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Introduction

Libby and Danni have been best friends since forever so when Libby starts feeling stress out with work and her boyfriend, like any good friend Danni is there to help her friend.  First with a recommendation for a sensual, tantric-type yoni massage but with becoming even closer with her friend in special ways!

Libby decides to give Danni’s recommendation a try and in the process sparks a new sexual desire – her best friend!  With Danni openly flirting with Libby, it’s all Libby can do to keep her composure! 

And her yoni massage “produces” more than she was expecting as well!


Chapter One – The Yoni Massage Endorsement

“What is it called?!” Libby asked her best friend under her pants as she neared the finish to her forty-five-minute elliptical workout.

“Yo-nee!” Danni said back as she continued effortlessly on her elliptical.  “Y-O-N-I … yoni massage.  I’m telling you you gotta try it!  Especially you, Libby!  If anyone needs a good massage on her clit and va-jay-jay it’s you!”

“Sure … let me just finish this workout first!” Libby was struggling to finish her work out.  She tried to laugh but the truth was she wasn’t in as good of shape as Danni who was breezing through her level ten workout.  Her chuckles came out more like she couldn’t breath, which wasn’t too far from the truth.

The two best friends finished their workouts, grabbed their towels and headed over the open area to stretch out.  Both were looking hot in their yoga pants and sports bras, but Danni seemed to have an extra glow about her.  Not only could she literally run circles around Libby, but there was an aura about her.  An aura that she swore was from her new found stress-reliever:  yoni massages.

“So, your yoni massage therapist fingers you, and what?  Play with your pussy?” Libby asked in bewilderment to Danni as she opened her legs wide and leaned forward to stretch after her hard workout.

“No, silly!  It’s tantric massaging.  It’s all about connecting the body, mind and spirit … just like regular massaging, only this works on those, y’know … areas a normal massage therapist doesn’t go!”

“Or shouldn’t!” Libby joked back; they both giggled as they continued to stretch out. 

They were facing each other, legs spread open wide and the bottoms of their feet almost touching.  As Danni leaned over, Libby couldn’t help but notice her large, perfectly round breasts that fell forward.  As Danni stretched up and down, Libby could see her lovely breasts bouncing and giggling.  She found herself looking down at her friend’s sports bra as they stretched and talked about this new massage trend that Danni was swearing by.

“Laugh now …” Danni said as she stretched out over her right legs, her left arm up over her ear.  “But you’ll be thanking me later!”

Libby tried to concentrate on stretching, especially since she had pushed herself so hard on the elliptical, but the thought of this sexy massage was too much for her.  It was supposed to be a therapeutic massage, but she could only think about what the therapist would be doing … massaging her lady bits, rubbing her love button, placing pressure with their fingers on the inside her whoo-hoo hole … all in the name of “tension release”.  It sounded wonderful.

“So how does it go?” Libby tried to ask casually, trying to hide her ulterior interest in the ancient art of Yoni massaging.  Her imagination wandered and her pussy responded by getting slightly wet.

Danni flipped sides and began stretching over her left leg, the flip causing her tits to giggle even more.  Libby felt like she entered a whole new world as she suddenly was attracted to her best friend.  She again tried to concentrate on her stretching.

“You go into a room with a massage table and the music and the aromatherapy … Just like a regular massage,” she bounced up and down to stretch out her inner thigh muscles, Libby tried desperately not to stare at her supple breasts bouncing in opposite directions from Danni’s bounce.

“You lay down, only totally naked, and …” she said in a coy, sexy voice as shifted herself to be stretched out directly in front and rested her elbows on the mat.  She sank into her shoulders, her sports bra now acting as a hammock for her round, beautiful tits. 

“No towel!” she said with a devilish grin and shimmied back and forth; her boobs tangled inside her sports bra.  Libby could feed her heartbeat in her cunt.  It must have been one of those times of the month when she would be extra frisky because the talk from and sight of her sexy friend was turning her on.

“Oh my god!” Libby squealed back.  “Then what?!”

“You get all oiled up and …” Danni teased her friend and didn’t finish her sentence.

“Aaaand …” Libby asked, “What else?!”

“Well, Miss Libby,” she said, teasing her friends more, “you’ll just have to find out for yourself!”

“C’mon, Danni!  What else?  You gotta tell me!” She pleaded with her friend, feeling like she was ready to climax on the story but was being left high-and-dry.

“I mean, it’s pretty fucking awesome …” Danni bashfully said, “Look it up on the internet for all the details, but let me just tell you …” she signaled Libby to lean over, using her index and ring finger in a waving motion. 

Libby leaned over to hear her friend’s secret, not realizing that Danni’s finger motion was simulating what the therapist did in her vagina.  She was hanging on her friend’s every word.

Danni whispered to her friend: “It was the best fucking orgasm I’ve ever had and my orgasms – fuck almost everything – have gotten so much better!”

Her voice inflection alone was enough to tell Libby that she was serious.  These Yoni, tantric, whatever you call them massages gave her the best orgasm of her life.  Libby started to imagine what that looked like, her friend laying naked and oiled up on a massage table, getting her clit and silky pussy massaged. 

That though alone creamed her pussy even more; she could feel the milky cream of her cunt seeping out her hole.  Her clit began to grow and throb; she could feel it becoming engorged, as if it could be seen in the crotch of her heather-gray yoga pants.  Libby was turned on and mixed with the endorphins from her hard work out, and was in a dreamy, head-spinning state.

“Oh my god, Danni!  That’s so fucking awesome!” she squealed back, trying to hide her new and intense attraction to her best friend.

“But serious, Libby,” she said in a more serious tone, “if anyone needs a yoni massage it’s you.  You’ve been so stressed lately and all the shit with Kurt has made you so tense … you really should try it.  It will help.”

“I don’t know, maybe …” Libby thought if she denied the suggestion for a Yoni massage it would hide her excitement at the thought of her friend having a wild orgasm on the massage table. 

She imagined Danni beginning to writhe and shimmy on the massage table, eyes closed and head gently rolling back and forth.  She imagines Danni beginning to moan as the therapist rubbed her body, moving to her inner thighs and up towards her crotch.  She imagined Danni arching her back and touching her own breasts …

“Libby, trust me.  You need this and you will love this,” Danni said, bringing Libby back to reality.  Danni got up from the mat.  “Do it.  It will help your tension and after a few times your orgasms will be mind blowing,” she said with an alluring seriousness to her tone and bedroom eyes when they said “mind blowing”.  She grabbed her towel and reached out her hand to help Libby up.

“OK, I’ll try it out,” Libby said, taking her friend’s hand and getting up from the mat, fixated on mind blowing orgasms.  “You’re right.  I’m super tense these days.  Work is driving me nuts and Kurt if such an ass right now … you know we haven’t had sex for a week now!” 

Danni looped her arm around Libby’s and started towards the locker room, friend in tow.

“Then go do this!” she said, “This.  Will.  Help.”

“OK, OK, I’ll make an appointment with the therapist when I get home,” she said suddenly realizing she didn’t know this therapist at all.  “Oh my god, is it a man or a woman?!”

“Ahhhh,” Danni said in an exasperated tone, “her name is Casey.  And she’s woman.  Do you think a man, no matter how well he’s trained, would have any fucking clue how to bring a woman to that kind of an orgasms?!”

They both laughed at the idea as they entered the locker room, found their lockers and began to undress.

“Yeah, Kurt has no idea what he’s doing down there,” the talk about Libby’s boyfriend killed the little sexy time she was having in her head and panties when the two were stretching on the mat.  “I sometimes want to get a tattoo that says, ‘Here you dipshit!’ so he can find it!”

The two continued to undress until they were completely naked.  Though the dizzying arousal from earlier had simmered down, Libby couldn’t help but now notice – with a clearer head – how beautiful Danni was, how perfect her breasts made the top of her hourglass figure look and how perfect she had groomed her pubic hair.  Though she wasn’t creaming herself anymore, the sudden new attraction to her best friend was still there.

They went into the shows and each found a stall.  They continued to chat about work, boyfriends, their mutual friend’s upcoming party and other girly things as they showered in neighboring stalls.  With the curtain closed Libby began to touch herself as though she was giving herself a sexy, tantric massage.  Her clit was still slightly engorged and her pussy walls still slick with her creamy juices.  She rubbed herself to the sound of Danni’s sweet voice until she turned her shower off. 

Libby, overcome with arousal, licked her fingers clean of her own juices, finished her shower.  The two got dressed, left the gym and started home.

In the car, Libby’s phone buzzed with a new message.  It was Casey’s number.

“She'll work magic!  And mind blowing orgasms!” the messages said.

Libby took a deep breath and smiled as she drove home; she couldn’t wait to make an appointment.


Chapter Two – Boyfriend Troubles

“What, Kurt?” Libby asked, annoyed by her boyfriend’s nagging question.  She rolled her eyes as she turned around to face him.

“Are you done yelling?”  She didn’t respond.  “Do you even wanna talk this out now?”

“Not now.  Not now, Kurt.  Not after this fight.  I need some time to myself.  I can’t think right now,” Libby turned back around and went to the bedroom she shared with him and shut the door. 

The truth was, she didn’t know when would be a good time.  They had just another one of their epic fights over the same shit:  she spends too much time at work; he spends too much time gaming; he always has a shitty attitude when she asks him to do anything; he thinks she’s too tight with the money; she thinks he’s too reckless with his … and on and on and on.

She was emotionally spent after this latest encounter with Kurt.  These fights were all the same only now they were getting more intense.  And forget sex.  They hadn’t had sex, even angry sex, in over a week.  And it wasn’t that great anyway.  He wasn’t great in bed.  He couldn’t never really bring her to orgasm.  And frankly his oral was terrible.  He went down on her like he was licking a melting ice cream cone, just lapping at it and reluctantly at that.

She and Kurt went to college together; she was pre-law and he was business.  At the time and that age their relationship seemed amazing.  They even had great sex back then, didn’t have the stress of jobs and the real world life they did now.  Looking back, everything seemed so much easier then, even with all the studying she did.  Kurt was also consumed with more than gaming back then.  He was a lacrosse player and only played video games when studying and team commitments allowed him, which wasn’t often.  Now, after college and Libby’s time at law school, he didn’t have much to occupy his time except for gaming.  It drove her crazy.

Then there was his job.  It was a good, steady job but didn’t pay nearly what her job as a family law attorney did.  In the beginning it didn’t bother her being the primary breadwinner in the relationship.  He had supported the two of them while she was in law school and when she was interviewing for jobs.  So she felt she owed it to the relationship to be the one to bring in more money.  But those days were over and with Kurt’s lack of ambition, constant gaming and his habit of spending more money than they agreed to, she was getting tired of working so hard and getting little in return.

Now after this latest fight, she had just about had it.  She plopped down on the bed and laid back, trying to calm her nerves and emotions down.  She started to tear up and thought going to the gym would help her feel better. 

“The gym,” she thought, “With Danni talking about Yoni massages …”

In an instant Kurt vanished from her thoughts.  She reached for her phone and tapped around until she got to Danni’s message with Casey’s number. 

Hi Casey …

She started to text …

This is Libby, I’m a friend of Danni’s.  She referred me to you.  Do you have an opening for a new client?

She sat back and thought about the time at the gym with Danni.  She had never seen her friend like that before.  Sure she knew Danni was beautiful, with her long, flowing chestnut brown hair and killer body.  But to see her in a way that made Libby want to ravish her with her mouth and nestle her face in her cleavage!  Nope.  Libby had never seen her friend like that before.

Libby and Danni had been friends since middle school and were put together as biology partners.  They instantly bonded when both protested about dissecting animals and both refused to do so.  They were both put into detention for chanting, “Let them live!” in the middle of class and from then on were inseparable. 

They were best friends through high school and even went to the same college where they were roommates the whole time, except the last semester when Libby moved in with Kurt.  They remained inseparable which irritated Kurt back then; the two never became friends and their riff caused tension between Libby and her new boyfriend.  Tension that lasted even until today. 

Thinking about her friendship with Danni and her relationship with Kurt, there was not doubt in Libby’s mind that Danni meant more – much more – to her than her stupid boyfriend.  Danni was more than a friend; she was almost Libby’s soul mate.  They always said they loved each other, far more than she did with Kurt.  And neither one could imagine a day or life without the other.

Libby laid there thinking of Danni and how special she was.  Her thoughts went back to the gym, and though she was on a bit of a high then, she still felt something even more special, more physical towards her beautiful best friend.  Her thoughts drifted and she started to trace circles on her breast, without even realizing she was …

Buzzzz … Libby’s phone buzzed with a text.

Hiya Libby! This is Casey. I do have an opening but it’s tomorrow. Can you make 4pm?

The next day was Saturday. She and Kurt had plans to see a movie at that time.  It was some lame Transformers-knock off movie he was dying to see that she had no interest in, even less now that they had another blow out fight.

“Fuck it,” she thought and started to text back.

Sure 4pm is great!  What’s the address?

Casey texted her address back to Libby and she was set.  Now she just had to tell Kurt that the movie was off.  She dreaded even speaking to him, but even more to break bad news after their huge fight.  She was sure he was going to accuse her of bailing on the movie because of the fight; she wasn’t sure if she should even get into it.  Though she had zero desire to see a move – or even be with him – it was the only date Casey had open. 

“Why do I even care?” she thought to herself and got up to go to the living room.  Kurt was there – surprise, surprise – playing a video game that was full of fighting, blood and guts.  She was so over him and all his shit.

“Kurt, sorry but I can’t make it to th-“ she started to say.

“H-h-hold on … juuuust a sec, Libby …” he was completely distracted with the game, moving around in the chair, steering the controller like it was a car or jet – as if Kurt could fly a jet!  “Gotta get … this … muthah-fucker! … Boom!  Fuckface!  You’re dead!” he screamed into the television.

She folded her arms, rolled her eyes and let out an annoyed breath, audible even over the loud game he was playing.

“Geez, Libs …” he said trying to pull some attention away from the game to talk to her visibly annoyed girlfriend, “Just give me a sec … Oh! You fucker! You’re going down!”

She could take it.  She was feeling so good at the gym with Danni – really good, that is! – and was excited about a yoni massage the next day, nothing was more of a buzzkill for all of that than Kurt being a lazy asshole and him being buried in these damn video games!

“I can’t go to the movies tomorrow.  I have a massage appointment.  Sorry.” She blurted out over the explosions and crashing sounds coming from the TV.

“Fine,” he said in a childish, whiny tone and went back to her game.  In a furry, she turned and stomped back to the bedroom and slammed the door behind her.

“I could fucking kill him!” she thought to herself.  She picked up her phone and texted Danni.

Kurt’s being a fucktard again.  We got into it again – dipshit doesn’t even care that I’m bailing on the movie tomorrow!  I’m standing here in the bedroom half crying, half wanting to kill him!

A few minutes later, her phone buzzed with Danni’s response.

Take it easy shug - Don’t let him get to you.  Take some deep breaths & make an appointment with Casey

Libby texted back …

I already did, thank gawd too, I’m so wound up with everything

Awesome!  You’ll love it & Casey’s great, she’ll take care of you … ;)

“Dot-dot-dot, winky face?” Libby thought, “What does that mean?”

Good, I need it

Libby texted back, then put her phone down and sat on the bed thinking.

“Winky face?!” her thoughts started to churn.

Maybe it was the tension with Kurt and all that was going on in her life.  Maybe it was the thought of getting a yoni massage in all the right places.  Maybe it was how sexy she looked and how much it turned her on earlier. 

“Wait, … first at the gym, now with the winky face.”

Libby started to think that maybe the bouncing up and down while stretching wasn’t in her imagination – maybe Danni was doing that on purpose.  Maybe Danni was flirting with her!  Her heart started beating faster and she smiled a sexy smile at the thought of her best friend being super flirty with her.  To her surprise again, she found her crotch area starting to get aroused and flowing!

“Nah,” she thought to herself, “I’m so sex starved that seeing two people kiss on TV would probably get me off!  Danni’s just like that.”

Buzzzz … Libby’s phone buzzed in her hand.

Hey, I’m close, want me to stop by?

Danni text read.

Sure, come on over.  Dipshit won’t even notice.

She tried to erase the images that were just flashing through her brain … Danni in her snug fitting yoga pants … Danni’s sports bra cradling her tits as she leaned over to give Libby a show, wiggling them for her enjoyment … Danni spread eagle with her cooch facing directly her way … Yeah, Libby tried desperately to get those hot and sexy images out of her head and get ready for her friend to show up.  She got up to go to the living room.  If anything was a clit buzz kill, it would be Kurt.

“Hey, Kurt?” she said as she came into the living area.

“Yeah, babe?  Wassup?” he said instinctively back to her, so engrossed in his video game that he forgot that he and “babe” just got in the fight of all fights.  This annoyed the shit out of Libby, but why did she care?

“Danni’s coming over.  Can you let her in?  I’m going to jump in the shower,” Libby figured she’d capitalize on his trance-like state, not get into with him and just get him to say yes without noticing, like a robot.

“Yeah … sure, babe … Die!  You fucker!  Die!”  Kurt screamed into the TV, careening back and forth as if that would make any difference in the actual players in the video game.  “Sure … whatever you need … fuck, fuck, fuck … I’ll let ‘er in … Got ‘em!”

She let him get on with his game.  At least he would let Danni in and she didn’t have to deal with him anymore.  The three of them knew how Danni and Kurt felt about each other and all three had an unspoken agreement between them that Kurt would be civil to Danni and Danni would be civil to Kurt.  They wouldn’t interact beyond what was absolutely necessary and if there was a life-and-death emergency.  Beyond that, one would be lucky if the other said anything more than “Hello” or “Good-bye”.


Chapter Three – Danni Comes Over

“God, he really is an asshole …” Danni startled Libby as she entered the bedroom in her towel, hair and body still dripping with water from her shower.  She was lounging on Libby and Kurt’s queen-sized bed, flipping through a gossip magazine she found on the bedside table.  She was smiling widely and her mannerisms were looser than usual. 

“Shit, Danni!  I didn’t know you were here.  You scared me a bit,” she said, feeling a bit vulnerable under her towel.  She didn’t lay out any clothes so it was just her in a towel in front of Danni.  Libby tried not to think differently of her friend, but she couldn’t help but to feel a certain gentleness, a certain affectionate feeling as she looked at Danni, lounging with her shapely, tanned bare legs crossed.

Danni always dressed in slightly shorter dresses, slightly higher heels, slightly lower neck-lined shirts, slightly more sheer blouses, slightly tighter jeans … and today was no different, only this time instead of admiring her bestie’s fashion sense and being ever-so-slightly jealous of her wardrobe, Libby was admiring how beautiful and how fucking her hot Danni was.

“C’mon, girlfriend!” she said as she stood up and shimmied her tight mini-skirt down over the top of her tights and ass.  She did a little back-and-forth dance in her strappy heels.  “We’re going out!”

It was Friday night and they hadn’t been out in awhile.  Libby and Kurt didn’t go out much and Danni’s job had her traveling a lot.  This was one of the first weekend nights in a long time that she was in town and Libby wasn’t going to say no to a fun night out with her.  Even before having full-time jobs they didn’t go out much; in college Libby was always studying and after college she was in law school.  Now, she worked long hours being a new attorney in the law firm where she worked, and with Danni being out of town a lot … tonight was going to be fun!

“Wear this!” Danni said with a sinister grin on her face as she showed Libby a cute, tiny boudoir-red-colored wrap-around dress.  Libby was still in her towel, trying to dry off as much as possible and trying to keep the carpet by the closet from getting any wetter as water streamed down her naked body.

“I love that dress!  I just never have anywhere to wear it, not with über-conservative work people and definitely not with Kurt, that’s for sure.”

Danni turned and marched over to Libby.  With her hands on her hips, looking her straight in the eyes she said, “OK, rule number one of the night:  no talking about Kurt!”

She said it with a stern, but playful voice, giggling as if she was trying to hold in a burst of laughter.  She was almost face-to-face with Libby, who could smell her intoxicating perfume and …

“Have you been drinking, Danni?!” Libby asked, smelling red wine on her breath. 

“Why, yes I have Miss Elizabeth Franks!” she said, trying her best Southern accent, as she stepped into Libby and wrapped her arms around her neck.  “I do declare that I have!”

Libby got a full-on whiff of Danni’s wine breath and without thinking about it put her hands on her hips as she swayed in her budding inebriation, smiling and humming at Libby.  With her hands loose from the towel and Danni swaying in front of her, it dropped to the ground leaving Libby standing there in her friend’s drunken embrace, bare-assed naked.

“Oh, shit!  I’m getting you all wet!” Libby said as she realized that she was getting Danni and her cute outfit wet from her shower.

“Yes … you … are!” Danni took one of her arms from around her neck and playfully tapped Libby’s nose with every word, but without moving away from her and still swaying with her in a half-embrace.

Libby just stood there, relishing in the moment and thinking the naughtiest of meanings for the word “wet”.  She was getting dizzy again, thinking of her hot friend’s pussy getting wet and creaming her panties, the smell of red wine mixed with her alluring perfume. 

“Oh my god!” Danni said playfully, looking down at herself as she released and stepped away from Libby.  “I am all wet!  Haha!” she burst into laughter, “You got me all wet!  Get it!  You got me all wet just like Casey’s gonna get you all wet tomorrow!”

“What?!” Libby said snapping back to reality, “You said it wasn’t sexual!  Fuck!  You mean I’m going to get wet?”

“Sweetie …” Danni started saying, “It’s not sexual.  But she is going to be massaging your clit and rubbing all around your pussy, how the fuck are you not supposed to get wet?!  Besides, I think it’s all part of it.  At least it is for me!”

She burst into laughter and Libby laughed along, but inside she had a mini-freak out about being naked and getting her clit massaged and pussy fingered by a stranger.  The truth was, the thought actually excited her:  getting worked over sexually by a strange woman … Even if this was therapeutic, it couldn’t hurt to be fascinated about this woman fingering her, massaging her clit and pussy lips, playing with her pussy lips, rubbing all the right places.  The thought of that was getting her wet, the my-pussy-is-dripping kind of wet, too.

Danni plopped back down on the bed and patted it with her hand, signaling for Libby to come sit down.  Still naked but feeling more comfortable, especially since her friend wasn’t exactly sober and was definitely losing her inhibitions, she sat down next to Danni who was still damp from dripping water on her friend’s body.

“It’s like this … here, open your legs …” Danni reached over and put her hands between Libby’s bare thighs and pulled them apart.  Slightly shocked and a little aroused, Libby loosened her legs and spread them for her friend.  The breeze against her black tuft of hair and pussy lips, both still damp from the shower, was cool.  Danni pulled her thighs more and Libby responded by opening her creamy thigh wider and leaned back on her arms.  She felt exposed and it was exhilarating.  Her tiny clit responded to the cool air as it touched the sensitive bud.

“She’s just going to tap your clit a little like this …” Danni took her middle finger and put it halfway into her mouth making it wet with her spit.  “Only Casey will use oil …”

Danni took her hand and brought it to Libby’s crotch; Libby couldn’t believe what was happening.  Was it because Danni was tipsy or because she truly wanted to show her what this massage was all about?  She just sat there stunned, with her legs spread wide open and her friend about to fondle her in an oh-so exciting way!  On the outside, Libby tried to act nervous, even a bit scared but on the inside it was exhilarating to be touched by Danni … she waited for her touch with eager anticipation.

Danni, leaning on one arm, put her hand on Libby’s mound and her moistened middle finger on her clit.  The touch sent tingling sensations throughout her body and caused her to heave.  Her finger was so gentle as it slowly circled the tip of her clit, smooth with the lubrication from her saliva.  She looked into Libby’s eyes and in an instant made a connection like they’d never had before.  Danni could see what her touch was doing to her best friend and through her tipsiness could sense that they had suddenly, with the sensual touch of her finger on Libby’s sex button, connected on a level they hadn’t before.

“She’s just going to massage you like this …” she continued to look into Libby’s eyes.  Libby started to sway back and forth in rhythm with the light, sensual touch, heaving more and feeling her pussy begin to get wet in response to the sexy touch from Danni.  The fact that her boyfriend was in the other room, oblivious to the girl-on-girl play that was going on in their bedroom, excited her more.  She should feel the juices in her cunt beginning to seep out from her hole.  The feeling of release was amazing …

“Then she’ll tap it a bit …” Danni’s finger began to lightly tap her best friend’s sensitive clit, causing it to throb with her heartbeat, more intensely as her heart beat intensified.  Each tap on her clit would send shockwaves through her body like a ripple in a pond after a stone was thrown in it.  They gazed dreamily into each other’s eyes.  Libby was getting dizzier and dizzier and began to lose balance as her body gave into her rising libido.

“Danni …” she tried to say, “I think … I …” her breath was making it difficult to form a complete sentence, “I … think … I get …”

Her pussy swelled with juices and her clit was throbbing, begging for more of Danni’s magical fingers to touch and caress it more.  She began to moan and breath loudly; Danni found herself enjoying her friend getting off by her touch, even through the effects from the glasses of wine she had earlier.  She rested her head on her own shoulder and continued working her friend’s swollen clit, enjoying her own arousal as her pussy began to ache from the impromptu show Libby was giving.

Libby, almost lost in the euphoria from her best friend’s sexy touch, suddenly snapped back and sat up, gently pulling Danni’s hand from her crotch and closing her legs.  She shuffled nervously on the bed, trying to regain her composure after the surprise clitty-play she just received.

“I think I get it … I think I’m good,” she said with an uneasiness that Danni found adorable.

“Anyway, that’s about it,” Danni said, as if the previous few minutes were anything out of the ordinary.  “You’ll love it and don’t worry, suge, you wont’ cum all over her table!” 

“OK, how about this:  put together an outfit around the red dress …” Libby opened her closet and put on her robe.  “I’m going to go grab some wine.  I gotta catch up with you!”

“Oh my gawd!  You’re gonna look so cute!  I’m going to slut you up, you little yoni slut, you!” Danni playfully said back to Libby as she left the room to get more wine.

“Bring me some, too!” Danni called as Libby ran towards the kitchen.

The two proceeded to finish a bottle of wine while Libby got ready to go out.  They hit a few bars, flirted with guys, danced a bit and chatted the whole evening about everything … except the mini-yoni that Danni gave Libby earlier in the evening.  At the end of the evening they hugged and said good-bye and both took cabs home, drunk from the evening and the intense moment they had together in Libby’s bedroom.


Chapter Four – Meeting Casey at Her Office

“Hi … uhhhh … Casey?” Libby asked the woman who answered the door to the office suite.

“Yeah, hey!  You must be Libby!” she said with a boisterous voice and extended hand.  “C’mon in!”

She lead Libby inside that was partitioned into two spaces; one was more of a waiting room with a desk and the other was presumably where the massage table was.  Casey motioned for Libby to take a seat in the chair next to the desk.  She sat behind the desk, almost like Libby was in an interview or – even worse – across the desk from one of the partners at her law firm.  She sat nervously as Casey started to talk.

“So, what do you know about yoni massages?” she asked; Libby not expecting that question.

“More than you probably think I do!” Libby thought to herself.

“Well, Danni told me about it – that’s its’ not sexual or anything …” she blurted out, trying not to seem eager or too knowing, or that her friend had just given her a sexy yoni the evening earlier.

“Oh no, it’s not sexual,” Casey said casually, “Even though it involves your clitoris, labia, your vagina and whole crotch area, it’s a therapeutic massage.”

Libby gulped after hearing the list of areas Casey would be covering.  The time she had with Danni was so incredible, it was difficult to think of what was about to happen as anything other than sexual.  But Casey was right:  this wasn’t sexual and besides, she didn’t even know this woman.  Maybe before the thought of a woman she didn’t know playing with her twat was exciting, but now sitting across from this unknown person thinking the yoni massage was a bit intimidating.

“And don’t worry,” Casey said in a reassuring tone, “You’ll be fine.  Everyone is a little nervous the first time.”  She smiled at Libby, as if she was reading her mind.

She went on to discuss the techniques she would be using and the areas she would be working.  She seemed very thorough and professional which put Libby more at ease.  Casey went over a few more intimate details and verified with Libby that she understood everything and was comfortable with her approach.  Libby agreed to everything, mostly not to seem prudish or troublesome, but thought that if Danni sanctioned this then it must be OK.

“OK, then!  Let’s go!” Casey stood up from the desk and went to the door to the other room.  “Go ahead and get undressed and lay down on the table.  Do you want a towel?”

Nervously, Libby asked, “Does Danni use one?”  She realized how silly that question sounded after she asked.

“Well, let me just say that most of my clients don’t use a towel,” she said, eluding that Danni didn’t use one.

“OK, well why go against the grain, huh?  No towel for me!”  Libby was even more nervous knowing that she would be stark naked on the table.  How should she lay?  Flat like on an operating table?  Legs apart, or together?  Or knees up?  Should she ask?  She was nervous and confused, but took a deep breath and went into the room.

The room was like most massage studios with the low lighting, new age music play, aromatic scent … just like Danni described.  And there was the table – sheets over it, but no sheet to crawl under or towel to put over her.  Libby entered and shut the door behind her.  She took off all her clothes, fold them neatly, then laid down on the table.  She laid there shifting around, crossing then uncrossing her legs, hands on her stomach then by her side.  Nervously she shifted around until …

Knock, knock … “Can I come in?” Casey asked behind the closed door.

“Sure, I’m ready,” Libby said back.

Casey came in and quietly closed the door behind her, dimming the lights even more until it was almost pitch black except for the amber glow of the candles burning.

“Now, just relax …” Casey said in a soothing voice.

“Yeah, right …” Libby thought to herself.  Her mind was darting back from being in the massage studio, to all the things she need to do at work, to the evening before with Danni, to Kurt and back again. 

Casey squirted some oil in her hands and rubbed them together as she approached Libby.  She started with what seemed to be a normal massage around her shoulders, her neck, down her arms.  It felt good and helped her relax and ease her nerves; Libby settled down into the massage table and could feel her muscles relaxing as Casey worked her muscles under her small but strong hands.

“There … just relax …” Casey’s voice was soothing to the experience and the music started to take Libby to a place of calm and stillness, the racing thoughts in her head began to quiet down and she started drifting more and more away from the thoughts of her daily life.  Casey was now working her arms, down to her hands, shaking them as if to shake out the tension and stiffness.  She was doing a great job, even for a regular massage.  Libby could tell Casey knew how to give a great massage.  She drifted even more …

After working her arms and hand, Casey squirted more oil in her hands and started massaging Libby’s feet and toes.  Libby let out an affirming, “Mmmm …” as Casey rubbed the arches of her feet.  It almost tickled, sending a tingle through her body.  Casey slowly started working her way up Casey’s legs, starting at her calves, then her knees and the tops of her thighs.  Libby was so relaxed, she almost fell asleep and her thoughts calmed down to a near stillness and her whole body and mind relaxed even more.

Casey began rubbing down one of her legs, leaving one hand on her knee and the other rubbed her shin up and down a few times until the last one she took her other hand and placed it behind her knee.  She skillfully helped her relaxed customer raise her knee until her foot was flat on the table.  Libby didn’t even notice; she just laid there relaxed in a sleepy state.  Casey did the same with with her other leg so that Libby was laying on the table with both knees propped up and apart.  She didn’t even notice the air hitting her exposed pussy and clit.


Chapter Five – The Yoni Begins

Casey was standing at the end of the table facing Libby’s exposed cunt.  After a quick squirt of more oil, she began rubbing her shins then her thighs, moving to her inner thighs.  Libby moaned as she unknowingly rolled her head to one side.  Case moved to one side of the table, her hands never leaving Libby’s naked body.

Slowly she began massaging her tummy with one hand while the began rubbing to top of her mound and then down with one finger to her crotch area.  She wiggled her lubricated finger through her outer labia until she found her clit.  Slowly she began to circle the tip of her silky clit with her middle finger, along the ridge of her clit hood and on the very tip.  Libby responded with a deeper, sultrier moan of pleasure.

Casey continued to work her clit with small, deliberate circles over the tip then strokes up and down its tiny shaft.  She could feel the juices that Libby was producing, which only made the massaging more intense for her customer.  The sensation was incredible for Libby.  In her dazed state, her body let her feel the rush of tingles and excitement flow throughout, leasing the tension inside her pussy.  Her walls, now creamy with its own arousal, were loosing up as she laid there limp under the sensual hands of her yoni massage therapist.

Casey took her hand off Libby’s stomach and began running her fingers up and down her outer and inner labia, now drenched with the massaging oil and Libby’s own cunt juices.  Up and down … up and down … the other hand now gently massaging her engorged clit between her thumb and forefinger.  The sensation invaded Libby’s senses and she began to writhe and move as the relaxation was shifting to full-bodied arousal.  Casey could sense that her cunt needed work and slowing moved her fingers closer and closer to her hole that was filled with her milky cum.

Finally, Casey inserted her first two fingers into Libby’s twat and began massaging the walls in every direction.  Libby responded with a heavy gasp and through her dizzy, stimulated state became slightly aware of what was happening and continued to breath heavy like she did when she was masturbating.  The physical feelings shot all through her body, releasing endorphins and sending her closer to orgasmic ecstasy.  Casey found tense areas in her pussy and massage those areas until her canal was loose and free from any kinks … kinds Libby didn’t even realize the had! 

Casey’s hand was a master at Libby’s cunt which created an enormous amount of pussy juice, more than Casey was used to feeling.  But it was good, if she’s producing more it means she’s getting the most out of this and that meant that Casey was doing her job.  She continued to finger Libby, now inserting a third finger and picking up the rhythm.  The other hand was now back on her clit, middle finger lightly tapping on her pink, swollen button.  Libby’s moans were louder and her pants were more in sync with Casey’s fingering and clit work.

With these sensations taking over Libby’s body, she sat up on her elbow with her eyes slightly open, in a dreamy state as she watched Casey work her cunt with her amazing hands, fingers, her perfect touch.  She heaved back and forth, throwing her head back when Casey would hit a sensitive spot in her pussy or when her finger would tap her super sensitive clit at just the right time. 

“There you go …” Casey said, almost coaching her on to the full-on orgasm that was creeping up in Libby’s body.  “Let it go … release yourself …”

This was unlike any orgasm Libby had had before, certainly with Kurt but even masturbating.  She was nearing an orgasm and free from the nerves before.  The massage and Casey’s gentle voice helped her come to a place of calm and serenity, and of heightened arousal.  Her pussy was hot and oozing with juice and her clit seemed to be jumping at each rub, each tap.  She moaned and heaved at the pending orgasm that was creeping closer and closer, until …

Suddenly Libby felt a huge release.  She cried out in ecstasy and her whole body convulsed with the rapid handwork Casey was doing on her whole cunt area and she let it all go.  She gushed out all over Casey’s hands and the table, her cum kept squirting out, almost flowing as Casey slowed her hands down.

“That’s it … let it all go …” she cooed to Libby.

Libby was still crying out as she released her cum and as her body gave several last convulsions with the last of her squirt oozing out of her hot pussy.  Casey had never seen so much cum on her table and even had to shake her hand to shake the cum off her hand.  She felt good though; her client obviously needed this release and she happy – if not a little turned on! – by the huge load she just discharged from her now-tense-free cunt.

“Oh my god, I’m so sorry!” Libby said, now fully aware of what she did.  The table was soaked and her cum was dripping off the table on to the floor in little puddles of Libby-cum.

“Don’t worry, don’t worry at all.  This is good!  You needed that release!” Casey said reassuring Libby who was embarrassed by her explosion.

“But it’s a mess …” she looked around to see it everywhere.  But Casey was right; she did need that release and she felt so relaxed now, so calm like she could conquer the world.

“Don’t worry about … just relax.  You’re probably on a bit of a high, just lay back and take in the music and the feeling …”

She was high.  She was dizzy and felt floaty, so she did as she was told and laid back on the table on to her own cum.  She felt her nectar on her backside and took in a deep breath and let her body recover from the amazing yoni massage she just received.  She felt rejuvenated and even a bit sexy, lying in her own juices that were soaking the sheets that covered the massage table.

After almost dozing off and feeling like she was back – somewhat – to normal, she sat up.  Casey had cleaned up all around her, without her knowing it.  She wasn’t in the room but in the corner Libby could see a towel and a robe with a note on it.  She got up, trying not to get the floor wet if there was any cum the sheets hadn’t soaked up.

“There’s a shower through the opposite door.  Take your time.  You deserve it!” the note read.

Libby put the robe on, took the towel and went into the shower.  After showering her beautiful cum off, she dried off and got dressed.  She opened the main door and went into the office areas where Casey was sitting typing away at the computer.

“So drink plenty of water,” she said as she swiveled around in her chair, “there’s some in the mini frig behind you.”

“Thank you …” Libby said as she turned around and grabbed a water.  “No, really, thank you this was just what I needed!  Danni said this would be great and it was!”

“You’re welcome,” Casey said back with a nod of appreciation.  “I hope to see you again.”

“Oh, I think you will!  Thank you again!” Libby said as she opened the water, took a swig and started out the door.

She couldn’t wait to text her friend.  When she got to her car she took out her phone and was surprised to see a message from Danni!

How was it??

Libby started texting her friend …

It was fucking awesome!  You were so right!  And you’ll never guess …

Danni texted back immediately …

What??  Did you squirt or something??

Libby smiled widely and typed …

All over the fucking table, floor and her hands!  I came so hard fuck I think I’m still high!

Danni’s response was almost immediate …

You probably are!  So are you a sprayer or a gusher??  I’m dying to know!

Still feeling all tingly and sexy, Libby texted her friend back …

Definitely a gusher!

She started her car and pulled out of the parking lot. Her phone buzzed again with another message from Danni.

That’s so awesome!  Come on over I want to hear it all!

Libby was thrilled to be heading over the Danni’s place.  She wondered if they would have another little yoni session themselves.  Her pussy started aching again and her clit started pulsating at the thought.

When she arrived at Danni’s, her friend was already naked lying on the floor in the same position Casey had put her in.  Libby knew right then that Danni and her would be each other’s yoni masseuse that day!


	More Alexis Ryan Titles

	Uninhibited - An Explicit Lesbian Experience
	Professor's Pet - Mature and Young Lesbian Desires
	More Than Roommates - First Time College Lesbians
	My Pillow Princess - Lesbian Oral Pleasures
	12 Hours In Tokyo - Lesbian Domination & Submission
	The Ultimate Lesbian Collection 1 - Erotic Lesbian Short Stories
	My Sweet New Friend - Hot Lesbian Hook Ups
	Rough Girls - Aggressive & Sensual Lesbians
	My Sweet Suite Mates - College Lesbian FFFF Orgy
	Fun With the Babysitter - My First Lesbian Experience
	Ultimate Lesbian Collection 2 - More Erotic Lesbian Short Stories
	Nadja, Kept - Becoming an Upper-Class Lesbian Escort
	Suddenly Submissive - My First Lesbian Domination Experience
	The Ultimate Lesbian Collection 3 - Even More Erotic Lesbian Short Stories



	Other Somerset Eros Titles

	
	Hotwife
	Sharing Sarah - Sharing My Hotwife
	Cindy Gets Her Fill - Banging My Hotwife
	
	Gay and Straight-to-Gay
	Poker Night - First Time Going Gay
	Locked Out - Straight Guy Goes Gay
	Late on Rent - My First Time Going Gay
	New Year’s Eve Party - Markus Goes Straight to Gay
	Taking It for His Partner - Gay Bromosexual Police
	Hard Basic Training - First Time Gay Threesome
	Futile Resistance - First Time Rough Gay Sex


OEBPS/image_rsrcDX.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Introduction

		Chapter One – The Yoni Massage Endorsement

		Chapter Two – Boyfriend Troubles

		Chapter Three – Danni Comes Over

		Chapter Four – Meeting Casey at Her Office

		Chapter Five – The Yoni Begins

		More Alexis Ryan Titles




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37






OEBPS/image_rsrcDW.jpg





