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* * * * *
Daisy, Nova, and Harrison had been friends since they’d shared an English class in sixth grade. They were seated next to each other at the back of the classroom, Harrison in the middle, and from that day forward, that’s how people saw them. Everywhere they went, it was the two girls flanking Harrison, so that it looked like he was escorting them both. People thought, all the way through high school, that Harrison had two girlfriends, and both girls were cool with it. This made him very popular in high school among the other guys.
Since they were all close and perfectly content with each others company, they didn’t correct the rumors about their threesome. Of course, they all had significant others at various times in their lives, but the threesome came first, always, so they didn’t usually last long.
But on one such occasion in twelfth grade, all three finally 18 and only months from graduation, when the threesome hadn’t made any plans, Harrison went on a date with Lydia, a girl he’d had a crush on since freshman year and who had just decided he was good enough for her. Since Daisy and Nova wanted him to be happy, even if it was with a skank, they told him to go, hoping he’d get lucky so they wouldn’t feel guilty about taking up all of his time.
Shortly after he left them at Nova’s house, where they usually hung out since her parents were almost always gone, they sat in the living room, watching a movie on TV and eating pizza. When they finished eating, they moved to Nova’s bedroom to watch the rest of the movie and get ready for bed, as Daisy was staying the night at Nova’s, which was a weekly occurrence.
After they’d changed into their pj’s and were lying on the bed, facing the TV, they started talking.
“I hate guys,” Daisy said, taking a drink of her Pepsi then setting the can back on the floor.
“Right on,” Nova said, only half listening.
“I mean, they think that just because they’re popular or whatever that we should just fall at their feet.” She scoffed loudly.
Nova wasn’t being rude. She’d heard all this earlier that day at lunch, and knew Daisy well enough to know that she needed to say it a few more times to get over how angry she was that her boyfriend- ex-boyfriend, Nova mentally amended- of three whole days had expected her to have sex with him tonight on their date.
“I hate guys,” Daisy repeated, scowling at the hot actor on the TV.
Her words finally sank through Nova’s head, recalling something a friend of hers had said earlier. “You know, I heard the same thing from Scarlett earlier,” Nova told her.
“Your lesbian friend?”
“Yeah. She said she hates guys, too. Apparently, the new guy was unaware she was gay and hit on her, hard. I guess he suggested something like what you’re ex-douche bag did earlier, that she should go out with him and spread her legs in the back of his Volvo.”
Daisy grinned, knowing that what came next had to be good. “What did she say?”
“Nothing. She didn’t have to. He got the idea when she grabbed her girlfriend, who was standing next to her, and stuck her tongue down her throat.”
Daisy giggled. “Oh, God! I’ll bet that deflated his massive ego pretty quick.”
Nova grinned, too. “Yeah. She said he skulked off, shooting her dirty looks, and tried to start a rumor about her being a lesbian. As if everyone didn’t already know!”
Daisy laughed, rolling over on the king-sized bed Nova’s parents had bought for her to help appease their guilt at being so disinterested in their daughter’s life. Nova, on the other hand, didn’t particularly care. They fed her and kept a roof over her head, and kept a bank account for her so she could buy whatever she wanted or needed. She enjoyed having the house to herself, as well as the privacy most teenagers didn’t get.
Daisy stopped on her back and looked at Nova, who was grinning at her. “See, that’s what I’ve been saying all day. Guys suck! Except Harrison,” she amended quickly.
Nova picked up her pop can. “Cheers to that,” she said, and waited for Daisy to roll back over so they could tap their cans together before setting them back down. Then Nova gave Daisy a sly look sideways. “You’re not thinking of switching sides, are you?” she asked, half joking.
“Become gay? No, thanks. I imagine girls are worse than guys are. I mean, I know how I get when I’m PMS-ing, so I don’t think I could deal with someone else doing it, too.”
Nova gnawed on the inside of her bottom lip, mulling over something that had been on her mind all day. “Well… What about just trying it?”
Daisy frowned and looked at her. “What?”
“Well, I’m just thinking that if you don’t try it, you don’t know if you like it, right? Like sex. We had sex last year for the first time because people have always made a big deal about it and we wanted to try it and see how we felt about it, and it was good, right? We really liked it!” She sat up, facing Daisy, on a roll now. “So lately I’ve been hearing more and more about girls doing things together, and they like it, ‘cuz girls know what girls want or whatever. And at the very least, we can learn what we like so we can tell any guys we might be with later.”
Daisy sat up, too, to face Nova, her head spinning as she tried to comprehend what Nova was saying. “So, you wanna try that girl-on-girl stuff?”
Nova shrugged. “I don’t know. Yeah, I guess.”
Daisy lifted a brow, wanting to know something before she even considered this. “Are you switching sides, Nova?”
Nova dropped her chin onto her chest. Then she looked up at Daisy. “No, I’m not going homosexual on you. You know I like having sex with a man just as much as the next hetero female. I just thought I might try it, and there’s no one else I would trust to try it with me and not tell the whole world I’m a lesbian tomorrow.”
Daisy felt a little proud of the fact that her best friend, or one of them, thought so highly of her, and trusted her so much. She gave Nova a little smile. “Well, I’ve never really thought about it, but… I guess, if you really want to, we could try it.”
Nova’s eyes almost fell out of her head. “Really?”
Daisy shrugged. “Sure. But we don’t tell anyone, not even Harrison, got it?”
The last surprised Nova. “Really? Not even Harrison?”
Daisy shook her head. “You know his main goal in life since realizing he had parts that fit with ours has been to get one or both of us in bed, even though he would never ruin our friendship over it. If we tell him we did this, not only would we give him fantasy fodder for life, but he’d probably be crushed that we didn’t include him.”
Nova raised her brows and nodded. “Okay. Deal.” They linked pinkies to seal the silence pact.
“So… How do we start?” Daisy asked Nova.
“I don’t know. The same way you do with a guy, I guess.”
“So, a kiss then.”
Nova nodded. “Sure. Ready?”
Daisy nodded, too. “Yeah.”
Then they leaned toward each other, eyes wide open. Just before their lips touched, Daisy snorted and started laughing, which caused Nova to laugh, too. When they finally sobered, Nova gave Daisy the sternest look she could pull off with a grin on her face.
“Don’t laugh. This is awkward enough without laughing, too.”
Still giggling, Daisy said, “Hey, laughing helps me alleviate awkwardness, thank you very much!”
Nova waited with a smile on her face for Daisy to stop giggling like a little kid. When it finally looked like she’d laughed herself out, they faced each other again, and leaned in once more. They went slow, so slow, but finally, their lips touched tentatively in a light kiss. Then they backed up, staring into each others eyes.
Daisy looked away, then back at Nova. Nova stared at her, gauging her reaction, then smiled a little. When Daisy returned the smile, Nova leaned in again, laying her lips more firmly on her friends mouth. She felt Daisy tense for a split second, then lean more into her.
Nova couldn’t believe the feelings that were going through her. They weren’t the same as when she kissed a guy, but something different, better in some ways, worse in others. It wasn’t an unpleasant feeling for sure, and she was sure Daisy felt the same way.
At the same moment, they both turned their heads to the right, so that their mouths were crossed, and they both opened their mouths a little, their tongues coming out hesitantly to meet. Nova stroked hers across Daisy’s first, but it didn’t take but a second for Daisy to join in, so that they were both actively participating.
Daisy felt her heart jump in her chest. She felt good and naughty at the same time, and it brought a heady rush to her head to be doing something she knew most people, including her parents, wouldn’t approve of. The rush of adrenaline made her more bold, and she put her hand on Nova’s thigh, which was bare because of her pajama shorts, her thumb rubbing back and forth.
Nova shivered at the contact. She moaned softly and lifted her hand and brought it up to rub softly across the tip of Daisy’s breast, which beaded and jutted against the flimsy t-shirt she wore. Daisy arched into her hand, and Nova took the signal and took Daisy’s breast fully into her hand, squeezing gently.
Daisy broke the kiss and let her head fall back on her shoulders, expelling a breath sharply at the forbidden feelings rushing through her. Nova had both her breasts in her hands and was alternating between squeezing them and rubbing her thumbs across the nipples, making Daisy anxious for more, even when she was afraid to ask for it.
Lifting her head, Daisy met Nova’s brown eyes with her blue ones, and found them hazy with desire. She lifted a questioning brow and bit her bottom lip, unsure, then moved her hand at Nova’s thigh higher on her leg, her fingertips brushing against Nova’s lower abdomen.
Nova’s eyes widened briefly, then she smiled, emboldened by Daisy’s actions. Nova grabbed the hem of Daisy’s t-shirt and pulled it up and over Daisy’s head, then brought her mouth to Daisy’s nipples, laving them with her tongue one at a time. Daisy sucked in a gasp, and Nova watched her eyes flutter closed, and felt her hand creep up her abdomen to Nova’s own t-shirt to lift it up and over Nova’s head.
For a short while they took turns feasting on each others breasts, hesitant to go further, both wanting to. Finally, Nova took the lead, and pressed on Daisy’s chest, lying her down on the bed. She kissed from Daisy’s breasts down her stomach, to the panties that had been all she was wearing beneath her sleeping shirt. Leaving the little purple panties on, she nuzzled Daisy’s center, then pressed her mouth against the fabric separating them, wetting it before suckling her through her clothes. Daisy cried out and lifted her hips to bring herself more firmly against Nova’s mouth, and Nova moved with her, almost anticipating her movements.
“Oh!” Daisy cried again, quivering.
Nova smiled up at her without removing her mouth, then put her hands beneath Daisy and gripped her panties to pull them down and off. At the drastic change of Nova’s mouth going from through her clothes to directly on her, Daisy shouted out loud, again lifting her hips. Nova caught her under her hips and held her there, elevated and nearly helpless to get away as Nova swirled her tongue around her clitoris, then dipped it down into her moist sweetness.
“Oh, god, Nova, I’m gonna come. Are you sure…?”
As if in answer, Nova hummed against her, then moved her head quickly back and forth, her tongue going in crazy figure eights all over Daisy’s center. Suddenly, Daisy tensed and cried out, over and over, and Nova lapped at her moistness, drawing out the orgasm until Daisy had to ask her to stop.
Daisy lay on her back panting, and Nova grinned, crawling up to lie beside her. Daisy turned her head to look at her, her eyes still glazed over from her climax. When she saw Nova grinning, she grinned, too.
“So,” Nova said, swirling her finger around Daisy’s nipples to draw more shudders from her, “That wasn’t so bad, eh?”
“What do you mean? We’re not done yet.”
Nova’s eyebrows lifted in surprise. “What? You want me to do it again?” She sounded as if this idea appealed to her.
Daisy grinned wider. “Yes, I really do. But first,” she pushed herself up and over Nova, “I want to try.”
Again, Nova was surprised. “Daisy, you don’t have to. This was my experiment. I appreciate you letting me try this, but you don’t have to go that far with it.”
Daisy’s grin went wicked. “Believe me, I want to.” Then she knelt between Nova’s legs and pulled her shorts off, kissing her lower stomach and upper thighs as they were uncovered. When she saw that Nova wasn’t wearing panties under them, she looked at Nova and lifted a sexy brow. Nova watched with intense interest as Daisy looked her fill.
Then she brought her hands to Nova’s warmth, starting at the top of the cleft with one finger and moving slowly inside and down, and Nova sucked in a breath at the feeling. Daisy came back up, then went back down, then back up, before resting herself on her stomach between Nova’s thighs. She brushed light kissed to Nova’s thighs as she used her finger to rub her clit, then moved her hand down and dipped the finger inside.
Nova made a soft ‘oh’ sound, rotating her hips in time with Daisy’s finger moving inside her. Then Daisy brought her mouth down and found Nova’s clit with her tongue, and Nova nearly came apart right then, but she held on, wanting this to last as long as she could stand it. Daisy flattened her tongue against Nova’s center, lapping at her, hitting every nerve on the way up and back down.
Finally, Nova didn’t think she could hold on anymore, and sought to warn her friend, just in case. “Daisy, I’m gonna…” She panted. “So if you don’t want to finish this, now would be the time to move,” she ground out, gritting her teeth.
In response, Daisy inserted another finger into Nova’s opening, twisting her hand and wiggling around, and focused her tongue only on Nova’s clitoris, flicking it repeatedly.
Nova exploded, gripping the back of Daisy’s blonde head to hold her against her as she came apart. When she relaxed, Daisy came slowly up her body, kissing a path until their mouths met again. Lost in passion, they rolled over the bed, touching each other, more comfortable now. Finally, Nova lifted her head from Daisy’s, who was pinned to the bed.
“I want to taste you again,” she said softly, then licked Daisy’s mouth once.
Daisy’s cheeks burned bright red, but when Nova lifted to her knees beside her, she bit her bottom lip uncertainly, then spread her thighs to grant access. Nova met her eyes and grinned, then dropped down before Daisy changed her mind.
They repeated that night’s activities several times over the next few weeks, meeting wherever they could, even doing it at Harrison’s one night when he had to take a phone call while they were there. They never told anyone what they were doing, and after about a month, the novelty wore off and they both agreed that playtime was over, and that they were more aware now of themselves and their sexuality.
After summer break that year, Harrison went to the local campus of the state university, and Nova went to the community college, not really interested in more schooling but needing to do something with her time. Both friends were surprised when Daisy announced she was going out-of-state for a management program.
The night before she left, the three friends had a nice dinner, then Nova drove home with Harrison while Daisy went to the airport for her flight out.
Both Harrison and Nova talked to Daisy regularly on the phone, both together and separately, and Nova and Harrison met often for lunch or dinner, or sometimes just to go out. Despite the distance, and very rare visits from Daisy, they managed to stay just as close as they’d always been.
When she’d been gone for almost 3 years, Nova and Harrison were sitting at their favorite restaurant, enjoying a quiet, friendly dinner.
“So, have you heard from Daisy lately?” Harrison asked.
Nova shrugged. “Talked to her yesterday. She’s about done with her classes, and she’s thinking she’ll be coming back here to work, but she’s not sure.”
She noticed something flash in Harrison’s eyes, but then it was gone. He became very interested in his salad as he said, “That’s good. It’ll be nice to have her back.” He took a bite of lettuce, chewed and swallowed slowly. “God, I miss her.”
There, Nova thought. There it was. What he’d been hiding. “That doesn’t sound like an ‘I wish my best friend would come home’ statement.”
Harrison looked at her over the table, then looked down at his plate. Slowly, he shook his head. “It’s really not.”
Nova was quiet for a minute, wondering how long Harrison had loved Daisy, and how she’d missed it all this time. Hell, how both she and Daisy had missed it. “How long?”
He heaved a deep sigh. “Oh, only about forever.” He lifted his eyes to Nova’s. “What are you thinking?”
She lifted considering brows. “Just that I can’t believe I missed it, you loving her all this time.”
He came forward a little in his seat. “It’s not just her, you know.”
Nova’s eyes widened at his implication. “You’re saying you love me, too? I mean, in more than a best friends way, since I already knew that.”
He nodded slowly. “Always have.”
“Well, if you love both of us, it can’t be that serious then, can it?”
He took a deep breath. “On the contrary, I think it makes it more than serious enough. But I don’t want it to make you uncomfortable around me.”
She leaned across the table and put her hand over his. “Harrison, you’re one of my best friends. There’s nothing you can say that would make me uncomfortable around you. Besides, you’re just speaking your feelings.”
“Thanks, Nova. That makes me feel better. I really do miss Daisy, though.”
By the tone of his voice, he had it bad for their friend, and she wondered idly if he’d feel that way if she had been gone. From the forlorn tone of his voice, she doubted it.
Suddenly his head came up, as if he’d just thought of something important. “Don’t tell Daisy, please. I couldn’t stand for both of you to know. It’s bad enough I told you.”
That in itself spoke volumes, Nova thought. He’d felt safer telling her than Daisy, which meant Daisy meant just a tad more than her. She wasn’t jealous; far from it, really. But she found it interesting how their relationship had progressed over the years. It was also interesting that she now had a secret from both her friends that only the other knew. That made her feel important, and trusted.
She rubbed her hand over the back of Harrison’s once more before drawing back to resume eating her dinner. “I’m glad you told me. You got it off your chest, a little bit anyway, and now you don’t have to carry the secret alone. I won’t tell, promise.”
“Thanks,” he said, offering her a grateful smile.
Less than a month later, they got the call they’d been waiting for: Daisy had finished school, and had found a job in town. She was coming back. On the day of her arrival, both Nova and Harrison stood at the gates at the airport, waiting for her to exit the plane. When they saw her coming, they moved closer, and when she saw them waiting for her, she grinned and ran the rest of the way to them.
Nova wrapped her arms around her, and Harrison wrapped them both in his much larger ones. They held on tight for several minutes, the girls sniffling in happiness and Harrison grinning like a fool. People looked at them, some openly curious, some smiling at what they saw, but the three friends saw only each other. Finally, they separated. In recognition of a long-time tradition, the girls moved to either side of Harrison, and they left arm-in-arm.
They decided to meet later for dinner, and Harrison dropped the women off, first Nova at her apartment, then Daisy at her parents where she’d be staying until she got her own place. Harrison told both women that he was buying, and that they were going to Iridescence in Detroit, which was about a forty-five minute drive.
At 6:30, Harrison pulled up in front of Nova’s in a limo. When she came out of her building, wearing a slinky black dress and matching heels, Harrison’s eyebrows shot up into his hairline. Nova smiled and did a turn so he could see the back, then laughed when she came back around to find him wiping his chin as if he’d drooled. He smiled and grabbed her hand, pulling her to the limo.
“Spiffy,” she said, climbing in before him. He checked out her ass discreetly before getting in and closing the door behind them.
“Yeah, I figured since we were going to a nice place, we could show up in style.”
Nova considered him. “You know, you don’t have to do this, for either of us. We love you already, remember?”
He smiled self-consciously. “Is it that obvious?”
She nodded. “But I know your secret. She doesn’t, so I doubt she’ll think anything of it.”
“Good.”
Deciding to distract him, she said, “You look good.” And he did, she thought. He was wearing a pair of khaki slacks and a black dress shirt, both of which hugged his large, muscular frame perfectly. She hadn’t looked at him as anything other than a friend in so long that it actually surprised her how attractive he was.
His nearly black hair was cut short in concession to the desk job he presently held. He had dark green eyes that glowed from inside no matter what the lighting was. Thinking of his large size, she remembered a time in tenth grade when they’d all been swimming at her house, and he’d taken his shirt off. She’d been surprised then, pleasantly, by how his body was developing into a strong, solid frame. She’d told herself then that he was like a brother to her, and had put it out of her mind.
“Thanks,” he said, sounding sort of self-conscious again. But at least it was for something other than his feelings for her and Daisy.
She didn’t have a chance to say anything else to help him calm down, because just then they pulled up in front of Daisy’s house. They both climbed out of the car to wait for her, and when she came out, both jaws dropped.
She was wearing a ‘fuck-me’ red dress that barely came to the middle of her thighs and red strappy heels, and when she turned to lock the door behind her, both Harrison’s and Nova’s eyes widened at the way it molded her backside. The red was a perfect match for her long blonde hair and blue eyes, a classic American girl look. The effect was devastating.
She gave them both a grin as she walked up to the limo. “Nice ride!” Then without another word, she climbed in, and they both turned to watch her disappear inside.
When Nova looked up, she found Harrison looking at her funny. “What?” she asked. “I’m a girl, not blind. She looks good.”
He conceded with an eyebrow lift, then gestured for her to get in first. After she’d gotten in, Harrison took a second. He was going out with his two best friends, who also happened to be the women he loved. And they both looked like walking sin. Closing his eyes for a brief second, he thought that it was probably going to be a long night.
A few days later, Nova was bored. Daisy was working, only her second shift since starting at her new job, and Harrison had a late study group at school. She sat staring at the wall of her apartment, wondering what she was supposed to do when her two best friends were busy. Now that they were all back together, it was bound to happen, probably all the time, and Nova either needed to get a job, which was unnecessary since her parents still paid for everything she needed and wanted, or go to school, which she’d already done, to fill her time. Sighing loudly, she decided that since she couldn’t bother Harrison at school, she’d go bug Daisy at work. If her boss was there, she’d pretend to be a customer, then leave.
When she pulled up at the little building, she saw only three cars in the lot, but that didn’t mean that more weren’t parked around back. She got out of the car and walked into the tiny store, seeing only Daisy in a light blue skirt suit and two couples who were perusing the shelves. She pretended to be looking at something on the opposite side of the store, and waited for Daisy to come to her.
“Hello. How can I help you?” Daisy asked as she approached.
“Is your manager here?” Nova asked quietly.
“I am the manager,” Daisy answered just as quietly.
Nova’s eyebrows rose. “You’ve been here two days!”
“I came here fresh from college, where I got a degree in business management. That’s why they hired me.”
“Nice. So basically, you went through years of higher learning to become a glorified salesgirl and cashier.”
Daisy rolled her eyes slightly, straightening some bottles on the shelf in front of them. “I have to start somewhere. Besides, this was the only job in the area that even remotely had anything to do with my degree, and I wanted to come home.” She met Nova’s eyes solemnly, and Nova felt like a bitch.
“I’m sorry. I wasn’t trying to be mean. I was just kidding.”
“I know. You weren’t being mean. You were just being you, and I’m glad you’re you, cuz otherwise I wouldn’t be me, and that would suck, cuz who would I be if I wasn’t me, you know?”
Nova looked at her for several seconds, blinked, then burst out laughing. “God, I missed that!” she said, attempting to reign in her loud laugh when the other customers turned to look at her. When she sobered, she asked Daisy, “So, since you’re the boss now, can I hang out, or what?”
“Sure. We’ll go sit in the back room when these guys leave. I get about ten customers a night, so this is the rush. We can sit back there and talk.”
Nova nodded, and Daisy walked away. Nova continued scanning the items on the shelf until the two couples had made their purchases, then followed Daisy into the back room, where two desk chairs sat beside each other, one in front of a desk, the other a couple feet away. Daisy sat in the one at the desk so she could see the front door.
“So, what’s been going on?” Nova asked. “Anything you couldn’t say in front of Harrison that will make me feel special cuz he can’t know?”
Daisy grinned. “Please. What don’t we tell Harrison? We even talk about our sex lives with him.”
Nova bobbed her head back and forth. “True. Maybe we shouldn’t.”
“Why? We always have.”
“I know, but what if it makes him uncomfortable, and he just doesn’t say anything so we don’t look at him funny or something.” It sounded odd even to her own ears. “Never mind. You’re right. If we stopped telling him, he’d think something was wrong.”
Daisy nodded, one eye on the door. She seemed slightly distracted.
“What is it?” Nova asked, picking up on it right away.
“I was just thinking, that even if we had decided not to tell Harrison about our sex lives anymore, it wouldn’t matter anyway cuz I don’t have one.”
“Why not? You’re young, you’re healthy, you’re gorgeous. Men love you; probably women, too. What gives?”
Daisy shrugged. “School, mostly. I’ve been so busy trying to get done early that I haven’t made much time any kind of relationship.”
“Yeah, well, I didn’t have school for the last three years, and I haven’t had a boyfriend in almost a year, and haven’t had sex in three months.”
Daisy lifted an ‘I-can-top-that’ brow. “The last time I had a boyfriend was over a year ago, and the last time I had sex was six months ago.”
Nova shook her head in disgust. “Un-fucking-believable. Seriously. If someone who looks like you do doesn’t have a full dance card, what chance does someone like me have?”
Daisy frowned at her. “What on earth are you talking about? You’re hot. Plus, you have an attitude, and guys seem to go for that, even when they know they shouldn’t.”
They sat in silence for a few minutes, Daisy staring out the open office door to keep an eye out for customers, and Nova sitting with her chair facing Daisy’s, frowning at the side of her friends head.
Suddenly, Daisy pushed up from her chair and straightened her clothes and hair. “Be right back. Be quiet.”
Nova sat quietly while Daisy helped the lady who’d walked in. As she sat there, she thought about what they’d talked about, about both of them being sexually deprived and wanting to do something about it. An idea was forming in her head, one she doubted Daisy would go for, but one Nova was interested in nonetheless.
When Daisy came back into the room a few minutes later, Nova had it all worked out. Daisy took one look at her wicked grin and stopped walking, halfway through the door.
“What?” she asked, her eyes widening in slight panic.
“Nothing, really. I just had a fun idea while you were out there that I think would satisfy the both of us.”
Now Daisy’s eyes narrowed as she came to sit down, spinning her chair in Nova’s direction. “What?”
“What if we took our sexuality into our own hands?”
Daisy frowned. “What, like, mutual masturbation, or something?”
Nova shook her head slowly, still smiling, and licked her top lip a tad. As soon as her tongue slipped between her lips, Daisy’s eyes widened in understanding.
“Oh! Ohhh… Um, I don’t think that’s a good idea,” she said.
“Why? Are there cameras back here?” Nova looked around the room.
“Well, no, but… I mean, we did that when we were teenagers. We’re adults now.”
“Hey, we’re barely past the legal drinking age. Don’t make us any older than we already are.”
Daisy sighed. “You’re missing the point.”
“Which is?”
“We’re adults now. That’s kid stuff, experimenting and whatnot with the same sex. That’s not something two women do because they’re bored and horny.”
“Oh, come on. Think about it. It was fun before, no strings, no hard feelings, and we both need a release. Why not a really good one with someone who already knows what makes you tick?”
Daisy still looked doubtful, so Nova stood and walked around behind her, bending to whisper in her ear. “Okay, now really think about it. Remember what it was like, coming to my place and seeing if we could make each other come before Harrison got there? Or me coming to your place, and doing it right there in your bedroom while your parents were downstairs, thinking we were studying together up in your room.”
Daisy let loose a shaky breath. “Yeah, but that’s what I mean. We were kids then. Or at least younger. Half the fun was because it was forbidden. What’s so forbidden about it now, when we’re living on our own and we can be together whenever we want?”
Nova was quiet for a second, then leaned toward Daisy’s ear again. “Alright. You want it to be forbidden, I’ve got it. Right here, right now.”
Daisy shivered, and Nova smiled. She had her on the fence. All she needed to do now was push her over. Using a trick she’d learned Daisy liked years before, she flicked her tongue out, tasting the sensitive spot behind her ear. Daisy shivered again, and leaned her head just slightly to the side, giving Nova better access. Nova grinned and lapped at her again, then nipped ever so gently in the same spot. At the same time, she brought a hand up and around Daisy’s front to gently palm her breast.
Daisy’s head fell back, and Nova knew she’d surrendered. When Nova walked around the front of her, Daisy opened her eyes. “Okay, but same rules as before. When it gets old, we say it, no matter what, and the other has to let go. And no telling Harrison.”
Nova nodded, and to seal the deal, she bent down and planted a light kiss on Daisy’s lips, slipping her tongue out just a bit to rub softly over Daisy’s mouth, drawing a gasp from her. When her mouth opened, Nova took full advantage, driving her tongue into Daisy’s mouth to slide it across hers. Daisy moaned into her mouth, and met the urgency of the kiss thrust for thrust.
Nova went to her knees in front of her, Daisy still sitting in the desk chair. Running her hands up Daisy’s calves to her thighs, she rested her fingers just inches from the hem of Daisy’s skirt. Leaning forward, she forced Daisy to come to her, so she could tease the soft skin beneath the skirt just a little.
Daisy brought her mouth down to Nova’s, and they made out for several minutes while Nova slowly inched her way up Daisy’s skirt. When she had it up enough to move Daisy’s legs apart, she lifted first one, then the other, over the arms of the chair she was sitting in, and Nova gloried in the beautiful sight that was Daisy’s center barely covered by a scrap of blue lace.
Quickly, Nova removed Daisy’s heels and panty hose, tossing them over her shoulder so that the only thing between her and Daisy was that nearly transparent fabric. Coming forward, she pressed soft kisses to Daisy’s thighs, feeling her sensitive flesh quiver beneath her lips. She advanced ever closer to her middle, until she’d reached it, and put a kiss there, too, over the panties but pressing hard. Daisy bucked beneath her mouth.
“Oh…” she sighed, and Nova was momentarily swept back to all the times before when she’d heard that same sound. “Oh, please,” Daisy whimpered. “I need it so badly.”
Unable to take it anymore, Nova pulled the panties to one side with one hand, and with the one finger on the other, started at the top of Daisy’s cleft and ran her finger lightly down, dipping in to brush her clit before continuing past and inside her. Daisy lifted her hips as best she could, and Nova pushed another finger into her moist channel, pushing hard against her to reach as deep as possible.
Daisy moaned, and Nova knew she was close already, and that she wanted to taste her as she came. Keeping her panties to the side with the same hand, and the two fingers still inside her, she brought her mouth down onto her clit, sucking hard first, then using her tongue to go mad on her. She swirled it around the nub, lapped up and over it, back down to taste her opening, then up once again to flick her tongue repeatedly over the button, all the while keeping her eyes on Daisy’s above her, loving the way her blonde hair floated around her shoulders. She moved against her until Daisy shattered for her, crying out repeatedly for Nova never to stop.
Finally Daisy begged her to, as Nova would have been more than happy to continue her ministrations if that’s what Daisy had wanted. Nova lifted her head and smiled into Daisy glazed eyes.
“See, I told you it was a good idea. And you’re barely mussed.” She released the panties, which slid perfectly into place to cover her sweet spot.
Nova stayed where she was for several minutes, watching Daisy come down from her high, totally turned on and knowing she’d have to leave if Daisy asked her to because she didn’t want to reciprocate. Eventually, Daisy sat up straight, never taking her eyes from Nova’s, and Nova stood to take a few steps back, giving her room.
Just then, the bell over the front door chimed, and Daisy’s head whipped around to look at who had come in, momentarily panicked. When she saw it was a customer, she tried to relax, knowing there was no way for them to know what had just happened. She stood casually, straightening her skirt as she slipped into her shoes and walked into the main room of the store.
Nova stayed where she was, not listening to the conversation in the other room as she imagined Daisy would come back into the office coherent and with her full senses back and tell Nova she needed to go. She was so deep in thought that she didn’t hear the customer leave, or Daisy coming back.
She blinked rapidly to clear her thoughts when Daisy came to stand directly in front of her. She didn’t speak, afraid to shatter the moment, but knowing she’d except it if it was already over. She wasn’t expecting Daisy to kiss her suddenly, her tongue diving into Nova’s mouth, her hands going around her and up into her dark hair. Nova groaned in relief that the interlude obviously wasn’t over yet.
Daisy put her hands to her shoulders and shoved her back, following her until she was pressed up against the wall. Nova remembered this from before, too, how Daisy would get so excited over what Nova did to her that she’d lose it and get forceful. Daisy’s hands rubbed roughly up Nova’s torso and to her breasts, squeezing and kneading them so Nova arched into her.
Then, just as fast, she dropped them to the button on Nova’s jeans, undoing them and sliding them sinuously down Nova’s legs. But she didn’t take them off. Instead she kissed her way down Nova’s chest and stomach, down past her feminine core with just the barest of brushes that made Nova insane. Using both hands, she removed only one of Nova’s shoes and lifted her foot out of her pant leg.
As she was already on her knees before her, and more than content to be there, she lifted Nova’s foot and placed it on her shoulder, so that Nova was laid open right in her face. Daisy lifted her eyes to Nova’s briefly, and the blatant hunger there turned Nova on impossibly more. She sucked in a breath when Daisy nuzzled her center through her black panties, using her tongue through the fabric to create a rough, yet soft, texture against her.
“Please, Daisy, help me come,” she panted out, her head back against the wall behind her.
Daisy hummed against her in answer. Using the same technique that Nova had, Daisy pulled the panties to the side with one hand, using the other to fondle Nova’s clitoris while her tongue speared into her warm opening over and over. Then, before Nova could notice the change, Daisy had her fingers inside her, wiggling them around to hit everywhere, and her tongue lapping at her clit, then sucking it lightly, drawing air around it to contrast the heat.
Nova groaned again, this time in ecstasy as she felt herself getting close. Her hands groped for purchase against the flat wall, and finally came around to rest on Daisy’s head, her fingers twirling in her hair to feel the softness. Daisy hummed in approval, and Nova pressed a little, holding Daisy’s head firmly against her center. Daisy hummed again, almost a moan this time, and Nova realized she was enjoying this almost as much as Nova.
Daisy’s head went sharply back and forth, her tongue and teeth scraping gently over Nova’s clit until she wanted to scream. And then she did, screaming her pleasure to the ceiling as stars shot through her from head to toe, making her quake all over from the force of it. Daisy lessened her movements but stayed against her, lapping at her softly now to draw out the pleasure.
Nova let the wall support her, finally having to release Daisy’s beautiful hair to press her hands against it to keep from falling down. Daisy pulled back, then assisted Nova in putting her clothes back on properly. When she stood in front of her, Nova kissed her, their individual flavors mingling as their tongues slid together, working them both quickly up into a frenzy.
At the same moment, Nova shot her hand up Daisy’s skirt, and Daisy shoved her hand down Nova’s jeans, each finding the others clit immediately and rubbing furiously until they were both quaking in each other’s arms again, coming at almost the exact same time, their tongues mating as their bodies were.
Finally, gasping, they broke apart, quickly fixing their clothes in case someone walked in the front door. For a few minutes, all they could do was stare at each other, chests still heaving as they tried to catch their breath. Then, slowly, a smile spread across Nova’s face, matched by the one on Daisy’s face, until they were grinning at each other. Daisy blinked and looked away first, and Nova plopped down into her chair, unable to stay standing.
“Well,” Nova sighed as the bell over the outer door rang, “That was fun.”
Daisy smiled and shook her head, walking out to greet her customer.
A few weeks later, after spending practically every other day together, when they weren’t hanging out with Harrison or working, Nova and Daisy lie on the floor of Daisy’s room at her parents’ house, panting. They’d just spent a pleasurable half hour pleasuring each other simultaneously, Daisy on top so that her feet were now by Nova’s head.
“We have to get up and get dressed,” Daisy said quietly. “We’re supposed to meet Harrison for dinner in half an hour.”
“I know.” Nova swallowed roughly, wetting her throat. She rolled onto her side, facing Daisy’s legs. She pillowed her head on one arm, bringing the other up to run her fingers lightly over Daisy’s thigh. Daisy jerked away, and Nova smiled, following her.
“Stop it,” Daisy laughed softly, wiggling her foot to dislodge Nova’s hand.
Inspired, Nova ran her fingers farther up Daisy’s leg, getting nearer her center. Daisy’s eyes widened as she looked down at Nova. “Don’t. I couldn’t possibly…”
Nova grinned wickedly. “Wanna bet?”
Forty-five minutes later, the two women rushed into the restaurant that Harrison had chosen for dinner. They found him sitting already, having a drink while he waited for them. They rushed up with apologies, kissing him on the cheek before sitting opposite him at the table.
“What took you so long?” he asked. “I was about to call you. Thought I was getting stood up.”
Daisy put her hand over his. “We’d never stand you up. We always show.” She rubbed back and forth, then withdrew her hand and picked up her menu. Following her lead, Nova did the same, and watched as Harrison let his question float away as he decided what he wanted. She shot a glance at Daisy, who rolled her eyes slightly in relief, then turned back to her menu.
The rest of dinner passed without incident, and they made plans for the Friday following.
On Wednesday, Nova was at Daisy’s work again, sitting in the back room while her friend helped a customer. She kept thinking back to dinner the other night with Harrison, and how they’d been late to meet him. She wondered if maybe they should tell Harrison about them after all, but she supposed that wouldn’t help matters any. She was frowning when Daisy came back.
“What are you thinking?” Daisy asked, plopping down in the other chair.
“About the other night with Harrison.”
Daisy gave a sigh of relief. “Oh, thank god! I’ve been thinking about it ever since we went out. I felt so bad that we were late. He just believed us, without pressing the issue. I’ve felt guilty about it ever since.”
Nova noted mentally that it hadn’t stopped her from coming an hour ago, but didn’t say that. “Me, too.”
“What do you think we should do about it?”
Nova shrugged. “We could tell him.” Then something struck her, and her eyes widened. “Oh, please, let me tell him!”
“Why?”
“To annoy him.”
“What?”
“Think about it: What has been Harrison’s number one goal in life since he realized girls were sex objects?”
Daisy thought about it. “To get one, or both of us, into bed.”
Nova nodded. “Now we’ve had each other. It’ll drive him crazy.”
Daisy grinned. “You don’t think it’ll bother him?”
Nova half shrugged. “Maybe a little that we didn’t tell him, but I think if anything it’ll just give him stroking fodder.”
Daisy made a face. “I don’t know if I want him thinking about me like that when he’s jerking off.”
Nova gave her a look. “I’m 100% positive he already does. Probably us exactly like this, together.”
Daisy bobbed her head from side to side in concession. She was sure Nova was right. She nibbled on her bottom lip in consideration. After a few minutes of intense thinking, she finally nodded. “Okay.”
Nova grinned, but it quickly fell off her face. How was she gonna tell a man, their best friend, who was in love with both of them, that they’d been sleeping together?
On Friday, Daisy had to cover for her manager at work when they were supposed to meet Harrison for dinner, but instead of cancelling the meal, Nova called him and said that it would just be the two of them for dinner. He said he’d be there, and she went at the previously arranged time, arriving just seconds before him.
After they were seated and had ordered their food, Nova wondered how best to broach the subject. “Remember when you and I had dinner together a month or so again, and you told me about how you felt about Daisy and I?”
Harrison waited for their food to be served before answering. “Yeah.”
Nova bit her bottom lip, deciding to go with a joking approach to keep it light. “Well, I got her first.”
Harrison’s eyes lifted to hers. “What?”
Nova smiled conspiratorially and shrugged. “Yeah. We had some fun in the back room at her work.”
Harrison’s eyebrows lifted practically into his hairline. “Are you kidding me?”
Nova shook her head, her dark hair swinging wildly behind her. “Nope.”
“After what I told you about her?”
Nova frowned just a tad. “You also said the same thing about me. And we both know you weren’t going to get anywhere with either of us. We’ve been friends too long.”
Harrison reluctantly agreed. “I guess. But why would she get with you after all this time?”
Nova shrugged. “It wasn’t the first time.”
Harrison’s eyes bulged in shock. “You’ve done this before?!”
Nova nodded. “In high school, for about a month. It was no big deal.”
“Sure, for you. Why didn’t you guys tell me?”
“I would have thought that was relatively obvious. We both knew you wanted us, and we didn’t want to start anything. Plus, we were just experimenting. And it was kinda private.”
Harrison frowned. “Well if I’d known I might not have wasted my feelings all these years.”
Nova felt a little peeved. “So, you wouldn’t have been our friend all this time if you’d known all along that you wouldn’t be sleeping with either of us?”
“I would still have been your friend, but I wouldn’t have held onto sexual feelings for a couple of lesbians.”
Nova actually felt herself grinning. “We’re not lesbians. We both still like guys. We’re just messing around. I mean, we have a lot of fun, but there’s only so much we can do with these.” She lifted her hand and wiggled her fingers.
Harrison looked at her fingers, looking tortured, then scrubbed a hand roughly over his face. “God! You don’t even know how many times I’ve thought of this exact thing. Hundreds. Probably thousands!” He was quiet for a minute, then said, “So, have you ever thought about a threesome?”
Nova practically choked on her food. “With you?” She tried valiantly to hide the laugh, but wasn’t sure she’d quite managed it.
Harrison shot her a dark look. “Yeah, you know. Or maybe I could watch one time. That would be, like, the best day of my life, to see the two of you going at it.”
Nova thought about it, and found she was actually kinda interested in this new venue of possibilities. “I’d have to ask Daisy first. It took me forever to get her to agree to let me tell you in the first place.”
Harrison looked surprised. “Seriously? I mean, you’re actually considering it?”
Nova shrugged. “Yeah, sure, why not. This thing with Daisy is fun, but I’m always open to trying new things.”
Harrison lifted a brow at her statement, but didn’t comment. He didn’t want to jinx it.
Nova didn’t see Daisy for two more days. Now that she’d talked to Harrison, she was once again stuck wondering how to broach a subject with one of her friends. She was spared from opening the conversation on her own when Daisy asked her about her conversation with Harrison.
“So, what did he say?” she asked, skipping the hello’s.
“He was surprised, a little hurt at first, surprised again when I told him we’d done it before, then interested.”
“You told him about high school?” Daisy exclaimed.
“Well, yeah. It kind of came up that it wasn’t the first time we’d done this.”
Daisy nodded and emptied a box, then stopped what she was doing and turned to Nova. “What do you mean, interested?”
Nova grinned. “I was wondering when you were gonna catch onto that.”
Daisy wheeled her hand on her wrist, indicating for Nova to come out with it.
“Okay, okay, okay! He wanted to know if we were open to a threesome, and if not,” she rushed on when Daisy sputtered, “if he could watch us one time. Said it would be the best day of his life.”
Daisy grit her teeth. “Can I just say that I was somewhat against this from the beginning, but you convinced me. And I definitely didn’t want to tell Harrison, but you convinced me of that, as well. Now, he wants to ’play’ with us, and you’re gonna try to convince me of that, too, aren’t you?”
Nova shrugged as if the outcome was of no consequence to her, then ruined it by smiling. “Think about it, Daisy. We can get off the way we have been, with each other, but if we let Harrison join us, we can have something, a real, solid, thick something, inside us while we do it. And I know, because I feel the same way, that even though we’re having a lot of fun together, you miss the cock, just as much as I do.”
Daisy opened her mouth as if she were gonna argue with that, then slammed it closed, rolling her eyes slightly. She smiled faintly. “Okay, yes, I miss having a dick inside me, probably just as much as you. But this is Harrison we’re talking about. He’s our best friend. What if something goes wrong?”
“Like what?” Nova scoffed.
“Like… What if he’s bad in bed? Or what if his dick is small or something? If this experience sucks, it will be impossible to look him in the eye again.”
Nova considered this. “I see your point, but consider this: I don’t think he would ask if he was worried about any of that. He’s had sex before. I’m sure he has an idea if he’s any good or not by now. And we both know he’s not small in that area, just like he’s not small in any area. We saw him naked on accident right after we’d had our fun in high school, remember? He was plenty built then, all of him, and he’s only gotten bigger since then.”
When Daisy lifted her eyebrows in acknowledgement of that memory, Nova continued. “Besides, we’re his best friends, like you said. If something is wrong with his lovemaking, we’ll pretend it was all hunky-dory, but never do it again. Tell him it was a one-time thing. I don’t think he’ll argue since he got to do it once. And if he’s good, and we decide we want to do it again, we’ll make him agree to all the things we did when it was just the two of us. And we both have to agree, or it doesn’t happen.”
Daisy stared at Nova for several minutes, and Nova knew she was seriously thinking about it. Knowing Daisy wanted to try it but was worried about the possible outcome, Nova decided to help her decide, and took the couple steps to close the distance between them, bringing her hands up to rub her palms lightly over Daisy’s breasts. She was glad that they were standing behind a tall display case, so they weren’t visible through the large picture windows across the front of the store.
When Daisy sighed and closed her eyes, Nova pressed the issue further, dropping one hand down between Daisy’s legs and massaging her through her clothes.
“Imagine it, Daisy. I could be doing this, or using my tongue on you, while Harrison was inside you. We’d be hitting all your sensitive spots at the same time.” She undid the clasp on Daisy’s suit pants and put her hand down the front and under her panties. She circled Daisy’s clit with two fingers, until her friends head fell back on her shoulders.
Nova felt her body quickening. She kissed Daisy deeply, thrusting her tongue into her mouth with the rhythm of her stroking. “Touch me,” she whispered.
Almost of it’s own volition, Daisy’s hand went to the button on Nova’s jeans, and she was soon touching Nova the way Nova was touching her. Nova let Daisy rub her to near completion, but was careful to retreat slightly whenever she felt Daisy getting close. She wanted her to agree first. Feeling herself about to orgasm, she looked into Daisy’s eyes.
“Say yes, Daisy. Let’s enjoy each other even more than we already do.”
Daisy panted, her eyes glazed over, her fingers still moving over Nova’s slick button. Finally, she nodded. “Well, his birthday is coming up.”
Nova grinned, then used a trick she’d learned forever ago to make Daisy come immediately. She flicked the tip of her thumb over Daisy’s clit, just barely touching it, but the sensations were so centralized that Daisy instantly started shaking, and she latched her mouth onto Nova’s, picking up speed on Nova to drag her over the edge with her.
For several minutes they stood there, quaking in each other’s arms, their mouths still attacking each other. Then they slowed their kisses, and finally pulled apart.
When they’d fixed their clothes, Daisy looked at Nova. “So, we’re really gonna do this?”
Nova nodded. “I think it’ll be fun, for everyone. If you want to back out, do it now, before I tell him.”
Daisy twisted her mouth to the side. “Don’t tell him.”
Nova felt disappointment course through her, but she wasn’t going to press the issue. “Okay. If that’s what you want.”
“No, I mean, don’t tell him. Let’s surprise him, for his birthday. We’ll use one of our keys to get in, but tell him beforehand, something totally unbelievable, to keep him gone all day. He’ll automatically assume it’s for a surprise party or something.”
Nova started nodding, catching on. “Then we’ll go into his apartment, and let him catch us doing things together. After he watches, we can tell him he can join us.” She nodded again. “I like it.”
Daisy nodded, too. “I think I do, too. I’m actually looking forward to it.”
“Well, you won’t have to wait long. It’s only next week..” Nova dropped a kiss onto Daisy’s mouth, excited all over again by the thought of what was to come.
Daisy lifted a hand and placed it on Nova’s chest. “Let’s wait until next week to do anything else. Then we’ll be looking forward to being with Harrison as much as he is.”
Nova frowned comically, making Daisy smile. “Oh, that’s just not fair.”
Now Daisy grinned. “Poor baby. You’ll be fine. Just think about the good thing you’re doing for Harrison.”
“And for us,” Nova murmured, lapping once at Daisy’s mouth to draw a gasp from her. She pulled back slightly. “You’re sure?”
Daisy nodded, although slowly.
Nova sighed. “Okay. Thank god it’s only next week. I think I’d go crazy if it were any longer.”
Daisy smiled, but said nothing.
On Harrison’s birthday, which had luckily fallen on a Saturday, Nova made sure to be there early to catch Harrison before he left for the day he’d planned with his male friends. She rapped her knuckles twice against the wooden door, then let herself in. He was in the kitchen, smearing cream cheese on a bagel for breakfast.
“Hey,” he said when she walked into the kitchen.
“Hi. Happy birthday.”
He smiled “Thanks. I just got a call from Daisy saying the same thing. Actually, she asked if you were here. Maybe you should call her.”
“I just talked to her, in the car on my cell. But thanks.”
“You want?” he asked, offering half of his bagel.
“No, thanks. I’m meeting Daisy for breakfast in a little while.”
“Hm… Now that I think about it, what on earth are you doing up this early? You never get up before 10, and even that’s sort of early for you.”
“I wanted to catch you before you left to go out with your buddies.”
“Yeah? What’s up?”
“Well, the first thing was to tell you happy birthday, which I did. And second, I wanted to ask you to stay out until about 5-ish.”
He frowned slightly. “Why?”
Now she had to purposely lie, and make it look like one. “Well, I was thinking that since you’re a guy, and you’re single, that pretty much makes you disgusting. So I thought I’d clean your apartment for you, while you were out with your friends all day. But I want to make sure it’s done before you come home, so don’t come back before 5. I’ll tell Daisy later that we’re all meeting here for your birthday dinner.”
She could see the wheels turning in Harrison’s head, registering how she never cleaned her own apartment, let alone his. But she also knew that he was thinking they were planning a party, not what they were actually planning because his eyes weren’t dilated with desire.
“Okay,” he said at last, feigning nonchalance. “I’ll stay gone until five, or so, and we’ll leave for dinner from here. Thanks, by the way, for cleaning my apartment.”
Nova left shortly thereafter, since Harrison wasn’t leaving for almost an hour yet, and went to Daisy’s parents house to pick her up for breakfast. Her parents were both in the dining room, eating breakfast, and Nova once again declined an offer for food on her way through to Daisy’s room. She knocked once when she reached the door, then opened it to find Daisy just latching the clasp on her bra.
She turned when she heard the door open, and Nova had to forcibly keep herself from grabbing her as she stood there in her white lace bra and panties, looking like heavenly sin. They’d agreed days ago on what they were going to wear, and even now, Nova had a black lace bra and panty set, to compliment Daisy’s white ones.
“Hi,” Daisy said with a smile, walking to her bed to grab her jeans.
“Hey,” Nova said with a nod. She watched Daisy sit on the bed, and imagined walking over and shoving her down, then burying her face between her legs before she could stop her. She even walked to stand in front of Daisy before her friend noticed she’d moved.
Daisy read her immediately. “No,” she said firmly. “We’ve only got a few more hours, and we can go crazy.”
Nova leaned over her, resting her hands on either side of her on the bed, forcing Daisy to lean back on her elbows so she wasn’t being smashed into. “Just for a minute,” Nova murmured, then laid her mouth over Daisy’s.
Nova felt Daisy’s immediate response, and knew she was as worked up as Nova herself. They were both eagerly awaiting tonight, but Nova didn’t think she could wait. She pulled her mouth from Daisy’s to kiss her way to her neck, pushing against Daisy until she was lying on her back on the bed, Nova braced above her.
“Nova, stop,” Daisy said, but faintly and only half-heartedly.
“Only for a minute,” Nova said, and felt Daisy give in as her arms came up to wrap around Nova’s neck. Nova settled herself more firmly over Daisy, and used her mouth on only her face and neck to drive Daisy crazy. Then she moved her lips down to her chest, dipping her tongue into Daisy’s bra to flick her nipple.
When she moved to go further down Daisy’s body, Daisy grabbed her head to stop her. “Don’t. I want to be as ready as possible later, for you and for Harrison. But I need you to help me, cuz you know exactly how to work me so I’ll do anything you want.” She ignored Nova’s cocky grin. “Come on, Nova. Let’s make this something we all enjoy, a hundred percent. Okay?”
Nova met her gaze for several seconds, then sighed and lifted herself off Daisy. Daisy smiled her thanks, then quickly pulled her clothes on to keep Nova from getting worked up again. When she was covered as much as she was gonna get, Nova walked over to stand in front of her.
Nova lifted a hand and brushed her fingertips gently over Daisy’s cheekbone. “You are like… my other half. You’re nice where I’m mean, thoughtful where I’m careless, sweet where I’m sour. You are my exact opposite. I think that’s why we’re such good friends, or whatever we are. We balance each other out perfectly. Harrison will be a very lucky man tonight.”
Daisy felt tears welling in her eyes at Nova’s words. “You can be sweet when you want to be, trust me. And Harrison is very lucky, on that we agree.” She laid her lips softly on Nova’s, using light brushes of her fingers on her friends face to calm what she knew was rising desire. She felt Nova relax against her, her grip on Daisy’s hips becoming a gentle touch.
Then, and only then, did Daisy back away. “Let’s go eat. We have to have our strength for later.” Daisy watched the fire flare right back up in Nova’s eyes, matching the heat in Daisy’s belly, but only linked her arm through Nova’s and led the way out of her bedroom.
Several hours later, after the cleaning crew that had actually come to clean Harrison’s house left, Nova let Daisy in, as she had been there most of the day supervising the cleaning. She’d instructed them to pay special attention to the bedroom, and put on the new silk sheets that she and Daisy had bought after breakfast that morning.
Daisy came in carrying several bags, and Nova took half of them, then led the way back to Harrison’s bedroom. Together, they set up the desired ambiance, lighting candles and spraying a scent into the air that was designed to drive a man crazy. Daisy had purchased several things at a store for lovers, although both females doubted they’d need any of it besides the candles and air spray.
They finished with nearly an hour to spare, and went to sit in the living room in facing chairs. They stared at each other, both of them on fire for the other, making silent promises with their eyes until they were so worked up that Nova was amazed she didn’t burst into flames right there. Finally, at five minutes after 5, they heard a car pull up in the driveway.
“Thank god!” Nova exclaimed as they both jumped up to glance out the window.
They watched Harrison climb out of his buddy’s car, then wave goodbye. Once the women were sure he was coming in alone, they trotted down the hall to his bedroom, turning toward each other. Their mouths met like fury, tongues delving deep to mate passionately. Both women moaned quietly.
In the back of her mind, Nova registered hearing Harrison walking through the front door and shutting it behind him. She heard him pause, then toss his keys on the table beside the door before walking to the window, and she knew he was looking to make sure he’d actually seen their cars out front. She heard him make a curious ’hm’ sound, then call out for her. She couldn’t have answered him then if she’d wanted to, which she didn’t, as Daisy’s tongue was down her throat.
Nova’s hands came up to Daisy’s breasts, squeezing them roughly through her clothes, and Daisy pulled her head away to drop it back and pant loudly. Nova heard Harrison’s footsteps pause again, then turn and head for his room. She knew the exact moment he realized what was going on, because his footsteps quickened, and Nova smiled into Daisy’s eyes, and Daisy returned the smile.
“Ready?” Nova whispered, using her thumbs to pebble Daisy’s nipples.
“Oh, god, yes,” Daisy whispered back, and turned with Nova so that when Harrison came through the door they’d be profiled to him, so he could see them both. Daisy put her hands on Nova’s hips and yanked her close to squeeze her ass, and Nova left her hands on Daisy’s breasts. Then they kissed again, so that when Harrison walked around the door frame, the majority of his fantasies was already fulfilled.
“Dear god,” he said quietly.
Both women jerked their heads up to look at him, as if they’d been caught. They grinned sheepishly.
“Please, don’t stop,” Harrison said seriously.
Daisy bit her lip and looked away, playing the part of the good girl. Nova looked at her, lifting her chin with one finger so she was forced to look at her. She gave her a questioning look, and Daisy looked down again as if embarrassed, then nodded twice. Nova heard Harrison’s breath catch as he waited for Nova’s response to that.
Nova turned passion-filled eyes to him. “Why don’t you come in, sit down?”
Harrison looked like he’d just been given the keys to paradise, but he hid it well, and walked in to sit in the cushy chair he had in the corner of the room. Before he sat down, he reached for the clasp on his jeans, but met Nova’s eyes before doing anything. “Do you mind?”
Nova looked at Daisy as if asking her permission, then looked back at him. “Please do.”
Harrison quickly shucked his pants, and Nova saw that he was already almost completely hard just from catching them together. She grinned at him, her eyes flitting to his cock, then waited for him to return the grin before returning her attention to Daisy.
“Come on, gorgeous. Let’s give our friend a show.” Then she laid her lips on Daisy’s, and Daisy came alive, driving her fingers into Nova’s dark hair, opening her mouth instantly to allow Nova access.
Nova glanced at Harrison once. He was stroking himself gently through his boxer briefs, just barely brushing the head of what was definitely an impressive erection. Nova’s insides quaked in response and anticipation, and then she forgot everything but the woman in her arms. Slowly, slower than they’d done in almost a month, they undressed each other, putting on a good show for Harrison.
After their hands had been everywhere over their clothes, Daisy reached first for the button on Nova’s jeans, undoing them before letting them slip silently down her legs to the floor. Nova stepped out of them and kicked them away from her feet, then removed Daisy’s. When they fell to the floor, she ran her hands down Daisy’s thighs on the outside, then up the back, grabbing Daisy’s tight ass in both hands to pull their hips together and grind against her.
Daisy got caught up in the heat and whipped her shirt off, and Nova followed suit, more than eager to be rid of all her clothes. Both women were more than ready now, and waited no longer to remove each other’s bras and panties. Then Nova whipped Daisy around so she was facing Harrison, Nova’s breasts pressed against Daisy’s back, and brought both hands around her front. One went to one of Daisy’s pressed, squeezing and puckering the nipple, and the other going to her moist softness, slipping one finger inside to rub Daisy’s clit. Daisy moaned and let her head fall back on Nova’s shoulder.
Nova rubbed her until she was shaking in her arms, and would have finished her right then if Daisy hadn’t spun in her arms and pushed her back on the bed. Nova landed with a bounce, gladly pulling Daisy down on top of her. They grappled and rolled over the bed, touching and licking, until Nova lay on her back with Daisy’s center positioned over her face, and Daisy’s face was buried between Nova’s legs. Quickly they used their tongues and lips to bring each other to orgasm, both seizing at the same time while Harrison sat stroking himself in the corner, his boxer briefs now on the floor at his feet.
Neither woman stopped moving against the other until they absolutely couldn’t take it anymore. Then Daisy lifted herself off Nova and crawled up to lie beside her, stroking her breasts one at a time while Nova lie with a satisfied smile on her face.
“You were right,” Nova said, looking at Daisy. “That was worth waiting for.”
“I told you it would be,” Daisy said. They both glanced at Harrison, who sat with his stiff dick in his hands, as if waiting for a cue.
“You guys aren’t done, are you? Cuz I’m kinda…” He paused, looking down at his engorged member.
Both women smiled delicately, then Nova looked questioningly at Daisy, who nodded slowly. Nova turned to Harrison. “Since it’s your birthday, we’re gonna let you play with us.”
Harrison’s eyes widened in amazement. “Really?”
Nova grinned. “I told you before, there’s only so much we can do for each other with our hands, and we like something inside us. Now get over here.”
He didn’t need to be told twice. He stood and removed his shirt. Both women’s eyes widened and went dark with desire. “I told you he was built,” Nova said, and Daisy nodded slowly, her tongue coming out to moisten her lips.
Harrison grinned at their words, then came to the bed. When he put his knee down, he noticed the black silk sheets. He lifted his head and looked around the room, really taking in the scenery. “You guys planned this, didn’t you?”
Daisy looked shyly away, but Nova grinned. “Yep. Are you mad?”
“Please. Not hardly. I’m about to have every wish I’ve ever made come true. I couldn’t be mad right now for any reason.”
“Good. Now come.” She opened her arms and Harrison fell between them on the king-size bed. Between the two of them they flipped him onto his back with very little assistance, and started working on him. Daisy immediately latched her mouth onto his while Nova began stroking his erection, kissing his muscular chest. Daisy’s hand came down to find Nova’s, one on the bottom of his shaft, the other on the top, stroking simultaneously. Harrison hissed through his teeth.
“If you guys keep that up, you won’t be able to have anything inside you.”
Both women grinned at him. “We have all night,” Daisy said, then dropped her mouth to his penis, taking him deep inside. He bucked, shoving himself deeper. She took his length easily, and Nova was so turned on by the sight of it that she joined Daisy, using her tongue on the lower part of his shaft while Daisy bobbed on the top.
Harrison’s large hands fisted in the sheets, and on either side, one of the women laced their fingers with his, holding his hands so they could get the full depth of his need. “Oh, god,” he gasped when they switched, Nova sucking on his tip while Daisy licked at him like he was a lollipop. “I’m gonna come, so…” He was giving them both full warning.
Nova looked at Daisy without removing her mouth from him. Daisy lifted a brow and nodded. Nova continued her actions, and when she felt his body tighten, she pulled Daisy’s mouth up to hers so that when he came, they both drank of his essence. He groaned as he came, and the orgasm lasted forever, while the women alternated their licks until they’d gotten every last drop from him.
When he lay gasping for air, they came up beside him, one on either side of him. They both rested their heads on his chest, kissing deeply over him to mingle their tastes together. This got the females ready to go again, and they began groping each other’s breasts, hands gradually moving down toward their centers.
“Wait,” Harrison said, finally able to speak again.
Two pair of eyes, one blue, one brown, came to his green ones questioningly. “After that I don’t think I’ll be ready to go again for a little while, but that doesn’t mean I can’t do other things.” He got twin grins for this statement, and they all shuffled so that the girls lay on their sides, facing each other, their centers pressed close. Then Harrison lay by their legs. He lifted each woman’s top leg so that the foot rested on his shoulder, opening them to him.
Incredibly, with as close as their middles were, he was able to taste them both at the same time. He groaned out loud as another of his dreams came true, lapping at their clits, flicking his tongue back and forth to get them both at the same time. He wondered idly how many men in history had done this, and brought two women to orgasm at the same time. But he did it, and in record time.
In a few short minutes, they were both panting and moaning for him, their mouths meeting furiously in desperate need. He watched them making out above him, and felt himself getting harder than he’d been a few minutes ago when they’d both been blowing him. He turned his head sideways and latched on to their warmth, working his tongue over them so that they came at the same time, screaming for him. He’d never heard such a beautiful noise in his life.
When they had caught their breath and turned onto their backs, he grinned at them, lying before him where he knelt near their raised knees. “I’m ready now,” he said. Both women grinned vibrantly up at him, and spread their legs, inviting him in.
“Before you do this,” Nova said, breathless, “I have to warn you that neither of us has had a dick inside us in months. So just be warned, that whoever you do first, the other is fully expecting the same treatment.”
Harrison put a hand on one of each of their knees, rocking their legs back and forth, alternately opening and closing their legs and repeatedly giving himself a glorious view. Deciding to go with a dream over a fantasy, he positioned himself between Daisy’s legs. She lifted her hips to greet him, and he slid home, drawing a gasp from her.
“Oh, god, you’re so…” She couldn’t finish her thought, as she couldn’t catch her breath.
Nova watched Daisy’s face as Harrison began moving inside her, finding herself getting ridiculously more turned on as she watched her two best friends together. Thinking to adjust her view, and maybe help out a little, she started to roll away, but Harrison grabbed her nearest ankle and held on.
She looked curiously at him. “Don’t go anywhere,” he panted, still moving in and out of Daisy’s warmth. He gave her a look, and she instantly understood.
Nova smiled, and rose up on her knees to press her breasts against his arm, leaning in to whisper in his ear, so that Daisy would think she was whispering something sexy to him. “I wasn’t going anywhere, Harrison. I’m not feeling left out, don’t worry. I was just gonna get a little more involved, that’s all. Look at her,” she whispered, gesturing toward Daisy.
They both stared at Daisy for several seconds, watching her face shifting in pleasure. “Look at what you’re doing to her, Harrison. Isn’t she beautiful?”
He nodded, and her words spurred him faster. Nova smiled softly at him. Her smile was quickly replaced with a wicked grin. “By the way, what you just did for us, was amazing. I’ve never come so hard, or so fast. Now, work your magic on the beauty here so you can get to me.”
Harrison’s arm snaked out and held Nova tight against him, bringing his mouth down hard on hers, thrusting his tongue into her mouth in time with his hips against Daisy. The rhythm had Nova’s pulse spiking, and she gripped his hair to hold him to her. When she finally pulled away, Daisy was nearly ready to come apart, her eyes on them above her, desire obvious in her gaze.
“You… promised me something… Nova.” She spoke between pants, and smiled. Using just her eyes, she gestured to her moist core.
Nova grinned. “You’re right. I did. Flip her over,” she told Harrison, who grinned and obeyed without removing himself from Daisy’s body. He set her on her hands and knees in front of him, and Nova squirmed beneath Daisy until she was eye level with their joined body parts, pausing only to nip and lick at her breasts on the way in.
Daisy dropped her head to watch Harrison’s cock slide in and out of her, and her moans increased as she watched Nova lift her head to lap at her clit. “Oh, god!” she moaned loudly, rocking back towards Harrison’s thrusting, rotating her hips against Nova’s tongue. She felt totally overwhelmed by sensations, but it was the best feeling she’d ever experienced.
She had so many things going on in her body that she had no warning that the orgasm was gonna tear through her until it did, racing from her clitoris outward to her toes and her head. She cried out over and over while Harrison pumped into her and Nova lapped at her sweet juices, licking Harrison’s penis and balls on the downward journey before returning to Daisy’s clit.
“Oh, please stop,” Daisy cried. “I can’t take anymore. Stop!”
She collapsed forward onto the pillows, her legs on Nova’s chest and her breasts pressed against Nova’s legs. Beneath her, where she couldn’t see, Nova grinned up at Harrison, who looked suddenly bereft at having had to leave Daisy’s body. “Don’t worry,” she said quietly, “I got this.”
She lifted Daisy’s body off of hers, then gestured for Harrison to move to the head of the bed on the other side of Daisy from her. He did as she asked, crawling up the bed, his cock bouncing rigidly with his movements. Together they flipped Daisy over, grinning wider at her expressionless face. Then Nova moved to the foot of the bed and grabbed Daisy’ ankles, pulling her so her legs hung off the bed from the knees.
“What are you…?” Daisy muttered.
“Shh…” Nova said, calming her instantly. “You’ll see.” Then she straddled Daisy’s head, and watched as a dreamy smile crossed her friends face.
“Oh, this looks familiar,” Daisy said happily, already kissing the insides of Nova’s thighs.
Nova closed her eyes for a moment, enjoying the gentle sensation of Daisy’s movements. Then she peeked over her shoulder at Harrison behind her. “Ready, big boy?”
He glanced down at his stiff cock. “What do you think?”
Bending at the waist, she ended up on her hand and knees, and almost instantly, Harrison slammed into her, dragging a moan from her. Once he’d set the pace, a quick, pounding beat that she matched effortlessly, Daisy raised her head and sank her tongue into her warm folds. Nova gasped harshly, wanting to push back and push down all at the same time, unable to grasp what she should be doing but knowing exactly what she wanted.
“Oh, how did you… stand it?” Nova asked Daisy, who only turned her head to the side to wiggle her eyebrows at her without removing her mouth.
Nova watched Daisy move her mouth around, trying different angles and exploring with her tongue and lips. She used them on both Nova and Harrison, flicking her tongue against his balls when they came toward her face. Nova knew he had to be close to finishing: He’d been inside two women in a matter of minutes, and he’d been going for nearly an hour straight. Even though he’d gotten off almost an hour ago, and she knew it took much longer for men to get there a second time than women, having his every fantasy acted out at once had to be wreaking havoc on his hormone levels.
She was glad for it. While Daisy preferred the beginning of sex, and coming first, Nova appreciated the end of the lovemaking session, and feeling a mans seed spill hot inside her when she came. She hoped it would be soon. She felt an answering quickening inside her at the mere thought.
“Ah, baby, I’m gonna come,” Harrison ground out, slamming into her faster and harder than before.
“Yes,” Nova cried for him. “Yes, yes. Come for me.”
His fingers bit into her hips, and the quick, sharp pain flashed through her to flood her with feeling. She shoved back against his thrusting hips, spreading her legs more to lower herself closer to Daisy’s mouth. Finally, at long last, Nova felt her body preparing to climax.
She bit her bottom lip in an attempt to keep from coming, but she was too far gone to stop it, and felt the familiar yet alien sensations sweep through her. She shouted loudly, calling both Daisy’s and Harrison’s name, dropping her head slightly to watch Daisy suckle at her moisture. Behind her, with her head reeling from the orgasm still coursing through her, she felt Harrison pull her as tightly against him as possible and his body tensed, then she felt his hot essence spill into her.
She watched Daisy change positions just slightly to lap at their mixed juices, and nearly came again from the sight of it. Everyone was enjoying this, she thought dazedly, thoroughly enjoying this, and she’d started it all by asking Daisy to experiment with her back in high school. Feeling thoroughly proud of herself, as well as thoroughly sexed, she shifted her body slightly, rubbing against Harrison to draw out his climax while Daisy worked her magic from below.
Finally, after more than a full minute of jerking against her, Harrison fell back against the head board, half leaning and half lying on the pillows. The women came up to sit on either side of him, and he wrapped an arm around each of their little waists, pulling them tight against his sides.
“I just want to say, that this was the best birthday I’ve ever had. Ever!”
Daisy and Nova grinned. “Well, we’re glad you enjoyed it,” Daisy said quietly.
“We sure did,” Nova said, and Daisy nodded emphatically.
Harrison kissed the top of each of their heads, showing them that this meant something to him, and that it hadn’t just been a way to satisfy a curiosity. “I love you guys. You know that right?”
Both women looked up at him. “Of course we do,” Nova said, meaning it in ways Daisy didn’t realize.
“Good. Now, who’s up for Chinese? My treat.”
“But it’s your birthday,” Daisy protested.
“Yeah, we’ll get it,” Nova said.
Harrison shook his head, meeting each of their eyes in turn. “Believe me, you gave me something way better.”
The women reluctantly agreed, and Harrison jumped up to call and order, knowing he should feel drained but feeling revitalized. When the Chinese had arrived, and they sat in his bed eating, him in his boxer briefs and each of the women in one of his shirts, he thought of something.
“So, when can we do this again?”
The women looked at each other for a second, and twin grins broke out over their faces. “Well,” Nova said with a cocky look, “Christmas isn’t far away.”