Just good friends

I had been drinking buddies with Serena for years.

We had sort of tried dating, she's an adequate kisser and has the perfect tiny but cuddly figure. Alas she is too OCD about cleanliness so she never let me go down on her. Because she never let me go down on her I had never been able to fuck her. Even when I had the chance.

Then there was her best mate. Mel.

Mel was a little wild. She picked up guys on Plenty of Fish and liked going to rock clubs. She is a tiny 4ft 11 but with the most massive tits I have ever seen, at least for a girl that short.

Serena has short dark hair and huge dark eyes. Mel is a natural gingery blonde with beady hazel eyes and fluffy gingery eyelashes that she needs to apply mascara to if she wants to dress up as a super babe.

In all our years knowing each other I had only ever finger fucked Serena a few times in the park and discussed with Mel why Serena and I are not sexually compatible as a couple in explicit detail to the point Mel ended up masturbating to climax on the phone.

So...

I had only ever flirted with Mel a few times in several years but on this night I am writing about things were about to change.

A whole bunch of acquaintances of Serena were gathered around.

Mostly female, mostly drop dead gorgeous. Mostly married or involved or just totally not my type personality wise even if they were attractive.

Conversation flowed, as did the alcohol. It was a cheap pub, oddly half empty, and very homely decor.

Anna also was there. Chestnutty brown hair, fuller figure, stunning facial features, the kind of mouth I could fuck all night.

So, towards the end of the night we decided we needed to get Mel home first as she lived the furthest out. Plus she is diabetic. 

I offered to pay for a taxi. I was told that no, in case I had to get one home myself if the trains were not running after 1am, I was to keep my money. Mel hinted that there was no one home at hers so maybe I could even come in for coffee.

On the bus, Mel and Serena and Anna did the girly drunk thing of comparing boob size. I respectfully kept back from that conversation not wanting to be the neckbeard dude.

But Mel insisted I cop a handful as well. I did. Her left boob cupped in my left hand felt amazing.

I felt her nipple rapidly harden as my fingertips gently caressed her bust.

Wow.

Here we go, I thought.

The others did not notice.

Anna asked if I could guess their respective sizes.

I looked at Anna and said she was probably a size 18 dress (UK), and 5ft 9 tall with 40DD bust.

She almost screamed. I was spot on.

I looked at Mel and reminded her her tits had definitely gotten bigger in the time I had known her and maybe it was the contraception she was on but I hazarded a guess at 34FF or GG.

She laughed and said she was actually a 36FF.

Of course we all know she is a 4ft 11 and a UK dress size 12 or 14.

Serena fixed me a look. Like this whole conversation was awkward for her and she had never ever told me her measurements even when we had tried sleeping together.

I said when I met her all those years back she had been a 34D hiding in a sports bra, but was probably now a 36DD still hiding in a sports bra.

The others laughed.

Serena looked upset, so we all reassured her that it's no big deal.
We piled into Mel's house. She put the kettle on. She told us to sit.

My black coffee was laced with rum, I could taste it immediately.

Serena's tea was laced with vodka. She did not taste it but was told later.

Mel just gave Anna a can of cider from the fridge.

Mel was being annoying asking why Serena and I had never fucked in all the times we had tried dating.

I told the truth. We were not compatible.

I like performing cunnilingus and she finds the idea abhorant.

Anna asked how big my tongue was.

I stuck it out. She screamed.

"I'd sit on your face any time" she purred.

"How big is your dick?" she then asked.

"Not big enough if you have to ask" I replied.

She laughed.

Mel asked if boobs are important in a relationship. I replied they only make a difference when getting a blowjob.

Mel seemed satisfied with that as a fair and honest answer.

It was Anna who suggested tying Serena down and making me eat her out.

I looked at Serena for her reaction. It was pure terror.

I was the only one there who knew Serena regularly wore adult nappies (diapers), and I could see she was not wearing one just now.

I suggested that jail would be worse for me than Anna as I am the bloke here.

Anna retorted that I was hardly a real man as I hadn't fucked Serena in five years of drinking with her.

Mel stepped in with an "Oi! Steady on!"

Anna apologised.

Mel suggested we tie Anna up and sexually abuse her as she seems the most up for it.

Anna purred that she would LOVE that.

Serena giggled nervously but admitted she would be curious to watch.

So, we found a comfy swivel chair and tied Anna's wrists to the spine, then tied her feet to the Base. Of course, we made her pull her top off and her long skirt, leaving just her undies.

Mel said "oooh matchy matchy!" and the others both giggled.

It was a tasteful eyelash bralette and knicker in black, implying this woman wanted someone to see these.

No one wears classy underwear unless they want someone to see it.

I asked If I could take photos or film her. Anna hissed "No way fuck off" so I suggested we all turn our phones off and put them in a box or something. Mel grabbed a tray and took our phones from us, left the tray at the front door.

Then Mel went for the freezer and pulled out some ice in a bag. She filled a small bowl. Then she grabbed some clothes pegs from the laundry den and some deep heat cream from the medicine cabinet.

I gave her a "WTF?" expression mouthing the words silently.

Anna saw the items Mel had and laughed. "You ain't rubbing deep heat anywhere on me, no fucking way"

Mel hurried back and put it away but reappeared with some duct tape.

An evil grin spread across Mel's face and she said "Sorry Anna, you talk too much. This is supposed to be torture."

Anna started freaking out and saying "but I have an itchy nose and..." the tape was planted across Anna's mouth. This was turning in to the real deal.

Mel announced the rules. We torture her with something, then give a little after care, then take off the tape for her to give a one word request. Each time she gets a one word request it can be to scratch an itch, go for a pee, or have a drink, or stop the game.

So we proceeded.

Mel expertly slipped off Anna's bralette and started rubbing her left nipple with a piece of ice, ordering me to do the same to her right nipple.

Anna writhed and gasped and wriggled.

Then Mel turned to me and said "aftercare" and we both took a sip of hot coffee and massaged each of Anna's nipples with our mouths.

Anna seemed to breathe deeply and tremble in ecstasy.

We removed the duct tape.

"Ohmyfuckinggoddothatagain" Anna gushed.

So we repeated the procedure with more ice. Our coffee was a little colder this time, took longer to take away the icy chill from Anna's skin.

Anna's next duct tape pull, she only asked us to scratch her nose and her left wrist and forearm for her. We re-taped her mouth.

Mel then told me to take off Anna's panties.

I complied.

Mel then rubbed ice over her fingers and then pushed two ice cold fingers into Anna's flute and started rubbing.

Anna was dripping with arousal so the cold fingers only slightly calmed her passion.

I dipped two fingers into the coffee, licked my fingers, then slid them deep into Anna's dripping cunt.

Anna writhed in shock.

Her thighs loosened and parted wider to give me a better angle to finger fuck her with her juices dripping on my wrist and palm.

I was about to lose control and pull my cock out to just fuck her.

Mel called time out, removed the duct tape.

Anna gasped "More!"

So we used actual ice cubes on her clit. Rubbing them til they melted.

Then I started kissing my way up Anna's thighs and mopping her with my t shirt to dry away any ickiness.

I began rubbing the flat of my tongue in gentle down strokes on her engorged clitoris.

In seconds she climaxed.

A jet of girl cum burst forth.

Serena freaked out. She had never seen anything like it.

I was now rock hard and needed to do something.

I didn't want to be "That guy" so I held my composure.

Mel removed Anna's tape. She growled "Untie me!"

Anna leapt up and kissed me full on the lips and whispered "thankyouthankyouthankyou".

I asked if I could fuck her. She said, not yet as we had only met twice and she is not a slag.

Serena asked if she could have a look.

I told her to unzip me and have a look.

She did.

She was genuinely impressed.

"You have never been that big or hard before!" she observed.

I stopped myself from saying "With you anyway".

 Serena asked to ride my cock with me on my back. We put a sheet on the main sofa and I lay back. Anna and Mel helped Serena lower herself on my throbbing shaft.

Serena rocked and rode and bounced happily and gurgled delightedly.

I reminded myself that when she was 9 I would have been 22. The thought almost made me blow my load.

I stayed hard and strong letting her ride me to the most earth shattering noisiest climax.

I saw Mel's expression. She was so happy for her little friend. Mel is 25, Serena is 29 but Mel has had more sex than me, Serena and Anna put together.

My glistening cock was still throbbing and I had not cum.

Mel leaned over and started licking me clean.

I pulled her towards me. Ordered her onto her knees.

She rested her huge tits on my thighs and started giving me the most stupendous blow job. My trousers came off very smoothly.
I fired hot salvos of ball juice deep down her throat in less than a minute.

I growled at her to climb on the sofa grabbing the backrest, facing the wall.

I fucked her from behind, my arms bracketting her arms, our fists grabbing the back of the sofa.

Anna took the hint. Anna found a crawl space under us and started licking Mel out.

Mel's orgasm rippled through her as I shafted her like a porn star.

I kept going until Mel was soaking Anna's face and the sheet under us and my thighs.

I emptied my load deep in Mel's cunt without telling her or in any way letting on I had finished off.

I waited for Mel to collapse in a quivering gasping mess and stopped when she told me to stop.

Serena was so happy for her friend's amazing orgasm as well as her own she drunkenly hugged me and even tasted my lips not caring where they had been.

We had not cured her OCD but this was a good start.

