Letting The Girls Go Free
by mbsf13

The setting/scenes: A pizza parlor and a shopping mall near a Northern California college town. The time: Spring, 1989

PART ONE: PIZZA IN THE RAW

Cindy is a 19 year-old sophomore at California Junior College (after spending her freshman year in Iceland as a foreign exchange student). She comes from a religious, church-going family, and her personality reflects this: quiet, humble, somewhat shy, polite to a fault. She's a bookworm (nerd, if you will), and, as one might expect from a bookworm,very smart (valedictorian in high school). She also physically attractive: 5' 7" tall, dark blond/light brown hair (Cindy calls it " dishwater blond"), slightly wavy, hanging an inch above Cindy's shoulders, parted slightly left of center (from Cindy's vantage point). A cute girl-next-door face, big bubbly brown eyes (think of the Van Morrison song " Brown Eyed Girl"). She has long, sexy, perfectly toned legs (a cross country runner in high school, still runs 5 miles a day). A perky set of 34B boobs, a shaved (due to fighting heat rash) pink pussy, a nice tight tush, not too big, but not small either. A proportional body. Her skin has an appealing creamy white color. She also has....three inch nipples...

 

Monica is a 21 year-old junior at a California University (near Cindy's Junior College). She's a redhead (the shade of red that almost looks orange). Her hair hangs just past her shoulders, but she usually has it up in a ponytail. She has a cute, freckled face, with piercing, expressive green eyes. She's 5' 2" tall, with pale, heavily freckled skin. Her figure is a cool and curvy 33C/26/35, with pink puffy nipples (using today's parlance), and a pinker than pink pussy highlighted by a sparse patch of red pubic hair. Monica always wears mid-thigh skirts with knee-high leather boots. Monica LOVES HER BOOTS. She's a voyeur, she gets off on watching any nudity, male or female, especially in inappropriate or unexpected situations/circumstances. Her personality is happy, bubbly, and enthusiastic, sometimes to a fault.

 

Errikka is 20 years old, a junior at the same university Monica attends. She is a foreign exchange student from Iceland  (Cindy stayed with her family in Iceland). Gorgeous and sexy, raven-colored hair hanging down to her nipples, a great contrast to her pale, slightly freckled skin. She has ice-blue eyes, a model's face. She's 5' 4" tall, has 38DD boobs (huge areolas), a big jiggly butt, and a proudly hairy pussy. She's a looker. Her personality is domineering (think of the movie " Mean Girls"), but is intelligent enough to know that isn't always optimal, and was trying to be less of a mean girl. In Iceland, she and Cindy were "frenemys", in the US, they were now becoming close friends. Errikka is a natural exhibitionist  (never wears underwear, save when on her period), always looking to be nude, and hoping others will follow. She's bisexual, liking women a bit more.

 

Cindy had been in her version of Valhalla after her two days with her boyfriend BP (see the stories " A NF Finds Her Own Personal CM, parts 1, 2, 3,4, 5 for details). She felt relaxed for the first time since she graduated from high school, finding a boyfriend and two friends, one newly met, one no longer a frenemy, and was becoming comfortable with her sexuality. Cindy had planned to meet with her friends to things girls like doing, having lunch and shopping, after morning classes. Cindy especially wanted to shop for new, sexier clothes, she no longer wanted to project her old, bookwormish image. She wanted BP to see she was sexy with clothes on, not just nude. She wanted her friends' combined knowledge/tastes to accomplish her goal. 

 

Monica, after stripping and masturbating in public for the first time ever (see part 4 of the story cited in the previous paragraph for details) was excited, exhilarated, yet also remorseful and regretful too. The vortex of embarrassment fueling desire was confusing and consuming her thoughts since. She wanted to try it again, despite her confusion. She was hoping Cindy could guide her through it again, she and Cindy had an instant connection, an almost sister-like bond, despite barely knowing each other. Monica admired Cindy for being able to deal with public nudity, and hoped to learn from Cindy about confidence.

 

Errikka was eagerly anticipating being with Cindy. She had planned to use Cindy's compliance compulsion (to use BDSM terms,Cindy is a sub, Errikka is a dom), to get Cindy nude in public. Errikka herself planned to eventually be nude also. She was curious as to how Cindy's friend Monica would interact also. She was also secretly hoping she and Cindy could go beyond masturbating with each other (see the tale "Lusty In The Library" for details). 

 

The ladies had planned to meet for lunch at a Round Table pizza parlor (a Northern California pizza restaurant chain), then shop at a mall two miles away. Cindy was wearing one of her usual ensembles, a pink sweater, a long pink t-shirt underneath, a pair of light blue jeans, and her trusty Vans tennis shoes, sans underwear (becoming her normal, but it still turned her on to not wear any). Monica, as usual, was wearing her boots (Monica LOVES HER BOOTS),a white mid-thigh skirt, and a tight-fitting, purple/lilac blouse, buttoning in the front, with a plunging neckline, accentuating her boobs/cleavage. The blouse was too tight for a bra (the straps would too obviously show), and Monica chose to not wear panties. She was hoping Cindy would be nude again, and didn't want panties in the way of pleasuring herself watching Cindy. Errikka, while being a gorgeous, sexy woman, usually dressed like a teenaged boy, and today was no exception. She was wearing a black concert t-shirt, featuring rock musician/singer Peter Gabriel, depicting the album cover of the album often called " Melt" by his fans (a picture of Gabriel with his face appearing to be melting), tight black jeans, and red Converse tennis shoes. Of course, no underwear. The shirt barely contained her boobs, and the jeans looked as though she painted them on.

 

Cindy and Monica arrived first, ordered, and found a table, a round circular booth near the back of the parlor, but the booth could be seen from the front door. Cindy had ordered a pitcher of soda, Monica a beer (being 21). Cindy and Monica had walked to the table with arms around each other, chatting about how hungry and thirsty they were. As they were about to sit down, they noticed the parlor door open, and noted Errikka entering. As Cindy waved to her, Monica's eyes bugged out and her jaw dropped. Cindy, upon seeing this, asked: " What's the matter, you look like you've seen a ghost"? 

Monica: Not a ghost, but I sort of know her...I think she's in my history class--

Cindy: Really?--

Monica: But I've seen her walking around the campus a few times...nude....God, what a body...

Cindy: She did tell me she's done a few nude dares. (Errikka now arrives at the table)

Errikka: Hi (briefly kisses Cindy).  (To Monica): I think I know you...

Monica: We have a history class together....I've seen you nude on campus a couple times. 

Errikka (puzzled look, then a knowing smile): OH! YES! I saw you nude on campus once too, you were walking very quickly, but not trying to hide yourself. You were afraid, but you liked it too. 

Monica: Afraid?! Well, a little...it was a sorority initiation.

Cindy: So...you were turned on by being nude in public?

Errikka: Don't lie, you were excited.

Monica (embarrassed, face turning red, and pussy getting wet). You're both right....nudity....just sets me....well....

Cindy (putting her arm around Monica's shoulders): Don't be afraid...or think badly of it.

Errikka: Cindy is speaking truth.

Monica (about to cry): I never thought I'd meet people who'd understand this, thank you. A group hug then followed, then the ladies sat down, all next to each other, Monica in the middle.

Monica: Errikka, how do you know Cindy?

Errikka: She stayed with my family in Iceland while going to school there.

Monica (to Cindy): Any nude adventures in Iceland?

Cindy: A nude hazing, and in the underground spas a few times.

Errikka: We hazed her, she said she hated it, but not really.

Cindy: I did hate it, but yeah, I liked it too.

Monica: Errikka, how do you find the courage to go nude?

Errikka: Courage? No...I just do it because I want to do it, I'm always that way, doing what I want. Do you want to do it, go nude?

Monica (nervously drinks most of her beer): It is hard to--

Cindy: Yes, but you did the other day, you can do it again. I know it is embarrassing, but the exhilaration and...joy of it...it overtakes the embarrassment.

Errikka: Yes, Cindy told me about you. I'll buy you a beer if you take off your top now.

Monica: WHAT! I'm not wearing a bra, I can't--

Errikka: No bra! Good! Take off your top, I'll buy your beer (fetches a $5 bill from her purse). Top off, get money.

Monica: NO! Not yet--

Errikka: I'll take off my shirt (quickly peels off shirt, the big bouncy boobies bouncing as the shirt came off), easy. You now.

Monica: WAIT! HOW?

Cindy (holding Monica's hand) You'll get free beer...

Monica was soaking her skirt with pussy juice. Despite the embarrassment of going topless for a beer, the thought of doing so was making her horny (Monica loves beer too). She looked at Cindy, Cindy smiled back and nodded. She looked at Errikka, who then shook her boobs a few times. Monica, after a few deep breaths, unbuttoned and removed her blouse, and hugged Cindy for a minute. Cindy then exclaimed enthusiastically: " Go get your beer, the guy at the counter is cute". 

Monica (finishing her beer) Yeah...being topless makes you thirsty...let me out. As Errikka happily scooted out to let Monica out, Monica then said (in a slightly defiant tone: " You thought I wouldn't do it, right"?

Errikka: I thought you would, free beer makes people do things.

Monica: The beer might be at work, maybe. I'm horny now. As Monica went to get her beer, Errikka tells Cindy: "Solidarity sister, shirt off"! Cindy grinned and did so, her three inch nipples saluting (but of course)...

The cashier who was about to take Monica's beer order had a devilish idea when seeing Monica topless, he offered: " Free beer if you lose the skirt too". Monica began laughing uproariously, then told him: " That's OK, I'll pay, just fulfilling a dare". 

The cashier: Nope. Skirt too or no beer at all.

Monica (still laughing): WHAT?! OH, ALL RIGHT. Monica's skirt was the kind that buttoned at the waist, once she unbuttoned the skirt, she let it fall, then she giggled loudly: BEER PLEASE! The cashier stared at Monica for nearly a minute before getting the beer, Monica giggling all the while. Before grabbing the pitcher off the counter, Monica placed her hands under her boobs, and flopped them up and down three times, before getting back to the table. The cashier yelled to Monica as she walked away: " Can I have your phone number"?!

 

As Monica returned, Cindy and Errikka arose. Having seen Monica go nude, they had stripped in solidarity. All were only wearing only footwear and jewelry (Monica and Cindy earrings, Errikka a gold-colored chain around her waist). Cindy and Errikka taught Monica their " Nude Girl Power " ritual, hugs, high fives, pinching each others' nipples, chanting " Nude Girl Power" in English and Icelandic, which gave Monica the giggles again (although the beer may have in play too).

Monica: Wow! I got the beer free!

Errikka: Clothes come off, things happen!

Cindy: Nude Girl Power!...The ladies sit down, Monica in the middle.

Errikka (to Monica): You're a part of the sisterhood now....you're finding how great being nude is.

Cindy: It's still embarrassing...but the joy overcomes it, and now....it is almost....almost...at least to me...I'm feeling at ease...almost.

Errikka (to Cindy) Quit thinking, feel.  (To Monica). You're doing well?

Monica (quivering): I'm with friends, I'll make it. That, and my good friend Bud E Weiser (pours some beer, drinks).

Cindy: I'm hungry, where's the food? Cindy's name was then called, the order was ready. Errikka said: " I'll go". Errikka walked over to get the order, she shook her boobs as she told the cashier : " Cindy". The cashier, stunned beyond comprehension (Errikka is quite an eyeful), stammered: " Yes, I'll bring it to your table, breadsticks too, on the house". Errikka, in her sexy/flirty voice, responded: "Thanks", and gestured for him to follow, shaking her big jiggly butt in an exaggerated way as he followed behind her. Cindy and Monica stood as they approached. The cashier, upon seeing them, froze for about 30 seconds, Monica saying: " Hi cutie", breaking his stupor. He placed the food down, but then saw Cindy's nipples, and was again in a trance. After about a minute, Errikka slapped his butt. Startled yet again, he bellowed: "God Bless You", and departed.

 

Cindy: We didn't order breadsticks--

Errikka: Clothes come off--

Monica (with beer fueled exuberance): THINGS HAPPEN!

All: NUDE GIRL POWER!

As the meal commenced, the ladies began talking about what they wanted to go shopping for, Cindy and Monica excited about clothes, Errikka wanting to hit the record and music stores. Cindy declared: " Girls, I need advice on a new wardrobe, I want to dress sexier, less bookwormish".

Errikka (evil grin): Wear what you're wearing now.

Monica: Get BOOTS! Like mine, remember, you tried mine on for BP the other day, he almost came in his pants seeing you in them (Monica finishes her beer, pours herself another, Monica is beer-buzzed).

Errikka (pouring herself a beer): Monica, as soon as I can buy alcohol legally, we're hitting a bar, you're fun with beer in you. In Iceland, we'd be having gin and scotch too.

Cindy: Hey, stay sober, stay focused.

Monica: My last one, want to see Cindy shop nude, want to be sober for that.

Errikka: Yes. Cindy will stay nude.

Cindy (lustful smile): NOT YET! Let me go in dressed at first...be smart.

Monica: I'll go in the mall nude.

Cindy: Monica! Is that really you talking...or the beer talking? Errikka, I know you've got plans, but go slow, OK?

Errikka (puzzled, unsure look): No...yes...I'm confused...you're not scared now?...

Cindy (devious tone): OH, you liked me better shy....I'm more confident, true. But it is still embarrassing, even as we sit here, which turns me on even more, which embarrasses me more, yet I'm still getting aroused...I can't explain--

Monica (on full beer buzz): I'm staying this way all day....I'm having too much....I'm happy.

Errikka: OK Cindy...if so...you'll be dressed going in...but you'll strip when I say...I'll make sure it will be embarrassing...I might redress you, strip you again...you'll also play with yourself on my word too...I know that's what your wish really is.

Cindy: That's my girl. Monica, what now!

Monica had spread her legs and put her feet on the table, telling Errikka: " Like what you see"? Errikka (in her domineering, Mean Girls voice)lustily replied: " YES. FINGER YOURSELF"! Monica tittered: " Not now, don't want to squirt on the food. Glad you like me". 

Errikka: DAMN! One day in private, you and me will get some beer and party. Errikka then stuck two fingers in Monica's pussy, and finger fucked her for 30 seconds. Monica was leaking pussy juice, she briefly moaned, and when Errikka stopped, she began doing herself, saying gleefully: " Let's party now"

Cindy was torn. Seeing Monica let loose turned her on, but she felt a bit guilty because Monica was buzzed...and yet...she became hornier...Cindy was discovering she was a voyeur too. And thoughts of being with her friends sexually were entering her head...she knew she wasn't a lesbian or bisexual, but she somehow felt she needed to have some sort of sexual experience with them...it turned her on, but not in the same way she did with BP, or men in general. Curiosity about this began to dominate her inner thoughts.

Cindy: Easy everyone. Eat. Let's make these good vibes last all day. Slow.

Monica: You're right Cindy. But I'm not putting on clothes for the rest of the day. Errikka, make me do whatever you want me to do.

It was now Errikka's turn to be flabbergasted. Monica's wet and wide open pink pussy was clouding her thinking. She knew Cindy wanted to play, but Monica too now? And Monica wanting more than mutual masturbation, apparently. Errikka also felt a twinge of guilt, she didn't really want to take advantage of Monica being buzzed. Errikka had been reading a lot about the Karma principle recently, and was becoming a believer. She thought to herself: Be a better human being, slow down. 

Errikka now gave an order: " All right, I've got two girls to play with instead of one. I'm very blessed. Monica, stop drinking beer, it is more fun being nude when you are sober". But Monica was fingering herself more intensely, not hearing Errikka. She was grunting loudly and heavily, she then yelled: " FUCK ME I'M....UHHHH"! While not squirting, juice flowed freely from her for about 10 seconds. She continued to loudly moan for a few minutes (leaving Errikka and Cindy speechless) until finally saying : " We need to do pizza and beer nude more often". 

Cindy: I agree. But let's shop now.

Errikka: Let's dress now. Go in. I'll get you nude quickly. I will too, a while after you two do.

Monica: I'll strip you if you dont (Monica is still beer-buzzed)

Errikka (evil grin): PROMISE?

The cashier had now come to their table, with a to-go box, and a warning: "Get dressed now! And leave! A customer complained, and is trying to find a phone to call the sheriff!  (1989 folks). I wouldn't let them use ours. Hurry! Thank you. He rushed away.

Cindy: OK Monica, clothes or jail? Get dressed. Monica giggled yes while dressing. The trio got dressed and left (of course they took the food), and got in their car. As they drove away, they saw a sheriff's car pass them. Hysterical laughter ensued (with a good amount of relief) as they drove to the mall.

 
PART TWO NOTHING BUT SHOES

 

Upon arriving at the mall, and into the basement parking garage, Cindy, Errikka, and Monica were euphoric about avoiding the sheriff. Monica was getting over her beerbuzz, and was laughing enthusiastically, saying: " My God, I was nude at the pizza place! Why did I do that"?! 

Cindy (in a comically exaggerated voice): I don't know....maybe beer?

Errikka: You're as much an exhibitionist as I am, you're just not thinking you are... as Cindy is...feel, don't think.

Monica: I like to watch, but...God, I'm so horny thinking about being nude....Errikka, maybe you're correct...wait...Errikka...you fingered me! I liked it! But--

Errikka: Doesn't mean you're lesbian or bisexual...only you know...or you need to play with yourself more (grinning). I want to eat your pussy, but only when you're ready. 

Monica (shaking and blushing): WHAT! WAIT!...NOW?!

Errikka: Only when you're ready...not now.

Cindy: We all need to take a breath. I'm so wet. I'm scared, but turned on too (she was shaking her head).

Errikka: ENJOY! You're welcome.

Cindy (while giving Errikka a WTF look). Right. OK. Can we shop now?

Errikka: Yes. But strip now, I want to see you walk around parking spaces nude. 

Cindy: Say that again?

Monica: Wait, me too? I just want to watch Cindy. 

Errikka (adopting her Mean Girls voice): Quit lying and strip. I can see your nipples saying hello through your shirt Cindy, move. I can smell your cunt Monica, clothes gone. 

Cindy's compulsion to comply kicked in, and she began stripping. She was embarrassed, a bit angry (due to Errikka's Mean Girls voice), scared....and yet aroused. She also felt protective towards Monica (the sister-like bond between them at work). She went to Monica to comfort her, but was startled to find Monica was already nude, Monica exuberant telling her: " Hurry up, let's have fun" ! 

Cindy (to Monica): Really?! You're supposedly shy?! Or is the beer still talking?

Monica: Not the beer. With you, I can do this. 

Hearing this, Cindy was now teary-eyed, and went to hug Monica. Errikka, seeing this, also became teary-eyed. She hurriedly stripped, and joined the other two in a group hug, which lasted about five minutes. 

Cindy: So we're the three NUDE musketeers now?

Monica: All for one, and one for all.

Errikka (bawling): Yes....yes, this is so beautiful...thank you...friends...I don't deserve--

Cindy: Yes. You do deserve. See, being less bitchy works.

Monica: So sweet!

 

The trio now chatted, still nude, for a few minutes more, before dressing to enter the mall. Errikka fully dressed. Monica also fully dressed, but left her blouse unbuttoned, giving anyone who was close enough a nice view of her boobs. Cindy, however, was only wearing her pink t-shirt, which reached down to the mid-thigh level, leaving her sweater and jeans behind. 

Errikka: OK WHERE FIRST!

Monica: SHOES! SHOES! SHOES! (Cindy joins in now)SHOES! SHOES!

Errikka (while shaking her head in consternation): What a bunch of girls...all right.

The ladies entered an elevator taking them to the first floor of a two story mall. The elevator opened into a Sears department store. Errikka told Cindy: " Roll up shirt, show pussy. Monica, when I tell you, take off skirt". Cindy took a deep breath, then followed Errikka's instruction. Her pussy was obviously wet. Monica, when hearing Errikka, only heard " Take off the skirt ", and did so. Errikka thought: " Crap, she's still buzzed". Errikka told Monica: " Calm. Slow. Wait". Cindy took Monica's hand and told her: " Let Errikka guide us, OK ". Monica, with giddiness, replied: " I'm having fun, let's go"! Monica had a huge purse, she stuffed her skirt inside it.

The perfume and cosmetics section was the first place they went (after passing through the kitchen appliances section, stupifying the sales clerks there). They encountered a female employee, about 30 years of age, a short, petite blond, who was there to give free samples of perfume to potential customers. Upon spying the bottomless Cindy and the essentially nude Monica, she snottily retorted: "Women's clothing is on the top floor"! 

Cindy: True, but I might but want perfume. Give us all a squirt, please. 

Monica (a little bit irritated): It's your job, squirt please.

Errikka (glaring at the woman, in full Mean Girls mode): PROBLEM?!

The clerk cowered, then gave each of the trio a squirt of the perfume.

Cindy: OOOH, NICE!

Monica: Pretty good.

Errikka: Good. Let's buy later...let's go upstairs to clothes.

When walking away, towards the escalators, folks nearby were doing the usual stop and stare routine, save a man, about 25, who wolf-whistled and loudly said: " SWEET"!. Monica was smiling and laughing, nodding at people, while Cindy was more embarrassed and shy. Cindy's pussy was also dripping, which mesmerized Errikka. As they got on the up escalator, one of the people on the facing down escalator was her art class professor. The prof tipped his hat (a black fedora) to Cindy. Cindy smiled back, this relaxed her. Errikka noted this, and asked: " He knows you"? 

Cindy: My art class professor (see the story " An Adventurous Day In the Art Class" for details).

Monica: Oh...he's seen you nude then...you're feeling better now? (Cindy nods, Errikka also nods, in thought)

 

Right by the escalator was the women's clothes. Monica ran to the dresses and skirts, Cindy and Errikka shaking their heads. As they caught up, Cindy told Monica: "Slow down. Savor this, stretch it out". Monica: " I'm just exhilarated, sorry". Errikka, with a sly smile, told Monica: " Blouse too, just wear your boots". Monica almost tore the blouse off, smiling radiantly. While putting her arm around Cindy's waist, Errikka told her: " Put on Monica's skirt. We'll watch Monica". Cindy replied: "No, I'm nude too", and stripped off her t-shirt, only wearing her Vans tennis shoes and a lecherous grin. Cindy then joyfully told Errikka: " The three nude musketeers, remember? Clothes off or I'll strip you". Errikka pleaded: " Wait, somebody has to stay with clothes"... but Cindy was undeterred, and began to pull off Errikka's t-shirt. Monica, seeing this, came over and began to unzip and pull off Errikka's jeans. Errikka, sensing the inevitable, gave in (secretly loving it), and allowed the stripping to proceed, laughing. All the clothing they'd worn going into the mall was now stuffed in Monica's huge purse, save footwear, Cindy's Vans, Monica's boots, Errikka's red Converse tennis shoes.

 

Monica's favorite women's shoe store was right next to Sears, the girls galloped out of Sears, and gallivanted into the shoe store.

Monica: Look! All the gorgeous shoes!

Cindy: Boots please.

Errikka: Boots? Like Monica's?

Monica led the way to the boots section (the only thing Monica loves as much as orgasms are boots), saying: " Look Cindy, try the black ones with the three inch heels. Errikka, the white ones, they play gorgeously off your eyes and hair". Errikka, who loves red, saw a pair of red ones, saying: "Those".

Cindy: Yes, Errikka, red as usual.

Monica: OOOH! Yes, red, I'd look nice in red too.

As the trio was inspecting the boots, the two shop employees were dumbstruck. Despite the fact the shoe store catered to women, the employees were men. One was about 25 years old, a Mexican man, slightly above average height, slightly above average looks, with a thick mustache. His name was Ramon. The other man was about 45 years old, tall, gangly, and thin. His name was Jay. After a few minutes of staring, they conversed.

 

Jay: Holy Shit! This is better than hitting the lottery!

Ramon: Dios Mio! What luck! What do they want?

Jay: Looks like they love boots. God, women in boots (lustful smile).

Ramon: The redhead already has a pair on, looks like a pair from this store.

Jay: I know the redhead, she comes in once a week, she looks at shoes like dogs look at steak...shit, she's got nice tits.

Ramon: The black-haired girl has the boobs. But the blond...

Jay: Oh...

Jay and Ramon, simultaneously: What....nipples....shit.... (jaws dropped).

Jay: OK, we'll go ask them if they need help.

Ramon: NO! We'll scare them! Just watch, let them ask us. 

Jay (knocking Ramon upside the head): Grow a pair!

During this exchange, Monica had walked up to them, asking: " HI, we'd like to try on boots, can you help us"?

Jay: Hi red, I see you're here again---

Monica: Yes, I love shoes.

Jay: You have great taste in boots, did you get them here?

Monica (lifting one leg in the air briefly): Yes.

Ramon (shuddering, mumbling, he was fantasizing about Monica, primarily sucking her puffy nipples). Good taste, you look cute in them.

Jay: The rest of your outfit looks good too (with a comically exaggerated voice). Ramon is just frozen, staring at Monica.

Monica (embarrassed smile, briefly looks down at herself). Glad you think so...come help my friends now, I'm a size 7, I'll show you what I'm interested in...

Jay: You bet. Ramon, I'll take the dark-haired gal, you'll take the blond (Ramon nods nervously and absent-mindedly, he's still fantasizing about Monica).

 

Cindy and Errikka had sat down, Cindy with her legs stretched out, Errikka with her right ankle atop her left knee. Both had removed their footwear, revealing well cared for toenails, Errikka's a cherry red, Cindy's a neon pink. Jay walked to Errikka, Errikka arose and pointed to the red boots. Jay informed her (while pointing to the tool that measures shoe size)"I need your size". Jay was happily and greedily staring at her huge knockers, noting they were natural and bouncy. He was trying to see her pussy amongst her pubic hair, plus happily sniffing her odor (Errikka was wet). Jay noted the gold colored chain around her waist, thinking (hmmm...nice...different, but nice). He appreciated Errikka's nice feet, seeing the cherry red toenails, he mused (oh, she's a wild thing). Errikka is a size 8.

Ramon was frozen for a solid minute. Cindy's three inch nipples, combined with her long, sexy runners legs (at heart, Ramon was a leg man) locked him up. Cindy calmly smiled, finally asking: " You're all right"? Ramon nodded his head about 20 times. He giggled at Cindy's neon pink toenails, finding she was a size 7. He then saw Cindy's pink, wet pussy, and was again frozen. However, this didn't last long, Monica came up behind him, and squeezed his shoulders, saying: " Yes, she's breathtaking. Boots please, move" (Monica's boot fetish was overriding any embarrassment or anxiety she may have had). Ramon arose, nodded to Monica, and began anew fantasizing about Monica, wishing her lush red/orange hair was hanging down instead of being in a ponytail. 

Jay sent Ramon to get the shoes, and held court with the ladies, starting with: " Well, did you girls lose a bet, or are you all just happy nudists? Perhaps you get off on this (one look at Cindy's wet, glistening snatch would tell you yes)? That's fine, but dress before leaving, there are too many merchants here who'll call the cops on you. You're all brave, if I were younger, I'd flirt even more. Thanks for giving an old fart a happy day". 

Errikka: We are friends.

Cindy: Yes to all your questions. Who says you're old?

Jay (caught aback) Thanks blondie...you're too sweet.

Monica: Yes, we love nude girl power! The ladies then did their Nude Girl Power chant/ritual. While this was going on, Ramon had reappeared, and seeing the ritual stunned him into inaction once again. Jay walked up to him, and again knocked him upside the head, yelling: " Dummy! Be smooth, you might get a date with one of these babes if you do" ! (Jay shaking his head). The girls giggled. Jay noted another customer was entering the store, coming up to them. Cindy saw her, and recognized her, and rose to hug her. It was her new friend, Paula (see the tale " A NF Finds Her Own Personal CM, part 5" for details). 

Paula is 50 years old, looks 40. She has black hair (a pageboy cut)and brown eyes. She bears a resemblance to " Get Smart" actress Barbara Feldon. She's six feet tall, a trim 36B/27/34 figure (she's a runner, like Cindy). She's tan all over (she and her husband own a tanning salon). She shaves her pussy, above her pussy is a tattoo, two words, in old English font: START HERE, with an arrow pointing to her pussy. Originally from Boston, the Boston accent (and attitude) shows. Paula is an eager exhibitionist. Today, she was wearing a fire engine red silk blouse that featured a plunging neckline, black, form-fitting slacks, and black, two inch heels. Paula has no patience with underwear.

Paula (while hugging Cindy): Hey hon, looking good. How's Sussudio (a reference to Cindy's boyfriend BP, who resembles rock musician/singer Phil Collins, except with blond hair and blue eyes). 

Cindy (laughing): He's great, how's Jim?

Paula: He is what he is, a clueless man, but he's loving and great in the sack.

Cindy: Hmmm....priorities, right?

Paula: You learn fast hon. But, no clothes again?

Cindy: Yes. Join us...I know you want to.

Paula: Well, damn sweetie...you're right.  (Paula begins stripping off). 

While Paula stripped off, Cindy made introductions amongst the girls. Monica, upon seeing Paula's tatto, lost it, laughing loudly, pointing at the tattoo. Paula told her: "Well, Men need instruction manuals", which caused Monica to snort and laugh., nearly choking. 

Paula (to Errikka): Are you the gal from Iceland?

Errikka: Yes...you look...God...I know you're older....but you look really great...

Paula: I'm good for 50 (Errikka's eyes bug out). 

Monica (between giggles): 50?! No way, you're at most 35.

Paula: You're too cute red, tell them Cindy.

Cindy: Yes...you do look 35, and your body...about 25.

Paula (hugging Cindy): You're so kind and positive, thanks.

While this was happening, Jay and Ramon were once again in a state of stunned disbelief. The sight of the tall and tan Paula was a tantalizing contrast to the other three, paler skinned girls. Jay was thinking:  (damn, wish I'd met her about 20 years ago. God, 50! She looks like the hot gal on " Get Smart"). Ramon was muttering in Spanish, words to the effect of" Mom I'd like to fuck". (MILF, if you will). Jay, who understood Spanish, told him: " You're a boy, she only does men". 

Ramon: I've got ten inches that say otherwise.

Jay: You wouldn't last ten seconds.

Ramon: At least I'd get it up, old man!

Jay: My wife wishes I was impotent. Both men laughed.

 

Jay (to Monica): Hey red, tell your gang to try on some shoes.  (To Paula): My dear lady, how can I help you?

Paula (pointing to her high heels): I'm looking for something like these, in white, with four inch heels. My husband likes white. I'm a size 8.

Jay (thinking-- damn that husband): Size 8. I'll be back (retreats to back room).

Ramon was helping Errikka with her red boots, Errikka was being flirty, asking: " Do I look nice? Don't lie". Ramon was shaking, Errikka's big boobs melted him, but he also loved her ice blue eyes. He said: " Perhaps a blue pair, to match your beautiful eyes. It would be magical". Errikka replied: " Maybe. But, watch me walk around in the red ones, and see if you like". She began walking about the store, shaking her butt as much as possible, knowing how that affected Ramon. 

Paula (sitting next to Cindy, watching Errikka): Damn, that ass is illegal in 20 states. Shake it ravenhair!  (Errikka smiles and nods to Paula)

Cindy (laughing). True Paula. Monica, easy (Monica was acting as a shoe clerk, helping Cindy with the boots).

Monica: Walk around, try them out...you're sexy. 

Paula: Red, you're hot yourself. I wish I had your enthusiasm. 

Monica: You're here nude with us...you are as enthusiastic.

Paula: Touche red. Keep being you.

Cindy began walking about the store in the boots. Jay had reappeared, with Paula's shoes. He stopped to stare at Cindy...the nipples of course, but he liked Cindy's tight tush too.

Paula: Hey Al Bundy! Are those mine?

Jay (rolling his eyes): OK 99 (referring to Paula resembling Barbara Feldon).

Paula: Much better Bundy. Love the attitude.

Jay: Wish I'd met you 20 years ago. 

Paula: You'd have go back 30 before you'd have a shot. That shoebox won't open itself.

Jay (wistful smile): Gotcha. I am going to leer, gawk, and otherwise have improper thoughts about you though--

Paula: Why else be nude?! Let's go.

 

Paula tried the shoes on, and began walking about the store in them. The other ladies met and walked with her.

Monica: Divine, Paula, divine. 

Paula: Red, you and I have to go shoe shopping, your taste is exquisite. Cindy, you're cute in black. Ravenhair (Errikka), red is good on you, but I think blue is better, brings out your eyes, make them glow. 

Errikka (pointing at Ramon): That's what he said.  (to Ramon) Blue please. Ramon froze again. Errikka took her left boob in her mouth, licked it, then said: more when you bring shoes. Ramon ran into the backroom. 

Paula (walking up to Errikka and slapping her butt): You're an instigator, I like that.

Errikka (puzzled look): What is instigator? (Cindy said a few words in Icelandic) OH! You seem to be an instigator too...thanks (Paula laughs).

Cindy: Paula, those shoes are fantastic.

Monica (who had tried on a pair of canary yellow boots): Yes! These go with my yellow tops perfectly! 

Paula: Red, you're amazing. Girls, the shoes are on me, I've never had so much fun shoe shopping.

Monica (running to Paula, hugging her): Yes, thanks.

Paula: No problem, easy now. (to Cindy) Hon, how many nude friends do you have?

Cindy: BP's landlady is a nudist.

Paula: Landlady?! Wait, apartments near the JC?

Cindy (smiling): Yes...

Paula: Little Mexican gal with dyed hair and big boobs?

Cindy: You know Terri?

Paula: Terri, yes. Jim and I go to nudist events, she's hosted a few at her complex. She's a party all by herself.

Cindy: True.

Errikka (now wearing the blue boots, looking in a mirror): Is this nice or good?

Paula: Yes, ravenhair, those are the ones. (The ladies had gathered around Errikka).

Cindy (putting her arm around Errikka's waist): See, there's more than just red and black to wear. You're spectacular (Cindy said this in Icelandic).

Errikka (slapping Cindy's butt): Yes. She hugged Paula, thanking her, briefly kissing her.

Paula: awwww, a little sugar, sugar for everyone now. A group hug occurred. After that, Paula proclaimed: Come with me now to our tanning salon, at the other end of the mall. We'll stop and get Chinese at the food court, and have lunch in the sauna...nude, of course. But dress now, the security people here are assholes.  (To Jay) Please get our stuff ready, I'll have my American Express card out in a bit.  (To Ramon): Help your buddy out cutie. The ladies began dressing, without a fuss. 

Paula noted that Cindy was only wearing a t-shirt, she asked: " That's all" ?!

Cindy: The rest is in the car. We planned on just me doing stuff, but Monica got us fired up. Beer does things to people.

Paula: Our old friend Al K Hall at work? Hmmm..

Monica: Nudity, shoes, and beer. What more can you like?

As she paid, Paula told Jay: Thanks--

Jay: No, thank you. Seeing four beautiful women nude was just what I needed. And with the commission on these shoes, I eat steak instead of tuna this week.  (To Monica) Red, same time next week? But be nude again.

Monica (after a moment, a thoughtful look on her face). Maybe, I'll try. But nude girl power must be used wisely.

Jay: 25% off if you're nude.

Monica (laughs): CRAP! I'll hold you to that.

Jay: You bet, same for your friends. 

Cindy: I'm on board, but in a couple weeks.

Jay: That's the spirit. (To Ramon, a mocking tone) Hey, ask for phone numbers, you might actually get lucky.

Ramon: Quiet old man! My girlfriend would chop my balls off. Not a word about this.

Jay, with gestures and sounds, imitated a whip cracking....

Monica walked up to Ramon, asking: " Pen and paper please, I want you to call me. We'll do lunch...then...well...who knows.

Ramon: OH! WAIT...He got Monica's number (recall, 1989).

Cindy: Monica! So daring. That beerbuzz is wondrous.

Monica: No, being nude, and the buzz from that, is what's wondrous.

 

The ladies now began their walk across the mall. Cindy was attracting attention, given that she was only wearing a t-shirt. As they walked, Errikka would pull up the shirt to show off Cindy's tush/twat. Cindy would pretend to be angry, Errikka would slap her butt. Monica was also hiking her skirt up occasionally too. Both of their pussies were dripping. Various teenage boys were following along, making comments, staring. They also discussed what food to get. About ten minutes later, they arrived at the food court. 

Paula began: OK, on me girls. 

Cindy (removing her t-shirt, handing it to Monica). No, on me. Watch. 

Errikka: Clothes come off, things happen! 

Paula: Wait! OK, ravenhair, red, stay back. I'll go with Cindy (Paula unbuttoned her blose, her 36Bs easily seen) Let's go hon.

The two approached the cashier window. The cashier was about 20 years old, average height and build, with greasy red hair. He had looking at the cash register, looked up, saying MAY I HELP-- Seeing the essentially topless Paula and the nude Cindy stunned him. Cindy jumped in, and recited the food order (various side dishes). The cashier, in repeating the order, began: OK, One family size side of nipples--

Paula interrupted, and with her full angry, exaggerated Boston accent, repeated the order, ending with: BOY, YOU GOT THAT! Strangely, enough, he got the order correct. He gave them their order number, and told them to wait. He didn't ask for money.

Errikka and Monica were snorting, holding back laughter. Cindy looked at Paula as they walked to the pickup window, saying " Nude Girl Power gets free food". Paula replied (as she was buttoning her blouse): " Just keep quiet and keep showing those firecrackers you call nipples". Five minutes later, their number was called. During this five minutes, the normally noisy food court had gone quiet. Nearly all the diners were looking at Cindy, in rapt attention. Some of the teenage boys who were following them, when seeing Cindy strip, also became quiet, eyes nearly bursting out. 

The man who handed Cindy the order was an Asian Indian man, about 30 years old. Seeing Cindy, he mumbled : "Hare Krishna. A taste of Nirvana". Cindy coyly smiled, saying" Hare Krishna ". The man continued mumbling in Hindi as Cindy and Paula scurried away, towards where Errikka and Monica were standing. Paula yelled: Hand Cindy her shirt (Cindy puts it on). Let's go. You were right, girls, thanks. They left to a standing ovation from some of the diners in the food court. Two of the teenage boys came in their pants. Walking very fast, they reached the tanning salon a few minutes later.


PART THREE  SULTRY IN THE SAUNA

Cindy, Errikka, Monica, and Paula now entered Paula's tanning salon. Along with tanning booths, there were saunas, one each for men and women. In the back, there was a private sauna, next to the salon office. Upon entering, the group noted a small woman with dyed blonde hair, wearing a barely-there gold sundress, talking with Paula's husband Jim. Cindy instantly recognized her...it was Terri, BP's landlady (see the tale: " A NF Finds Her Own Personal CM, Two Days Later, Part 5 for details). 

Terri is 45 years old, looks 35. She dyes her hair platinum blonde, with blue and pink highlights, in a style similar to Annie Lennox of the band The Eurythmics (her pubic hair is dyed in the same way, Terri says: " Carpet has to match the drapes"). She has dark brown eyes, a pleasant face. Her skin is a delicious shade of brown, she's a Mexican cutie. She's 4' 9" tall, with real 40DD boobs, still firm, huge areolas, her nipples point sideways. Slim otherwise, she weighs about 95 pounds. She's from El Paso, Texas, she speaks with a charming accent, part Spanish, part Texas drawl. Terri is a proud nudist/exhibitionist, and sexually, in the lingo of the times, is a switch hitter. Her personality is best summed up by the Steely Dan song " Josie". Terri isn't the life of the party....SHE IS THE PARTY.

 

Cindy, upon walking up to Jim and Terri, gleefully called out: " Terri? You're getting a tan" ?!

Terri: Chica linda! You know Paula and Jim?

Cindy: Oh yes.

Paula: Terri, nice to see you with clothes on for a change. That last nudist event at your complex, outstanding work, thank you. You know how to throw a party.

Jim (winking): Terri IS THE PARTY.

Terri: That's why I'm here, I'm planning another event. I'd like your ideas on how to improve the experience. 

Paula: I'm flattered you ask for advice. Hey, the girls and I were about to eat a late lunch in the sauna, join us, we'll talk. 

Terri: Sauna! SI!

Paula (kissing Jim): Do you mind stud?

Jim: Go for it, but use our private sauna, we're pretty busy.

Paula (after kissing Jim again): Follow me everybody.

Upon entering the office/sauna area (locking the door behind them). OK, let's eat in the sauna, nudity required. 

Terri (to Cindy): Chica linda, who are your friends (pointing to Errikka) is she the one from---

Errikka: Iceland. Errikka is what you call me. (Errikka was immediately attracted to Terri)

Terri: Chica linda told me you were beautiful, but not this beautiful (Terri is also attracted to Errikka). Your boobs are almost as big as mine. Easy to suck, right?

Errikka blushed when hearing this, she knew Terri was flirting, and was happy to know the attraction was mutual. She found Terri's boobs/body intriguing, such big boobs on such a tiny woman was stoking her flames of desire. The contrast of her pale skin with Terri's brown-hued skin also pleased her. Errikka pinched her nipples while saying: " Yes. But pinching is good too."

Terri (overly flirty voice): Yes, you know it. (to Monica) And you, peliroja?

Monica (giggling at Terri's accent): I'm Monica. You're so darling!

Cindy: Monica has a beerbuzz, it makes her enthusiastic. 

Terri: No, Monica and her peliroja es bueno. Cerveza?! Oh, I like you.

During this exchange, the women had completely stripped off, only wearing jewelry and smiles, save Monica, who still had her boots on. Paula told her: " Remember, in the sauna. You'll sweat too much with those on. Plenty of shower shoes available if you don't like barefoot". Monica while sadly removing her boots, replied: " Yes. I just love my boots. But I love being nude even more, and all these pretty women, I'm overjoyed". 

Cindy: Don't sell yourself short, you're beautiful too.

Terri: Peliroja, those nipples....I want them. Terri then walks to Errikka, hugs her, saying: Hard to hug with all these boobs in the way. You're a dream.

Errikka (blushing, her pussy getting wetter, nipples getting harder): Yes. She squeezed Terri's right boob, exclaiming: " They're real. My God, how..."

Terri: I take care of myself, and thin with big boobs is a family thing.

Monica: That's a great family. 

Paula (snorts): Red, you're just adorable.  (to Errikka)Ravenhair, you're OK?

Cindy: Terri and Errikka are fired up by each other.

Paula: You're being too obvious, sweetie. Let them do what they need to do. Red, help me get the food set up. We'll have wine, a nice Merlot. And soda too. Terri and Errikka, eat food now, eat each other for dessert (Terri and Errikka were now passionately kissing and fondling each other's boobs).

Monica: Merlot? I'm already buzzed on nudity. Monica's voyeurism was working on her, her nipples were hard, her pussy wet.

Paula: OK Red. Cindy, try the wine, it goes well with Chinese.

Cindy (sighs): All right, but soda too.

Errikka and Terri stopped kissing, stood with their arms around each other, and simultaneously said: " Merlot"?, and giggled.

Paula (to Cindy): Looks like I'm going to have a bunch of tipsy girls partying soon, you're up for that?

Cindy: Let's find out. Cindy's nipples were on full alert, as usual. Her pussy was moist. The old swirl of embarrassment fueling desire was working overtime, along with her newfound enjoyment of voyeurism. She actually wanted to watch Terri and Errikka become intimate, which baffled her.

Paula: Cindy, I know you want to watch them, just go with the feeling. It is beautiful to watch, if there is actually feelings felt. Porn can't capture that completely. I hope they do. Everyone, let's get in the sauna.

 (In the sauna, the salon sound system could be heard. The song now playing was Miles Davis' " So What")

The sauna was 15 feet by 15 feet, ceiling 10 feet high, two walls with benches, facing each other. One wall had tables by it, where the food  (in the classic Chinese takeout containers), drink, paper plates and eating utensils were. The ladies each grabbed a plate of food, and sat down on the benches, Terri and Errikka on one side, facing Cindy in between Monica and Paula. Each sat their plate of food to their side, save Cindy, who sat her plate on a small footstool in front of her. All had full wine glasses, but Cindy also was sipping soda. 

Paula: The sweet and sour pork is excellent. Ladies, eat hearty. 

Cindy. The orange chicken is just spicy enough. The rice is good too.

Terri: These steamed noodles with the veggies in them...almost as good as my Mexican spaghetti.

Errikka (eating an eggroll): This is tasteful, what is name?

Monica: Eggroll. The beef and rice are superb, the wine goes well with it. Thanks Paula...but believe it or not, the best drink to have with Chinese food is Dos Equis beer (giggles, takes a sip of wine). Monica had one hand on Cindy's thigh, lightly stroking.

Terri: Cerveza again! Peliroja, I'm taking you to a Mexican bar one day.

Errikka: I'm going too. Errikka squeezes one of Terri's boobs. Terri is stroking Errikka's hair when not eating.

Paula: Cindy, how's the wine (Paula had one hand on Cindy's other thigh).

Cindy: It is OK. I'd rather drink it without food. Besides, three sips make me, warm, tingly, fuzzy.  (Cindy had one hand on Paula's thigh). Cindy briefly kissed Paula, then Monica. 

Monica: Yes. More like this (Monica kisses Cindy passionately for about 20 seconds).

Paula (sipping wine) Yeah, a bunch of tipsy girls. She was also stroking Cindy's thigh.

Terri and Errikka were doing the thing often seen in movies: maneuvering their arms where they were sipping wine from the other person's glass...they were laughing, Terri stroking Errikka's hair with her free hand.

Cindy was shocked by Monica's kiss, and took another sip of wine. She then pinched Monica's boob (Cindy still had her other hand on Paula's thigh). Monica squealed: OOOH! That was great, you're good at that. Monica then lightly squeezed one of Cindy's nipples. Cindy moaned in pleasure.

Terri (to Cindy): Be proud chica linda! Terri then pulled Errikka's head down to her boobs, yelling: Kiss and lick! Now! Errikka complied, while fingering herself. Terri then took Errikka's hand, placed it on her pussy, saying: Fuck Me! Terri then stuck her fingers into Errikka, Errikka loudly grunting. They both began finger-fucking each other, the sounds of juicy pussies almost as loud as the music.

 (The Miles Davis song " Freddie Freeloader" is now playing)

Monica, seeing this, draped her leg over Cindy's, grabbed Cindy's hand and placed it on her own pussy, and began moving Cindy's hand to stroke her pussy. Cindy was frozen by this, she was feeling the same emotional bond with Monica they shared a few days ago. Cindy was conflicted, she felt as though she was cheating on BP. In a raspy, pleading voice, she told Monica: " Wait. I'm cheating on BP doing this". 

Monica: BP wants your pleasure. You're loving this. If he were here, he'd be encouraging us to do this. Guys love watching girls with each other. You and I are connecting again. No pussy eating, just fingers. We're not like Errikka and Terri. Is Errikka a lesbian? 

Cindy: No, she's bisexual. Terri is. Cindy's compliance instinct kicked in now, she began kissing Monica, and to finger Monica without Monica encouraging her. Monica stuck one finger in Cindy, and also likely stroked her labia. Monica squealed when Cindy began fingering, yelling : Fingers in, faster. Paula draped Cindy's other leg over hers, lightly stroking her thigh. Paula was also fingering herself, playing with her nipples. Cindy was using her hand on Paula's thigh as a form of balance, as Monica fingering her was throwing her senses askew.

Terri was now lying on the bench, Errikka sitting on her face, Terri's tongue working magic on her. Errikka was grunting and licking her nipples, mumbling in Icelandic. Terri had four fingers in herself, but was not going fast, but in a steady rhythm, her juice dripping out as she did so. In between licks, Terri yelled out: You taste Mexican, keep riding me! Errikka was close to cumming, she was screaming in Icelandic now. Terri was excited by this, she began yelling in Spanish. 

Monica was now heavily breathing, Cindy laughing. Both at their next stage of arousal. Monica was yelling: All fingers in! Faster! Paula had quietly stood up, and was pleasuring herself, one hand down below, rubbing her clit and labia, the other rubbing her nipples. Monica and Cindy were each using hands on boobs and pussies now, occasionally kissing.

Erika was now yelling (in Icelandic): FUCK ME! YES! SHIT! YES! Errikka came, juice flowing into Terri's mouth, Terri screaming: BUENO CHICA, MUY GRANDE ORGASM. Errikka now stood up and fingered herself for a bit longer, grunting, groaning, muttering in Icelandic, Terri kissing her boobs. Terri then threw Errikka on her back, down on the floor, sitting her face, commanding: LICK IT! Errikka began doing so. 

 (The Miles Davis song " Blue in Green" was now playing)

Paula now reached orgasm, falling to her knees, yelling " YES YES, OH GOD YES! A pool of pussy juice was on the floor below her. 

Cindy and Monica were now facing each other, kissing passionately and fingering each other. When not kissing, Monica was yelling instructions to Cindy, mostly: FASTER, ALL THE WAY IN. Cindy occasionally yelling: OH CRAP, TOO TIGHT. 

Terri was yelling in Spanish as Errikka licked and finger-fucked her (nearly fisting her). Terri was screaming MAS MAS MAS!

 (The Miles Davis song " All Blue" is now playing)

Monica now had three fingers inside Cindy, Cindy was now fisting Monica. Cindy was amazed at this, and watched her fist going into Monica with a near childlike fascination. The pungent smell of Monica's juice, was somehow turning her on even more. Monica was now frantically humping Cindy's fist. Monica now stuck four fingers into Cindy. This was too much for Cindy, she screamed: " WAIT...AAAAH"! ...and squirted right into Monica's face. Instinctively, Monica moved her head, and Cindy's squirting hit the facing wall a few feet away. Seconds later, Monica came also, squirting into Cindy's face and torso. Both squirted for about 20 seconds. Monica yelled: SO GORGEOUS. Cindy rasped: YES, WE ARE. After the squirting stopped, both collapsed into each others arms, crying, when not telling each other how beautiful they were.

Terri, while being eaten out by Errikka, was watching Cindy and Monica. Seeing them squirt set off Terri, she also squirted for 10 seconds, right in Errikka's face, yelling DIOS MIO, SI, SI, SI! Errikka was fingering herself, and when Terri finished her squirt, she bent down to lick Errikka. Errikka began moaning and rapidly speaking Icelandic again. 

Paula was now calmly sipping wine, surveying the scene. The sauna door opened, Jim came in. Paula stood up to kiss him, Jim squeezed her butt, and licked her boobs for a few seconds. He asked: " Girls gone wild" ?

Paula: A bunch of tipsy girls, yeah. Why did you come in?

 (the Miles Davis song " Flamenco Sketches " is now playing)

Jim: I heard screaming, had to check.

Paula: Stay for a bit.

Jim: Nope. I have to reassure the clients, and hope the police or paramedics don't come. I heard weird noises...and Spanish--

Paula (pointing to Errikka) She's from Iceland.

Jim: OK....Terri finding someone, that makes sense. But Cindy with a girl? Color me surprised.

Paula: She's 19, lots of sexual feelings to sort out. You met me at 19. I had two girlfriends besides you, remember? The lesbian shows we did for you, three-ways a few times? Cindy is straight, but she's awakening sexually. Today is a step in the journey. But she and Red (Monica) have an almost twin-like bond. 

Jim (grinning, caressing Paula's butt): Yeah, 19 is a wild age. So, did you clam dive? Wish I'd been here to see--

Paula (slaps Jim's butt): No. I fondled Cindy a bit. I did myself though. Watching women cum....hypnotic.

Jim: True that. Mercy, lots of juice. I'll warn the janitor (kisses Paula and leaves). 

When Jim departed. Cindy and Monica, Errikka and Terri had continued their encounters. Errikka and Terri were in the classic "69" position, licking each other, on the floor. A few feet away, Cindy and Monica were sitting on the floor, legs wrapped around each other. Cindy was again laughing, Monica yelling instructions to Cindy. 

As Paula continued to sip wine, she noted that Terri was fisting herself, along with Errikka licking. Terri asking: CHICA! LET ME FIST YOU. YOU FIST ME! 

Errikka: WHAT IS FIST?

Terri: Look down at me chica.

Errikka: OH! GO!

Terri removed her hand from inside herself, and used the same hand to fist Errikka. Terri started with three fingers, finding Errikka was open and juicy enough to take the fist. Erika yelped in joy. Terri asked now: DO ME THE SAME, while grabbing Errikka's arm. Errikka did so, and both women were now yelling out in Spanish and Icelandic. 

Meanwhile, Cindy was again fisting Monica, and still fascinated with seeing her fist go inside Monica, shaking her head. Cindy told Monica: " I can't believe this, and that you like it". 

Monica (in between heavy breathing): Its....god...Let me get four fingers in you, you'll understand more!

Cindy (kisses Monica) OK, but I'll yell at you.

Monica: It's fine. 3...2....1 (Monica now sticks four fingers in Cindy)

Cindy: OOOOHH, CRAAAP! STOP TOO....AAAH...HOLY DEAR GOD...

Monica: Now you know..,keep going...yes

 

 (The Dave Brubeck song " Blue Rondo A LA Turk" is now playing)

 

Terri, hearing Cindy and Monica, called out: " Si, chica linda y peliroja, si"! Errikka was now climaxing, with a loud " UHHHH, UHHH, OHHH", spilling her juice on Terri, Terri yelling:" BUENO CHICA, YOU'RE HOT" Terri was now about to cum, yelling in Spanish: " DIOS MIO, CHICA DE ICELANDIA ES PERFECTO"! Terri then squirted, right into Errikka's face. Errikka, momentarily startled, yelled : "BUENO", which caused Terri to yell even faster in Spanish. Errikka fisted Terri until the squirting stopped, trying to drink as much of the juice as possible.

Cindy and Monica had been watching Terri and Errikka. When Terri squirted, they passionately kissed, held hands (interlocking fingers with their free hands). They came, both squirting, a few seconds later, Monica first, Cindy 10 seconds later. They each soaked each other's torsos in juice, a puddle formed beneath them. After finishing cumming, they collapsed into each other's arms, hugging and crying. 

Terri and Errikka were now sitting on the bench. Paula joined them, sipping wine straight out of the bottle, and offered the bottle to Terri and Errikka, each taking a swig. Paula (in a slightly tipsy, highly exaggerated voice) said: "Girls and wine, what are you gonna do"! Errikka grinned, Terri burst out laughing.

Terri (to Errikka): Manana chica, I'll make dinner, we eat each other for dessert. 

Errikka: Yes...but two days from now...school all day tomorrow.

Terri: Even better, I can plan a great, luscious Mexican meal:

Errikka: You're the best Mexican food I'll ever eat (they briefly kiss).

Paula: I'm happy you connected. But look at those two (pointing to Cindy and Monica).

Terri: Some sort of MOJO there, rare.

Cindy and Monica now arose, and each woman hugged each other. 

Terri (to Cindy): Chica linda, are you playing for the hometeam now?  (To Monica) And you, peliroja? 

Cindy: Maybe once in a while, I'm still team penis.

Paula: My favorite team!

Monica: I'm team nude! I feel so free now.

Errikka: Free...yes, with all of you...I feel free....to be me...thanks to all of you.

Paula grabbed wine glasses, poured, and proposed this toast:

" Let the girls be free....and let the girls go free"
