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Chapter One: The Video

Mei got home first, dropped her bag by the door, and stripped down to a T-shirt and panties before Linh's key hit the lock twenty minutes later. Friday night. No plans except each other, and that suited Mei just fine.

"Don't get up," Linh called from the hall, already yanking her blazer off. "I'm getting in that bed with you."

She climbed in a few minutes later wearing nothing but an oversized sleep shirt, laptop tucked under one arm, and dropped down next to Mei against the headboard, shoulder to shoulder. Linh was big, tall, built with real shoulders on her, the kind of woman who took up space, and Mei loved getting small against her. Her hair was still damp from a shower she must've snuck in before leaving work.

"What are we watching," Mei asked, head on Linh's shoulder as the laptop flipped open.

"Nothing yet." Linh's fingers hovered over the keys, that look on her face that meant trouble. "Unless you're feeling brave."

"Define brave."

Linh didn't answer. She just typed the address in like it was nothing, and Mei watched the page load with her eyebrows climbing straight up.

"Cuntbang dot com," Mei read out loud, cracking up. "That has got to be the worst name for a porn site I've ever heard."

"Came up in a search," Linh said, not even trying to sound believable, and clicked through to the front page. Rows of thumbnails loaded, women fucking women in every position imaginable. "Don't act like you're not into it."

"Didn't say I wasn't." Mei leaned in closer, shoulder pressed warm to Linh's, neither of them bothering to put space back between them.

They scrolled through a few clips, cracking jokes the way two women who fucked around plenty together always could, mocking the bad lighting, the fake moaning. One thumbnail showed a girl with huge tits riding another girl's face, and Linh paused on it.

"That's a lot of tit to deal with," she said, and Mei nearly knocked the laptop off her lap laughing.

"You'd manage."

"That a challenge?"

"Keep scrolling," Mei said, still grinning, though Linh's hand had already found her bare thigh, thumb dragging slow circles she probably didn't even realize she was doing.

They landed on a clip that held their attention longer than the rest, two women on a bed, one shoving a thick glass dildo into the other's dripping cunt nice and slow while her partner arched her back and moaned for the camera. Nobody made jokes about that one.

"Okay," Linh said, voice gone lower, quieter. "That one's hot."

Mei didn't answer. Her eyes were glued to the screen but her whole body had gone hot and needy, and when Linh's hand slid higher up her thigh, working slow circles into bare skin, Mei's breath hitched loud enough that Linh glanced over with a smug little smile.

"You're already dripping, aren't you."

"So are you." Mei nodded at how tight Linh's thighs had pressed together, the flush crawling up her throat.

Linh shoved the laptop onto the nightstand, screen still glowing, some new clip auto-playing in the background, and grabbed Mei by the jaw to kiss her hard. Mei's hand shoved up under Linh's sleep shirt, palm flat on hot skin, and Linh moaned into her mouth and pulled her in closer.

"Off," Mei said against her lips, tugging the shirt, and Linh sat back just long enough to strip it over her head. Her tits spilled out heavy and full, nipples already hard in the cold air.

Mei had wanted to get her mouth on those tits since the very first time she saw them. She sucked one thick nipple hard between her lips, tongue flicking rough against it, and Linh's hand came up to grip a fistful of her hair, holding her there while a filthy moan tore out of her throat.

"You know exactly what that does to me."

"I do." Mei switched to the other tit, sucking and biting until Linh's hips were rocking against the mattress on their own, then kissed her way back up to her mouth while Linh stripped Mei's shirt off in return.

They came together skin to skin, Mei's slim body pressed against the fuller curve of Linh's, and Linh shoved her onto her back, mouth trailing down her throat, over her collarbone, sucking hard at each tit the way Mei had just done to hers, before dropping lower, past her navel, until she was face-first between Mei's thighs, yanking her panties off in one rough pull.

"Fuck, look at this pussy," Linh said, and buried her face in it without another word.

Mei's hand found the back of Linh's head, fingers tangled tight in dark hair, giving herself over completely as Linh ate her out like she meant it, tongue lapping broad and wet over her clit, then narrowing down to a hard point right where Mei needed it most. Mei ground her hips shamelessly against Linh's face, and Linh let her set the pace, chasing whatever rhythm Mei's body wanted.

"Linh," Mei moaned, one hand clawing into the sheets.

Linh hummed against her clit, the vibration ripping a sharp gasp out of Mei, and shoved two fingers deep into her cunt, curling them right against the spot that always made Mei's whole body jolt. It didn't take long before Mei was arching clean off the mattress, coming hard, hips grinding into Linh's mouth through every wave of it.

Linh didn't stop, kept her tongue moving slow and soft through the aftershocks until Mei's shaking finally eased off, and only then did she lift her head, chin soaked, looking way too pleased with herself.

"My turn," Mei said, breathless, already pushing up onto her knees.

She shoved Linh onto her back and settled between her thighs, taking one second just to look, dark curls, the flush spreading down her chest, before diving in to get a taste of that pussy. Linh's thighs locked around her shoulders, one hand gripping Mei's hair, and Mei worked her slow at first, drawing out the low, steady moans Linh made when she was just enjoying it instead of chasing her finish yet.

She slid one finger in, then two, feeling Linh's cunt open up easy around them, soaked and eager, hips already rolling to meet every stroke. Mei kept her mouth working her clit while she deepened the angle, and Linh's moan climbed sharp and fast.

"God, yes, just like that. Fuck me with those fingers."

Mei kept the rhythm steady, fingers pumping deep with every stroke while her tongue worked without mercy, and Linh's whole body clenched down hard around her hand as her orgasm hit, thighs locking around Mei's head, a long, broken moan filling the room. Mei worked her through every wave of it, easing off only when Linh's grip in her hair went slack.

For a while they just lay there wrapped up in each other, catching their breath, foreheads nearly touching, Linh's fingers dragging lazy lines down Mei's spine. On the nightstand the laptop had auto-played into a new clip, quiet now, mostly forgotten, though every so often a moan drifted over from the video and one of them would glance at it and laugh.

"I want to try something," Linh said eventually, sitting up and hauling out the storage box from under the bed frame.

Mei felt her whole body light back up at the sound of the lid popping open, the soft crinkle of tissue paper, always good for that. "Which one."

"You'll see." Linh's grin was pure trouble, and Mei settled back against the pillows, already wet all over again, watching her wife dig through the box like a woman who already knew exactly how the rest of the night was going to go.


Chapter Two: The Big One

Linh came up from the box holding a fat purple dildo, ridged at the base, thick enough around that Mei's whole body clenched just looking at it.

"That's the big one," Mei said.

"That's the big one," Linh agreed, setting it on the mattress next to a smaller bullet vibrator, and there was nothing shy left in her voice at all. "Hands and knees. Face the headboard."

Mei didn't argue. She got into position fast, forearms braced against the headboard, ass up, already dripping again just from the sight of that toy waiting on the sheets. She felt the bed dip behind her as Linh climbed on, one hand smoothing slow over the curve of her ass, testing, and then came down hard in a sharp smack that made Mei gasp and shove back into it before she could stop herself.

"Again," Mei said.

Linh obliged, three more times in quick succession, until Mei's ass was hot and stinging and she was rocking back for more, any contact at all, and Linh finally shoved two fingers straight through the wet mess between her thighs.

"Fuck, you're soaked."

"Told you I was thinking about it."

Linh pulled her fingers back and dragged the head of the dildo through her wetness instead, slow, teasing, letting Mei feel exactly how thick it was before pushing the tip in. She worked it in an inch at a time, pausing to let Mei's breath catch up, her free hand rubbing rough circles against Mei's clit to keep her open and wanting through the stretch of it.

Before sinking the rest of it in, Linh grabbed the bullet vibrator and pressed it flat against Mei's clit without any warning at all. The sudden buzz against already-sensitive nerves made Mei jolt forward with a sharp cry before instinct dragged her hips back onto the blunt press of silicone waiting behind her.

"Both," Linh said, mostly to herself, clearly pleased with the idea, holding the vibrator steady while she fed the dildo the rest of the way in, letting Mei's own squirming do half the work.

Mei's arms started shaking, forehead dropping toward the headboard, the double hit of buzzing and stretch too much and not nearly enough all at once. Her thighs were trembling before either toy was even all the way seated.

"You're gonna come before I've even started properly," Linh said, low, delighted with herself.

"Don't care," Mei managed, grinding her hips in tight little circles that ground her clit harder against the vibrator until the pressure snapped and she came with a startled cry, whole body clenching down around the toy that was still only half inside her.

Linh didn't let up. She kept the vibrator moving through the aftershocks, working the dildo the rest of the way in while Mei was still twitching, murmuring filthy encouragement against her lower back the whole time.

"One more," Linh said. "You've got one more in you before we even get to the good part."
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