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Maryann sat on the bed and took off her cross-trainers. She just ran two miles. There was a knock on the door as she took off the damp sports bra and shorts. She looked through the peephole, and it was Adel. She let her in. Adel was wearing a robe. She had the hotel room next door.

“I hope you brought something decent to wear?” Adel asked.

“Sure, I brought my dress fatigues, and I polished my boots.”

Adel frowned. 

“Don’t worry, I got a dress.”

Maryann tried to remember the last time she wore a dress. It was graduation. She hated it then and now. 

“I’m having second thoughts about the wedding.”

“Why?”

“Because of you. Didn’t graduation mean anything?”

Mayann knew she wasn’t talking about getting their high school diploma. They were best friends all through high school. After they got their diplomas, they went to Adel’s house to change clothes. They were going out to eat with their parents. It started with a kiss, and they loved each other's lips and tongue. They kissed while touching their clits until they were both wet, and then they tasted each other, loving the smell and taste of their juice. The first orgasm together was so wonderful. They were both naked, touching and kissing each other, when Adel’s mother knocked on the door. 
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