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Lightning strikes as the evening carries on, with whipping wind and rain, going from a drizzle, to a drenching downpour in mere minutes. The rain washes over the windows like a hose, while inside, snug and warm, two teenage girls reside, one sitting on the couch, watching in amusement, while the other stands in the middle of the living room with a motion controlling remote, fighting for her life.

"Wow, you are horrible at this game!" Caroline taunted towards Jessica, sitting on the couch behind her.

"Shut up, Carol, it's harder than it looks with this stupid motion controller!" Jessica shot back at Caroline. She was standing in the middle of her living room, swinging her arms around wildly, trying to hit the virtual tennis ball on the screen. It was one of the few things to do in the house, due to the weather, aside from watching TV or a movie, or maybe going online and screwing around there. Jessica had plenty of other things at her house that she would normally do, such as swimming in her underwater-lit pool, going onto the deck complete with chairs, a table, and an artificial fire-pit for hanging out, or the small basketball court by the garden, but all of that was off the table due to the weather.

But normally, Jessica would never be stuck inside her house just doing any of those activities herself. Jessica would be out at the promenade with her boyfriend, Chad, but it was a lightning storm tonight, and Chad texted her, telling her he didn't feel like ruining his truck's tires driving through any potential mud to come over. Naturally Jessica's mood was rough from lacking much else to do, especially in these ripe young years towards the end of teenage-hood where one's hormones are finally beginning to relax somewhat, but Chad's reluctance to risk his truck to come over made Jessica feel sour over Chad as well. The two of them had a decent relationship, but like any high school relationship, it had plenty of drama, some of which was still lurking around in the back of Jessica's mind as she stewed in her house, alone, save for Caroline, her long-time friend from childhood, who was close enough to her that being with her provided just as much solace as being alone, in a positive manner.

So, it was just Caroline and Jessica; two senior high schoolers, hanging out like they had done years before, which Caroline preferred anyway, being more shy than Jessica's out-going nature. Caroline did not mind in the slightest having to walk a couple blocks over in a raincoat to Jessica's house to hang out and spend the night, as she had done countless times before. She was a loyal friend, and a close friend, closer than many.

"Is there any pizza left, or did your fat butt eat it all?" Caroline once more taunted Jessica, giving a playful smile as she got up to go check.

"Ugh, as if! It's you who eats like a horse." Jessica retorted. "But yea, I think there's like, 2 or 3 slices."

Caroline scoffed at her retort. Walking over into the kitchen, opening the pizza box, she grabbed one of the few remaining light pepperoni slices. "So, where are your parents off to this time?" Caroline asked, before taking a big juicy bite out of the greasy slice.

"I don't know...The beach, I think? You know how they are now. They're in their late 40's, constantly going on 'spur of the moment' horse shit. It's getting kind've annoying, even if they are giving me plenty of time to have friends over late into the night."

"I think it's sweet that they're still that close at their age. I hope I'm like that with my husband." Caroline said, sincerely.

"What husband? You hardly even have a boyfriend." Jessica bit back coldly.

As Caroline raised the slice for another bite, she stopped. "What's with you tonight? That was rude."

Jessica rolled her eyes. Chad had blown her off two nights previously to go out with his friends to a local college campus the previous weekends, and she just knew that he was cheating on her...or something. She simply lacked the evidence or the witnesses to back up her thoughts, but she confided in Caroline what she suspected. "You already know why."

"You're really that upset about Chad dumping you tonight?"

"He didn't dump me, crab-ass!" Jessica barked, defensively.

"Sheesh, okay...Poor choice of words. Sorry. Are we still having Jenn and Brad over for the invite-only party tomorrow?" Caroline asked, trying to change the subject.

"Was Chad invited?" Jessica replied, knowingly.

"So I guess that's a no..." Caroline said, taking another bite.

"Listen, can't we talk about something else? This whole Chad thing is pissing me off, and I just want to forget about him...and this stupid fucking-," Jessica cut herself off, angrily waving the motion controller, still losing points for missing the tennis balls, throwing it into the carpet, only to bounce onto the hardwood floor nearby, "Ugh!" She grunted.

"Calm down, it's fine...Let's see what's on." Caroline said nonchalantly, grabbing the remote and flicking to the smart TV's network access. "Ohhh, 'Scream 2' is on! That's my favorite!"

Jessica scoffed, lazily falling into the couch behind her beside Caroline, finally getting a bit of relaxation as Caroline took the reigns. "Yea, sure, whatever, turn it on."

They both sat there, watching the slasher, which was already 30 minutes in when they started it. Jessica was going in and out of paying attention to it, glancing up at it while pulling and scratching at her fingernails and hangnails. Caroline was intently watching it, having grabbed another slice after finishing her previous one. Jessica watched as she began scarfing it down eagerly, not paying much attention.

With a slight grimace, Jessica interjected, "You know, you really should be careful about all that pizza."

Looking over with confused eyes, Caroline swallowed and said, "Huh?"

"That's been like, your fourth slice, isn't it?"

"Fifth." Caroline replied, her mouth half full. "So what?"

"I mean, you've already been complaining about the little bit of pudge you put on from all those birthdays you attended the last month, and all the cake included."

"I skipped lunch. I can have another slice if I want." Caroline replied. While Caroline was a healthy weight, she was always teetering on the 'overweight' side of the BMI average. She had thick field-hockey legs, and a solid pair of fatty breasts, thankfully the lord having blessed her with the genetics that allowed her to naturally store most of her excess fat everywhere else besides her midsection and arms. Jessica had always been secretly jealous of Caroline's ability to hover just around the popularly-acceptable range of body mass, while also having the defiant ability to avoid belly rolls and love handles. Jessica, as a cheerleader, had to watch her figure carefully, especially around her midsection.

"Fine, whatever." Jessica said, dropping the subject.

She watched jealously as the shoulder-length crimson-haired Caroline finished her fifth slice, with her curvey legs and C-cup naturals silently gloating across the couch to her. Jessica looked at Caroline's stomach which was bulging slightly from being full, half-exposed from the short-cut shirt she was wearing along with her short-shorts. Caroline patted her tummy contently.

"Oh man, I'm so full!" Caroline said, before finishing with a belch.

"Good lord, does Jason ever see you act like this?"

"Nope, just you babe." Caroline said playfully, grabbing Jessica's curled-up foot on the couch.

----

The night dragged on as they put away their dishes, cleaned up the living room, and headed upstairs, changing into their pajamas. Caroline had a pair of baggy pink plaid pajama pants, while Jessica secretly still wore a onesie, having always had an affection for them. Coming out of her bedroom bathroom in her slim-fit red onesie, Caroline couldn't help but laugh.

"Oh, you have got to be kidding me!"

"Shut up." Jessica said, giving her a smiling playful grin. "I...Like onesies, so what?"

"The last time I saw you in a onesie was when you were 16, and you said that was last time! What happened to that other outfit you had on, a couple months ago, that one looked nice."

"Well, why do you care what I wear?"

"I don't!" Caroline said, rejectingly.

"Okay then!"

Caroline sat on the carpet, against Jessica's bed, while Jessica laid on her belly on her mattress, the both of them on their phones, browsing and texting. It was late, but not too late, and being still in high school, and tomorrow being saturday, gave them the yearning to stay up, despite the fact it was pushing midnight.

"So, earlier...When you were making those boyfriend comments...You were joking, right?"

"What?" Jessica asked, barely paying attention. Her nails click-clacked against the screen of her phone, creating most of the ambient noise in the room.

"You know, when you were mentioning how I 'barely have a boyfriend'...You were just kidding...right?"

"Yea, of course, why?" Jessica bluntly responded, paying half-attention as she texted someone on her phone.

"Well, it's just. I've never done it before."

Jessica's fingernails tapping away on her screen suddenly ceased. "Wait, what?" Jessica said, turning to her surprised.

"I've never done it before?" Caroline repeated, innocently.

"Seriously? But haven't you had like, 8 boyfriends?"

"Yea, but...we never really 'got' anywhere."

Jessica threw her phone down and sat up with her legs crossed, now fully invested into where the conversation was going.

"So you've never actually..." Jessica began to give the stereotypical gesture of a blowjob to Caroline.

"What? No, what's that?"

Jessica was dying laughing. "Wow, you really haven't!"

"Well, so what's the big deal?"

"Pfeh, nothing, unless you don't want to get your ass eaten." Jessica said, falling back down on her mattress and grabbing her phone.

The room went quiet for a moment as Jessica's click-clacking nails returned to their texting duties. Caroline sat facing Jessica on her bed, looking awkwardly around the room, but subtly.

"What...*ahem* What do you mean 'ass eaten'?"

Jessica's eyes diverted from her phone to Caroline again. She sat there, thinking for a moment, before turning her head to her. "You know...'tossing the salad', 'licking the starfish', 'tasting the hotdog flavored water', 'staring into the brown eye'...None of these ring a bell?"

"No, not really."

"Okay." Jessica began to straighten herself out on her bed again as she pulled herself up and climbed down onto the floor of her room to sit level across from Caroline. "So, what's your interest all of a sudden specifically in this?"

"Well...Jason was-"

"Ah, there it is."

"What?" Caroline asked, in a concerned and innocent tone.

"Jason brought it up, didn't he?"

"Well, he, you know...likes to play around back there, and as I just told you, I've never really gone that far with anyone, but I'm thinking Jason might be the one to do it with."

"I don't blame him. You've your ass is practically bigger than your tits."

"Thanks, Jess." Caroline replied sarcastically, in a scolding tone with squinted eyes. Her fair complexion and crimson hair made her expressions stand out all-the-more profoundly.

"Well, Caroline, eating the ass is...Just like kissing, but, your mouth goes south of the border."

"Oh...Okay..." Caroline said, sounding somewhat distant.

"Okay?" Jessica said, gesturing questioningly towards Caroline for confirmation, to which Caroline refused to ask further, looking off to the side with a glazed expression in her eyes. Jessica rolled her eyes, "Whatever," and was about to hop back on her bed.

Caroline sat quietly on the floor, fidgeting with one of Jessica's stuffed animals, before bluntly interjecting, "Can you show me?"

With a look of surprise, that then turned to disgust, Jessica looked over slowly at Caroline who sat there, looking up at her with her saucer-like eyes. "No...that's disgusting."

"Come on, it'll be just like old times...You remember."

"First off," Jessica replied, "That was a while ago. When we fooled around, that was...I don't know what that was. We've been friends forever so...I don't know."

"But you were my first kiss." Caroline said, knee-walking over to Jessica who was leaning back against her bed. "And you were a good kisser." She taunted her, with pouting lips and squinting eyes.

Jessica looked upwards, "Uhh...Okay..." Arching her neck back, thinking about the current situation. She had played around with Caroline in the past, when it was just them hanging out for the night together with Jessica's parents gone with no one else around. Her parents doing that quite often made Jessica feel a bit lonely in her above-average sized house and enjoyed having Caroline spend the night more often. Things escalated strangely between them however the more that had happened, and Jessica never knew what had gotten into her. Perhaps it was just the long history of their friendship and the closeness she had with Caroline. Whatever it was, she was certain she was not interested in other girls, but with Caroline things were different. There was an intimacy that she had with her that no one else did, and Caroline likewise shared that intimate feeling with Jessica. Caroline felt similarly to Jessica, though on the rare occasion expressed how she thought she might be bisexual, partly due to her experiences with Jessica, but also partly to tease out any future ruminations of toying from Jessica as well. Now, it seemed, the mood and setting were right once more for another potential experiment.

"This is just for tonight though. Okay? I'm with Chad now, and this stuff is all in the past. I'm just doing this as a favor." Jessica reasoned, sitting on the floor besides Caroline.

"Sure, sure, absolutely. I mean, duh, this is all for Jason, anyway."

Giving Caroline shifty eyes, she simply replied, "Right."

"So, what do I do?" Caroline asked, her cheeks growing flushed with excitement.

"Okay, so *aherm* first, you'll want to lay down." Jessica instructed. Caroline followed quickly and concisely, laying flat on the carpet and holding her arms up at her sides. "And uh, now I'll just need to..." Jessica trailed off, wrapping her hands around Caroline's waist band, pulling down her pajama pants and undies together. She revealed her porcelain-white heiney, which was even slightly pinkish, with a few freckles scattered over her large, doughy, wide ass. "Wow, Carol...No wonder I see boys walking down the halls looking at you so much. I'm just surprised none of them have actually seen it up close."

Caroline giggled, "Thanks."

Jessica gripped her jiggly cheeks firmly, parting them slowly. She revealed a small, tight, pink-colored scrunchy-looking butthole, surrounded by a fleshy o-ring, making it look compact and neat. It was complimented with a few scant pubic hairs scattered around it, which traveled down her crack towards her pussy. "So, he'll probably do something like this." Jessica said, before lowering her head in between Carolines large, curvy rump, lurching in-between her pink and pungent divide. She pursed her lips, which greeted her warm hole, before delivering an audible 'smooch', which she saw caused Caroline to pucker her hole instinctively.

"Oh!" Caroline yelped.

Pulling her head back, feigning disgust, wiping her lips with her arm, she replied, "See, there."

"Oh, is that it?" Caroline asked, as she felt her waistband being pulled back up.

"Yea, that's it. *Bleh* Ugh, I could smell your pepperoni farts, Carol... You're lucky you have as attractive of a body as you do, other-wise this would be gross." Jessica told her, but in the back of her mind, she was secretly wanting Caroline to push her to do it more, to try and 'convince' her to act out her wild, gross fantasies that were beginning to now populate her mind.

"I was hoping there would be more." Caroline replied.

"Well...If you want-" Jessica started, before Caroline got up on her knees, pulling her waistband back down, revealing her raised ass nearly at head-level with Jessica, putting her anus on full display in front of her. The sight drew her eyes in, mesmerized by her almost-glowing ass. "Okay, sure." Jessica finished, fixing herself again, before sticking her tongue out and diving it into Caroline's butt. She licked her lightly at first, causing Caroline to release tender soothing sounds. Jessica wrapped her arms around Caroline's wide hides and ass, pulling her in closer to face as her tongue dug deeper.

Caroline's eyes were frantic, wondering what to think of this strange, bizarre feeling. It was not orgasmic, it was not even giving her a rush of pleasure, but never-the-less, she seemed to like it. The wetness mixed with the soft passionate massaging from her tongue stimulated her anus in a way she had never felt before. It was a light pressure with a warming sensation that gave her a sense of relaxedness and comfort. She could feel herself growing moist in her crotch as a result.

Jessica continued making-out with Caroline's butthole. The two of them alone in her pink, white, and beige bedroom, with Caroline's lilly-white ass on display in the middle of it, while Jessica sat there feasting on her desires. Suddenly, Caroline felt a sudden 'jab' into her anus. She could feel Jessica pressing more of her weight against her rear end, and her mouth was enveloping her hole, entirely, and Jessica's tongue slithered in and out of her anal cavity.

Now Caroline was feeling an entirely brand new sensation, one that held an inkling of pleasurability. It was an odd pleasure sensation, like being softly, gently, comfortably stretched, and feeling a wriggling thing inside of her. Caroline could help it no further, and reached an arm back to hold Jessica's head in place, even pulling it harder against her ass. With her other hand, Caroline began to masturbate herself furiously. Her clit was hard, her pussy was wet and dripping now, and her butthole was quivering as Jessica's tongue snaked in and out of it.

Caroline began to moan on the floor from the dual pleasure from both holes; the intense orgasmic pleasure of her masturbating, mixed with the more vague, comforting, relaxed pleasure of her anus being tongue-massaged. It was too much for her to handle, and she clenched her anus tightly, ejecting Jessica's tongue, which still pressed firmly on her hole trying to penetrate back in, while her hand, tightly focused in its rubbing right on her clit, began to stiffen, reaching full climax.

Collapsing to the floor, with her waistband around her ankles, Caroline let out a few exhaustive huffs and puffs. Jessica, in the meantime, delicately kissed her cheeks, worshipping her chubby ass. "That was great." Caroline stated, "I can't wait to feel it from Jason." She said, giggling, before turning around and pulling her pajama pants back up.

"Oh, I just had an idea!" Jessica said, exuberantly, due to all the excitement and exploration just then.

"What?" Caroline could hardly wait for Jessica to give out her answer.

"What if you do that to me, while I text Chad! It'll be so...hot!" Jessica said, excitedly.

Caroline smiled, "Okay!"

Climbing onto Jessica's bed, she laid down, quickly grabbing her phone. Caroline, meanwhile, climbed on top of Jessica. Jessica's mattress began to shift and creak slightly from Caroline's firm weight. Caroline looked down at her onesie, seeing the red buttflap that was buttoned up. Carefully, she undid them, revealing Jessica's sporty little cheerleader butt. Despite her sporty nature, she had a bit of fluff and bounce to her butt, having a classic tear-drop shaped ass instead of a bubble butt, and most of the "fluff" coming down towards the bottom of her cheeks. Caroline caressed Jessica's rump softly. As she heard her nails clacking away on her screen, Caroline hopped back a bit, then laid on her stomach as well, now close-up in front of Jessica's open buttflap. Parting her ever-so-lightly tanned cheeks, warm-ivory in complexion, Caroline began by kissing her. Watching her cheeks jiggle slightly from each peck from her lips, she smiled, before moving closer and closer to the center.

Jessica bit her lip in anticipation as she could feel Caroline drawing closer to her brown eye, texting Chad asking what he was doing. He was attentive to his phone, and quickly responded back, saying he was not doing much, but Jessica pushed it further, wanting to draw out the erotically naughty situation she found herself in.

Caroline planted a moist puckered kiss directly on her brown hole, holding the kiss deeply and long. Jessica gave a silent, open-mouthed, gnarly facial expression as she felt Caroline's lips puckering in reciprocation to Jessica's butthole puckering as she continued to keep her kiss planted. Finally Caroline released, and Jessica went back to typing. Jessica got more out of ass-eating than Caroline, and a number of other girls. Her anus was slightly more sensitive, and she loved it when Chad ate her pungent muffin. She did not just get wet from the eroticism, her clit was becoming engorged and hot from the sensation of her lips.

Jessica was giving light tauntings to Chad, teasing him about his missed opportunities now, about how she wished he was there, so he could tongue her butt. He replied, sending texts that were attempting to seem confident, but appearing more regretful for not coming over. As Jessica finally got Chad to admit he should have come over, Caroline's curious, digging tongue pryed the exact reaction from Jessica that she was desiring; an anal orgasm. Suddenly, a warm goose-bump filled tingling sensation overwhelmed Jessica. Unlike vaginal orgasms, which felt like waves of warmth from the inside washing over her, anal orgasms were more external, as her skin itself began to tense as the hairs on her legs and arms became erect. She curled her toes and made an exaggerated facial expression of pleasure with squinting eyes and projected, puckering, lips.

"Ooh-hoo, hooo!" Jessica replied, being all that she could say. She reached a hand back, like-wise as Caroline had previously done, and pressed Caroline's face deeply into her ass, riding the wave of pleasure like a surfer rides a board. As the pleasure subsided, she let go, hearing Caroline take a few gasps of breath.

"Sorry." Jessica replied back, girlishly, in a toying manner.

"Jeez, you should warn me next time!"

Jessica looked back at Caroline. "Next time?"

Caroline gave a surprised, then defeated look, "Oh, right, sorry. There won't be a next time."

Jessica kept looking at her, "No, I meant, when is the next time you wanna do this?" She finished, giving a wink to Caroline.
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