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         Nina and Siv lived together. They were blonde and well-equipped. Merethe, their friend, was stunning as well, with brown hair, and the three friends were alike in mind and body.


Moreso than Merethe was aware of as of yet.

         

“Merethe, have you ever tried girl fun?” Nina asked suddenly while they were chatting.

         It came as a surprise, but Nina had always been the direct type, she’d never been the one to pussyfoot around something.


“What?” Merethe felt a blush bloom on her cheeks and her body going warm.


“Come here!” Nina stood up and gave Siv an urging look, who followed her to the bathroom.

         The two blondes turned around and looked expectantly at Merethe, who stood up hesitatingly.

         

“You’re both mad! You actually mean it!”


“You bet we mean it! We’ve wanted you for a long time, but we haven’t dared to ask. Until now,” Nina smiled, and led her by the hand into the large, roomy bathroom.


Siv was already sitting on the edge of the tub. Her robe was open, and her sun-kissed body glowed towards Merethe. Her big, milky white breasts were framed by red terrycloth, and her long, tan legs were poking out beneath the robe. Merethe felt a surge of want in her between her thighs and her heart beat faster. She was turned on! By her friend! Nina sat down, and Merethe hesitated.


“I don’t know... I’m a little unsure about this, I mean...” she smiled, a little embarrassed. “I’ve never taken part in anything like this before.”


“That’s no problem, some time has to be the first,” Siv said quietly and took her hand. 


“We’ll help you.”


Merethe sank down between them. Her robe slid aside when searching hands found naked skin. They stroked across her Mound of Venus, the thin, delicate skin of the perineum, tickled her pubic hair, while two tongues found a nipple each. Merethe moaned softly. Their hands were so lovely and soft; they made her skin burn under their touch. She relaxed and felt the force of her quivering pussy.


She turned to Nina and met her thick, soft lips and tongue while Siv stroked one breast and kissed the stiff nipple with a playful, soft tongue. Siv slipped out of her bathrobe as Nina had. Naked, they sank down onto their knees in front of Merethe and kissed her thighs, her tummy, stroked her legs and buttocks and let their tongues play across her labia.


Merethe spread her legs as far as they’d go. Her cunt was on fire, and all she wanted was to feel their tongues play with her clit. She gasped when Nina flicked it with her tongue, whimpered with lust when Siv’s tongue licked juices from her opening. A couple of fingers disappeared in while the tongues rotated in Merethe’s horny, wet sex. They were everywhere, and she felt as if she were floating. The two friends took turns, licking Merethe and kissing each other. Merethe breathed heavily from the desire they were building up in her.


“Oh, you’re so lovely and wet,” Siv whispered and pumped her fingers in and out of her pussy.

         Nina got some of the wetness from Merethes opening, tickled her with light fingers and stroked her backside, tickled her clit before gently guiding a finger in. Merethe shivered. The desire burned through her body, and she sank to the floor with her arms around her friend. Nina buried her face between Merethes legs, who lifted her pelvis eagerly, couldn’t take it anymore.


Merethes yell resonated between the bathroom walls, as her body shook and shivered uncontrollably in a long, wonderful orgasm. She twisted and felt a hand take over, touching her between her thighs. Nina’s large breast hung before Merethe’s face. Merethe opened her mouth, still gasping from the orgasm and sucked on the large, stiff nipple while the spasms slowly halted in Siv’s hand.


“You’re gorgeous,” Siv ssaid miling, and then licked her own palm clean of the delicious juices. “Nina, lie down, I want to taste you!” 


Siv helped the two girls get comfortable and made them spread their legs properly. Nina put her hands around Merethe’s breasts and massaged them with round, comfortable motions while putting her lips around her earlobe and sucking on it.


“Mmm, you’re so wet,” Siv mumbled, horny. “Merethe, did you know your pussy is dripping down onto Nina’s?”


“Do you like it?” Merethe asked.

         

“I love it,” Siv mumbled, her mouth against Merethe’s labia.


Merethe closed her eyes again and enjoyed Siv stroking her sex with playful fingers and retrieving juices from deep inside her, secretions she took with her to Nina’s shiny, tiny clitoris. She rubbed Merethe’s juices in well before tasting Nina’s folds and moaning.


“This is gorgeous,” she mumbled against Nina’s labia, running her tongue around her clit.


Merethe spread her cunt with her fingers and massaged herself while Nina pinched her nipples and rubbed them between two fingers. Nina was turned on to the point where it felt like burning, and it didn’t take long before Siv had licked her to the point of orgasm. Hearing Nina’s orgasmic moans made Merethe even wilder, and more turned on. She massaged herself in hard circles and felt her cunt go numb as her orgasm began to build. She didn’t move until Nina’s body had come to rest. Nina smiled at her and turned to Siv.


“Come here,” Nina said, short of breath, waving Siv towards her. “Sit on my face; it’s finally your turn to hit the peak!”


Siv spread her legs willingly and helped with her fingers, spread her labia so that Nina had easier access. Merethe bent down and had a taste, and slid a couple of fingers into Nina from behind.


“Oh, yes,” Siv whispered. “Keep going!”


It was the first time Merethe had tasted another woman. She’d sometimes feel Nina’s tongue, as they were sharing Siv’s pussy. Merethe lubed up her fingers well and massaged herself again, all while licking Siv’s sex.


Merethe rested her cheek on Siv’s thigh and let Nina do the tongue work as she shook with another orgasm, this time at her own hand.
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