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“Oh, my God! The photos of my swimsuit photo shoot are up!” My best friend. Madeline, shouted. 

I ran into my roommate's room and saw her sitting at her desk. She sat in front of her laptop, which showed herself modeling in a sexy and revealing pose on the beach. 

I gasped looking at her busty curvy figure in a yellow one piece. Damn did she look sexy as fuck in the risqué picture. Her wet blonde hair was stunning, the way the waves behind her crashed was amazing. Not to mention, I loved how she posed in the sand, pressing up her tits up to make her massive breasts look bigger. Everything about the picture screamed sexy. Especially how, the beige sand stuck on her pale curves. My cock throbbed and I breathed deeply trying to control my basic urges. 

I always had a thing for my roommate but didn’t know how to tell her. We’ve been good friends since college and decided to move into together after we graduated. I always wanted to tell her that I had feelings for her, but I was afraid. She came from a small southern town, and honestly, I didn’t know how she felt about interracial dating as all of the men she’s been with in the past had been white. 

“You look beautiful...” I commented on the picture, wishing I could tell her more. I stood behind her, as she scanned through all the photos on the website. 

I paused for a moment, admiring my best friend that I had a crush on. Like me, she was wearing black sweats, except I wore a blue T-shirt, and she was in a sexy white tank top, revealing her cleavage. She didn’t wear a bra as I could spy her taut nipples exposed in the cloth. Her blonde hair was in a messy bun, as she sat cross legged in the computer chair. My eyes lingered on her once more, wondering how such a beautiful woman could make a lazy look so attractive. 

“Aww, Xavier, you’re too kind.” She replied in her usual southern draw. “I’ve never taken such racy photos before.” Her fingers clicked feverishly in the laptop’s mouse as she browsed each photo posted online by the photographer. “Do you think it’s too much skin shown? God, I hope my parents aren’t going to be upset that I took naughty photos.”
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