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      "What's up, girl?" my best friend Hannah said to me at our weekly lunch date.  "You look a little run down.  Have you been taking care of yourself?"

      "I've been going to yoga class as often as I can, and I think I'm eating reasonably well.  But I've kind of been flitting from one empty relationship to another, and I guess I'm in a bit of a rut."

      "Mmm," Hannah nodded.  "Maybe you need to break away from your routine for a change.  You know, mix up the scenery, go somewhere you can relax and recharge your batteries."

      "What did you have in mind?" I said.

      "I've been thinking," she smiled with a slight curl of her lip.  "I've heard about this new spa in town that takes a different slant on the whole wellness concept."

      "How so?"

      "Well, for one thing, it's for ladies only."

      "That's nothing new.  Ninety-five percent of the clientele at most spas is already women."

      "This one's on the top floor of one of the tallest skyscrapers in Chicago.  It's got a retractable roof and a beautiful open-air patio surrounding a huge pool with magnificent views of the city and the lake."

      "That does sound a little more upscale than most," I nodded.  "But if that's its big claim to fame, I'm not sure that's going to be enough to pull me out of my funk."

      "What if I told you it's a naked spa?"

      "What do you mean?" I said, suddenly intrigued.  "You mean customers receive facials and massages in the nude?"

      "Well yes, but it's much more than that.  I mean everybody's naked, including in the common areas like the pool, sauna, and exercise studio."

      "Really?  Like a nudist camp or something?"

      "A very elite nudist camp," she smiled.  "With all the spa amenities.  Where everybody is super wellness-oriented and in fabulous shape.  Imagine sitting poolside watching all the hot women going in and out of the pool and cavorting in the hot tub."

      I shifted unsteadily on my chair, suddenly realizing how wet my panties had become envisioning the scenario.

      "Is there a lot of cavorting going on?"

      "Let's just say it's a voyeur's paradise, where women are encouraged to mingle.  From what I've heard, it's Chicago's answer to Plato's Retreat.  There's allegedly a ton of extra-curricular activities going on.  Don't tell me that doesn't get your juices going."

      "Um–yeah," I said, feeling my pussy throb at the idea of an all-girls venue.  "That does sound a little different.  What about the staff?  They don't have a problem with all that lewd socializing?"

      "Quite the opposite.  Apparently, they're just as involved in the delivery of the special services.  Can you imagine getting a full-body massage with a hot masseuse with all the extra benefits?  Or a Brazilian, or a pedicure, or a facial where they make sure you're satisfied in every possible way?"

      I leaned back in my chair, scrunching up my face.

      "Don't you think it would be kind of weird getting a wax where the aesthetician is focused on more than just cleaning things up down there?"

      "You never know until you try,” Hannah said.  “Come on, Jade–you deserve to be pampered for a change.  This is a place you can go where there's no judging, no expectations, no relationship pressures.  You can indulge as little or as much as you wish in the carnal opportunities.  Or just lie in the sun, go for a dip in the pool, and take in the scenery."

      "The very erotic scenery," I smiled.

      "That never stopped you before," she said, arching an eyebrow.

      "Okay," I said.  "You've twisted my arm.  When did you have in mind for this little excursion?"

      "Tomorrow at noon," she said, holding up two tickets.  "I've already paid for both of us.  My treat."

      "Are you planning to be my wingwoman to keep me out of trouble?"

      "Fuck that," Hannah chuckled.  "I'm going to be your partner-in-crime, to make sure you get into as much trouble as possible."

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            2

          

        

      

    

    
      The following day, I met Hannah in the lobby of an office tower on Magnificent Mile.  It was a beautiful sunny day, and I could see all the way down Grand Avenue toward the Navy Pier and Lake Michigan.  I was ready to forget my troubles and lose myself in the luxury and decadence of the upscale spa.  I had no idea what I was in for, but the throbbing in my pussy suggested it would be anything but boring.

      "So, are you ready for this?" Hannah said while we waited for the elevator on the ground floor.

      "I think so," I said.  "My mind isn't so sure, but my body seems to have other ideas."

      We stepped into the lift and Hannah nodded, tapping the button for the sixty-third floor.

      "I'm just as excited as you are to see what this is all about.  My mind's been racing with all the possibilities ever since I bought the tickets."

      "You had this planned for me all along, didn't you?" I said.

      "Of course," Hannah smirked.  "How could I not invite my bestie to the hottest show in town?"

      When the elevator reached the top floor and the doors opened, I saw a pretty attendant dressed in a blue uniform sitting behind a frosted-glass desk flanked by a streaming water wall.

      "It's impressive looking, that's for sure," I said.  "But I thought you said all the staff were naked?"

      "They have to present a professional face to the general public," Hannah said.  "But I assure you, once we get behind the reception area, it will be an entirely different picture.  Come on, let's check this place out."

      We strolled up to the front counter, and the attendant looked up from her computer screen.

      "Good afternoon," the girl said.  "How can I be of service?"

      "We have two day-passes," Hannah said, sliding the tickets over the counter.

      "Of course," the girl said, peering at the tickets.  "You're welcome to use all of our club's features at your leisure.  There's the pool of course, the outdoor patio, the hot tub, sauna, and exercise studio.  But if you wish to avail yourselves of the special services, you'll have to make an appointment."

      "What services do you offer, specifically?"

      "Our aestheticians and massage therapists provide facials, manicures/pedicures, massages, and intimate grooming."

      Hannah turned toward me and smiled.

      "What do you think, Jade?  What would you like to do first?"

      "I think I'm pretty good with the grooming.  How about a massage?"

      I looked toward the attendant.

      "Do you offer doubles massages?  When's your next opening?"

      "We do," she said.  "Our therapists are just finishing up with another appointment.  They should be available in about twenty minutes if you'd both like to give it a try."

      "Yes, thank you," Hannah nodded.

      The attendant handed each of us a card key to enter the premises and separate locker keys.

      "The change room is through the door to the left.  Each of the service areas is clearly marked.  The massage therapists will be waiting for you at one p.m."

      "Is there a particular dress code while traveling about the common areas?" Hannah asked.

      "You'll find a terrycloth robe in each of your lockers and two large bath towels.  You're welcome to wear either of these in the common areas or nothing at all, if you prefer.  We want you to feel as relaxed and comfortable as possible at all times.  Most of our guests choose to relax in the nude, as they find that most liberating."

      Liberating, indeed, I smiled at the attendant, noticing a gleam in her eye.

      Hannah and I took our keys and passed through the locked guest door, then followed the signs to the change room.  When we got there, there was a handful of women coming in and out of the showers, making little effort to conceal their naked bodies.  Most of them looked to be in their twenties and early thirties, with well-toned figures and golden-brown skin.

      "Looks like we're going be the old ladies of the bunch," Hannah chuckled, opening her locker next to mine.

      "I'm okay with that," I said, taking off my clothes and hanging them in the locker next to the robe.  "If this is any indication of what the rest of the customers look like, that'll work for me.  Besides, we're no slouches.  I think we can hold our own against the competition."

      Hannah peered at a pretty blonde giving her the eye as she bent over to step out of her pants.

      "Something tells me there's going to be a lot of holding our own against these ladies before the day is over," she winked.

      I glanced at a slim African-American girl emerging from one of the showers.  She had flawless caramel-colored skin and a model-perfect figure with firm, high breasts, a narrow waist, and an exquisitely rounded ass.  As she patted her short afro dry, I stole a glance between her legs, watching the water drip down over her bald, brown mound.

      "Jesus," I said.  "I could jump any one of these girls right now.  I hope these ladies are just getting started their spa treatment, not finishing."

      "Not to worry," Hannah smiled, noticing me drooling at the pretty black girl.  "I'm pretty sure there's lots more where those came from.  Just try to keep your dick in your pants for a little longer while we ease our way into this experience."

      "Whatever you say, boss," I said.  "So what's the protocol?  Do we wear our robes into the massage room or traipse around in the buff like everyone else it seems to be doing?"

      "I don't see any harm in wearing the robe to start," Hannah said.  "Besides, we need somewhere we store our locker keys."

      "Come on," she said, glancing at her phone screen before placing it on the locker shelf and locking the door.  "It's time for our massage."

      I followed Hannah down the hall to the waiting area for the massages, where we sat in the plush chairs, picking up two copies of Vogue magazine lying on the adjacent tables.  As I began leafing through the glamour shots of the gorgeous models, I wondered how many of them had frequented this place.  The African-American girl I saw in the change room certainly could have qualified for any of these shoots, and I felt my nipples hardening at the idea of engaging with her later.  After a few minutes, the door to the massage room opened and a nude brunette girl approached us.

      She had a more athletic figure than the black girl from the locker room, but was equally stunning.  With large, round tits and a perfectly toned stomach and bare midriff, my pussy began watering just looking at her.

      "Are you Hannah and Jade for the one o'clock massage appointment?"

      "Um, yes," I stammered, momentarily taken aback by her casual attitude and Amazonesque figure.

      "Please," she said.  "Come in."

      When we entered the room, I saw a second attendant leaning over a sink washing her hands as her tight ass flexed over rippling hamstrings and calves.  I looked at Hannah with wide eyes, mouthing the words Holy Shit!  She peered back at me with an equally incredulous look, shrugging her shoulders.

      “Just go with the flow, baby,” she whispered.

      In the middle of the room rested two side-by-side massage tables about four feet apart, covered with a long bath sheet and a rolled-up towel resting in the middle section.

      "Can we hang your robes for you?" the brunette said as the blonde attendant turned around, drying her hands.

      She was even more beautiful than the brunette, with long silky hair tied up in a bun and a slender figure with the most exquisite tits I'd seen in a long time.  With her compact round ass, long slender legs, and mouth-wateringly curvy hips, she had the figure of a twenty-year-old stripper.  I could feel the moisture rapidly building up between my legs as a trickle of lubrication dripped down the inside of my thigh.

      "By all means," Hannah said, practically throwing her robe at the attendant.

      "Make yourselves comfortable on the massage tables, facing face-down," the brunette said, obviously the more experienced of the two girls.

      When I lay down on one of the benches, I was happy when I saw the blonde girl approach my table with a bottle of massage oil.  I would have been happy to have either girl touch me, but there was something about the blonde one that got my juices flowing.  As I watched the brunette hovering over Hannah's naked body pouring oil into her hands, I glanced at Hannah with wide eyes.  Neither of us had to say a word, since both of us were thinking the same thing.  This was as close to heaven as two living and breathing people surely could have gotten.

      When I felt the blonde's slippery hands run up my spine starting from the small of my back, at first I flinched from the unexpected sensation.  But after she began softly pressing her thumbs and fingers into my muscles, I slowly relaxed, flitting my eyes in sublime bliss.  Normally, I closed my eyes when I got a massage, concentrating on the relaxing feeling of my masseuse's fingers kneading my body.  But with Hannah lying right next to me being serviced by a gorgeous Amazon, I kept them wide open, following her every movement and muscle twitch.

      As she pressed her fingers into Hannah's back and slid her hands up and down her spine, I watched her tits jiggling and the muscles in her arms and stomach flexing.  Her lower body was partially obscured by Hannah's prone figure, but that didn't stop me from dreaming about slipping my fingers into her bare snatch and licking her like a puppy dog.  When the girls moved around to opposite sides of our tables revealing their bare asses for both of us to see, Hannah and I looked at one another again with wide eyes.

      As I watched the front of my masseuse's body tensing and flexing only inches away from me, it took every ounce of my willpower not to reach out from the side of my table and touch her bald pussy.  The more she caressed me, the more worked up I got watching the two girls' asses wiggling mere inches apart, and my hips began to squirm atop the rolled towel pressing into my pubis.

      Just when I thought I couldn't take it any longer, the two masseuses moved to the other end of our bodies and began pressing their fingers into our calves, slowly working their way up our legs along the insides of our thighs.  When the blonde girl reached the base of my buttocks, she stopped just short of my dripping slit then rolled her hands over my buttocks, squeezing them firmly.  I pressed my mound down hard on the bumpy towel, desperately trying to give my aching clit some direct friction.

      Feeling my buttocks flexing in her hands and sensing my rising tension, she swept her hands around the sides of my ass, cupping my cheeks with her thumbs pointed toward my fluttering pussy.  I spread my legs further apart, inviting her to move her hand closer, and I gasped when she began running her thumbs up and down the sides of my slippery folds.

      God yes, I thought, feeling my heart beginning to pound in my chest.  That's where I need your touch right now.

      I glanced over at Hannah, who had an equally intense look on her face as her attendant leaned over, caressing her vulva.  I could see the slit of her masseuse's pussy between her round globes, and my eyes darted back and forth between the view of the blonde's bare mound moving inches away from my face and the brunette's inviting pussy glistening in the bright light of the massage room on the other side of Hannah's table.

      I peered over at Hannah with my mouth agape and whispered Thank You.  She simply smiled back at me and nodded knowingly.  Something told me she knew exactly what she'd gotten us into, but at this precise moment I couldn't care less about her devious plan.  Suddenly, the blonde girl adjusted her position with her left hand rested atop the base of my spine, while her other hand curled under my cheeks, penetrating my hole.  When I felt her fingers enter my tunnel, I groaned, tilting my ass higher in the air.

      Now I knew what the rolled-up towel was intended for.  It was obviously meant to give the masseuses easier access to our undercarriage for this express purpose.  As I began to roll my hips in concert with the blonde's probing of my pussy, I felt a stream of oil drip onto my buttocks, flowing down the crack of my ass over my rosebud and her dripping hand, now firmly embedded in my cunt.  When I felt her other hand slide down over my ass and begin to massage my pucker, I groaned loudly and closed my eyes.

      I was no longer interested in seeing what the other girl was doing to Hannah.  I just wanted to concentrate on the heavenly sensation being administered by my own masseuse.  When she began flicking my clit with the two little fingers of her right hand while she stimulated the walls of my pussy with her other fingers, I couldn't contain my pleasure any longer.

      "Oh God," I moaned, fucking her hands with my ass and my pussy.  My entire perineum from my asshole down to my clit was being simultaneously stimulated by the most sexy woman I'd seen in a long time.

      "Yes," I purred, opening my eyes to see Hannah equally glazed over as her masseuse ministered to her in a similar manner.

      I wondered if the couples’ massage was designed to provide each of us simultaneous attention so we could arc through our pleasure in tandem.  But at this point I hardly cared, as I surrendered to the mounting pleasure building inside me.  Hannah and I peered at each other's faces while we read our bodies, knowing exactly what was happening to each other as we watched our reactions.  We raised our arms over our heads and gripped the top of our padded tables tightly with our hands, and our mouths began to gape open as a flush rolled over each of our cheeks.

      "Oh fuck," I groaned, feeling my orgasm beginning to pulse through me as my whole body began to shake.  As I began clamping down on the blonde's fingers inside my pussy, she slipped her oiled thumb into my pucker while she fucked both of my holes as I writhed in delirious pleasure on the massage table.

      "Uhnnn," Hannah groaned as I watched her ass quivering in the throes of her own powerful climax.  The sight of the two gorgeous masseuse's fucking us with both hands while their bodies tensed and writhed overtop of our prone bodies was the most erotic thing I'd experienced in ages.

      Hannah and I trembled and moaned on the massage tables for what seemed like an eternity, then our bodies both fell limp as our climaxes receded.  For the first time in a long time, I felt completely relaxed and satisfied.

      Maybe this spa idea wasn't such a bad idea after all, I smiled toward Hannah lying on the table next to me.
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      After Hannah and I recovered from our dual massages, we headed to the pool to relax.  The view of the city from the rooftop patio was magnificent, but the view inside was even more heart-stopping.  Scores of naked women paraded in and out of the pool, while another group giggled inside an oversize, bubbling Jacuzzi.  With the glass roof retracted, the bright overhead sun reflected off their glistening skin like sequins on their bare bodies.

      We found two lounge chairs facing the shallow end of the pool and lay our bath towels on the padded cushions, then propped up the seatbacks so we'd have a good view of the action.  The shallow end had descending steps leading into the basin, so we had a front-row seat for viewing the women as they slunk in and out of the water.  As I watched the procession of beauties emerging from the pool dripping in erotic sensuality, I squeezed my thighs together trying to quiet my burning clit.

      "You weren’t kidding about this place being a voyeur's paradise," I chuckled to Hannah.

      "Tell me about it," she said.  "I can't decide if I prefer them coming or going."

      "I could come again watching them either way.  Is everybody in this place drop-dead gorgeous with model-perfect figures?"

      "Well, it is the city's most exclusive spa, so I guess these girls know how to take care of themselves.  But I also suspect a lot of it has to do with the fact that they know they're going to be under a microscope traipsing around in the nude.  Maybe only the prettiest ones feel confident enough to flaunt their bodies so openly."

      "Don't get me wrong," I said.  "I'm definitely enjoying the show.  It's just that I haven't felt this self-conscious about my body in a long time."

      Hannah cocked her head toward me, peering over the top of her sunglasses.

      "Don't sell yourself short, girl.  You're just as pretty and sexy as any one of these hot mamas.  Maybe you should get out there and do a little flaunting of your own."

      "Perhaps in a little while," I said.  "Right now, I'm just happy to do the watching."

      "So are you glad I twisted your arm to come up here?" she said, lying back in her chair to soak up the sun.

      "Definitely.  This is even more dreamy than I imagined."

      "And did you enjoy your massage?"

      "Couldn't you tell?  I think my masseuse probed every one of my erogenous zones."

      "That's what I call a full-body massage," Hannah smiled.

      "I was kind of hoping they'd flip us over afterward and get on top of us to complete the procedure.  I don't know about you, but I had a hard time resisting the temptation to reach out and grope them as they moved around the table."

      "I suspect that was all by design," Hannah nodded.  "To build up our excitement for the big finish."

      "That was a hell of a happy ending.  I haven't come that hard in months."

      "And we're just getting started," Hannah smiled.  "Think of all the opportunities to connect in this place."

      Suddenly, I noticed the pretty black girl from the locker room emerge from the outside patio and begin to walk in our direction.

      "Oh, I'm thinking, alright," I said, pushing myself higher in my chair to get a better view.

      Hannah followed my line of sight toward the girl and smiled.

      "Isn't that the same girl you were eyeballing in the change room?  She seems to be just as interested in you as you were in her."

      As she moved closer toward us, we made eye contact, checking each other's figures out.

      "I dunno, Han," I said.  "I think she's out of my league.  She looks like an African goddess."

      "Well it appears that she's going to give us a bird’s-eye view of her figure at least.  Maybe she'll take a dip in the pool, where we can get a closer look at her."

      As the girl walked toward the shallow end of the pool, I watched her tits jiggling on her chest and her long leg muscles flexing.  When she got within a few feet of us, she turned toward the turquoise water and paused at the top of the steps.  Her backside was even more spectacular than her front, with her swelling hips and a perfectly round ass accentuating her tawny, hourglass figure.

      "Fuck me," I whispered to Hannah, peering down the crack of her ass toward the dark folds showing between her slightly parted thighs.

      "That could be arranged if you play your cards right," she chuckled.

      After a few seconds, the girl stepped into the water, slowly immersing her body into the sparkling surf.  Then she leaned forward and began swimming toward the other end using a graceful breast stroke.  As her legs flapped in and out, I watched her sexy ass rising and falling under the surface while the water swirled over her caramel body.

      "Oh my God," I panted.  "Pinch me to make sure I'm not dreaming."

      "It's not a dream, babe," Hannah smiled.  "That is one sexy-ass, flesh-and-blood woman."

      "Just when I thought it couldn't possibly get any hotter than those two masseuses that worked us over.  I'd take this one over three of them in a heartbeat."

      When the girl reached the other end of the pool, she flipped over onto her other side and began swimming with a backstroke toward us.  While her arms slowly windmilled through the water, her body rolled from side to side as the water washed over her sensuous breasts like waves on a beach.  The closer she got to me, the more my heart raced, imagining her swimming right into my moistening lap.

      "Yes, sweetheart," I purred, spreading my legs apart.  "Dock yourself right here."

      Hannah and I sat mesmerized watching her sylphlike figure slicing through the water, until one of her hands tapped the steps in the shallow end.  Then she turned around and walked out of the water directly in front of us, smiling as she made eye contact with me.  I couldn't help running my eyes over the front of her dripping body as my legs twitched involuntarily.  Then she turned and retraced her steps around the perimeter of the pool, reclining in a vacant lounge chair at the opposite end.

      "Did you see how she looked at you?" Hannah said, peering over at me.  "She was practically fucking you with her eyes."

      "I hardly noticed, watching the rest of her incredible body."

      "I think you need to take advantage of this opportunity while the iron is still hot," she said.  "Why don't you go over there and introduce yourself?"

      "I wouldn't exactly say that was a green light to go hit on her.  I don't want to intrude on her privacy if she just wants some peace and quiet."

      "Well then, why don't you give her some of her own medicine by parading your body up and down the pool for everyone else to see?  Let's see if she takes the bait."

      "I don't know if bait is the right metaphor in this case, but I'd be thrilled if she gobbled me up right about now.  I could use a refreshing dip in the pool anyways.  After that hot massage session and watching that nymph take a sexy bath, I need to cool off.  Hold my chair for me?"

      "I wouldn't dream of giving it away.  You go girl, go get your Lorelei."

      I raised myself up from my chair then walked up to the edge of the shallow end and paused, peering across the reflecting surface hoping to catch the girl watching me from the other end of the pool.  Although I was a little more full-figured than her, I maintained a tight, yoga-toned physique, with full, perky breasts, a flat stomach, and curvy hips.  My pussy throbbed at the thought of her ogling me as I had with her.

      While I lowered myself into the water, I kept my gaze pointed down, pretending to ignore her.  Mimicking her lead, I began swimming breast strokes in her direction, with my head bobbing in and out of the water.  When I neared the far wall, I glanced up at her chair resting near the edge of the pool and noticed her legs were slightly parted and she had a sexy smile on her face.

      Jesus, I thought, touching the wall right in front of her.  Was she signaling her interest in me the same way I had earlier?

      As I turned around, I couldn’t help smiling at our sexy cat-and-mouse game, then I pushed back from the wall floating on my back, using a reverse breast stroke technique.  While I flapped my legs slowly in and out, I lifted my ass to the surface of the water, letting her watch the churning surf rising and falling over my exposed bare pussy.  As I swung my arms slowly behind me, I glanced at the side of the pool and noticed that all the women were staring at my breasts poking out of the water.

      Good, I thought.  Maybe if the African-American girl sees that I'm attracting the attention of some of the other pretty women, she'll make the next move.

      When I reached the shallow end, I walked up the stairs slowly so the girl on the other end could watch my round ass dripping with moisture.  Then I lay down on my lounge chair next to Hannah, not even bothering to dry off.

      "Holy shit, girl," she said.  "I think you might have just one-upped your African goddess.  Every set of eyes in the room was watching you as you swam across both lengths of the pool.  You even got me going with that performance.  If that doesn't pull her toward you like a magnet, I don't know what will."

      I turned my head to gaze in the black girl's direction and noticed she was walking back toward our end once again.

      "See?" Hannah said.  "You've obviously tweaked her interest.  Let's see if she says hello."

      As the girl moved closer toward us, I could feel my pussy throbbing, but when she reached the end of the pool, she glimpsed at me briefly then continued on to the end of the platform, disappearing into the sauna room.

      "Well?" Hannah said, peering at me with raised eyebrows.  "What are you waiting for?  That's an invitation if I ever saw one."

      "Yeah?" I said, still not convinced.  "Are you sure?"

      "She was watching you the entire walk back toward our end of the pool.  Then she goes into a private room in full view of you.  I don't think you need a crystal ball to know that she wants you."

      "Okay," I said.  "Should I bring a towel or something to cover up?"

      "Was she wearing a towel?" Hannah said sarcastically.

      "Fine.  But if I'm not out in twenty minutes, come check up on me to make sure I haven't passed out or something.  I'm feeling so light-headed right now, I'm afraid all that hot steam might make me collapse at the knees."

      "I'm quite sure you won't need any help from me," she said.  "But if she happens to come out first and I don't see any sign of you within a few minutes, I'll make sure you haven't fainted from all the pleasure you're about to receive."

      "Wish me luck," I said, slowly rising from my chair, trying not to make it too obvious to everybody else in the room that I was following the girl into the sauna.

      When I got to the room, I swung open the door and saw her sitting on the upper bunk with her left knee propped up on the bench, exposing her pink slit.  Another woman rested on the bench directly beneath her, leaning back against the wood planks with her hands resting by her sides.  I took a position kitty-corner to them on the lower bench, then leaned back against the wall with my opposite leg propped up, concealing my pussy.

      I lay my head back and closed my eyes, pretending to relax and enjoy the hot steam.  But when I opened them briefly and peered in the black girl's direction, I saw her right hand positioned in front of her pussy, moving her fingers in slow circles below her mound.

      Holy shit, I thought.  She's playing with herself in full view of me!

      At first, I was so shocked at her brazen act of exhibitionism that I looked away, thinking she wanted to watch me only when she knew I wasn't looking.  But when I peered back at her a few moments later, her legs were spread even further apart, exposing her beautiful pink vulva against her chocolate-brown skin.  As her hand began to move in faster circles over her clit, her mouth parted open and I could hear her panting softly.

      I glanced down at the other woman sitting below her who still had her eyes closed, oblivious to the ministrations of the sexy girl sitting directly above her.  Feeling the sticky juices building up between my legs, I lowered my right hand into my lap and began rubbing my clit behind my propped-up leg.  I didn't feel comfortable exposing myself fully in case the other woman opened her eyes, but I gazed directly back at the black girl as we massaged our clits.

      As I began to feel the sweat dripping over my forehead and the pleasure spreading throughout my body, I slowly lowered my raised leg and spread my thighs apart, showing the girl my dripping pussy.  She grabbed one of her tits with her free hand and pinched her long nipple while she stared at my glistening snatch.  Before long, both of us were moaning softly, jilling ourselves with increasing fervor.

      When I glanced down at the other woman to make sure it was still safe, I was surprised to see that she also had her legs spread apart and was rubbing her pussy as she watched me playing with myself.  But at this point, I was too far gone to stop what I was doing, and knowing that the we were all aligned with our intentions, I began to moan and twist my hips on the warm cedar bench.  When the black girl thrust her hand inside her pink folds and began thumping her back against the wall in rising pleasure, I couldn't resist the temptation any longer.

      I rose from my bench and walked directly in front of her, positioning my head between her legs, then I pulled her hips hard into my face, eating her pussy like it was my last meal.  She placed her hands behind my head and pulled me toward her, squeezing my head between her powerful thighs.  As I reached up to grab her tits, I felt the woman's hand from below probing my slit, then she placed
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