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CHAPTER 1
 
 
Ashley was horny, she had to take care of the itch. 
The last time she had felt the same way, Dee had taken care of it. 
But after she had gone to the cinema with him and his friend, she wasn’t sure if she wanted to call him again. 
She was addicted to his enormous monster, and it wasn’t a good thing. It was even worse that his friend had been equally equipped. She would be craving them both too much if she got another taste of them.
Also, she was worried about what her husband knew. Had he found that she had been with Dee without permission? Did he know she had been taken by two men at the same time in an alley behind the cinema? Of course, he did, he knew everything, but he hadn’t said a word to her.
The thoughts ran through her head so intensely, she didn’t hear her best friend ask her if she wanted another drink. First, when Janice touched her shoulder, did Ashley come to.
‘Seriously, Ash, where the heck did you go? I have been talking to you for the last hour.’ Her friend from High School laughed, her big tits bounced in the too small of a bikini top she was wearing. ‘Just kidding, but I have been asking you if you wanted another drink for half an hour. A woman can die from a dry throat waiting for you.’

CHAPTER 2
 
 
Robbie Jo Tomkins was her name, barely five four, but she had a personality for more than one person. 
She had been Ashley’s first kiss. It had been in the backyard one night before Ashley was going home after having spent the evening at Robbie’s house.
They had been standing beneath a tree, looking at the dark sky gathering the clouds for an impending storm. None of them had said a word, it was normal for them to spend a minute or two there to say goodbye before the night was over.
But there had been something about that night, if it was the electricity in the air that made them hug each other a bit closer, a little longer, they had no idea. 
But they had been so close, and it had been so incredibly warm. When they broke apart, their arms were still around the other. 
Their eyes had met, it had been a silent agreement. Lips met, fireworks exploded, tongues played and fingers had searched and found.
Ashley had been so excited about feeling her best friends’ big tits. Robbie Jo had Ashley’s already perfect ass in her hands, squeezing hard. They knew how to touch the other, having fantasized about it so many times in bed, masturbating while thinking of their best friend.
The breathing had intensified as they were about to unbutton the other's pants when the first raindrop fell. 
Laughing they had separated, saliva hanging like a bridge between their lips, no one said a word, a silent agreement of understanding. 
Both ran back home faster than they ever had run, none of them ever talking about it again.
And now, Ashley was lounging in a bikini that barely covered anything next to Robbie Jo after all the years apart. Both of them were so happy to see the other once again.

CHAPTER 3
 
 
‘I cannot believe you guys bought this house, that I ever would see you again.’ Ashley turned her head back as she accepted the new drink. 
A sip later she realized how strong it was, ice-cold to chill her down but strong to heat her back up.
‘I know, it is so weird. Bryan came home and asked me if I wanted to see a house that just had gotten on the market. His company was going to sell it, but instead, we bought it. 
It was so strange; I have never seen him so excited about a house like this place in all our years of marriage.’
‘Hold on … you mean your husband is the realtor? Bryan McPherson?’
‘Yes, do you know him?’
‘Duh … we bought our house from him.’
‘Oh, go figure why he wanted to move here then. Now I understand.’
‘What? Oh, you don’t … oh hell no.’ Ashley got upset, she thought Robbie Jo had gotten the idea that he had either had an affair with her or at least a major crush.
‘Well, you tell me.’ Robbie Jo’s voice was sour all of a sudden, her eyes squinting, trying to read her best friend's face.

CHAPTER 4
 
 
‘Well, you never stayed in touch once we split for college. And after the … you know … under the tree, it felt like we kind of ruined our friendship.’
‘Oh, I am so sorry. I tried to stay in touch, but I never got any replies. I thought you didn’t want me to be your friend. Talking about that night, yeah, well for me, it didn’t ruin anything. The only thing ruined was that we didn’t get to find out where it would take us.’
Robbie Jo looked at Ashley with big eyes as she sat up, her body was tingling. She had never forgotten her friend’s touch; it had lingered in her mind ever since.
‘I wanted us to … I don’t know how to put it, but I wish I could go back to that night to kiss you once more and tell you to forget about the rain.’
‘Ashley, you are making no sense. Why are you saying these things?’
‘I guess at that time I wanted you more than I knew, it’s not until when we were apart, I realized it.’
‘So, you mean, you would like to kiss me once more.’
‘Yes, I do.’ Ashley whispered in such a husky voice it sent shivers through Robbie Jo’s spine, her nipples ached from the feeling.
‘One kiss, nothing more?’
‘Why do you keep asking?’
‘Just curious, I have thought about what would have ended up happening as well. I have never experienced the force, the excitement, the sheer passion, kissing you gave me again. Don’t get me wrong, Bryan is a good lover, and he’s got a massive tool, you know, but I don’t get that same spark in me that you gave me that night. I am weird, right?’
‘Not at all, I think we need another drink. I also need to go to the bathroom.’
‘Well, while you do that, I’ll make us some more drinks. Follow me, and I’ll show you where it is.’

CHAPTER 5
 
 
Done, Ashley made her way out to the kitchen, seeing her friend working hard making a pitcher of margarita. Her eyes took in the small petite frame, the curvy behind, and those huge tits.
Robbie Jo sensed Ashley’s presence and looked over, her arms covered with goosebumps in no time. Watching her best friend approaching like a hungry predator, she couldn’t believe how beautiful Ashley had become. Everything was perfect about her. From the long blonde hair hanging straight down her shoulders to the breasts with such hard nipples trying to break through the fabric. The flat stomach showed muscles like a fitness champ and the long slender legs looked so strong. Her eyes glued themselves to the little triangle of fabric between her friend’s legs.
Ashley couldn’t help it, her itch was taking over, everything about her friend was screaming to come and take me, they were so close.
So close.
She removed a strand of hair from her friend’s face, letting her fingers caress the skin, touching the cheek so gently.
Their breathing got heavier, slower, as their lips closed in on each other. Eyes met glittering hazy eyes. 
Ashley and Robbie Jo kissed once again.

CHAPTER 6
 
 
The explosion could be heard threes States over as their bodies lit the fireworks.
Their lips smashed into the others, wet and sloppy, they kissed each other for all the time they had been apart, for what they had missed out on that night under the tree.
One was groaning, the other moaning, then it was the other way around. Hands were searching, Robbie Jo found the exquisite ass of Ashley, amazed it felt even better than the last time. So tight, so firm and, she could feel the flexing as the dry-humping began.
Ashley being a head taller broke the kiss, long lines of saliva built a suspension bridge between the two women. Both panting like wet dogs trying to fight for the last piece of meat.
She bit her friend's throat, licked at the skin she was holding between her teeth, sucking along the vein. Robbie Jo’s fingers dug into the flesh of her friend's ass, mauling for her life. Her whole entity trembled from the unreal sensations that ran through her.
Her body and mind were an emotional roller coaster, her pussy was wetter than she ever could remember. The nipples were aching, longing to be played with. It was the best rush she ever had, being kissed by her friend. The only thing in her mind, how would it feel with her between the legs.
Ashley pinched a nipple, making Robbie yelp, moan and stare at the ceiling. The pleasure shot through her body
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