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The changing room at the leisure centre is empty now except for me and my best friend’s girlfriend, Brook. It’s Friday evening and for the past few weeks, I’ve been playing badminton with Brook while my best friend makes out with another girl behind Brook’s back.

I hate my friend for what she’s doing, and I feel really bad for Brook. I’ve wanted to tell her ever since finding out, but I just don’t want her to be upset.

I’ve fancied Brook for the past six months since my friend first introduced us. I’ve never had a relationship with anyone, male or female but secretly, in my dreams, I wish Brook was my girlfriend. I wouldn’t cheat on her. She’s perfect. With her long, dark hair, blue eyes and a sexy body, she’s perfect. I’ve spent many a night fantasizing over her, getting myself wet and bringing myself off. Brook is all I ever think about and come Friday evening, I’m buzzing to meet her for badminton.

Brook is older than me. I’m nineteen and she’s twenty six. I work at the local cattery and Brook works on her father’s farm. We both love animals, and our favourite food is pizza. I think the pair of us would make a great couple but that’s never going to happen. I can’t exactly make a move on my best friend’s girlfriend. And besides, I’m way too shy to make the first move and I don’t think I could handle the rejection.

I watch Brook as she gets changed out of her kit. I can’t help myself. Her body is slender, but she has lovely curves in all the right places. I haven’t seen her naked, just stripped down to her panties and bra like she is now.

As I secretly lust over her, I can feel my pussy getting wet. Her big breasts almost tumble free from her bra as she bends over. I would love nothing more than to suck her nipples, which I imagine are puffy and pink.

As my eyes travel down over her flat stomach to her panties, I can just about make out the dark patch of pubic hair underneath the thin fabric. I feel my pussy throb and clench as I lick my lips. If only I was licking Brooks sexy slit. If only I was lapping at her clit.

I shudder and pull off my tee. I feel hot and flustered and not just because I’ve been playing badminton. Fantasizing about Brook always turns me into a hot mess. 

I remove my shorts and now I’m just in my panties and bra. I glance over at Brook and catch her looking at me. Her eyes linger over my body, and I feel myself flush. I turn away and wonder whether Brook fancies me. Could she? Why not? I’m not bad looking. My body is toned but curvy and I have long, blonde hair and green eyes. I’m no super model but I think I’m attractive.

I fumble through my bag looking for a clean top. I can’t help but feel that Brook is staring at me—checking out my ass. 

"I’ve never seen you with a guy...or a woman, Nina.”

I turn around taken aback. Brook is standing right behind me still only in her panties and bra.

"You got anyone special?” Brook smiles.

I flush again. Brook has a magnetising aura about her. I feel drawn to her. This close I can smell her sexy scent filling my nostrils. My eyes drop to her heaving breasts and my heart starts to pound. I want to reach out and touch her. I want to feel her body up close to mine. But I just can’t pluck up the courage.

"I don’t have a boyfriend or girlfriend,” I say, feeling my pussy juicing up. "I’m not into guys... I like women.” I look away feeling embarrassed. At least I’ve told Brook I like girls, just like she does. "In fact... I’m still a virgin.” I secretly cringe. Why did I tell her that? I’m so stupid. She must think I’m an idiot—a silly virgin with no experience.

"Really?” says Brook. "I always thought you had plenty of action. I mean...you’re so pretty...so...well...you have a great body, and your personality really shines.” Brook’s eyes linger on my tits.

I don’t know where to look. Is Brook hitting on me? Is she waiting for me to make the first move?

My mouth feels suddenly dry, and I’m lost for words. I stare straight into her glimmering eyes, heart stuck in my throat.

"I have a confession, Nina,” whispers Brook, stepping closer.

"What is it?” I ask, limbs feeling weak but pussy throbbing overtime.

"I don’t want to be with, Diana, anymore. I know she cheats on me—I know she’s cheating on me right now. But I don’t care...I’m so over her and her stupid games. In a way I’m glad she cheats on me because it makes it all the easier for me to break it off with her. I fancy you...I have done ever since I first met you,” says Brook, oozing with confidence and sex appeal.

She pulls me close, and I stare up into her eyes. But she doesn’t look into my eyes, but down at my full round tits, which are bulging against the thin fabric of my bra.
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Being so close to her and watching how her eyes are drinking in my tits, I take a deep shuddering breath and say, "Do you think I have nice tits, Brook?”

She slowly looks up into my eyes. With the corners of her full lips turning up into a smile, she says, “They look beautiful.” 

I find it hard to believe what I’m hearing. I’m shocked that Brook thinks I have beautiful tits. I’ve never had very much confidence—I never thought a woman as sexy as Brook would find any part of me attractive.

Plucking up all of my courage and with my heart pounding, I say, "Would you like me to take my bra off so you can see them properly?” 

"More than anything,” she says, taking a step back from me so she can watch me take my bra off for her. 

Feeling a little more confident than usual knowing that Brook wants to see my breasts, I reach round and unclip my bra. My soft, round tits jiggle and bounce as they tumble free. I stand perfectly still, hands down by my sides as Brook’s eyes drift back to my tits again.

When she doesn’t say anything, I ask? “Do you think they are too big?” 

Brook smiles at me. “They’re perfect.”

A smile of my own spreads wide across my lips as Brook takes another moment or two to look at them. My panties are getting wet again and it’s because I love how she stares at my naked tits.

Plucking up all my courage, I blurt out, "Would you like to touch them?” I know I would love her to. 

"Are you kidding me?” she smirks. “I’ve wanted to get my hands on your tits for weeks.”

Brook takes a step towards me, then remembering where we are, I say, “But what if someone should come in and catch us?” 

“We were the last players to leave the court, it’s only us here,” she says. “But if it will make you feel better, I’ll lock the changing room door.” She then turns, crosses the changing room and throws the bolt, locking us inside.  

I watch her come back towards me, her own tits and curvy hips swaying. She stops in front of me, and I shudder all over as she cups both of my tits in her hands. The sensation is electrifying, and my nipples instantly swell and go hard. Brook’s touch makes my heart race as she lightly draws her thumbs over my nipples.

A breathless groan escapes my lips and I suddenly feel as though I’m in heaven.

"Do you like me playing with your tits?” Brook breathes, staring into my eyes.

"Oh yeah,” I groan out, arching my back and thrusting my breasts forward. “I’d love you to kiss them.”

Leaning into me, Brook tenderly sucks one nipple between her pouting lips, and I gasp out. She flickers
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