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Una gave her roommate Marley a big hug, she
was headed to the local for a rave, normally Marley would be
joining her, but not this time. Marley had to work in the morning,
so wished her friend a great night, but skipped the part where she
warned Una not to do anything she wouldn’t, because they both knew
that bar wasn’t too high.

Dressed to impress, Una wore white leg wraps,
black high-waisted shorts and a white halter top. Of course, she
had her essentials in her pink monkey backpack, sunglasses for the
morning and water. Around each wrist she wore Kandi bracelets, most
of which she made herself.

A block away Una and other ravers could hear
the beat of the music, it came from an old church. It was a couple
years since it was bought and converted to a house that celebrated
the spirit of EDM.

It wasn’t long before Una got through the
line, received the hand stamp and started to check out the scene.
Still a bit early, but fashionably late, not that 10pm was early,
there were a lot of people here. The crowd was kind of typical,
Kandi Kids and a few Shufflers here and there.

There were a few people Una knew, but there
was a girl that had a bit of a circle around her, a cute Shuffler,
except for the gold bikini and bug antenna tipped with yellow
smiley faces, the girl was covered in gold glitter.

As the crowd grew bigger around the dancing
girl, Una moved in too, she pulled her phone to take video. Una was
impressed with the Shuffler’s moves and was one of many recording
the action.

Still a little early, Una moved on, traded a
Kandi bracelet at the bar before doing a shot of something sweet
and very strong with a new friend. Off and on Una would look for
the golden Shuffler, she was definitely attracted to her, and
wondered what she looked like without the heavy glitter.

Hours of dancing and drinking had slipped
away before Una literally bumped into the cute Shuffler, her
glitter covered arms grabbed Una to help steady her. Once Una
regained her balance, the girl with the golden skin smiled and
leaned in.

“I saw you watching me.” She shouted next to
Una’s ear.

“Yes, you’re very talented.” Una leaned in to
the girl’s ear.

“No, I mean, I saw you watching me.” The girl
shouted but this time didn’t step away, she stayed close.

Una locked eyes with the girl, this is where
some might exchange names, but they leaned in slowly, eyes closed
and they kissed softly. It wasn’t a long passionate kiss, just soft
and they both looked into each other’s eyes for a minute
afterwards.

Not sure if it was right to move to what she
really wanted to do, Una leaned in and suggested they get a
shot.

It was at the bar that Una looked up at the
old balcony, a place off limits, but lit, if she could get up there
it would be a great place for privacy. The girl with her followed
Una’s eyes, grabbed her hand and led her through the throng of
ravers and got them both behind a heavy curtain before anyone could
stop them.

“I’m Sheila.” Yelled the girl as they both
climbed the stairs, but it wasn’t clear Una heard her.

They were connected at the palm, one
glittered hand wrapped around Una’s pale white hand until they were
in the balcony. They didn’t dare look over the solid paneled
railing in fear of getting caught, instead the two sat in an old
couch.

It didn’t take long before they leaned in for
a longer kiss that grew into combination of tongues and hand. It
was Una who moved more aggressively, pushed Sheila flat against the
old couch.

Una explored the other girl’s mouth with her
tongue, her hands busy on outer surface of the bikini top, before
taking another step. It was evident Una had done this before, with
great balanced she propped her body over the girl’s, never broke
the connection her tongue had with the girl’s mouth all while
slipping her hand under the elastic of the girl’s bikini
bottoms.

The music drowned out the moan that came with
the first contact of Una’s fingers along the top of the hood that
hid the golden girl’s clit. Hearts and breath seemed to move to the
music that pulsed through the space. Una kept her movements to the
beat, one finger rubs gently around the sides of the clit, then
dipped inside to feel the blood swelling the inner walls of the
girl’s pussy.

Sheila gasped for breath, her eyes closed and
head tilted back with the sensation of being touched by Una’s
fingers. There was more to come, Sheila’s bottoms were removed to
give Una access to what she was really after.

Repositioned, Sheila sat so Una had full
access to her lower region from a kneeling position, Una met the
girl’s eyes. No words were needed, they wouldn’t be heard with the
music and Una grinned up at the other girl as she moved in between
her glittered thighs.

Una never broke eye contact, her first full
lick with her flattened tongue sent a shiver of pleasure up
Sheila’s spine. After a couple more of these log slow laps of her
tongue, Una rounded her tongue, moved in and buried her pointy
muscle as far as it would go. Una’s nose pressed against the
swollen clit and she used the tip of her nose to start one long
motion where she slid first her nose, then her rounded tongue up to
the clit. One revolution around the button and Una wrapped her soft
lips over the clit and moved in tiny, gentle motions.

A golden glittered hand reached out for Una’s
head, pulled her into her crotch and signaled to Una to increase
her speed.

Off Una went, more, licking, darting her
tongue in and out, a finger slipped in under her tongue as she
continued to work the girl over. And as if Una conducted the EDM
beat around her, when the beat dropped Sheila pulled hard on the
back of Una’s head with an arched back. Una could see, even with
her face buried in the pretty Shuffler’s snatch, Una could see
Sheila’s mouth had opened wide in a moan drowned out by the bass in
the music.

There was no need for Sheila to return the
for to Una, at least not on this night. Una was satisfied by giving
her new friend an orgasm she might have never experienced
before.

The edges of dawn started the long, slow exit
of exhausted ravers, una and Sheila parted way. It was still dark
enough out that a walk of shame wasn’t quite in effect, but it
didn’t’ stop Una from donning her sunglasses.

Exhausted, Una didn’t expect to interact with
anyone when she got home, but the surprise was on her when Marley
greeted her and their friend Oscar just inside their apartment
door.

Marley was just out of bed, her large t-shirt
covered her like a dress and she was just finishing up details with
Oscar about upcoming plans. He had stopped by to drop off some
dishes he had borrowed.

“Welcome home. “Marley said.

Oscar met Marley’s smirk after they got a
good look at Una, her sunglasses still on.

“You had a good time?” They both asked.

“Uh-huh.” Nodded Una.

“Meet anyone interesting?” asked Oscar.

Their smirks grew and Una started to look at
them puzzled.

“Yeah, I think her name was Sheila.” Replied
Una.

“She must love you from the looks of it.”
Said Marley.

Una still hadn’t caught on to what the two
went on about.

Oscar leaned, sniffed Una’s face and leaned
back.

“Yep, smells like pussy to me, but looks like
a glitter bomb exploded in your fucking mouth.”

Una’s face changed, her jaw dropped open a
bit and she rushed into the bathroom.

Oscar and Marley heard Una’s reaction.

“Oh my gosh!” Una screeched in shock and
amusement.

What a sight she was, there was a layer of
golden glitter across her entire lower face, which had to be a
mixture of pussy cum, sweat and glitter. She looked at her hands,
made her way back to her friends with her hands up.

“Caught red handed, well golden glitter
handed.” Giggled Una.

The next morning, Marley had free time in the
morning to sit down and work on Kandi bracelets and necklaces. The
apartment was quiet, her x-large white tee draped over her petite
frame like a dress, a square of black letters spelled LOVE in the
front. Pink, half-cuffed socks muffled her steps on hardwood
floors.

Beading supplies in tow, Marley settled into
the sofa, her back to the rest of the room, she put her headphones
on and chose some ambient electronic music on. She was ready to
work, a package of smiley faced gumball beads joined her pile of
supplies.

It wasn’t long after Marley started that she
was distracted, her heel pressed against her labia, at first she
wasn’t distracted, but after shifting around as she moved to grab
supplies and tools, her heel stirred the need to explore the
sensation.

Marley tried to ignore it, but there was no
barrier, she was naked underneath the huge shirt, no panties to
dampen the sensation of being touched down there. Why wouldn’t she
release the pressure? After all she was alone. Marley pulled her
feet up so her knees were splayed out to her sides, t-shirt pulled
up. One finger assumed dominance when her hand slid down from the
fleshy hood of her clit as the digit pressed along the crease a
ripple of pleasure shuddered up her spine.

Ambient music accompanied Marley, soft pulses
kept temp to the magic she performed, Marley created a rhythm with
a sequence she’d repeat. A circular motion of the clit, to a soft
brush down the front labia, finished with the hook of two fingers
penetrating her swelling hole. Over and over again, one hand worked
the pink folds, creating a squishy wet sound in the room, one she
couldn’t hear, while her other hand swept up to play with her pert
boob still hidden under the shirt.

A wave of please rumbled through Marley’s
body, but there was something else, someone touched the top of her
thigh, her eyes shot open and it wasn’t surprise that made her
jump. There was no embarrassment in Marley’s reaction, whoever it
might be, even at the site of her friend Zach.

“Holy fuck Zach, you scared me!” said Marley
loud enough that people could hear.

Zach pointed to his ears, said something
Marely didn’t hear and realized she was shouting. She peeled the
headphones off her head, but made no attempt to hid her sticky
fingers or the wet pussy on display.

“Sorry, the door was unlocked and I thought
you might be here. I got the info on the rave at the Farm this
weekend. Honchos Taco Bar food truck is sponsoring it.”

Zach pulled the flyer from his pocket,
unfolded it and set it on top of the beading supplies.

Marley grinned at Zach, her eyes had caught
sight of the growing bulge in his pants and he started to unbutton
them. She bit her lips when the pants dropped to the floor and his
cock sprang free, but when he knelt down to try and slip his rod
into her wet
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