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Stella Weston managed to get the patio door open without spilling a drop from the two full glasses of Chardonnay in her hands. As she closed the door, she saw someone inside the house and jumped, spilling some wine from both glasses.  She cursed herself as she realized the person she saw was her own reflection in the glass.  

It would be a while before the events of the past weekend involving some left wing anarchists attempts to make off with a hefty portion of the family fortune. Darcy Mackenzie’s E&Y forensic accounting team discovered an inside entity had been embezzling millions from her wealthy family, and when they were discovered they tried kidnapping Stella. That was past and no longer haunted her.  But, she was still scared to be alone, which is why her good friend Darcy, since she was already at the Weston home, offered to stay with her after the FBI and the US Marshalls and the rest of the law enforcement gang left, and her husband had to go out of town for a week on business he couldn't put off.  

Darcy was a good friend from her college days, and more importantly, the girl Stella had a heavy sexual attraction to ever since they had met.  Darcy had no idea Stella was a lesbian, much less attracted to her, and Stella feared telling Darcy the truth, even though there had been many instances over the years where Stella suspected Darcy was attracted to women. The fact that Stella was married made it even more complicated, though about to file for divorce from her husband.

What confused Stella was Darcy's crusade to attract the attention of Brett a member of her team, who treated Darcy like a friend and even told her once he considered her a 'sister'.  She called Stella that night to ask what she was doing wrong.  Grudgingly, Stella told her she wasn't doing anything wrong, Brett was just blind to what was right in front of him.  Stella looked at her reflection in the glass and realized Darcy was blind to something herself.  

A twenty-six year-old body that inhabited her blue bikini as if it was poured into it, topped with long, light brown hair and a face her father once described as 'classic beauty'. Stella smiled.  "How could I have been scared of something so beautiful?" she asked herself.  

Stella had a plan she was about to put into action, something that would finally test Darcy's attraction to women.  She walked around the pool to where Darcy lay on a lounge chair, desperately trying to get a tan.  Her eyes were closed and Stella's bare feet masked her approach.  She took a second to admire her friend- the long red hair framed her sweet face, her body looking quite lovely. Her milk white skin without a freckle or a blemish, long, firm legs leading down to the most beautiful set of feet Stella had ever seen all took her breath away.  

Stella had a thing for women's feet and Darcy's were incredibly sexy, especially since she didn't paint her toenails, because Stella hated nail polish on women.  A devilish grin grew on Stella's face as she decided to get her friend's attention.  She held one of the wine glasses over Darcy's stomach and poured a splash of the cold liquid into her belly button.  

"Yeow!"  Darcy cried as she bolted straight up in the chair.  "Why'd you do that?!" 

"Relax, I'm just having a little fun."  

Darcy used her finger to wipe out the cold wine.  "Try pouring it on yourself if you want to have fun."  

"Jeez you're uptight."  Stella handed Darcy a towel and sat in the chair next to her.  

"Well, there's only one week of summer left to get a tan," Darcy said as she used the towel in her belly button.  Stella watched, dreaming her tongue was doing it instead.  "I've spent most of my time these past three months in the office or driving to another state for business.  I don't have much time to catch up.  Great, now I have to put on more suntan lotion."  

Stella almost jumped out of her chair.  "I'll do it!"  

"It's not like I can't reach this spot."  

"Yeah, but what I did wasn't nice, I'll get it back on for you.  Just lie back."  

"Okay," Darcy said.  

Darcy lay down and Stella sat next to her.  She put some lotion on her hands and slowly rubbed Darcy's stomach.  "You're trying to get a tan for him, aren't you?"  

Darcy looked up at her friend.  "Who?"  

"What do you mean 'who?  Brett, the guy you're always talking about. Still chasing the pipe dream."  

Darcy looked away.  Stella put more lotion on her hands and slid them across Darcy's tummy.  "I'm not trying to be cruel." Stella said, "I just hate seeing you try so hard for someone who doesn't even care."  

"I don't think he doesn't care," she said, sounding unconvinced herself, "maybe he just hasn't noticed."  

Stella gave Darcy a look.  "Even Harriette and Stella have noticed, and they were never exactly the swiftest pair when we were in college."  

"So, you think he's not attracted to me?"  

"I think Brett has a thing for Victoria your executive assistant , or at least her brain.  They have a lot in common.  You told me yourself they always come up with the solution to a problem you and your team are stuck on.  You need to find someone like yourself, someone you're comfortable talking to.  Like the way you and I talk."  

Darcy looked away again.  Stella couldn't tell if she had given herself away or if Darcy was just thinking about what she said.  She took the bottle of lotion and dumped some into Darcy's belly button.  

"Hey!"  

"You need to relax and stop thinking about Brett so much."  

"You say that, like it's so easy."  

"Well, why don't you start by getting this tan for yourself instead of him."  

"If I get this tan it's just going to remind me why I was getting it in the first place."  

"So do something to make it different than what it was going to be in the first place, something special.  Personalize it."  

"How do you personalize a tan?"  

"Do something original, something you wouldn't normally do."  

"Like your new little piece of jewelry there?" Darcy pointed to the silver ankle chain around Stella's left ankle.  "When did you start wearing those?"  

Stella smiled.  "It was given to me recently, by someone special."  

"Oh."  Darcy gave a weak smile.  

Stella had detected a slight bit of jealousy in Darcy's voice, so she decided this was the time to bring up that the special person was a woman, but Darcy spoke up before Stella could.  

"So how should I make this tan original?" she asked.  

Stella would have to wait for another moment.  "Well, how many tans have you had without tan lines?"  

"Well..." Darcy started, then stopped when she realized what Stella was implying.  "You mean without my bikini?  Like naked?"  

Stella laughed.  "Of course, naked, silly.  Haven't you ever sunbathed nude before?"  

"Well, no."  

"That's a shame.  I do it all the time."  Stella stood and undid her top, letting it fall to the ground.  

Darcy stared wide-eyed at Stella's perky breasts while she stepped out of her bottoms.  Stella stood buck naked, wearing nothing but the anklet and a smile on her face.  Darcy's eyes went up and down, taking in Stella's body, pausing on her breasts and the trimmed mound of light brown hair between her legs. 

"Well, are you okay?" Stella asked.  

"I...I..." was all Darcy could manage.  

Her face turned as red as her hair.  Stella giggled.  "Okay, I know you're shy about this.  I'm going inside to get something I made for us this morning, but when I come back out here I expect to see that bikini of yours lying next to mine."  

Darcy watched her friend's bare ass walking away from her.  Stella walked to the other side of the pool, but once she was through the glass door, her naked body ran across the first floor of the Weatherby mansion and up the stairs to her room.  She ran to the window and barely moved the drape as she peeked out the side.  Darcy was still lying on the chair, her bikini still on her body.  

Stella was about to frown when Darcy sat up.  Stella's right hand went to her left breast, and her fingers lightly brushed her nipple, slowly making it stand at attention.  When Darcy stood up, Stella felt like her heart skipped a beat, but then Darcy turned so her back was facing the house.  

"Shit!" Stella exclaimed.  

Darcy's hands came around her back and undid the clasp holding the top to her body.  Stella tweaked her nipple as she watched the strip show.  Her mouth watered as she saw Darcy's thumbs hook her bottom, followed by a moment of hesitation, and then she slowly slid them down her legs and left them at her feet.  

Darcy stood straight, her left foot stepped out of the cloth at her feet and the right foot hooked it in the big toe and made a toss that added to the pile of Stella's bikini.  

While watching Darcy's tight ass on display, Stella's hand moved from her breast down to her pubic mound and her fingers danced along the top of her slit.  Without turning around, Darcy laid face down on the lounge chair.  Stella was getting wet, her fingers started to probe deeper towards her lips, but she pulled her hand away before she got too excited.  

Stella left the window and walked over to the night table next to her bed, opened the top drawer and took out a small wooden box.  From it she took out a lighter and a joint, walked downstairs and stopped in front of the long mirror in the dining room.  Stella looked at her naked body in the mirror, filled with excitement and anxiety.  ‘Next time I pass this mirror,’ she thought, ‘I'll be stoned and I'll know if Darcy wants me.’  Stella smiled thinking that least one of those two definitely has a happy ending no matter what.  
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She turned and walked up to the glass patio door.  Stella was barely able to contain herself.  She took a deep breath and smiled.  "This is it," she said to the door, then opened it and walked outside.  She walked over to Darcy lying naked on the chair, her beautiful ass so inviting Stella just stopped and stared at it.  Her hands almost reached out to touch the cheeks, to start licking and caressing them as she put her face...  

"What did you get?"  Darcy's question pulled Stella out of her trance.  

She must have sensed Stella's presence because she was looking up at her friend admiring her bottom.  Stella held up the joint.  "A smile rolled into a joint."  

Darcy's face brightened.  "All right!"  

Darcy had forgotten to get some from Stella before the rest of the gang left.  Stella took the chair next to Darcy, lying on her stomach as well. She lit the joint, inhaled a hit and passed it to her friend.  While they smoked they talked about music and movies, traded gossip about people they knew and told funny stories they had heard.  

Darcy spooked Stella with some of the devious accounting frauds the gang had solved, and Stella shocked Darcy by confessing she had visited some nudist camps that summer without her husband's knowledge.  Stella's husband is in love with his work, which is why they were getting divorced and that summer Stella spent some time with her sister, who had been going to
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