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In a gym, Friday evening... 

"I think I know this guy you're talking about," said Mallory, a gorgeously tanned brunette as she finished her series of leg presses. 

"Yeah, he's about 5'10', brown eyes, baby face, a cute guy," said Dakota, a 5'9" light skinned blonde as she trades places with Mallory to use the leg press machine. 

“That's him alright. He's really cute, but he's too backward. One day we were talking and he asked me for my phone number, but he only called me once." 

"Well, I think we can blame it on a girl named Cassidy. We were kind of seeing each other when from nowhere he called me and said we shouldn't see each other anymore because he was in love with this Cassidy. So, I guess because of her, he's not dating other girls now." Dakota said it while she cleaned the sweat from her flat, tight, six-packed stomach. 

"That's too bad. One day he asked if I had any boyfriends, but then he didn't do anything after that day," said Mallory while drinking from her water bottle. "When he did that to me, I became so upset," complained Dakota. 

"Why?" Asked Mallory.

"Because I was already so horny for him, I would have had sex that very night if he asked me."

Mallory just looked at her friend and couldn't believe what she just heard. She couldn't believe what she was about to say.

"Ahhh. I know what you mean. It's been six months since I came back from my vacation, and I haven’t had sex. It's starting to freak me out! Where are the men when we need them?" Mallory asked quite disturbed with her words.

Mallory is a 5'6"; 23 year old, brown eyed, chestnut haired beauty. All the months of exercise had done an excellent job on her firm body; although she's not very tall, she has very long legs. Her thighs are strong and well-shaped. Dakota noticed that trait while Mallory was pressing her legs in the squat machine, her leg muscles were pulsing with muscle...

Dakota was the opposite of her friend, she is taller at 5'10", but she's more slender than curvaceous Mallory. She's a fair skinned blonde, with exotic gray eyes. She has short hair and a perfectly proportioned body.  Dakota is a beautiful 22 year old with a stomach that is a firm and tight "six-pack";. 

"All these studs around us are all working out, getting their dicks smaller and smaller." Mallory said it while laughing.

They both laughed.

"Do you have any plans tonight?" Dakota asked.

"I think after this conversation I'm going home get in the tub and get myself off. A lot," Mallory said while looking at Dakota, straight into her eyes.

"Oh my, I think I'm gonna do the same, but sometimes my fingers don't quite do the trick," Dakota complained.

"I'm not talking about fingers. You should have a dildo. I bought one on vacation. You will have wonderful results with it,"  Mallory whispered to her friend. 

Dakota was shocked, she couldn't believe that her friend had a Dildo. She couldn't decide if this was good or bad. 

"Oh my gosh! Tell me you're joking." Dakota begged.

"I'm not," said Mallory. "You need to get one too."

"Around here? Where am I gonna find a sex shop??"  Dakota surprised herself with her last question. She actually wanted a dildo, but it was a Friday night, and she knew she couldn't get one tonight. 

"If you want we can look for one tomorrow." Said Mallory trying to cheer Dakota up.

"Sure," said Dakota upset. "Damn that Mason." 

"I'll call you," Mallory said. 

They kissed good-bye and went their separate ways.

***
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LATER... 9:00PM 

Dakota was taking a shower. The bathroom door was locked. She needed her privacy while she pleasured herself. The water was hitting her awesome naked body, her left hand was between her legs, she was moving her hand faster and faster. Her eyes were closed, she's thinking of somebody. 

"Yeah... yeah... yeah... Ooohh yeah...,come on... come  on...oh yeah, come on," Dakota moaned while standing against the wall of the shower. 

Dakota started to move her hips faster and faster then she stretched her body. She's tiptoed as she orgasms and thinks about Mallory and what she said. She collapsed and can't  believe she could cum so hard only by touching herself. She finished her shower, still not satisfied, she sneaked to her brother's bedroom and looking for a porno-flick. She went back to her bedroom and called Mallory. 

"Hi, it's me," Dakota said. 

"Hi!" 

"Are you doing what I think you're doing?" Dakota asked excited. 

"Oh yeah..." Mallory answered. 

“I was wondering... could I borrow your toy? I'm dying here." 

"Dakota, I'm gonna use it for a while, sorry." 

"I have a proposition for you: I'll bring you a porno movie and you can lend it to me tonight." 

"Where did you get a porno movie?" Mallory asked curiously 

"It's my brother's. What da ya say? Come on, I'm so horny!" 

"I have a better proposition. Why don't you come over? We watch the movie, and we take turns with the dildo." 

"Are you alone??" Dakota asked. 

"Yep, everybody is away for the weekend do you wanna come over?" 

"I'll be there in 15 minutes." 

Before Dakota went to Mallory's, she put on a very sexy outfit: A crop top shirt and tight super short cutoff jeans. She looked at herself in the mirror and wondered if Mallory would mind  how she was dressed. 
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Chapter Two
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At Mallory's apartment... 

Dakota knocked on her door.  When Mallory opened the door, Dakota was surprised to see her friend's outfit. Mallory was wearing just a white transparent bra and small crocheted panties.  Dakota noticed Mallory trimmed her pussy often because those tiny panties do not hide much. Dakota was gladly shocked to see her friend in such revealing clothes. She couldn’t hide her lust, and Mallory noticed her reaction. 

"Don't be so shocked. We knew we were gonna get naked anyway.  But I have to tell you this: You are looking good girl!" Mallory said it while giving thumbs up to Dakota. 

"Stop it silly!" Dakota giggled. 

Both beautiful girls retired to the living room. Dakota watched Mallory's spectacular legs as the shorter tanned girl moved her awesome body through the room. Mallory had set everything up. 

"OK, these pillows in the middle are for our privacy, so while we are `doing it' we don't need to see each other.  There's popcorn and diet Coke." Mallory explained. 

"OK. Where is it?" Dakota asked nervously 

"You really wanna do it?" 

"Yes please," answered Dakota 

Mallory showed her the blue dildo and handed it to her horny friend. "Treat it nicely and it will do wonders for you. Here, you just click here if you want the vibration." 

The dildo vibrated in their hands. Dakota looked at Mallory wickedly. "Oh my..." Dakota said 

"You place it on your clit and feel it. Let's see what you brought... Humm! 3 videos!! And oil!" 

"It's gonna be a hell of a slumber party." Dakota giggled.

Mallory pressed play on the DVD player and the movie started. On one side of the pillows was Mallory. She was touching herself; her hands were under her white panties; she heard Dakota's moans from the other side of the "pillow wall". They were less than a few feet apart. Dakota was having the time of her life; she was fucking herself as she watched the flick. The scene in the first movie is a guy fucking a blonde. Dakota can't contain her moaning and starts to scream louder. 

"Fuck her, fuck her, fuck that tramp, fuck me, fuck me  with your cock." 

Mallory was getting hornier by the minute while listening to her friend’s cries of pleasure. Mallory was playing with her own pussy, feeling all the wetness from her vagina. She started to scream along with her friend. 

"Yeah, fuck that bitch, fuck her hard." 

Mallory increased the movements with her left hand, and she was pretty close to orgasm. She orgasmed first and yelled as she came. “Oh Yeah, I'm cumming!! I'm cumming... yeah, Yeaaah.”

Mallory stopped moaning and she listened to Dakota's moans of pleasure, as the shorthaired girl pumped the dildo in and out her pussy.  Mallory couldn't restrain her curiosity and took a peek at her friend. She watched Dakota getting off, Dakota's flat tummy tensed, her right hand caressed her small breasts. Mallory couldn't contain her desires and started to masturbate watching her friend getting off. 

Dakota didn't notice Mallory watching her, she was too busy, as she as getting closer to climax. When she orgasmed, she stretched her body, and she totally tensed and then motionless. 

Mallory knew her friend was orgasming very, very hard.  Dakota with her eyes closed relaxed. When she'd relaxed, she offered the dildo back to her owner. Mallory got up and they saw each other naked. Dakota tried to clean the dildo, but Mallory won't let her do it. 

"No! Why don't you smell it first?" 

"What?" Dakota asked 

"Yeah, don't you smell your own... juices? It's good to know your own body." 

"OK," Dakota replied while smelling it. "Smells good, I liked it." 

Mallory took it and she smelled the dildo. Dakota was appalled. Her friend was sniffing her cunt fluids. 

"I agree with you. You smell delicious," Mallory said it. 

Dakota's face turned red. 

"Don't be ashamed, you're so cute. When I'm done with it,  I'll let you smell my cunt too." 

Dakota gave her a shy smile, and they were back to their places. Dakota thought about what Mallory told her a minute ago. She was confused, but she didn't want this little adventure to end anytime soon. 

A few minutes later, the DVD showed three women having lesbian sex. There is a silence for a moment until Mallory asked: "Do you want me to Fast Forward?" 

"No, leave it there, it's interesting to see it," Dakota replied.

The Video opened with two women arguing. One women the blonde was in her mid-thirties. She was a platinum blonde with a green-eyes and a nice face. She was wearing a summer green dress with a tight bodice and pleated skirt, white three-inch pumps, and a white clutch purse slung over her shoulder.

As the conversation moved along the two were arguing about the blonde woman trying to fuck the brunette woman’s partner. The brunette woman was attractively built, well-endowed and taller than the blonde.  Once the blonde calmed down realizing the brunette, under certain stipulations, wasn’t going to kick her ass.

The brunette challenged: "Are you willing to do anything I demand of you?"

The platinum blonde assured her: "I will do anything you ask!"

The brunette smiled to herself, then said, “We will see about that.”

The brunette casually pulled the front of her dress down under her pink bra exposing her breasts.  The blonde looked stunned for a moment, before she smiled and reached out and placed her hand on the brunette’s double D's and felt them.  

The dark haired woman slowly leaned forward and kissed the blonde on her lips before untangling her legs and standing up to take her by her hand and pulled her to her feet.  She hugged her and while she was hugging her, she unhooked and unzipped the back of her dress.  

When she was finished, she stepped back and reached back and unhooked and unzipped the back of her own dress and proceeded to remove her own dress.  She let the blonde get a good look at pink bra and panties before she remove them.  She was old enough to no longer be vain enough to have to shave her pubic hair, so the blonde could appreciate what a natural woman looks like.  

The blonde was captivated by the sight of the dark haired woman’s 38-Double D breasts with her mauve areolas and plump nipples that still tingled when I reflect on having the blonde nursing on them.  Her black pubic bush was already moist from her desire to seduce the woman that was attempting steel her partner Alexis.  

Quickly discarding her own matching black lace bra and panties the blonde faced the brunette. The blonde was wearing self-supporting nude nylons and white pumps.  The brunette was wearing a pink garter belt with straps clinging to the tops of her own nude nylons just a shade darker than blonde's and her two-tone pumps.  

As the blonde knelt on the floor in front of the brunette.  The brunette placed her hand on the back of her head and pulled it towards her and pressed the blonde’s face against her black furry pussy.  She started licking the brunette’s pussy like she thought she would never get a chance to eat a pussy again. 

By now Mallory and Dakota were staring at the movie, both gob smacked and unable to say anything. 

When the brunette was satisfied that the blonde had licked her pussy long enough, she pushed her head away and turned around to present her ass to blonde.  She even bent over at the waist and reached back with both hands and spread her butt cheeks.  It was obvious that her asshole had been used enough that spreading her butt would open her asshole. No words were spoken by either women, but the blonde knew what the brunette wanted her to do. 
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