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CAMPING

CLOVER COX


SERIES INFORMATION

The Mitten State University series follows four friends and their acquaintances as they navigate their senior year and find love. Each story can be read as a standalone, but they’re better when read together because the series includes many recurring characters and locations. Please visit my Amazon page to find other books from the Mitten State University series.

Book 6, Camping, is about the group of friends letting loose. They go camping together, taking their boyfriends along for the fun. Jackie, Grace, Mary, and Tara all have their own tents, and anything could happen when they zip them close. Whichever couple was your favorite, don’t worry, they’ll have a little fun while enjoying their last trip of the summer.


To my readers, always


CHAPTER ONE

Everyone was eating their breakfast, excited about the camping trip ahead of them. It’d been an incredible summer with poolside parties, late-night barbecues, and plenty of soiled panties. They couldn’t believe the summer was ending, but they still had one camping trip in front of them before the weather turned cold.

Jackie, Grace, Mary, and Tara had their boyfriends along for the ride. All eight of them were at a table in Sapphire American Bistro. They couldn’t wait for the lake. They were camping a short walk from the beach in the shade of the trees. Three camping sites were awaiting them.

“Whatever we do, we can’t waste our time,” Grace said. She planned on hunkering down after this trip to start one of her many future businesses. Her boyfriend, Steven, still had a year left in school, but they both wanted to move the second he graduated. Los Angeles. Seattle. Atlanta. Chicago. New York. Grace wasn’t sure, but they wanted to leave college-town Michigan.

“Agreed,” Jackie said. “I want to swim. Make s’mores. I can’t believe how quickly the summer passed.” Jackie had spent her summer applying for jobs and had one lined up for the week after camping. She’d hoped to move to Chicago, but she was settling for Detroit. Louis, her boyfriend, still had a year left in school, but he agreed to commute to classes to live closer to Jackie’s new job.

Mary was continuing with school, going for her master’s degree. Her boyfriend Kyle didn’t mind because he was already working for his father’s importation business, which was based near Onarga, Michigan, where they all had spent their college years.

“I’m going to miss you guys,” Mary said.

“Don’t depress us before we hit the road,” Tara said.

Tara’s boyfriend, Melvin, had sent in a few last-minute applications for graduate school, and they were moving to Chicago for his master’s degree. Tara already had a job lined up at an art gallery, and she couldn’t be more excited. Melvin’s parents hated how he was moving so far away, but they wouldn’t fight his decision. Despite his late application, he’d still received a scholarship, as though it was destiny.

Their breakfasts slowly disappeared, and everyone was ready to hit the road. They didn’t want to waste away at some restaurant they’d all been to a million times.

“Should I ask for the bill?” Louis asked Jackie from across the table. His green eyes shimmered in the light.

“Yeah, have the server split it by couples.”

Louis nodded and went to follow Jackie’s order.

“We should get gas before we get on the highway, so we don’t have to stop on the way,” Steven said.

“Are we going to ride with the same people?” Mary asked.

Louis returned with the bills. He gave everyone their bill after having to explain to the server who was with whom. “What’s everyone talking about?” Louis asked.

“Mary was just asking if we should ride in the same cars, but I think the girls should come with me. You don’t mind driving the boys, right?” Grace was directing her eyes at Mary’s boyfriend, Kyle. Mary had her eyes on him, too.

Kyle would never disobey Mary’s wishes. “Not at all,” he said.

“That’s a perfect idea.” Tara said. Everyone agreed the boys would ride in Kyle’s car, and the girls would ride with Grace. The large conversation broke off into several smaller ones as they paid their bills.

Jackie lowered her voice to ask Louis a question. “Did you see Michael when you asked for the bills?”

“No,” Louis said. “We can ask if he’s here before we leave, though.”

“I’d like that.” Jackie passed Louis some money for their bill. It took a while for everyone to pay, but then they were gathering their things to leave. Jackie and Louis excused themselves to search for Michael.

He’d been promoted to kitchen staff since starting as a dishwasher. The kitchen manager let him escape to the hallway. They’d only seen Michael in passing since the time he knocked on their door and crashed to the floor, time traveling to the past to occupy the mind of a woman.

“How are you doing, Michael?” Jackie asked. She couldn’t help but notice how great he looked. He’d been so sad the first time she met him, but a different person was standing in front of her. Michael was smiling with a glow of confidence surrounding him.

“I’ve never been better. What are you guys doing here?”

“We’re going camping. My girlfriends and I wanted to end the summer with a bang, and we didn’t want to leave the boyfriends behind.”

Louis chucked. Michael was closer to Louis than he was to Jackie, but they’d never been best friends. They were roommates before Jackie took over Louis’s lease and fell in love with him.

“Yeah, man. Hopefully camping doesn’t get too crazy. How are you liking Sapphire American Bistro?”

“It feels like home,” Michael said. “They’re already talking about making me a manager. I don’t know that I’ll ever quit.”

“That’s awesome, Michael.”

“Yeah, and I have a new girlfriend. We actually went camping last weekend.”

“Oh my, gosh. What’s her name?” Jackie asked.

“Kimberlee.” Love filled Michael’s eyes as he said Kimberlee’s name. Jackie couldn’t believe how far Michael had come since dropping out of Mitten State University and signing over his room to Jackie.

“I’m so happy for you, Michael. We’re moving to Detroit next month, but we’ll have to get together soon.” Louis agreed with what Jackie had said.

Michael looked over his shoulder at the door of the kitchen. “Yeah, I’d like that. I should get back to work, but thanks for saying hello.”

“Yeah, we should hit the road. We’ll text you once we’re settled in the city to set up a double date or something. We have to meet Kimberlee.”

“Deal,” Michael said. He hugged Louis and Jackie before dipping back into the kitchen.

“What were you doing?” Grace asked. She was hanging out of her car window when Jackie and Louis walked outside. Louis ran to Kyle’s car. Jackie took her time walking to Grace’s car, unbothered by Grace’s frantic movements. Mary and Tara were sitting in the back, so Jackie slid into the front.

“We had to see if Michael was here,” Jackie said. “Are you ready?”

“Yeah,” Grace said. She leaned out of her window to holler at Kyle. He and Steven were sitting in the front seat of his car. Grace imagined they were talking about how much they loved wearing panties. Which pairs were their favorites. Where they could get the best deals. “Where are we getting gas?”

Kyle told Grace to follow him. The guys pulled out of the parking lot first. Grace followed closely behind them. They went to a gas station down the street before hitting the road.

The guys played music and talked little. The ladies couldn’t stop talking. Nobody made specific plans, but they were all excited to get in touch with nature. Feeling the lake water on their feet. They were only a few hours away from their vacation.

Grace called Kyle on Mary’s phone when they were a few miles from the campsite, driving through a small town. “We should get some booze and firewood before we get to the campsite.”

Kyle agreed, and they pulled into the next mini mart. Everyone got out, storming the store with eight bodies. They paid more than they thought they’d spend, but they split the bill in eight, so nobody ended up paying too much.

A kind park ranger named Willie checked them in and showed them to their campsite. There were only a few other people camping in the park since they’d chosen a low-key area on Lake Huron that wasn’t touristy. Many people went to the beaches on the western side of the state, but they’d chosen to stay on the east.

“Any other questions?” Willie asked after explaining the basic rules of the park and giving them maps of the nearby trails.

Kyle asked a question. Melvin asked another. Willie left after answering them to let everyone get settled.


CHAPTER TWO

“Who knew setting up a tent was so difficult?” Grace asked Jackie. Grace had given up on her tent and left it to Steven and Mary. Mary had stepped in to help after Grace swore for the tenth time and threw the poles to the ground.

“I would have been a mess without Louis telling me what to do,” Jackie said.

Tara and Melvin were the first to finish, and they had left for a walk to check out the grounds. Find the showers. Decide which trails were the easiest. Jackie had begged them to find the paths with the widest walkways. She was excited to camp with her friends, but she wasn’t one with wilderness.

Everyone finished setting up their tents and campsites just as Tara and Melvin were returning. Tara and Jackie were on the same site, but it was the largest and between the other two. Grace was on one side, and Mary was on the other. A wall of trees hugged the outer campsites, so it was like they had their own little oasis.

“How far is the beach?” Mary asked.

“There’s a five-minute path, and there’s a ten-minute path.”

“Who’s down to swim?” Grace asked. “I want to dip my toes in the water.”

Everyone agreed, and they went to put on their bathing suits.

Mary and Kyle were in their tent. She’d just watched him strip naked, as in love with his gorgeous body as when she’d first seen it. Kyle had on a pair of short shorts with nothing on beneath them, but they were still more masculine than what he normally wore when they were alone.

He’d brought a mesh robe, but Kyle didn’t want everyone to judge him for wearing it. It was white and went perfectly with his black shorts. “Do you think they’ll care if I wear this?”

Mary snorted. “My friends? Not at all.”

Kyle took a deep breath and put on his mesh robe. It felt fabulous, and he didn’t want to walk to the beach without it. He put on a pair of cute slip-on sandals that exposed his polished nails. To Kyle’s relief, Steven was wearing a similar outfit when they stepped out of their tents.

Louis watched as Steven ran to Kyle. He threw his arms around him. “We’re twins, Kyle.” Steven was wearing white shorts and a red robe, but he loved how similar his outfits were. “I guess great minds think alike.”

Jackie smiled at how cute the boys looked in their mesh robes, but Louis was frowning. “Why didn’t you get me one of those?”

“I’m sorry, Louis. I have one if you want to wear it.”

Louis narrowed his eyes. “No, it’s okay. They just look so happy.”

Melvin, Tara’s boyfriend, wasn’t into dressing like a girl, but he thought Steven and Kyle were amusing as they linked their arms together and skipped several yards down the trail.

“Aren’t you going to wait for us?” Melvin yelled after them. They stopped skipping and dropped their heads in laughter. “Your friends are crazy.”

Tara glanced at Melvin, nodding in agreement. “They are, but they’re the best.”

They all walked toward the beach, using the five-minute trail. The sun was high, but it wasn’t too intense. They laid out their towels and lathered themselves in sunscreen, lying by the beach for several minutes to let the cream sink in.

“Grace, do you have the speaker?” Steven asked. He wanted to shake his hips.

“Yeah.” Grace pulled a speaker out of her bag. She had downloaded DJ mixes before the trip and played one after connecting her phone to the speaker.

Steven hollered as the music hit his soul. He lifted his arms to let his robe fly in the beachy breeze. Waves were crashing against the shore of the lake. They weren’t huge like ocean waves, but they still made the most pleasant sounds. Steven closed his eyes, ignoring the sounds of those around him.

Grace took Mary’s hand and ran with her toward the water, ignoring her boyfriend. Ignoring how Kyle went to stand next to him to mimic his actions.

Mary watched her boyfriend, thinking he looked so cute in his swim shorts and mesh robe. “Don’t they look adorable?”

Grace ignored Mary’s question. She wrapped her hands around Mary’s wrists and spun with her in circles. Grace threw back her luscious brown hair as her feet splashed in the water, crashing against their ankles. Mary laughed, unable to resist the pull of Grace’s laughter.

Mary and Grace slowed their spin. They couldn’t continue, or they would puke into the crystal-clear water.

Kyle and Steven were several yards away from them, talking about something Grace couldn’t hear. Grace turned to Mary. “What if we made them wear bikinis?”

Mary shrugged. “I like Kyle to wear whatever he wants.”

Grace frowned. “You don’t help him choose clothes? There’s nothing I love more than making Steven my doll.”

“I know.”

Grace put her hands on Mary’s shoulders and shook her lightly. “Why don’t you let go a little? I bet Kyle would love it if you gave him a little guidance.”

Mary looked at her boyfriend, taking in his pretty blue eyes sparkling against the sunlight. His blonde hair. His smooth skin. He and Steven had both shaved before the trip.

“I never thought I would date a guy who likes to wear women’s clothing, but it has been interesting.”

“They’re the best boyfriends to have. Come on,” Grace said. She grabbed Mary’s hand, and they walked over to where Kyle and Steven were standing.

Several yards down the beach, Jackie and the others were sitting in a circle. Melvin had his arm wrapped around Tara’s shoulder. Louis had his hand on Jackie’s knee. Jackie pushed her blonde hair over one shoulder with the flick of her wrist.

“The weather is incredible today,” she said.

Louis glanced over Jackie’s shoulder at Steven and Kyle, wishing he had a robe of his own. Jackie had feminized him a few times, but he wished she’d do it more often.

“Stop looking at them, Louis.”

Louis grunted and dropped his eyes to the ground.

“Don’t tell me you want one of those robes,” Melvin said.

“What if I did?”

Melvin shrugged. “Your choice, but I don’t get it. I’m one-hundred percent man.”

Tara purred at his comment.

Jackie lifted her gaze, taking in Melvin. He was the most alpha of all the men on their trip, and she was wondering what he was like in bed. Did Tara like when he fucked her from behind? Did Melvin like getting fucked? Tara was trans, and Jackie knew for a fact she still had a thick, juicy dick between her legs.

Jackie had one too, and she loved fucking Louis. She loved when he had his lips wrapped around her cock.

“I’m the man in our relationship, but the robes are beautiful.” Louis said.

Everyone laughed at his comment. Louis moved his fingers around in the sand as they switched their conversation to sports.

Grace and Mary were standing in front of Kyle and Steven. Grace had a hand on her hip, and it was cocked to the side. “We were thinking about putting you two in bikinis. What do you think?”

“I’m down,” Steven said. Grace loved how he was ready to fulfill her every wish.

“And you, Kyle?”

“I don’t know if I have the chest to fill out a bikini top,” he said.

Mary grinned at her boyfriend as Grace snickered. “I don’t care how flat your chest is, I think you’ll look cute. What do you say, boys?”

“Can we do it later?”

“Shake on it,” Grace said. She stuck out her hand for Kyle to shake, and he took it.

“Why didn’t you stop her?” Kyle asked his girlfriend, Mary.

“Grace can’t be stopped.”

“That’s right, bitches.” Grace snapped her fingers as she dropped her hand to her side.


CHAPTER THREE

Hours were spent at the beach, splashing around in the waves. Chasing each other along the shore. They lost track of time with the sound of waves crashing by their sides. Music playing from Grace’s speaker. Their worries were miles away. They forget everything except the fun they were having together.

They went back to their campsite when their bellies rumbled. Tons of food awaited them, stored in their locked cars. They made a fire on the center campsite, gilling vegetables and meat over the fire. Everyone ate, filling themselves with delicious food charred from the flames.

The sun fell as they enjoyed their dinners. The day had passed so quickly and so much had happened that breakfast at Sapphire American Bistro felt as though it’d happened days ago, but there was still much to do.

“Are you boys ready for a fashion show? Let’s make a fire on the beach and watch them strut,” Grace said. “We can make s’mores. What do you guys say?”

Melvin leaned over and whispered into Tara’s ear that they should stay behind and enjoy some alone time, making her dip her chin to her collarbone and chuckle. She whispered to Melvin that she loved his idea.

Kyle and Steven hollered that they were ready. Jackie glanced to her left, and Louis was pouting. “Do you want to join the fashion show?”

“Please, Jackie.” Louis clasped his hands together. He missed Grace’s antics, and he wanted to play her games.

“Fine. You can join the fashion show.”

Louis hollered and ran over to Kyle and Steven. They wrapped their arms around each other, making hooting sounds.

“All right, boys. Go find a cute bikini to wear, and then we’ll head down to the beach.”

“Grace, Melvin and I are going to stay behind. I hope you don’t mind.”

Grace gave Tara a knowing look. “I don’t mind at all. You two have fun. Boys, five minutes. I don’t want this taking all night.” Grace smacked her hands together.

The boys who were going to wear bikinis ran to their tents and found bikinis to wear. They came out wrapped in towels to hide themselves until the fashion show. Grace herded them into a single-file line, and they took the short path to the beach. The ladies walked behind their boys, excited to see them strut on the beach.

***

“Now it’s just you and me,” Melvin said. The fire they’d started was still burning. They were sitting in front of it, staying warm against the cooling air. “I’ve been thinking about having you since we left this morning.”

Tara’s dick stirred at Melvin’s words. She loved him. She loved his touch. His kisses. The way he would tell her what to do. “Have you?” Tara used the most innocent voice she could muster.

Melvin scooted closer to Tara, even though their legs were already touching. He put his lips against her neck, making her moan. She tried to stay quiet, but Melvin was touching her in all the right ways. He pressed his hand against her thigh, snaking his fingers closer to her twitching dick.

They loved to swap positions, but there was nothing Tara loved more than taking Melvin’s cock. She worshiped it behind the privacy of closed doors. She sucked it. Rode it. Stroked it. Tara loved playing with Melvin’s cock, but he also loved playing with hers.

Melvin stood, taking Tara’s hand in his. “What do you say we enjoy our time alone?”

Tara grinned as Melvin lifted her. He wrapped his arms around her to hug her tightly. “I love you, Tara.”

Her dick got stiffer. Melvin showered her with love, and she’d never be able to get enough of it. “I love you, too.” Tara pulled Melvin to their tent, which was close to the wall of trees surrounding their campsites. Tara opened the zipper of their tent. She and Melvin climbed inside it.

He pushed her atop the sleeping bag they shared. He stripped her of the clothing she was wearing. Kissing her nipples. Her stomach. He moved his mouth to the outline of her hard cock. She was wearing nothing but panties, and every inch of her hardness was begging to come free.

Melvin pulled her panties down. He pressed his nose against her smooth balls. He licked from her balls to the tip of her dick, opening his mouth to take her entire length, but he always choked a little when he tried.

Tara flipped Melvin over to his back to return the favor, stripping him naked. After sucking his cock for a few minutes, she couldn’t resist the urge to ride his dick, so she did.

***

“Work it,” Mary said and snapped her fingers. She was trying to be sassy like Grace, but her attempt died in the air.

Kyle stumbled at her words, but he caught himself. They were under a blanket of stars. Each of the stars’ reflections were bouncing off the waves of the lake. Kyle was wearing Mary’s red bikini and trying not to fall in the sand. The top tied around his flat chest was dampening his confidence.

“Can I go bottoms only?”

“No,” Grace hissed. “That’s against the rules. Louis, you’re next.”

Kyle crossed his arms over his chest and pouted. Louis stood at the starting line the girls had drawn into the sand. He put his hands on his hips and looked at Jackie. Jackie put up her thumb and smiled at her boyfriend, encouraging him to do his best.

Louis took a deep breath before stepping forward. Grace had music playing in the background, and Louis found his rhythm with the beat of the song. He ignored Jackie, Grace, and everyone else watching him. He got to the second line the girls had drawn and placed his hands on his hips, moving side to side as he’d seen models do on those design competition shows.

The girls hollered as Louis walked back to the other end of the runway, adding drama with each of his steps.

“Beat that,” Louis said to Steven as he passed him.

Steven narrowed his eyes, feeling nervous after Louis’s fabulous walk. He waited until he caught the rhythm of the song to put his first foot on the sandy runway, but nerves choked him. Steven stumbled as he walked toward the girls, and the daggers in Grace’s eyes only made him more nervous.

Grace told him to stop as he turned on his heel. “It’s clear we already have a winner. Everyone cheer for Louis.” Grace threw up her arms and roared. They followed her lead, even Steven. He didn’t want to be a sore loser, but Kyle was still sulking.

Mary went over to Kyle and wrapped her arm around his shoulder. “I have a crazy idea, guys. What if we went skinny dipping?”

Grace hooted. “What has gotten into you, Mary? I love that idea.” Grace threw off her bikini top. She pulled down her bottoms, revealing a manicured bush of hair.

Everyone stared at each other with wide eyes, even Mary, whose idea it’d been to get naked.

“Come on, guys. Are you going to leave me hanging?”

Steven followed his girlfriend’s lead. He took off his bottoms, not caring that everyone could see his dick. Steven grabbed Grace’s hand, and they ran to the water. It was late summer, and the water was still freezing. They didn’t care. They were having a bath under the stars, and the water was so clear that they could see their feet, and everything else in between.

Everyone followed what Steven and Grace had done. They stripped naked, revealing their purest selves.

Jackie took Louis’s hand, and their dicks flopped as they ran to the water. Jackie’s breasts bounced, and her blonde hair blew in the night air.

Mary and Kyle didn’t hold hands because Mary was holding her breasts, but they ran to the water together. They hugged once they got in the water, providing each other as much warmth as they could.

Everyone swam under the stars for twenty or thirty minutes, adjusting to the temperature of the water after a few minutes. They splashed each other. Chased each other in the water. Everyone played together, not caring that they were naked. Not caring about anything in the world except enjoying their night in the lake.


CHAPTER FOUR

Tara and Melvin awoke before the others because they’d fallen asleep right after having sex while everyone else was swimming naked in the lake and then drying off by the fire. They got out of their tents and went on a hike before taking a shower, shocked everyone was still sleeping when they returned.

Not everyone was sleeping, though. Grace and Steven were awake. They had yet to open their tent.

Grace ran her fingers along the silk slip dress Steven had worn to bed. Steven felt his dick stirring at Grace’s touch. He loved how the fabric brushed against his skin under Grace’s fingertips.

“Last night was fun,” Grace said.

Steven nodded. He moaned as Grace circled the silk fabric around his nipple. Grace moved her free hand down Steven’s midsection to the tent under his slip dress. She hiked up the hem of his dress, wrapping her hand around his cock.

“What was your favorite thing about last night?”

“Seeing you strip naked. I love how confident you are about your body.” Steven said his words with a staccato beat, unable to form them fully with Grace’s hand wrapped around his manhood. He loved how she teased him. How she played with his cock like she owned it.

“I loved how your dick shriveled up in the cold water.” Grace moved her closed hand up and down Steven’s shaft, making him shutter. He wanted to feel inside Grace’s warm pussy.

“It’s not small and shriveled up now.”

“No, it’s not.” Grace purred as she stopped playing with Steven’s nipple to give his dick more attention. She moved down his body until her face was at his dick. She needed to feel it in her mouth. Grace moved the slip dress out of her way to wrap her lips around Steven’s manhood.

She bobbed her head, losing herself in the motion. Grace lifted her lips after a minute of slurping on Steven’s cock.

“Where are your pretty panties?” Grace asked.

Steven rolled over and pulled a pair out of his bag. Grace took them and pushed them up Steven’s legs. She moved his hard cock to let it hang out from the side of the pretty pink panties Steven had taken from his bag.

“I love how big your cock looks in panties.”

“I love how you like me in lingerie.”

Steven moaned as Grace straddled his hips. She ran her hands under his slip dress as she lifted her pussy and guided her wet hole to the tip of Steven’s thick dick. She pushed her lips over his cock, and they moaned together.

Steven placed his hands on Grace’s thighs as she rode his cock, using it to please herself. Her tight walls hugged his manhood. She rode him until they were cumming together, screaming loud enough for everyone to hear them.

“Sounds like someone is having fun,” Jackie said. Everyone laughed. Steven and Grace were too lost to hear everyone fixing breakfast around the fire Melvin had built while he was waiting for everyone to wake up.

Grace and Steven came out of their tent after drifting down from the highs of their orgasm. Everyone snickered as Grace and Steven approached the fire.

“Sounded like you guys were busy,” Kyle said.

Grace tossed her brown hair over her shoulder. “So what if we were? We’re all adults here.”

“There’s bacon, fruit, and eggs. We can make you toast too,” Melvin said. He and Tara were cooking for everyone with the help of Mary and Kyle. Jackie had her hands over the fire, and Louis had gone to shower. Jackie was waiting until after breakfast. She didn’t want to smell like smoke after washing herself with soap.

They ate breakfast and took turns showering. Grace had soft music playing the entire time. It was a peaceful morning, but it was pushing noon by the time everyone finished.

“What are we doing today?” Jackie asked. She had a mirror tied around a tree to do her hair and makeup. Louis teased her, but Jackie didn’t care what anyone thought. Jackie would look fabulous whether she was in nature or in the city.

“We could go hiking,” Melvin said.

Jackie scoffed. “I’m not hiking through the woods.”

“What did you have in mind then?”

Jackie didn’t like how Melvin was narrowing his eyes at her, but she would stand firm. She threw her hair over her shoulder and folded her hand to study her nails.

Grace looked at Jackie. Everyone turned their attention to Jackie, leering at her for rejecting nature while they were sitting in the middle of it.

“I would be down for hiking,” Grace said.

Jackie lifted her eyes, throwing them at Grace, but everyone muttered they wouldn’t mind a hike. Jackie groaned, but she was outnumbered. Even Louis wasn’t on her side. “Fine, but you guys are paying my medical bills if I get a tick.”

They laughed, but Jackie was serious. She would wear long pants and a thin sweater just to be careful.

Everyone gathered their things after cleaning up from breakfast and hit the longer trails, hiking sandy, mossy paths along the water. They saw birds singing, animals scurrying through the forest’s detritus, and beautiful flowers.

Jackie spun in circles halfway through their walk, and everyone teased her for how much she was gushing about the forest.

Melvin wrapped his arm around Jackie when they were a few feet from the campsite. “Glad you went on a hike?”

“Yeah, it was great, but I want to go back to the beach,” Jackie said.

“Let’s hit the beach,” Tara hollered, twisting her hips. “I wish we could stay here forever.”

“Me too,” Steven said. He laced his fingers with Grace’s.

“Do you guys want to smoke before we go?” Melvin asked. “I went to the dispensary and got some treats for camping.”

“Where have you been hiding them? Let’s change before we smoke,” Grace said.

Everyone agreed, and they went off to their tents. It was at least thirty minutes before they were all back around the dead fire in the center campsite. The sun was high in the sky, and Melvin had three joints ready to light and pass around the circle.

“Finally,” Melvin said when Steven and Grace came out of their tent. “Were you guys fooling around again?”

Grace blushed. “There might have been some kissing.”

Melvin passed the joint around the circle as Grace and Steven took a seat. Everyone coughed as weed smoke filled the air. They smoked two of the three joints, as they were too buzzed to want the third.

Giggles erupted around the circle. They laughed and clung to each other, telling stories about how they’d gone skinny dipping the night before. Melvin and Tara felt like they’d missed out on a little fun, but there was still plenty more to do before they had to pack up their tents the following day.

“The day isn’t getting any younger. Let’s hit the beach,” Melvin said. He was a semi-regular smoker, so he wasn’t as giggly and lightheaded as the others.

They all followed Melvin as he led the way down the five-minute path. The beach was just as beautiful as they’d remembered when they got there, and they had the area all to themselves.

They splashed each other in the shallow water, laughing like hyenas. The highs settled after an hour, and everyone was lying out on the sand to catch their breath.

Melvin took Tara’s hand, and they walked away from the group. They were several yards away when Mary and Kyle ran up behind them. Jackie and Grace and their boyfriends were lying together, their bodies interlaced and touching.

“Where are you guys going?” Mary asked.

“I just wanted to take a walk with my girlfriend,” Melvin said.

“Can we join you?”

“Sure.”

Mary and Kyle walked a few paces behind Melvin and Tara as they moved away from the others. They walked in silence, listening to the nature around them. The lake looked incredible, stretching into the distance like an ocean.

They walked for half an hour before Melvin stopped and plopped down on the beach.

Mary chuckled at his abrupt movement. “Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, I just got bored with walking.”

Kyle jutted his head to say that he and Mary should keep walking, so they did. They went ten more minutes down the shore, which led them to a pile of rocks perfect for skipping. Tara and Melvin were out of sight.

“Watch this,” Kyle said. He took a rock and tossed it over the edge of the water. Mary clapped as the rock skipped far into the distance.

“Let me try,” Mary said. She mimicked Kyle’s throw, but her rock sunk the second it hit the water. “That’s bullshit. How did you make yours skip?” she asked.

“I’ll teach you.” Kyle picked up a rock and gave it to Mary. He went behind her and wrapped his arms around her body. Her arm became his. He held her wrist, telling her how to throw the rock to make it bounce on the water. They threw the first rock together, and it skipped a few times.

“I did it!” Mary jumped for joy.

Kyle handed Mary another rock from the pile. “Now you have to try it on your own.”

Mary shook her head, folding her lips. “You can’t make me.”

“Don’t you want to prove how much you learned in my lesson?”

Mary sighed and took the rock. She concentrated as she positioned her body, letting Kyle fix her here and there. His touch was just as electric as it’d been when they first met. Mary took a deep breath as Kyle stepped away from her, and she threw the rock.

It skipped. Mary cheered. Kyle ran up and threw his arms around her for a tight hug.

“You did it, baby.”

“I couldn’t have done it without your help,” she said.

“Now you can teach someone else if they don’t know.”

“I could.” Mary was losing her train of thought as Kyle held her close. She looked into his big blue eyes, wanting to pull him to the ground and undress him. “Are you wearing anything special today?”

Kyle grinned. “I couldn’t help myself. I hope you don’t mind.”

“You know I don’t care,” Mary said. Kyle opened his swim trunks to reveal a red thong. Mary looked each way, seeing nobody. She hooked her finger over the waistline of Kyle’s trunks, nudging them down. “What if you took these off?”

“What if you helped me?” he asked.

Mary grinned as she noticed the jumping outline beneath Kyle’s trunks. He always got hard when she touched him, and it made her feel so sexy. Kyle ran his hand along Mary’s curvy figure, getting hard. Mary was getting wetter with each brush of his fingers.

They were both nervous as they stripped each other, but they couldn’t help themselves. Mary was naked, and Kyle was wearing nothing except his red thong. His hard dick was hanging out the side of his thong.

If anyone walked around the bend, they would see them, but Mary and Kyle were too far gone to stop.

Mary moaned as Kyle cupped her breasts. He moved his lips to her hard nipple, using his free hand to press against her pussy. Mary tried to calm herself, but she couldn’t. Moans escaped her as Kyle sucked on her nipple and slid a finger into her dripping pussy.

Kyle’s dick throbbed, but he didn’t touch it. Mary consumed his attention.

Mary pushed her fingers into Kyle’s blonde hair. She wrapped her legs around Kyle’s body. “I want you to fuck me.”

Kyle moaned and lifted his lips from her breasts. “Can I taste you first?”

Mary bit her lip and nodded. Kyle kissed from her breasts all the way to her pussy. He pulled his fingers out of her opening and placed them in his mouth as he stared into Mary’s eyes. She licked her lips and pushed Kyle’s head down to her pussy.

He pressed his face against her womanhood, sniffing her delectable scent. He wanted to bottle it up and spray it on himself every morning. Mary moaned as Kyle licked her pussy. He moved his lips to her clit and sucked on it, undoing Mary at the seams.

“Fuck me before I cum,” Mary said.

Kyle wiped his lips against Mary’s wet pussy, sucking up as much of her juices as he could before lifting himself. He ran his hand over his mouth and used the wetness from his lips to stroke his dick. Mary parted her legs as Kyle leaned forward, the red thong cupping his package.

Mary gasped as Kyle slid into her, spreading her tight walls. He thrust in and out of her hole, biting his lip as he tried to steady himself.

Mary and Kyle lost themselves in a rhythm of lovemaking. Beachy breezes hit their exposed bodies. Kyle fucked Mary with tender movements. He kissed her neck. Her breasts. Her smell was on his lips, and her womanhood was tight around his dick.

“I’m getting close,” Mary said in a breath of a voice.

“Cum with me.” Kyle could explode at any second. All Mary had to do was say the word.

Mary reached down and pushed her fingers against her clit. She arched her neck, and her back followed. Kyle sank his dick as deep as he could into her pussy, making Mary whimper. She reached forward and pressed her hand against Kyle’s chest. Her nails scrapped along his hard muscles.

Kyle grunted. He could no longer hold his orgasm. He pulled his dick out and sprayed all over the sand.

Mary groaned at the emptiness of her pussy, but Kyle quickly filled her with his cum-free fingers. He pushed deep into her pussy as Mary rubbed her clit. It only took a second until she was hollering and contracting her walls around his fingers.

They didn’t get dressed right away. They lay there naked on the beach without a worry in the world, listening to the waves crash in the background. It wasn’t until the sun began to fall that they finally headed back to the campsite.


CHAPTER FIVE

“I dare you to kiss Steven,” Jackie said to Louis.

“Why would you want that?” Louis asked. They’d left the beach and went back to the campsite with Grace and Steven after nobody reappeared from their walk. Grace was the one to suggest a game of ‘Dare’.

“Steven made Grace and me make out, so now it’s your turn.”

Louis met Steven’s eye, and he looked ready to kiss. Louis groaned, but he wouldn’t argue. “Fine,” he said.

Steven stood and walked over to Louis, leaning down to press his face against Louis’s. Steven stuck his tongue into Louis’s mouth. They kissed until a roar of laughter from the ladies broke them apart.

“I’m done playing,” Louis said.

“Oh, come on.” Grace told Louis to grow up, but he didn’t want to hear it. He pushed a hand through his red hair and shook his head.

“I’m done.”

“Fine.” Jackie leaned over to wrap her arms around Louis. “Don’t get so upset. We were just having a little fun.”

Louis grunted.

“What are you guys doing?” Melvin asked. They hadn’t seen him and Tara walking up the trail. Tara had her arm linked with Melvin’s.

“We were playing a game, but that’s over now. What about you guys?”

“We were thinking of starting dinner. Did you guys want to help?”

“What about Kyle and Mary?”

Melvin shrugged. “They can eat when they get here. Hopefully they don’t take too long.”

Nobody argued with Melvin as he started the fire. Everyone helped chop vegetables or season. They took turns watching the food. Mary and Kyle showed up right on time to eat. Everyone ate dinner, chatted, and sat around the fire as sunlight disappeared from the sky.

“I can’t believe we have to leave in the morning,” Grace said. She was excited to get back to town to start her business, but there was something bittersweet about knowing their lives would branch off in different directions after the trip. They were no longer students at university. She and the other ladies had careers to start. They had bills to pay.

“Don’t remind me,” Jackie groaned. She was excited to climb a corporate ladder, but she also never wanted vacation to end.

“I’m going to miss you guys,” said Mary.

“We have to make time for each other in the future, no matter how busy we get,” Tara said.

Everyone nodded in agreement.

The guys watched as the girls who’d brought them together reminisced about their past. They shared stories about how Grace and Jackie lived together freshman year. Tara talked about the times she and Jackie had in the LGBTQ group on campus, where they met. Mary explained how she’d met Tara and then became friends with the other girls.

Kyle and Jackie laughed over the landlady, Joy, who they shared. Kyle still lived above Joy, but his days were numbered. The guys told stories about their times with the ladies.

“Promise we’ll stay in touch,” Grace said. She put out a pinkie to the person on her left and right. Everyone mimicked Grace’s movement. They locked pinkies around the fire. “Okay guys, this is a promise to keep in touch no matter where our lives go.”

Everyone muttered that they agreed, and the group fell into a fit of laughter when they dropped their hands. The main conversation broke off into several smaller ones as they roasted marshmallows over the fire, got drunk, smoked Melvin’s extra joint, and danced to the music that was playing over Grace’s speaker.

People retired as the fire died off, giving hugs before they disappeared to their tents.


CHAPTER SIX

Jackie and Louis were the last ones by the fire. She hated how it made her smell like smoke, but Jackie couldn’t stop staring at the warm colors of the burned wood. Their tent was also closest to the fire, and Jackie wasn’t tired.

Louis reached out his hand. Jackie took it. “What are you thinking about?”

“My new job,” she said. “I’ve always dreamed of having the chance to climb a corporate ladder, and now I do. It’s crazy.”

“I’m sorry you couldn’t move to Chicago,” Louis said.

Jackie chuckled. Louis still had one year left of school, so she’d taken a job in Detroit. Her dream had always been to move to a different city, but Detroit was already a major change. It had a lot more going on than in Onarga.

“Don’t worry, Louis. You’re worth staying in Michigan.” Jackie kissed the back of Louis’s hand.

Louis leaned over and whispered. “Do you want me to help you forget about work?”

Jackie smiled. “How would you do that?”

Louis put his finger into his mouth and sucked on it before pulling it out slowly. Jackie shook her head, but she wasn’t about to turn down a blow job. Jackie stood, and Louis followed her to their tent.

They undressed after Louis closed the tent behind him. Jackie revealed her perfect breasts and gorgeous dick. Louis moaned as he stood naked on his knees. He placed one hand around his cock, but Jackie’s cock was the one he wanted.

Jackie covered her breasts. The night air was cold, and her nipples were like ice.

Louis moved forward on his knees. He wrapped his arms around Jackie. Her nipples pressed against his chest. They felt incredible. He moaned as his dick touched hers.

Louis pushed Jackie’s blonde hair over her shoulder. He looked into her big blue eyes, feeling more in love than ever.

“I love you,” he said.

“I love you, Louis.” Jackie hadn’t been sure she would ever find love. It wasn’t her priority. Not until she met Louis. He comforted her. If they hadn’t been roommates, she wasn’t sure they’d have fallen in love, but he’d been the perfect addition to her life.

Jackie moaned as Louis squeezed her ass, kissing her lightly on the neck. Jackie put her fingers into Louis’s red hair.

Louis slowly moved his head down Jackie’s body, kissing her lightly. His lips were warm against her smooth skin. Louis pushed Jackie to her back. She kept her arms at her side, no longer cold.

Louis wrapped his hand around the base of Jackie’s cock. He parted his lips, taking Jackie’s length in his mouth. He pulled on her smooth balls as he lowered his lips down her cock. Jackie moaned as Louis bobbed his head along her length.

She had his hair in her hands, bouncing his mouth. She moved his lips off her cock. “Suck on my nipple.”

Louis did as she said. His cock lay atop hers as he sucked her nipple, so he wrapped his hand around both of them and stroked. The feeling was intense. It took her to the edge of an orgasm.

“Let me taste your cock,” Jackie said and pushed Louis to his back before she came.

Louis moaned as Jackie sucked his cock. He’d been edging himself, but Jackie’s touch was so much more stimulating. Louis’s body thrashed as he tried to control himself, but there was little use.

Jackie lifted her lips as she felt Louis’s balls tighten in her hand. She stroked his cock, watching with delight as cum shot from his dick. Louis’s toes curled, and he begged Jackie to stop, but she was having too much fun.

“Shit. Oh my, goodness.” Louis grunted and giggled as Jackie finally released his dick.

She sat back and spread her legs. “Your turn to do me.”

Louis grinned as he reached for Jackie’s beautiful cock. It only took a few strokes before she was gasping and cumming all over his hand. Louis kissed her. They wiped themselves clean a few moments later and drifted off to sleep, holding each other like they did every other night.


CHAPTER SEVEN

The morning came, and the group had to head back to Onarga. The campsite smelled of pancakes. A few in the group were cooking while the others took down the tents and packed the cars. There was a bittersweet taste in the air, but nobody regretted the camping trip.

They ate together before walking around their campsites to make sure they weren’t leaving any trash or anything else behind.

“I want the girls to ride with me,” Grace hollered when they finished checking the grounds.

The guys didn’t protest. They all climbed into Kyle’s car as the girls got into Grace’s.

“That trip wasn’t long enough,” Jackie said. “I never thought I would have enjoyed camping as much as I did.”

“I told you it’d be fun,” Grace said.

“We’ll have to do it again one day,” Tara said.

“Yeah, maybe we can find the time next year.” Mary sounded hopeful, so everyone agreed with her, even though nobody knew where the future would lead them. They could only hope it would be somewhere sunny and bright, just like the sun shining on them from above.

“What should we listen to?” Tara asked as they pulled away from the campgrounds after checking in with the park ranger, Willie.

“I have the perfect playlist,” Grace said. She connected her phone to the speaker and hit play. It was a playlist of popular pop songs from years past.

“I love this song,” Jackie said when the second song started. She turned up the volume. Grace rolled down all the windows. They were driving along country roads, belting out the words as they sang. Their arms were out of the windows, hands dancing in the air.

They were traveling back to their new realities, but they could stay in the past a little while longer.
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