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“What if I sucked your cock?” she asked looking up into my eyes. I couldn’t believe Ava was thinking about sex at a time like this but it did sound like an enticing proposition. If I just reversed the spell when would I get the chance to feel what it was like to fuck someone with my dick. Still I just stared at her a little dumbfounded.

“Would it make you feel better if I put your cock in my mouth?” she said rubbing a finger along the tip and kissing my thigh. I nodded at her then took of my shirt and laid back on the floor. She reached up and caressed my breast as I put my hand on the back of her head. 

She licked my cock up and down the shaft as I ran my fingers through her hair. She gripped my cock in her fist and began to stroke it. I moaned as she stroked it and licked my tip.

Before long I was fully erect and Ava was taking my cock as far into her mouth as she could. She couldn’t get it more than halfway down without gagging. She told me to go lay down on the bed. I laid down with my legs hanging off the bed and she straddled my chest facing away from me. She bent over and took my cock into her mouth again.

It was much easier for her to get my cock down her throat from this angle. She was sucking my cock fast and hard when I pulled her pants down, took off her panties and  probed my fingers into her pussy. She was already wet and my fingers slid into her easily. I slid two fingers into her and I heard her moan. I placed a finger on her g-spot and she let out a shriek of pleasure, muffled by my big cock, as I rubbed it.

After fingering her for a while I pulled her hips down toward me and shoved my tongue into her wet sex. I passionately pushed my tongue deeper and deeper into her opening and she took my cock further and further down her throat. She would slurp my cock as far down inside her as it would go until she couldn’t take it anymore and gagged, then she’d repeat over and over again. I could feel my precum dribbling out of my cock slit.

“Did you get the stuff?” I said to Ava as soon as I saw her.

“Yeah, yeah, don’t worry about it.” she said waving me off in an annoyed tone. “keep your voice down though.”

“Why are you embarrassed?” I asked wrinkling my nose at her.

“I’m not embarrassed it’s just weird. I’m not like you I’ve never done anything like this before. I’d like to keep it on the down low if that is at all possible with you.”

“Ouch, harsh. I’m not going to spread it around that the little prom princess is doing witchcraft after school with her weird friend.” I said. She shot my a withering look and rolled her eyes.

“Oh my god Jane I didn’t mean it like that okay? Let’s just get out of here.” she said picking up her backpack and throwing it over her shoulder.

Ava was one of the coolest girls in school. We were both 18 year old seniors and I had known her since I was a freshman. She had only learned who I was a few months ago. She was gorgeous with long blonde hair that she tinted pink, bright blue eyes, and sensuous lips. She wore pink lipstick that matched her hair color and dark eyeliner. She was fairly short but had large breasts, a thin waist, and a full ass. I’m bisexual so I was very attracted to her. On top of all that her family was insanely wealthy so she was always going to interesting places and doing fun things with her rich friends. I had no idea about her sexual orientation but she only dated guys as far as I knew.

I get my fair share of attention from women and men and in fact I was dating one of each at the time this happened but I wasn’t beautiful in the same way Ava was. People more often told me I was cute. I have medium length red hair that falls to my chest, green eyes, and my cheeks are dotted with freckles. My breasts are a decent size but not as big as Ava’s and I’m thin but I don’t have the same barbie doll figure she does. We officially met at the 18th birthday party of a mutual friend.

Before I get into that story I should mention that I’m a witch. I’ve been practicing witchcraft since before I was in my teens. My mom is an old hippie and a lot of her friends practice witchcraft so it was something I grew up around. I was home-schooled until high school so I never thought of it as a big deal. When I casually mentioned it to some new acquaintances freshman year suddenly I was a pariah.

Some people really embraced me others wanted nothing to do with me. Some people wanted nothing to do with me until they heard I might be able to use my witchcraft to help them, Ava was one of those people. It was kind of shitty knowing that she was only using me right from the start of our relationship. I knew Ava a little bit from being in classes with her and despite her completely ignoring me she actually seemed like a really cool person from afar. She listened to cool music, read good books, and seemed like she was really funny. I thought we might get along if we ever hung out in a one on one situation. Also using is a two way street and if I told her I needed some very expensive items I’d been wanting for a long time to do my spell it was highly likely that she would use her family’s money to get her hands on them.

Anyway we were at our friend’s birthday party. I was doing tarot readings and Ava came to have her cards read “as a joke”. I was in the middle of reading her cards when our mutual friend Megan came over and started talking to us.

“Jane I just want to tell you that you are amazing and whatever we did the other night worked!”

“That’s awesome! I’m so happy for you!” I said looking up and smiling.

“What happened? How do you know it worked?” Ava said looking slightly annoyed.

“Okay, Jane read my cards at the beginning of the year an told me I was not going to get into my top school. I didn’t believe her at all because I had the grades and my essay was on point. Well, just as she said I got a rejection letter a few months later. I was stunned. Anyway I went back to her and I was like Jane you were right I didn’t get in! So she was like don’t panic we can fix this. We went to the magic store and got all this stuff and then I went to Jane’s house and we did like a spell together and the next day I got a call from the dean apologizing and saying there was a clerical mistake and that I had been accepting.”

“Well couldn’t that have just been a coincidence?” Ava said skeptically.

“I mean, I guess but isn’t it weird that Jane knew everything in advance and that the dean called me literally the day after our spell. I know it sounds hard to believe but I really think she helped me.”

“Well, what about me? Am I going to get into my top school?” she asked with a smug defiant look on her face.

I pulled a few more cards. “No.” I said matter-of-factly “you won’t.”

“Now I know you’re full of shit. I’m a legacy and my brother got in with worse grades than me.”

“Well I hope I’m wrong” I said with a sympathetic smile “but I wouldn’t count on it.”

She had never really acknowledged me before that but she actively avoided me after. Until she got her rejection letter that is.

I was putting my books away in my locker and she walked up to me with a sour look on her face.

“Hey! I need to talk to you.” she spat out.

“Okay what’s up?” I said. 

“No not here. Come with me.”

“I really need to get to class.” I said.

“I’ll make it worth your while just follow me.” she said and then turned around and walked up a nearby flight of stairs.

I wasn’t sure if it was a threat or a sexual advance but either way I followed behind her. I didn’t mind watching her walk from behind one bit. She went into the library and found a table at the far end away from everyone else. I sat down across from her and folded my arms waiting for her to tell me what she wanted.

“I need help.” She said tossing a crumpled up letter across the table. It was a rejection letter from an ivy league school on the east coast.

“What do you want me to do about it?” I said.

“I don’t know do whatever you did for Megan. Do your witch thing. Fix it.” she said exasperated.

“Not to be a dick but like… why should I help you? You’ve never really been nice to me and lately you’ve treated me like a leper.”

She put her head in her hands. “I’m sorry. I was a jerk to you I know. When you said I wasn’t going to get in I got really upset with you and then when I didn’t get in I realized it’s not your fault you were just calling it like you see it.”

“I’ll help you but I’m going to need some things from you and you’re going to have to help in the ritual. You have to be there.”

“Okay I don’t mean to offend you but can we please not tell anyone we’re doing this.” She pleaded.

“Yeah. Yeah. I know the drill. You think you’re the first girl in your clique to need my help.”

“What? Are you serious? Who else? Are you the reason Derek left me for Samantha? Not to sound conceded but I’m way hotter than her.” She said putting a hand on her hip.

“That is entirely confidential.” I said pushing my chair back and getting up. “I’ll send you a list of the things I’m going to need you to bring. Meet me after school on Friday.

On Friday she met me on the front steps of the school and we began walking to my house. I live about a mile from school in a brick duplex. Our conversation started off slow but it turned out we actually liked a lot of the same music and artists. She told me that none of her friend were really into that stuff so it wasn’t very often she got to talk about it. She even invited me to a gig on Saturday. It was the first show of a new synth-punk band that her ex-boyfriend was in.

“Do you have a boyfriend?” She asked me.

“Sort of. It’s complicated. I’m seeing this guy who goes to Twin Oaks but I’m also seeing this girl who goes to Merril Academy. I like them both but we’re going off to college next year and it just seems like a waste of time to get serious.”

“You’re bi? I didn’t know that. I’m bicurious but I’ve never done anything about it. What’s it like being with another woman?” Ava asked.

“I don’t know. It’s different. It’s way more, like, comfortable. Women know their way around a pussy a lot better than most guys, obviously.” I said blushing a little bit.

“That makes sense.”

She looked around to see if anyone was watching and then kissed me on the lips. I looked at her in stunned silence and then returned the favor. I pressed my lips against hers and took her tongue into my mouth twirling my own around it. I put my hand on her hips and she put her hand behind my head and ran her fingers through me hair.

She was wearing a thin black cotton t-shirt and I could feel her breasts pressing against mine. I rubbed the small of her back then reached back and cupped her ass.

She smiled up at me and said “Hey now, I think you’re getting ahead of yourself.”

Her lips were soft and her mouth tasted so sweet. I wanted this kiss to last forever. My head was absolutely swimming. We kissed for a long time but when she heard a car coming up the street she moved her head back and we continued walking. She walked a lot closer to me after that and even held my hand a few times.

I led her up the stairs to my house and walked inside.

“My mom is staying with her boyfriend so no one will bother us tonight.” I told her.

“That’s good because I really liked kissing you back there and I kind of want to do it some more. If you’re up for it.” She said with a wry smile.

I was so flabbergasted by this sudden turnaround. She was so hot and I was really attracted to her but I wonder why she was suddenly interested in me in that way. Maybe she knew this was her chance to finally be with another girl and she knew it wouldn’t get out in her circle of friends. I was okay with that. I was a lot more open with my sexuality than most of the girls that she hung out with and I was just happy that she was interested in me.

I led her up two flights of stairs to my room which was in the attic. She kept remarking on things we had hanging on the walls, mostly magical items, and asking what they were so I explained each one as we went along. When we finally got to my room said “Whoa! This place is actually really cool.” My room was filled with old books, a Japanese style table that was low to the floor, different runes were scattered around the floor. There were black candles on my bedside table and a small easel with a painting I’d been working on.

“So do we have to be naked for this spell to work?” Ava said to me.

“No. Why would we?” I said folding my arms.

“Can we be?” She asked and then hopped on my bed and patted the area next to her beckoning me over.

“Can I ask why you’re suddenly so interested in getting in my pants?” I asked her.

“I don’t know. I guess what you said about being with girls made me want to try it. I’ve been fantasizing about girls for a long time and the only porn I watch is lesbian porn. I think you’re really hot and I know none of my friends would go for it so I figured ‘why not’?”

“Good enough for me” I said hopping onto the bed next to her. She ran her fingers through my hair and kissed me on the lips again. I kissed her back harder and then put my fingers to work exploring her body. I put my hand under her shirt and felt the smooth skin on her back. Her hands fumbled around under my shirt for my breasts and I could tell she was nervous. She giggled as she reached behind my back to undo my bra. I lifted my hands over my head so she could pull my shirt off and take off my bra. She just sat back and looked at me as I bared my naked breasts to her. She ran a finger around my nipple and it grew hard under her touch.

“Can I suck them?” She asked.

“Do whatever you want.” I told her.

She put her mouth around my nipples and sucked each one until it was hard as glass. She was so beautiful I imagined that she would be one to take charge in the bedroom but she wasn’t. She was shy and giggly and seemed like she had no idea how to proceed. I took control.

I pulled her shirt over her head and took of her bra then I laid her on her back and sucked her nipples. I unbuttoned her jeans and slid her zipper down putting my hand inside her pants but outside of her panties. I found her through her panties and began rubbing it in soft circles. She cried out and pulled me closer to her so that our tits were touching then she kissed me deeply. Her cries of ecstasy were muffled by our adjoined mouths as I started rubbing her clit harder. She pulled her jeans all the way off and was lying on my bed in just her panties and nothing else.

I slipped her underwear to the side and started sliding my middle finger in and out while she sucked my nipples. Her pussy was so wet my finger slipped inside her easily. I slipped another finger in and she dug her nails into my back. She looked me in the eye and with a smile said “Do you have a sex toy? I’ve never used one.”

I smiled at her “You are so cute I can’t believe I ever thought you were a badass.”

“You thought I was a badass?” she laughed. “I’ll take it as a compliment coming from you.”

I opened the drawer of my nightstand and pulled out an 8 inch blue dildo that was shaped like a cock and my little white plastic clit vibrator.

“This one. This one. Or both.” I said holding them up.

“Both” she said smiling.

“Okay you do this.” I said handing her the little clit vibrator. “And I’ll take care of this.”

I pulled her panties off then moved down between her legs. I kissed her stomach and her thighs then licked her clit and lapped at the entrance of her pussy. She was soaking wet as I slid the big dildo into her pussy. It was so big she tensed up and it didn’t go in right away but I worked it back and forth gently until it began to slide inside her. She moaned and put a pillow over her face to stop her cries but I reminded her that no one was home and she began shouting in pure joy.

“Oh my god! Oh my god! Yes! Lick my pussy! Fuck me with your big toy!” she shouted so loud I thought the neighbors might hear. I told her to turn around and put her ass in the air. I plunged the thick dildo into her pussy from the back while she howled and then told her to rub her clit with the vibrator. She did and after about thirty seconds she cried “OH FUCK! I think I’m going to cum!” No sooner had the words left her lips than a big stream of clear liquid squirted out of her pussy.

“Oh my god! I’ve never done that before! Holy shit! I’m sorry!” She said her face turning red.

“Don’t be sorry that’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. Are you ready for more?”

“Yeah I think so” She said with a smile resuming the position.

I put the dildo back inside her pussy and she rubbed her clit with the vibrator. This time she didn’t immediately cum all over the bedspread but she quivered like a leaf as all of the sexual stimuli overwhelmed her. I put my tongue on the back of her pussy and licked it while I slid the dildo in and out of her. That was enough to put her over the edge again. This time she had no words just a high pitched shriek that I worried might break my windows as a thick jet of liquid squirted out of her pussy right into my open mouth. Her legs shook violently as her juices came gushing out of her. I pulled out the dildo and licked her pussy up and down drinking the trickles that were still running down her pussy lips.

“Oh my god. Jane I’ve never cum like that before. I didn’t even know I was capable of experiencing that much pleasure at one time. I thought my head was going to explode. You’re so fucking good. I want to get you off now I’ll do anything.

I couldn’t believe I had the sexiest girl in school begging to get me off and telling me she would do anything. I was so fucking turned on.    

She unbuttoned my pants and slid them along with my panties around my ankles. She kissed my nipples and my stomach and the inside of my thighs.

“I love this.” she said motioning toward the red landing strip that I’d shaved into my pubic hair. She ran her fingers through it and licked around it.

Then she stuck her tongue against my clit and began to move it in little circles. It was so sudden I gasped then put my hand on the back of her head and pushed her toward my sex. I moaned softly as she flitted her tongue inside me. It was obvious she was inexperienced but that almost made it even more of a turn on. I felt her breasts on my thighs and she looked up and me and said “Do you like anal?”

I nodded “Usually if it’s done right.”

“Can I put my finger in your ass while I eat you out?” she asked.

“This really is a day of firsts for you isn’t it?” I said laughing. “Yeah do it.”

I felt her middle finger probe toward my asshole. I was worried she would try to jam it in all at once but she worked it in slowly while she sloppily licked my cunt.

“I want you to lick my clit while I use my toy.” I said to her through moans and sighs.

She fingered my tight asshole and licked my clit while I stuck my toy into my pussy. It slid in easily and I turned on the vibrate function. I could feel her finger rubbing against the toy through the walls of my pussy. It was almost sensory overload. I felt a warm sensation building in my core and radiating out through my body. Waves of pleasure crashed over me as my pussy and asshole quivered and spasmed at the same time. I shouted “I’m going to cum!” then pulled the toy out of my cunt and squirted an immense amount all over Ava’s mouth. She licked my juices off her face then dove head first into my pussy to lick up the rest as liquid continued to cascade out of me.

My legs shook and my vision blurred as Ava lapped between my legs.

Once I had finished cumming she crawled up next to me and laid down. We kissed each other deeply and I could taste my juices in her mouth.

“That was so fucking good. I can’t believe you’ve never eaten box before.” I said kissing her chest and sucking her nipples.

“I’ve never done any of those things before. Maybe I’ve been wasting my time with men. None of the ones I’ve been with have ever made me do that before.” she said gesturing to a wet spot on the bed.

“Yeah men are great when I’m in the mood but give me a woman 90% of the time.” I said.

“There’s a bathroom over here if you want to clean up.” I said leading her to my en suite. I turned the shower on and we got in together. We lathered body wash on each other and kissed and sucked on each others breasts. See her naked and wet got me horny all over again but I resisted the urge to go any further. I knew we had work to do.

After we finished I turned the water off and we got dressed.

“Okay are you ready to get into that school?” I asked her with a wide smile.

“I really hope this works.” she said leaning her head on my shoulder.

“Look I talk a good game but I really can’t guarantee anything. All I can tell you is that I’ll do my best.” I gave her hand a reassuring squeeze.

“Thanks” she said.

I unpacked the bag of items that I’d told her to buy and set them next to the small jade alter table that I kept near my bed. I sprinkled the ritual powder in a circle around us then scattered my runes on the table.

“Do you mind if we do a spell I’ve been meaning to try at the same time? Kind of like a two for one deal?” I asked.

“Will that work?” she said sounding unsure.

“I think so. It shouldn’t mess anything up.”

“Well, you’re the expert. I’ll follow your lead.”

I took the other ritual items out of the bag and laid them on the table then lit the candles and held Ava’s hand. I could tell she was nervous because he palms were sweaty. I chanted an incantation and burned some ritual herbs. I arranged my talismans in the proper way and squeezed a bit of amethyst in my hand. As I finished my incantation I felt an energy vibrate through my body and the amethyst disappeared from my hand. A sudden wind blew through the room snuffing out the candles.

I opened my eyes. That had never happened before. I looked on the ground to see if I

had dropped it somehow but it was nowhere to be found.

“Is everything okay?” Ava asked sounding alarmed. “That was insane what happened? Is that what usually happens?”

“Ummm, basically for the most part.” I said still looking around for the gem. I smiled at her. “Yep everything worked perfectly.”

“Okay well now I guess we just play the waiting game huh?”

“Yep now we just wait and see.” I felt strange. There was something off. I was pretty sure my spell for Ava had gone as planned but my personal spell involving the amethyst was supposed to make me feel sexual pleasure more intensely and I wouldn’t know if that worked until I tried it out. “Do you want to fool around again?” I asked her. “I always get really horny after I do a spell.”

“Um, yeah okay. It will be good to ease my nerves a little.”

She walked over to the bed and laid down waiting for me to come and guide her through her second ever lesbian experience. I got up and began walking toward her but something felt different between my legs.

“Um I’ll be right back. Just wait here.” I told her and she nodded although I could she was still slightly concerned.

I hurried to the bathroom and I could feel something between my legs as I walked. I shut the door then pulled down my pants and panties. My mouth hung open and then I let loose a thunderous shriek. Hanging between my thighs was a thick flaccid cock. This was not what was supposed to happen. A few seconds later I heard Ava at the door.

“Are you alright?” She asked her voice shaking.

“Yeah, um I’m fine. I think maybe I did something wrong though. I’m going to come out but please promise you won’t tell anyone about this.”

“Okay I promise just come out. You’re freaking me out.” I pulled my pants up and walked out. “What is it?” Ava asked. I took her hand in my own and put it down the front of my pants. There was a look of confusion on her face and then one of shock. “Is that what I think it is?” She said sounding horrified.

“Yes. That is a cock.” I said. “We need to figure out how to reverse this.” I grabbed the spell book where I’d found the sexual intensity spell and leafed through it looking for any information about this unfortunate turn of events.

“What should I do?” she asked.

“Just go through this book and see if you can find anything about reversing it.” I handed her another spell book.

We had only been reading through them for about 5 minutes when I heard Ava say “Um, I know this might be weird but can I see it?” I looked at her with a nonplussed expression then sighed and unbuttoned my jeans and pulled them off along with my panties. I hadn’t taken in the full sight of it before. It was long and thick and veiny.

“Does it work?” She asked. “Like what would happen if I did this?” She crawled over to me and started running her fingers long the shaft. I was surprised to see that it twitched when she touched it and then it started growing. 


“What if I sucked your cock?” she asked looking up into my eyes. I couldn’t believe Ava was thinking about sex at a time like this but it did sound like an enticing proposition. If I just reversed the spell when would I get the chance to feel what it was like to fuck someone with my dick. Still I just stared at her a little dumbfounded.

“Would it make you feel better if I put your cock in my mouth?” she said rubbing a finger along the tip and kissing my thigh. I nodded at her then took of my shirt and laid back on the floor. She reached up and caressed my breast as I put my hand on the back of her head. 

She licked my cock up and down the shaft as I ran my fingers through her hair. She gripped my cock in her fist and began to stroke it. I moaned as she stroked it and licked my tip.

Before long I was fully erect and Ava was taking my cock as far into her mouth as she could. She couldn’t get it more than halfway down without gagging. She told me to go lay down on the bed. I laid down with my legs hanging off the bed and she straddled my chest facing away from me. She bent over and took my cock into her mouth again.

It was much easier for her to get my cock down her throat from this angle. She was sucking my cock fast and hard when I pulled her pants down, took off her panties and  probed my fingers into her pussy. She was already wet and my fingers slid into her easily. I slid two fingers into her and I heard her moan. I placed a finger on her g-spot and she let out a shriek of pleasure, muffled by my big cock, as I rubbed it.

After fingering her for a while I pulled her hips down toward me and shoved my tongue into her wet sex. I passionately pushed my tongue deeper and deeper into her opening and she took my cock further and further down her throat. She would slurp my cock as far down inside her as it would go until she couldn’t take it anymore and gagged, then she’d repeat over and over again. I could feel my precum dribbling out of my cock slit.

“Wait! stop!I’m going to cum!” I cried out as she finally forced my cock down her throat so far she could lick my balls. She took my cock out of her mouth and said “Not before you fuck me!” I took a second to get myself under control and she laid on her back waiting for me to fill her wet pussy.

She wrapped her legs around my waist and gasped as my giant member entered her. I felt her nails dig into my back as my cock worked it’s way deeper inside her. Her whole body shuddered under me as my cock moved in and out of her. I could feel her hard nipples against my own as she held me close. I started off slow but as her pussy grew more and more used to my girth she started screaming “Fuck me harder! Fuck me harder! Oh god YES! FASTER!”.

Fucking her with my cock felt so good. I almost didn’t want it to go away. Every powerful thrust filled me with a deep pleasure that permeated my entire being. My cock was making a sloshing sound as it slid in and out of her wetness. My thighs were making a loud slapping sound against her ass as I gave it to her fast and hard. After only a minute she screamed “I’m going to cum!”

I slid my cock inside her as far as it would and held it there. She trembled and quivered underneath me and then let out a piercing shriek as a cascade of her juices flooded out of her. When she soaked my cock in her juices I couldn’t hold on anymore. I held her close, bit her neck, then unloaded a thick stream of my semen. Burst after burst of hot sticky cum spurted out of my penis and splashed against her cervix. I kissed her deeply as my semen filled her pussy and dripped down my cock.  

Even though we’d already both cum I didn’t want to take my cock out of her. It felt so warm and nice in her pussy and I just wanted to make out with her as our juices mingled and pooled near our thighs. Gradually my cock lost size though and it kept losing size until it had disappeared altogether.

“That was really fucking good” Ava said breathlessly as I rolled off of her.

“Well I guess we figured out how to reverse the spell.” I said sounding slightly disappointed.

“Is there anyway we can bring it back?” she asked me.

“Why do you want one?” I asked her.

“Um kinda” she said “but not right now. I don’t think I’ll even be able to walk the rest of the week.”

We laid on my bed and held each other for a long time.

“Well if we did enough magic to make you grow a cock we probably did enough to get me into school right?”

“I’m not sure if that’s how it works exactly but yeah probably.”

“Good.” She said then sighed and closed her eyes. She rested head on my shoulder and I could feel a deep sleepiness overtaking me. I wondered if we’d stay friends after tonight or perhaps even be more than friends. I kissed her forehead and let sleep overtake me.
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The woman cupped my ass and rubbed it up and down. The feeling of our naked breasts pressing together was incredibly arousing. I could feel her hard nipples against my skin. My hands were on her hips as we kissed but I grew curious about the thing between her legs. I explored it with my fingers, rubbing them up and down the shaft and feeling all around her balls. I grasped it at the base and began stroking it. She let out a soft sound as I pumped my fist all the way up around the tip. I felt it get longer and harder in my hand. It grew and grew until it was obscenely large. I felt the tip getting wet as droplets of precum dribbled from her cock slit.

Her hands found their way around to my pussy and she began rubbing my clit. Her movements were so perfect and precise it was like she was inside my brain and could telepathically tell exactly how I wanted it touched. She started off pressing softly then as my arousal grew she pressed harder and faster. My pussy was dripping wet in record time.

I put my legs around her and rubbed my pussy into her throbbing erection. My pussy slid easily along the length of the shaft. I felt weightless so I could easily push my sex into her member and rub it up and down her incredible length. Her dick was getting wet from my juices and I wanted her inside me. I pushed myself up on her shoulders and positioned my entrance just above her cock. I made little circles around her tip with my pussy lips and I could feel her tip pulse and grow.

“Over here!” I shouted as I jogged down the driveway. The dark blue SUV that had driven up and down the block 3 times must be them I figured. I had a met a group of ‘UFO investigators’ online and been talking with them for the last year. I didn’t really take any of it that seriously but they were fun and funny and there was hardly anyone interesting in my small middle-of-nowhere Nevada town.

I first started talking to them when I gave a local news interview about a mysterious triangle of glowing lights I and a few other people in town had seen. It was really weird but most of the people who saw the phenomenon, myself included, just chalked it up to a trick of light. Airplane lights reflected in a cloud of fog or something like that. A week after the interview these three girls from Colorado tracked me down on social media in order to get every detail imaginable. I could tell they were dedicated because I don’t even use my real name, Emma, on any social media platform. I later found out their names were Rachel, Cat, and Paige and they live in Boulder when they’re not driving around the country checking out ‘UFO hot spots’. They spent a lot of time trying to convince me that what I’d seen had been a visiting alien craft but mostly we just told each other about our lives and posted silly memes and gifs to each others Facebook walls.

They all shared a small 3 bedroom house on the outskirts of Boulder and worked mundane day jobs. Paige and Cat worked at an organic cafe downtown and Rachel worked retail at a local vintage clothing store. They explained that the reason they worked these jobs specifically was that both businesses were owned by old hippies who had a liberal attitude toward work and would give them time off at the drop of a hat whenever they needed it. Their true passion was investigating UFOs and trying to find evidence of the paranormal. Every time an event that they deemed credible and worthy of investigating happened they dropped whatever they were doing, piled into the SUV, and drove out there.

They were especially excited to talk to me because they felt like they had uncovered a pattern of sightings and thought they could pinpoint where and when the next one would be. I didn’t believe in aliens at all even after my sighting but talking with them over the last few months had gotten me, at least, interested in the idea. Also it would be nice to take a road trip with some people whose company I enjoy. I’m currently a senior at a high school that has a graduating class of 31 people. I’m only 18 but I feel like I have a much better connection to the three twenty-something UFO nerds that I was about to travel with than I ever did with anyone at school.

After I waved them down they pulled into the driveway and got out. They were all smiles and they each gave me a hug. This was the first time we had met in real life. Paige was beautiful with long blonde hair, big red lips, and bright blue eyes. She was wearing a colorful, strapless, summer dress that her large breasts threatened to pop out of with each step she took. Rachel was a brunette and she wore two braids that fell past her shoulders. She had copper colored skin, brown eyes, and cute freckles that dotted her nose and cheeks. She wore tight fitting jeans and a low cut black tank top.

Cat was the shortest and she had short, curly, blonde hair. Her frame was petite and she had small breasts tucked into a tight fitting t-shirt. She had a septum piercing and tattoos on her shoulders and forearms. She had the iconic oval shaped alien head with big eyes near her elbow and I thought it was really cute. We’d shared photos on social media and skyped with one another but I was still floored by how pretty they all were in real life.

I threw my bag in the back and hopped into the rear passenger seat as we set out. I wasn’t even sure exactly where we were going but they told me to bring camping gear. They said it’s not really even a place with a name, more like a set of coordinates out in the Nevada desert. None of us had ever been there but we’d each scouted it out on Google maps. It was nothing but a bunch of rolling grassland fifty miles from nowhere but they were confident we would see something there.

“This is going to be so fun” Cat said from the driver’s seat.

“Seriously” Paige said turning to me “even when we don’t see anything it’s still nice to get out into nature away from the problems of modern society. I try to have at least 3 days a month where I don’t interact with another human being at all. Sometimes I just hike up into the mountains around Boulder and spend the entire weekend completely naked. I go swimming in the streams if it’s warm enough and lay out on the flat rocks. Sometimes other people see me but I don’t really care. If you’ve never done it you should.”

“Really?” I said. “I couldn’t ever imagine myself doing something like that. I’m way too shy. If anyone saw me I think I would die of embarrassment.”

“Why?” Rachel said from the front passenger seat. “You’re so pretty.”

I blushed at her compliment and mumbled a thank you.

“So how long until we get there again?” I asked.

“It’s going to be about 2 hours drive from here and then another 2 hours of hiking.” Paige said. “Hope you’re up for it” 

“Definitely!” I said enthusiastically

We talked and joked the whole way there. Even though I had talked to them a million times I was worried our first face to face interaction would be awkward but that couldn’t have been further from the truth. In fact it felt like we’d known each other forever. We had so many of the same interests, even if their main interest was not one of my own. It’s not like I didn’t enjoy talking to them about paranormal sightings and aliens, they knew so much about it. They couldn’t believe that I still wasn’t a believer after what I saw and they rolled their eyes when I told them it could have been anything.

“Well you’re definitely going to be a believer after this weekend. There is no doubt in my mind.” Cat said looking at me in the rear-view mirror.

“Is that so?” I said

“Yes definitely. I guarantee it!” 

“What makes you so sure?” I asked genuinely curious.

“I just have a good feeling.”

After about a half hour I began to nod off. I leaned my head on the glass as the steady rumble of tires on pavement carried me off to sleep. I dreamed that I was in the middle of a grassy field running through a rainstorm. I was completely naked and as I looked around I realized there was nothing for miles. It was just a completely flat expanse of grassland that stretched into the horizon. I had never seen anything like it. I wasn’t sure if anything like it even existed. Suddenly the sky turned green and I noticed the clouds moving in a circular motion and getting closer to the ground. As lightning flashed through them I could just make out something hidden beneath the clouds. Something otherworldly. All at once everything grew incredibly bright and I awoke with a start.

“Are you okay?” Cat asked.

“Yeah sorry. I just had a weird dream.”

“Was it about aliens? We often find that people who experience an encounter like you have some sort of connection with the beings that comes out in the form of dreams, visions, even auditory phenomena that only you can hear. If you hear something that we don’t tonight please let us know it probably means they’re close.”

“I have had strange dreams recently.” I admitted. “But it’s probably just because you weirdos are filling my head with a bunch of crazy nonsense, not because aliens hacked my brain right?”

They laughed “Why not both” Paige said.

“How long was I out for anyway?” I asked.

“About an hour. We’re nearly there actually.” Rachel replied.

We turned onto a dusty dirt track that barely qualified as a road. I’m not sure how they knew this was the right one. The path was flat but other than that there was no indication that you could even drive here. It was overgrown with scrub grass and small plants and it was so uneven the vehicle shook violently as we drove. We drove for about twenty minutes and then came to a stop at a seemingly random place. It was completely indistinct save for a lone tree about 50 feet away.

“Here we are!” Cat said in a sing song voice.

“Are you sure? How do you know?” I asked.

“She’s sure.” Paige said. “She literally never gets lost. It’s almost kind of spooky. She’s like a human GPS.”

We all grabbed our gear and began marching in a direction that Cat said was north but I really had no idea. We hiked over hills and through brush. The sun was high in the sky by this point and the temperature must have been in the 90s at least. There was a strong wind that kicked up dust and flung pebbles into our faces. After about an hour patches of green grass started appearing more frequently and as we neared the spot Cat had staked out as out as our campsite the ground was covered in thick lush grass.

We helped each other set up our tents and then dug a small fire pit. Cat and Paige had put a small bundle of firewood in their packs and by the time the sun began setting we had a small fire going. We all sat around it in collapsible canvas chairs and they chattered excitedly about the event that was going to happen tonight. Rachel brought out a bottle of whiskey and poured a healthy amount into a few tin mugs and distributed them. I’m not a big drinker but I took one to calm my nerves. Even though I wasn’t a true believer, hearing them talk nonstop about what they thought was going to occur tonight put a few butterflies in my stomach.

I sipped my whiskey slowly. We had nothing to chase it with but I actually liked the way it burned going down my throat. The girls on the other hand did not sip slowly. Before long they were obviously quite tipsy. At some point I complimented Cat’s tattoos and asked if she had any more. The girls looked at each other and laughed.

“Yeah I have quite a few actually do you want to see?” She asked.

“Yeah” I said unsure what the others found so funny.

Cat pulled her shirt over her head and threw it to the side. She wasn’t wearing a bra and she had tattoos on her sides and above her breasts. Her little pink nipples were pierced with straight bars. I tried to be cool but my instinct was to avert my eyes.

“It’s okay you can look” she said walking up to me.

“Is that one new?” Rachel asked pointing to a seven pointed star on her side next to her breast.

“Pretty new. I got it two weeks ago.” She said.

“What about your other tattoos?” Paige said.

Cat blushed a little then unzipped her pants and pulled them down. She had tattoos on both of her thighs. She took off her panties to reveal a small black cat just above her shaved pussy. She had a piercing down there as well.

“Oh my god! Didn’t that hurt!” I said when I saw the piercing.

“It hurt like hell, but now it feels so good.” Cat said. Rachel playfully flicked it and Cat yowled covering her sex and laughing.      

“I’m not the only one that has one. Paige and Rachel do too.”

“Really? You all do?” I said shocked.

“Yeah, we all went together. We were fucking this guy who had one and he always made it sound amazing so we decided to all go together and see what all the fuss was about.” Rachel said.

“Wait, who was fucking a guy? You all were?” I said.

“Yeah, we don’t talk about it that much with strangers but we feel like we know you pretty well now. We’re very sexually open and empowered people. We sleep with the same people and sometimes each other but it’s really casual.” Cat said.

“Do you want to see our piercings too?” Paige asked. Before I could answer she had pulled her summer dress over her head and tossed it aside then pulled her panties down around her ankles and stepped out of them. She took off her bra as well just for good measure. Her piercing was tipped with a blue gemstone. Rachel undressed completely. She had one nipple pierced and the same blue tipped piercing that Paige had.

“Do you want to feel it?” Cat offered. I was fairly tipsy by this point and I was curious. I got down on my knees in front of her to inspect it. I ran my fingertip around the balled end pushed the skin down to reveal the shaft of metal. She flinched.

“Did I hurt you? I’m sorry” I said.

“No actually that feels really nice.” She responded.

Her pussy was shaved as well and as I touched the bottom of her piercing near her clit she let out a soft moan. I looked up at her and she smiled down at me. Her nipples were hard and I was getting really turned on.

This was so crazy. I had never been with a woman let alone three. I wanted to keep touching her but I wasn’t sure if she wanted me to. I prodded a little further running my finger up and down the piercing and gauging her reaction. She moaned softly and ran her fingers through my hair. Rachel and Paige were watching us now.

“How does it feel when I do this?” I asked taking it into my mouth and running my tongue along the cold metal. She let out a gasp and her grip tightened around my hair as she lightly pushed the back of my head toward her sex. Paige and Rachel laughed and knelt down next to me.

“Take off your clothes. I want to see you naked.” She said to me. Even though I had already licked her pussy I felt weird getting naked in front of everyone. But everyone else already was so it was almost stranger to be the only one wearing clothes. Paige pulled my shirt over my head and Rachel unbuttoned my pants and pulled down my zipper. I shimmied out of my pants and unclasped my bra then took off my panties. It felt good standing in front of a warm fire with a soft breeze blowing on my naked body. Knowing that no one was within 20 miles and the thought that everything we did would remain between us was exhilarating. I put my tongue against her clit and twirled it little circles. She let out a delighted squeal. 

“Mmm I think she liked that.” Rachel whispered into my ear before kissing my neck and biting my earlobe. “you should do it again.”

Paige rubbed my thighs and played with my thin patch of pubic hair rubbing it between her fingertips.  

I couldn’t believe I was doing this. I had looked at women in a sexual way before and even fantasized about them a few times but I never thought I would actually be with one.

I put my hands on Cat’s hips and licked her piercing up and down then probed deeper into her pussy. I ran my tongue along the outside of her pussy lips as her moaning grew more and more intense. I could feel her knees begin to tremble as my tongue pushed against her clit. I rubbed my hands up and down her ass and then slowly began inserting one of my fingers into her entrance from behind. Her pussy was wet and my finger slipped in easily.

I moved it in and out as I licked her clit and she rubbed her tits and played with her nipples. After getting my index finger all the way inside her I inserted a second finger. Her pussy was slick and ready and she bucked her hips into my face with each flick of my wrist. Her legs were shaking so much by the time I put a third finger into her that she had to lay down. She laid on her back in the grass and I got on my knees with my ass in the air. I put my head between her thighs and licked her pussy again. This time I inserted my fingers in the front and rubbed her g-spot. Her breathing quickened and her moans turned to shouts.

I felt someone rubbing my ass and turned around. It was Paige. She light trailed her fingers along my ass and then rubbed her fingertips around the opening of my pussy. I let out a soft cry as her first finger entered my pussy.

“Don’t stop” Cat said and I dove back into her wet sex with my mouth. Paige worked her fingers deeper and deeper into my pussy and I could feel my juices dribbling down my thighs. Rachel was was watching from a few feet away with her legs spread and her fingers doing quick circles on her clit. Her face was flushed and she was biting her lip.

“Right there! Right there! Oh my god! Lick my clit! I’m going to cum!” Cat screamed as I rubbed her g-spot even more vigorously and sucked on her piercing. I pushed my tongue against her clit and she bucked her hips up toward me. I moved my fingers against her g-spot in a come hither motion and she shrieked “Oh FUCK! I’m Cumming!” as a stream of clear liquid shot out of her pussy and into my mouth drenching my lips and chin. I kept licking and another stream burst forth from her. The streams continued to come out of her weaker and weaker until they subsided and stopped altogether. Her breathing was heavy and her face was flushed as she sat up and kissed me. She kissed my lips and licked her juices from my face.

Behind me Paige was still pumping her fingers in and out of my sex. My pussy made a wet sound as her fingers slid in and out of it. My breasts swung back and forth and as her hand collided with my ass pushing me forward. She reached around my back and pinched my nipple sending waves of pleasure coursing through my body. Rachel told me to spread my legs further apart and then slipped under me. She was between my legs looking up at my pussy as Paige fingered me then she lifted her head up and licked my clit. I gasped as her soft wet tongue skillfully twirled around my clit. A rush of electricity coursed through my veins as she sucked my clit and licked around my pussy lips. Paige was nearly wrist deep in my pussy and she was rubbing my g-spot.

“Oh yes! Yes! Fuck yes!” I screamed into the desert night. “Keeping sucking my clit! Suck my fucking clit! I’m going to cum!” As the words left my lips the muscles in my pussy shook and spasmed and a thick stream of my juices leaked out of me and sprayed all over Paige’s wrist and Rachel’s chest. I kissed Cat even more passionately as I came all over the other girls. I heard them scream and then laugh as I drenched them in my juices.

“Oh wow!” I heard Rachel say “I wouldn’t have pegged you for a squirter.”

“I never have before.” I said breathlessly. “You guys are just too good.”

I laid back in the grass next to Cat and we kissed for a long time. Paige and Rachel made out and fingered each other until they each came. Rachel was first and when she finished she went down on Paige and she rubbed her clit until Paige came a few minutes later.

By this time it was dark and a blanket of stars covered the sky. I could even see the dust of the Milky Way. Being from a small town I was used to seeing a lot of stars at night but I’d never seen anything like this before. I traced my finger up and down Cat’s body as she pointed to different stars and told me what systems they were in and how many earth-like planets that could harbor alien life there were in each one. I was astounded by how many she knew. I yawned and she said I should get some sleep.

“I don’t want to miss anything though.” I protested.

“We usually do shifts. It’s better to have one or two alert people watching the skies than four groggy people about to drop dead.” She explained.

“That makes sense. I’ll take a little nap. Wake me up in a couple hours and I should be good for the rest of the night.” I said.

“Okay that sounds good.” Cat said. She kissed my forehead and walked over to where our gear was. She threw me my sleeping bag and got in one of the chairs around the fire picking up a mug of whiskey and taking a sip.

Rachel and Paige were already sitting around the fire sipping their drinks. I thought about getting dressed but once I’d unrolled my sleeping bag and gotten in I knew there was no way I was getting back out. Within 5 minutes I was dead to the world.

*     *     *

I awoke to the sound of a metallic buzzing. I was so confused at first I thought it must be a neighbor doing construction but then I remembered where I was. It seemed to come from everywhere and nowhere. I opened my eyes and was surprised by how light it was. It couldn’t be morning already. The fire was still burning dimly and Rachel, Paige, and Cat were lying on the ground in the most unnatural pose. They were each on their backs with their arms folded over their chests. Their eyes were closed and they weren’t moving. I looked up and the stars were gone. The sky was green and it was light enough to see the clouds drifting by. I didn’t know what to do. I ran to Cat to try to wake her up but as I got near I realized she was hovering about 6 inches off the ground. When I saw that I turned and ran.

I bolted through the grasslands stumbling on the uneven terrain. I was still naked and my breasts bounced wildly with each step. Suddenly and against my volition I stopped and turned around. I saw a dense swirl of clouds over me with lightning flashing around a metallic object floating inside. A blinding white light flashed in front of my eyes and my vision went white for about thirty seconds. When I reopened my eyes I was in a completely white room. No, not a room. A void. White all around me for as far as I could see. The ground felt soft under my feet but it wasn’t ground, it was nothing.

I heard a disembodied voice say “Don’t be afraid.” and a sense of calm washed over me. I blinked and a woman was standing in front of me. She was a beautiful blonde woman with long hair and pink lips. Her eyes were gray and she was at least six feet tall. She was completely naked and she had lovely pert breasts with quarter sized pink nipples. Her stomach was flat and toned. Her long legs were well muscled and I could tell from the side that she had a tight ass. Lazily dangling between her thighs was a long thick cock. 

“I’m sorry if we scared you Emma. It’s good to see you again.”

“Again? How did you know my name?”

“Of course you don’t remember our last visit. It’s just a shadow flickering on the wall of your subconscious now, but we have met before.”

“What do you want from me?” I asked.

“You wouldn’t understand.” She said taking me by the hand. The whiteness of the room evaporated or dropped away and I could see the stars above us again. They were really close. I looked down to see the Earth was hundreds of miles below. I couldn’t quite figure out how we were floating like this but I still wasn’t afraid. Then the woman faced me and kissed me on the lips. Her lips were so soft and her tongue rolled around my own. Her mouth tasted so sweet.

There was neither gravity nor an absence of gravity in this place. I was not on solid ground but I could still move freely in three dimensions. I wasn’t floating exactly but I was able to move in ways that shouldn’t have been possible.

The woman cupped my ass and rubbed it up and down. The feeling of our naked breasts pressing together was incredibly arousing. I could feel her hard nipples against my skin. My hands were on her hips as we kissed but I grew curious about the thing between her legs. I explored it with my fingers, rubbing them up and down the shaft and feeling all around her balls. I grasped it at the base and began stroking it. She let out a soft sound as I pumped my fist all the way up around the tip. I felt it get longer and harder in my hand. It grew and grew until it was obscenely large. I felt the tip getting wet as droplets of precum dribbled from her cock slit.

Her hands found their way around to my pussy and she began rubbing my clit. Her movements were so perfect and precise it was like she was inside my brain and could telepathically tell exactly how I wanted it touched. She started off pressing softly then as my arousal grew she pressed harder and faster. My pussy was dripping wet in record time.

I put my legs around her and rubbed my pussy into her throbbing erection. My pussy slid easily along the length of the shaft. I felt weightless so I could easily push my sex into her member and rub it up and down her incredible length. Her dick was getting wet from my juices and I wanted her inside me. I pushed myself up on her shoulders and positioned my entrance just above her cock. I made little circles around her tip with my pussy lips and I could feel her tip pulse and grow.

She let out a soft cry as I started working her cock into me. It was so big and it made my pussy feel really tight. She took my nipple into her mouth and sucked it until it was rock hard as I pressed my hips down onto her. I bounced my ass up and down allowing her thick staff to probe deeper and deeper into my pussy. I let out a moan each time thrust inside me. My moans turned to shrieks of delight as her cock worked its way all the way inside me until I could feel her balls slapping against my ass. Somehow it seemed I could feel how she felt and how I felt at the same time. Our minds were separate but at the same time in harmony.

We synced our strokes. I could tell she was getting close. She knew I was getting close too. I started bouncing up and down faster as her cock thrust in and out of me.

“Are you ready?” She asked me but she didn’t say it aloud it was a voice in my mind.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” I said over and over again. I felt her cock head twitch and pulse then a tremendous explosion erupted from her loins. Thick ropes of hot cum splashed against my cervix. My muscles tensed and my pussy spasmed. I felt an incredible heat in my loins and waves of electric pleasure pulsing throughout my entire body, then a thick stream of my juices shot out of me and covered the woman’s cock. Our juices mixed together and ran out of my pussy and down my thigh as we tumbled through space high above the Earth.

We kissed for a long time but then suddenly I was alone. I heard a voice in my head say “Until next time Emma.” I lost all sense of balance and perspective as the universe itself seemed to rotate around me. Then I was falling but I wasn’t scared. It was thrilling like the first drop of a rollercoaster.

*    *    *

As I became aware of my body, and my sleeping bag around me, and the ground under me, and the force of gravity keeping me tethered to the ground I remembered where I was. My first thought was ‘what a strange dream’ but I knew it wasn’t a dream at all. I was sifting through my thoughts trying to figure out what had happened when my hand brushed against something unfamiliar. I felt between my legs then lifted my sleeping bag and looked down. Lying against my thigh was a thick flaccid cock.

I gasped and and tugged on it to see if it was real. My skin stretched as I pulled it. It was definitely connected to me. I looked toward the fire where only Cat was sitting. She looked at me and said

“Hey you’re finally awake! I was just about to come wake you. It’s almost dawn and we still haven’t seen anything. Rachel and Paige went to bed. Sorry about this I really thought something was going to happen tonight.”

“I think you should come here for a second please.” I said with a shaky voice.

“What’s wrong?” she asked.

“Okay you might think this is crazy, or maybe not, I don’t know but I have to tell you something.” I said in a panicked voice. I recounted the whole story: the dream, the way they were laying flat on the ground, the vortex, the white room, the woman, tumbling and fucking our way through the cosmos and then…

“That’s incredible!” She gushed “So much of what you’ve said meshes with things we already know about alien abductions! The girls are going to be so stoked to hear this I’m going to wake them up right now!” She turned to go to the tents.

“Wait! There’s one more thing. Do the stories say anything about this?” I pulled my sleeping bag down so she could see the dick between my thighs.

“Oh my god!” She said in hushed whisper. “Is it…real?”

“It feels pretty real to me.” I answered.

“Well, does it… work?” She said giggling.

“How do you mean?”

“Well like, does this feel good?” she said as she took it in her hand and rubbed her fingers along the tip.

I gasped. It did feel good. Really good. I felt my penis start to grow. It was an odd sensation but I didn’t want her to stop. “Yeah” I sputtered “Yeah. Keep doing it.”

The more she stroked my cock the bigger it got. She sidled up next to me in my sleeping bag and kissed my neck never once taking her hands off my dick. Then she disappeared below the cover and a second later I felt her lips on my tip.

Her tongue twirled around the head of my cock and it grew slick with her spit. The she put it in her mouth. I couldn’t believe how good it felt to have my cock sliding in and out of her mouth. Her thick soft lips felt amazing on my shaft. Before long my erection was big and hard. She pumped it in her hands while her head pushed further and further down onto my shaft. She tried to take the whole thing down but she kept gagging as it hit the back of throat. Even when it was all the way in her mouth there was still enough for her to hold in her fist. I bucked my hips up into her as she sucked me off. I could feel her breasts against my thighs.

“It’s too big I can’t deepthroat it” She said after one final attempt at taking the whole thing down her throat. “I probably can’t even fit it all the way in my pussy.”

“Let’s find out.” I said beckoning her up next to me. “I want you to ride me.” I said.

She straddled me, grabbed my cock, and began working it into her pussy. I could feel how wet she was and my cock throbbed as my tip found her entrance. Her tits slapped against her chest as she bounced up and down on my throbbing member. She let out soft moans as my cock worked its way deep into her pussy. Just as she predicted I bottomed out before the entire length of my shaft had gone inside her. Her moans turned to shrieks which she tried to muffle with her hands as my cock head tapped against her cervix. She reached down and rubbed her clit furiously as I pounded her.

“I want you to take me from behind.” She said. She climbed off my cock and got on all fours in the grass. She looked back at me and spread her glistening pussy lips with her fingers. Her pink opening was dripping. I got on my knees behind her and thrust my rod deep inside her. She made no attempt to muffle her cries this time. She shouted into the darkness. “YES! YES! Fuck me harder! Fuck me with your big cock!”

I loved hearing her cries of pleasure and her commands to fuck her. Her tits were swinging and I reached under her and grabbed her nipple and squeezed it. That caused her to scream even louder.

“Oh god! Oh god! I’m gonna cum!” She howled. I felt her pussy tighten around my shaft and then a stream of her juices spurted out all over my balls and shaft. It was so hot I couldn’t hold on anymore. My cock head twitched and then a stream of my cum burst out of me and into her wet sex.

“Oh my god! I love the feeling of your cum inside me.” she said as I let loose two more blasts. By the time I pulled my cock out of her our mingled juices were dripping out of her onto the ground. My cock gradually lost size until it was flaccid then it kept losing size until it had reduced to nothing. My pussy was back between my legs just as it had always been. Cat and I fell into the grass kissing and stroking each others bodies. Attempting to put off talking about what had happened until the afterglow had worn off.

Rachel and Paige emerged from their tents rubbing sleep from their eyes.

“What is going on out here?” Rachel said sounding amused.

“Ummm maybe we should tell you over a glass of that whiskey.” Cat said.

We all sat around the fire and I began to tell my story when I suddenly stood up so fast I knocked my chair over.

“LOOK!” I shouted pointing at a triangle of lights that were rotating out in the distance. They moved in ways that defied physics twirling around each other but also bouncing around the sky in ways that should have been impossible.

“Oh my god!” Cat said softly. I can’t believe this is happening. The stars slowly disappeared and were replaced by a bright green sky. The lights moved closer until they were directly above us. Out of nowhere the sky was full of thick clouds that swirled and glowed with lightning and then a blinding white flash.
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The moon was high in the sky and stars blanketed the darkness. Marcella removed her clothes first. She casually brought her dress up over her head and tossed it aside. Then she removed her bra and panties. Her thick cock bounced up and down when her panties brushed over it. She looked so beautiful bathed in moonlight. I pulled my dress over my head as well. I hadn’t bothered to put my underwear back on so I was completely naked.

I walked up to her and kissed her on the neck then grabbed hold of her cock. “Do you want to have some fun?” I whispered in her ear.

Her cock went hard almost instantly and she began to tongue me down. She kissed my neck and clavicle while playing with my hard nipples. Then she sucked my tits and rubbed my ass all while I held her cock firmly in my hand.

I pushed her onto her back into the soft sand and she shuddered under me and moaned with pleasure as I licked the length of her shaft. I kissed her stomach and licked the inside of her thighs and along her scrotum then licked up and down the length of her shaft. I felt the tip of her penis grow wet as precum dribbled out of her cock slit.

I took her cock into my mouth and twirled my tongue around the tip. She arched her back and pushed her hips forward as my tongue whirled around her cock. She protested as I took her cock out of my mouth and straddled her but her protestations turned to moans of pleasure as I slid her long shaft into my hot wet pussy.

She trembled and clawed at my back as her staff slid into my hot sex. My pussy was tight and she struggled to get it all the way inside me at first. My face twisted in pain and then in rapture as her cock worked its way deeper and deeper into my pussy.

The wind was swaying my hammock back and forth as I motioned for the tall, dark waiter to bring me another drink. I was on my 3rd Pina Colada and it was only half past 3pm but what are you going to do? I don’t go on vacation to worry about silly details like what time it is and how many drinks I’ve had. The sky was completely clear and the only sounds I could hear were the clink of glasses at the bar, the palm fronds rustling in the breeze, and the low roar of ocean waves lapping at the shore. 
A group of small green birds were chasing each other from tree to tree. The waiter set my drink down on the table next to me and I practically drooled while watching his toned ass walk away in his tiny white shorts. The whole staff wore them and the way they fit some of the more muscular waiters and pool boys was driving me insane. 


I hadn’t gotten laid in six months and I was dying for it. I was working all the time and nothing was exciting to me anymore. After a series of failed relationships all the guys in my small midwestern town started seeming like carbon copies of each other. I could hardly tell them apart. That’s the reason I took this vacation in the first place. To escape my dreary boring existence and do something exciting. And while I wouldn’t exactly call laying half-drunk in a hammock ogling waiters and watching parakeets try to fuck each other “exciting” it was certainly better than driving for two hours to a job I loathe in an ice storm.       


I was determined to get laid while I was here. What’s the point of spending eight hours in a plane if you’re not going to blow off a little steam? I was taking my time though. I used two weeks of vacation and I’d only been here one day so I had all the time in the world to pick the perfect mate. 

As I swayed from side to side and the warm breeze tossed my long blonde hair my eyelids began to feel heavy. I closed my eyes and let the sound of the surf lull me into a comforting sleep. I dreamed of two waiters in their little white shorts coming over to me and tearing my clothes off. I felt their big biceps in my hands and ran my fingers across their hard chests. When they’d finished pulling off all my clothes they unzipped their shorts and pulled out their cocks. They were big and hard and I took them both in my mouth at the same time. They rubbed against one another as they pushed past my lips and my tongue danced around their tips. Then one of them started singing a strange song that I’d never heard before. He had a woman’s voice and periodically a loud screech would accompany his song.

I jolted awake to the sound of a band sound checking on the veranda. There were four men and one woman standing on a makeshift stage. The men had guitars, a bass, a keyboard, and one was setting up his drums. The woman was singing into a microphone which periodically screeched with feedback as the sound man turned knobs and dials. She was wearing a beautiful black evening dress with sequins and lace. She had a small bow in her short black hair and red lip stick with dark eyeliner. She had beautiful dark skin and a bright smile. I was pretty far away from her but I could tell even from here that she was gorgeous.

The waiter came back to check on me.

“You’re awake! Can I get you something else to drink.” he said cheerfully.

I yawned and stretched my arms into the air. “No thank you. How long was I out for?”

“Maybe two hours or so. Are you hungry? We just switched over to the dinner menu I can bring you one. The band is going to play in two hours. The singer’s name is Marcella and she’s really good. I’m not just saying that because I work here. Trust me I would tell you if they were terrible. The last band that used to play here during dinner was terrible. I hated them.”

“Well thanks for the recommendation. I’ll come back down after I shower and freshen up.”

“Okay see you then. I’ll bring you your check in just a minute.”

“Can I charge it to my room?” I asked.

“No problem. What’s your name?” he asked

“Kate Gardner room number 1501.” I replied.

He jotted it down in a notebook and walked away. I hopped out of the hammock into the soft sand. It felt cool between my toes. I walked through the veranda and into the lobby toward the elevator. As I stood waiting for the doors to open the woman who had been singing walked up and stood next to me. We smiled at each other and then looked down. Her big breasts were practically bursting out of her strapless gown. The door pinged and we both walked inside.

“What floor?” I asked her.

“Fifteen” came the reply in slightly accented English.

“Me too!” I said “I’m in 1501. The view is amazing. I’m overlooking the ocean. Do you stay here when you play?”

“That’s so crazy I’m 1503. I think we share a balcony. Yes we rotate around the different resorts. We’re doing a month here and they let us stay as part of our payment. We’ve been here one week already so we have three more left. This is one of my favorite places to play. We were here for a month last year and the staff is so nice.”

“That sounds like a dream come true for me. I would love to travel around the islands and play music.” I said wistfully.

“Do you play music?” she asked.

“A little. I took piano lessons all through elementary school and halfway through high school but I don’t play much anymore.” I said.

“That’s so sad. I don’t know what I would do without music. I sing everyday and my guitar goes everywhere with me.”

The door pinged and we walked together down the hallway together. Our rooms were right next to each other. Mine was in the corner and hers was one door to the right.

“Are you coming to watch the band?” She asked as she slid her keycard in the door.

“Yeah, I’m just going to shower, change, and maybe have a cocktail then I’ll be down. Knock on my door when you’re headed down and we can walk down together. I’m Kate by the way.” I said extending my hand to her.”

“I’m Marcella. I’ll knock on your door in two hours.” she said clicking open the door and slipping inside.

I walked into my air conditioned room and jumped backward onto the bed. The soft mattress caught me and bounced me about two feet in the air. The room was all white with ferns hanging near the glass balcony door. There was a TV, a white couch, a well stocked minibar, and a white wicker dresser. The bathroom had a sizable hot tub as well as a shower.

I turned on the shower and took off my bikini and walked into the bedroom. I checked myself out in the floor length mirror next to the bed. I had begun to tan all over but my breasts were still milky white and my small pink nipples stood out even more. The black hair of my landing strip stood out even more as well surrounded by the pale skin of my pubic area. My bikini bottoms were really small so my tan lines weren’t as pronounced below the waist. It would be a shame to rent a room with a semi private balcony and not get an allover tan I thought.

I went in to the bathroom and turned off the shower deciding to do a little more tanning instead of getting ready right away. I wrapped a towel around my naked body then stepped out onto the balcony. The balconies were divided by a white lattice fence but it provided a decent amount of privacy. I walked to the railing and looked down. I could see the veranda filling up with people getting an early dinner. I could see the beach littered with people on colorful beach towels. I could also see the ocean stretching out forever in front of me. Some large cargo ships drifted across the horizon and leaving ever encroaching white swells in their wake.

I looked around even though I knew I was the only person on the balcony before taking off my robe. I was careful to not stand too close to the balcony so I wouldn’t be seen by the people below or some pervert on the beach with binoculars, not that I thought it was particularly likely. I rubbed my body with suntan lotion coconut scented suntan lotion. I rubbed my calves and then my thighs. I rubbed my pubic area and my stomach. I put a big glob on my palms and rubbed my breasts.

It took ages to get the white streaks to go away and as I rubbed my tits my nipples began to get hard. The dizzying height combined with the tropical breeze, the warm sunlight, and being naked outdoors was exhilarating to the point of arousal. I laid a beach towel on a deck chair and laid back on it but it wasn’t long before I felt my fingers going down south.     

I started by rubbing my hands through my short tuft of pubic hair. I stroked the little strands and pulled the skin ever so slightly away from my body. I rubbed my breasts with my left hand and squeezed my nipples between my thumb and forefinger. I pulled my hard nipples and winced as my right hand made its way down between my thighs. My pussy lips were already slick with my juices when my fingers glided between them and found my entrance. I stuck the tips of my fingers in my pussy and rubbed it. I lightly touched my clit and moaned in ecstasy as ripples of pleasure shot up and down my spine.My fingers danced across my clit and flitted in and out of my wet opening as my pussy grew wetter and wetter. As I slipped two fingers deep into my pussy I let out a high pitched moan then quickly clapped my hand over my mouth when I heard the sliding glass of Marcella’s balcony.

“Sounds like you’re having a good time over there.” She said casually, laughing as the words came out of her mouth.

“Sorry, I don’t know what got into me.” I said slightly ashamed.

“I do. This climate, the sun, the roar of the ocean, it’s like an aphrodisiac. You’re not the first person to cum on that balcony.” she said

“Actually I didn’t cum yet.” I said.

“Well don’t let me stop you. But first come here I want to show you something.” she said in a mischievous voice.

It was so hot that she wanted me to continue. That she wanted to listen to me moan as I plunged my hand deep into my wet pussy. I stood up from the deck chair and walked to the barrier. There were lattices covered in fake vines that one could see through if they crouched down and put an eye to it.

I looked through the lattice and I could see Marcella’s face smiling at me on the other side.

“Hello!” she cooed.

She stepped back and I could see she was wearing nothing but a towel. She let the towel fall to the floor and the first thing I noticed was her big beautiful tits. She must have had them taped down or been wearing a sports bra because there’s no way these tits should have fit into the tight dress I’d seen her in earlier. They were pert and bouncy with tiny dark nipples that were already hard.

The next thing I noticed made me do a double take. Between her legs was a thick veiny cock. Even flaccid it was quite large and completely smooth and shaved. She shimmied her shoulders and her tits swung back and forth as she laughed.

“What do you think?” she asked me with a broad grin on her face.

“Is that a… cock?” I said not believing my eyes. “That’s not real is it?”

“Why don’t you give it a tug and find out?” She said walking back toward the fence. I took a step back and she popped her cock through the lattice. It hung there like an elephant’s trunk. I wrapped my fingers around it and felt its warmth in my hand. I heard her shudder on the other side of the fence as my fingers closed around the base of her shaft. As I rubbed the shaft up and down I could feel it begin to grow. 


I grabbed it firmly in my fist and started to caress it with long confident strokes. I got down on my knees and rubbed her staff against my cheek and around my lips, teasing her, as she grew to her full immense size. 

I tickled her balls through the fence with my index finger and then ran my fingers lightly up and down his cock. She moaned with pleasure as I closed my fingers around the base of her shaft and began jacking her off. I could feel her already hard cock grow harder, and thicker, and longer as she moved her hips back and forth in time with my strokes.

“Do you want me to put your big cock in my mouth?” I asked kissing around the base of her shaft.

I moved my head down until my lips were just touching the head of her penis. I made small circles with my tongue around the tip while I teased her balls with two fingers. He moaned softly as I teased her and gasped with pleasure as I lightly sucked her tip. 


I started to notice small drops of precum dripping into my mouth and it tasted salty. The taste of her precum inflamed my passion even further I started sucking her off with reckless abandon. I had never been able to deepthroat my last boyfriend’s cock, which is quite sizable but nothing compared to Marcella’s, but I felt a compulsion to take her all the way inside me. 

I opened my mouth wide and slid her cock in until it was touching the back of my throat. My gag reflex started to kick in but I fought it and slipped her cock down another inch then two. I pulled back out and coughed but immediately went back in. As my gag reflex started up again I fought it and pushed my head down further and further. I looked up and noticed Marcella’s fingers grasping the lattice work near her head, her knuckles had gone white. Her huge dick went down my throat more and more until I could stick my tongue out and lick her balls. I closed my mouth around the tip of her penis as she said “Suck me Kate. Suck my big cock.”

I was rubbing my hard nipples with my fingers as his cock slid deep inside me. Suddenly she shouted “Kate, I’m going to cum!” I felt her legs start to move up and down as she bucked her hips up until her cock was firmly in my throat then let loose a torrent of his hot sticky cum. Rope after rope of her seed splashed against my throat and dribbled down my chin and cheeks. After the initial burst a little more dribbled out of her cock slit and ran down her shaft but I lapped it up with my tongue.

She let out a satisfied groan as I finished licking up every last drop of semen and pulled her cock back through the makeshift glory hole.

My pussy was so wet after sucking her off and I sat back in the chair with my legs spread to her rubbing my clit. The sun was just beginning to go down and I could hear a faint din as more people started to arrive on the veranda to eat dinner and watch the band.

“Kate I want to come over. Is that okay?” She asked.

“Yes but don’t you have to go to dinner to sing pretty soon?”

“They can wait. I need to repay you for that favor you did me.” I looked through the lattice again and saw her wrap a towel around herself and make for the door. Seconds later I heard a knock.

I got up and walked through my room attempting to straighten up a little as I walked to the door. I opened the door and she stood in front of me with a wry smile and her towel open, letting me take in the full glory of her beautiful body.

She walked into the room and pushed me back onto the bed. I fell back with meg legs dangling off the bed and she grabbed my thighs then pulled them toward her. I grabbed a pillow and rested my head on it as she spread my legs wide.

“Do you want me to lick your wet pussy?” She said looking in my eyes and I nodded as her mouth made its way toward my wet sex.

I moved my hand around to the front of my body and began rubbing my clit. I moaned with pleasure as I rubbed my clit faster and faster before slipping my fingers in. Marcella licked around my pussy lips and ran her tongue across my fingers as they entered me. One at first then two and then three. I shuddered and moaned as the heat filled my pussy and the pulsing pleasure made my head swim. I began touching her body as well. I rubbed my hand along her toned ass. Her soft body made me so eager I slipped in a fourth finger. I had never been so wet and ready and I had never had four fingers in my pussy before. My middle finger found my G-spot as her tongue pressed firmly against my clit and I shouted in rapture “Oh my god! Oh my god! Yes! Yes! Just like that! I’m going to cum!” 


I had never felt such a skillful tongue down there before. She was so much better than any of the boys that I’d dated. Suddenly Marcella went in hungrily. She pushed her tongue against my clit and ravenously licked the lips of my pussy until my juices were running down her face. I grabbed the back her head, pulled it toward me, and gyrated my hips into Marcella’s open mouth. “Oh fuck! You’re amazing!” I screamed as I squeezed my nipples and gripped her hair. “I’m going to cum!” I gasped breathlessly. “Cum for me baby! I want you to cum” Marcella said with her mouth full of my wetness. I moved my pussy back and forth up and down in time with the long strokes of Marcella’s tongue. I felt the tingle in my pussy grow stronger and stronger until a rapturous heat penetrated my entire body. 


My whole body shook as I drowned her in my wetness. She crawled up beside me and began kissing me. She delicately sucked on my nipples and rubbed her fingers up and down the length of my body. 

“Oh my god you’re so good, and your cock is so huge.” I said as my hands felt around her naked body.

“Thanks baby. I love the way you wiggle under me when I licked your pussy. I want to do it again later. But for now I have to go give the people what they want.” She wrapped herself in a towel and exited with a wink. I turned the shower on and cleaned myself up then put my makeup on. I put on a black bra, black panties, and a short black dress. About thirty minutes after Marcella left I heard a knock on my door. It was Marcella.

“You didn’t think I was going to forget you right? Are you ready? I’m pretty sure the band is going to be pissed.” she said grinning.

I grabbed my handbag an we walked to the elevator together.

“I really want to kiss you but I don’t want to smear my lipstick.” she said gazing into my eyes.

“We can both smear our lipstick later.” I said winking at her. I touched her ass and rubbed my hand up and down on it as we rode down to the lobby then quickly removed it when I heard the doors ping open.


She sauntered out ahead of me and I followed behind. When we reached the veranda she walked over to where the band was already set up and I could hear her feigning a sincere apology. I asked the host for a table for one preferably near the stage. 

The same waiter who had brought me my drinks earlier was serving me again. I still thought of him as attractive but my desire was only for Marcella. I ordered a sea bass filet and a glass of white wine. The opening chords of the first song were being strummed as the waiter brought my wine. Marcella swayed in front of the microphone and closed her eyes as she sung an old bossa nova song that I’d heard a million times but couldn’t remember the name of.

The keyboard player bobbed his head and the guitar player stared out into the audience as the notes reverberated and echoed through the evening air. The sun had just started to sink over the horizon and cast a long red streak across the ocean waters. The birds were still making noise darting from palm to palm and squawking but their song only added to the ambiance.

As my dinner arrived I noticed Marcella looking at me while she sang a song called Desafinado. It had a beautiful melody and the way she sang it made me want her even more. She moved her hips from side to side and swayed with the melody. I ordered another glass of wine and tore into my filet. I was ravenously hungry after having such a powerful gushing orgasm. The fish was tender and succulent and it paired perfectly with the wine. I was beginning to feel a buzz. I finished my meal just as the band was finishing their set. Marcella thanked the crowd to enthusiastic applause and began to help her band mates put their gear away. I finished my meal and my drink and then told he waiter to put it on my room tab and have a bottle of champagne sent up to my room.

I waved at Marcella as I strolled back toward the hotel and she mouthed

“See you soon.”

I rode the elevator back up to my room and laid on my bed. The champagne arrived and I uncorked it and poured two glasses full. I decided to undress so that Marcella would get a good look at my naked body when I answered the door. After about ten minutes I heard a knock on the door.

I opened it with champagne glass in hand. Marcella took the glass and then pinched one of my nipples. I laughed and swatted her hand away.

“Wow I thought you looked amazing before but this is definitely much better.” she said.

“Should we take these out to the balcony?” she asked.

I gestured for her to lead the way and she slid the glass door open. The humid night air felt amazing. We walked up to the railing and sipped champagne while staring into each others. I no longer worried about anyone seeing me. In fact being seen felt kind of exciting and fun. After we finished our glasses we began exploring each others bodies with our fingers.

I kissed her neck and ran my fingers along the seams of her dress. She cupped my ass and rubbed her hands up and down. She whispered “I want to make you cum” into my ear and pushed my naked body up against the railing. My torso was hanging halfway over the edge and anyone who had looked up from the veranda would have seen my tits swinging fifteen stories above them.

Marcella bent down behind me and spread my legs. She rubbed my clit with her index finger and licked my pussy. Her wet tongue felt so good against my pussy lips. I moaned as she spread my pussy with her fingers and licked around my entrance. My pussy was so wet from her skillful tongue and nimble fingers that I began to involuntarily moan. I tried to clasp a hand over my mouth not wanting to draw attention to myself but my muffled moans escaped my lips anyway.

I became even louder as her fingers began to probe into my pussy. One at first, then two, then three. Each new extremity sent a ripple of pleasure through my body. Marcella was standing next to me now fondling my breasts and burying her fingers deep into my wet pussy.

“Do you like that?” She asked me as her fingers sloshed in and out of my dripping sex.

I nodded my head and issued a few more involuntary shrieks of ecstasy.

“Oh my god I’m so close!” I wailed no longer caring if anyone looked up and saw my tits bouncing as my hips bucked into Marcella’s wrist. “Wait! Hold on!” I whispered into her ear.

“What’s wrong?” she said as she slid her fingers out of me.

“I want to fuck on the beach. I’ve never done it before.” I said.

“Well it just so happens I know the perfect spot. It’s pretty secluded. I’ve only been caught there twice. One of the times it just turned into a threesome so it was actually a good thing.” she said giggling. I laughed as well.

“Well I want you to take me there and fuck me hard.” I said.

“Okay let’s go.”

I grabbed the bottle of champagne and slipped back into my dress as we walked out holding hands. This time I didn’t let go of her when the door opened. We walked out hand in hand as other guests came up to Marcella and gave her compliments on her singing.

We walked through the veranda out toward the beach and then turned right and walked for about twenty more minutes to a place where grassy hills started rising up out of the beach. We kissed, whispered naughty things into each others ears, and swigged from the champagne bottle as we strolled to Marcella’s secret place. We walked up a steep hill then down a gradual incline to a small cove.

The moon was high in the sky and stars blanketed the darkness. Marcella removed her clothes first. She casually brought her dress up over her head and tossed it aside. Then she removed her bra and panties. Her thick cock bounced up and down when her panties brushed over it. She looked so beautiful bathed in moonlight. I pulled my dress over my head as well. I hadn’t bothered to put my underwear back on so I was completely naked.

I walked up to her and kissed her on the neck then grabbed hold of her cock. “Do you want to have some fun?” I whispered in her ear.

Her cock went hard almost instantly and she began to tongue me down. She kissed my neck and clavicle while playing with my hard nipples. Then she sucked my tits and rubbed my ass all while I held her cock firmly in my hand.

I pushed her onto her back into the soft sand and she shuddered under me and moaned with pleasure as I licked the length of her shaft. I kissed her stomach and licked the inside of her thighs and along her scrotum then licked up and down the length of her shaft. I felt the tip of her penis grow wet as precum dribbled out of her cock slit.

I took her cock into my mouth and twirled my tongue around the tip. She arched her back and pushed her hips forward as my tongue whirled around her cock. She protested as I took her cock out of my mouth and straddled her but her protestations turned to moans of pleasure as I slid her long shaft into my hot wet pussy.

She trembled and clawed at my back as her staff slid into my hot sex. My pussy was tight and she struggled to get it all the way inside me at first. My face twisted in pain and then in rapture as her cock worked it’s way deeper and deeper into my pussy. My tits slapped against my chest as I bounced up and down on top of her cock. She took huge strokes with her hips pulling her cock almost all the way out of me before ramming it back in. I could feel my pussy dripping onto her thighs and stomach. She took my nipple into her mouth and bit it as I rode her and howled in rapture. I screamed as loud as I could as though we were the only two people in the world. I didn’t worry about the possibility of passersby or late night hikers. 
 

She put her hands on my hips and pushed down to stop me from bouncing on her cock.  She pulled her cock out of me and told me to lay on my back. I was only too happy to oblige. The soft sand felt amazing under my ass. This time her cock slid all the way into me effortlessly. I found that from this angle her cock actually reached all the way to my cervix. I gasped and trembled underneath her as she bottomed out inside me.

She rubbed her cock against the bottom of my pussy rhythmically until I felt her nails dig into my back and her cock head pulse and twitch. She groaned “I’m going to cum!” As I attacked my clit and rubbed it in hard rough circles with my fingers. She pulled out of me until just the head of her cock was inside the entrance of my pussy. She waited a few beats until his urge to cum subsided then she put it back inside me.

“Fuck me harder! Fuck me harder! YES! YES! Just like that!” I screamed as she pounded my pussy. My vision began to blur and her cock head began to twitch. A rapturous heat filled my body and made me shake from head to toe.

“Fill me with your cum! I want your cum inside me!” I shrieked and it didn’t take long before my wish came true. Her cock head pulsated one last time and then thick ropes of cum burst out of her and splashed against my cervix. Stream after stream of my hot sticky juices burst forth from her and mingled with my own wetness. After she unloaded her juices into me my breaths grew more and more rapid and my cries grew louder and louder. 


”Fuck YES! OH MY GOD!” I howled as a stream of liquid spilled forth from my pussy. Our combined juices spilled out of me and drizzled onto the sand. I rubbed my clit in little circles with my fingers as the last bursts came out of me. 

“Marcella that was amazing” I said pulling her down and kissing her on the lips. Her lipstick was smeared and so was mine. There were traces of it on her nipples and clavicle and neck. We were both breathing heavily as she turned around and collapsed next to me in the sand.

“You’re so good. I love your tight little pussy.” she giggled as she nuzzled my neck.

We sat up on our elbows and stared out to sea. We watched the waves roll in and the clouds pass overhead and the cruise ships lit up like floating skylines crawl across the dark water. 

“I wish you could stay here.” she said looking into the distance.

“I’m staying here for two more weeks.” I said weakly.

“I know but I wish you could just join my band. We can kick out Ernesto he’s not that good at the keyboard and he complains all the time. Our songs aren’t that hard. You can learn them.” Marcella said turning to me.

I turned and looked into her eyes. It would be nice to stay here but I knew I had to get back. But back to what? Back to a job I hated? Back to blizzards and men I wanted nothing to do with and suburban sprawl that goes on and on toward nothing forever. I looked into her eyes and said

“Maybe”
 

OEBPS/image_8.jpg





OEBPS/image_343.jpg





OEBPS/image_196.jpg





OEBPS/image_27.jpg





