Anonymous...All Good things come in 3s

	I remember that day like it was yesterday, my best friend and I sitting on the couch enjoying some lovely red wine. Our friendship is a rather special one. We had explored each other in more ways than one and found such deep pleasure in the intimacy that we shared. 
The weather was perfect that night. The sound of the rain some kind of foreplay to the ears igniting some fire within both of us. I could see it in the way she leaned her body towards me as we spoke, the way she laughed as though she had moans she badly wanted to let out.

A call came in from an old male friend of mine. Let's call him Thabo. Thabo was bored and needed company. I asked him to call back after a few minutes as I needed to consult my girl. What a load of bull! He was on speaker the whole time and Sihle was already doing air punches and nodding yes as though she was getting down with the Durban dance 'vuma'. We patiently waited for the call to give Thabo the green light to come pick us up. He called, he came and we left.

Arriving at his house he offered us drinks and we indulged even more. We indulged so much he eventually passed out on the couch. Sihle and I went to the room. We both knew what we wanted and that was each other. We couldn't wait for the morning so we could go home. We caressed each other, kissed, licked, sucked and with each action we let out pent up moans and screams. 

Thabo must have sensed this or heard this. Yes, sense...that kind of pleasure MUST send vibrations throughout space so every being alive must encounter it one way or the other. He walked into the room and being the gentleman he was walked out again. Sihle bit her lower lip as though to ask if we should invite him and I gave a wink and nod. Being friends for more than 5 years we needed no words to communicate our needs and desires to each other.
She went out in all her naked glory and came with him by the hand. He was already hard from the sight of us enjoying each other. We held nothing back with him entering us from all angles and groaning from the feast.
Waking up the next morning the were packets of condoms all over the show! With the 3 of smiling from the pleasures of the previous night.
You see, Sihle and I care about each other. Even when partaking in acts that others may see as immoral, we have each others backs. Everytime he moved from the one to the other we made sure that he put a new condom on. It was that or nothing. Nothing wrong with a bit of fun, even better when it's safe fun wrapped in all kinds of condoms and flavours. 

I wonder if we will all ever speak of that night again. 


