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The following story deals with
explicit sex acts between consenting adults who may not be legally
attached to each other and who have questionable moral values. The
story contains scenes involving explicit
sexual situations between consenting legal adults and is not
intended to be viewed by persons under the legal age or those who
find such material offensive. All characters in this story are 18
years of age or older, sorry. This story is a work of fiction and
any similarity to places or persons, living or dead, is unintended.
But if you find yourself saying, "I think I remember doing exactly
that?" then I hope that I portrayed you correctly. And don't worry,
all of the names have been changed to protect the
guilty.

If you find this type of material
objectionable then please stop reading now! This story should not
be taken as an endorsement of the activities described herein and
readers are encouraged not to "try this at home" unlike those Jack
Ass TV shows. Please note that no cute little doe eyed animals were
harmed during the creation of this story, unlike many
household-cleaning products. Also this story is completely gluten
free so indulge yourself without feeling guilty.

This eBook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this story with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

As a personal favor to the author, please leave
a review on the site where you purchased this story. I love to get
your comments to understand, which parts you enjoyed and hopefully
the few parts that you didn't.
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​ Chapter 1

Carol and Alice met at the gym one day and
immediately became fast friends or BFF's. Carol who is tall and
lanky with dark hair, long legs, and small boobs completely
contrasted with Alice being short, a little heavy, blonde hair, big
tits, and sensuous curves.

They were both side by side on the
treadmills when Alice spoke to no one in particular, "God, I'm
burning up! Why didn't I remember to bring a bottle of water?"

Carol, never breaking her stride, looked
over at the girl next to her and saw that the sweat was pouring off
of her. Carol immediately became fixated on her large heaving
breasts and the way they glistened in the bright lights of the gym.
She had never really thought about another girl before in a sexual
way but was mesmerized by those big melons bouncing up and down,
she felt a tingle from between her legs.

It was obvious that she was not a gym rat
like Carol and didn't have on a skimpy Lycra skintight exercise
outfit like she did. Alice was wearing a t-shirt and shorts,
obviously no bra as the sweaty t-shirt was plastered to her skin
and outlined every inch of her boobs. Carol could perfectly see the
girl's areolas and nipples as the sweaty t-shirt accented her large
breasts. Carol had a flashback to her college days, when wet
t-shirt contests were all the rage during spring break.

Carol giggled to herself as she recalled the
several times that she got drunk enough to enter the contests and
how exciting it was to be up there in front of hundreds of
screaming guys, gyrating and hopping around. She would have liked
to win at least one contest, but her small B cup boobs always lost
out to the girls with big jugs. Still it always made her wet and
horny to dance almost naked for a bunch of hard dicked college
boys.

As she stared at the girl's bouncing tits
next to her, she could almost hear everyone screaming, "Take it
off, Take it off!" Shaking her head to try and clear the erotic
thoughts that were flooding her mind, she tore her eyes away from
the girl's tits and looked at her face. It looked like the girl
might be having a heat stroke or something and Carol really should
try to help her.

Yanking the stop card out of her treadmill,
Carol spun down her jogging as the machine quickly ground to a
halt. After taking a second to stabilize, Carol grabbed her water
bottle and stepped over to those big jugs next to her. She stopped
for a second to realize what she had just said to herself, this is
a beautiful woman, not just a pair of big tits. Well it actually
was a pair of big tits but she needed to think about the entire
package.

Stepping up to the treadmill next to her,
she looked into the girl's eyes and could see that her eyes were
glazed over and she is probably fixing to collapse. Carol looked
down for a second to find the stop cord on the treadmill and pulled
it out. Then she stepped quickly to the back of the machine and
just as she imagined, the girl almost flew off the back.

As the girl came off the back of the
treadmill, Carol planted her feet and grabbed her as the girl ended
up in Carol's arms. Without thinking, Carol's arms reached around
the girl and her hands grabbed both of her big jugs. As Carol
squeezed them to hold her up, the sensation of those warm soft tits
in her hands jarred her to the core. When Carol caught her, the
girl reached up to steady herself and the only place for her to
grab was around Carol's neck.

The girl pulled down on Carol's neck to try
and stay standing, which pulled Carol's face down next to the
sweaty girl. For a second, Carol thought she was going to be kissed
but they just clung together as the girl tried to cool down and
regain her wits. Carol could feel the girl's panting breath as it
washed over her face.

After a few seconds, Carol realized that she
was continuing to squeeze the girl's big wet tits and jerked her
hands off. As Carol turned beet red, the sweaty girl looked up at
her and with a big grin on her face said, "I hope it was as good
for you as it was for me?"

"Oh, my lord, I'm so sorry. I was just
trying to keep you from falling and didn't really realize where my
hands were." If the truth were known, Carol could tell her exactly
where the girl's nipples were as she could still feel the spots
they had burned into her palms.

Trying to regain her composure, Carol said,
"Here drink some water, if you don't mind drinking after me." Their
hands touched as the girl took the bottle from Carol and she could
feel the electricity when they touched. Carol thought, she feels it
also as she looked sharply up to Carol and gave her a full smile of
pretty white teeth, with a cute dimple on her cheek.

Watching the girl drink was one of the most
erotic things Carol had ever seen. The way she gulped the water
made dirty thoughts slam into her brain. Then the small stream of
water that escaped the girl's mouth ran down her chin and dripped
onto her big heaving tits. It was all Carol could do to not trace
the stream of water and lick it all up from her face and even her
boobs. It was hard to think and Carol's brain was being assaulted
by thoughts she had never had before. She wanted to rip this girl's
clothes off and lick her all over.

Carol's pussy was throbbing from the dirty
thoughts slamming into her brain as she tried to regain control of
her body and emotions before she did something that she might
regret later. But Carol wanted this stranger with the big
glistening tits, even more than she had ever lusted after her
husband. Finally, she was able to force the obscene thoughts to the
back of her brain, at least temporarily.

They both sat down on the edge of the
treadmill with their sides lightly touching. Carol continued to
feel tremors move through her body as she tried to regain control
of her emotions. "What is happening to me?" she thought. "Why am I
so turned on by this stranger and her big wet tits? I can't be a
lesbian, could I be?" she thought as the wetness continued to
spread beneath her tights.

The girl took a big drink of water and felt
the coolness sooth her dry throat then said, "My name is Alice and
thanks so much for helping me. That was very sweet of you. I guess
I got carried away as I kept trying to keep up with you and you
just kept going faster and faster."

"Alice, how long have you been coming to the
gym as I don't remember ever seeing you before?"

"This is my first time, why?"

"You have to start slowly and pace yourself.
I've been working out for years and you can't expect to get there
overnight."

"I know that but I guess I just got caught
up in the moment. I looked at you and your beautiful figure then
hoped that if I did what you did, I could look like you."

"I don't think you could ever look like me.
. . . Wait, that came out wrong, what I meant was that we have two
completely different body shapes. I'm tall and lanky and you are
shorter and a lot more voluptuous."

"Are you insinuating that I'm fat?" Alice
asked, but with a grin on her face.

"No, God, I'm tongue tied for some reason.
It's probably your big tits. Oh, God, there I've done it again. Let
me start over and speak after thinking and not before."

Alice in a light tone said, "Okay, please
explain about my big tits and that you think I'm fat?"

"No, No, what I said was not exactly what I
was thinking."

"Excuse me?" Alice said.

"Okay, I admit that I was fascinated by your
big jugs and you can't imagine how they look in your sweaty
t-shirt, it's glued to you like a second skin."

Alice giggled and said, "Well I must admit
that this is the first time I've had a girl hit on me in a long
time. Are you always that smooth with all your girlfriends?"

Carol admitted, "I guess it must seem like I
keep digging my hole deeper, doesn't it? What I was trying to say
is that you have a curvy exotic figure that I could never have and
I don't think you are fat by any means."

Then Alice pointed out, "You know the saying
is 'the hole' and not 'my hole', which tells me that you've still
got your mind in the gutter."

"I'm so sorry, but you are probably right
about 'my hole' as that was a Freudian slip for sure. I've never
been with a girl but something about you is so enticing and you
can't believe what thoughts I'm having right now."

Carol continued, "First I'm not a lesbo,
honestly, at least I don't think so. But truthfully, I was
fascinated with your jugs, so I may have to rethink my sexual
orientation. I have to admit that there is something very erotic
about you and I hope I'm not always this tongue tied around
you."

Alice simply responded by saying, "You're
sweet." But at the same time reached over and squeezed Carol's
inner thigh. The sensation of Alice's hand squeezing her leg, just
inches away from her over heated pussy, made a shutter run through
Carol's body and dirty thoughts fill her head.

Finally Carol said, "I think you've probably
had enough exercise for one day. Why don't we go take a shower and
sauna then let's grab a drink somewhere and plan your exercise
program to get you into shape without killing yourself?"

Alice admitted, "Well I probably did bite
off more than I can chew for my first day. And your idea sounds
like a plan, so lead on. Also I think I'd like to hear some more
about your sexual orientation and just how sure you don't think you
have lezzie tendencies!"

With that both girls burst out laughing and
hugged each other. Carol could feel those big sweaty melons against
her, as they squeezed each other. Alice stood up on tiptoes to kiss
Carol on the cheek as they hugged. Carol could feel the electricity
run through her body and strike deep in her pussy. Carol was having
trouble resisting her body's desires, as it wanted to stick her
tongue down Alice's throat. Carol asked herself, "I'm a good girl
and would never have an affair with a woman, would I?"

Both girls seemed to reluctantly break up
the hug to leave the gym area and go back to the dressing rooms. In
the dressing rooms, the area was completely open with benches and
lockers but no private dressing areas. Alice asked, "What's up with
the communal showers and dressing area, don't we get any
privacy?"

Carol answered, "Well this gym opened back
in the 70's and things were a lot more open back then, you know
with free love and one night stands. Anyway this has always been a
very exclusive gym and the owners refuse to admit that this is not
1970. I think everyone likes the fact they are making a statement
about their freedom. The owner's always said that being naked was a
blow against 'The Man'."

Alice asked, "You don't feel uncomfortable
being naked as you seem a little conservative, besides your obvious
lezzie tendencies?"

"At first it is a little different, but when
you get over the initial shock it feels comfortable and free. You
will see girls in here completely naked, standing there talking and
no one thinks anything of it."

Alice said, "Well I've promised myself that
I was going to get into shape and experience new things, so I guess
this is as good a way as any. I was a little bit of a wild child in
college and this actually feels pretty good as married life has
gotten a little stale."

Carol walked over to the bench near her
locker and started pulling her exercise outfit off. Her outfit was
basically stuck to her and she hoped that the wet spot would not be
noticeable. As Carol peeled off her exercise outfit, Alice was
admiring Carol's body with her long legs and beautiful breasts.
Carol's boobs were not real big but perfectly shaped and appeared
to be very firm with sexy puffy nipples.

Alice thought back to when just a few
minutes ago, Carol had held her tits and played with them.
Certainly Carol was helping her but it sure seemed to Alice that
there was more than met the eye. Carol said that she wasn't into
girls but Alice wasn't so sure about that. Alice had been involved
with a couple of her roommates during college and she thought that
Carol might be just trying to avoid accepting the fact that she
also liked girls.

As Alice thought about Carol, she
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