want a sexy photo,” she pleaded with a whiny, decidedly bratty voice.



 



“Okay. Well, your ass looks good in the boyshorts,” I said honestly. “Maybe we should get one from behind?”



 



“Uh, my ass looks bangin’ in these boyshorts,” she corrected me. She was right too, Lexi’s butt was the stuff of legend. It was juicy and grabbable but still sculpted nicely, a perfect round shape jutting out from her thighs. The combination of good genes and thousands of squats caught the attention of plenty of eyes around campus. “But that’s a good idea. How’s this look?”



 



She turned around and stood on her tiptoes so that her butt flexed and poked out a little. She looked over her shoulder at the camera and licked the white batter off the wooden spoon with a curled tongue.



 



“Oh yeah,” I approved. “Just pull your shorts up, they’re a little crinkly.”



 



Lexi reached behind herself and tugged up on the waistband of her blue shorts, the fabric straightening out and her lowest two inches of booty falling out the bottom, displaying the sexy crease where her peach bum met the back of her thighs. She put the hand back on her hip and held her tongue in place against the spoon looking fine as fuck.



 



I felt something stir inside me. Something familiar yet totally alien. There was a warmth in my groin usually reserved for when a guy's fingers ventured south, yet I couldn’t deny I felt it as I watched Lexi pose sluttily for the camera in our kitchen. I tried to dismiss the feeling and snapped the picture.



 



“Got it,” I said, feeling my face blush a little as Lexi lowered herself back down onto her heels, spinning around to reclaim her phone from me and check out the photo.



 



“Oh, hell yeah, Beth! That looks so hot, don’t you think?”



 



“Um, yeah,” I replied, trying to cover up how flustered I felt but not really succeeding.



 



“Well, they don’t call me Sexy Lexi for nothing. This’ll have Chris racing over here to fuck me when I send it to him.”



 



“I will if he doesn’t,” the words slipped out of my mouth, somehow bypassing the filter in my brain that was meant to stop me from saying anything embarrassing. My face felt hot as I turned a bright shade of pink. Lexi turned to me and poked me in the arm with a perfectly manicured finger.



 



“Beth! I’m meant to be the thot, not you,” she teased me, thankfully interpreting my comment as more of a joke than it was. “Maybe one day I’ll take you up on that when I get sick of boys who can’t eat pussy properly.”



 



“I’m not a lesbian,” I announced very matter of factly, my tone too serious in response to Lexi’s messing around.



 



“I know, Beth. I was kidding, jeez,” she said to me sardonically.



 



“Me too!” I shook my head, trying to snap myself out of whatever awkward funk I was in. “I’m gonna go to my room. Let me know if you need another photo for Chris.”



 



“Whatever, weirdo,” she arched an eyebrow at me as I spun on my heel and marched off to my room in total embarrassment.



 



What was wrong with me? Why was Sexy Lexi turning
 me
 on? Sure, I’d always known she was hot. Anyone with eyes knew that. But I didn’t have feelings like that for other girls. I just didn’t.



 



I closed the door behind me as I entered my room. I still felt all hot and flustered, my clothes feeling restrictive, like I couldn’t breathe properly. I stripped off down to just my panties, my chest feeling a wave of relief as I tossed away my bra. I pulled a comfortable tank top over my head and lay down on my bed, opening my laptop and pulling up an episode of some trash TV show to try and take my mind off of things.



 



As I lay there though my mind kept flashing back to Lexi’s juicy butt hanging out of her boyshorts, to her tits bouncing underneath her singlet, to her tongue curling around the white batter of the cake mix on the spoon. My nipples ached and my pussy throbbed as I was consumed by horniness. I felt like a bitch in heat, needing to relieve myself of the sexual tension pent up inside me.



 



I closed out of the TV show and opened up my porn website of choice. If these feelings weren’t gonna go away on their own, then I’d have to masturbate them out of me. I moved the mouse down the list of categories. I scrolled past my go-to, amateur, and continued down the list. Creampie, gross, no. Hardcore, tempting but no. My mouse hovered over the massage category, my second most frequented option. But I didn’t click on it. There was something directly above it that caught my eye, something I’d never gone into and seen for myself, something that piqued my curiosity. I moved the mouse up and clicked on the lesbian category.



 



Immediately my screen was filled with thumbnails of women kissing, pussies being licked and nipples being sucked, all by impossibly hot women with perfect makeup and not a hair out of place. I fucking loved it. I’d never felt this way about seeing women together before, but it stirred the warmth in my loins fantastically as I browsed the thousands of lesbian porn videos on offer.



 



I hovered my mouse over the thumbnails for clip previews of the scene, searching through and dismissing video after video, not even knowing what I was looking for until I found it. I landed on a video where one of the girls in it looked exactly like Lexi. She had blonde hair with curly ends worn just past her shoulders, a cute button nose and big, blowjob lips. She had similar tits than how I imagined Lexi’s to look, but she had a round, spankable booty that you could dig your nails into, just like my roomie. She was perfect.



 



I clicked on the video and watched it on the lowest volume setting. I could feel my panties becoming wet as I watched the Lexi look alike make out with another girl, their hands exploring each other's bodies and the camera getting an upskirt view of her ass. I gulped and watched wide eyed, not sure where this sudden lesbian curiosity was coming from but enjoying the ride nonetheless.



 



The other girl pulled not-Lexi’s top over her head and kissed all over her tits, taking her nipple into her mouth and flicking it with her tongue. My own nipples ached and poked through my tank top as my arousal grew. Just as the woman was about to pull down not-Lexi’s skirt and expose her pussy, my phone dinged with a photo notification.



 



I would have left it alone if I didn’t see out of the corner of my eye that it was from Lexi. My heart skipped a beat and I immediately paused the video, setting my laptop aside and scooping my phone off the bed. I clicked on the notification and when it opened my eyes just about fell out of my head.



 



The photo was of my roommate, sitting on the kitchen counter, braless and with her shirt pulled up, the middle of its hem clenched in her teeth. Her big tits were bare save for two mouthfuls of white cake mix covering her nipples. One hand held the phone, while the other was filling her panties, touching herself as she looked up at the camera with half closed eyes. The caption written across it read
 ‘Like what you see?’



 



A pulse of arousal shot out from my pussy and radiated through my entire body. I need to finger myself straight away. Careful not to click on the picture and make it disappear forever, I held my phone in one hand while my other reached into my panties much like Lexi did in the photo. I ran a finger between my pussy lips, feeling my horniness manifested in physical form as my wetness coated it. I traced my finger upwards and reached my clit, the bean engorged and hardened below its hood, begging to be played with.



 



I stared at the photo as I began rubbing. It felt so naughty masturbating to a photo of my roommate, so taboo. But I didn’t care. It felt too
 good
 .



 



The next sequence of events all seemed to take place in the space of about two seconds. I heard the rapid thud of running footsteps, followed by my door swinging open and Lexi bursting in. My heart skipped a beat as I immediately whipped my hand out of my panties while my other hand clicked on the photo, the picture gone from my phone forever. I tasted metal in my mouth as adrenaline pulsed through my body out of fear that I’d just been caught by my roommate touching myself to her.



 



“I am so sorry I sent you that, Beth!” Lexi exclaimed, her own eyes wide with horror. “I only just realized I accidentally sent it to you and not Chris.”



 



“Oh!” I said, my heart pounding against my ribs. “That’s okay. I didn’t mind.”



 



“You didn’t?” she asked, straightening herself up.



 



“No, it’s fine. I was literally just taking raunchy photos of you,” I said as I tried to hide my disappointment that I’d lost the sexy selfie. I tried to take mental snapshots of my stunning roommate standing in my doorway, petrified. She’d put her blue boyshorts back on but she opted not to waste time putting her bra back on. Her puffy pink nipples could be seen through her singlet, the shape of her tits visible beneath the thin fabric.



 



“Yeah, but, that was
 really
 raunchy,” she pointed out.



 



“It’s fine, honestly,” I said, having saved the mental picture to my brain and wanting her to leave so I could finish the job she’d interrupted.



 



“Wait a second, was your hand in your panties when I came in?” she asked, her lips curling into a mischievous grin.



 



“What!? No!” I stammered, the metal taste in my mouth becoming stronger.



 



“Did I catch you doing something naughty, Beth?”



 



“Lexi, look, I don’t know what I think you saw, but I wasn’t doing anything.”



 



“You sure you weren’t touching yourself to my selfie?” she teased as she stepped towards my bed.



 



“No, Lexi, I swear.”



 



“So then how do you explain that?” she nodded her head to something behind me.



 



I turned around and my heart sank as I realized I had no leg to stand on. My laptop screen was still open, the paused image of the lesbian porn scene giving away my guilt. I closed my eyes and let out a sigh. How was I going to talk my way out of this one?



 



“I’ll ask again. Were you touching yourself while you looked at my big tits covered in cake mix?” she asked, clearly loving my embarrassment.



 



I opened my eyes and faced her. I couldn’t think of a lie that I thought she would buy so I was only left with the truth. “Okay, fine. Yes. Yes I was. I got turned on when I was taking photos of you before and I’ve never been turned on by a girl. So I was watching lesbian porn to see if it did anything for me when I received your photo.”



 



“Really!?” she asked, her mouth in a sort of bewildered open smile as she climbed onto my bed and sat cross legged next to me. “That is so fun! So did it do anything for you?”



 



“I mean… I was pretty horny,” I admitted shyly. “I don’t know, Lexi. I’ve never masturbated to the thought of another woman before.”



 



“Haven’t you? Let me ask you this: when you watch porn, do you focus on the man or the woman?”



 



“Well, the woman I suppose. Because I’m a woman and I like seeing her receive pleasure. That’s normal, right?”



 



“Oh, totally normal. But I think there might be a little lesbian side to you.”



 



“I never thought I had that, but after what’s happened in the last hour, you might be right. Have you ever done anything with another girl?”



 



“Nope. But I’ve always been kinda curious myself. I read a lesbian erotic book once and I came pretty hard to that.”



 



“Woah,” I breathed. I wasn’t used to talking this frankly about sex, and part of me was surprised that Alexis had never had a lesbian experience of her own. She always seemed so free, not like me.



 



“I have an idea,” she said, straightening her back and smiling cheekily. “Why don’t you and I kiss, and we’ll see if it does anything for us?”



 



“Lexi, you can’t be serious.”



 



“As a heart attack! Why not? We’re friends, if we don’t like it we’ll just pretend it never happened.”



 



“And what if only one of us likes it?” I asked. My pussy throbbed at my roommate’s proposition, and I wanted to say yes, but I also didn’t want to come across as some lesbian freak trying to bed my friend and ruin what we had.



 



“Same thing, we pretend it never happened. It’s just an experiment to see if it awakens anything in us. It doesn’t mean anything and it’s not going to lead to anything. Just be chill.”



 



“Okay,” I said, unsure about the ramifications but too horny to let the opportunity pass. If nothing else it would give me something pretty potent to flick my bean to.



 



Lexi smiled as she leaned in. I could feel my heart fluttering in my chest as her face neared mine. I tilted my chin down with reticence for what was about to happen, but Lexi leaned forward on her hands and craned her neck to find me anyway. Her lips pressed against mine and fireworks exploded in my heart and in my groin.



 



She felt so soft and gentle. Her glossy lips interlocked with mine as we both pursed them together, our noses pressing into each other's cheeks as we kissed. Her feminine scent intoxicated me, she smelled
 so
 good I could barely believe it. The wetness in my panties grew as I tilted my head up and reached forward to kiss her again.



 



My lips felt completely on fire as Lexi and I pressed them together. I struggled to control my breathing, my nostrils flaring as staggered breaths blew out of them. Lexi placed a hand on my arm and gooseflesh broke out all along it. My pussy ached with yearning.



 



My roommate seemed to be enjoying the kiss as well, as she flicked her tongue across my lips, prompting me to open my mouth and let her in. Our tongues worked along the other’s length, massaging our taste buds and swirling around as our open mouths melded together. It was the softest, deepest, sexiest kiss I’d ever had.



 



My mouth hung open in the air for a moment as Lexi pulled away, hoping for another kiss that wasn’t coming. My eyelids fluttered open and I leaned back on my pillows, staring at my roommate, who was beaming at me with pride. I noticed her nipples were erect and poking through her singlet.



 



“So? How was that?” she asked giddily, pushing her curly blonde hair over an ear.



 



“That was… yeah. You?”



 



“Yeah.”



 



“I’m pretty sure I’m into girls.”



 



“I think I might be too. Do you... want to take the experiment a little further?” Lexi suggested cautiously.



 



“What did you have in mind?”



 



“Nothing crazy. Just, you know, taking our tops off while we kiss?”



 



“Okay,” I said plainly, as if on autopilot. I was gonna be fingering myself for days after this encounter, and if my roommate wanted to give me more material, then so be it.



 



I watched with wide eyes as Sexy Lexi crossed her arms over her body and pulled her singlet over her head. As she tossed the singlet aside and lowered her arms, her heavy tits fell into place, my eyes unable to look away from the glorious globes with her nipples standing to attention on her puffy pink areola. She gave me a look as if to say
 ‘your turn’
 and I pulled my own tank top over my head, my roommate staring at my chest the same way I did hers.



 



“Wow,” she breathed. “Okay, are you ready?”



 



I nodded slowly, still not quite believing what was happening. Lexi shifted over to me and I uncrossed my legs, letting myself slide down on the pillows so that she could climb on top of me. First, I felt the weight of her gorgeous, big breasts on me, then they smushed together as she lowered her face down to mine.



 



Our mouths opened immediately and our tongues danced between them again. We kissed slowly and deeply as our tits pressed together. I could feel her hard nubs poking into my flesh as mine did hers. I let out the softest of moans into her mouth as the fireworks were set off again in my chest and groin. One of her thighs was positioned between my legs and my pussy rested against it, unable to retreat from her soft skin, with only a couple millimetres of cotton separating us.



 



“Mm, you feel warm on my leg,” Lexi said between kisses in a sultry voice.



 



“Oh, sorry. My panties are a bit wet,” I admitted, embarrassed by how turned on I was.



 



“No need to apologize. I like it,” she smiled before kissing me again, her tongue stroking my own. “Do you?”



 



“Yeah…” I breathed, nodding my head as my hands ran over her shoulders and down her bare back, embracing my topless roommate.



 



“Would you mind if I kissed your boobs?” she asked.



 



“Okay,” I whispered, my brain screaming
 ‘fuck yes’
 but my mouth not wanting to scare her off by being overly enthusiastic.



 



Lexi kissed down my cheek and sucked on my neck, making my fingers tense on her back as I let out another soft moan. I tried to restrain myself, not wanting my roommate to think I was into it too much. It was a bizarre stance to take, but in my mind we were still just doing this as an experiment, one that would end at any moment once Lexi got what she felt she needed. And I wanted to prolong that experiment as long as possible.



 



Her head continued down, kissing my collarbone as one hand came up and gently caressed one of my breasts. Her face made its way down to the other and she pressed her lips into my soft, pliable flesh, placing kisses all around it while her thumb lightly flicked over my nipple. I breathed in staggered breaths, her mouth and hand making the horniness in my pussy almost unbearable. Her thigh had moved downwards along with the rest of her, and my crotch was now warming her belly as she tended to my tits.



 



She took a nipple in her mouth while her thumb circled the other one, the move making me arch my back and take in a sharp breath of air. Her soft mouth felt so good on my breasts. There was no stubble scratching me, no aggressive tongue abusing my nipples, just the smooth, gentle, perfect mouth of another girl. Her tongue flicked the erect nub before she kissed it lightly again, marking it with her saliva. She took her time before moving on to my other breast, seemingly leaving no square inch of skin unkissed as she repeated her actions.



 



“Do you want to try?” she offered once she was satisfied my tits had been properly seen to, which they well and truly had. Her gorgeous face looked up at me from between my tits, her brow slightly creased as she awaited the response she was always going to get.



 



“Yes,” I nodded, causing a smile to spread across Lexi’s lovely lips.



 



Her body slid up over mine, and she moved her knees to either side of my hips, properly straddling me to allow herself to move higher up. She basically fed her tits to me, lowering the perfect globes of flesh hanging off her chest into my mouth. I did the same she’d done to me, flicking her erect nipples with the tip of my tongue before swirling around them and sucking them between my lips.



 



Her stiff, pink soldiers felt incredible in my mouth, hard on top of a small hill of puffy areola. Her tits still tasted sweet from the cake mix she’d put on them for her sexy selfie. I loved moving from one breast to the other, smothering myself in her ample cleavage and breathing all of her in. As I flicked a sugary nipple, I felt Lexi’s thighs tighten around my waist, her crotch slightly grinding into my tummy as she let out the briefest of moans. The experiment certainly seemed to be working for the both of us.



 



With a growing confidence, my hands wandered south down Lexi’s back, and I grabbed two handfuls of her fantastic juicy ass while I coated her tits in saliva. I gave her a squeeze and she pushed herself down harder on to me in response, letting out a tiny moan again as her crotch ground down against my abdominals.



 



“Beth,” she said, and I pulled my face away from her tits.



 



“Yeah?” I held my breath thinking this was it, the end of our steamy time together.



 



“I think I want to fuck you,” she said softly, her words causing more wetness to coat the gusset of my panties.



 



“I think I want you to,” I replied, the pair of us looking into each other's eyes with a mix of yearning and unsureness.



 



“I’m going to take off your panties now,” Alexis said, shuffling back down the bed.



 



I was thankful she was taking the lead, because I sure had no idea what the fuck I was doing. Lexi had more sexual experience than me, even if a lesbian hookup wasn’t one of them, so it made sense for her to be a little more confident. Her legs moved down my own as her hands reached my panties.



 



She curled her fingers into the sides of the waistband and pulled the cotton underwear down my legs. I lifted my butt to let her, and thread my feet between her legs so that she could pull the panties over them, leaving me completely nude. I was so nervous but at the same time so excited to be naked in front of Lexi, and I found the courage to part my legs and lay them to either side of her, exposing my pussy.



 



Lexi’s eyes went wide at the sight of my glistening cunt, my velvety lips peeling apart as I spread my legs to reveal my private pink folds. She gripped my thighs and looked down at me with an excited smile on her face. Despite her experience with a multitude of men, I could sense an endearing nervousness radiating off her as she was faced with her first pussy. It made me feel slightly more at ease, knowing we were both taking these steps for the first time together.



 



After what felt like an eternity of staring at my horny crotch, Lexi looked up at me, her eyes riddled with hesitation. “I don’t know what to do,” she announced ashamedly. “I’m sorry.”



 



“It’s okay,” I tried to comfort her. “I don’t know what I’m doing either. This is all so new to the both of us.”



 



“No, like, I literally don’t even know where to start,” she said, her wavering voice making me scared she was going to run out of the room at any moment.



 



“Okay, okay,” I said in a calming tone. “Why don’t I start with you? That might make you feel better.” I was proud of myself for suggesting such a thing, the leadership role thrust into my arms if I wanted this lesbian encounter to continue, which I most certainly did.



 



Lexi nodded rapidly. “Would you? That would be amazing.”



 



“Of course. Lay back for me and take off your shorts,” I told her. Lexi seemed glad to have an instruction to follow, and she quickly threw herself onto her back and pulled her shorts and panties down in one swift motion, joining me in nakedness.



 



I got myself up from the mess of pillows at the head of my bed and crawled over to her. I looked down at her perfect slit as she spread her legs for me. She was waxed completely bare and her wet lips shimmered with arousal. As much as I’d enjoyed a stiff dick in the past, I never found them to be particularly alluring, but the same could not be said for Lexi’s pretty pussy. It looked completely inviting and I felt compelled to taste it.



 



“I don’t really have any clue what I’m doing either,” I giggled as I was faced with the task of eating my first pussy.



 



Lexi giggled with me girlishly. “So what are we gonna do then?”



 



“I have an idea,” I said as I turned around and picked up my laptop. I lay it next to Lexi with the screen angled towards me. Lexi smiled and covered her face with her hands in disbelief at what we were doing.



 



“Oh my god,” she chuckled. “That’s so smart.”



 



I grinned at her and hit the spacebar on my laptop, the video I had been watching picking up where I’d left off. The porn actress on screen kissed not-Lexi’s tits and moved her way down the bed, pulling off the girl’s skirt and panties and revealing her shaved snatch. Unlike Lexi and me, the porn actress had no qualms about eating box and started kissing up the length of not-Lexi’s thighs, teasing her with her lips.



 



I mirrored the actions on screen and dragged my tongue along my roommate’s smooth skin, placing gentle kisses along it and making her twitch whenever I touched somewhere particularly erogenous. Gradually I made my way closer to Lexi’s snatch, teasing her like the woman in the video. I was close enough to her sex that I could smell it, the concentrated floral sweetness stinging my nostrils delightfully and making me salivate with desire. She smelled heavenly and I couldn’t wait to taste her.



 



The porn actress gave little eskimo kisses to her lover’s clit, and I did the same, pulling back on the sides of Lexi’s hood to expose her cute little love button and rubbing the tip of my nose on it. Lexi’s abs tensed and she let out a half-giggle, half-moan at the sensation. I loved watching the effect I was having on her, but had to dart my eyes back to the laptop for guidance.



 



It seemed it was time to lick Lexi’s pussy. I copied my porn counterpart and slowly licked all the way through Lexi’s pink with the flat of my tongue. I started at her opening and went all the way to her clit, massaging her labia with my tongue and collecting her flavor on it as I did so. Lexi let out a guttural moan of ecstasy as I licked through her, and my eyebrows arched with delight as her flavor assaulted my taste buds. Her sex was absolutely delicious. So sweet yet tart, I felt instantly addicted.



 



I stroked my tongue against her again, with more confidence this time, the fear of the unknown completely gone and my lust for her cum replacing it. I wanted more of her deliciousness, and I licked her again and again to get it. Lexi reached underneath her thighs and held her legs apart for me as she breathed heavily, her tits heaving and taut stomach tensing as she moaned gratefully into the air.



 



She watched me through half closed eyes as I watched the laptop screen to make sure I was doing the right thing. I saw the actress dip her tongue into the channel of not-Lexi and I did the same to my roommate, my upper lips resting on her clit as I made my tongue rigid and penetrated her warm hole. I licked the ridges of her inner walls and swirled my tongue around, collecting plenty of her sticky nectar on it for me to satiate my appetite.



 



On screen, the porn actress had replaced her tongue with a pair of fingers while she flicked and sucked on her co-worker’s clit. I did the same to Lexi, only using one finger to start as I pushed it into her slick channel, her vagina choking my digit erotically as I worked it in. My mouth relocated to her clitoris where I circled her engorged little bean with my tongue, dragging it around with it. Lexi’s moaning became a little louder at the feeling.



 



“
 Fuck
 , that feels so good. Just keep doing that,” she said through staggered breaths, her body controlled by lust.



 



I sucked her clit into my mouth and rolled it over with my tongue while I introduced a second finger into her slippery cunt. She easily accommodated the extra digit, her opening stretching so that I could finger her with more girth. Lexi cried out in ecstasy, her knuckles going white on the underside of her thighs.



 



“Holy shit, Beth!” she cried out. “I never knew it could feel this good!”



 



I pursed my lips around her clit and gave it a wet kiss before fluttering the tip of my tongue against it like the actress was doing in the porn video. I did it as fast as I could, my tongue flicking up and down like an overexcited lizard against her stiff little button. I felt Lexi’s cunt clamp shut around my fingers as her first orgasm given to her by another woman ripped through her.



 



She couldn’t hold onto her thighs any longer, her legs pressing into the bed to either side of me as she gripped two fistfuls of duvet. Her back arched and she undulated her hips against my fingers and face, closing her eyes and letting out an almighty groan of unbridled pleasure while she writhed on my bed. She looked so incredibly hot as she came, and I was full of a satisfaction I’d never felt by giving her such intense pleasure.



 



‘Holy shit, I’m cumminggggg!!!’
 the exaggerated scream burst out of my laptop speakers at the same time my roommate gushed liquid sex all over me. I pulled out my fingers and made my tongue flat, lapping up her delicious honey, completely drunk on its taste. The translucent goo painted the lower half of my face as I messily tried to collect as much of it as I could, moaning with appreciation while Sexy Lexi wailed above me.



 



As Lexi came down from her high, she pushed my head off her hypersensitive pussy before pulling me up towards her satisfied face. The pair of us giggled as I approached her, my mouth and chin glistening with her own cum, both of us in disbelief and totally energized with passion after what we’d just done. I laid my body down on top of her and we kissed, her tongue probing inside my mouth so that she could taste her own sweet sex.



 



Her body twitched below me with aftershocks from the orgasm I’d just given her, every so often her muscles spasming and bucking her hips up against mine, shaking her tits against mine. We giggled and kissed again and again as similar sounds came from my laptop, our porn counterparts doing the same.



 



“Do you want to try to eat my pussy again?” I asked her, praying that post-orgasm Lexi would be less hesitant to go down on me.



 



“Mhmm,” she looked me in the eyes and nodded her head, biting her bottom lip with a horny smile on her face. “What was it like?”



 



“It was everything,” I replied. “So much sweeter than blowing a guy, so much more satisfaction. Seeing the response it got from you was so hot, and you taste better than I could have ever imagined.”



 



Lexi giggled girlishly. “I want to see for myself,” she said with an eager voice.



 



“How do you want me?” I asked.



 



“Hmm. What are the pornstars doing?”



 



“Let’s see,” I turned the laptop screen towards our heads, and we both looked to our side to watch what the pair would do next.



 



Not-Lexi bent her friend over, the skinny porn star putting all her weight on her knees and the side of her face as she presented herself to be eaten out. Not-Lexi was playfully slapping her ass and spreading her pussy for the camera, giving us a good look at the meal she was about to consume.



 



“Do you want to do that?” Lexi asked me, a tone in her voice indicating she hoped I would say yes.



 



“Sure!” I replied to her delight. “She looks a little uncomfortable though. I might adapt it a little.”



 



I reached up to the head of my bed and grabbed a pillow before climbing off my roommate. I spun around and placed the pillow underneath my tummy as I bent forward in a prone position, propping myself up on my elbows and forearms. I did not want to do whatever the porn star was doing to her poor neck, but I felt comfortable and giddy as I presented myself all the same to Lexi, my pussy on fire and begging to be devoured.



 



My horny roommate raked her fingernails up the backs of my thighs and up to my ass, the sensation making my feet kick up slightly and my back arch as I tingled with pleasure. My snatch felt like it must be practically steaming, the little pink clam between my legs flushed with horniness and begging for Lexi’s mouth.



 



She didn’t give it to me straight away though. She kissed my butt cheeks, pressing them together and placing her lips all over my rump and backs of my thighs. The curly ends of her blonde hair tickled my skin as she moved around behind me, brushing against me lightly and adding to my arousal. I couldn’t see the laptop screen from where I was but it sounded like my porn counterpart was already getting her pussy eaten. Lexi was going off book and teasing me into oblivion, not that I needed it. My cunt had been wet for so long, so desperate for some stimulation.



 



“Please…” I muttered as my mind cast back to thoughts of receiving the sexy selfie, how hot Lexi looked with cake mix on her tits, the pulse of arousal it sent through my pussy, the newfound lesbian desires it stoked inside me, and how much I wanted to lick the cake mix off of her.



 



Lexi granted my wish and slowly licked through my puffy pink lips, starting at my clit and parting my velvet lips as she made her way to my opening, dipping an inch of herself into me before curling her tongue back into her mouth. I closed my eyes and sighed deeply, my spine tingling with pleasure and making my shoulder blades shift as my pussy was finally seen to.



 



“
 Mmm
 , you’re right,” Lexi said from behind me. “Pussy tastes incredible.”



 



“I told you. Now do it again,” I instructed. My directness was out of character for me, but I was too turned on and needed my roommate to lick me forever.



 



Lexi bent down again, and I felt her hot breath on my crotch while she placed her hands on the backs of my thighs, using her thumbs to spread my puffy lips so that she could see inside me. She licked again and again, her soft tongue gently sliding through my slickness and exploring my delicate folds with precision and hunger. My lips quivered as I breathed heavily through them, Lexi moaning softly into my snatch as she enjoyed herself.



 



There would be a brief pause every now and again as she looked to the laptop screen for guidance. The exaggerated porn moans came out of the speakers on the lowest volume while Lexi copied what her lookalike was doing to the bent over actress. She dipped her tongue into my channel, sinking it as far as she could before twisting her head left and right, presumably mirroring the pornstar. It felt amazing having her penetrate me, even with something as short and squishy as her tongue, and she massaged my opening and inner walls as she twirled around.



 



Then she dragged her tongue back down and saw to my clit. She gave the engorged bean sweet kisses, tugging on it lightly before flicking it with the tip of her tongue. My heavy breaths became vocal moans from the clitoral stimulation, her enthusiastic tongue making me feel like my pussy was glowing as she gave it the attention it so desperately wanted.



 



I could feel an orgasm rising quickly but Lexi relinquished my clit and buried her mouth into my snatch, moulding her lips to my slit and stroking her tongue up and down through it, the lewd wet sounds of her moist tongue moving between my slick pink joining the sounds of both of our moaning. It felt so god damn amazing having her pretty mouth eating me out, and despite it being my roommate’s first time eating box, she felt better than any guy. Her soft lips, her delicate tongue, her smooth cheeks pressed against my thighs, her gentle but strong strokes through my cunt. I felt light as air having my sexy friend eating me out from behind.



 



Lexi dragged her tongue all the way through my pussy and continued north over my taint and onto my asshole. The feeling of her wet tongue unexpectedly licking my most private area made me jolt and let out a vocal gasp of surprise.



 



“What are you doing!?” I asked, my high pitched response prompting Lexi to pull her tongue away from my back door.



 



“They’re doing it in the video. The girl seemed to like it so I thought why not. You don’t like it?” Lexi replied.



 



“Umm, I’ve just never had anyone do that before. It took me by surprise is all” I said, looking back over my shoulder at her. “It did feel kinda nice though, I guess.”



 



“Do you want me to do it again?” Lexi asked, her mouth curling into a wicked grin.



 



“Yeah, okay,” I said with an unconvinced voice. I turned my head back around and re-assumed the prone position. I didn’t want Lexi to see it, but my brow was creased with unsureness. I’d signed up for some lesbian experimentation, I had no idea that would involve ass eating. But it did feel kind of nice, and my butthole tingled with delight at the brief oral attention that had been paid to it, so I chalked it up to another new experience for me to have and let Lexi rim me.



 



My roommate’s hands moved from the backs of my thighs up to my rump, parting my cheeks slightly so that she could nestle her face in between them. She stuck out her wet tongue and licked my naughtiest of holes, basting it with her saliva and my own cum the lingered on her. Her tongue squelched on my butthole as she pushed it through the tight valley between my cheeks, before she circled the tip of her tongue around the rough ridges of my star.



 



My asshole winked every time her tongue touched it, puckering as it was tasted by another person for the first time. It felt weird at first having her slippery tongue swirling around my balloon knot, but it also felt so wickedly naughty, even naughtier than having lesbian sex with my roommate. But the strangeness of the sensation quickly faded and I moaned loudly as I felt incredible pleasure emanating from a place I’d never felt pleasure before. My butthole tingled and my spine felt like it was electrified, forcing me to arch my back and push my tummy into the pillow beneath it.



 



“
 Ohhhh
 , Alexis,” I cooed. “That feels so fucking hot.”



 



Lexi didn’t reply. She couldn’t bring herself to pull her face out of my ass as she hungrily devoured my hole. I suspected my roommate was enjoying performing the lewd act almost as much as I was. She would trace circles around my ring with the tip of her tongue before making it flat and licking it up and down. Then she’d kiss it with her soft, supple lips and spit out a little drool for her tongue to butter my ass with. As my back door winked uncontrollably, drops of her saliva would be sucked up by it, and I felt the warm liquid trickle inside me.



 



“Please, play with my clit,” I begged, so desperate to cum that I thought I’d explode if it didn’t happen soon.



 



Lexi let go of one of my ass cheeks and moved her hand back down to my pink. She stroked the pad of her middle finger through my cunt and stopped at my stiff love button, teasing and circling it as her tongue did the same to my asshole. She worked her hand into a rhythm and before long she was flicking my bean left and right vigorously as she moaned into my ass, vibrating my ring with her voice as her tongue feverishly worked my back door.



 



My moans became louder as well, the sounds coming from the pornstars no longer audible with how much Lexi and I were enjoying each other. A terrific wave of pleasure swelled within me and then unleashed in a tidal wave of euphoria.



 



“AHHH!
 Fuck!
 ” I cried out as I came. Ecstasy coursed through my veins as Lexi gave me the best orgasm of my life. My feet kicked up as my muscles tensed, my ankles pressing against my roommate’s snatch while I writhed on top of the pillow. My hips bucked, pushing myself harder onto Lexi’s face as her tongue just kept swirling relentlessly around my spasming asshole. Cum seeped out of my snatch and her rapidly moving hand flicked the sticky goo all over her own chin and down the backs of my thighs.



 



My head dropped to the mattress and I pushed down hard into it as I rode out wave after wave of immeasurable pleasure from what my roommate was doing to my nethers. My head was swimming in blissful hormones as Lexi moved her head hungrily through the crack of my ass, pressing her soft, wet tongue against my hole over and over, intensifying my orgasm like I never knew it could.



 



Eventually, after what seemed like an hour but was probably more like a minute, I couldn’t cum any longer. My pussy was spent, my muscles filled with lactic acid after flexing and undulating for so long. Lexi stopped flicking my clit, knowing how sensitive it had become. But her mouth stayed in my ass a little longer, her movements becoming more tender as she kissed my back door lovingly and circled it gently with her tongue, helping me down from my high.



 



Once I’d caught my breath, she helped take the pillow out from underneath me and I rolled onto my back, spreading my legs so that Lexi could lay on top of me. I embraced my gorgeous roommate, our mouths instantly finding each other as I tasted all the flavors of my nethers on her lips and tongue. The sweetness of my pussy and the saltiness of my asshole activated my taste buds as we crammed our tongues into each other passionately.



 



My hands, as if with a mind of their own, reached down and rested on her ass, lightly kneading her flesh while my own pussy and asshole basked in the terrific afterglow of my orgasm beneath her.



 



Lexi broke the kiss and looked me in the eyes, a semi-serious expression on her face. “I have to confess something,” she said.



 



“What?” I asked, unsure where she was going with this.



 



“I didn’t send you that nude by accident. I saw how flustered you got in the kitchen when you were taking photos of me and it kinda turned me on. I wanted to see what would happen if I sent you something
 really
 sexy.”



 



I giggled at her cunning and gave her a tap on the ass. “You bad girl! Well, they don’t call you Sexy Lexi for nothing.”



 



“I think they might call me Lesbian Lexi after this,” she grinned down at me.



 



“I think we
 both
 have some lesbian inclinations after all. The experiment seemed pretty conclusive. It was fucking amazing wasn’t it?” I smiled back up at her, completely entranced by her beauty and sexiness.



 



“Why are you talking in the past tense?” she arched an eyebrow.



 



“You want to watch another video?”



 



“Hell yeah I do!”



 



We both giggled and rolled onto our stomachs, browsing through the lesbian category on my laptop in search of another hot video we could emulate. I had a feeling masturbation would become a thing of the past living with Lexi.



 



THE END







 Confronting My Bully (Nerd To Nympho Book 1)



 



I’d been the victim of Lara Sutherland’s bullying plenty of times, but this was too far. She didn’t even like Brandon; he was quiet, smart and not on the football team. She was only showing interest in him because she knew I liked him. She was such a bitch.



 



I watched Brandon from the safety of my locker, my usual ritual to end the day. Only today Lara was hanging off him, laughing over-the-top at his jokes and touching him on the arm. I didn’t blame Brandon for reveling in her attention. Lara was the hottest girl in school, and she knew it. She always wore her skirts a little too high and her tops a little too low, getting off on making every boy drool as she walked past them.



 



Brandon apparently was no different, falling into the trap of her big tits and round ass. He flirted back with her and smiled as she twirled a blonde pigtail around her finger, blowing a big bubble with her gum that popped onto her full, red lips, her tongue curling to pull the bubblegum back inside that mouth that must have had a hundred cocks in it.



 



I didn’t stand a chance against all that. Not that I wasn’t attractive, but I’d never gotten the attention from boys that Lara always had. It hadn’t helped that I was banned from dating until my eighteenth birthday. When I became of age, I finally had my parents’ permission, but I feared it might have been too late for me with only a few months of high school left.



 



Lara touched Brandon’s arm and looked over at me, shooting me a mean spirited wink. I hid behind my locker door so that I wouldn’t have to watch the disgusting display tearing my heart in two. That absolute fucking bitch. We used to be friends, but ever since her tits came in, Lara had the biggest hate-boner for me and I had no idea why. She’d made my life miserable ever since.



 



“Another one falls to the succubus that is Lara Sutherland,” my best friend, Sophie, said behind me.



 



“I thought he was better than that,” I turned to face my petite, bespectacled friend.



 



“I’m sorry, Madison. It must be awful. Lara will get bored of him and drop him soon enough though, men are basically chew toys to that dog.”



 



“I can’t compete with that though. Why would he want to go from being with a hot, blonde haired bimbo to being with the dorky, brunette virgin?”



 



“Madison, you’re gorgeous and smart and sure, a little shy. But if Brandon can’t see you for the catch you are then he doesn’t deserve you. We’ll be out of this shithole school anyway and in college, the boys there will be different.”



 



“I’m going home, I’ll see you tomorrow,” I said hurriedly, not wanting to look at her sympathetic concerned face. I didn’t need sympathy right now, I needed vengeance.



 



I crammed my books into my bag and slammed the locker door shut. I had to get out of there, but between me and the door was the abominable slut and the guy I liked. Fuck it, I wouldn’t let myself be trapped by her. I was going home.



 



I walked down the hallway, trying to avert my gaze from the flirty couple but failing miserably, unable to help myself. Lara saw me coming and pulled Brandon’s head down, locking lips with the scrawny boy well below her on the social ladder.



 



All the air in my lungs rushed out of me as my heart split down the middle. I felt tears welling in my eyes and tried my hardest not to give her the satisfaction of shedding them. The vindictive cunt looked at me out the side of her eye as she kissed my crush, a satisfied smile curling across the lips pressed against him.



 



I stormed out in a huff and headed straight for my car. I threw my bag on the passenger seat and peeled out of the parking lot, the tears I managed to hold back in front of her now streaming down my face, ruining the makeup I’d only just started to feel comfortable wearing.



 



I couldn’t go home like this. I couldn’t let my parents see me upset over a boy mere weeks after I turned eighteen. Instead, I drove to my favorite thinking spot, secluded in the empty parking lot of a nearby park.



 



I turned the engine off and immediately broke down, burying my face in my hands as I thought about all the things I wanted to do to Lara. That complete slut really has no low she wouldn’t stoop to. What I didn’t understand though was why she hated me so much. Why does she go out of her way to hurt me?



 



It started when we were freshmen, just stupid bullshit like giving me wedgies and wet willies. But as the years progressed it morphed into the cruel, vindictive shit teenage girls reserve for each other. She started a rumor that I was a lesbian and sleeping with my favorite teacher, the short haired and often rumored-to-be-gay Ms Taylor from English. Then she somehow simultaneously spread the conflicting information that I was still a virgin at the start of our senior year. The latter may have been true, but it wasn’t something I was broadcasting. The ridicule was plentiful that week.



 



I sat there for at least a half hour, getting angrier and angrier over all the things Lara had done to me over the years. This time she’d gone too far. She knew I’d liked Brandon since middle school and was waiting until I was eighteen to make my move. She purposefully waited, striking at the very moment I had my chance.



 



That cunt. Fuck her. I wasn’t going to take it any more. I had three months left of high school and unless I wanted college to go the same celibate way, I had to confront her. I turned the key in the ignition, wiped the tears off my face, and took off out of the parking lot, the tyres screeching on the pavement.



 



Remembering the way to Lara’s house from our middle school sleepover days, I drove there in a hurry. Pulling into the driveway of the giant McMansion, I noticed only Lara’s car sitting there. Perfect. I had some things to say to her that I’d rather her parents not hear.



 



I slammed my car door and stormed up to the front of the house, ringing the doorbell at the same time I rapped on it with my knuckles. Come on, bitch, answer it and face my wrath.



 



I kept ringing and knocking, all to no avail. I looked around at all the front facing windows, trying to spot her laughing in one of them and recording me for all her slutty friends. I saw nothing though.



 



Too fired up to simply get back in my car and go home, I made my way around the back of the house. My undetterance paid off, and I found her sunbathing her perfect body in a lounge chair by the pool. Her giant tits were on display, barely concealed by her tiny white bikini. Her long, lithe, tanned legs stretched out beneath her, absorbing the sun’s rays. I hope she gets skin cancer.



 



“You!” I said as I made my way over to her, fists clenched.



 



She popped out the lollipop she was sucking on and sat up on the chair. “Madison, what the fuck are you doing here!?” she replied with her high-pitched, whiny fucking voice.



 



“What the fuck are you doing with Brandon!? He’s not a jock! You don’t even like him!” I accused her.



 



Her look of shock faded away into a self-satisfied punchable expression. “Maybe I’m sick of jocks. Maybe I have a thing for cute nerds now.”



 



“Oh, fuck you. You’re just doing this to mess with me,” I seethed, standing between her and the pool.



 



“Maybe,” she said, feigning disinterest, taking off her sunglasses and inspecting her fingernails.



 



“He may drool over your tits like any other boy at school, but he’s different. Once he realizes what a boring slut you are, he won’t care about you anymore.”



 



“Maybe,” she repeated herself, rolling off of the lounge chair, flashing me her well formed ass that was being flossed by her bikini bottoms as she got to her feet. She set her sunglasses down on the nearby table and turned to face me. “But by then, he’ll know what my pussy tastes like,” she began walking towards me. “He’ll know how it feels to grab my ass and be smothered by my tits as I bounce on his cock.” She got closer still. “And do you think after that he’s gonna be interested in some pale, awkward virgin?”



 



She punctuated her last point by poking a well-manicured finger into my chest. Her poisonous words and domineering body language caused me to shrink back into myself, tears welling in my eyes again as I knew what she said to be true. When she poked me in the chest, I instinctively took a step back, my foot inadvertently finding the edge of the pool. As my heel fell back onto nothing but air, I lost my balance and tumbled head over ass straight into the heated water.



 



Panicked, I found the surface and gasped for air, wiping the water and wet hair off of my face. Lara was howling with laughter from above me, grabbing her taut stomach with one hand while pointing at me with the other. It was all too much for my emotionally distraught head to handle. I’d been embarrassed in too many ways today, and began to break down into ugly crying, my sense of self-loathing reaching new depths.



 



“Oh, please. You’re gonna cry?” she taunted me.



 



“Why do you hate me so much?” I blurted out between unbecoming sobs.



 



Lara’s laughter died away as she saw that I was actually having a breakdown in her pool. My question seemed to touch the last remaining sensitive spot the cold bitch had. “Oh, Madison, I don’t hate you,” she said softly, her voice showing a hint of… could it be… remorse. Was the evil slut capable of emotion after all?



 



“Then why do you do these things to me?”



 



“Um, I don’t really know,” she said, suddenly seeming uncomfortable with the turn of events. “Come on, Madi, let me help you out of the pool.”



 



She hadn’t called me ‘Madi’ since middle school. I was taken aback by her sudden showing of concern, as she reached out with a hand. I looked up at her from the pool, my uncontrollable sobbing fading away as I was shown some compassion from my enemy. I took her hand and climbed out, water pouring off my baggy shirt and jeans.



 



“What do you mean you don’t know?” I asked as I wiped away my final tear.



 



“Well, when we were younger, I got boobs before you and well, you were kind of mean to me about it. I could feel your resentment. As you stopped paying attention to me and boys started to, I guess I just… wanted to get back at you.”



 



“So you tortured me for four years!?”



 



“I admit it may have been a bit of an overreaction.”



 



“Shit,” I said, flinging water off of my arms. “I can’t go home like this.”



 



“Take your clothes off in the laundry room, there’s towels in there,” Lara pointed to a door leading into the house. “Then go upstairs and go into my room, you can grab anything you want out of my closet. Don’t worry, my parents aren’t home for another couple of hours.”



 



I doubt I’d be able to find anything that fits me amongst her outfits, but I certainly wasn’t going to drip dry in her backyard. I mustered an “Okay,” careful not to thank her for the modicum of decency she showed me after so many years. Then I followed her instructions, letting myself into her laundry room and peeling the drenched clothes off of my skin before toweling myself off in my underwear.



 



I watched her watching me through the window, making sure she couldn’t see me in my bra and panties. I may hide a pretty good body underneath my baggy clothes, but I still didn’t hold a candle to Lara’s, her golden skin and feminine curves sure to have given a few boys at school wet dreams. She stayed standing, peering through the window at me, as if she’s making sure I didn’t steal anything from her laundry room.



 



When I was dry enough not to traipse water all through the house, I made my way upstairs and into the bedroom that hosted so many sleepovers in the past. I opened the large double doors of her closet and started rummaging through her outfits. Every skirt was too short, every top showing too much cleavage. She no doubt paid four times the price for her clothes as I did and yet she got half as much fabric.



 



Maybe Brandon would like me if I dressed a little less conservatively. I had good tits, I’m sure I could catch his eye if I just showed them off. My ass wasn’t as perfectly sculpted as Lara’s but it’s round and perky enough, he could certainly dig his fingers into it. That was when my eyes fell on a dresser inside the closet.



 



I pulled open the top drawer and looked at Lara’s cornucopia of tiny, slutty underwear. I held up a thong and observed the black lace string designed to sit between a woman’s ass cheeks. Certainly made for fashion over function. I looked down at my own damp, plain white cotton panties. Maybe I could stand to be a little sluttier, a little more like Lara.



 



Without even thinking, I pulled down my damp, boring underwear and stepped out of them, before sliding the black lace of Lara’s thong up my legs. I pulled the thin piece of fabric between my ass cheeks, and the sides of the waistline rode my hips. The lace clung to my pussy and felt tight against my asshole. And I had never felt sexier.



 



Eager to complete the set, I rummaged through Lara’s underwear drawer and found the matching bra. I unstrapped my own department store bra and slid into the lingerie, strapping it behind my back. I stepped out of the closet and turned to face the floor to ceiling mirror Lara had next to her bed. I looked hot as fuck. My pale skin contrasted the black lace perfectly, and with my wet hair and makeup I felt desirable, sexy, slutty.



 



Is this how Lara feels all the time? I can certainly see the appeal in wearing slightly uncomfortable underwear if it gives you this level of confidence all day long. I struck a few poses in the mirror, pouting my lips and pushing my tits together, loving the way I looked. Brandon would surely fuck me if he saw me like this.



 



Snapping back to reality, I looked through Lara’s closet for a cute outfit. I decided I was going to keep the sexy lingerie, it’s the least she could do for me after years of abuse. I’d just hide my own boring underwear on the way out and she’d be none the wiser. I found a short, pleated skirt that rode way too high up my thigh, and picked out a black tank top that showed more cleavage than anything I owned, my heavy breasts barely being held in by it.



 



I stepped out of the closet to face the mirror again and nearly died of shock. In the reflection I saw Lara standing behind me in her tiny white bikini, still sucking on her lollipop.



 



“Find anything appropriate?” she asked as I gasped.



 



“Barely,” I hissed back at her. One nice gesture is not enough to erase years of torture, after all. “I feel like a slutty schoolgirl.”



 



“You look like one,” she snorted, rolling the lollipop around in her mouth. “The bimbo look actually suits you, Madison. You’ve certainly got the tits and ass for it, you just hide it under ill fitting jeans and band t-shirts.”



 



“What’s wrong with band t-shirts?”



 



“Nothing, unless you want boys to notice you.”



 



“It’s a shame I’m not a bimbo then,” I retorted, turning to face her.



 



“Do you want to be?” she asked.



 



“What?”



 



“Do you want to be a bimbo? I could teach you. It’s pretty great. You get all the sex you want.”



 



“I’m not interested in sleeping with the entire football team,” I scoffed.



 



“Neither am I. I maintain an image at school, sure, but my proclivities are a little more… feminine.”



 



A lightbulb went on in my head. “You’re a lesbian!?”



 



Lara shrugged. “I have sex with a lot of people, but put it this way: I’m more interested in the volleyball squad than the football team. Being a bimbo doesn’t just get you dick, it gets you plenty of pussy too. Is that your underwear?” she nodded at the ball of wet cotton sitting scrunched up on the floor.



 



My heart skipped a beat.
 Shit!
 I didn’t get the chance to hide them. I looked up at her speechless at the double revelation, my eyes wide with horror.



 



“Are you not wearing any panties under my skirt?” Lara said with a hint of excitement in her voice. “Maybe you are a bimbo at heart after all!”



 



“I’m not a bimbo! I’m wearing panties!”



 



“Well then-” Lara cut herself off as her mouth curled into a knowing smile, rolling the lollipop around in her mouth as she figured out the answer to her next question. “Oh! You found more in my closet than a revealing skirt. Let me see!”



 



She lunged forward and tried to grab at the hem of my skirt but I batted her hands away. “No! What are you doing?! Lara, get off!”



 



I slapped away her hands repeatedly as she tried to lift up the skirt, her tits jiggling around inside the tiny bikini as she giggled, loving my discomfort.



 



“Oh, come on, Madi. Maybe if you let yourself be bimbofied, Brandon might show more interest in you. C’mon, show me how your ass looks in lingerie.”



 



I pushed away from her reach and stepped back. “Do you really think he’d like me if I dressed more like you?”



 



“Well, the bimbo lifestyle is more than just dressing the part. But yeah, I’ve seen your body in the change rooms. You could have any boy, or
 girl
 , you wanted if you let loose a bit more.”



 



Her words hung in my mind. I chewed my lip as I thought about how horny I was for some sexual attention, how sexy I felt wearing the naughty clothes, and ultimately, how jealous I was of Lara for always getting what she wanted. It wasn’t enough that she could have any boy in school, apparently she was fucking all the girls too!



 



More than anything, I just wanted to reinvent myself for college. I was going to be away from my parents, no strict rules about what to wear or how late I could stay out. Perhaps being a bimbo wasn’t such a bad thing.



 



“Okay,” I said reluctantly. “Teach me. I want to be a bimbo like you.”



 



Lara smiled, her sales pitch having worked on me as I let myself be seduced into her wicked ways.



 



“Well, we’ve already established that your entire wardrobe needs to be thrown away. But there’s more to it than that. You need to have perfect makeup at all times, be hairless everywhere below your eyebrows, and wear your hair in a sexy way. You’ve got to be able to say yes to more experiences. You have to let yourself be used if you want to get what you want. From now on, you’re a slut, little more than a fuckdoll for someone to have their way with you,” she said as she stepped toward me.



 



My legs squirmed beneath me. All this talk of being a naughty, slutty schoolgirl was beginning to warm me up. I looked up and down Lara’s perfect body as she walked towards me, wondering if I could ever look like that. I had the equipment, for sure, but I lacked the confidence.



 



“You know,” she continued. “Guys love nothing more than a girl who’s a little… flexible with her sexuality. Have you ever done anything with a girl?”



 



“Um, no,” I said as I tilted my head down to avoid her gaze, now knowing her penchant for women I felt a little vulnerable as she stalked towards me wearing her skimpy swimwear.



 



“Then welcome to your first step towards bimbofication. You’re going to let me fuck you, because you’re a sexy, horny little slut who’ll fuck anyone who wants her. And
 I
 want you.”



 



“I don’t know, Lara. Maybe this is a bad idea. I’ve never even had sex before, unless you count breaking my hymen to a bike seat in the ninth grade.”



 



“Oh, I don’t,” she said with a sultry voice, twirling a pigtail around a finger as she reached me, her giant tits barely an inch away from mine. “Look at me.”



 



I forced myself to look up and meet her eye line, her pale green eyes staring into me beneath heavy eyeshadow. She pulled the lollipop out of her mouth, her plump, red lips sucking flavor off it before she pressed it against my lips. I should have been disgusted, but instead I opened my mouth and let her put it inside me.



 



“Give me your hands,” she instructed. I raised them both up, not knowing what else to do but comply. She took them both by the wrist and pressed them against her tits, massaging her huge globes with my fingers. The warmth in my groin grew a little hotter as I kneaded her flesh, my mouth hanging open with shock that I was letting her do this to me. “Don’t they feel good?”



 



“Yes,” I responded truthfully.



 



“It feels good to be a bimbo,” she said before leaning in and planting her full, painted red lips against mine.



 



She was right, it felt good to be a bimbo. My shoulders relaxed as her tongue flickered across my lips. I opened my mouth and granted her entry as our tongues exchanged the lollipop between each other, the stick poking out to the side.



 



Lara’s hands explored my body as we made out. She reached underneath my short skirt and grabbed my ass in the sexy thong. I reciprocated the gesture, caressing her curves and making my way down to her tiny bikini bottoms, feeling her round, squat-sculpted butt and giving it a squeeze.



 



It felt amazing being pressed up against her, our big tits squashing against each other as we sloppily kissed, a string of drool dripping down from our mouths and splashing onto Lara’s boobs. The warmth in my groin was now a full blown fire as I gave into her bimbo ways, finding myself hungry for the sex of my sworn enemy.



 



One of Lara’s hands moved from my ass around to my front, and she slipped two fingers beneath the waistline of the lacy panties I stole. Her tongue pushed the lollipop back into my mouth before she broke away from the kiss.



 



“No, no, no. That won’t do,” she said, her fingers resting on my mons.



 



“What?” I asked, unsure what she was referring to.



 



“A bimbo can’t have any pubic hair. Pubes imply you’re a woman, with thoughts and autonomy. And from now on that’s not who you are. Shaving them off is your next step towards bimbofication. Come with me.”



 



She grabbed my hand and pulled me along behind her. Giggling, I watched her ass bounce as she led me into her private bathroom. She pulled my borrowed skirt and panties down, leaving me bottomless. I felt exposed but excited, horniness taking control of me. The thought of losing my virginity and becoming a bimbo was a thrilling one.



 



Lara pushed me against her clawfoot bathtub, the porcelain cold against my rump as I perched myself on the edge. My nemesis retrieved a can of shaving foam and a razor before returning to me. With a wicked grin, she parted my legs and squirted a wad of foam into her hand before lathering it around my pussy. Even just having her touch me around my mons and vulva caused me to tingle delight, the warmth in my groin growing hotter still.



 



With expert precision, Lara dragged the razor over my mound and down the sides of my snatch, making tiny little movements being careful not to knick me. She knelt between my legs so that she could see properly, her breath blowing against my foamy cunt. I held my breath and tried my hardest not to squirm as I placed my complete trust in her, the sharp steel brushing against my skin and slicing off my pubes. My heart raced with the combination of the pleasure I received from Lara tending to me, as well as the threat of my enemy shaving me in my most private area.



 



It was a thrilling, silent few minutes as I could feel her concentrated eyes boring into me. It was weirdly intimate having someone shave me, having someone mould me in their image. My horniness swirled around inside my groin from all the attention. Once she was done, Lara stood, retrieved a towel, and wiped away the remnants of the shaving foam.



 



“There, what do you think?” she asked, a satisfied grin plastered on her face.



 



I looked down at her work, my snatch hadn’t been hairless since puberty. I had to admit, it did look pretty. It made me feel even sluttier than Lara’s lingerie did, too.



 



“It looks… smooth,” I replied as I ran my hand between my legs.



 



As I pulled my hand away, Lara replaced it with her own, feeling my pussy without invitation. Not that I minded, my abs tensed and feet turned as she touched me, sending a pulse of pleasure radiating out from my snatch.



 



“You feel plenty wet already, Madi,” she said, her satisfied grin morphing into a hungry one. “I think you’re liking your transformation.”



 



“I think I am too,” I admitted, my brow creasing as Lara rubbed my clit with the ends of her fingers.



 



“Shall we go back to the bedroom?”



 



“I don’t think I can wait.”



 



“Me neither,” she dropped to her knees on the bathroom tile. I bit my lip as she positioned herself between my legs, her eyes trained on her handiwork.



 



Lara kissed up my thigh, her lips feeling electric on my skin, my muscles tensing every time she made contact with me. Within seconds, she’d reached my slit and she didn’t stop kissing. Her lips pursed around my hooded clit, applying a little bit of pressure to the sensitive nub causing me to spasm with pleasure.



 



“
 Ohhh
 ,” I cried out as I experienced my first mouth.



 



Lara licked up the length of my cunt, making me shudder again. My aroused state had me feeling hypersensitive, and everything her mouth did made me feel like I was on the brink of orgasm.



 



“Take off your top, I want to see your tits while I eat you out,” she instructed.



 



I immediately did as I was told, not wanting to do anything to upset the gorgeous girl devouring me. I pulled my top, or rather
 her
 top, over my head before gripping the edge of the bathtub, trying not to slide straight off with my uncontrollable movements.



 



“The bra too!” she said before wagging her tongue against my clit.



 



“
 Fuck
 ,” I whispered in ecstasy before reaching behind myself and unclasping the bra, tossing it aside. I was now fully naked in my bully’s bathroom, with said bully eating me out enthusiastically. This was not how I saw this day going.



 



With one hand I held on for dear life, with the other I squeezed my own tits, tweaking my nipples while Lara thrust her tongue into my channel. She licked inside me while she watched me play with myself. Her mouth formed a perfect seal around my snatch, the wet sounds of her oral reverberating off the bathroom surfaces.



 



I struggled to comprehend how good it felt. How could I have let myself go this long without experiencing this? My hatred of Lara was rapidly fading away. She looked so pretty eating me out, looking up at me with her smokey eyeshadow, her plump pink lips pressed up against my newly hairless snatch.



 



The lollipop rattled around inside my mouth as I watched my nemesis please me. The swirling inside my groin felt like it was pushing against my inner walls, like a build-up of pressure that threatened to explode at any second. Lara exacerbated it by focusing her oral efforts on my clit, tickling my button with the tip of her tongue.



 



Then, it
 did
 explode. I crunched down on the lollipop with my back teeth as a powerful orgasm thundered through me, shattering the sweet into a thousand pieces. I pinched a nipple hard as every muscle in my body tensed simultaneously.



 



“
 Mmmmhmm
 ,” Lara made satisfied noises as she licked through my snatch over and over, narrowing her eyes and collecting every drop of cum she could as if my pussy was her favorite meal.



 



I shuddered against the edge of the bathtub, my knees turning inwards as my body radiated with indescribable ecstasy. My mouth opened, the stick of the lollipop falling out and onto the floor, but no sound came. It was as if my body was temporarily incapable of it, instead I just gasped, breathlessly agape with pleasure.



 



As the ridiculous climax finally subsided, I managed to suck in a lungful of air again, my muscles all relaxing. Lara kissed the insides of my thighs, my clit too sensitive to be touched for a while. It was certainly a hundred times better than any orgasm I’d ever given myself.



 



“How do you feel?” Lara asked from between my legs.



 



“That was incredible,” I said between panted breaths. “I wonder if Brandon could do that to me?”



 



“
 Ha
 , probably not,” Lara scoffed. “The most experienced man has never made me cum as hard as a girl eating her first pussy. There’s just no comparison.”



 



“My first pussy!” My eyes went wide with the sudden realization. “I have to go down on you now!” I declared excitedly.



 



“My god, you are a little slut after all. You can’t wait to eat some snatch,” Lara said, impressed by my enthusiasm.



 



I grabbed her hand and pulled her up off the floor, the pair of us giggling as we practically skipped back into her bedroom. I felt as free as my bouncing tits as I flung my enemy-turned-lover onto her bed, her arms splaying out to either side. I jumped on top of her, straddling her as we kissed deeply, tasting my flavor on her mouth.



 



With both hands I pulled her skimpy bikini top apart, exposing two tiny triangles of pale flesh with rock hard pink nipples adorning them. The bikini pushed her huge tits together fantastically, making them look even bigger and more perfect than they already were. She looked hot as fuck and I couldn’t keep my mouth off her body any longer.



 



I took a nipple between my lips and sucked it, applying pressure without hurting her. Lara sighed as her back arched, pressing her tits against my face. I tweaked her nipples, pushed my face between her mounds, lavished them with my saliva. Her tits were simultaneously soft yet firm, big yet perky. I could have spent all day there if I didn’t have my mind set on a pinker, more sensitive target.



 



Lara’s tits glistened in the sunlight coming in through her window, the sheen of my saliva making them shimmer. I kissed down her torso, her abs tensing every time I did so, soft little whimpers escaping her lips. I reached the top of her bikini bottoms, and tugged at the waistline with my teeth, feeling like a complete slut, full of faux confidence as if I’d done this a hundred times before.



 



“Just take them off,” Lara said, her voice dripping with lust.



 



I giggled at her frustration, before I gripped the sides of the tiny bikini bottoms and pulled down, peeling the thin piece of fabric out of her ass and down her legs. I pulled them off her feet and she spread herself for me, her pussy as clean shaven as mine now was, her pink slit visibly wet, inviting me to taste it.



 



I lowered myself and inspected her neat little package with equal parts curiosity and horniness. My ass poked in the air as I crouched between the high school slut’s legs, breathing in her enticing sex. My heart was racing, this was it, this was the moment I ate my first pussy. I could already tell the experience was going to be life-altering.



 



Lara’s flavor overwhelmed my taste buds as I licked the entire length of her snatch. My tongue parted her lips as I fully embraced my lesbian inclinations. She tasted absolutely fucking divine.



 



I groaned as my tongue completed its journey, a string of cum stretching from her clit to my tip as I curled it back inside my mouth. Lara let out a high pitched squeal as she bit her bottom lip and reveled in the feeling of her previously straight enemy’s mouth pleasing her.



 



“Oh, wow,” I said after swallowing the delicious nectar.



 



“Shut up and do it again,” she commanded through half-closed eyes.



 



I didn’t need to be told twice. I licked her again and again, exploring her folds, dipping my tongue into her honeypot, flicking her clit the way she had done to me. If I could have spent all day playing with her tits, I could have spent all year eating her pussy.



 



I made the hot slut squirm on her bed as I eagerly devoured her. I felt like a full bimbo with my ass up in the air, my mouth around Lara’s cunt. I loved what she was turning me into.



 



She moaned and moaned with pleasure. I did too with appreciation for her delicious snatch, my voice vibrating her clit and making her even louder.



 



“Oh,
 fuck
 yes. Eat my cunt,” she said through gritted teeth as she watched me. “Don’t you dare stop, you naughty slut.”



 



Her dirty talk only fueled my already raging thirst for her sex. I circled her clit with my tongue, intermittently sucking it between my lips, driving the perfect fuckdoll wild. Lara’s hips bucked against my face as she came.



 



“You sexy fucking bitch, you’re making me cum!” she cried out as her tits heaved, molten hot sex spilling out of her for me to try to satiate my unquenchable thirst with. The feeling of making another girl cum almost made me feel as good as she did. The sexy bully looked so hot writhing around on her bed, and
 I
 was the one making her do it. I felt simultaneously proud and aroused at the sight.



 



Her copious amounts of honey coated my mouth, my probing tongue collecting as much as possible. She squirmed on the bed but my mouth never left her pussy. She grabbed fistfuls of her duvet as she held on for dear life, riding out the waves of her climax, which seemed to last for minutes.



 



As her thrashing slowed down, she pushed my head off of her, her clit too sensitive to be touched for a while. I sat on my heels as I watched the sexy whore twitch on her bed with aftershocks, basking in the glow of the terrific orgasm her nerdy nemesis had just given her. Her tits would ripple each time she shivered, still being pushed together by her bikini top and looking hot as fuck.



 



My eyes were wide with what I’d just done. I’d just given my first head to anyone, and it was Lara fucking Sutherland. I’d just eaten my high school bully’s pussy, her cum was drying on my chin, and it felt
 good
 .



 



“Come here you sexy slut,” Lara said once she was able to form a sentence again.



 



I smiled and did as I was told, our flesh pressing together as we kissed, our shaved pussies rubbing against each other.



 



“Was I really that good?” I asked, somewhat surprised I could give her as intense an orgasm as I clearly did.



 



“You have some learning to do, but nothing makes me cum harder than a girl who thought she was straight going down on me. And that feeling was twice as good with it being you of all people.”



 



“You talk dirty when you have sex,” I remarked.



 



“And you should too, Madison, it’s all part of the bimbo lifestyle. People love it when you say nasty stuff to them during sex, it makes them feel even better. Did it work you up?”



 



“Yeah, it really did!” I said, learning my next lesson on my journey to becoming a slut.



 



“Are you loving being a dirty whore?”



 



“Fuck yes.”



 



“Good. Then you’re ready for the next step.”



 



“What’s the next step?”



 



Lara smiled at me wickedly, before pushing me off her. She crawled up the bed and reached into her bedside drawer, pulling out a thick purple dildo.



 



“You’re gonna get fucked properly,” she said with a glint in her eye. “Lie down on your front.”



 



My heart skipped a beat at the thought of being penetrated, especially by something so thick. I’d slipped a couple of fingers inside myself before, sure, but never anything with that much girth. The thought excited me. After all, if I was gonna be a bimbo I had to be able to take something that big.



 



“Do you think Brandon’s that big?” I asked as I lay prone on my front like Lara asked, pulling a pillow down from the top of the bed to rest my head on.



 



“Oh I can guarantee he’s not,” the naughty bully replied as she made her way behind me. “But forget about him. I’ll make you cum harder than he or any other dumbass guy at that school ever could.”



 



“I’ve never thought about girls like this until now,” I admitted, Lara setting aside the dildo and running her hands along my back, grabbing my ass. “I’ve always been so invested in getting a boyfriend, trying to be like every other girl at school.”



 



“Oh please, if I told you all the girls I’ve used this dildo on… and I fucked them better than any of their boyfriends ever did.”



 



“I believe you,” I giggled in response, basking in the warm feelings that Lara’s wandering hands were stirring in me once again. “I think I’m starting to understand the bimbo lifestyle. I’m gonna have to go to the mall this weekend.”



 



“I’ll come with you. You can eat me out in the change rooms.”



 



I giggled again as Lara leant down and started kissing the backs of my thighs and the rump of my ass. The thought of going down on her in a public place was a thrilling one. One that would have scared the shit out of me this morning, but now I was a slut, drunk on horniness, and I hoped she was serious.



 



“Being a bimbo isn’t just about dressing the part and looking your best though. It’s about the things you do in bed that sets you apart from every other girl happy to just lay there and have her snatch stuffed.”



 



“I’ll practice my dirty talk but I just ate pussy, Lara. I think I have the slutty stuff covered.”



 



“No, there’s other things you have to be willing to do,” she dragged her tongue across my lower back, sending shivers up my spine.



 



“Like what?”



 



“To be a true slut, you have to be into butt stuff,” she said as she pushed my ass cheeks together and kissed my rump right in the middle of the crease.



 



“Oh! I dunno, Lara. I think-”



 



She spanked my ass hard to cut me off. “You’re a bimbo, you don’t think! You do as I say and I’m going to eat your ass, and you’re gonna like it.”



 



A dull burning pain began to radiate from my ass where she’d slapped it, no doubt a red handprint beginning to form on my pale skin. I couldn’t believe she’d spanked me! And I couldn’t believe I liked it. A little yelp escaped my lips as she did it, and the warmth in my groin flashed white hot for a moment. She could do whatever she wanted to me, I was putty in her hands.



 



“Now tell me, are you a bimbo or aren’t you?”



 



“I am,” I said without hesitation, willing to do whatever it took to cling to my newfound identity.



 



“Good, then you’re going to let me eat your ass?”



 



“Yes,” I replied, suddenly acutely aware of a tingling in my butthole, anticipation for receiving an act I’d never considered something I’d like. Then again, this day was full of acts I’d never considered, and I’d fucking loved all of them so far.



 



Lara returned to kissing my rear, her lips tending to the scorching hot skin where she’d spanked me. Slowly, her mouth made its way inwards, kissing the insides of my cheeks. My stomach felt light, my heart pounding, my clit on fire knowing what was to come.



 



She kissed me right on the butthole, her full, supple lips lingering on my ring as she pressed them against it. I let out a protracted
 ‘Ohhhh’
 as I felt another person’s mouth in my most off-limits area. My hips wriggled a little, inadvertently shaking my ass against Lara’s face.



 



The wicked bully then poked her tongue out, probing my little hole ever so slightly, making me inhale sharply at the wet feeling. My asshole quivered at the unexpected oral attention, my spine felt like it was electrified by the act.



 



“You like it, don’t you?” Lara said from behind me.



 



“I think so,” I replied.



 



“You don’t think, remember.”



 



“I
 do
 like it,” I corrected myself, playing the part of a good little slut who loves anal play.



 



“That’s right,” Lara said with a sultry voice before jamming her face between my cheeks.



 



She slid both arms under my waist and pulled me up into her, her tongue buttering my ass with her saliva. My knees accepted my weight as she buried herself in me, her rimming making me squirm and moan as I let this new experience happen to me.



 



It was so hot having someone in a place where I’d always thought no one should go. While I obviously knew some people were into butt stuff, I never really believed I would be, despite never trying it. But I absolutely adored having Lara eat my ass, it was taboo and exciting and made my butthole glow with pleasure.



 



Lara used the pad of her thumb to stroke my slit below her chin, coating it in my juices and making me jerk with pleasure as it ran over my engorged clit. She hooked her thumb into my vagina, penetrating me with the stubby digit and pumping in and out of my channel. I cried out in ecstasy at the almost overwhelming pleasure of being fingered while my ass was being rimmed.



 



With her other hand, Lara picked up the dildo and placed the head of it at my entrance. She pulled her thumb and replaced it with the much bigger purple toy. I groaned gratefully as my pussy accepted the full length of the dildo, swallowing it up with appreciation. Her thumb travelled south and she began massaging my clit while she pumped the toy in and out of me, her mouth never leaving my butthole.



 



I felt so full, having my snatch stuffed with the dildo while my most sensitive spot was rubbed, and my naughtiest spot was licked. A cacophony of messy wet sounds filled the room, cum and saliva mixing together in my nethers, accompanied by my moans of ecstasy. I just closed my eyes and relished the experience, a new height of pleasure that would be hard to top. For a virgin, this was certainly one hell of a kinky first time.



 



“Do you love it?” Lara asked, her voice muffled by my butt.



 



“Fuck yes!” I replied.



 



“So fucking tell me how much, slut!”



 



“I love it so much, Lara.
 Fuck
 . Your mouth on my ass, it’s so dirty but feels so good,” I struggled to form sentences as an orgasm rapidly approached. “You filling me up with your dildo, holy shit… you’ve made me such a whore!
 Ahhhhh!!!
 ”



 



My climax smashed through me like a freight train. Between the insane pleasure I was being made to feel in my ass and pussy, I felt like I was being split in two. I stuffed my face into the pillow and screamed at the top of my lungs, my entire lower half quivering as my nervous system was overcome with pure bliss.



 



Cum spilled out of my snatch, only to be flicked against the back of my thighs by Lara’s never stopping thumb. My asshole spasmed against her tongue, opening and closing as it burned with delight, the naughty slut pressing herself inside of me as I came.



 



Suddenly my muscles all tensed and I rocked forward away from Lara’s face. I curled up in the fetal position, the dildo still hanging out of me, my pussy shuddering around it. I stayed curled up in a ball and shook as I rode out the end of my ridiculous orgasm.



 



Drool hung from Lara’s mouth, dripping down onto her tits as she watched me recover from what she’d just done to me, watching me take my first steps into what she was transforming me into. A few hours ago I was just a jealous, horny virgin; now I was a sexy bimbo, who had lesbian sex and got her ass eaten. I was a different person.



 



My bully pulled the dildo out of me and licked my sweetness off it while I regained control of myself, my channel slowly contracting to its original size with the toy now out of it. Eventually, I sat up as Lara finished sucking on her plastic popsicle. I kissed her, tasting the intense flavor of my pussy and ass lingering on her lips.



 



“Should I rim you now?” I asked, not overly enticed by the thought but definitely curious.



 



“Another time, Madi,” she smiled. “My Mom will be home any second. You better get dressed.”



 



My heart sank a little, knowing that the afternoon was drawing to a close. But I knew she was right, and I knew there’d be another opportunity. “Yeah, you’re right. I should get going.”



 



Lara playfully smacked my butt as I climbed off the bed. I smiled over my shoulder at her as I walked into her bathroom, retrieving the clothes and lingerie that I’d left in there. I started stepping into her naughty panties before she interrupted me.



 



“Nuh uh, bitch. Don’t think you’re stealing my underwear. I said I’d lend you some clothes, I don’t think that includes lingerie.”



 



“You want me to put my soaking wet panties back on?”



 



“I don’t care what you do, but you’re not taking mine,” she smiled cheekily at me.



 



I knew what she was getting at, so I went along with it. I made direct eye contact with her as I pulled the short skirt up that would make me flash my pussy if I bent over even slightly, and wore her tiny top that made my erect nipples easily visible with no bra to protect them.



 



“Such a slut,” she grinned at me as I struck a pose in her revealing clothes, no underwear to maintain my dignity.



 



“Were you serious about going to the mall with me this weekend?”



 



“Deadly serious. We’ll make over your wardrobe and have Brandon drooling all over you come Monday. I’ll book you in with my hairdresser too.”



 



“What for?”



 



“You’re going blonde.”



 



“Okay!” I beamed at the thought of dyeing my hair.



 



“And don’t think I was joking about you going down on me in the dressing room, either.”



 



“I hoped you weren’t.”



 



I kissed my high school bully once last time before picking up my wet underwear off the floor. I made my way downstairs to the laundry and bent over to collect the rest of my clothes, causing the skirt to ride up my ass and expose my snatch to the cool air. I turned around to walk back into the kitchen but was stopped in my tracks by a familiar face that I hadn’t seen in years.



 



“Oh! Hi, Mrs Sutherland,” I addressed the older woman placing a bag of groceries down on the counter. I prayed she hadn’t just gotten a full view of my cookie when I had bent over.



 



“Madison Holloway, is that you?”



 



“Um, yep. It’s me,” I replied, suddenly feeling self-conscious wearing the clothes of the woman’s slutty daughter.



 



“I haven’t seen you in years! You look… different.”



 



“Oh, yeah. I was just on my way out actually. It was nice to see you though. I think you might be seeing me a bit more around here.”



 



“Well, I hope so. Although I think I’m seeing a bit more of you already,” she motioned to my plunging neckline and short skirt. “New look?”



 



“Oh right, yeah. Kind of Lara’s influence actually.”



 



“It suits you,” she smiled at me, her gaze not leaving my body.



 



“Thanks,” I awkwardly chuckled as I made my way around the kitchen island. “Well, I gotta go, Mrs Sutherland. See you soon.”



 



“I hope so,” she said as her eyes followed me, the woman more than twice my age not hiding the fact that she was ogling me.



 



I practically ran to my car and jumped in the front seat.
 What the fuck was that?
 I didn’t have time to contemplate it though, I had to get home before my parents did and saw me dressed like this.



 



That night, I masturbated myself to the thought of seducing Brandon with my new bimbo identity and slutty clothes. Only, as I was in the middle of it, thoughts of Brandon morphed into thoughts of Lara; her huge bouncing tits, her hot mouth on my asshole. My lesbian experience was certainly a shit-load hotter than I ever imagined my first time.



 



Then, just as I was on the precipice of cumming, images of Mrs Sutherland flashed across my mind. I imagined the older woman moaning in ecstasy, her thighs quivering to the sides of my head as she used my face like a seat, her big, heaving mom-tits above me.



 



I came at the same time my bully’s mom did in my imagination. Dreaming how she tasted as she fucked my face, riding me like the fuckdoll I’d become. As my orgasm wound down, it dawned on me what I’d just masturbated to, and how inappropriate it was.



 



Maybe I was even more of a slut than I thought.



 



THE END
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