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“Babe, can you drop me off?” melody asked her
boyfriend Jeremy.

Distracted by his girlfriend’s outfit under
her long winter coat. She had a sexy little nighty on with tennis
shoes.

“Damn, come here girl.” Jeremy pulled her in
to his body and nuzzled her neck, she wriggled free before he could
give her a hicky.

“Carry this.” Melody ordered Jeremy, her
overnight bag held out in front of her.

The two made their way to Jeremy’s car, he
held the door for her, ran around and got in the driver’s seat and
threw her bag in the backseat. What Jeremy did next was a bit
unexpected, because Melody was ready to go and the car was
freezing. Jeremy shoved his car keys down the front of his
pants.

“Jerk, what are you doing? “Melody yelled at
him.

“Nope, there’s only one way we’re leaving
this driveway.” Jeremy grinned at her.

“Geez, you are such a perv. I can’t believe
you’re making me do this.” Melody giggled a little and slapped
Jeremy’s shoulder.

“You got me all worked up wearing that sexy
outfit under your coat, like you’re coming over to fuck me and all
the stranger you pass have no clue.”

“Okay, but you have to start the car, it’s
freezing in here.” Melody pleaded.

Jeremy nodded as Melody leaned in, her hands
undid his pants and pulled his keys out, but she was far from down
there. While Jeremy reached over her to start the car, Melody
pulled his hardening cock free and breathed hot air across the
tip.

Jeremy turned the car’s heater on high and
caressed the back of Melody’s neck as he felt her warm mouth
envelope his entire shaft.

Melody meant business and knew she had to
make quick work of her boyfriend’s need. She took a firm grip
around the base, twisted her tongue around in a big swirl and took
the full length to the balls. Groans escaped Jeremy’s mouth and
like a piston she moved up and down, using the suction of her lips
to pop over the ridge of the mushroom head. Again, down to the
balls, she used her tongue, over and over again. Melody was on a
mission, not the mission from god Jeremy exclaimed when he would
cum, but the mission to get him off.

In record time Jeremy’s entire body stiffened
as his girlfriend brought his cock to climax and his load emptied
into her mouth. Melody breathed her nose while Jeremy held her in
place, his hands still on the back of her head.

“Okay, let’s go.” Melody ordered. She sat
back up in her seat, wiped her mouth and clicked her seatbelt.

Kamille was busy getting snacks ready while
her college roommate, Becca leaned against the counter talking to
her. Becca was the older of the two at just 19 and had decided to
spend the holiday with Kamille instead of going home.

“So, the other two girls that are coming
over, one you met already, Melody.” Kamille paused and looked at
Becca.

Becca nodded and Kamille continued.

“The other girl, Brooke, just turned 18 and
this is the first time her parents have given her some slack.”

“Are they super strict?” asked Becca.

“Yeah, there’s been a few times, she managed
to sneak out, but they practically have her locked in a chastity
belt.” Kamille said.

Both girls laughed, but they were interrupted
by the doorbell. Becca went to open the door, while Kamille
finished up.

Melody stood at the door with her bag, turned
and waved to her boyfriend that everything was good.

“Becca?” Melody said with a bit of question
in her tone.

“Yes, Melody, right? I remember you from your
visit with Kamille. Well, come in, it’s fucking cold out. I’m
sorry.” Becca apologized as she led the other girl into the
kitchen.

“Yeah, she cusses like a sailor.” Kamille
walked towards both of them.

“So great that you could come tonight.”
Kamille hugged Melody.

Before the three girls could move away from
the door, the doorbell rang again.

Melody was the closest to the door, with the
other two just behind her as she opened the door to the final girl,
Brooke.

Brooke was all smiles, she turned and waved
at her mother, who hadn’t pulled off yet.

Everyone hugged and introduced each other,
but Brooke’s mother was still parked out front, until the
18-year-old waved her arm to move, that all was okay.

“Geesh, you’d think she was about to come
grab by the ear and take me home.” Brooke half-joked.

The girls giggled at the thought, but it was
not something unheard of in Brooke’s life. She was the only one not
in pajamas, her mother scolded her for wanting to be in public
dressed in such a way.

“Where can I change?” Brooke asked.

“Any of the rooms or the bathroom. We have
the free run of the house, since my parents went out of town to
visit relatives.” Kamille explained.

Becca, Melody and Kamille showed each other
their outfits while they waited on Brooke to change. Melody, of
course had the satin nightie that tied in front of her breasts with
lace along the edges. Kamille had a big t-shirt and tight
boy-shorts on. Becca had a onesie on, but she looked conservative
until she turned around, where she had a flap over her round
behind.

Becca had flashed the girls and reattached
the Velcro flap when Brooke came back into the room.

“Oh, cute!” Brooke exclaimed when she caught
the tale end of Becca’s flash.

Brooke had oversized plaid pajamas on, it was
obvious they weren’t hers.

“These are my brother’s, Mother wouldn’t let
me bring my other nighties.” Brooked explained.

The other three girls moved in to check out
her PJs, but it was Becca who really took notice when Brooke showed
that she only had two buttons buttoned on the top.

“See? I only buttoned the two over where my
boobs are.” Brooke pulled the two sides away from her belly.

Kamille stood next to her roommate, felt the
shift in Becca and knew there was a growing interest in Brooke.

Becca was the tallest of the four and tried
to keep cool, but found Brooke cute and didn’t catch the side
glance from Kamille.

“I wonder how boys, manage to pee out of this
hole?” Brooke giggled. She had both hands at the side of the pajama
bottoms, moving the fabric back and forth.

“Look, it’s talking.” Brooke was flashing her
little bush with each motion of the fabric.

All of them cracked up, but Becca bit the
corner of her lip and shifted her weight a bit.

Kamille looked at Becca and knew that she was
thinking about hooking up with Brooke, it wasn’t a new thing for
Becca. Kamille knew her friend well, and she was an opportunist for
pleasure in any form.

“Well, if we’re all done staring at Brooke’s
kitty, help yourself to the snacks and we can get started on the
movies we have planned.

Becca kind of knew Kamille’s comment was
aimed at her, but didn’t care and proved it by sitting next to
Brooke on the couch, while the other two sprawled out on the
floor.

While the playlist of Christmas movies
played, accompanied by the Christmas tree lights, Becca chatted
Brooke up. It was all very innocent of course, Becca would touch
Brooke’s arm, but it slowly changed. Becca moved closer as the
conversation went on, eventually sitting against Brooke.

Brooke enjoyed Becca’s company, even slouched
down against the taller girl and didn’t stop the subtle advances
either. Hours into the night, Brooke accepted her first of several
soft kisses from Becca, who would rub her soft hand across Brooke’s
exposed belly.

Kamille saw what was going on when she got up
to grab something from the kitchen, shot her roommate a look before
taking her position back on the floor.

The action continued, Becca increased the
length of the kisses and saw the opportunity with Brooke’s bottoms
offer up a treasure. The same opening Brooke had flapped open and
closed, now sat open, inviting the probing fingers of Becca. Again,
Becca didn’t move right in, first it was a palm on the inside of
Brooke’s thigh, then a gently brush against the opening of cloth
and a bit at a time, fingers lay flat across the 18-year old’s warm
vagina.

Brooke’s kisses matched Becca’s, she was
enjoying the freedom of the moment and did nothing to fight the
hand that now explored her private area.

Becca swallowed the little gasp from Brooke
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