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            Just Needed to Cry it Out
   

            By Charity Olivander
   

         

          
   

         I was sitting on the sofa and reading when the doorbell rang. I put down my book and, somewhat reluctantly, got up to open the door. And there you were, my dear, close friend whom I hadn’t seen in over a year. You were crying, and you asked if you could come in, so I opened both the door and my arms wide and welcomed you. Of course, you could come in, though I knew it would only add more fuel to the fire of the feelings I had for you — but you didn’t need to know about this.


I had been in love with you for a long time, but I’d always held back for fear of losing you. And even if it hurt me to see you crying, it was wonderful to see you again! I led you into my living room where we both sat on the sofa, and I put my arm around your shoulder and tried to get you to tell me about what had happened. But you just sad that you needed to cry it out before you could talk about it. I sat there with one arm around you. With the other, I stroked your hair and tried to comfort you. It must have worked because your sobs began to subside after a while. I felt you relax in your seat. 


I was instantly so turned on by you that I had a hard time sitting still, and after giving it a moment’s thought, I kissed you on the forehead. 


You took a deep breath and held it for a second, before you exhaled and sank a little closer to me while, to my great joy, you gave me a little kiss on the neck. A war was going on inside me, I was so turned on, excited, confused and happy and didn’t allow myself to think that this could be anything but a friendly gesture, a moment of affection between two friends. But I soon discovered that there was far more than that, for you interlaced your fingers with mine and whispered that you wanted to do good by me. All I managed to say was that you always did good to me, just by being my friend. 


“You joker,” you told me, “that wasn’t what I meant by this,” as you leaned towards me and kissed me gently on the mouth. 


It felt so good that I thought I’d faint. I was unbelievably happy as I stroked your hair and kissed you back with an earnestness I didn’t even think I had in me. It was as if I couldn’t get you close enough to me. My God, you were so beautiful, and it felt so amazing to kiss you! I felt your soft lips on mine as your tongue played with my own, making me dripping wet. 


“You think I don’t know that you’ve wanted to do this forever?” You laughed between kisses and gave me a moment to think and respond. 

“Yes, but I sure didn’t think you felt the same,” I said with a deep sigh. Because it was so good, and I was so happy.

My hands had begun to run over your body by themselves, and now they were exploring your breasts. I began to pull up your t-shirt and came in contact with your bare breast beneath it, where your nipple stood straight like a small mountain. And I felt my own nipples stiffening as well. Your hands now moved fast over my body. We made small talk and exchanged small kisses, and sometimes I felt your hands wander up to my nipples. 


My God, how I longed to get even closer. And you must have felt the same because we sat up at the same time and pulled our t-shirts and jumpers over our heads. I quickly yanked off my bra, and finally, finally, our upper bodies could meet without any clothes getting in the way. My goodness, you were so pretty!

I mean, I had seen you naked before, several times. As most girls do, we had taken baths together and gone swimming together, but I had never thought that I would be able to experience you like this. 


You stared at me with your gorgeous half-open eyes, and I felt a bit embarrassed, but when you kissed me again, any trace of embarrassment and shame was gone. I couldn’t get enough of you. You leaned back in the sofa as I climbed over you, and suddenly we were snogging passionately, our hands all over each other’s bodies. I managed to stick a hand below your pants’ waistband as you stroked my ass and my back. My hands were full of your silky soft skin, but they also met a pair of panties that were way too tight to let me in. 


You laughed against my lips and whispered that you would help me, but I had to move. Reluctantly, I agreed and lifted myself up long enough for you to get rid of both your trousers and panties, as I tore off the skirt I was wearing. I wasn’t wearing any underwear, because I like to go without when I’m home. It makes it easier to play with myself.


And then we were in each other’s arms again. I stroked you wherever I could reach, I felt you up and got felt up, I touched your delicious, soft stomach and noticed that you were even more beautiful than I remembered. Your lovely breasts were smaller than my own but so gorgeous that I just had to taste them. You flinched in joy as I let my lips enclose first one, then the other nipple. I kissed you everywhere and let my hands explore your previously unknown landscapes. With great excitement I let one hand slide down your stomach, play with the ring you had in your navel and keep stroking further down. I was quite surprised when I figured out that you were clean-shaved. I remembered that you used to have quite a bit of hair down there. But now you were so smooth and naked, and I felt flooded with desire. 


I was so wet I felt myself dripping, and I was so glad to find that you were too. You kissed me on the top of my head as I began to take possession of your beautiful, smooth sex with my fingers. I could feel clearly that you were a bit bigger than me down there. I was burning with desire to see you, and not just feel, so I asked you about it, and you said yes. I slid downwards on your body, nibbling you everywhere, while your fingers played with my hair and you tensed up your body against me, wordlessly begging for more! 


I had nothing against fulfilling this desire, and I let my tongue tease your navel while my hands grabbed your ass. Oh, I wanted you so bad that I was at breaking point already. I felt an orgasm approaching, though you hadn’t even touched me; it was something I’d never experienced with any partners before. But I’d never wanted anyone as much as I wanted you, so it probably had to do with that. 


Finally, I went down on your pussy and began to kiss you gently at the very top, right where your slit began, looking at your clit as it swelled and stretched outwards and up. I couldn’t refrain from giving you a gentle bite, and then you came! Without saying a word, you just began to shiver and shake as you squeezed your legs tightly together. And I let myself cum too, with a scream.

I collapsed over you, panting on your thighs. I rested for a little while, enjoying the wonderful feeling of just lying next to you like that! I loved you more than I had ever loved anyone, but I couldn't tell you, I was too scared of rejection. 


You, however, didn’t wait long before you pulled me up close to you, and then we kissed again, long and hard. Our legs intertwined as we rubbed together in joyful pleasure. It felt so indescribably good! 


You whispered that you wanted to thank me, and I said that I was the one who had to thank you, but then we agreed that we still had plenty of time to spend together, so there was no need to rush. To rush into saying thank you, I mean, but still, we were in a rush to enjoy each other even more. We brought a blanket and pillows onto the floor with us and began to kiss and hug each other feverishly. I never wanted to let go of you. I just wanted to hold you in my arms forever. I couldn’t get enough of your kisses. You kissed me so wonderfully, your tongue tasted so good, and I felt all warm inside. 


Another familiar warmth began to spread between my legs, and I felt ready for round two. I told you so. You laughed into my mouth and said that we should act immediately, and let words come after. This time it was your turn to kiss my whole body, and you seemed to like my big boobs, because you licked them, nibbled on them, sucked them and let your mouth enclose one of my nipples as you let your hand play with the other. I ruffled your hair, whispered sweet nothings in your ear and felt a longing for you to move further down. You clearly felt it too, because you let your hands slowly begin to move down, as your mouth followed. 


You kissed my stomach, licked my navel and let your hands grab my buttocks as you kept kissing me closer and closer to my sex. I quivered in anticipation, spread my legs as far as possible, and urged you to kiss me in my most sensitive spot. You shook your head lightly and began to kiss around my pussy, along the top of my thighs, over my perineum, along my bikini line. I think you probably realized that I was, if possible, even more excited because you let your fingers follow the kisses, and soon a storm was raging inside of me. I only wanted to feel your mouth on my labia, and I felt myself splashing, dripping wet! 


Finally, you kissed me right on the pussy, licked my clit and my labia and sucked my inner lips into your mouth. All this while you rubbed my clit with one finger, and I began to pant harder and harder, in ragged, uneven breaths, feeling myself sweat. I tensed up under you, lifted myself up to meet your mouth, and when you let your tongue slip into my opening, I was done! I came, an orgasm stronger than anything I’d ever experienced before, as I burst into tears! 


You were startled by this, got up and held me and asked if you had hurt me, but the only reply I managed to get out was to shake my head and whisper “thank you”. You had just made me feel so good, and I hugged you tight and kissed you again and again! 

You lay in my arms, and we rested together in a silent mutual understanding, for a few moments we couldn’t have spoken if your lives depended on me. However, it didn’t take long before you leaned over me, kissed me lightly on the mouth and asked if I wanted more. 


It was a stupid question, of course, I wanted to do it again, but I wanted to rock your world as you had just rocked mine, I said. At the same time, you took the hint and quickly lowered your head between my legs, so all I had to do was take care of your delight. From where I was lying, I could see right up your pussy, and you were so smooth and wet, that no lubrication was needed, definitely not! 


I stretched my tongue out and tasted a woman’s sex for the first time as I licked every fold of your pussy. And you did the same to me. You fingered me, licked my clit, stroked my perineum, and it all felt so good that I nearly forgot to reciprocate, but just nearly! I licked and sucked on your clit and let a finger slide into you. You were so unbelievably wet and smooth and delicious! 


I kissed your whole pussy, took your clit between two fingers and rolled it lightly, I nibbled your labia and stuck my tongue in as far as I could. I felt you tighten and shudder while you did the same to me. I was close to cuming once more. I tried to shut off that part of me for a second, to just concentrate on you, beautiful, lovely you, and give you all the pleasure in the world. 


I managed to do so, and you started to quiver under my hands, as your mouth let go of my pussy even though you didn’t stop fingering me. I licked as much as I could, and I let first one, then two fingers slide inside your opening, in and out, slowly at first, then picking up pace. With one hand I massaged your butt, I kneaded, rubbed and patted and gently caressed your asshole. 


You squeezed your butt cheeks together in a way that made me understand you didn’t like it, so I quickly removed my hand and let it brush upwards on your stomach and your tits, all the while pleasuring your pussy with my other hand and mouth. 


I didn’t know if what I was doing was right or wrong, because I’d never been with a girl before, but you sure seemed to like it. You started breathing heavily and raised yourself up to meet my mouth — and you came, you came like a flood! And you shook, you trembled, you sweated, you screamed and squirted! 


I felt almost overwhelmed because it was something I’d only read about before, but I was glad to have gotten you there. I let my fingers rest inside of you, and it was so good to feel you squeeze and tighten around them. I kissed you down there for a long time, as light and gentle as I could be, because I know it is almost painful to be touched like that right after an orgasm. 


I felt you slowly relaxing. You pulled away from my mouth and slowly began to turn towards me again; I, however, managed to keep my fingers in contact with your pussy. I didn’t want to let go, because it felt so wonderful! I just wanted to be near you, and it was lovely to kiss you again. You tasted of me, a little bit, and I of you, and we kissed tenderly for a long time. 


We held each other close, neither willing to let go. We were both the slightest bit embarrassed, and the situation was almost too close and intimate. But it was amazing too, I will not deny it, and you said the same thing, you said that you’d enjoyed it and were so glad you had come to me that night. 


We managed to let go of each other long enough to get into my bed; when we climbed under the duvet, we enjoyed just holding each other, cuddling and chatting and resting side by side. I kissed you on the cheek, thanked you for being my friend, snuggled up close against you and fell asleep. 

When I woke up, you were gone, but there was a note on my nightstand, where you thanked me for the experience we had shared, promised to come back soon and said that you hoped we could repeat.
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