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    Chapter 1 
 
    I breathed a sigh of relief as I walked through the massive oak doors of the ancient lecture hall, out into the bright sunlight of a beautiful late-spring day. Taking a seat on a bench near the chapel that was the centerpiece of the campus, I sat watching the surging throng of backpack-wearing students on the sidewalk, scurrying to and fro, nervous anxiety written plainly on many of their faces. I leaned back and closed my eyes, letting the warmth of the sun wash over me, and felt the tension begin to leave my body. That was it, the last one. Finals were now officially over. Time to relax. 
 
    It had been one hell of a week. With the constant studying, I hadn’t touched a beer in far too long, to say nothing of my gorgeous, long-haired girlfriend, Molly. An English lit major, she’d been even busier than I, cramming for a series of tests in classes with names that I barely understood. We’d scarcely spoken with each other for the past seven days. With the spring semester now drawing to a close, all that was about to change, and change in a big way. We were both going to stay in the city and work for the summer, trying to save a little money to get us through our senior year and hopefully have something left over to help us with the inevitable job searching that loomed over us. But for now, we had a week off, and we were planning to make the best of it. We were going camping! 
 
    Camping was a favorite pastime for us. We lived for it. There was nothing the two of us liked better than being outside enjoying nature, and we’d been planning this particular trip for the past two months. There was a national park two hours’ drive west of campus, and we were going to spend a week out in the woods, with no traffic noise and no pollution, breathing fresh air, fishing, and getting our heads straight again. 
 
    Just as soon as classes were over, Molly and I were planning to pack our camping and fishing gear into my truck and head for the hills. My roommate, Jake, was going to meet us at the second campground north of the main ranger’s station just as soon as his girlfriend, Jessica, was finished with her psych final this afternoon. Jake and Jessica (who very conveniently happened to be sharing an apartment with Molly) were also avid outdoorsmen themselves, and they were just as excited about the upcoming trip as we were. 
 
    The four of us were the best of friends. Jake and I had grown up around each other, thick as thieves since earliest childhood. He’d met Jessie when we were in high school and immediately fallen head over heels for her. Not that I could blame him. Jessica was the prettiest, kindest person; the best girlfriend a guy could ever hope for. In fact, it was Jess who introduced me to Molly during our freshman year.  
 
    The girls met at freshman orientation and then found that they shared a social science class together. They had quickly become friends. After they got to know each other a little better, Jessica had decided that she just had to get the two of us together, so she had arranged a double date with Jake and her. It had gone well, very well. We went out again two days later, then again the next night. By the end of the second week, I knew I was in love and finally managed to muster the courage to tell her so, but as soon as I opened my mouth to say the words, Molly beat me to it! Even now, almost three years later, I felt the same. I loved Molly more than anything in the world. 
 
    Neither Molly nor I had been virgins when we met. In fact, I knew that she had been with at least 4 guys before we got together. In my case, there had been one serious girlfriend during high school to whom I lost my virginity, and that was it. I was vaguely intimidated by my girlfriend’s sexual past, but it had never really been a big issue. I didn’t ask, so she didn’t tell. We simply didn’t discuss it. 
 
     I knew for a fact that Jake had hooked up with several girls in our hometown before meeting the beautiful Jessica. Before she came along, he was a bit of a player. What I did not know was whether or not he had seen fit to inform her of this fact. So, I had always played it cool, never mentioning it around her. After all, I reasoned, that was really between them.  
 
    The sound of a city bus screeching to a noisy halt tore me from my revelry. With a sigh, I rose from the bench and, slinging my heavily-laden backpack over my shoulder, started toward my off-campus apartment. Ten minutes later, I found myself climbing the spiraling wooden staircase in the dusty, stately old brownstone where Jake and I shared a three-room apartment that we had managed to get for a song. There was a common area with a kitchen on one side and a living room on the other, where a large television set took up most of one wall. Two small bedrooms branched off on either side of the living room, providing plenty of privacy for each of us. 
 
     The owner of the building was a matronly older woman who thought of us as a pair of starving students and was constantly inviting us down to her apartment for a home-cooked meal. Over the past year, we had developed a real affection for her and we did what we could to help out around the building, making minor repairs, helping tenants move bulky pieces of furniture in and out, whatever needed doing. It truly was an ideal setup and we were quite content living there.  
 
    When I turned the corner, Molly was sitting in the hallway outside my door wearing a plaid flannel shirt and a pair of outrageously short cutoff jeans that really showcased her slender legs. Hers was the slender figure of a long-distance runner, hard and lean with graceful, sinewy limbs and a long, elegant neck. She beamed broadly, rising to give me a quick peck on the lips. 
 
    “Hiya, Babe! How was your last final?” 
 
    “No problem! I’m pretty sure I aced it! You know Stochastic Processes is a piece of cake.” 
 
    “Yeah. For you, maybe, Mr. Engineer!” Molly laughed dismissively. “I’ll take Milton and Donne any day, thank you very much!” 
 
    I groaned dutifully and rolled my eyes. English literature just wasn’t my thing. Unlocking the thick door, I pushed it open and ushered her into the apartment, reaching over to flick on the light as the door closed behind us. 
 
    “Ugh!” she sighed, wrinkling her nose in disgust as she eyed the piles of dirty clothes and empty beer bottles that were interspersed with crumpled sheets of notebook paper that practically carpeted the floor. “You two live like pigs! Good Lord! It’s a wonder one of you hasn’t come down with the bubonic plague!” 
 
    “What do you mean, Baby?” I asked innocently, kicking an empty pizza box under the couch. “We vacuumed this place just last month!” 
 
    “God! Men!” she shook her head, tossing her bag onto a nearby chair on her way to my room. Our camping backpacks were already packed, waiting in the far corner of my closet next to our tackle boxes and fishing rods. Molly grabbed our two bags, handing them through the door to me, then turned to pick up the nylon bag that held our four-man tent. Bending at the waist, she kept her legs straight, causing her tiny shorts to ride up into the crack of her fine ass and expose half a cheek on both sides. 
 
    I groaned at the sight, instantly hard. It had been far too long! She peeked back at me, a cute little smile on her face. The naughty little minx was doing this on purpose! I reached for her, the palm of my hand cupping the perfect globe of her right butt cheek, kneading the tender flesh. I tried to remember just what Jake’s schedule was today. He should be gone for some time yet. Maybe there was enough time… 
 
    But Molly shut me down, brushing my hand away and standing up straight, the tent in hand. “Not now, Sweetie,” she chided playfully, “We’ll have plenty of time for that later tonight!” And with that, she skipped past me, slipping through the door on her way to the pickup waiting for us on the street below. With a sigh of resignation, I shifted my boner to a more comfortable position, then picked up our two backpacks and tramped after her. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 2 
 
    Three hours later, we were putting the finishing touches on our camp. The tent was up and anchored securely. The fire ring next to the massive concrete picnic table had been cleaned out and restocked with fresh wood. The campsite we had reserved was the best in the park, something we knew from prior experience. Already secluded, it had spots for only two tents, we were guaranteed our privacy. It was nestled beneath a stand of old pine trees located in the bend of the river, which was slow and deep at this point, providing the ideal spot to swim and fish. Perfect. 
 
    I looked at my phone to check the time. 2:07 p.m. Even if they drove like maniacs, there was no way Jake and Jessica could make it here before 3. That gave me almost an hour of alone time with Molly before they arrived. And I had no intention of letting it go to waste! I ducked inside the tent, where she was busy unpacking both our packs. 
 
    Straightening up once I was through the opening, I found that my girlfriend had already read my mind. As our eyes met, she smiled sweetly at me, unsnapping her cutoffs and shimmying seductively, working them down her shapely young legs to her hiking boots. She now stood before me wearing only her plaid shirt and a delightfully small pair of panties. Her slender hands moved to the buttons of her shirt, quickly working them open to expose the soft globes of her pert breasts. She shrugged out of the sleeves, letting the flannel garment fall to the floor of the tent. Next, she hooked a thumb in the elastic waistband of her panties and, eyeing me seductively, worked them down over her sleek hips, letting them fall to her ankles. She gracefully stepped out of the panties and, hooking them with her toe, kicked them to the side. Standing before me with a hand on each hip, Molly looked breathtaking, entirely naked now, except for her boots, which at that moment looked sexier on her than any stilettos. 
 
    As I stood, mouth open, staring at Molly’s beautiful body, I suddenly realized that I was still clothed. In a flash, I kicked out of my boots, then whisked my t-shirt over my head, tossing it into a corner of the tent. My hands tore open my belt and unsnapped my blue jeans, easing them down past the now very prominent bulge that tented my briefs. 
 
    “Oooh,” she cooed, “looks like somebody’s happy to see me!” She sidled up to me, running her fingertips suggestively over my aching manhood and kissing me on the cheek as she slipped past me. “Last one to the river is a rotten egg!” 
 
    With that, she jetted through the tent flap and ran swiftly through the short grass toward the water, her beautiful butt jiggling crazily with each stride. I quickly finished disrobing, then put my boots back on before sprinting after her, my iron-hard cock jutting obscenely out in front of me, leading the way on my mad dash to join my girlfriend in the cool water of the river. 
 
    “Took you long enough!” she teased as I eased into the cool water beside her. “I was starting to think you weren’t interested!” 
 
    “Fat chance, you little cocktease!” I put my arms on her hips and drew her too me, kissing her lips hungrily as her hard nipples poked into my bare chest. There was a clear sense of urgency to our kiss, our tongues dueling with one another as our hands roamed beneath the water. She cupped my full testicles, moaning excitedly as I penetrated her with my middle finger, gently probing her folds under the rippling surface of the water. 
 
    She tore her lips from mine, her eyes flashing as her slim hand came up to my chest, pushing me forcefully away from her, toward the bank. At first, I was confused by her actions. Why the sudden rejection? Just a second ago, she’d seemed more than willing… Then, we reached the bank and she pushed me onto my back on the grass and pounced on me, engulfing my hard cock in the warmth of her eager mouth. 
 
    I groaned in pleasure, my hands automatically moving to her head, running my fingers through her beautiful long hair while she swallowed me. The feeling of her mouth was exquisite, causing my heart to beat faster as she bobbed in my lap. But just as I was beginning to enjoy her efforts, she pulled off of me and climbed onto my thighs, guiding me hastily inside her. Molly was in no mood for foreplay; she needed to be fucked. And I felt the same way. 
 
    Her slick wetness enveloped me, hot as an oven. I growled aloud as my hands shot up to clutch her waist in an iron grip, pulling her down onto me, penetrating her to the hilt in a single motion. Fuck, I was turned on! The damp grass of the riverbank scratched against my back as she ground on me, mashing her clit against my pubic bone, panting with excitement.  
 
    “Aaaah! Yes! God, I need this!” she exclaimed, her tight butt now rising and falling, riding me hard. Her lips once more found mine, kissing me fervently, almost sucking the life out of me as she increased the curling tempo of her pelvis. She flew across me, ratcheting her hips against me more rapidly than I could ever remember. I tried to slow her with my hands on her hips, but it was no use.  
 
    She fought me, if anything going even faster. Her hands came up to grab me tightly behind my neck, locking me into place as she rode me. Her tight pussy massaged my cock urgently, bringing me unexpectedly to the brink of cumming. I needed to regain control of the situation, or I was going to be finished before I really got started. I rolled her onto her back, strategically slipping out and dipping my head between her thighs to flick her hard clit for just a second, using my tongue to stall for time, willing myself to regain control before pushing back inside her.  
 
    She spread her long legs wide and pulled me on top of her, her hands grabbing my butt, the nails biting painfully into my skin as she drew me insistently inside her once more. She squealed with excitement, sucking on the top of my shoulder as I sank easily to my balls once more. I’d never seen her so aggressive. 
 
    Usually, sex between us was more tender and gentle. It wasn’t that we were prude or uptight. It’s just that we normally took our time, pleasuring one another slowly and sensually. This was different, raw and animalistic. And extremely exciting. 
 
    Now, it was my turn to control the speed of our coupling, and I initially established a slow, relaxed rhythm, allowing me to settle down enough to keep from cumming immediately. I sawed lazily in and out of her hot pussy, stroking her with my full length, stimulating her, but not providing enough friction for her to reach orgasm. Molly wasn’t happy with this, thrusting her hips up at me angrily, whining with frustration as she willed me to go faster.  
 
    “Harder!” she growled. “Fuck me, Mike!!” 
 
    Wow! Molly was never this demanding! Excited by her urgency, I relented, driving myself into her deeply, pounding my pelvis against hers. I laid into her like never before, stabbing myself into her clutching pussy like a man possessed. She grunted like a wildebeest, matching me thrust for thrust with a fury that I found outrageously exciting. I fucked her savagely, something I seldom did; so hard that I was scooting her across the damp grass, but Molly wasn’t complaining. I put my hands behind her head, holding her tightly in place and pulling her down hard onto my steely cock. She squealed with delight, her stunningly long legs coming up to wrap around my muscular waist as she climbed ever higher toward her impending orgasm. 
 
    “Harder, dammit! Give it to me! Harder!” 
 
    We were in the home stretch now. Gone were any thoughts of tenderness or gentle lovemaking. We were fucking to get off, and we were both close. I felt my girlfriend’s tender thighs begin to tremble, then suddenly, she stiffened and yelped like a scalded puppy, cumming so hard that tears streamed down her face. Her hands grabbed my straining biceps in a vicelike grip, her nails digging painfully into my taut flesh. No sooner did she reach her climax than I followed her over the brink, holding my dick deep inside her as I began to spurt, filling her noisily there on the bank of the river. 
 
    We lay there, limbs entangled, panting, for some time before slipping back into the cool water to wash away the sweaty signs of our fornication. 
 
    “Whew!” Molly sighed, splashing water on her face. “God, Baby! That was freakin’ amazing!” 
 
    “Uh Yeah! What the hell got into you?” I grinned at her. “I’ve never seen you like that! I don’t know whether to feel flattered or violated!” 
 
    “You complaining?” 
 
    “Not even a little! I just didn’t know you liked it rough!” 
 
    “Neither did I,” she admitted sheepishly, her hand dipping below the water to wash her girl parts. “I honestly don’t know why. Maybe it’s the setting, or the fact that we haven’t had sex for so long… but, just now, I didn’t want anything gentle. I needed it hard and fast.” She looked at me, her brown eyes slightly apprehensive, “You don’t think I’m a slut now, do you?” 
 
    “Well if you are, then I am totally into it!” I chuckled. “Relax babe! I love you, and what just happened was awesome. Anytime you feel the need to be slutty again, just say the word! I’m ready and able to help you out with all your slut needs!” Puffing my chest up, I threw her a cheesy little salute that caused her to giggle. 
 
    She stuck her tongue out at me, then glanced down at my crotch to discover that I was once again sporting a woody. “Yeah. Looks like you really are ready and able,” she giggled, “but we don’t have time for another round. Jake and Jessica will be here any minute. So you’ll just have to save that for later!” 
 
    She got out of the water, bending over at the waist, legs straight as she laced up her hiking boots. Shit! She was killing me! Even after the fucking I had just given her, I was hard enough to cut glass. But I knew she was right. My roommate and his girl would be here soon, and we needed to make ourselves presentable. With a sigh, I exited the water and, not bothering to lace my boots, followed Molly up the hill toward the tent. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 3 
 
    Molly had just finished pulling her still-damp long hair into a ponytail when the sound of an approaching vehicle intruded upon the silence of our campsite. Without even looking, I knew it was Jake. Actually, I knew it was Jake’s dented, piece-of-shit old 4x4. In his words, it was “a classic”, but I’m pretty sure that’s some sort of redneck code for “ancient, rusty old jalopy”. Be that as it may, this particular vehicle had a very distinctive sound, a sort of chortling sputter, mixed with a mufflerless roar that left you with the distinct impression that it was trying to make up its mind whether it was going to explode or just seize up and stop running. Add to that the attendant cloud of bluish smoke that seemed to permanently envelop it, the questionable brakes, and the “original” interior and the vehicle was, well… distinctive! 
 
    Jessica didn’t seem to mind Jake’s eccentric mode of transportation. For that matter, Jessica never seemed to mind any of Jake’s idiosyncrasies. She was devotedly, wholly, and irredeemably in love with Jake and, in her eyes, the man could do no wrong. For his part, Jake lit up like a lightbulb anytime he saw her. She was his sun, and everything in his life revolved around her. It was impossible not to smile when you saw them together, giggling and staring into each other’s eyes like lovesick kittens. And the amazing thing was that they had been together for years. It wasn’t just some “new relationship” thing. They were honestly just that into each other! 
 
    Buttoning my shirt, I stepped out of the tent just in time to witness Jake’s truck coming to a screeching, reluctant stop next to mine. As usual, the two lovebirds were perched side by side on the old-fashioned bench seat of the pickup, Jake’s arm draped lazily across Jessica’s shoulders, her head nestled firmly against his chest. It would have been a disgusting sight, had they not been so damned cute. 
 
    Before the engine had died, Jessica sprang out of the passenger door, smiling broadly at me as she hurried to find Molly. I couldn’t help but cast a furtive glance at her denim-clad ass as she sashayed by. Damn! Jessie sure was a looker! Waiving away the dust, I walked around the hood to the driver’s door just as Jake was getting out. 
 
    “Hey Buddy!” he beamed, thrusting his hand out and shaking mine. “Long time, no see!” 
 
    “Right! It’s been what, almost four hours now?” 
 
    “And every minute an eternity!” he proclaimed solemnly, whipping off his baseball cap to clap it over his heart. We both burst out laughing. In addition to being my oldest friend, Jake was the biggest wiseass I had ever met, and I loved the guy like a brother. 
 
    “How did your finals go? Did you manage to fail that Geography test you were so worried about?” 
 
    “Who moi?” Jake feigned injury. “Hell no! Although I did have to wrack my brain to come up with the capital of Georgia. It is Savannah, right?” 
 
    “Umm, I’m pretty sure it’s Atlanta.” 
 
    Jake winked at me, “Actually, since this was Eurasian Geography, I’m pretty sure it’s Tbilisi!” He cackled loudly at his own cleverness, and I had to admit: it was kinda funny! 
 
    “How about Jessica? Everything go okay on her end?” 
 
    “No, Mike. Not really…” His tone turned suddenly serious. 
 
    Concerned, I asked, “You mean…” 
 
    “That’s right,” he cut me off before I could finish, “She’s making me wait for sex until tonight!” With that he once more burst into hysterical laughter. 
 
    “You fucker!” I scolded, unable to keep from laughing myself. “You had me scared there for a minute. If Jessica flunks out, God knows how I would put up with you!” 
 
    “Yeah,” Jake wiped the tears of mirth from his eyes. “I’m pretty sure you’d be lousy at handjobs, too!” 
 
    That was the end of any pretense at conversation. We both laughed so hard we had to sit down. Once we had recovered sufficiently, I gave him a hand setting up their tent next to ours. Once the final stake was hammered in, we headed toward Molly’s and my tent in search of the girls. 
 
    We could hear them giggling and whispering through the fabric as we got closer. It was difficult to make out individual words, but I thought I heard one of them say “ask them” and “naked”. When I ducked through the opening, they both jumped as though they’d been caught doing something they shouldn’t. 
 
    “What are you two up to?” I asked with a grin. 
 
    “Nothing!” Molly and Jessica blurted simultaneously. They both looked at each other, blushing bright red, and then doubled over giggling.  
 
    Now, I really was curious. Something was up. That much was clear, but knowing my girlfriend like I did, I knew I would just have to wait to see what it was. A look at Jake still standing outside told me he was thinking the same thing. Meeting my eyes, he shrugged and said, “So, who’s hungry?” 
 
    “ME!” the girls both sang out in unison. 
 
    “Whoa! Whoa!” Jake snorted. “In that case, why don’t you two quit your scheming and get your skinny butts out here and help me get the fire started!” 
 
    “Watch it, Mister!” Molly hooted, shooting Jake a look that would have been much more intimidating had she not been grinning from ear to ear. 
 
    “My butt’s not really skinny, is it?” Jessica teased, shaking her hips playfully as she squeezed past me. 
 
    I chuckled to myself and then followed the girls out into the sunlight, stopping to rezip the tent before I joined them. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 4 
 
    It wasn’t until after dinner that the girls finally gave us some inkling of what it was they had been whispering about. With our bellies full and each of us with a beer in hand, Jake and I were leaned back, staring into the fire, the very picture of relaxation. Jake had just tipped his head back, eyes half-closed, and taken a big swig of beer when Jessica spoke. 
 
    “So…um… have you guys ever played strip poker?” 
 
    Jake nearly choked to death. No, seriously! He almost died! Beer spewed out of his mouth and nose at the same time, all but extinguishing the campfire, and he started coughing like he’d swallowed a fistful of June bugs. 
 
    “Heimlich! Heimlich!” the girls chanted, giggling. 
 
    “Ack!...Aaah…*cough* NO!... Ack!” Jake stumbled to his feet, trying to stop coughing. “No! I swear… *cough* …if he tried to… hug me, I’ll deck him!” 
 
    Finally, he regained his composure somewhat. Then he turned around to look at his girlfriend and said, “Could you repeat that, Baby?” 
 
    “I just wanted to know if you had ever played strip poker before.” 
 
    Jake and I looked at each other, unsure how to proceed. He and I had indeed been involved in a card game of that sort while we were still in high school. Jake’s older brother had taken us to a frat party one time and, before we knew it, we wound up in a game of strip poker with a couple of older girls; a game that had ended with us sitting in our underwear across from two totally naked sorority girls with absolutely magnificent tits, the first either of us had ever seen. It had been before we met our girlfriends, so it wasn’t like we had cheated on them or anything. The thing was, we had both sworn a solemn oath never to tell our girlfriends about that night. After all, women can be notoriously funny about things like that. So the question was, were we busted or was this just a random question?  
 
    If it was random and we told on ourselves, the chances were that the girls would give us the opportunity to be celibate for the rest of the trip. If, on the other hand, they already knew and we lied to them, we would be in the deepest trouble imaginable; royally screwed, and not in a good way! What to do? What to do?! 
 
    In the end, I cracked first. “Um, yeah. Back in high school, there was this one time…” 
 
    “Way before we knew you two!” Jake came in with the assist. 
 
    “So, how come you never asked us to play?” Molly demanded, hands on her hips. This was unexpected. I tried to read her face, but I honestly couldn’t tell if she was really mad or not. As I squinted at her, I could hear my ears buzzing with adrenaline as I weighed the pros and cons of all the possible answers to her question. 
 
    “Ummm,” I offered, profoundly. I looked to Jake for help, but he had that “deer in the headlights” look about him. Mouth and eyes wide open, he looked like a man who was about to bolt off into the darkness any second. 
 
    “Yeah!” Jessica now joined the assault. “What’s the big idea? Aren’t we pretty enough for you guys?!” 
 
    Oh Hell! Oh no! We were so screwed! I didn’t know what to do! Jake was no help at all. Shit, I wouldn’t have been surprised at that point if he had just lain down next to the fire pit and played dead! It was up to me to save us both! 
 
    “Uuuh… sure you two are pretty!” I squeaked. “You’re both pr…pr… gorgeous! Aint that right, Jake?!” Come on, dammit! Get your head in the game, Jake! Help me! 
 
    “Uh-huh,” he agreed. “Verrry beautifully gorgeous… and pretty!” Silly bastard! Hell, after on beer, there was no way in hell he was drunk! Why was he acting like such an idiot?! 
 
    “Then how come you never asked us to play strip poker?” pouted Jessica. 
 
    Once again, Molly was right on her heels. “So, you’re saying you played it with some cheap floozies you didn’t even know, but you won’t play it with us?!” 
 
    “N… no, Baby!” I said. “Of course, we’d play with you! We just didn’t think you’d want to do that sort of thing!” I still couldn’t catch up with what was happening here. Why were the girls suddenly so interested in strip poker? 
 
    “Rrrright!” my idiot roommate/best friend chimed, warming to his subject. “We’d be happy to play strip poker, anywhere, anytime! Hell, we’ll play right now!” 
 
    “You’re on!” the girls shouted together, sounding like a single voice.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 5 
 
    To my utter bafflement, a deck of cards seemed to appear from nowhere and, as I watched my girlfriend shuffle them like a Vegas dealer, I realized we had somehow been duped. But I was still too worked up and fuzzy to understand exactly how. Feeling like I was constantly one step behind, I decided to concentrate on the cards until I could figure things out. 
 
    Jake and I sat down at the picnic table across from the girls. As Molly dealt, Jessica placed a single hissing gas lantern in the center of the concrete slab that formed the top of the long table, its warm glow adding to the flickering illumination of the campfire beside us.  
 
    “All right,” I said, licking my lips and casting a sidelong glance toward Jake, “Here we go!” 
 
    Jessica won the first hand with two pairs, Jacks and deuces. Slapping our cards down on the table, Jake and I both took our shirts off. Naturally, we felt it necessary to flex for the ladies, turning back and forth, to the accompaniment of their catcalls. In truth, we were both well built. Both lean and trim, I had a couple of inches on Jake in height, but he was more muscular, with thick pecs and biceps and deeply sculpted abs.  
 
    Once our little show was finished, we then turned expectantly toward Molly. To our surprise, she too reached down to grasp the hem of her shirt. With her eyes locked on mine, she smiled sweetly and slowly peeled her shirt off, revealing a plain cotton bra that neatly held her perfectly formed B-cup breasts. 
 
    God, she looked beautiful! When I looked at Jake, he was blatantly staring at my girlfriend’s chest, mouth open. I knew I should be irritated, but somehow, I didn’t mind. Hell, she was gorgeous, and a little looking never hurt anyone. Besides, if I was lucky, I just might get a peek at Jessica’s tits tonight! 
 
    Against the odds, I caught an out for an inside straight draw on the next hand, easily beating everyone else. At this point, I was practically salivating at the thought of Jessica taking her top off, but after a bit of shimmying, she tossed her denim shorts onto the table with a shy grin. I was a little disappointed at not getting to see her chest, but the knowledge that she was now pantless made it hard to dwell on it. Jake pulled off a boot and started to sit back down. 
 
    “Wait a minute!” Molly cried as she placed her own shorts on the pile of clothing. “Shoes and socks count as a single piece of clothing! Isn’t that right, Jessie?” 
 
    “Yup! That’s why it’s called a ‘pair of shoes’!” 
 
    Jake looked at me, and I shrugged indifferently. With Molly down to her bra and panties, I really wasn’t worried about whether or not he was suffering an unfair indignity by having to remove both shoes. Grumbling, he pulled off the other boot, sitting down next to me again. 
 
    Then suddenly, the spark of a thought burned its way through my overstressed brain. Shoes! Molly was still wearing her shoes! So, for that matter, was Jessica. Well, that didn’t make any sense! Why in the world were they taking off their shorts and tops, when they could just as easily have chosen to take off their hiking boots? 
 
    Maybe it shouldn’t have been such a surprise. After all, the girls were new to this: strip poker virgins. Heck, they probably just hadn’t thought of giving up their shoes first. But, on second thought, that really didn’t seem like something my bright, straight-A, Milton-reading girlfriend would overlook, unless… unless… Naaah! I shook my head, trying to dismiss the idea. There was no way! Or was there? My eyes darted back and forth between the two girls, my theory now rapidly crystalizing into a conviction. Were they purposely getting naked? Maybe, these two wanted us to see them! 
 
    As the next hand was dealt, I pondered the very distinct possibility that my girlfriend and her curvy roommate were intentionally trying to show us their titties. It seemed so out of character for them. No way, I told myself. They’d stop the game once both girls were down to their underwear. Again, I felt like I was missing something, left out of the loop.  
 
    I had a pair of sevens, so I discarded two, hoping to better my hand, but I drew two more worthless cards. Damn! Jake laid down two pair and I had already started to congratulate him when Molly slapped her hand down. 
 
    “Not so fast, boys!” she grinned. “Read ‘em and weep!” 
 
    Shit! Molly had a full house. She stuck her tongue out at us and laughed, delighted with herself. But no sooner had she begun to taunt us than Jessica showed her cards. 
 
    “What’s it called when all the cards have the same little picture in the corner?” she asked naively, batting her big blue eyes. Then, she couldn’t keep a straight face anymore and burst out laughing. “Ha! Take that! Let’s have ‘em.” 
 
    Jake looked at me and rolled his eyes as he stripped off his socks, leaving him with just his jeans and underwear. I knelt down and undid my laces, pulling my hiking boots off. While I was down there, I couldn’t help but steal a quick look at the girls, sitting side by side in their panties, their beautiful legs both still oddly sporting pairs of leather hiking boots. When I straightened back up to put mine on the table, I found myself face-to-face with my girlfriends beautiful tits, now free of their cotton bra. I dropped my boots. 
 
    “Wha..?” I said suavely, my cock growing two sizes in my pants. 
 
    “Rules are rules, Sweetie!” she shrugged, causing her boobs to bounce delectably. 
 
    I whipped my head to the right to see how Jake and Jessica were taking all this. Jessica was biting her lip, a cute little grin on her face, while Jake gaped unabashedly at my girl’s chest. I couldn’t believe this was happening. When I turned back to look at Molly, she arched an eyebrow and smiled at me, before nonchalantly shuffling and dealing another hand. 
 
    Jake finally caught a break, laying down a full house that none of us could even touch. “Ha ha! Suck it!” 
 
    “Not yet, Babe,” Jessica shot back with a wink that caused Jake to blush. This, too, was entirely out of character. Jake and I had talked enough for me to know that Jessie was no virgin, but I had never heard her talk this openly about sex.  
 
    Like Molly, she chose not to remove her boots. Her hands slid down her trim waist to grab the edge of her t-shirt and she quickly tugged it up over her head. Her pendulous breasts popped free, bobbing heavily in the black lacy bra that struggled to contain them. I’d always found Jessica pretty, but the more I saw of her, the more attractive I found her! 
 
    Looking at them side by side, I realized for the first time just how different the two women really were. Both of them were pretty in their own way. Hell, they were gorgeous! But where Molly was tall, lean, and athletic with smallish, firm breasts and jet-black, straight hair that fell down her muscular back to just kiss the top of her amazing ass, Jessica was short and curvy, with curly, shoulder-length blonde hair and breasts that were the size of grapefruits and hips that swelled delightfully outwards from a trim little waist, giving her the classic hourglass figure of a 1950s pinup model. As I surveyed the tasty smorgasbord of feminine flesh on the other side of the table, I couldn’t remember ever having been so damned hard! 
 
    When I won the next hand, Molly leaned in to Jessica, her lips just inches from her ear, her boobs mashing against her friend’s arm, and quietly whispered something to her. Jessica responded by giggling and nodding her head rapidly. Then, both girls stood up. Jessica reached behind her neck and gathered her hair, turning away from Molly, who reached for the clasp between her roommate’s shoulder blades and unhooked her bra. I nearly lost it in my pants! 
 
    “Thank you,” Jessica said simply, skimming the floral lace bra from her shoulders and depositing it demonstrably on top of the growing heap of garments on the table. Topped by delicious-looking, dollar-sized pink nipples, Jessica’s breasts were much larger than Molly’s, full and heavy, sagging ever so slightly. Both girls then turned 180 degrees, and it was Jessica’s turn to help Molly with her clothing.  
 
    I looked at Jake, who had just taken off his jeans, and saw that he was staring at our two girlfriends like a hungry tiger watching a deer. Unlike me, Jake was a boxer man, and the front of his shorts were tented obscenely by his obvious erection. He groaned loudly, eyes suddenly going wide, and I turned my attention back to the girls. 
 
    Molly had bent forward, legs straight, with her hands now resting on her knees and her glorious ass thrust crazily out toward Jessica, who had a hand in the waistband of her friend’s panties on either side of her hips. Slowly, oh so slowly, Jessie peeled the tiny garment from my girlfriend’s round little butt and then worked it down her slim legs. Of all the naughty things I had ever seen on the internet, this was by far the most erotic sight I had ever seen.  
 
    When Jessica reached her knees, Molly stood and placed a hand on the table to steady herself as she stepped out of her underwear. She was now totally nude, save the hiking boots she had stubbornly refused to remove! And God, did they make her look sexy! Their performance concluded, the two girls sat down once more, giggling and blushing. 
 
    “Oh my God!” Jake breathed at my elbow. 
 
    “I know!” I nodded, my mouth as dry as dust. 
 
    When Molly won the next hand, Jessica demurely peeled her lace panties off beneath the table and dropped them before us with a grin. I stood and undid my belt, sliding my jeans to the ground and stepping out of them, leaving me in only socks and skivvies. Jake, taking a page from the girls, kept his socks on now and whisked off his boxers, giving them just the briefest glance at his bobbing erection before he sat down. I was somewhat relieved to see that he was about my size. 
 
    “So…” Molly began, licking her lips and looking me straight in the eye, “what happens when someone doesn’t have any more clothes to lose?” 
 
    Jake and I looked at each other. “Umm, actually, we never really got that far when we played,” he admitted. 
 
    “Yeah,” I grinned sheepishly and gestured at my roommate, “his older brother came back and caught us at that point! He thumped us both on the heads and made us get dressed and then took us home.” I looked down at the table. For some crazy reason, I was suddenly sort of embarrassed that we weren’t the experienced studs our girlfriends seemed to have assumed. “So, we don’t really know what happens then.” 
 
    “Well,” Jessica drawled with a grin, winking at Molly, “we’ve actually been doing some reading on the subject!”  
 
    Reading? What the Hell was she talking about? What kind of reading? Once again, I could feel that there was something I just wasn’t getting here.  
 
    “Yeah,” Molly nodded. “The girl in the apartment downstairs from us had a magazine. And it had all sorts of helpful advice for college couples. And one of the things it talked about was strip poker!” 
 
    Magazine? Helpful advice? Now things were starting to make sense. They’d been sitting in their apartment reading some batty women’s magazine and gotten all kinds of weird ideas. That’s why they were acting so crazy! Though on further reflection, I had to admit that I was kinda enjoying the craziness so far! 
 
    “And according to the article’” my girlfriend continued, “a person with no more clothing to lose has to perform a ‘favor’ for whoever wins the hand!” 
 
    “What kind of ‘favor’?” Jake asked. 
 
    “Well,” Jessica explained, “whatever the winner wants… I mean…” 
 
    “Sex,” Molly blurted. “We’re talking about sex.” 
 
    Stunned, neither Jake nor I said anything. 
 
    “Unless you boys aren’t into that sort of thing…” Jessie teased, an enormous grin on her round little face. 
 
    “You mean sex with our own girlfriends,” I tried, realizing too late how utterly stupid I sounded. 
 
    “Not necessarily,” Molly shook her head. “It all depends on the cards!” She paused there, letting it sink in.  
 
    “Time out!” I said, making the universal “T” gesture with my hands. “My roommate and I need to talk for a minute.” 
 
    “Fine,” Molly replied. “We’ll just stroll over and warm ourselves by the campfire. After all, we don’t have much on!”  
 
    With that, she hopped up and held out her hand to Jessica, helping her to her feet. Making no effort to cover themselves, they started toward the fire as though being naked like this were an everyday occurrence. Jake and I stared at their undulating butts, rippling seductively as they walked away from us; Jessica’s full and round, Molly’s tight and muscular. The contrast was positively mesmerizing and for just a minute, neither of us spoke. Finally, I shook my head and slapped Jake on the arm. 
 
    “So…,” I started, “what do you think?” 
 
    “Shit, man! I don’t know! I mean, I don’t want to cause any problems with you and Molly! And I damn sure don’t want to get my ass in a wringer with Jessica, but…” He stopped, looking at me nervously, his tongue touching his lips. “It’s just… well…” 
 
    “Jake, Man, we’ve known each other for how many years? And in that time, you don’t think I’ve ever noticed the fact that you’re always checking out my girlfriend’s ass anytime she bends over? I’m not gonna get mad! Hell, it’s not like I’ve ever been able to ignore Jessie’s big tits! Just say what’s on your mind, Dude.” 
 
    He looked at me for a second, thinking. Then, he shrugged, “I guess I’m okay with it.” He paused and cast a nervous glance at the two naked females silhouetted by the flickering glow of the campfire. “You know I’m not after your girl, right? I mean, not to keep!” We both chuckled. “But, damn is she sexy, dude! I think we should see just how far they’re willing to take this! And I’d actually trust you not to try and steal her from me.”  
 
    “So, if things get out of hand, you’re cool with it? I mean, you’re not going to freak out and try to kill me if your girlfriend touches my wiener?” 
 
    “Nah,” he chuckled, “I’m pretty sure I can handle it. Honestly…” his voice got quiet and once more he cast a furtive glance at the girls standing nude in front of the fire, “I’ve always sort of had this secret desire to watch Jessie with someone else! Just as long as you’re okay with me palming that sweet little ass of Molly’s!” 
 
    The clearest image of Jake’s big hand on my girlfriend’s ass shot through my brain, causing me to groan softly. A shudder ran down my spine and my cock jumped in my pants. I don’t know what turned me on more at that moment, the thought of bedding Jake’s curvaceous girlfriend or the thought of him giving it to mine. I couldn’t remember ever having been so aroused. And I knew one thing for certain: I really wasn’t that interested in playing any more cards that night! 
 
    “So, what about the card game?” I asked Jake. 
 
    “Fuck that!” he laughed. “I say we get down to business!” 
 
    “You take mine, I take yours?” 
 
    “That’s kinda what I’m thinking!” 
 
    “Deal!” I said, sticking out my hand to him. 
 
    “Deal!” parroted Jake, wringing my hand firmly. Then, suddenly, he seemed to remember something. “Oh and Mike? Jessie’s on the pill. You know, just in case…” 
 
    “Right. Molly, too, so that shouldn’t be a problem.” 
 
    “Okay, then! I guess this is really going to happen. Well, then… I guess… good luck, buddy!” 
 
    “You, too!” I grinned. “Now, we just have to convince the girls!” I couldn’t believe I was giving my roommate permission to get freaky with my girlfriend. Hell, I’d done more than that! I’d just wished him luck! And the strange thing was, I meant it! 
 
    “I don’t think they’re going to need much convincing. I can’t remember the last time I saw Jessie so turned on!” 
 
    With that, we got up from the bench and walked toward the campfire to join the girls. Jake looked frankly ridiculous, wearing nothing but his silly socks, his boner sticking out in front of him like a beacon as he walked. Not that I looked all that sophisticated with my tighty whities struggling to conceal my very prominent bulge. The two nude girls saw us coming and, giggling to each other, walked to greet us, Molly coming to me and Jessica going to Jake. 
 
    “So,” Molly asked, wrapping her slender arms around my neck as her pert breasts flattened against my chest, “what’s the verdict? You boys going to keep playing?” 
 
    “Nah,” I shrugged, “we’re kinda tired of playing.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 6 
 
    “Oh,” Molly stuttered, obviously surprised by my answer. I could see the disappointment in her big brown eyes. “I just thought…” 
 
    “We’re saying ‘no’ to the cards,” I explained with a grin, “not to the sex part!” 
 
    “Mmmmh! Sounds good to me,” Jessica squealed, pressing her soft body against Jake. “Guess we’ll see you guys in the morning!” 
 
    “Not so fast, Sweetie,” Jake stopped her, planting a quick kiss on her cheek before turning his head toward us. “A minute ago, you two were more than willing to take a chance on winding up fooling around with each other’s boyfriends.” 
 
    “Which got us thinking,” I remarked, looking straight into my girlfriend’s eyes, “maybe it would be interesting to sort of trade for tonight.” 
 
    “Trade?” Molly asked, biting her lip as her eyes nervously darted to the other couple. “You mean…” 
 
    “Why not?” Jake smiled. “After all, we’re all friends here! And there’s no one around to gossip about it.” He gestured toward the empty darkness around us. 
 
    Jessica and Molly looked at each other for a long moment, then looked at us. “I guess they kind of have a point,” Jessica admitted. “We were planning on being a little naughty tonight!” 
 
    “And you’d both be okay with it?” Molly asked. “You won’t hate us in the morning and call us worthless sluts?” 
 
    “Never, Baby!” I put my hands around her waist and drew her to me. “Just have fun and go with it.” I kissed her then, long and passionately, kneading her firm little butt with my hand. When I finally came up for air, I took her by the hand and led her to where Jake and Jessica were making out beside the fire. 
 
    Jake saw us and broke their kiss, grinning at me. Jessica took a hesitant step toward me, looking back over her shoulder at Jake. “Go on, Baby,” he urged her, “it’ll be hot!” 
 
    I felt Molly’s fingers slip through mine as Jessica reached me, pressing her giant tits against my chest, and planting a kiss on my lips. Her kiss was so different from that of my girlfriend, her lips fuller and more yielding. It was an exhilarating, intensely erotic kiss, trembling and nervous, yet passionately needy. I felt dizzy. Dizzy and very erect! 
 
    When she pulled her beautiful lips from mine, she was panting, her crystal blue eyes looking deeply into mine. I caught a glimpse over her shoulder of Molly’s shapely butt disappearing into Jake’s tent. He turned to us and, beaming broadly, gave me a thumbs-up before following her, the flap zipping noisily shut behind them in the still night air. For just a second, I stared at the tent where my girlfriend was going to fuck my best friend, my thoughts racing. Then, I turned my attention to the beautiful Jessica once more. 
 
    “Should we go to my tent?” I offered, smiling. 
 
    “Actually,” she whispered quietly, looking at her shyly feet, “if you don’t mind, I think it would be kinda fun to do it out here under the stars.” With that, she turned her face skyward, causing me to look up as well, taking in the vast inky expanse of the heavens, sprinkled with billions of twinkling little lights.  
 
    “That sounds like a great idea!” I admitted. “Just let me get a sleeping bag, so you don’t have to lie on the grass!” 
 
    “My! What a gentleman,” Jessie smiled warmly. 
 
    It took me all of fifteen seconds to run to the tent, snatch up my sleeping bag and be back at her side. Taking her by the hand, I led her to a patch of clear ground next to the tent into which Jake and Molly had just disappeared, about twenty feet from the campfire and, unzipping the sleeping bag, I spread it out flat to form a blanket for us.  
 
    Satisfied with my handiwork, I turned to look at Jessica, stopping for the first time to admire her wonderful body. Molly and I had been together for years now and neither of us had been with anyone else since we met. In fact, Jake’s girlfriend was the first girl other than Molly that I had seen naked in a good long time. Now that I had the chance, I took the opportunity to really study Jessica. 
 
    With shoulder-length blonde hair and a bubbly, infectious smile, Jessica had the body of a sex kitten. Voluptuous and curvy, with wide hips and large breasts, it was so different from Molly’s, softer and fuller, and very feminine. Her legs, though shorter than my girlfriend’s, were shapely and beautiful, looking dreadfully cute in the little hiking boots she still wore. Her round butt was fascinating, broad and well-rounded, but without even a hint of sag. A small triangle of light-colored, sparse pubic hair extended enticingly upwards from between her thighs. Her flat, smooth belly was topped by a pair of large, heavy breasts, that looked enormous compared to those of my own girlfriend. I couldn’t help but stare at her. She looked absolutely delicious. 
 
    “God, Jessie! You’re stunning!” 
 
    “Mike,” she said quietly, feeling self-conscious under my unrelenting gaze, “I’ve… I’ve never really been with anyone but Jake before.” 
 
    “That’s okay, Jessie,” I said to her, taking her hand. “It’s normal to be nervous when you’re with somebody new. But that’s what this is about, isn’t it? Trying something new?” She nodded at me, smiling sweetly. “Don’t worry, I’ll be gentle,” I reassured her. 
 
    “Not too gentle, though.” She wrinkled her cute little nose, a devilish grin suddenly coming across her cute face. “I kinda like being held down and fucked!”  
 
    “God, you’re bad!” I chuckled, rising onto my knees before her. I leaned forward, putting both hands on her waist and gently kissing her smooth, soft tummy above the sparse patch of downy hair that covered her mound. Jessica sighed, running her fingers through my closely cropped hair. I kissed my way down her body as she stood, knees trembling. My hands wrapped around her, cupping her full buttocks and pulling her forwards as my mouth moved through her wispy hair, nibbling and kissing, seeking the treasure beneath. 
 
    Jessica gasped loudly as my rough tongue found her moist slit, her hands instinctively clutching the back of my head and pushing me downwards as her legs parted slightly, allowing me in. I licked her lightly, teasing her, tasting her in the flickering light cast by the dying fire. She moaned soulfully, her pelvis hunching up at me ever so slightly, urging me to lick her harder.  
 
    Pulling back, I guided her down onto the blanket with me. I kissed her delicious lips, my hands kneading her large breasts as she moaned into my mouth. Then, once again, I began my descent toward her downy little pussy, kissing my way down her sensuous body, pausing briefly to suck on first one nipple and then the other. 
 
    Her hands once more urged me lower, pushing me downward as she spread her legs wide. When I once again began to lick her, Jessica whimpered with excitement, thrusting her pelvis up to meet my onslaught. “Oh yes!” she cried, her head thrashing from side to side. As I lashed at her hard clit, my ears heard a familiar moan come from the tent behind me. My girlfriend Molly was apparently enjoying Jake’s efforts as well! I felt my already-iron-hard cock twitch with excitement at the thought of them together. 
 
    “Oh fuck!” Molly’s voice cut through the darkness like a dagger. “Oh, just like that!” 
 
    The sound of the other couple seemed to spur me on, and I now ate Jessie’s pussy with abandon, running my tongue over her damp opening in broad, hard licks before moving up to flick rapidly at her protruding clit. She bucked wildly under me, causing me to hold on to her thighs to maintain contact. I was merciless, driving my tongue into her, bringing her ever closer. She quaked and trembled, squeaking adorably as I worked on her. Then, without warning, she stiffened, digging her heels into the sleeping bag and lifting her butt off the ground as she came violently. 
 
    I planted careful kisses all around her weeping slit, my hands stroking her sides as she slowly calmed back down, her orgasm subsiding. Then, I kissed my way playfully up her body, once again stopping to maul her wonderful tits, before standing to pull off my underwear. Jessica sat up to assist me, tucking her hiking boots under her round ass as she knelt and tugged my underwear down to my knees. My erection popped free, inches from her face, causing her to jerk her head back to keep from getting poked in the eye. Giggling, she reached for me with both hands, pulling me forward to plant a kiss on the sensitive head. Cocking her head to the side, she smiled happily up at me, “This is going to be fun!” Then, she took me into her warm mouth. 
 
    Molly had always seemed to enjoy giving me blowjobs, but Jessica proved to be an absolute cockhound, whose skill was matched only by her enthusiasm. Her gorgeous full lips enveloped my hard shaft like tiny, moist pillows, caressing my sensitive manhood as she bobbed rapidly on me, causing me to gasp aloud. As my hands found the back of her head, she surprised me by suddenly lunging forward, taking my entire length to the root. Oh, my God! Try as she might, my cute girlfriend had never been able to deepthroat me, but Jessica did it like it was an everyday occurrence! She ground her lips against my pubic bone, humming around my cock. Both hands slid up the sides of my torso, coming around to lightly brush my nipples. Then, she drew her fingernails slowly down my pecs and along my abs, with just enough pressure to raise goosebumps on my skin, all the while massaging the underside of my dick with her tongue. Withdrawing, she kissed and licked me on all sides, nipping at my tender skin. Ducking down, she captured one of my testicles in her wet mouth, sucking on it as her little hand jacked me furiously. As my knees began to shake, she let my nut pop out of her mouth and once again moved up to slash at the head with her scalding hot tongue. Holy shit! I had to get this girl off my cock or I wasn’t going to get a chance to fuck her! 
 
    “Jessie!” I hissed tensely in warning. Understanding, she took me out of her talented mouth and smiled up at me sweetly, clutching my cock to her cheek like a treasured toy. I bent my knees and let myself drop, our lips meeting once again as I joined her on the sleeping bag. She kissed me eagerly, sucking on my tongue with the same fervor she had just shown my cock. My God, she was turning me on! Her warm little hands wrapped around my muscular back, pulling me on top of her as she lay back, her gorgeous legs spreading wide to reveal her furry slit, glistening in the dim light with her excitement. 
 
    “Mmmm!” she moaned as she felt my cock nudge her wet opening insistently. “Come on in!” 
 
    Raising myself up onto my arms, I pushed forwards slowly, reveling in the delightfully slick feeling of her wet folds blossoming to accept my turgid length. Jessica moaned, her piercing blue eyes staring straight into mine. She was wet and ready, and I penetrated her fully on the first push, our bellies meeting as I bent to kiss her again. 
 
    “Aaah… God, that feels good, Jess!” 
 
    “Mmmm…Oooh! Yes, fuck me, Mike!” she breathed.  
 
    I moved in and out of her, taking my time, enjoying her delightfully foreign body. I couldn’t believe I was getting the chance to fuck Jake’s girl! Everything about her felt new and exciting. I quickly realized that she also reacted differently. I varied the speed of my thrusts until I discovered what she liked, establishing a rhythm that soon had her moaning beneath me. 
 
    After about five minutes of missionary sex, Jessica placed her hand on my chest and pushed me upwards, a wicked little smile creasing her cherub-like face. “Do me from behind!” she murmured breathlessly. “And, Mike?” she said as she rolled over, careful not to kick me with her boots, and presented me with her round ass, “you don’t need to be gentle!” 
 
    Damn! Earlier today had been the first time that Molly had even remotely wanted me to be rough with her. Jessica, on the other hand, was telling me for the second time that she enjoyed it. As I moved into place behind her, I couldn’t help wondering whether these two had been talking about sex with one another. Was that what prompted Molly’s little riverside performance today? It now seemed likely. Hell, the more I thought about it, the more convinced I became. These two had been swapping stories! Then, there was the little remark about the magazine article. In my mind, the pieces of the puzzle were beginning to fall into place. The girls had set all this up, hoping that things would end up just like they had, and Jake and I had walked straight into it! 
 
    Lining up my cock with her wetness, I leaned into Jessica, my cock slipping effortlessly inside her hot pussy once more. I thought about how my roommate and I had been set up as I plowed my cock into his girlfriend from behind, quickly deciding that I wasn’t really all that torn up about it. Honestly, as I watched Jessies ass ripple sensually with each of my strokes, I was having a very difficult time seeing any downside at all to this arrangement. Never very talented at multitasking, I returned my full attention to the beautiful blonde in front of me. 
 
    “Harder… mmm… yeah!” she encouraged me. I slammed my hips forward and felt my abs smack firmly against her soft, yielding buttocks. “Just like that! Really give it to me, Mike!” 
 
    Bracing against my thrusts, Jessie pushed her ass back at me forcefully, causing us to crash into each other. Then, she did it again and again, urging me to fuck her harder with each brutal impact. Then, she dropped her torso to the sleeping bag, her ass still jutting obscenely up in the air. 
 
    “Harder, Mike! Hold me down and fuck me!” 
 
    I put my right hand between her shoulder blades, pushing her into the soft fabric of the padded bag as I rode her fiercely. She squealed like a banshee as I sawed in and out of her dripping-wet pussy, cumming again and again around my invading cock while my pelvis bounced off her butt. She looked so delightfully wanton, her curly blonde hair lying in a disheveled spray around her angelic face, her sensuous mouth open wide and gasping for air as I held her down, tits mashed into the blanket. I liked how submissive she was, liked the fact that she wanted to be dominated. It was incredibly sexy and it was all too much for me! I was passing the point of no return.  
 
    Releasing my steely grip on her upper back, I clamped a hand on each of her soft hips, forcing her back onto my overstimulated cock with each powerful jab, hammering into her like a man possessed. I held my breath, body tense, as I tried to last just a few more strokes. Then came that old familiar feeling, boiling up from my balls to course down my shaft like white-hot lava pouring forth from the depths of my soul. I grunted loudly, collapsing over her sweaty back as I pumped into her again and again, emptying myself into her welcoming warmth. 
 
    Jessica straightened her legs, sinking to the ground under my weight, and we stayed like that, with me still inside her, panting from our exertions. Now that we were quiet, the noises from the tent were clearly audible once more. We could hear them whispering and moaning and could make out occasional words accompanied by the wet slap of their flesh as they fornicated in the darkness. I lay on top of Jessica, enjoying the feel of her beneath me, and nuzzled her pretty neck, kissing her skin gently as we listened to our partners having sex behind the nylon wall of the nearby tent.  
 
    “Oh my God!” Jake’s hoarse voice rang out suddenly, shattering the stillness of the night. “Fuck that’s good, Molly!”  
 
    “Oooooh! Aaaaaah! Yes! Yes!” a female voice squealed excitedly in reply. “Right there! Ooooh! Keep doing that! Oh…mmmmh! Ah, I’m almost there! I… I… I’m gonna… gonna cummm! AAAAAAH!” 
 
    “Oh shit, Molly! I can’t… I’m going to cum…! I…” 
 
    “Don’t pull out! Just… Just do it inside me, Jake! Aaah!” 
 
    Then, Jake gave a strangled cry, followed by a series of inarticulate grunts. On the other side of the tent wall, my roommate was quite obviously cumming inside my cute girlfriend. Gradually, the sounds subsided and the stillness of the night closed in on us once more. Jessica giggled softly under me. “It’s kinda hot, isn’t it?” she whispered, her voice trembling with excitement. “Listening to them.” 
 
    It was hot. In fact, I had firmed once more and was beginning to slowly move back and forth inside Jessica again when the zipper of the tent made a loud screech behind me. Looking over my shoulder, I saw my nude girlfriend emerge from Jake’s tent with him following closely behind her. When I saw the shy, reserved look in her eyes, I knew I needed to go to her. I rolled smoothly off Jessie, giving her delectable butt a quick pat. “Thanks!” I told her as I stood up. “That was awesome!” 
 
    Finding my underwear in the short grass, I started to put them on, then realized that everyone else was still naked, so I simply wadded them in my hand and walked over to my girlfriend. From the nervous way her eyes met mine and then quickly flitted away, I knew she was feeling self-conscious. 
 
    “Hiya, Babe!” I grinned at her knowingly. “You two get along okay?” 
 
    “Yeah!” she replied, looking sheepishly at Jake. “It was…” 
 
    “It was fuckin’ awesome, Dude!” Jake chimed in with a boisterous thumbs-up gesture, classy as always. Then, suddenly aware that he’d been a little too enthusiastic, he blushed and, turning to her, said, “I’m sorry, Molly, it really was great! Thank you for a wonderful evening.” Then, taking her hand, he planted a little kiss on her knuckles and left us to go join his own girlfriend on the sleeping bag by the fire. Molly smiled broadly, obviously flattered by Jake’s kind words, then turned to me. 
 
    “How about you? Did Jessie wear you out, or do you think you could stand a little more?” She bit her lip, her big brown eyes looking up searchingly into mine as she reached to cup my manhood. 
 
    “Oh, I think I might be persuaded!” 
 
    Taking me by the cock, Molly turned on her heel and led me back to our tent.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 7 
 
    “I think we’re going to have to use your sleeping bag,” I said to Molly as I zipped the flap of the tent. “It looks like Jake and Jessica are still using mine…” 
 
    Curious, Molly squeezed in front of me, pressing her face to the mesh window in the door. She gave the cutest little gasp, her hand coming up to her mouth as she caught sight of her roommate and her boyfriend on the sleeping bag beside the now dimly glowing campfire. Luckily, the moon had now risen high enough to illuminate the entire campground, allowing us to see them quite clearly. Jake had Jessica on her back, her legs spread wide on either side of him, bouncing as he rutted into her. 
 
    “Oh my God, that’s hot!” Molly hissed under her breath. “Look at them go!” 
 
    I leaned in closely over her back to see better and, when I did, my erect cock poked against Molly’s backside. She giggled, reaching back to grasp my turgid member without ever taking her eyes from the couple now copulating in the silvery moonlight. Her small hand stroked me slowly while my roaming hand found one of her soft breasts, and I squeezed her gently, kissing her exposed ear as we watched through the mesh. I could smell Jake’s scent on her as I nuzzled her ear. 
 
    “Do me right here,” she whispered hoarsely. “I want to watch them while you fuck me!” 
 
    I had seldom heard a better idea! Shuffling back, I ran a hand down between her legs, surprised to find that the insides of her thighs were soaking wet with her juices. This must really be turning her on, I thought to myself. Then suddenly, it dawned on me: it wasn’t her wetness I was feeling… it was Jake’s! Oh, my God! A shiver ran down my spine, equal parts revulsion and arousal at the thought of my roommate’s semen trickling out of my girlfriend. This was physical, palpable proof that she’d been fucked by someone else and it took my breath away. But, I was too turned on to worry about it long and, lining up the head of my cock with her dripping slit, I pressed into her slippery pussy. 
 
    “Mmmmmh!” she hummed through her clenched lips, pushing back on me. Her hard, muscular little butt smacked solidly against my groin, grinding on me as I penetrated her fully. God, she felt sexy! She was so wet and open from her session with Jake that there was practically no resistance. I had never felt anything so slick in my life, and the sheer dirtiness of having sex with her so soon after another man was intoxicating. I began to move back and forth, enjoying the foreign feel of her sex, reveling in the decadence of it all. 
 
    “Oh, man!” I whispered softly in her ear as I pulled back and then thrust into her slickness once more, my balls bouncing off her clit. “Jake really filled you, didn’t he, Baby?” My words seemed to ignite a fire in Molly and, arching her glistening back, she moaned deeply as she forcefully slammed her hips back into me, almost knocking me over in the tent. 
 
    “Oh shit, Mike!” she spat, still trying to be quiet as she continued to spy on her roommate and her boyfriend. “Do you like that? Do you like feeling what he did to your girl?!” 
 
    “Fuck yeah! It’s so sexy! It’s like I can actually feel how naughty you were!” It was true. Each trip in and out of her used sex was a tactile reminder of what she had just done, and it was hot! 
 
    “Mmmmh! I know! It feels so different now, like you’re just slipping all over the place! It’s…God, it’s sexy, Baby!” she turned her head to look at me, trembling and panting with excitement. “Do you think it’s the same for them?” she jerked her head toward the window. 
 
    Following her gaze, I could see that Jake and Jessica were now really going to town. He’d rolled her onto her stomach now, and Jessica’s fingers now clutched great wads of the sleeping bag as her boyfriend rode her from behind. Her blonde hair bouncing with each jolt, she arched her beautiful round butt up for him, welcoming his thrusts, trying to get as much of his cock inside her as she could. Even from a distance, we could hear their sweaty bodies slapping together in the moonlight. 
 
    It was like live porn, but so much better. After all, Molly and I had just had sex with these two. I’d just been between Jessica’s pale legs where Jake was now, and he… he had just dropped a load in my darling girlfriend! The whole situation was simply surreal… surreal and extremely hot! 
 
    “Was he good, Baby?” I hissed into her hair, my hands raking up and down her sweaty ribs before grabbing her gyrating hips once more. She squealed in excitement, not answering me.  
 
    “Ooohh!...Oh God!” she wailed, unable to keep quiet as she trembled on the jagged edge of a massive orgasm. 
 
    “Tell me! Did you like being fucked by Jake?” 
 
    Bam! That was it. Molly came like a freight train, bucking and grunting incoherently. Sinking to her elbows, she clapped her hands tightly over her mouth, trying desperately to keep from screaming while the waves of ecstasy crashed over her. I never let up, pounding savagely into her, drawing out her pleasure, reducing her to a quivering orgasmic mass as she writhed around my shaft. I was getting close now and, after Molly’s earthshattering climax, I had no intention of dragging things out any longer. 
 
    The couple outside had also reached the crisis point. Glancing up from my shivering girlfriend, I was just in time to see Jake arch his back and start to cum. The tendons in his neck stood out in the moonlight like steel cords beneath the skin, pulsing with his exertions, his hands gripping Jessica’s ass tightly as he pounded his seed into her.  
 
    “Oh fuck, that’s hot!” I murmured to myself as I felt my own climax building deep inside me. Increasing the speed of my thrusts, I bent low over Molly’s damp back as I worked myself in and out of her, kissing my way up her long neck, smelling Jake’s cologne on her skin. I had never been more turned on in my life and gritting my teeth, I gave a final, surrendering groan and let myself go. Even though this was my third orgasm of the day, it was the most intense yet. I came so hard I thought I was going to black out. I pulsed and jerked inside her for the longest time, gasping with the exquisite, almost painfully intense sensation. 
 
    As my orgasm waned, I lay on top of her, fighting to catch my breath again. Molly giggled as she felt my cock twitch inside her again. “It’s not a contest, you know!” she smirked, peeking back over her shoulder at me. 
 
    “Huh?” I gasped as I twitched once more, not taking her meaning. 
 
    “You’re still going. Seems like you’re trying to outdo Jake, to give me more than he did,” she winked at me. “Although… maybe a little contest wouldn’t be a bad idea! I could keep scorecards for both of you.” With that, she burst out laughing, covering her mouth with her hand. 
 
    “God, Molly! I can’t believe you!” I exclaimed, pulling out of her and flopping down on the sleeping bag beside her. 
 
    “What? I’m just kidding, Honey!” She rolled onto her side facing me and put a hand beneath her head. “It really isn’t a contest, you know,” she said, suddenly turning serious. “Jessica and I may be willing to switch guys for the night, but we both know who we love!” She leaned forwards and tenderly kissed me on the lips. Then, pulling back, she caressed my cheek with her hand as she stared into my eyes. 
 
    “I sorta figured out that you two were up to something. You guys were just too cool about the whole ‘let’s get naked in front of each other’s boyfriend’ thing. How long have you two been planning this? And what’s up with this ‘magazine’ you were talking about?” 
 
    “I guess the magazine is what started it all,” she admitted. “There was an article, but it wasn’t really about strip poker. It was about the sex lives of college-age women. Oh God, Mike! It was such an outrageous, exciting article, full of so many things we’d never even heard of; experiences we’d never had. It made us wonder just what we were missing. Do you know, by the way,” she asked me, “that until tonight, Jessica had never been with anyone but Jake?” 
 
    I nodded thoughtfully, “Yeah, she told me.” 
 
    She paused for just a second, as if pondering how to proceed, then said, “She was really curious… about other guys, I mean.” 
 
    “So, this was what, a charity fuck?” I chuckled. 
 
    “No! Of course not!” Molly bit her lip, thinking. “We started talking about… well, about things… about our sex lives. I guess you could say we were ‘comparing notes’.” 
 
    “I hope you sang my praises! ‘Well-hung, super stamina, the works!’” 
 
    She punched me on the shoulder. “Actually, Mr. Smartypants, I did! The thing is, Jessica painted a pretty appealing picture of Jake, too. And the more we talked about it, the more exciting it all seemed. And then, one night after a couple of glasses of chianti, we both just kinda said, ‘what if we…traded guys?’ and, once it had been said, it couldn’t really be unsaid. Know what I mean?” I nodded. “It became something of an obsession for us, and we got to where we talked about it every night. So, then we started to think about how to make it happen, and we started surfing the web for ideas. And Lord, did we get some ideas! But we finally decided that strip poker was our most practical option. And,” she said with a self-satisfied smile, “as you can see, it worked!” 
 
    “My girlfriend, the genius manipulator,” I quipped. “So tell me, Miss Machiavelli, were you satisfied with the outcome of your little scheme?” 
 
    “Mm-hmm,” she murmured, snuggling in closer to me. “Very satisfied! I’d never had sex with two men right after each other before! I’d also never watched another couple. It was really hot, seeing them together like that. In fact, next time I think I’d like to watch you with her. What do you think?” 
 
    “Next time?! There’s going to be a next time?!” I asked, genuinely surprised. 
 
    “Oh yes, Sweetie,” she whispered, leaning forward to kiss me again, “but first, I need to get some sleep. G’night!”  
 
    And with that, she rolled over to face the side of the tent, presenting me with a breathtaking view of her naked back and succulent ass in the faint light of the moon filtering in through the mesh window. Closing my eyes, I felt the exertions of the day rapidly dragging me down to sleep and, just before I nodded off, a single thought pushed all the others from my exhausted consciousness: this was going to be one hell of a camping trip! 
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    Chapter 1 
 
    I should’ve slept like a log. After all, the night before had been pretty busy. During the weeks spent planning this camping trip, I had pretty much taken it for granted that I would be having plenty of sex with my beautiful girlfriend, Molly. What I had not planned on was a round between the legs of curvy, blonde Jessica, the smoking-hot girlfriend of my roommate, Jake.  
 
    In a bizarre turn of events, the two girls had hatched a scheme to swap partners, and Jake and I had gladly agreed. By the time we were finished, we had each fucked both girls and gotten more than enough exercise in the process. So, again, I should’ve slept like a log. But I didn’t. 
 
    Try as I might, I just couldn’t seem to sleep for more than a few minutes at a time. I tossed and turned most of the night, nodding off only to awaken a half hour later. It wasn’t that I was racked with guilt or anything. Far from it. Hell, all four of us had enjoyed ourselves immensely. The thing was, I had a boner that just wouldn’t quit!  
 
    Every time I drifted into sleep, my brain was bombarded by titillating, arousing images; images of the things we had done and things that I wanted to do. Just before she fell asleep, Molly had made a cryptic allusion to “next time”. Next time? So much potential in two tiny, seemingly insignificant words! It was impossible not to speculate on just what the girls had in mind for us after that comment. The result of all of this was a never-ending series of erotic dreams involving my girlfriend and our friends in the adjacent tent. 
 
    To make matters worse (much worse!), I would occasionally awaken to hear Jake and Jessica going at it in the other tent. Weren’t those two tired? How in the world was Jake able to keep going? I was inundated by the sounds of their lovemaking; her sighs, his grunts and moans, the soft slap of flesh against flesh in the inky darkness, in many ways made all the more vivid by my inability to see them. Shit, they were killing me! My dick was so damned hard I was afraid it would break off if I bumped against something.  
 
    Just before dawn, I gave serious thought to masturbating. Maybe I could get some sleep if I just quietly took care of myself. But Molly’s “next time” made me hesitate. The more I thought about it, the more I realized that I was likely to need all the sexual stamina I could muster to get me through the week. Best not to waste it jerking off into one of my socks! And so, I lay in the dark, listening to Jake and Jessica and to my gorgeous girlfriend’s even, measured breaths as she slept right beside me, and tried desperately not to think about the fact that she was still naked and sticky from our previous lovemaking.  
 
    When the sun finally came up, I was relieved. Although I was by no means well-rested, at least I could get up and do something and maybe take my mind off sex for a few minutes. Careful not to wake Molly, I rolled over and rose to my knees. Finding my jeans and socks, I dressed quickly and then eased the zipper of the tent flap down, trying to be as quiet as possible. I stepped out into the morning sunlight naked to the waist with my hiking boots in one hand and my t-shirt in the other and made my way to the picnic table. 
 
    At this time of the year, mornings were still a little cool. But, I knew from experience that the sun would be beating down with a vengeance by mid-morning, and it would be warm enough to go swimming. As soon as I thought of swimming, I immediately imagined the two girls in their bathing suits, or perhaps without their bathing suits, and, just like that, my old friend, Mr. Erection, was back with a vengeance! Damn it! 
 
    Jake’s head peeked out of his tent as I sat down on the concrete bench to pull on my boots. He shot me a friendly smile. His hair was horribly disheveled, sticking out in all directions. Just what you would expect from a guy who had spent the past 12 hours fornicating like a rabbit. “Morning, Sunshine! You guys sleep well?” he asked. 
 
    “Molly slept like a cadaver! I, not so much. You?” 
 
    “Barely a wink, Buddy!” he grinned conspiratorially. “Barely a wink! Thought I was going to have to call in reinforcements there for a second!” Then, he disappeared back into the tent, leaving me to ponder the mental image of taking another turn with his bubbly girlfriend. 
 
    I shook my head, chuckling to myself as I pulled on my t-shirt and started to coax the fire back to life. Even after last night’s activities, Jessica had apparently wanted more! God, what a girl!  
 
    I had really enjoyed my time with her last night. For years, I had marveled at Jake’s girlfriend, with her big tits and round butt, and last night, I had finally gotten to sample her charms for myself. The experience had been out of this world.  
 
    As a small tongue of flame emerged from the coals to lick at the tiny sticks I had placed in the ashes, the sound of a zipper behind me brought me back to the present, and I turned to see Molly emerge from the tent wearing a bulky pair of sweatpants and my jacket, zipped to her chin, with the hood up. 
 
    “Hey there, Admiral Bird!” I joked. “Chilly?” I put a few larger sticks onto the pile, slowly building the fire until I had a layer of rather substantial logs crackling merrily in the flames. 
 
    She stuck her tongue out at me. “Should’ve known better than to sleep naked. I’m frozen!” 
 
    “I didn’t mind!” 
 
    “Oh, I’m quite sure of that, pervert!” She walked closer, smiling sweetly and pulling her hands up into the sleeves of the jacket adorably as she ducked under my arm to snuggle against me. “Are the others up?” 
 
    “Saw Jake just a second ago. I think Jessica is still sleeping.” 
 
    “Well, she did work awfully hard last night, you know!” She smiled at me suggestively. Coming up on her tiptoes, she kissed me on the cheek, then pulled away from me to disappear around the corner of our tent. A minute later, she was back with the coffeepot and a cast iron skillet in hand. 
 
    “A woman after my own heart! The eggs and bacon are in the cooler in the back of the truck. I’ll go get the coffee out of the tent.” 
 
    As I stood to get the coffee, Jake emerged from his tent once more, this time with Jessica in tow, also wearing a jacket. “Hi,” she muttered, looking at her feet sheepishly. 
 
    “Hey Jess! Why don’t you warm up by the fire? Molly and I were just about to start on breakfast.” 
 
    “You guys need any help?” Jake offered, watching me fill the basket of the percolator with ground coffee. 
 
    “Well, I think we’ve got the cooking covered, but you might grab the cups and plates.” 
 
    Jessica sidled up to the fire, her small hands stretched out over the crackling flames while Jake went in search of the dishes. From the corner of my eye, I saw her glance nervously at me when I knelt to place the coffeepot in the coals. Just then, Molly returned from the truck with the cooler. 
 
    “There she is!” Molly sang out merrily. “Good morning you little slut!” 
 
    Jessica blushed furiously, her eyes flashing upwards to meet mine before returning to her feet. “Morning, Molly,” she said quietly, smiling in embarrassment. “Did… Did you sleep well?” 
 
    “I should say so! These two studs wore me out! Don’t know what they feed these guys, but it sure doesn’t seem to hurt their libido!” 
 
    Jessica laughed at Molly’s frankness, raising her head to look at her. “Yeah! It was pretty good, wasn’t it?” she smiled warmly. 
 
    As I watched from the other side of the fire, I could see Jessie starting to relax as Molly joked with her, putting her at ease. Molly seemed to know just how to handle her roommate’s self-consciousness, removing her embarrassment by making light of the whole situation. Before long, the two girls were giggling and whispering excitedly to each other as they sat next to the fire. I decided to do the cooking and let the girls chat. 
 
    Taking the eggs and bacon out of the cooler, I raked out a bed of glowing embers and put the skillet in the middle of it. When it was hot enough to make a droplet of water from my canteen sizzle, I started cooking. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 2 
 
    An hour later, we were all sitting at the table talking, our bellies full. Breakfast had been positively delicious. There’s just something about a meal cooked over an open fire and eaten under the clear, blue sky that makes it taste better. Deep down, you know it can’t really be that different from what you eat back home, and yet somehow, it is. 
 
    It had warmed up considerably with the rising of the sun, and the birds had begun to sing in the surrounding hills. The sweet scent of the late spring wildflowers drifted through our campsite, mixing with the smoky aroma of the campfire. The girls had shed their jackets and were now enjoying the soothing warmth of the sun’s rays. Both were wearing sweatpants; Molly in a tight-fitting t-shirt and Jessica in a cute little tank top that left very little to the imagination.  
 
    As Jake and I talked about fishing, the girls gathered the tin camp dishes together into a pile and put them in a bucket. “We’ll take them down to the river and wash them,” Molly said, “and ourselves, while we’re at it.” 
 
    “We’ll come help you,” Jake volunteered with a haste that indicated his motives might not be entirely altruistic. 
 
    “No way, Mister!” Molly retorted. “We want to get clean, not dirtier than we already are!” 
 
    “After last night, I thought you two enjoyed being dirty!” Jake turned and winked at me. I had to laugh at that one. 
 
    “Not that there’s anything wrong with that!” I added helpfully, shrugging. 
 
    “Ugh!” Molly rolled her eyes. “Honestly, Jessica! I don’t know how we put up with these two! Come on, let’s get out of here before one of us drowns in all the testosterone!” 
 
    With that, she picked up the bucket of dishes and, slinging her towel around her neck, started toward the river. Jessica quickly slipped into her tent and came out again with her own towel. I couldn’t help but admire the way her large breasts bounced as she trotted to catch up with her roommate. 
 
    “They’re something else, aren’t they?” Jake asked, clapping me on the shoulder. 
 
    “Huh?” 
 
    “Jessie’s titties, man!! Don’t even try to pretend you weren’t looking!” 
 
    “Guilty! Yeah, they really are nice,” I conceded. 
 
    “So,” he said quietly, glancing in the direction the girls had gone, “what’s the plan for tonight?” 
 
    “There’s a plan?” 
 
    “Dude, I don’t know about you, but last night was the hottest sex I have ever had! Seriously!” 
 
    “Yeah,” I replied, “I have to admit, it was pretty freaking awesome!” 
 
    “Right? And Jessica… Damn! She was hotter than a firecracker after you got done with her, man! I thought she was going to fuck me to death!” 
 
    “Tell me about it! I got like 3 hours of sleep last night, with you two going at it like lovesick weasels in the next tent!” I chuckled. “But Molly was pretty worked up, too. Especially when…” I stopped, unsure how Jake would react to being watched last night. 
 
    “Especially when what, man? Come on! After last night, I don’t think there’s too much you can’t share with me!” He had a point. 
 
    “Well, we sorta watched you guys through the screen. You know, when you were outside next to the campfire.” 
 
    Jake pursed his lips, looking at me and thinking for a minute. He was no longer smiling. Oh shit! Was he going to be pissed at me for spying on him? 
 
    “So,” he started, speaking in a measured, deliberate tone, “you two were perving on my girlfriend and me while we shared a special moment together?” 
 
    Oh damn! He was pissed! “Well… um… you know, you guys could’ve…” 
 
    “I just need to know one thing from you!” Jake snarled, interrupting me midsentence. Oh shit! This is it! Jake is gonna kill me! I waited, holding my breath, for him to continue. “Did my ass look too fat to you?!” He smiled mischievously and then burst out laughing, slapping my shoulder as he doubled over. “Oh shit, Dude!” he cackled. “You should’ve seen your face! Damn, you’re gullible.” 
 
    “Fuck you, Jake!” I couldn’t resist laughing, too. It took us several minutes to recompose ourselves. 
 
    “So, listen,” Jake began again, “we both agree last night was awesome, right?” 
 
    “Absolutely! No argument there!” 
 
    “So, you’re interested in a repeat?” 
 
    “Are you asking me if I want to fuck your girlfriend again?” 
 
    “Shit yes!” answered Jake immediately. “And if you wouldn’t mind terribly, I’d really like to take another turn with yours!” 
 
    It took me all of 10 seconds to make up my mind. “Yeah. Hell yeah! Only...” I hesitated. 
 
    “Only what?” 
 
    “It’s just that… Well, Molly got really excited watching you two last night… and our tent is enormous… So…” 
 
    “Come on, man! Just spit it out!” 
 
    “Well, what if we all shared a tent tonight? I mean, I’m not suggesting an orgy or anything, it’s just…” 
 
    Jake held up his hand, stopping me cold. “Wait. There’s no need to go on. You had me at ‘orgy’! Now we just have to sell the girls on it!” 
 
    “Speaking of the girls, I wonder what’s taking them so long?” 
 
    “I don’t know, man. But in the interest of their safety, I think we’d better go check on them!” Jake winked at me. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 3 
 
    We could hear the girls’ voices 100 yards away. Instead of taking the direct path down to the river, Jake and I had circled around behind the tree line, approaching our unsuspecting quarry from the side. Moving through the woods as quietly as we could, we glided from trunk to trunk like silent ghosts. We drew ever closer, catching the occasional glimpse of water twinkling between the dark trunks of the trees. Coming down the slope, we reached a small grove of willows on the overhanging bank of the river, from which we had an unobstructed view of the pool where they were bathing. 
 
    Through the screen of the intervening foliage, we could see Molly and Jessica below us like a pair of nymphs in the clear pool. Kneeling in the slow-moving water, they laughed and splashed water at each other, blissfully unaware that we were watching. Their wet, perfect bodies glistened seductively in the sunlight filtering down through the overhanging tree limbs, a vision of feminine beauty that could easily have been a Romantic-era painting. 
 
    I’d never considered myself a voyeur, but it was hard to deny that I was getting a secret thrill from watching them like this. There was just something naughty about it, so forbidden. My heart beat loudly in my chest, my breath coming in ragged, almost frantic gulps. This was turning me on big-time! 
 
    It wasn’t really that they were doing anything out of the ordinary. Hell, they were just washing themselves and talking to each other. The bucket of freshly washed dishes on the bank was proof enough of the innocuous circumstances. But there was no getting around the fact that there were two naked young women down there… naked together! 
 
    Molly had never shown even the slightest interest in other women, and especially none for Jessica, but some part of me, call it a schoolboy fantasy or whatever, always wondered… I mean, if the situation were just right, the stars aligned, candlelight and violin music… if she just might do something with another chick. Watching the two naked beauties, wet and glistening in the soft light under the trees, I couldn’t help but fantasize just a little. Man, that would be awesome! And then suddenly, the unthinkable, the holy grail of all my masculine fantasies, actually happened! 
 
    Before my astonished eyes, my beautiful girlfriend leaned in and kissed her hot roommate. Lightly at first, just the merest peck on the lips. Instead of recoiling in horror, Jessica returned the kiss. Then, rising to their feet, they wrapped their arms around one another and kissed each other with growing passion, their lips mashed tightly together as their wet forms writhed against each other. Good Lord! Was this really happening? I blinked, unable to believe what my eyes were seeing.  
 
    With the water running in tiny rivulets down the length of their bodies, Jessica’s hand snaked up Molly’s slender spine to grasp the back of her long neck beneath her long, dark hair, pulling her urgently into her fiery kiss. Molly’s hands traced their way up Jessie’s ribs to gently cup her roommate’s pendulous breasts, eliciting a moan that was audible even from our vantage point in the willows. Shit! This was by far the hottest thing I had ever seen! I can’t remember ever having been so hard! 
 
    A quick glance at Jake reassured me that I was not imagining this. He turned his head to look at me, eyes wide as saucers, and silently mouthed the words, “Holy Fuck!” I could only nod in reply, stunned by the situation. We both returned our attention to the scene in the water, salivating at the thought of what we were about to witness.  
 
    Watching our girlfriends make out, I felt like I was in a trance. My mind struggled to catch up with what my eyes were seeing. My ears rang, my heart pounded, my mouth was so dry I could scarcely swallow. But above all, I was hard. God, was I hard! For all the times I had imagined scenarios like this, the reality was almost too intense to bear. It was like looking at the surface of the sun. Each image burned itself inexorably into my brain as their sinewy forms glided against each other, caressing and kissing, their movements so seductive and arousing. Much more of this and I was going to shoot off in my shorts! 
 
    I held my breath as Molly’s hand crept slowly down the front of Jessica’s body. Down over her little ribcage to her flat abs, pausing to let the tip of her middle finger trace a tiny circle in Jessie’s navel before continuing its journey. I was faint with excitement as her exploring fingers found the other girl’s curly pubes. Just a few more inches and she would reach her pussy. And the sight of my girlfriend fingering her beautiful roommate was something I very much looked forward to seeing! This was fucking awesome! 
 
    Then, just as suddenly as it began, it was over. In an instant, the two girls abruptly disengaged and whirled to face our hiding place. “Was that what you two were hoping to see?!” Molly shouted, obviously addressing us.  
 
    Jessica snickered at her side, “Might as well come on out, boys! We know you’re there!” Both girls stood with their hands on their hips, glaring at the little grove of willows, making no effort to cover themselves. 
 
    “Dammit!” hissed Jake under his breath as he got to his feet. “Guess we’re busted.” 
 
    “Yeah.” I rose beside him, exposing myself to the accusatory gazes of the two girls, and started down the bank toward them with Jake on my heels. 
 
    “How’d you know we were up there?” asked Jake. 
 
    “Oh please!” Molly rolled her big brown eyes demonstratively. “First of all, the lure of two naked girls was one we knew you wouldn’t be able to resist for very long…” 
 
    “And then,” Jessica completed her friend’s sentence, “you two have all the stealth of a herd of drunken water buffaloes! I swear,” she shot Molly an amused glance, “it sounded like you were trying to break every stick in the woods.” 
 
    Jake scowled at what he considered their wholly unwarranted criticism of our stalking skills. 
 
    “So…” I stuttered from the riverbank, having trouble meeting their eyes with their tits so prominently on display. “So, all this… this was just for our benefit?” 
 
    Molly smiled demurely and batted her long eyelashes as she moved closer to me, her gorgeous breasts jutting proudly out from her chest. She ran her fingernails across the front of my T-shirt, causing me to shiver. “Mostly,” she said suggestively. Then, she turned her back on us and picked up the bucket of now-clean dishes. “C’mon Jess. We don’t want to hang out with a couple of dirty sneaks, do we?” She held out her hand to her friend. 
 
    “Nope!” Jessie chirped, taking Molly’s offered hand and stepping out of the water onto the grassy bank beside us. I couldn’t believe how comfortable they had gotten with the idea of being naked in front of each other. Our shy girlfriends had become de facto nudists in the span of a couple of days. 
 
    “You know,” Molly raised an eyebrow as she looked us up and down, “you guys look like you could use a bath, too. Oh, and bring our clothes with you when you come!” Both girls stepped into their boots, not bothering to lace them. Then, she started to lead Jessica back toward the camp, leaving us to gape unabashedly at their naked behinds as they walked. “I’d hurry, if I were you!” she declared over her shoulder as they reached the top of the embankment. “Otherwise, Jessica and I just might have to find something else to occupy our time…” And with that, they crested the rim and were hidden from our sight. 
 
    I turned to Jake. “What do you think of…” But Jake was no longer standing next to me.  
 
    A pile of clothes lay in an untidy heap where he had just been. The man himself was now in the river and, having retrieved the bar of camping soap that the girls had left on a fallen log on the bank, was now scrubbing himself with a ferocity that bordered on maniacal. “Oh, my God; Oh, my God; Oh, my God; Oh, my God; Oh, my God…” he muttered to himself again and again, his eyes fixed on the trail leading to our campsite as he hurriedly washed. 
 
    Snapping out of my fog, I yanked my shirt off over my head and unbuckled my jeans. Crap! I was the only one not naked at this point! I had to sit down to take off my boots and, as I did, Jake dropped the bar of soap in my lap as he stormed past me in pursuit of the girls. And just like them, he never bothered to put on any clothing; just put his wet feet into his boots and was gone like a fart in the wind! 
 
    With the others gone, it was suddenly very quiet. The only sound was that of the birds in the trees and the cool water gurgling merrily beside me, seeming to mock my frantic struggle to get my boots off. Shit! My bootlaces were tangled, forcing me to slow down and loosen the knots. When I finally freed myself of my footwear, I jerked my pants and underwear off and charged into the cool water of the river.  
 
    I quickly scoured myself with the bar of soap, each second feeling like an eternity. Dammit! How long had the others been gone? And, more importantly, what were they up to?! 
 
    When I was thoroughly clean, I gathered up everyone’s clothing from the bank of the stream (Jake had conveniently left his behind as well). Wrapping it together into a giant, unwieldy wad, I trotted off awkwardly toward camp, wondering just what I would find when I arrived. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 4 
 
    When I finally caught sight of the camp, I stopped for a moment and, placing the cumbersome bundle of clothing on the ground at my feet, looked around. There was no sign of anyone. In fact, the campsite seemed to be completely deserted. Where the hell was everybody? I picked up my burden once more and hurried on, worried that I was missing something amazing. 
 
    I came to Jake and Jessica’s tent first. Dumping the clothing unceremoniously on the mud mat in front of the door, I unzipped the flap and poked my head inside. Nothing! The tent was empty. Shit! Leaving the door flap unzipped, I backed out and trotted to the larger 4-man tent that Molly and I shared. 
 
    The first thing I noticed was that the door of the tent was gaping open, the flap swinging listlessly in the breeze. As I got closer, I could hear them inside, the sounds growing more distinct with each step. I could make out laughter and soft moans, Jake’s low murmur and the high-pitched giggles of the two girls, and through it all, there was a pervasive smacking sound that I couldn’t quite identify. It sounded for all the world like someone avidly and sloppily eating an ice cream cone, but that made no sense to me. We hadn’t brought any ice cream with us… 
 
    Reaching the tent, I squatted down and peered inside. What I saw took my breath away. 
 
    It was not an ice cream cone that I had heard being licked so enthusiastically, but my roommate’s cock. He knelt with his head thrown back in pleasure, facing the doorway in which I now crouched, a naked girl on their hands and knees on either side of him. Each of his large hands was tangled in the hair of our two girlfriends, who were eagerly kissing and licking their way up and down his very erect member. Their tongues seemed to do battle with one another, lashing and fluttering from either side with Jake’s lucky penis caught in the crossfire. 
 
    I was unable to suppress a groan as I gazed on the erotic sight before me. Hearing me, Molly pulled away from Jake and gave me a smile. “What took you so long, Baby?” Then, stopping just long enough to plant a quick kiss on Jessica’s full lips, she returned to Jake’s hard cock. Jessica, too, glanced at me and winked, her lips never leaving her boyfriend’s dick. 
 
    Unsurprisingly, my own cock was sticking straight out in front of me, as hard as hickory. The earlier scene between the two girls at the river paled in comparison to what I was now witnessing. I could not imagine a more erotic sight than this. I stepped inside the tent and zipped the flap closed behind me. 
 
    I moved to Molly and, leaning down, kissed her back while she fellated Jake noisily. Moving down her torso, I kissed and licked my way toward her succulent ass. When she felt me nibble her left butt cheek, she moaned and walked her knees apart, inviting me in. 
 
    Straightening up, I shuffled behind her and, taking hold of my shaft, I pressed the head of my cock to her sopping wet slit. Slowly, I slid inside her welcoming pussy, delighting in her warmth. My hands instinctively finding her shapely hips, I felt her tremble as my groin kissed her tight butt. I paused for just a second, grinding against her, then pulled back slowly. I pulled back until just the tip remained inside her, then advanced once more, slowly returning the full length of my iron-hard cock to her burning wetness. 
 
    Looking down to where Molly was pleasuring Jake with her mouth, I was a little surprised to find Jessica staring up at me, wide-eyed and obviously excited. Her pink tongued darted around Jake’s cock, licking around the underside of his swollen helmet, then flickering downward to slash wickedly at his dangling testicles, before slurping back up to nibble his tip. All the while, her crystal-blue eyes remained locked on mine. 
 
    Now, Jessica suddenly took Jake fully in her mouth, bobbing rapidly up and down on his turgid member with a frenzied abandon. Molly crouched lower to suckle his balls as Jessica devoured his cock, taking him all the way to the root. Jake gasped, his breath coming in a deep hiss as the sensations threatened to overwhelm him. 
 
    Just as it seemed he could take no more, Jessica released him, pulling back to hover just above the twitching head. Then, she pursed her lips and blew a cool blast of air onto the wet head of his cock, causing goosebumps to flare up all along his shaft and up onto his flat belly. 
 
    I watched this spectacle in amazement, now beginning to fuck Molly solidly from behind. She relinquished her hold on Jake’s balls, rising up on her hands in front of Jessica and bracing herself back against my thrusts. 
 
    “Lay down,” she urged, reaching to tenderly cup Jessie’s pretty face with one hand. “Let him fuck you now, Sweetie.” 
 
    Jessie whimpered with excitement at my girlfriend’s words, scooting quickly forward and laying back onto the sleeping bag, presenting herself to Jake. At this point, Jake was more than ready and he pounced on his girlfriend, pressing his hard cock into her without fanfare. 
 
    “Ooohhh!” moaned Jessica, her eyes snapping shut and her back arching as Jake penetrated her before us. 
 
    “Oh God!” Molly muttered. “That’s so sexy!” 
 
    Jessica trembled with excitement when Jake began to move within her, his heavily veined shaft clearly visible to us as he glided slowly in and out of Jessie’s folds. Her sparse pubic hair served more to accentuate her labia than to conceal them and both Molly and I stared unabashedly at her wet sex. Little by little, Jake increased the speed of his thrusts, his initial gentleness giving way to his urgent, animalistic need. 
 
    With her face mere inches away from the action, Molly now had a front-row seat as Jake hammered Jessie’s blonde little pussy. Her large breasts flopped obscenely with his thrusts, causing her to hold them with both hands. The effect was magical, making her look even sexier than before, a fact that apparently was not lost on Molly. 
 
    “God you’re beautiful!” she whispered to her blonde roommate. 
 
    Jessica moaned in response, opening her eyes and staring into Molly’s with Jake plowing her for all he was worth. It was beautiful to watch, Jessie’s gorgeous, curvy body writhing and rippling under his onslaught, and I found myself concentrating as much on the other couple as on our own actions. Suddenly, an idea sprang into my head. 
 
    “Wanna switch?” I asked Jake. 
 
    “Hell yeah!” He paused midstroke, looking down at his girlfriend. “What do you say, Baby? You want Mike to fuck you?” 
 
    “Mm hmm!” she bit her lip. “If Molly doesn’t mind!” 
 
    My girlfriend turned her head, looking back at me over her shoulder, but clearly speaking to her roommate. “Why not?” She wiggled her sensational little butt back at me. “To tell the truth, I’ve kinda been looking forward to watching him fuck you…” 
 
    No further invitations were necessary. Jake and I immediately disengaged from our respective girlfriends and traded places. 
 
    As I moved to take his place between Jessica’s pale thighs, I looked over just in time to see Molly take him in her mouth, seemingly unconcerned by the fact that she was tasting Jessica’s juices on his cock. The thought burned in my brain like a white-hot spark, causing my eager cock to jump. So nasty. So sexy!  
 
    Then, her eyes darting to mine, she lay back beside Jessica, spreading her long legs wide to reveal her dark, neatly trimmed little landing strip.  
 
    Jake eased himself down over her, and Molly’s little hands moved between her legs to grasp his cock and guide him in. She sighed contentedly as he slipped easily into her wetness, a happy smile on her face as her hands came up to wrap around my best friend’s neck. Her head turned toward me, her chocolatey brown eyes looking unabashedly into mine while Jake covered her. With her long sexy hair encircling her beautiful face in a disheveled spray of black against the brightly colored sleeping bag, I had never seen her look more alluring. 
 
    Tearing my eyes from my girlfriend, I turned my attention to the beautiful Jessica once more. She looked up at me shyly, biting her lip again. Her soft curves and big tits gave Jessie a classic sex kitten vibe, but it was her submissive timidity that made her positively adorable. As I had seen last night, this was one “nice girl” who liked to be taken, to be dominated, or, as she put it “held down and fucked”. And I found that contrast outrageously sexy. 
 
    I scooted forward and lowered myself on top of her with the head of my cock bumping her furry little mound. Her actions mirroring those of her roommate, she reached between us, her warm hand closing on my shaft as she pulled me into her wetness. 
 
    I held my breath as I slid into her, sheathing myself in her snug slit with one push. Lord, her pussy was hot after the comparatively cool air of the tent. It was like sticking my cock into a tub of warm butter. 
 
    Jessica purred like a kitten, her little hands sliding down to grasp my buttocks, her nails digging into the tender flesh as she forced me deeper. Lifting up, she ground her pelvis urgently against mine as our groins met.  
 
    Supporting myself on my arms above her, I bent my face to hers, kissing her deeply on her full, red lips with my mouth open. She responded in kind, her little tongue quickly darting between my teeth and grazing the roof of my mouth with light, playful flicks. 
 
    Slowly, I began to move in and out of her, causing her to whimper into my mouth. God, this girl was sexy! Releasing my ass, her hands glided up my back, stroking across my taut, straining muscles before wrapping themselves around the tops of my shoulders. Her wonderfully soft, warm legs rose on either side to gently caress my ribs as I fucked her. 
 
    Hearing my girlfriend moan loudly to my left, I broke the kiss, turning my head to glance at the other couple. To my surprise, her pretty face was peering back over the top of Jake’s shoulder. Her wide brown eyes met mine, her pupils dilated, mouth open, staring straight back at me as he rutted into her.  
 
    “She’s beautiful, isn’t she?” asked Jessica, her voice hoarse with excitement. She hunched up against me, her face turned to watch the others. 
 
    “Yes,” I whispered, turning back to Jessica. “She’s gorgeous.” I gave her a series of quick short thrusts, then mashed myself hard against her, grinding against her clit, causing her eyes to flutter, her head arching backward. Clenching her eyes tightly, she moaned. “Then again,” I planted a quick kiss on her soft cheek, “so are you!” 
 
    With a contented sigh, she opened her eyes once more, smiling happily. She was obviously pleased at the compliment. But I wasn’t simply saying it for the sake of her ego. It wasn’t a platitude meant to flatter. I meant it quite sincerely. I found her every bit as attractive as my own girlfriend. 
 
    Physically, the two girls couldn’t have been more different. Where Molly, with her jet-black hair, was lean and athletic with smallish boobs and a tight butt, Jessica was a curvaceous and buxom blonde, and her fabulous tits were the envy of all the other girls on campus. But to say that one of them was somehow sexier or prettier than the other would have been impossible. Each was ravishing in her own right, and I found my attention split between the two, my eyes drawn to first one girl then the other. 
 
    Having sex with another couple present was a new experience for all of us. I quickly noticed that I wasn’t the only one having trouble concentrating. Jessica, too, kept stealing glances at her boyfriend, pistoning between Molly’s long legs. And, more than once, I caught Jake looking in our direction. All of the sudden, inspiration hit me. 
 
    “Jake,” I said, trying to get his attention. 
 
    “Huh?” he paused, looking at me. 
 
    “Doggy style,” I said simply. 
 
    His brows knitted as he tried to comprehend. 
 
    “Then, everyone can see what’s going on.” I glanced demonstratively down at Jessica, peeking shyly up from beneath me. 
 
    “Oh, right.” Jake replied, nodding with a broad smile. He rose off Molly, who immediately rolled over, quick as a cat, and got up on all fours. As she did, she moved around to face us. 
 
    Jessica, too, scampered up to assume the position. No sooner had I dismounted, than she was on her hands and knees, peering back over her shoulder at me as she wagged her delicious ass in my face. Her pink little slit winked from between her thighs, inviting me to mount her once more. 
 
    With a hand on each of her shapely hips, I slid into her wet pussy in one rapid plunge, causing her to grunt in surprise. Not allowing her to recover, I quickly pulled back and then thrust forcefully up into her again, causing her round ass to jiggle crazily as I slammed against it. Jessica squealed in delight, tossing her head as I fucked her hard and fast, her blonde locks bouncing on her shoulders. Just like last night, this more forceful approach was just what she wanted, and in no time, I could feel her getting close to a climax. 
 
    Gritting my teeth, I pounded her relentlessly, holding her waist in an iron grip as I drove myself into her. Jessie’s breathing was shallow and fast now, her only utterances a staccato series of high-pitched squeaks as she climbed ever higher toward her impending orgasm. Sensing her urgency, I redoubled my efforts, my hips a blur as I forced her closer and closer to the edge. 
 
    When her climax came, it was glorious; a sight to behold. She stiffened her arms, forcing herself back insistently onto my hard cock and throwing her head back as the waves of pleasure crashed over her. Trembling and sobbing, she came and came as I held her hips tightly against mine, my iron-hard cock imbedded deeply inside her clutching pussy.  
 
    I glanced up at the other couple, meeting Molly’s eyes. “Wow!” she mouthed to me, obviously turned on by the sight of her roommate cumming on her boyfriend’s cock.  
 
    I bent down to softly kiss her neck, my hands gently kneading her heavy breasts. After a bit, Jessica’s trembling began to subside, and I could feel her relax once more. Taking a fresh hold on her flaring hips, I started again. Slowly and methodically, I began to slide in and out of her again, using the full length of my cock to lazily stroke her.   
 
    As I fucked her, I turned my attention to the others, I found myself with an unobstructed view of Jake and my girlfriend. And damn, what a view it was! 
 
    Molly’s beautiful firm tits bobbed and swayed hypnotically with each of Jake’s powerful thrusts. He fucked her resolutely, slamming into her as he pulled her back onto his cock with his strong hands encircling her tiny waist. He rode her with a purpose, seemingly determined to prove that he could give my girl the same pleasure I had just given to his. 
 
    I could feel myself getting increasingly excited. I began moving faster, my motions gradually synchronizing with his as I watched him fuck my girlfriend. A glance down at Jessie showed me that her eyes were also firmly fixed on the others. 
 
    “Ooohh! Oh yeah! Fuck her, Baby! Make her cum for you!” she urged him on. “Show that little slut who’s boss!” 
 
    For just a second, the surreal nature of the moment hit me like a ton of bricks. Here I was, fucking my roommate’s girlfriend, while she encouraged him to fuck mine! This was definitely one of the more unusual situations I had ever been in! 
 
    Molly blushed bright red, her eyes wide, pupils dilated. Jake had already pushed her to the edge and now Jessica’s dirty words sent her tumbling headlong right over the brink. 
 
    “Uunngh!” she grunted, her eyes rolling back into her skull as she started to cum. “Ooooh Fuuuuck!” 
 
    It was the sexiest thing I had ever seen; my gorgeous girlfriend cumming on another man’s cock. God, she looked sexy! But what came next would sear itself into my memory for all time. 
 
    “Aw shit!” Jake groaned just seconds later, straining against her shapely little ass as he began to fuck her even harder than before. “Oh God!” 
 
    I’d been around enough to recognize the signs. Good old Jake was about to lose it… and what’s more, he was about to lose it inside my girl! That thought sent a thrill down my spine. I have no idea why, but it turned me on that he was going to cum inside her.  
 
    Then, sure enough, he did… 
 
    “Oh God! I… I’m gonna cum!” he announced. With a final mighty thrust, he held tight against her butt and threw his head back, bellowing as he began to empty his balls inside her. He jerked repeatedly, clutching her writhing body to him as he continued to inseminate her. It was at that point that I also began to cum. 
 
    I hadn’t realized that I was so close, but the image before me was simply too much. Hunching low over Jessica’s smooth back, I started to spurt inside her. I came so hard I nearly blacked out, the pleasure unbearably intense. Again and again, I pulsed and squirted, filling Jessie with my seed. 
 
    As I lay on her damp back, panting, Jessie slowly eased herself forward, lying down on the soft sleeping bag and taking me with her. In the afterglow of our coupling, the tent seemed ominously quiet, only the sound of our labored breathing breaking the stillness. 
 
    “Whew!” Jake sighed. “That was awesome!” 
 
    “I’ll say!” agreed Molly, brushing her long hair back out of her face as she propped herself up on her elbows. “Best fuck I’ve had in hours!” She grinned mischievously at me. 
 
    Jessica giggled beneath me. “Mm hmm,” she said, “me too!”  
 
    “Not to mention the live sex show!” Molly added. “I think I might be a closet voyeur!”  
 
    “Or an exhibitionist,” Jessie quipped. 
 
    “Or maybe both!” the two girls sang out in unison, looking at one another and giggling. 
 
    Jake and I laughed with them, but deep down, I think we all knew the girls were onto something. As good as the sex itself had been, watching and being watched had taken it to an entirely new level of eroticism. 
 
    I rolled off Jessica, chuckling to myself at the absurdity of the situation. A few days ago, I would never have imagined that something like this could even be possible, yet here we were. I had just watched Jake fuck my girl while I was balls deep in his and now we were all lying around, naked as jaybirds, talking about it like it was no big deal. 
 
    “Unfortunately,” Molly said, sitting up and carelessly using her index finger to scoop up a rather large rivulet of Jake’s cum that was making its way lazily down her inner thigh, “I think you two guys have managed to get us all dirty again!” 
 
    “Yeah,” agreed Jessica, rolling onto her side and propping her head on her hand. “I think you and I should go take another bath while these two straighten things up here.” 
 
    Looking around, I had to admit she had a point. We had absolutely wrecked the tent with our energetic fornication. The sleeping bags were wadded up and wrinkled; backpacks knocked over, their contents spilling out onto the floor. The place really was a mess. Jake looked at me and shrugged his shoulders, nodding. 
 
     “All right! We can do that,” I agreed quickly. “But you two are in charge of making lunch while we take a dip! I am freaking starving!” 
 
    “Deal!” the two girls said together, getting up and darting through the door. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 5 
 
    Lunch was a fairly simple affair; bologna sandwiches and a fistful of potato chips, washed down with a soft drink. Not that anyone was complaining. If we’d wanted steak and lobster, we’d have stayed in the city. 
 
    Instead, we sat in the bright spring sunlight, breathing clean air and laughing and talking, listening to the gentle sounds of nature around us as we ate our bologna sandwiches from the top of an ancient concrete picnic table. And it was sublime. 
 
    “I was thinking,” Jake started, pausing to take a drink of his soda, “why don’t we go for a hike when we’re done? There’s a really cool canyon a couple of miles from here with a crystal clear little lake that no one ever goes to, because it’s too far from the access roads.” He looked around at us. “We could take our fishing gear and try our luck. Who knows? Maybe we could have bass for supper!” 
 
    “Oooh!” Molly cooed as she started to clear the table. “That sounds like fun!” 
 
    If possible, my girlfriend was an even more enthusiastic angler than I. She loved to fish. I mean, really loved it. I liked to joke that she would rather fish than fuck, but recent events had led me to rethink that particular theory… 
 
    “Yeah!” Jessica said. “As long as you two don’t pout when the women catch more fish!” 
 
    “Ha!” I laughed. “Like that’ll happen!” 
 
    “Exactly,” seconded Jake. “There’s no way in hell!” 
 
    “Want to make a little wager?” Molly challenged, her hands on her hips. “Girls vs. Boys?” 
 
    I looked at Jake, who smirked and said, “Sure! Why not! What’d you have in mind?” 
 
    Molly’s eyes darted back and forth between us, a scowl on her face. She was clearly thinking about something, but I had no idea what it might be. Then, with a mischievous look, she took Jessica by the hand. 
 
    “Just a sec!” she said. “I need to talk things over with my fishing partner!” 
 
    With that, she whisked Jessica to the side, safely out of our earshot. They whispered furtively with one another, casting sidelong glances in our direction and alternately nodding and giggling as they discussed their wager. I shook my head as I watched their private conference and then turned to look at Jake. 
 
    “We got this!” I declared confidently. 
 
    “Shit yeah! There’s no fuckin’ way we aren’t gonna win this bet! Like the girls are gonna outfish us! Fat chance!” 
 
    “Yeah,” I nodded confidently. “No problem!”  
 
    But a nagging doubt had begun to creep into my mind as we talked. I had seen Molly fish, and she was good at it. Damned good! For that matter, Jessie was no slouch at it herself. I still felt like Jake and I could outdo them, but the more I thought about it, the less confident I became. Before I could stew on it too much, the girls came skipping back, smiling merrily. 
 
    “Here’s the deal,” announced Jessica proudly. “The losers have to do whatever the winners want for the rest of the camping trip!” 
 
    “Whatever they want?” I asked, looking at my roommate. Jake shrugged. “You mean like wash the dishes, cook, stuff like that?” 
 
    “That’s a start,” Molly joined in. “There’ll definitely be plenty of cleaning and cooking, but we were thinking more along the lines of…” 
 
    “Sex!” Jessica hastily finished her sentence for her, blushing at her own words. 
 
    “Sex?” Jake blurted. “But… but aren’t we giving you enough of that? I mean, we just got finished…” 
 
    “Yeah. I’m with Jake on this one. Didn’t we just have some pretty damned good sex?” 
 
    “Sure!” Molly smiled sweetly at me. “It was fantastic!” 
 
    “Then why make a bet on that?” I asked. 
 
    Jessica explained, “It’s just that we have a few things we’re kinda interested in trying. Just… well, things we’ve never done before.” 
 
    “Wait just a minute!” Jake objected. “Is this one of those things where you two are going to make Mike and me wear tutus and diving flippers while giving each other blowjobs during a tickle fight? 'Cause I’m fuckin’ out on that shit!” 
 
    We all burst out laughing at Jake’s eloquence and the mental imagery it evoked. It was several minutes before any of us could talk again. 
 
    “No!” Molly eventually managed, holding her stomach as she tried to stop laughing. “No! Nothing like that! God, No!” She snickered again, shaking her head. “We just think it would be kinda fun if the winners got to call the shots! You know, the winners decide who, what, when, where!” 
 
    Jake and I looked at each other. It didn’t really sound like such a bad bet. I mean, what’s the worst that could happen? The girls win, then spend the next few days “forcing” us to fuck them around the clock? Where the hell was the downside to that? Jake shrugged, obviously thinking the same thing. 
 
    “All right,” I said. “What the hell! It’s a bet!” 
 
    Jake grinned and gave me a thumbs-up. “Hope you girls like cooking and cleaning!” He winked at me, “Oh and by the way, if… or rather when we win… you two aren’t allowed to wear any clothing! Aint that right, Mike?” 
 
    Now there was a thought! “Damn straight! It’s going to be unrestricted access for the rest of the trip!” I grinned. 
 
    “You two just keep talking shit!” Jessica admonished us, her little fists balled on her shapely hips. “We’ll see just who winds up doing what around here!” 
 
    “C’mon Jess!” Molly said. “Let’s go get our gear together! It’s time we taught these two a lesson!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 6 
 
    It was only a short hike to the lake. Jake’s “couple of miles” wound up being a pretty accurate estimate. Even though the trail twisted and turned through the countryside, up one canyon and down the other, it took us less than an hour to reach our destination. 
 
    Always the gentlemen, Jake and I let the girls take the lead. This enabled us to make a very thorough study of their shapely asses swinging alluringly beneath their backpacks as we hiked behind them. 
 
    In the warmth of the afternoon, both girls had opted for denim shorts that just barely concealed their ass cheeks. Molly’s shorts were brown, while Jessie’s were a classic light blue color. Both pairs were exquisitely tight, clinging to their butts like a coat of paint. 
 
    Molly wore a simple white tank top, her B-cup breasts unfettered by a bra. When the light hit them just right, you could easily make out the twin points of her little nipples beneath the thin fabric. 
 
    Jessica had on a short-sleeved, plaid, button-up shirt that she had tied at the waist, exposing her flat little tummy and just a hint of lace between her very prominent boobs. Both wore brown leather hiking boots. They looked positively gorgeous, and they knew it. 
 
    As we walked along, admiring the jiggling forms of our scantily clad girlfriends, I shifted my erection to a more comfortable position and found my thoughts once more wandering back over the unbelievable developments of the past two days. Even now, it seemed unreal, like something that had happened in a dream. What a difference 48 hours made! 
 
    I’d never even considered the possibility of scoring with Jake’s girlfriend, Jessica. I mean, sure, I’d fantasized about getting my hands on those ripe melons of hers. Hey, I’m a guy! But never in a thousand years had I ever even entertained the notion that these dirty fantasies might someday come true! 
 
    And I’d damn sure never thought of loaning my own girlfriend to him! I mean, come on! But now that it had happened, I surprisingly was okay with it. I was more than okay with it. Hell, I was loving it! I’d never been so aroused in all my life! 
 
    The really confusing part for me was trying to understand just what it was that turned me on so much. I loved fucking Jessica. There could be no doubt on that count! The pouty little blonde sex kitten was a walking wet dream and I very much looked forward to another round with her. But this morning’s events had shown me another side to myself; a side I had yet to fully process.  
 
    As much as the prospect of sex with Jake’s girlfriend excited me, the thought of him with mine was in many ways even more exhilarating. I had genuinely enjoyed watching Jake fuck my girl. I didn’t know why, but there it was. 
 
    At long last, we reached the canyon we were looking for, cresting the lip and descending the tree-lined slope, walking single file down the narrow trail. Before us, a large, shimmering lake appeared, glistening in the afternoon sun, its surface gently rippled by the slight breeze that swept down between the sheer cliff faces that bordered it on both sides. In all, it covered about fifteen acres, stretching away in narrow necks down the various little side canyons that fed into the main canyon. Breathtaking and rugged, it looked like a promising place to fish. 
 
    “Okay,” Molly sighed when we reached the water’s edge. She shrugged out of the straps of her backpack, placing it carefully against the gnarled trunk of a massive pine tree that stretched its branches far out over the water. “We’ll take the shoreline to the left of here,” she gestured with her arm as she knelt, unstrapping the hard tube that held her fishing rod. “you guys can have the right.” She opened her pack and removed her reel and a small tackle box, which she tucked under her arm. “What do you think?” 
 
    “Sounds good,” I said. I glanced at the watch on my wrist. “It’s four o’clock now. It took us right at an hour to get here. So, if we leave here around seven, that should give us plenty of time to clean any fish we catch and still reach camp before it gets dark. That means we have about three hours to fish.” 
 
    “All right,” she replied, her eyes darting down to check her own watch. “So, we’ll meet back here at this tree in three hours. Whichever group has the most fish at that time wins the bet.” 
 
    “Agreed!” said Jake, peering up at the puffy white clouds in the sky. “I just hope the warm weather holds for the next few days!” 
 
    The girls looked at him blankly. 
 
    “So you two don’t freeze when you’re walking around camp wearing nothing but your boots!” Jake laughed, elbowing me in the side. “I think we’ll call them the ‘Bare-Ass Brigade’! What do you think, Mike?” 
 
    I couldn’t help but chuckle at that. 
 
    “We’ll see, Mr. Bigmouth!” Jessica retorted. “We’ll see!” 
 
    “That’s exactly right!” nodded Molly. 
 
    Without another word, the girls snatched up their rod cases and marched off, leaving Jake and me alone. 
 
    “Guess we’d better hurry up and catch some fish!” I chuckled, delving into my pack for my fishing gear. 
 
    “Yeah! We better catch a bunch of ‘em! After all my trash talking, I’d sure hate to lose this bet!” 
 
      
 
    Two hours later, Jake and I each had several fish on our stringer. The bass were biting well and my confidence level was starting to rise. A little more of this and we would win this bet for sure. 
 
    From the shoreline to our left, I could occasionally hear the girls laughing, their high-pitched voices ringing in the clear air of the rock canyon. Once, I heard the distinct sound of splashing water. An excited shout was followed by a rapid, exuberant exchange, too faint to make out, but it was clear to me that they, too, were catching fish. Just how many was impossible to say. 
 
    I was reeling in the last 14 feet of a long cast that I’d made along the edge of the sheer rock face, already planning my next cast, when a sharp tug nearly tore the rod from my hands. I set the hook instantly, reflexes taking over, feeling the solid weight of the fish as the rod tip flexed. The spinning reel whined in protest as the line flew off against the drag, showing no signs of slowing. This was a big fish. 
 
    The rocky bottom at this end of the canyon lake had little in the way of weeds or brush, so I had no fear of snags. Nonetheless, this fish was powerful and heavy and it took me a long time to land him. Walking back and forth on the broken rubble that covered the bank, I pulled and coaxed, first reeling in line then paying it back out, until I felt my opponent begin to tire. He made a final, half-hearted run, then seemed to resign himself to his fate, coming along docilely as I brought him to shore. 
 
    When I first caught a glimpse of the fish, I was shocked. I had known all along that he was big, but I hadn’t expected him to be this big! Deep in the belly and so dark as to appear almost black, it was a largemouth bass, most likely a female, and looked like a good six or seven pounds. It was probably the largest bass I had ever caught. 
 
    Stepping into the shallow water, I felt the cool water soak my leather boots as I reached down and lipped the big bass, carefully supporting its belly with my other hand as I brought it up out of the water. I then gingerly climbed over the loose rocks, bringing the fish safely up onto the grassy slope. 
 
    Looking around, I spotted Jake about 30 yards away, just about to add a fish of his own to our steadily increasing stringer. He held a medium sized bass in one hand, while he clumsily tried to pull up the heavy stringer with the other. 
 
    “Hey!” I yelled to him. “Jake! Check this out, man!” I held the giant fish triumphantly up over my head. 
 
    He lifted his head, slightly irritated at the interruption, his eyes narrowing and his brow furrowing as he tried to make out what was in my hands against the jumbled rocks and foliage behind me. Suddenly, his eyes widened with realization. 
 
    “Holy shit, dude!” he gushed, his face breaking into a giant smile. “That’s the biggest damn fish I’ve ever…” 
 
    And at that moment, Jake dropped our entire stringer of fish into the deep water below him. For a long moment, he and I both stood, silently staring in shattered disbelief at the spreading rings in the dark water that marked the point at which the fish had gone in. Damn! Now we were fucked! 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 7 
 
    In the end, Jake and I were left with nothing but the two fish we had been holding when the stringer was lost. Try as we might, we just couldn’t hook any more fish. 
 
    After each cast, I found myself checking my watch, hoping desperately to get another bite before we were due to meet the girls back at the base of the big pine. But I was having no luck at all. It was as though every single fish in the lake had suddenly decided to go on diet! Damn! Damn! Damn! 
 
    Jake fared no better than I. Up and down the bank he roamed, casting and retrieving, frantically trying to get a fish on before the clock ran out on us. And, like me, he was coming up emptyhanded! 
 
    To make matters worse, the girls had worked their way around to a point opposite us, and we could see them reeling in one fish after another. They laughed and talked merrily, their mirth in strong contrast to our own forlorn misery. This was not good; not good at all!  
 
    We redoubled our efforts, but all to no avail. The fish stubbornly refused to bite on anything we tried. Maybe we wanted it too bad; maybe we were rushing our retrieves in our eagerness to catch something. Whatever the case, we might as well have been fishing in a kitchen sink. We couldn’t hook a damned thing! This was one bet we were going to lose! There was simply no getting around it. 
 
    Finally, the time had come. With dragging feet, we reluctantly made our way to the gnarled old pine. As we waited for the girls, my thoughts were filled with images of the full stringer of fish we had lost. Victory had, quite literally slipped through our grasp. 
 
    I knelt over my pack, disassembling my rod and stowing it safely in its case once more. Jake did the same. 
 
    “So,” he started hesitantly, “I think we’ve lost the bet.” 
 
    “Really? What a brilliant deduction, Jake! And I wonder just how the fuck that happened! Butterfingers!” 
 
    “Hey! That’s not fair! I didn’t mean to drop the stringer! It was wet and slippery as hell! And besides… you’re the one who distracted me!” 
 
    I had to admit, there was some truth to that statement. If I hadn’t been so eager to show off my catch, he probably would’ve paid better attention to what he was doing. So, in a way, I guess it was partially my fault. And in any case, it was just a stupid accident. Could’ve happened to anybody, I suppose. 
 
    “Yeah,” I relented, “I guess you’re right. But damn! I hate to lose this bet!” 
 
    “I know! I was really looking forward to watching the girls jiggle around camp in the buff!” 
 
    I chuckled at that. “Kinda makes you wonder just what they have in store for us!” 
 
    Our conversation was interrupted by the sight of the girls coming down the trail. Molly was carrying both their fishing poles, while Jessica struggled under the weight of their full stringer. Good Lord, had they caught a mess of fish! 
 
     “Shit!” hissed Jake under his breath as he looked at their catch. “We are so screwed!” 
 
    When they reached the tree, Jessie tossed the fish at our feet, smiling innocently. “Whew! That is heavy! How’d you guys do?” 
 
    “Umm,” Jake mumbled, “not so well…” 
 
    “Actually,” I stepped in, “we caught a whole bunch of fish! Probably more than that!” I gestured at the enormous pile of bass lying before us. 
 
    “Probably…?” Molly echoed, raising an eyebrow. 
 
    “Well, you see…” Jake whined. “Well… um…” 
 
    “Jake lost our stringer!” I blurted out. 
 
    Jake’s eyes shot daggers at me. “It was an accident!” 
 
    “So, you guys don’t have any fish?” Molly asked. 
 
    “Not true!” said Jake immediately. “We’ve got fish! Hell, Mike caught a great big one! Biggest bass you’ve ever seen!” 
 
    “How many?” Jessica asked. 
 
    We were silent. 
 
    “C’mon guys,” Molly urged. “How many fish do you have?” 
 
     I hesitated for a few seconds, then quietly said, “two.” 
 
    “Two?!” Jessica snickered. “You guys have two fish?” She turned to smile at Molly. “Well then, guess you boys had better get the fillet knives out!”  
 
    “Huh?” I asked. “What do you mean?” 
 
    “Well,” Molly explained, “you don’t expect the winners to clean their own fish, do you?” 
 
    “That’s not fair!” Jake protested. 
 
    “And I quote ‘The losers have to do whatever the winners want for the rest of the camping trip’,” Molly recited. “So, hop to it… losers!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 8 
 
    It took Jake and me half an hour to clean the girl’s fish (and our two). We washed and dried the knives diligently, put the fillets in plastic bags, and carefully packed them in Jake’s backpack. Even filleted, the fish took up quite a bit of space. We were going to have to get moving, so we could get the fish back to camp and cook them before they spoiled. 
 
    “You girls ready?” Jake asked, tightening the strap that secured the top of his pack. 
 
    “Almost,” replied Molly cryptically. She grinned at Jessica, who giggled, biting her lip. “We just need one more little thing.” 
 
    “What’s that?” I asked. 
 
    “Your clothes…” 
 
    “Wha…?” I stared at Molly. “You mean…?” 
 
    “That’s right!” she nodded. “Give ‘em up!” 
 
    “Damn!” Jake complained, standing up and slipping his boots off. He scowled as his hands went to his belt. 
 
    Like Jake, I grudgingly skinned off my pants and shirts, stuffing them in my pack and putting my still-soggy boots back on. Then, I quickly straightened and started to slip my arms through the straps, when my girlfriend placed a hand on my shoulder, stopping me. 
 
    “Skivvies, too!” she said simply, nodding at my underwear.  
 
    “Come on, Babe!” I looked at her pleadingly, but she just shook her head.  
 
    “A bet’s a bet! Time to ‘rock out with your cock out’!”  
 
    Jessica giggled at Molly’s flash of wit. “Oh, that’s a good one!” 
 
    With a sigh, I hooked my thumbs into the waistband of my underwear and pulled them down to my ankles, struggling to pull my bulky hiking boots through the leg holes. Even though we’d spent the better part of the last two days naked, I felt surprisingly exposed, standing before the two fully clothed girls, wearing nothing but my damp boots. Their giggling wasn’t helping matters.  
 
    A quick glance at Jake showed that he was also a bit uncomfortable with our situation, his hands casually resting in his lap in a lame attempt to hide his wiener, but as the girls had reminded us: “a bet’s a bet”. Fuck it! I slipped my backpack on, trying to seem as nonchalant as possible. 
 
    “It’s your own fault, you know,” Jessica said. “All that talk about making us run around naked if we lost the bet… that’s what gave us the idea!” 
 
    “’Bare-Ass Brigade’…” Molly said simply, shrugging her shoulders and picking up her pack. “You two studs lead the way!” She swept her arm toward the path with an exaggerated gesture. “We’ll be right behind you!” 
 
      
 
    I could practically feel the girl’s eyes on my naked ass as I hiked. God, it was humiliating, walking next to Jake in front of them on the trail back to camp, our cocks bouncing obscenely with each step. The girls, on the other hand, were delighted with the entire situation. 
 
    They laughed and talked, whispering quietly from time to time with each other and pointing at one or the other of us. My face burned with shame. As we hiked, our fully clothed tormentors touched us constantly, their little hands running across our shoulders and biceps, slapping our butts, and, more often than not, trailing down our hips to playfully rub our bobbing genitals.  
 
    I was terrified of meeting someone. Mortified at the thought. I just knew that there would be another group of hikers around each bend in the trail, and they would see us like this. Shit! How would we explain the fact that we were naked? What if they called the ranger station?  
 
    The thought of that humiliation filled me with dread, and each time we crested a ridge or came to a clearing, my eyes darted nervously from side to side, searching for the people I was convinced were there. But, we met no one. Thank God! 
 
    In spite of the warmth of the afternoon, it was surprisingly cool in the shade of the trees with no clothing on. Even though we were more exposed, I was actually glad when we came to a clearing, enjoying the warm sunshine on my chest. 
 
    “Wait! Wait!” Molly cried. I glanced back over my shoulder to see her holding up her hand, palm facing me. “Something’s just not right here!” 
 
    “What?” I asked, looking around, trying to find what was amiss. 
 
    “These!” Jessica announced, her hand coming down to cup Jake’s manhood. “Just look how shriveled and tiny they are!” 
 
    I felt myself blush as I glanced down at myself. She was right. The cool air had done nothing to showcase our manly organs. In fact, mine looked decidedly unimpressive at the moment. Somewhat like a pale cocktail wiener, to be honest. 
 
    “It’s cold!” Jake protested in a loud, somewhat shrill voice, his face a mottled crimson. “That’s supposed to happen when it’s cold! Fuck! Everybody knows that…” 
 
    “Shhhh!” she cooed, placing a fingertip on his lips. “I know, Baby. It’s not your fault.” Her words were teasing, condescending. “What do you think, Molly? Is there any way we can help these two poor guys out?” 
 
     “I don’t know, Jess!” Molly replied, laying aside her pack and moving to my side. “I guess we could give it a try.” 
 
    With that, she quickly dropped to her knees and engulfed my flaccid penis in her warm mouth. I hadn’t expected it, and I gasped in surprise, letting my pack slide from my shoulders and lowering it to the ground. By the time I let the straps slip through my fingers, I was already starting to get hard. From the corner of my eye, I could see Jake getting the same treatment from Jessica, and I just had to have a closer look. I was not disappointed. 
 
    Jessica squatted before him, her knees spread wide on either side of his leg, her blonde locks bouncing with each movement of her head, bobbing energetically as she sucked him. His hands wrapped around the back of her head, while her cute, denim-clad ass wiggled enticingly with each movement. I knew from the experiences of the past two days just what pleasures Jake was now enjoying. 
 
    Not that I had anything to complain about! Kneeling in front of me, Molly worked my shaft like a woman possessed. She sucked and licked me, teasingly flicking the head of my cock with her skillful little tongue, before taking me once more into the warmth of her mouth. She kneaded my swollen balls with one hand while the other stroked rapidly up and down the length of my shaft. 
 
    “Oh God!” I groaned with pleasure, my hands moving to the back of her head, my fingers tangled in her silky black hair.  
 
    I closed my eyes and threw my head back, enjoying the warm rays of the sun on my face as my beautiful girlfriend treated me to one of the best blowjobs of my life. A cool breeze played across my shoulders, tickling its way down my spine, raising goosebumps on my skin. I couldn’t remember ever feeling more alive.  
 
    My knees began to buckle, my legs trembling. I was getting close and, from the sound of it, so was Jake. God, it was glorious! I was going to cum so hard! I could feel it gathering, boiling in my balls with a white-hot urgency. It was going to be a good one! Then, suddenly, nothing happened! 
 
    With mischievous grins, the two girls quickly hopped to their feet, leaving Jake and me hanging. Well, perhaps hanging is poorly chosen. There really wasn’t too much hanging going on. Our cocks were pointing skyward like Trident missiles, just waiting to go off! But instead of finishing us, the girls stopped, leaving us twitching with excitement. 
 
    “That’s enough!” announced Jessica gleefully, spinning around and putting her backpack on once more. “We’ll finish this when we get back to camp.” 
 
    “Wait a minute!” I protested. “You can’t just… 
 
    “Hey!” Molly cut me off sternly, raising her hand. “You two bigmouths lost the bet! That means, the girls will decide who does what to whom and when! And at this particular moment, we’ve decided you two are not going to cum!” She turned her head ever so slightly and smiled warmly at Jessica. “Isn’t that right, Jess?” 
 
    “Right! Now, pipe down, or you’ll be going to bed with no pussy tonight!” Jessica was clearly enjoying her newfound role as our boss. 
 
    I grumbled under my breath, irritated but unwilling to provoke them. I knew that we would have put them through their paces had we won the bet, but still, it rankled me to be on the receiving end. In this case, however, I decided that discretion truly was the better part of valor and I shut my mouth. After all, the sex had been pretty darned good here lately, I did not want to jeopardize that by arguing over a minor case of blue balls! 
 
    “All right then, sex slaves!” Jessica laughed. “Get your chubby little asses going! We’ve gotta make up for lost time now!” 
 
    Like a muleskinner starting a pack train, she placed a well-aimed smack on Jake’s butt that made him yelp, and we were off, tramping down the trail once more with our hard pricks jutting comically in front of us and our giggling girlfriends following closely behind. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 9 
 
    I felt a very real sense of relief when we finally topped the last ridge and caught sight of our camp. The brightly colored tents shown like beacons against the dark trees behind them, welcoming us back.  
 
    Luckily, we had seen no one on the trail, or rather, no one had seen us! Really, I knew that the likelihood of encountering other campers was fairly slim. At this time of year, the summer crowd had yet to arrive and we had chosen our campsite for its remoteness. Still, there was always a chance of meeting someone and, with Murphy’s Law in full effect, I was pretty darned sure that being naked made the odds go up exponentially. 
 
    As we lowered our packs to the ground next to the picnic table, Molly pointed toward the fire ring. “Why don’t you boys take care of supper while Jessie and I freshen up?” 
 
    “Can we put our clothes on now?” Jake whined. “It’s kinda chilly!” 
 
    “Not yet,” Jessica replied, running a finger thoughtfully over Jake’s ass. “Maybe later.” 
 
    “Yeah,” Molly said with a smile, “if you’re good! Oh and boys?” she grinned at Jessica, “try not to singe your wieners!”  
 
    Still snickering, the girls turned on their heels and walked to the smaller of the two tents to unpack their gear, leaving Jake and me to get the fire going. We were still naked, so frying the fish fillets over the open flames proved to be more of an adventure than we were accustomed to, but eventually, we got it done without burning off anything essential. We were just finishing up when the girls emerged from the tent. 
 
    “Supper’s ready,” I announced, forking the last of the fillets from the crackling skillet onto the tin plate that held the others. I turned and took the fish to the table, where I proceeded to give everyone a portion. Jessica slid onto the bench next to me, so close that our thighs touched. Jake brought sodas from the ice chest and set one in front of each of the girls before handing me one. He then took a seat next to my girlfriend. 
 
    “Awesome!” Jessica beamed. “I’m starved!” 
 
    “Mm hmm!” Molly agreed, taking the plate I offered her. “Catching all those fish sure does give a girl an appetite!” 
 
    “Hey! We caught a whole bunch of fish!” Jake protested. 
 
    “Riiiiight!” drawled Jessica, rolling her eyes comically at Molly. “But then they all got away!” 
 
    “It’s the truth, damn it!” Jake pushed his empty plate away and crossed his arms across his chest childishly. 
 
    “Aaaw! Don’t pout, Jakey!” Molly cooed, tousling his hair. “I’m pretty sure this will be one bet you guys won’t mind losing!” Her hands traced its way down his torso, coming to rest on his bare thigh, just inches away from his semi-erect cock. 
 
    “About that,” I began hesitantly, my eyes darting to Molly’s hand, “just what did you girls have in mind for us? I mean, besides the “Walk of Shame” you just put us through! You said something about ‘trying things you’d never tried’ or something like that. What exactly does that mean?” 
 
    “It’s pretty simple, really,” Molly said, pausing to chew, her hand never moving. “You remember that article I told you about?” 
 
    I nodded cautiously. All of this had been precipitated by an article the girls had read in a magazine on the sex lives of college-aged women. Details had been rather scarce. I still had no idea just what kind of things they’d been reading about. But a little voice told me I was about to find out. 
 
    “Well,” she continued, “we’ve already tried a few of the things the article talked about. And I think you’ll agree that turned out pretty well for all concerned.” She smiled and arched an eyebrow as she awaited our agreement. 
 
    “Sure,” I shrugged, looking at Jake. 
 
    “No complaints from me!” he laughed. 
 
    “So, we thought ‘What the hell?’ Why not try some of the other things, too?” 
 
    “Okay,” I said. “But just what are these ‘other things’?” 
 
    “One of the things I was kind of curious about,” said Jessica hesitantly, “is more than one guy.” Her eyes were fixed firmly on her toes as she spoke. 
 
    “Well, we’ve pretty much taken care of that, Babe!” Jake grinned. “I seem to remember Mike here giving you a pretty good pounding last night and this morning!” He clapped me on the back. 
 
    “She means at the same time,” said Molly flatly, looking a little annoyed at the fact that anyone could be as dull as my roommate. 
 
    “Oooh…” Jake’s smile died on his lips. 
 
    “You mean… like a threesome?” I asked, looking from one girl to the other. 
 
    “Sort of,” replied Molly. “Jessie here is definitely interested in having both of you at the same time… but that doesn’t mean I’m going to let her hog you completely!” Her hand, which up until now had been absently stroking the inside of Jake’s thigh, now cupped his swollen balls. She turned her face toward him. “So, I think the correct term is foursome,” she said matter-of-factly. 
 
    Jake looked at me, mouth open slightly. He swallowed hard, his cock now rock-hard in my girlfriend’s hand. “Umm… I think I can live with that,” he stated. 
 
    I nodded quickly, “Sure! That’d be hot!” 
 
    Holy shit! Jake and I had been kidding with our “orgy” talk earlier. I wasn’t completely sure a foursome even qualified as an orgy, but it was close enough for me! 
 
    “Fuck yeah!” Jake blurted, overcoming his surprise and warming to his topic now. “Oh, I am soooo in!” 
 
    “Good!” Jessie smiled at her boyfriend. “Because that’s what’s on the agenda for you two studs tonight!” 
 
    “All right,” I agreed. “Sounds like a plan!” 
 
    “Okay, then. Why don’t we move this inside?” Molly smiled and took Jessica’s hand in hers, helping her to her feet. “What do you say, Sweetie?” She brushed Jessica’s blonde curls from her face and gave her a quick peck on the cheek. 
 
    It didn’t necessarily mean anything. It was probably nothing more than a platonic gesture. I mean, girls kiss each other on the cheek all the time, don’t they? Except… this wasn’t the first time the two girls had touched each other today. Sure, they could argue that the little episode in the river had been orchestrated for our benefit, but it was all starting to add up to more than just a series of innocent gestures.  
 
    Looking at them, standing so close to each other in the fading light of evening, I couldn’t help but imagine them doing more than kissing. A shiver of excitement ran down my spine. In my mind’s eye, I saw them playing with each other’s breasts, lost in passion as they licked and touched one another. For a split second, I imagined Molly pulling Jessica’s blonde head down between her widespread thighs… Oh God!! 
 
    The thought of the two girls together had me immediately hard, which was a bit difficult to conceal, considering the fact that I was buck naked! Naturally, Molly noticed. Looking down at my raging boner, she smiled sweetly at me, a naughty, wild twinkle in her eye, then reached for Jessica’s hand and led her to the larger tent. “Are you boys coming?” She asked playfully, placing her hand on her hip before ushering the giggling Jessica through the open flap. “Or should we start without you?” With a cute little wink, she ducked inside the tent. 
 
    In the stillness of the evening, we could clearly hear the fabric of the tent popping and whispering in the breeze. Jake and I looked at one another, then at the gently waving tent flap that had fallen closed behind my girlfriend.  
 
    Jake started to get up, but I raised my hand. “Let’s give them just a second,” I suggested. 
 
    “Yeah!” agreed Jake, his eyes darting from me to the tent, then back again. “Maybe they really will start without us!” 
 
    I smiled to see that he was just as excited by the prospect as I was. What is it about guys and lesbian fantasies? I thought to myself, chuckling. 
 
    After 30 seconds, we could stand it no longer. “All right,” I said, “let’s go see what they’re up to!” Jake nodded, grinning from ear to ear, then we both jumped to our feet and practically knocked one another down as we scrambled toward the tent. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 10 
 
    Jake got to the tent first and, pausing just a moment to run his fingers through his wild hair, threw open the flap and stepped inside. I was right on his heels, ducking my head to hurry through the opening. 
 
    Even though the sun was not yet down, it was surprisingly dark inside. In fact, I couldn’t see a damned thing. Jake had stopped just inside the tent, causing me to immediately bump into him and nearly sending both of us sprawling on the floor. 
 
    Regaining my balance, I squinted, trying to make sense of the dim shapes around me. Suddenly, a light flared at the other end of the tent, cutting through the darkness, blindingly bright. Molly had turned on one of the battery-powered lanterns that hung from the ceiling on a hook attached to the tent poles. 
 
    I blinked, momentarily dazzled by the sudden glare. When my eyes had adjusted, I saw that the girls had unzipped one of the sleeping bags, smoothing it out to cover the entire floor of the tent. While we had prepared the meal, all of the bags and gear had been moved to the smaller tent, leaving plenty of room for what was to come. 
 
    “I guess we’re a bit overdressed at this point,” Molly smiled, her eyes darting down at my erect cock. 
 
    “Mm hmm. I think you’re right,” I said, stepping forward to place a hand on her denim-clad hip. “Why don’t you let us help you with that?” 
 
    “No thanks.” She brushed my hand away. “We’ll manage!” 
 
    She moved to Jessica and, taking her hand, pulled her to the center of the tent, the lamp above pouring its light down on them. Sliding behind the sexy blonde, Molly peered at me over Jessica’s shoulder as she reached around her friend and unbuttoned her shorts. I could feel my pulse pounding through my cock, so hard it hurt. 
 
    “Oooh!” Jake sighed next to me, his voice quavering. 
 
    Molly knew exactly what she was doing to us, and she was enjoying it. With her eyes on us, she bent her head to plant a soft kiss on Jessica’s pale neck as her nimble fingers grasped the waistband of her roommate’s shorts and then slowly began to work the denim down over her wide hips, inch by tortuous inch. God, what a sight! 
 
    “Fuuuuck!” I hissed under my breath. For just a moment, I had to close my eyes, shutting myself off from the erotic scene that threatened to overwhelm me. I was getting too excited and was honestly afraid I might cum. 
 
    When I opened my eyes again, Jessie was leaning back against my girlfriend, her crystal-blue eyes staring back at us, wide with arousal. It was immediately clear that Jake and I weren’t the only ones getting turned on by Molly stripping her for us. She whimpered quietly with excitement, wiggling her hips to help Molly slide her shorts down. Slowly, her panties came into view; ruby red lace that contrasted beautifully with her ivory skin. 
 
    “Look at them,” Molly breathed in her ear. “Look how hard they are, Jess!” Jessica’s eyes fluttered at her words, her breathing rapid and shallow. “They’re hard for you, Sweetie!” Jessica moaned softly in reply, too excited to speak. 
 
    With a final tug, Jessica’s shorts slid over her hips and Molly released them to fall down her friend’s beautiful legs, ending in a wrinkled mass around her ankles. Kissing the back of Jessie’s long neck again, Molly reached for the little knot above her friend’s belly button that held her shirt together, slowly loosening it as we stared, entranced. When the shirttails came free, she quickly flicked them out of the way, holding the plaid fabric firmly in her hands to prevent the shirt from falling open before she was ready. Raising her eyes to look at us, she hesitated for just a moment, enjoying the pleading in our eyes, then slowly peeled the cloth backwards, letting Jessica’s heavy breasts tumble out. 
 
    “Oh, my God!” I breathed. 
 
    “Yeah!” seconded Jake. 
 
    When she felt the cool air hit her bare tits, Jessica gasped, her breath a sharp hiss. Her pink tongue licked her lips nervously, her eyes went wide, darting from Jake’s face to mine.  
 
    “Gosh Jessica,” Molly teased, her lips scant inches from her friend’s ear. “I was kind of looking forward to being your ‘fluffer’ tonight, but it looks like my services won’t be needed after all!” She jerked her head meaningfully toward our very erect cocks, eliciting another quiet moan from Jessica. With a satisfied giggle, she pulled the shirt the rest of the way off, leaving Jessica in just her lace panties and hiking boots, her shorts still pooled around her ankles. She looked adorable. 
 
    Jessie swallowed, her eyes closing as Molly knelt to untie her boots. A shudder ran through her entire body as Molly’s dark, soft hair brushed against her thigh. This girl was beyond aroused. She was crawling out of her skin with sexual tension. Once both sets of laces had been undone, Molly carefully eased the shoes and socks from Jess’s dainty little feet and placed them against the outer wall of the tent. 
 
    Rising once more, Molly stood in front of Jessica, running the back of her hand sensually down her roommate’s ribs, and looked back over her shoulder at us. “You guys ready?” she asked, placing a hand on each of Jessie’s hips. 
 
    Jake and I both nodded vigorously. We were ready! Lord, were we ready! We were panting with anticipation, our eyes glued to Jessica’s nearly nude form. 
 
    Molly turned to Jessica. “How about you, Sweetie? Ready to get fucked?” 
 
    Jessica blushed furiously, her lips quivering. “YES!” she blurted. “God yes!” Her eyes darted to us. “Please!” she said in a tiny voice. 
 
    Molly leaned forward and kissed her full on the lips, her hands snaking into the waistband of Jessie’s lace panties. Then, she abruptly pulled back and sank to her knees, taking the cute blonde’s panties to her ankles in one quick motion. Jessica gasped, shocked by the suddenness of her exposure. 
 
    For just a split second, Molly was face to face with Jessica’s curly-haired pussy, and I felt my prick twitch as I pondered the possibility of her leaning in to give it a quick lick. But, before my puerile fantasies could come to fruition, she stood once more, offering Jessica her hand as she stepped out of her panties. 
 
    “All right, boys!” Molly announced proudly, stepping to the side. “She’s all yours!” 
 
    Jake strode forward to claim his girlfriend from Molly, his hands wrapping instinctively around her waist to pull her into him. Their lips met and she melted into his arms, her own hands coming up the back of his neck to caress his closely cropped dark hair. 
 
    Molly caught my hand and led me to Jessie’s back. “Don’t be shy, Mike!” she giggled. “Go on! Get in there! After all,” she teased, “we already know she can handle one dick at a time!” 
 
    I moved in behind Jessie, my hard cock prodding against her round buttocks as I bent to kiss her shoulder. I could hear her moan into Jakes mouth as she felt my body come up to meet hers. My hands found the warm, round globes of her ass, and I kneaded the tender flesh, rubbing myself against her while I planted a series of little kisses down her neck and across the top of her shoulder. 
 
    Her lips remained locked on Jake’s, their tongues dueling while he played with her big tits. I felt them shift, Jessica’s legs spreading slightly. Then a new sound reached my ears; wet, squelching. I stopped kissing her, raising my head to find the source, but from my position, I couldn’t see what was going on. Then suddenly, it dawned on me: Jake was fingering her! 
 
    I smiled at the knowledge and returned my attention to Jessie’s shapely shoulders, kissing and nipping at her, savoring the slight saltiness of her skin. The sound of her sweet little pussy filled my ears, wet and squishy, with Jake’s fingers pumping rhythmically in and out of her. 
 
    Her breathing suddenly grew louder, Jake’s lips leaving hers to kiss down the front of her neck. I could feel his breath as his face passed mine, separated by Jessie’s elegant, pale neck. Lower and lower he knelt, marking his progress with playful licks and kisses of her smooth skin. I mimicked his actions from my side, kissing my way tortuously down her spine and stopping to nibble at her little shoulder blades. Each action was accompanied by a fresh moan from Jessica’s full red lips. 
 
    Though I could not see him, I could pinpoint the very instant Jake reached her nipples. Her spine stiffened, her back arching in pleasure. Her curly blonde hair swept backward to fall around my face as she threw her head back, and a sobbing moan broke from her lips, deep and throaty. Her little hands shot up to clasp him to her, mashing him fiercely into her big breasts. I could feel her trembling through my lips, which were pressed firmly against her back. 
 
    A pair of warm hands fell on my shoulders, startling me. I raised my head to look over my shoulder. Molly. Good grief, Molly! In the excitement of the moment, I had forgotten my poor girlfriend completely. Turning at the waist, I kissed her, drawing her to me with one arm. 
 
    While we had been occupied with Jessica, Molly had also disrobed. She was now completely naked, her pointy breasts poking into my chest as I crushed her slender body to mine. She sighed happily and ground herself against my thigh. I felt the delightful rasp of her pubic hair against my skin. 
 
    “Hey, Baby!” I whispered, one hand on Jessica’s fine ass, the other around my girlfriend’s waist.  
 
    “Don’t let me interrupt,” she grinned, running her nails playfully along the underside of my scrotum. “I’m just here to help out!”  
 
    She gave me a quick peck on the lips, then pulled herself from my grasp and circled to Jake, who tore himself away from Jessie’s big breasts long enough to give Molly a passionate kiss. Breaking away from him, she put her lips to his ear and whispered something, causing him to nod, then shot me a cute smile. 
 
    Jake kissed his way rapidly down Jessica’s torso, kneeling and pausing to quickly swipe at her large nipples with his tongue once more, before continuing downward. His lips nipped at her flat tummy, his tongue swirling into her belly button, causing her to giggle like a schoolgirl. When he reached her blonde curls, she gasped, her right leg lifting ever so slightly. 
 
    My hand snaked between her thighs and, wrapping my fingers under the tender flesh of her leg, I lifted, opening her, letting Jake in. She shivered as his tongue found her slit, her hands dropping to the top of his head. She squealed excitedly as he lashed at her. 
 
    I liked the sensation of her trembling thigh in my hand as Jake ate her. I could feel my cock throbbing with excitement. Lowering my head, I opened my mouth wide and sank my teeth gently into her round butt cheek, causing her to yelp excitedly. It wasn’t really a bite, more like a passionate nip, but it was unexpected, and it was naughty, and it turned her on like a lightbulb! 
 
    “Ooooh! Oh, my God!” she wailed, shaking like a leaf in a storm under the dual onslaught of our mouths. At that moment, with me chewing on her butt and Jake licking her pussy, Molly bent over Jake and sucked one of Jessica’s diamond-hard nipples into her mouth. And that was more than Jessie could take… 
 
    Her butt clenched beneath my teeth, which were still firmly latched to her cheek, then she started to orgasm, pulling Jake’s face into her sopping wet pussy. Molly sucked hard on her nipple. Jessie whimpered and trembled with the approach of her orgasm, then shrieked loudly as she tumbled over the edge, exploding violently. 
 
    “Aaaaah! Oh… oh, FUUUUCK!” she howled. “Oh, God! Yeeesss!” 
 
    All three of us intensified our efforts, pleasuring her mercilessly as she writhed between us. Relinquishing my hold on her butt, I kissed and licked the small of her back as she came, holding her leg firmly, so she couldn’t break contact with Jake’s invading tongue. We held her limp body up until her orgasm began to subside. 
 
    “Oh! Oh, God! Pl… please!” she sobbed, shuddering and gasping. “Please! No… no more! Just… just let… me… let me catch my breath!”  
 
    Molly allowed her roommate’s nipple to slip from her lips with a loud plop, rising to kiss her gently on her cheek, whispering quietly to her as she recovered. Looking down, she nodded at Jake, who moved away, lying back on the sleeping bag in front of Jessica. His erect cock jutted up proudly before her. With her hand on Jessie’s shoulder, she eased her friend down to a kneeling position, then pushed her gently forward onto all fours in front of her boyfriend. 
 
    Jessica needed no more prompting. She shuffled forward, lowering her head to eagerly take Jake’s turgid member into her mouth. The tent was instantly filled with the wet sound of her lips gliding over him. My girlfriend smiled at me over Jessica’s back, then crawled, catlike, back to me. 
 
    Eyes open, she kissed me passionately, laying a hand nonchalantly on Jessica’s wriggling ass as she did so. “Can I put you inside her?” she asked me with a smile.  
 
    “S… sure!” I nodded, stunned by the question. My girlfriend wanted to guide my cock into her roommate. How naughty!  
 
    “Thanks, Babe!” she beamed, bending to suck me into her warm mouth. She bobbed on me for just a few seconds, wetting my shaft, then pulled off and winked at me as she pulled me toward Jessica’s ass. “Now, let’s see if she’s ready for you!” With that, she reached down between Jessica’s thighs, quickly inserting two fingers into her roommate’s wetness and pumping them rapidly in and out.  
 
    Jessica moaned loudly around Jake’s cock, probably unaware that it was Molly, and not I, who was fingering her. Molly stroked her soundly for a few seconds, then withdrew her fingers and slowly, sensually slid them into her mouth, her eyes never leaving mine as she sucked the other girl’s juices from her digits. 
 
    “Oh fuck!” I hissed, trying not to cum. My ears were ringing with excitement, and I actually began to consider the possibility that I was going to have a heart attack. 
 
    She giggled, pulling her fingers languidly from her lips. “She tastes pretty ready to me!” 
 
    “Oh, my God, Molly! I…” 
 
    But she didn’t let me finish. Pulling my engorged cock forwards, she rubbed the sensitive helmet against Jessie’s wet folds, spreading her moisture on me, and then pressed the first couple of inches inside. “Fuck her, Babe,” she ordered. “Fuck her good!” 
 
    My head spun as I pressed firmly into Jessica. She was so wet, there was no resistance, and I slid easily into her. I couldn’t believe this was happening. Molly moved behind me, molding herself to my back, pushing and humping against me as though she were trying to fuck Jessica through me. With my hard cock now fully embedded in Jessie’s tight snatch and my nude girlfriend glued to my back, to say that I was excited would be a gross understatement. I was as turned on as I had ever been! 
 
    Jessie pushed back at me and wiggled her hips playfully, welcoming my cock into her. Reaching for her hips, I watched the back of her blonde head bobbing furiously in Jake’s lap. Time and again, I pulled back, then slowly pushed inside her again, establishing a slow, steady rhythm that soon had Jessie mewling around Jake’s hard member.  
 
    Molly chewed my earlobe as I fucked her friend, the twin points of her hard nipples denting my shoulder blades. “Oh yeah, Baby! That’s it,” she whispered in my ear, encouraging me, “fuck her! Fuck that hot little slut!”. While she spoke, her hands caressed my chest and abs, causing the hairs on my arms to stand on end. 
 
    Slowly, she eased away from me, planting a kiss on my left deltoid muscle as she moved backwards. I felt her stand, still bent low with her face next to my ear. Her hands traced slowly down and around my ribs to the small of my back, moving downwards to my pumping ass. A shiver ran up my spine like a miniature bolt of lightning as she dug her nails into the skin of my buttocks. “Keep up the good work, Baby,” she murmured, kissing me on the cheek. “I think I’ll go check on Jake.” Then she straightened up and stepped away from me. 
 
    A quick glance at Jake showed me that he was enjoying this as much as I was. His head was thrown back on the sleeping bag, groaning with the ecstasy of Jessica’s ministrations. Between his hands, he held her blonde head. His hard muscles were taut with exertion, thrusting himself urgently up into his girlfriend’s mouth as she suckled him. 
 
    As I watched him, Molly appeared at his side, kneeling on the sleeping bag beside him and kissing his lips. A mixture of arousal and jealousy coursed through me as I watched them making out, her little hand traveling up and down his muscular torso. I slammed myself into Jessica’s wet pussy, pulling her forcefully back onto my steel-hard cock, then driving her forward onto her boyfriend’s. 
 
    I could see my girlfriend whispering something to Jake, but couldn’t hear just what she was saying. Whatever it was, he seemed pleased with it, nodding quickly. His eyes met mine and he smiled broadly, his hand coming up to give me his signature thumbs-up sign. I had no idea what was about to happen, but it apparently had Jake’s full approval. 
 
    Turning slightly to where Jessica was still avidly sucking Jake’s cock, Molly moved in close to her, laying a hand on the back of her bobbing head as she brought her lips to her ear. I could hear the breezy whisper of Molly’s voice, but her words were too quiet for me to make out. Jessie’s sucking lips never left her boyfriend’s member as Molly spoke, but when she was finished Jess nodded quickly, making a cute, excited little noise in response, somewhere between a squeal and a whimper. 
 
    With a wet plop, Jessica suddenly abandoned Jake’s throbbing member, which slapped unceremoniously back onto his stomach. She rose up on her knees to a vertical position, coming up with her shoulder blades against my chest and wrapping her warm hands around the back of my neck. Still holding firmly to her shapely hips, I burrowed my face into her blonde curls, inhaling the girlish aroma of her hair as I moved in to capture her earlobe between my searching lips. She sighed with pleasure, arching her butt back at me. Her big, gorgeous tits, now proudly on display, bounced crazily as I fucked her. 
 
    Sensing movement in front of us, I looked to find Jake scooting back, reaching out toward Molly. She took his hand with a smile and sank to her knees in front of him, leaning forward and meeting his lips. His strong hands encircled her waist, drawing her to him with a passionate force as they kissed, then sliding up between her shoulder blades. With one deft movement, he leaned forward and gently lowered her to the sleeping bag before us, so close, in fact, that I could no longer see Molly’s face. 
 
    As Molly’s back came to rest on the floor of the tent, Jake crawled over her, kissing his way up her belly. Her long legs parted, welcoming him in. For just a second, I could hear the sound of them kissing in front of us, then Jake rose up on his knees between her shapely thighs, grasping his erect penis and guiding it toward her slit. 
 
    Entranced, I watched them in rapt attention as I rutted solidly up into Jessica’s wetness, my right hand gliding up and cupping one of her heavy tits. She gave a shuddering moan in response, her eyes glazed with lust as she looked at Jake and Molly. “I think your boyfriend is going to fuck my girlfriend now,” I whispered in her ear. 
 
    “Oh, God, Mike!” she hissed. “You… aaah! You don’t know the half of it!” 
 
    I blinked, puzzled. What did she mean by that? What didn’t I know? I opened my mouth to ask, when something wet and warm swept across my dangling balls, causing me to grunt in surprise. What the hell was that?! 
 
    Flinching from the shock of the unexpected contact, I jammed myself tight up into Jessica’s sex, holding firm inside her. Jessica cried loudly, a scorching, shuddering wail that seemed to come from her very soul. The warm sensations racing and jittering along my balls were unrelenting, causing a surge of erotic pleasure to shoot up from the root of my cock and spread throughout my entire body. I hunched into Jessica repeatedly, short jabs of my cock, shivering at the unfamiliar feelings.  
 
    Once the initial surprise wore off, I realized that it actually felt good. No, good is too tame a word. It was exquisite, breathtaking even! Jessica was obviously enjoying it as well, but I still had no idea what was causing it. I glanced down, but from my position couldn’t really see anything. 
 
    Then, Jessica unclasped her hands from behind my neck, her upper body lowering sinuously forward and, suddenly, like a bolt of lightning searing its way into my consciousness, I understood. With Jessie’s curvy body no longer obstructing my view, I could see that Molly had slid underneath us and was now in a 69 with Jessica. The sensations I was feeling were the result of my girlfriend’s tongue licking me… licking us! 
 
    It took all of my self-control not to cum immediately. My God! I couldn’t believe this was happening! Even in my wildest, most perverse fantasies, the ones I never told anyone about, I had never imagined such a scenario. I closed my eyes, trying desperately to block myself off from the torrid scene, just for a second, to keep from cumming. But there was no ignoring my girlfriend’s insistent little tongue, dancing and fluttering along my balls, nipping at the paper-thin skin of my scrotum before licking its way up my thrusting shaft to slash at Jessica’s hard clit.  
 
    “Oh shit! Molly!” I groaned, my voice a quavering plea. “Molly, please! Just… Just give me a second! Please! Stop for just a second! I… Oh God! I… I don’t want to cum yet!” 
 
    Mercifully, her tongue broke contact with my sensitive cock, allowing me to hold still and catch my breath. I clutched Jessica’s ass tightly against me and froze, staring at her smooth back, motionless and panting, trying to calm myself. I heard the distant voice of my girlfriend giggle playfully beneath us. “Sorry, Baby!” She said sweetly, planting a careful kiss on the underside of my swollen balls. “Just got a little carried away!” 
 
    Shivering, I looked up from Jessica’s pale ass to meet Jake’s eyes. “Damn!” I said simply, shaking my head with a grin as the urgency in my crotch began to wane. 
 
    His handsome face smiled back at me knowingly, his hips moving back and forth in a steady rhythm as he slowly fucked my girlfriend. Jessica arched up, offering her lips to him, and I watched them kiss passionately as I throbbed inside her. Jake’s hands released their hold on Molly’s thighs, coming up to cup Jessie’s lovely face. Breaking their kiss, he held her head, gazing into her big blue eyes. 
 
    “She made you feel good, didn’t she, Baby?” he asked her quietly. 
 
    “Mm hmm,” she murmured, her body rippling slightly with my measured thrusts. 
 
    “Well,” he said with a roguish grin, “I really think you should return the favor.” With that, he wrapped his fingers in her blonde curls and began to gently ease her downward. His eyes met mine once more as he firmly guided her head, farther and farther down, until her chin bumped Molly’s flat tummy. “Go on, Baby,” he urged quietly, “kiss her. Lick her. Make her feel good, Sweetie!” 
 
    Tentatively at first, Jessica kissed Molly’s pubic thatch. I heard her gasp from between my legs. Emboldened by her friend’s reaction, Jessie began to gently kiss and lick her way down Molly’s crotch, finally reaching the delicate folds of her pussy, the lips now swollen and distended as Jake’s steely member slid slowly in and out of her. 
 
    Although I couldn’t see it, I immediately knew when her tongue first met Molly’s swollen clit. Molly growled excitedly, squirming on Jake’s member like a cornered beast. The blast of her coal-hot breath tickled my sensitive balls as she exhaled sharply, her mouth only inches from where my own cock slid in and out of Jessica’s wet sex. It sent a delicious chill racing zig-zag up my back, causing my hair to stand on end. “Ooooh, my God!” she whined in wanton desire. “Ooooh! Oh, Jess! Oh God, that’s… oh!... amazing!” Then, she cut off her own words as she rose her head and resumed her oral assault on our connected genitals. 
 
    “Aaah!” I gasped as her warm tongue slurped across my throbbing testicles on its way toward Jessie’s hard little clit. Just like that, I found myself on the edge of orgasm again. I tensed every muscle in my body, fighting back the urge to just let go and empty my balls into the beautiful Jessica. 
 
    Jessica’s moan followed on the heels of my own, her head rising momentarily from Molly’s crotch. Thrusting steadily in and out of her, I could feel Molly’s tongue slashing angrily at her roommate’s clitoris. For just a second, Jessica paused with her mouth open, panting in pleasure. Then, she ducked once more and resumed licking Molly and Jake. 
 
    I could tell from the concentration on his face that Jake was struggling to maintain control just as much as I was. As he fucked my girl, the tendons in his neck stood out, straining prominently as he, too, tried not to cum. His jaw clenched, I heard him hiss through his teeth as a particularly well-aimed pass of Jessica’s tongue threatened to carry him over the precipice. Just managing to stave off orgasm, he blew a long breath out through his tense lips and looked at me. 
 
    “Man!” he sighed, “I don’t think I can take much more of this!” 
 
    I nodded emphatically, “I know what you mean. Mmm! This is…”  
 
    At that moment, Molly trapped one of my balls with her hungry lips, drawing it in and sucking on it like a lollipop. My eyes rolled back in my head. Then, suddenly, she let it slip noisily out of her mouth with a jarring, slightly painful plop. “OH FUCK!” I yelped in surprise, flinching. “Damn, Molly! Don’t break 'em, Baby!” 
 
    “Sorry!” her little voice chimed from beneath Jessie’s crotch. She kissed my sack tenderly, as if apologizing to my poor balls. “There,” she chirped, “all better!” Then, I felt her tongue glide down my length to slurp at Jessica’s swollen labia again. 
 
    “Aaah!...” Jake roared. “Oh, fuck yeah! I’m telling you man… Aaah! I’m about to lose it!” His eyes closed momentarily. “God! They’re killing me!” 
 
    “Oh, Dude! Me too!” I snarled. “Damn!” 
 
    Our words seemed to excite the girls even further. Rather than letting up on us, they now appeared even more determined to make us cum. Molly lifted her hips up at Jake, tilting her pelvis to give him a better angle, while Jessica pounded her hips back against me with a vengeance. And their tongues… Oh God, their dirty, naughty, little tongues! 
 
    If their oral efforts had been crisis-inducing before, they were maniacal now. Sucking and slurping at us and each other, it was like a competition between them; a perverted contest to see which girl could force her boyfriend to cum first! Their wet, warm tongues bathed our balls and shafts, stimulating every part of our pumping cocks. It was maddening, pleasurable to the point of pain, and utterly divine!  
 
    We both knew we couldn’t last, and the girls obviously had no intention of prolonging things, so we gave up trying and began to fuck them in earnest. No longer holding anything back, both Jake and I screwed each other’s girlfriends like men possessed. 
 
    As it turned out, the girls weren’t far behind us. Their tonguing of each other had them both on the cusp of orgasm by this point and our increased pace quickly pushed them over. Molly came first, bawling and squealing beneath Jessica’s writhing form, her tongue losing contact with us as she came loudly. Jake showed no mercy, slamming into her even harder, savagely fucking her through a mind-numbing climax. 
 
    I could feel Jessica begin to tremble. I can’t be sure, but I think Molly’s orgasm was the catalyst that triggered hers. In any event, she raised her blonde head and closed her eyes as her trembling turned into quaking, then went as stiff as a board, grunting out her orgasm as I rammed my aching cock deeply into her molten depths.  
 
    As Jessica came down from her orgasm, I felt Molly’s mouth on my balls once more. Jessica, too, lowered her head and began to lick the top of Jakes shaft as it disappeared into her roommate.  
 
    Jake’s face was bright red by this time, his brows knitted with the effort of the losing battle he was waging against his impending orgasm. He was going to cum. There was no way to prevent it now. With a final, mighty plunge, he buried himself to the hilt in my girlfriend’s wet pussy and loudly blew out the breath he had been holding as his twitching cock filled Molly with his seed. 
 
    She moaned beneath me, feeling his hot sperm course into her, and rose to engulf my nuts in her warm mouth. Her suckling pushed me past the breaking point and, throwing back my head, I began to spurt inside Jessica. Again and again, I shot into her, while Molly sucked on my balls, milking them dry. 
 
    Finally, sensing that I had no more to give Jessica, Molly released me to fall back onto the sleeping bag. I was exhausted. Jake, too, had pulled out of Molly, scooting back. He knelt on his hands and knees now, pumping for air, and gave me a sly grin. I knew exactly what he was thinking: we’d just had our first official orgy! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 11 
 
    Once everyone’s breathing had returned to normal, Jessica began to crawl down Molly’s prostrate form, headed for Jake. I couldn’t help but laugh to myself when a rather large dollop of my cum slurped from her pussy to land with a wet plop on Molly’s flat stomach. “Sorry,” she whispered, blushing hotly. 
 
    “Don’t worry about it!” Molly winked at her. “It’s not the first time I’ve been covered with Mike’s cum!”  
 
    Propping herself up on her elbows, she casually reached down to scoop up the milky white liquid. A devilish twinkle came to her brown eyes as she brought her finger to her lips. She slowly inserted it into her mouth, closing her eyes and humming as her finger slid suggestively in and out as though she were sucking a cock. With a satisfied sigh, she let the finger slip from her lips and blew me a kiss. I couldn’t help groaning. God, what a slut! What a perfect little slut! 
 
    “Oh ho!” Jessica giggled, her blonde tresses bouncing adorably as she shook her head. “You are so dirty! You little slut!” Then she leaned in and planted a kiss on Molly’s lips. This, after witnessing Molly’s slutty finger-cleaning routine, had me instantly rock-hard once more. 
 
    “Look who’s talking!” Molly shot back when she came up for air. “Now get your sexy ass out of here before my boyfriend has to fuck you again!” She smacked her playfully on the ass, causing Jessie to yelp and scurry away. 
 
    Molly crawled to me, flopping down next to me with one arm sprawling casually across my chest. “Hey you!” she whispered softly. 
 
    “Hey yourself,” I reached up and brushed the hair away from her pretty face. “Did you have fun?” 
 
    “Oh no!” she rolled her eyes, smiling. “God, no! It was an awful ordeal; just awful!” She laughed merrily. 
 
    “Mm hmm!” I laughed, craning my neck to kiss her lips. “It sure seemed like it!” 
 
    “Hey guys,” Jessica’s voice came from the front of the tent. I tilted my head back and saw that she and Jake were standing next to the door, both still naked. “I think we’re gonna call it a night. Poor Jakey here didn’t get much sleep last night and he’s just about done in!”  
 
    Right, I thought. Poor Jakey didn’t get any sleep because of you, you insatiable little minx! And from what I’d seen, I had serious doubts about him getting much more sleep tonight! 
 
    “Okay,” I said. “You two sleep tight, and we’ll see you in the morning!” 
 
    “Goodnight!” chimed Molly, looking over her shoulder at them while her hand surreptitiously slid down to cup my balls.  
 
    “G’night!” mumbled Jake, ushering his giggling girlfriend through the door and zipping the flap closed behind them. 
 
    Molly and I were alone once more. The tent suddenly seemed very quiet. 
 
    “I guess we should get some sleep, too,” my girlfriend suggested, propping herself up on her elbows and batting her eyes innocently. 
 
    “Fuck that!” I growled, rolling her onto her back. Molly squealed in delight, her arms immediately encircling me. 
 
    “Yes please!” she giggled. 
 
    “So, tell me something,” I whispered, nuzzling her ear, “this thing with you and Jessica… when did that happen? I mean, you’ve never mentioned being interested in girls.” 
 
    “Well, remember that…” 
 
    “Magazine article!” I finished her sentence for her. “I should’ve known!” 
 
    “Mm hmm!” 
 
    “So, you two… I mean, was this the first time?” 
 
    She looked suddenly bashful, blushing profusely. She bit her lip and replied, “Umm… Not exactly!” 
 
    “Wow!” 
 
    “You don’t mind? You know, that Jessica and I…?” 
 
    “Not in the least, Babe!” I kissed her cheek. “In fact,” I grinned, “I think it’s kinda hot!” I ground my boner into the side of her thigh. “What guy doesn’t want a girlfriend who eats pussy?” 
 
    “Oh, my God, you’re a pervert!” 
 
    “I’m pretty sure we’ve already established that! This camping trip has been one sexual adventure after another!” 
 
    “I know,” Molly sighed, spreading her legs in invitation. “It’s been really fun! I kinda wish it wouldn’t end!” 
 
    I moved over her, settling between her widespread thighs. “You know,” I said as the tip of my penis found her sopping wet pussy, “it doesn’t have to...” 
 
    “What do you mean, Baby?” she asked, her forehead wrinkling in confusion. 
 
    “It doesn’t have to end just because we go back home.” 
 
    “You mean, you want to keep doing this? With Jake and Jessica?” 
 
    “Why not? If you want to, that is…” 
 
    Her big brown eyes studied mine for a moment. “God, I love you!” she whispered. 
 
    “So,” I pressed, “is that a ‘Yes’?” 
 
    “Yes!” she nodded. “Oh God, yes!” 
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    Shaken in her Boots, Volume 1 
 
    Lizzie and Bill have been together since high school, the perfect couple. But a chance encounter with a charming cowboy at a rodeo dance causes the young lovers to reevaluate their relationship. Before they know it, they find themselves racing down a pathway toward an erotic encounter that will change them forever.  
 
    Will this be the ride of Lizzie's life? Will their marriage survive inviting another man into their bedroom? 
 
      
 
    Shaken in her Boots, Volume 2 
 
    Bill and Elizabeth both enjoyed the evening they spent with Lance, their first foray into the erotic world of wife watching. But now that they had crossed that line, could they ever return to the marriage they had before? And more importantly, did they want to?  
 
    No matter how hard they tried to avoid the topic, the specter of what they had done was always there, burning in the background, hanging over them like the sword of Damocles. The handsome Lance had invited the young couple to join him at his ranch over Thanksgiving, leaving them with a dilemma: did they dare accept, knowing full well it would likely end in more debauchery? Could either of them resist the siren call of another round of hot, illicit sex with this hunky cowboy? 
 
      
 
    Shaken in her Boots, Volume 3 
 
    In yet another first for the kinky couple, Bill’s wife decides to spend the weekend with her wealthy, new, cowboy lover, Lance. Too late, they realize that her timing could have been better! 
 
    Now, Bill and Elizabeth find themselves swept up in a whirlwind of conflicting emotions as they are forced to face the reality that she may have come home from her illicit liaison with one souvenir too many. And as they wait to see if Lizzie is indeed pregnant, they realize that through the clouds of worry and dread, what began as a flickering spark of nervous excitement is steadily growing into a bright flame of perverse arousal. 
 
    Can Bill accept the thought of his wife carrying another man’s lovechild? Can Lizzie? And will this experience tear their marriage apart or make them closer than ever? 
 
      
 
    Shaken in her Boots, The Complete Series (Volumes 1-3) 
 
    All three cowgirl hotwife volumes together for the first time in a single collection! 
 
    Follow the naughty adventures of Bill and Lizzie, a happily married ranching couple, as they delve into the exciting and forbidden world of wife sharing with the handsome and wealthy Lance Corbin. From the first inkling of illicit desire to the final, breathtaking risk, it’s all here, described in heart-stopping detail. 
 
    Get ready for the ride of your life! 
 
      
 
    Maggie’s Bunkhouse Tryst 
 
    Maggie is a typical rancher’s wife, solid, faithful, and hard working. Although a strikingly beautiful woman, she’d never dream of looking at another man… Until the day her husband, Charles, hires two muscular young college guys to help out around the ranch, that is.  
 
    Suddenly, she finds herself daydreaming about things she shouldn’t, things involving the two young men staying in their bunkhouse. And, when an embarrassing wardrobe malfunction lets them see more of her than she intended, she’s surprised to discover that her husband has also been harboring the very same sort of fantasies. 
 
    Will their pillow talk turn into something more? Will Maggie surrender herself to her dark desires and break her marriage vows? And will her husband support her decision? 
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