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The life of an archaeologist is usually fairly boring. I go out on digs and spend days or weeks, sometimes even months, without finding anything. Then what I do find is mostly mundane items like pottery or metal tools. But once in a great while every archaeologist finds something amazing that becomes a highlight of their career. These big finds are why we do it, the hunt for the exciting treasure. Today I made just such a find! I had no idea just how much it was going to change my life forever.

My name is Daniel and I’ve been on a dig in the rainforest with my best friend Anna for three months now. We have a local bringing us food on a regular basis but other than that, we are alone. This is the first time she has come on a dig with me and I am loving the alone time with her. When I went off to college we drifted apart and barely spoke for many years but this time together has brought us closer than ever. She has always loved the rainforest, she is studying to be a botanist, so I had an easy time convincing her to take some time off from graduate school to join me.

Anna was my next-door neighbor growing up so we were very close. She was a late bloomer and still looked very young when we graduated high school. She was teased badly for having the figure of a boy in high school. But when she showed up at my college graduation, she had blossomed from a cute little girl into a very pretty, young woman. I almost didn’t recognize her at first, with her new curves, long hair, and makeup done. Her long auburn hair is thick and falls to her mid-back now. Although on the dig she usually keeps it up in a messy bun, due to the heat. Her breasts are just large enough to be a good-sized handful and make her waist seem even smaller. Her ass is round and firm. She really is a dream for someone studying to be a botanist.

I know since we have been friends forever, it isn’t really worth the risk of destroying our friendship by showing my interest in her now. But I just can’t help myself. Being in such a warm and humid climate is just making things worse. She is usually in shorts and a tank top, body glistening with a light sweat. Sometimes I just can’t take my eyes off her. I am worried she has noticed me staring just a tad too often but so far, she has never said anything.

I’m not exactly a lady’s man. I have always been fairly shy and awkward around women I find attractive. I’m six feet tall and kind of tall and lanky. Definitely not the muscular guy that women always seem to go for. But my face at least isn’t unattractive, I think I’m fairly handsome. Although having to wear glasses does peg me as the nerd I am. I’ve had a few girlfriends over the years but nothing too serious. My studies then career makes it hard to maintain a long-distance relationship since most dig sites don’t have cell phone service. Being here, alone with Anna, I am finding myself more and more attracted to her every day. I know how wrong it is, but somehow the thought of how wrong it is, makes it even more appealing. We always want what we can’t have, right?

For the past couple of months, I have been having dreams about her. Dreams of her sneaking into my tent in the middle of the night, drunk and horny as hell. I think in my dreams she is usually a little drunk because I know she would never come on to me sober. Being so isolated out here surely is making things worse. She is literally the only woman I have seen in months. I feel guilty when I awaken with such a raging hard-on that the only way I can possibly get back to sleep is to jack off first. Thoughts of her full lips wrapped around my hard cock fill my mind as I bring myself to orgasm.

In my dreams and fantasies while I masturbate, I always imagine her to be kind of innocent and inexperienced. Looking at her, I can’t imagine she had any problems finding boyfriends at the university. But I have never really asked her about her love life and she has never volunteered much. When I asked her to come on this dig, she did mention that she, “didn’t have a boyfriend or anything like that keeping her at campus.”

Anyway, enough about what has been going on, today is where things get interesting! So, Anna was feeling a little tired today, it is really warm and humid, so she went to go take a nap right after lunch. I had just found the corner of something metal so I decided to stay and finish digging it up alone, despite the heat getting to me as well.

Within an hour or so I had unearthed a small metal box. At first inspection, it seemed rather plain and uninteresting but once I got it open, my life changed. Inside was a gold medallion with a round green gem in the center. I had never seen a green gem like that. It had streaks of white that looked like lightning running through it. It was truly breathtaking. The gem was surrounded by ancient symbols that even I didn’t recognize carved into the gold. There was also a tiny scroll in the box, which luckily was written in one of the many ancient languages I can read decently. The scroll simply read, “The Medallion of Submission. She who looks upon the medallion cannot resist the commands of he who holds it.” Roughly translated of course.

I spent quite a while staring at the scroll, reading it over and over to check my translation. I studied every inch of the medallion and it just seemed like a coin of gold with a gem set in the center. There didn’t seem to be anything mysterious about it, except the symbols which I didn’t recognize. I figured they probably said the same thing as the scroll. The scroll being a translation done by whoever put it in this box. That was the most logical conclusion I could come to anyway.

“She who looks upon the medallion cannot resist the commands of he who holds it.” The words played over and over in my mind. Could this medallion really make a woman obey a man? That would be crazy, wouldn’t it? It would have to be some kind of magic, and I am a man of science, not superstition. I didn’t believe in magic or the supernatural or paranormal. I spent my life studying fact, not fiction. But what if it really did have some sort of magical power that could make women submit? I didn’t think it would work but it didn’t hurt to try, right?

Then I started debating what to command Anna to do. I sat up against a tree in the shade and let my mind wander. I had to test it, so I would start with something simple. Maybe ask her to jump up and down a few times or meow like a cat. Something innocent, but something she wouldn’t normally do while looking at the medallion. Then I debated well what if she remembered the commands I gave her? How would I explain my odd behavior?

My mind wandered deeper, if it worked, I could make her do whatever I wanted! I thought about the dream I had the night before. Anna on her knees, my cock down her throat, sucking me hard and fast until I came in her mouth and she swallowed it all up before licking me clean. Could I really make her do that? Oh, that would be heaven on Earth. But if she remembered it, she would probably freak out. Probably? Of course, she would. But the thoughts were so tempting I continued to think about the naughty things I could make her do. What if I commanded her to forget everything that happened since she looked at the medallion? That would work, right? Well assuming the thing worked at all. The thought of commanding her to forget brought my thoughts back to the sexual things I could command her to do until I was snapped out of my fantasies by her walking up.

“Did you find something?” Anna asked, looking down at the box in my lap.

“Yes, I did actually. Come take a look at this.” I said as calmly as I could. My mind was still filled with erotic visions of her as I stood up and watched her hips sway slightly as she walked up to me.

“It is some sort of medallion. The odd thing is that it has symbols on it that I do not recognize at all.”

“Wait, so there is something you actually don’t know?” She laughed and I couldn’t help by notice her somewhat large breasts bounce as she laughed.

“Ha ha. Very funny. There are lots of things I don’t know, there just happens to be a lot of things I do know as well. Just come take a look.” I closed the box with the scroll inside and held the medallion up so she could look at it.

“Wow that gem is really pretty, those streaks look like lightning. I’ve never seen anything like it. I wonder what it is?” She said as she gazed at it. After about 30 seconds the smile on her face slowly faded until she had a blank look on her face. She stood motionless, just gazing at the medallion.

“Anna, have you seen anything like these symbols before?” I asked.

“Ummm… No.” She said in a flat way, never letting her eyes leave the medallion. Was it actually working? Time to find out!

“Anna meow like a cat.” I said as calmly as I could. I wanted to laugh at the silliness of my command but I had to try something innocent first.

“Meow.” She said instantly, again her voice had a flat emotionless tone to it. I nearly jumped I was so excited. Ok now to try something a little harder.

“Anna, jump up and down four times.”

She immediately obeyed, her eyes staying focused on the gem. I watched her breasts bounce and felt my mouth salivating slightly at the delicious sight. Okay, now it was time to try a command and then hide the medallion from her sight.

“Anna, go get me a canteen of water and bring it to me, but on your way back I want you to put it around your neck and then crawl on your hands and knees. After you give it to me, you will forget everything that happened since you looked at the gem.” I knew I was pushing it with this but I had to see how far I could go. I also had to see if commanding her to forget would actually work. Anna is an independent young woman and probably had never crawled to a man like this before, the thought of commanding her to be so submissive was turning me on like crazy. After I finished talking, I closed my hand so that she couldn’t see it anymore.

Wordlessly, she turned around and walked about twelve feet over to our supplies. She grabbed a canteen, put it around her neck and then dropped to her hands and knees. My jaw dropped as I watched her crawl back to me. Watching her crawl over to me made me rock hard. Watching her ass sway back and forth, her breasting hanging nicely. Her tank top was low enough cut to give me a great view of her cleavage as she crawled to me. She reached up and handed me the canteen, I just stood there and waited. After about a minute she seemed to snap out of it.

“Huh, what were you saying?” She asked with a slight look of confusion on her face.

“Oh, I was just saying that I don’t recognize the symbols on the medallion. Do you remember them from anywhere?” I wanted to see just how much she remembered, although it seemed like she had forgotten everything! This could work out very nicely! I tried not to grin at that thought. I could make her do anything and then tell her to forget it after it was over.

“I don’t think so, let me look at it again, I spent most of my time looking at the gem and hardly noticed the symbols at all.”

“Okay, of course.” I held the it up again so she could look at it.

“Hmm no, I don’t think I’ve ever seen anything like these symbols.” She said and then her eyes focused on the gem again. “I’ve never seen a gem like this either, it’s so gorgeous.”

Sure enough, her expression went blank again. Now it was time to see just how far she would go. I really hoped she wouldn’t remember the things I was about to try since I was going to push her much further this time.

“Anna, meow like a cat.” I commanded again, just wanting to ensure it was working before commanding her to do anything sexual. I was worried that she would react differently to a sexual command but I just had to try it.

“Meow.”

“Anna play with your breasts.” I thought I would go a little slow, just in case sexual commands would snap her out of this. Luckily that one didn’t, and she brought both hands up to her breasts. She started rubbing them and squeezing them until her nipples were hard enough to be seen through her thin tank top and bra. Then she began to focus on her nipples, rolling them between her fingers and pinching them slightly. This caused her breathing to shallow a bit, she parted her lips slightly and let out a tiny moan. I was so turned on I couldn’t help but begin to rub my hard cock slightly through my pants as I watched her. Time to try another command.

“Anna, let one hand glide down your body and find its way down into your panties until it finds your pussy. Play with yourself until you cum.” I was worried that an orgasm might break the medallion’s spell but better to find out with her fully dressed, then later when it would be harder to explain what was going on.

She did exactly as I commanded with no hesitation. Her breathing grew faster and her moans louder as she played with herself. I also reached my hand into my shorts to stroke my cock. I could see her hand moving back and forth, rubbing or circling her clit. God I wished she was naked, but there would be time for that later. It only took a few minutes for her expert hands to bring herself to orgasm. Her body shook slightly and she moaned loudly as she came. She squeezed her nipple hard with her left hand as her right hand was rubbing her clit fast. I could feel precum dripping from my cock and my breathing was now rapid as I watched her orgasm.

“Anna, get down on your knees and suck my cock.” My voice was shaky, I was so nervous. I was relieved as she moved over to me and got down on her knees. Apparently, she really would do anything I said, even if I told her to suck my cock. She unbuttoned my shorts and freed my hard cock from my boxers. The whole time she was looking up at the medallion, so I moved it to an angle where it looked like she was looking at me.

She stroked my cock a few times before beginning to lick the head in a circular motion. I let out a moan and she took the head in her mouth and began to suck softly. She slowly worked back and forth, moving further and further down my shaft, taking a little more with each forward movement. Before long she had most of my cock in her mouth and I felt the head hit the back of her throat.

She then started to speed up and vary the depths, driving me crazy with her skill. She definitely had some practice with blow jobs. She wrapped a hand around the base of my cock and she started to move her hand up and down in time with her mouth. All the time she stared up at me and the medallion. I wasn’t going to last much longer at this rate, this was far better than I dreamed. I always thought of her as being too innocent for something like this but her skill was amazing. I couldn’t wait to see what fucking her felt like.

“Anna, stand up… Good, now drop your shorts and panties to your ankles… I’m going to fuck you hard and after I cum into my hand, you are going to lick me clean then get dressed. Afterward, you will go grab a snack for us like nothing happened at all. You will forget this whole event. Do you understand?”

“Yes.” She said, her voice was still flat and emotionless, even though she was clearly turned on. It was a little creepy how her voice was so devoid of emotion, like she was a robot or something. It was also more than a little exciting to think of just how much power I held over her, despite the change in her voice.

“Now turn around and bend over at the waist, showing me that sweet ass and pussy of yours.” I shocked myself with how brave I was being, but I was so turned on, I needed to fuck her now.

I took a moment to admire her as she stood bent over, bare assed in front of me. Her pussy was neatly trimmed and glistening with her wetness. I held the medallion firmly with one hand and let the other explore her ass. I could hear her softly moaning as I rubbed and squeezed her firm ass. I slowly moved the tip of one finger gently down her ass crack, heading for that juicy pussy. She squirmed in anticipation as I slowly moved my finger. I wanted to drag this out as long as I could.

As my finger reached her tight little asshole, I couldn’t resist the urge to press a little more firmly against her tight bud. She moaned and pushed into my finger slightly, she must like anal, I have to remember that for later I thought. I kept moving down, gently playing with the opening of her pussy as she pushed into me again. I slid my finger down to her clit and began to rub it gently. She began to rock her hips slightly and this just sent me over the edge, I couldn’t drag this out anymore. I moved my hand down to my cock and led it to the opening of her pussy.

I pushed gently, then slid the head of my cock and up down her wet slit. She pushed into me harder, clearly ready for more. I slid my cock back up to her sweet entrance and entered her just far enough to get my head inside. We both moaned and I began to slowly thrust back and forth, entering her more deeply every few thrusts. I couldn’t believe my cock was now inside my best friend! Just the thought of it all made me want to cum but I had to savor this moment as long as possible.

When I finally had myself buried to the hilt in her tight pussy I paused for a few moments, just savoring the feeling of her little pussy wrapped around my cock. I then began long thrusts, pulling all the way back until just the tip was inside her then thrusting all the way back to the hilt. Even at this slow pace, I could feel she was close to cumming. She moaned every time I entered her fully and I sped up just a little until she was spasming around me. She was rocking her hips to meet my thrusts, trying to get me fully inside her just a little faster.

After her orgasm subsided, I sped up until I was going fast enough for our bodies to make a slapping sound every time I filled her cunt. She was gasping for breath at this point, moaning almost non-stop. I grabbed her hip with my free hand and began pounding her as hard as I could. It didn’t take long before her pussy began to spasm around me again. I kept going for a few minutes, trying to fight my urge to cum deep inside her. She began to orgasm again, how many times was that now? I couldn’t remember and didn’t care. Feeling her spasm around me was blissful.

I couldn’t hold back any longer so I pulled myself out of her completely and let myself finally cum into my hand. She spun around and got down on her knees again. She grabbed my hand and licked it clean then moved to my cock and licked it clean as well. She took her time, licking up and down my shaft, making sure to lick every single inch. I watched her in complete awe of what just happened. I just fucked my best friend.

She then stood up and pulled her panties and shorts back on. I put my cock back in my boxers and rebuttoned my shorts. I put the medallion in my pocket as I watched her go grab us a snack and then walk back over. She handed me a bag of trail mix then opened one for herself.

“Wow! It is really hot today, we should go sit in the shade.” She said as she wiped sweat from her forehead and walked over to the tree I was leaning on earlier and sat down. She began to eat her trail mix like nothing had happened.

“Good idea Anna.” I said with a smile as I sat down next to her and began to eat as well. The rest of this trip was going to be so much more exciting! We had a month left before our flight back to the United States. I was going to make the most out of my new discovery and my alone time with her…
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