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“So…”

Janet braced for the question she knew was
coming.

“…how goes the baby making?”

She took a slow sip of her cup of coffee, her
eyes watching the face of her long-time friend, Stephanie, as she
pondered how to respond.

Stephanie could already tell where this was
going. “That good, huh?”

“Something like that.”

“Seen a doctor yet?”

“Been there. She says there doesn’t seem to
be anything abnormally physically, but that maybe it has to do with
stress. You know, work, pressure from our parents, things like
that.”

Steph just nodded her head slowly. “So, gotta
reduce the stress?”

“Something like that.”

“That’s a tough one. Have you two had any
ideas?”

Janet wiggled a little in her seat as she
mulled over how to present her idea.

“Ooo,” Steph raised an eyebrow, “so you do
have ideas.”

“I want to get gangbanged!” Janet blurted
out.

Steph’s jaw hung open as Janet clasped a hand
over her own mouth. The pair stared at each other in awkward
silence, red creeping up both their necks to color their
cheeks.

“Well…” Steph said as she began to regain
some composure, “that’s certainly a unique approach.”

Janet could only nod a little.

“Where would you get the guys?”

“Umm…well…from our friends…”

“Uh huh.” Steph licked her lips. “I get the
drift. Two conditions if you plan to include Jake in this
venture.”

“Those are?”

“I’m now sopping wet; you need to take care
of that.”

“Gladly. And?”

“And I want to play more than just this once.
Maybe even take the same route as you sometime in the future.”

Janet nearly leaped out of her chair to press
her lips against Steph’s. She pulled back a bit quickly and bit her
lower lip. “Sounds like a plan.”

Steph gently but firmly took a hold of
Janet’s shirt and pulled her in for another kiss.

“Now, about that pussy eating,” she breathed
into the kiss.

Janet felt her knees buckle and slowly lower
her to the ground. Her hands slid up Steph’s skirt to find her
panties and tug them down her thighs. Once she removed them from
Steph’s feet she looked up and took and offered pillow, adjusting
it below her thighs. She took in a deep breath, taking in the scent
of pussy before flipping Steph’s skirt up. Her eyes drank in the
soft, pink folds peeking out from puffy, shaven, lips.

“Gorgeous,” she breathed out.

“Thank you.” Steph beamed, doing her best to
keep from wiggling in anticipation.

Janet responded by lightly kissing the inside
of her right knee and slowly kissing her way down the inside of her
thigh until her nose was full of the intoxicating scent. Gently she
nuzzled her nose against the soft skin and took a tentative lick,
listening for the gasp.

She was slow, taking her time to learn what
made her friend tick. Tiny licks about the lips, nuzzling against
her thigh, and flicking her tongue over Steph’s clit, Janet grew to
know her friend in an even more intimate way.
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