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Ecstasy



 

Deb sat on the edge of the tub and rubbed my
back as I kneeled in front of her facing the toilet. “Here, drink
this.” She handed me a bottle of water. “Slowly, Anita. We just
need to keep you hydrated.”

“I’m fine,” I persisted,
and I stood up to take the drink.

“Thank God I only gave you
half a pill to start.”  Deb had felt terrible about my bad
reaction to the drug and fretted over me, despite my telling her I
was all right. She was overreacting but I was flattered. She really
cared about me, even though I couldn’t truly say I felt the same
way about her.

I put the plastic bottle on the sink and
reached for her. “I’m okay. Seriously, I am. Come here and give me
a hug.”

“Are you sure?” she
whispered apologetically.

The warmth of her breath slid over my
earlobe like a sun-kissed breeze on a spring day. “Yes, love, I’m
sure.”

 

It didn’t take long for me
to forget that I’d just thrown up in her bathroom. And it didn’t
take long for the initial feelings of discomfort pervading my body
to pass. It didn’t take long at all for the E to kick in. “Mmm…” I
moaned, feeling myself begin to sway. I was starting to feel
great!

“You feel it now?” A grin
crept onto her face and she relaxed. I could see the in-out of
movement of her chest as she exhaled in relief. Finally, she looked
at me with excitement, her eyes no longer panicked.

I couldn’t stop smiling. I felt a series of
trilling tingles from the top of my head down to the base of my
spine. Up and down they went. Goose bumps flooded the surface of my
skin. I felt myself sinking, or maybe I was rising. I wasn’t sure
which, but either way, the sensation was incredible.

The music pulsing from Deb’s bedroom became
more present in my mind. The pounding rhythm prodded my body to
move and I stirred to the beat. I pulled off my shirt and threw it
to the floor. Deb followed suit, and we began to rub up against one
another. It was as though I was floating on a pool of energy,
bathing under a waterfall of sexy confidence that became stronger
with each step. I could get used to this!


           
“Why don’t we take a shower together?” I suggested
after dancing with her for a while.


           
“Now?”


           
“Mm hm.” I took off my bra, still grooving,
without a care in the world.


           
“All right.” She smiled broadly and stripped out
of her clothes. “Let me just go get something.” She walked out
before I could register her absence.


           
Alone in the dimly lit bathroom, I gulped down
more of the bottled water. I turned the shower on, trying to
calibrate the water for just the right temperature. Deb returned
with two glow sticks, their bright lights reeling me in. I couldn’t
stop staring at them.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/16782
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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