A Girls' Night
By Foxy Feather
	Growing up, I wasn't a very social person. However, in college, I found myself among a group of friends who I enjoyed hanging out with. Aside from my boyfriend, James, I met a small group of girls. There was Claudia, the reference librarian, Erin, a close friend of James's who I hit it off with and Jen, who hated dated James before and had remained on good terms with him. All of us enjoyed hanging out together and even found we had a few things in common.
	One common activity we all enjoyed was tickle attacking James. He had extremely sensitive feet and we loved tying him up and tickling his feet until he begged for mercy. We know James enjoyed being attacked as well, although we all agreed it was hilarious when he protested against our attacks at the top of his lungs!
	However, occasionally, James wasn't available. This one week, I knew he had a family obligation on Thursday night and I wasn't planning on doing anything. However, Jen caught up with Claudia and I in the library.
	"Hey, you guys busy Thursday?"
	"I'm not," Claudia said.
	"Neither am I. James is busy, so I was just going to stay home."
	"Erin doesn't have anything going on either. Why don't you all come over to my house? You know, make a little girl's night of it. We can hang out for a bit and then go get food or something."
	"That sounds like fun," I admitted.
	"Yeah," Claudia agreed. "Hey, Jackie, if you want, I can give you a ride from here and then home."
	"Hey, thanks!"
	"No problem. And like I said, Erin is coming over too. Let's say around 7?" Jen asked.
	"Works for us," I said, looking at Claudia.
	"Sure does," she agreed. "So we'll see you and Erin then."
	"Great. See ya!"
	"Huh, a girl's night," I said to myself. I hadn't really been to much of those, having not really connected with girls in the past. But these girls were my friends and I had no doubt this would be fun.
************************************************************************
	"Claudia should be here in about ten minutes," I said into my phone. It was Thursday evening, around 6:30 and I was sitting on the couch in my living room. James had called me from his grandmother's house, wanting to check in.
	"Okay. I'm glad you're going out, Jackie. You deserve to have fun."
	"Well, like I said, I didn't have a lot of friends in high school or even before that. And I didn't really hang out with girls much as a kid. None of them were very interesting."
	"Then I'm extra glad you're hanging with the girls tonight. Sounds like you missed out on having a real girl's night. You know, where you do things you want to do with other girls."
	"Yeah. I'm looking forward to it. Claudia, Jen, and Erin are fun, as you know." I giggled a bit as I said this.
	"Grrr, don't you start plotting!" James growled playfully.
	"Hey, you're the one who's happy for me!"
	"Maybe you should stay home!" I could practically see the grin on James's face.
	"Nice try!" I paused, hearing the sound of a car pulling up in my driveway. "That's Claudia. I'll talk to you later. I love you!"
	"I love you too! And no plotting!"
	"No promises!" 
	I hung up and ran out to meet Claudia. She waved to me from the car and I slipped into the passenger seat as she brushed some of her black hair out of her eyes.
	"Ready?" she asked.
	"You bet!"
	"Great. Erin just texted me. She's almost at Jen's house, so we should get there just after her."
	"Okay. Any idea of what we're doing?" I asked. Claudia shrugged.
	"I'm not sure," she admitted. "I guess we'll figure something out when we get to Jen's."
	"Alright."
	We got to Jen's house at exactly 7:00. The two of us walked up the brick path to the white two-story house and I rang the doorbell. Jen answered and I could see Erin waving from a doorway leading to a basement.
	"C'mon in," Jen said, motioning us to follow her. Claudia and I did so, entering a basement with white walls, a thick blue carpet and two long couches with velvety cushions. Claudia and I sat on opposite ends of the first couch while Jen sand Erin curled up on the other couch, opposite us.
	"So, what's going on?" Erin asked.
	"Noting much," I answered. "James says hi, by the way."
	"Too bad he's not here," Claudia said. "We could've had real fun with him." She held up her long nails and wiggled them. We laughed and nodded.
	"Four girls against one guy?" I grinned. "James would be going nuts about now."
	"Yeah," Erin agreed. "He's probably start screaming for us to stop before too long."
	"I wouldn't stop until I got to use my new feather on him," Jen declared. With a grin, she reached behind her couch and pulled out a long pink feather. It was extremely fluffy and probably would've made James's heart stop if he was here to see it.
	"Whoa, where'd you get that?" I asked.
	"At a costume store. They're accessories you can buy for a mask or to hang in your hair. But I have other plans for this one!"
	"We'll have to get James here for sure," I agreed.
	"Yeah. It sure looks tickly," Erin agreed.
	"Tell me if it feels tickly!" Jen said. She reached over and grabbed Erin's ankle, yanking off Erin's right sandal. 
	"Hey!" Erin cried, but Jen pulled her foot closer and started running the feather over Erin's sole. 
	"Ahahahahahaha! Hey! That tickles! Ahahahahahahaha!" 
	"Wow, Erin, I didn't realize you were ticklish too!" Claudia laughed. 
	"It's the feather! The feather!" Erin squealed, struggling in Jen's grip. Jen was relentless in her torture, running the feather up and down Erin's sole. The thick pink strands attacked the skin on Erin's feet, making me wonder if the skin on Erin's feet was growing warmer like James's did when he was attacked. 
	"Oh sure it is!" Claudia laughed several minutes into the torture, eyeing Erin's wiggling toes with amusement.
	"Jackie, help me!" Jen cried as Erin tried to wiggle away.
	"Okay. I agreed. I darted over to the opposite couch and wiggled my fingers at Erin. However, I also noticed that Jen's feet were bare. Oh, the opportunity was to great to ignore. Slipping around Jen, I moved toward the other end of the couch were Jen's feet were. I grabbed Jen's ankles with one hand and started running my index finger over Jen's left foot.
	"Ahahahahahahahah! Jackie! Hey!" Jen laughed. She let go of Erin in surprise, dropping the feather. 
	"What's wrong, Jen? Can't take what you dish out?" I teased, sitting down with her feet in my lap.
	"No fair! I wanted your help! Ahahahahahahaha!" Jen was laying flat on her back now, Erin sitting beside her head.
	"Hah, looks like you're sensitive too, Jen," Erin mocked.
	"Not as sensitive as you!" Claudia crowed. Before Erin could react, Claudia knelt down in front of Erin and grabbed her feet, holding them in front of her fcae. She started tapping her nails over Erin's feet using the smooth edges to trace the skin carefully.
	"Oh God! Claudia! Ahahahahahahahahaha!"
	"I guess now you know why James goes nuts when Claudia gives him the nail treatment," I laughed.
	"And why you do the one-finger to him! Ahahahahahahaha! Jackie! Let go! Ahahahahahaha! It's been five minutes! Let go! Ahahahahahahahaha!"
	"No way, Jen! This is fun." I tickled her arches, marveling at how smooth her feet were. "Hey, Jen, your feet are almost as soft as James's!"
	"No fair! Ahahahahahahaha!"
	"I think it's fair," Claudia declared. She wiggled one of Erin's toes before running her nails over Erin's arches. Erin shrieked and struggled in Claudia's vice-like grip.
	"Noooo! Aahahahahahahahahahahah! Stoooppppp! Ahahahahahahahaha!
	"Let go, Jackie! Ahahahahahah!" Jen begged.
	"Don't let go of her, Jackie!" Claudia called, but I had been tickling Jen for ten minutes now and I had another idea.
	"Jen, let's gang up on Claudia!" I cried, springing up and pouncing on the librarian. Kneeling next to her on the couch, I snagged her arms, freeing Erin and allowing her to, once again, sit back on the couch and gasp for breath. 
	"Yeah, get her!" Jen sat up and followed my example. She grabbed Claudia's ankles, helping me hold her still on the couch. Jen yanked off Claudia'a shoes and socks and grabbed her feather back. 
	"No! No! Hey! Let me go!" Claudia cried, trying to keep her feet flat on the ground.
	"I got her!" Erin reached down and pulled Claudia's long elegant feet up so that they were level with Jen's face. Jen grabbed her feather and began using it on Claudia's feet.
	"Ahahahahahaha! That is really tickly!" Claudia struggled, but Erin and I held her still.
	"Oooh, someone's senstive," Erin teased, reaching over to lightly tickle the edge of Claudia's right foot.
	"I-ehehehehehe- put lotion on! Ahahahahahahaha!" Claudia admitted.
	"Oooh, lotion, we'll have to remember that one," Jen said.
	"Yeah. Imagine what it'll do to James," I agreed.
	"Imagine what this'll do to you!" Claudia wiggled free of my hands and grabbed at me. I tried to scoot away down the couch, but Claudia's hands managed to snag my ankles. Still laughing from Jen's torture, Claudia still pulled off my sandals. 
	"Get her! Get her!" Jen dropped the feather and started trailing her finger over Claudia's feet, not willing to let the librarian go after only five minutes.
	"Nooo! Let go!" I protested.
	"Let me help." Erin jumped over and held my wrists as Claudia started running her nails over my feet. Now, I'm not especially ticklish all the time, but I was so caught up in the fun of attacking my friends that I could tell the skin on my own soles would be receptive to whatever they did to me. It turns out I was right!
	"Ahahahahahahahahaha! Oh God!" I cried as Claudia's long shapely nails made contact with my feet. The tickly feeling spread through my feet through my whole body, making me shudder and wiggle in Erin's grip.
	"Looks like Jackie's sensitive too!" Jen teased, pausing her attack on Claudia for a second.
	"Normally I'm not!" I protested. "Ahahahahahahaha! No, stop!"
	"After everything you did to me? I think not!" Claudia was clearly having the time of her life attacking me.
	"And me!" Erin, desperate for revenge, let go of me and jumped at Jen. Caught off guard, Jen had no chance as Erin attacked her with her own fingers.
	"Erin! Get off! Eeheheheheheheheheheh! Let go!"
	"You wouldn't let me go! Suffer for it, Jen!" Erin made sure to trail her fingers slowly over Jen's arches, causing her to twist about like an eel. On and on we went for at least fifteen minutes, none of us wanting to give each other ground.
	"Ahahahahahahaha! Stooopppp!"
	"Claudia! Ahahahahahaha! Let go!"
	"Never!" Claudia, still panting from Jen's attack, seemed determined to make me pay. She, like Erin, went for my arches and I can say that I laughed so hard, my sides were aching.
	"YAHAHAHAHAHAHAH! I can't take it! I can't!" 
	"Neither can I," shrieked Jen, scrunching her feet up. 
	"Take it! Take it! Just like I did!" Erin bounced a bit on her heels as she happily paid Jen back for starting this massive attack.
	Of course, none of us had James's staminia and thankfully, we all knew it. A few minutes later, Erin and Claudia let Jen and I go. We all sagged on the couch and floor, sweaty and gasping for breath. I could feel my feet tingling in response to Claudia's nail tickles and my soles involuntarily scrunched up now and then.
	"I can see why James screams so much when we do that to him," Erin finally gasped out.
	"Yeah," Jen agreed. "But it was fun, even when he wasn't the victim."
	"And hey, now we can tell him we know how it feels," I said.
	"Yeah, now he has no excuse for calling us mean," Claudia stated. "I thought that was kinda fun."
	"Oh, kinda?" Erin asked. We all laughed, slowly sitting up and stretching. I looked at the clock, surprised to find it was just now 7:45.
	"Huh, only 45 minutes? I thought we went at it a lot longer," I mused.
	"What, you want more, Jackie?" Jen asked, holding up the pink feather.
	"No thanks, I'm good. But maybe we can build up our stamina a little more some other time."
	"Yeah, maybe we should girl nights more often," Erin agreed. "And next time, I'll bring my paint brushes."
	"Oh, God, you wanna kill us?" Claudia asked.
	"No. But I can bring my hairbrushes if you want!" Erin grinned at her.
	"I've seen what hairbrushes can do," I said. "When I use the hairbrush on James, he really goes crazy, but they haven't killed him yet."
	"Hey, whose side are you on?" Claudia pouted at me, making Erin and Jen laugh.
	"Well, I don't know about you guys, but I'm on the hungry side. Let's go eat." Jen stood up, yanking her shoes back on.
	"Good idea. Maybe we can compare more notes over dinner and decide on a night the four of us can practice on James."
	We ended up going out to Friendly’s for dinner and ice cream, talking about things that had nothing to do with tickling, but our college, other people we knew, how our jobs were going, and various other things that girls talk about. While we laughed, my phone rang. I pulled it out of the pocket from my jeans.
	"Hello?"
	"Hey, Jackie, how's it going?" James asked.
	"Great. How're you?"
	"Not bad. Thought I'd check in and see what you were up to on your girls' night."
	"We've been plotting," I sing-songed.
	"Grrrr, no! Bad!"
	"Oh believe me, we had fun doing it!" I told him, grinning at my companions. "I'll tell you about it later. You're going to want to hear about this girl's night!"
	
	
	

	
	
	

