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I parked on the street near her red front door. I was disappointed when her friend Micah answered that red door. My hopes were dashed by this. I had planned on continuing exploring our unbelievable sexual compatibility. Micah was a pretty brunette with silver streaks in her short curly hair. She was easy on the eyes, but she talked a lot, especially when she was drinking. She was wearing a short sundress with sunflowers on it and had a glass of wine in her hand. She gave me a hug. She smelled amazing, and the fabric of her dress was very thin. I could feel her breasts pressing against me as she hugged me. She told me to come in and that Marianne was just getting out of the shower.

We sat at the kitchen peninsula, and I listened to Micah chat, hardly able to get a word in edgewise. Thankfully, Marianne appeared a few minutes later. She was wearing tight jean shorts, so short, you could see the curves of her ass with every step she took. She had on a sparkly thin green and white shirt that had to be thinner than Micah’s dress. I could see her nipples pointing out of it as if she had just pinched them both before walking out of her room to make them hard. Her feet were bare. She had a toe ring on her right middle toe, her nails looked like they had just been pedicured. She gave me a hug, and I could feel her hard nipples against my chest. I could feel my flesh also becoming not flaccid. I wondered if she could tell. 
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