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“We’re almost out of gas. How far is the next exit?” I said to Jill as we zoomed down the pacific coast highway.

“Um, I’m not sure. My signal strength is terrible out here. My gps is refreshing once every 5 minutes then going out again.”

“Damn, hopefully we find somewhere soon. The gas light has been on for like 5 minutes.”

“Sara you’re such a worrier. It’s not like we’re in Death Valley or something. It’s California. There’s little towns all over the place.”

We drove on like that for another 15 minutes. Jill absentmindedly playing with her phone as I looked down nervously at my gas gauge. Then just as I feared the car began to decelerate, it accelerated again giving me hope for half a heartbeat then died. It rolled to a stop right in front of a big green sign that said Coral Bay 5 miles.

“Well I guess we’re walking now.” I said glumly.

“At least it’s a beautiful day.” Jill said cheerfully.” I hated how she always saw the bright side of things. 


Jill had been my best friend since we were little even though we were total opposites. She was sunny, cheerful, and kind with an adventurous streak that led her into all kinds of wild situations. Going on a month long road trip to celebrate graduating from high school had been her idea. 

I had wanted to go to Paris and Milan to drink wine in cafes and flirt with older men but Jill convinced me to do this with her instead. She couldn’t afford to fly to Europe and this was our last chance to go on an adventure before we went off to separate colleges across the country from each other. I figured I’ll have plenty of time to hit on older men in foreign countries but probably not another chance to drive the Pacific Coast Highway with my best friend.

Besides Jill was always attracting the attention of men no matter where she went. She was a tall blonde beauty. She was probably around 5’ 10” and with heels on she absolutely towered over most men she dated. She was athletic as well. She had long toned legs, a nice ass, and big breasts. Her face was beautiful with a gorgeous smile and bright blue eyes. It was safe to say I was basically infatuated with her but I never let on. At least I don’t think I did.

I on the other hand barely top 5 feet. I have shoulder length chestnut brown hair and green eyes. I have big breasts for my size and I like to think doing cross country in high school has kept my legs toned and my ass looking good. I’ve never heard any complaints from the boys and I get my fair share of attention. Of course standing next to Jill I always feel slightly inadequate.

We got out of the car slung our backpacks over our shoulders and began walking down the highway. The wind was quite strong and we were close enough to the ocean to feel the sea spray as we walked along the side of the road.

“So are you glad we decided to do this?” Jill asked “I mean I know you could be in Paris right now, sipping wine and blowing mimes or whatever.”

I laughed “Yeah I am. That can wait. I’m just glad we’re getting to hang out like this. It will be so weird not seeing you everyday.”

“I know what you mean. I’m going to miss you.” Jill grabbed my hand and playfully kissed it. She kept holding it as we walked down the highway. Jolts of electricity coursed through my body. Since puberty I’d had a little crush on Jill. Just an innocent girl crush.

Although I was somewhat attracted to women I had never dated one or even been with one. There was just something really intimate about walking down the highway with her in the middle of nowhere with her fingers threaded through mine.

“Please promise me we’ll stay close.” Jill plead. “If I didn’t have someone to share my secrets with I’d go insane. I mean we’ve always told each other everything. I even told you about when Tommy Fisher was fingering me in the movie theater and the usher shined his flashlight at us and everyone saw me with my panties around knees.”

“Ha! I almost forgot about that. Well I told you about the time I was using my vibrator and watching porn and didn’t realize my laptop was still connected to the bluetooth speakers. My older brother’s friends never let me live that one down!”

“Oh my god! That’s right! That is waaaay worse! Please tell me you were watching something really kinky.”

“Eh, I think it was some girls eating each other out.”

“You’re into that? Hmmm, I’ll have to file that away in the memory banks. It gets lonely for a girl out here.” I looked away from her so she didn’t see the look on my face. I was practically drooling. I wasn’t sure if she was being serious. Jill’s my best friend and I would never try to make a move on her but if she came into my room looking for a piece I would bed her in a heartbeat and eat her pussy until the sun came up.


”Actually, Sara there is something that I haven’t shared with you. It’s kind of embarrassing and I don’t even really understand it. In fact I haven’t told anyone.” 
  

“Ooookay, well you know you can tell me anything so fire away.”

“It’s just that… You’re going to think I’m crazy.”

“Jill you are crazy and that didn’t stop me from hopping in a car with you and traipsing all over the backwoods of California.”

“No I’m serious. Look, just bear with me for like twenty minutes okay. I’m going to say and do some shit that’s going to seem weird but just give me the benefit of the doubt okay.”

“Um okay, the benefit of the doubt for twenty minutes, but if it goes longer than that I might start telling you that you’re kind of freaking me out.”


Jill looked around and then started down a slight grassy incline toward the beach. There was a small rocky overhang near a curve in the highway and she started walking toward it. 

“Jill is the secret that you’re a serial killer and that’s why you’re luring me off the road into some secluded area?” She laughed.

“If I was would I tell you?”

“Probably. You tell me everything. Remember?” I said playfully pushing her shoulder. We walked for about 10 minutes to a spot that couldn’t be seen from the road. Far off in the distance across the water I could see what I could just barely make out as a boardwalk along a sandy beach.

‘That must be Coral Bay’ I thought. ‘It’s going to take forever to walk all that way!’ Luckily I hadn’t completely lost my cross country stamina even though it had been over a month since the season ended and I’d hardly worked out since.

I looked at Jill, her hair was whipping wildly around her face. “Okay here goes. Promise me you won’t freak out!”

“Yeah, yeah, I promise.” I said although my heart was beating wildly in my chest.

“This all started the night of my 18th birthday.” Jill had been the last one in our class to turn 18. Her birthday was only three weeks ago. I was almost a year older than her.

“Remember I had that big party at my house and a bunch of people slept over?”

“Yeah I remember.” I had gone home with a really hot guy from another school but he just went to sleep right after I sucked him off. Worst hook up ever.

“Well that night around 3am John R, you know the hot basketball player, and Sierra came in drunk as hell and started making out. They didn’t even know I was in there. Anyway she started blowing him and then he bent her over and started railing her. They both look really good naked by the way. And I started… you know. It was like a live action porn happening right in front of me.”

“Oh my god Jill! That is so bad but like you didn’t really need to take me to the middle of nowhere to tell me that.”

“That’s not even the thing Sara, okay so I’m watching them and they are really going at it and I’m just going to town on myself. I thought about inviting them into my bed but somehow this was even hotter. Anyway as I got more and more into it I started to… change. It didn’t hurt. In fact it felt amazing. I changed into something different.”

“Is this like a metaphor? Are you coming out right now?” I said still incredibly confused.

“Look you’ve wanted to fuck me for a long time right?” Jill said with her arms crossed.

“What, No!” I said indignantly.

“Sara I’ve seen the way you’ve been looking at me since we were in middle school. I know.”

“Okay, well, maybe, so what?”

“So in order to show you this next bit I need your help.” She pulled her shirt over her head and pulled the string of the bikini top that she had been wearing underneath. She let the clothes fall out of her hand onto the sandy shore then pulled down her jean shorts and blue cotton panties.

She stood there like that completely naked, baring herself to me and I drank in the sight of her. She had perfect puffy pink nipples and a small tuft of pubic hair just above her sex. She locked her eyes onto mine and began to walk toward me. I was speechless but I tried to stammer something out

“Jill are you? Is this what you wanted to show me?”

“No, Sara we haven’t even gotten to the good part yet.” 


She put her hands around my waist and looked deeply into my eyes. My legs were like jelly. I had fantasized about this moment a hundred times but now that it was actually happening I had no idea what to do. 

“Do you want to touch me Sara?” There are no words to express how badly I wanted to lay her down and get my mouth around her pussy but all I could do was nod weakly. I was like putty in her hands. She had to bend down to kiss me. Her lips were soft and tasted of vanilla lip balm and I could taste her sweet breath as her tongue found its way into my mouth and swirled around my own.

She grabbed the bottom of my t-shirt and pulled it over my head. I looked around to make sure no one could see us. There wasn’t anyone around for miles. I saw the sunlight glinting off windows in that far off town but there was no way anyone could see us way out here.

She rubbed her hands up and down my back as we kissed on the beach and then she unclasped my bra and flung it aside. I noticed her nipples were hard as she pulled me in closer and our breasts pressed together. 


We laid down next to each other in the soft sand letting our fingers explore each others bodies. 

“I have to be aroused for this to work. I’m glad you let me touch you. It’s important to me to share this with you.” Jill said.

“I still don’t really know what you mean but I’ve thought of touching you like this a million times.”

“Take off your shorts. I want to watch you touch yourself.”

“O-okay.” I stammered. She was being so forward and direct which wasn’t exactly out of character but I found it really hot. I pulled my shorts and panties off and spread my legs. The warm sun felt good on my skin and the wind whipping around my bare legs was an odd and exciting sensation.

I put my fingers between my legs. My pussy lips were already glistening with wetness. I started to rub my clit in slow circles as I looked at Jill’s long lithe body stretched out on the sand.

I put my free hand between Jill’s legs and played with her short tuft of pubic hair. I stroked it and pulled it just enough to straighten it but not enough to hurt her. She threw her head back and sighed as she pressed my hand against her hot sex.

I could feel that she was wet as well and it got me going even more. I started rubbing my clit faster sending shockwaves of pleasure throughout my body. She grabbed my hand, put it to her mouth, and sucked my wet fingers; never breaking eye contact. I have never been more aroused than I was in that moment. 


After we watched each other and touched each other for a while she got up and sat in front of me so that our legs were entangled and our pussies were only a few inches apart. She started to rub her clit, slowly at first then faster. Not only could I feel how wet my pussy was I could hear it. The sound of my fingers sloshing in and out of it could probably be heard in Coral Bay. 

As I watched her rub it faster and faster I started to notice a change. At first I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me. ‘Was Jill’s clit growing?’ I ceased masturbating and just watched in astonishment as Jill coaxed out a long, thick, veiny….cock! I couldn’t believe it. Her pussy was gone and in its place was a massive penis.

“Jill… How is this possible?”

“Sara you promised not to be freaked out remember.”

“Yeah, yeah… I remember, but how can this be?”

“I don’t know. I’m still trying to figure out how it works. It doesn’t always happen but when I’m really aroused and I think about it I can make it appear.” I gawked at the monster that swung between her legs and had no idea what to say.

“I guess it’s almost kind of like a, I don’t know, a superpower?”

“Sara…”

“Does it… work?”

“Yeah it does. I’ve only used it solo though. I was wondering if you’d let me… you know. Pop my cherry?” 


I couldn’t believe what she was asking me. Of course I’d wanted to fuck her forever but this was so weird. On the other hand we are best friends and I was just as curious about using it as she was.


“Maybe, can I watch what you do with it first?” 

She laughed “Well I don’t usually have an audience but I take it like this,” She grabbed the base in her fist. “And then I just move my hands up and down until it gets really hard.” As she said this it stiffened and began to grow. It kept growing until it reached up well beyond her bellybutton.

“That is the biggest cock I have ever seen! Like even in porn!”

“I know right! I’m bigger than any of my ex-boyfriends. They would be so jealous.”

“This might sound weird but given the circumstances I don’t feel weird asking it. Can you… suck it?” I said feeling slightly embarrassed as the words tumbled from my lips.

Jill gave me a look like I was crazy for bringing it up. “I’ve never tried. I’ve only had it for a few weeks and I guess my mind isn’t as dirty as yours.” I sidled up next to her and put a tentative hand on the base as she sat with her legs crossed. She moved her head down further and further.

The cock slid between her massive breasts and yes! It didn’t even seem to take that much effort and the cock head was inside her mouth. She laughed but the sound was muffled. She bounced her head up and down and her huge tits jiggled with each movement.

I got tired of watching after about thirty seconds and wanted to join in. I leaned in close to her as though I were going in for a kiss and licked the side of the shaft. It was the strangest and hottest thing I had ever done. I was giving Jill head and making out with her while she was giving herself head and kissing me. I couldn’t have imagined this scenario in my wildest dreams.

I hungrily licked her shaft all over and she moaned in pleasure as she started bobbing her head up and down more enthusiastically. I took her balls in my mouth and licked them until there was a fine froth on my lips and her scrotum. I looked into her eyes while I was sucking her testicles and she looked back at me and smiled. She pulled her head back and the dick escaped her lips with a *pop*.

“I should have known you’d be able to take a weird situation and make it weirder.” She said still looking down at me as I gobbled her balls. “Whas tha sposed ta meam?” I said with one of her balls still in my mouth and we both burst out laughing.       


She laughed so hard she fell over on top of me. I looked at her and said in a soft voice 

“If you think you’re going to put that thing inside of me you need to at least eat me out first.”

“Duh! Of course! What type of person would I be if I tried to fuck you without eating your box first? You know me better than that Sara!”

“Well then what are you waiting for?” She kissed me on the cheek and I laid back and felt the sand give way beneath my head. Before I could blink Jill had her head between my legs and was enthusiastically licking my pussy with long hard strokes.

I put my hand on the back of her head and gyrated my hips in little circles. Heat pulsed through my body as she made little shapes on my clit with her tongue. I moaned and shifted with each new pattern her tongue drew on wetness. After a while we synced our movements.

I rocked my hips into and pulled her head toward me as she pressed her wet mouth to my drenched pussy. I could feel tingles running up and down my spine and my legs lifted up and fund their way around her torso as my toes started curling I was crying out

“Yes! Yes! I’m almost there.”

When she stopped and looked me in the eyes.

“Aren’t you forgetting something?” She was eating my pussy so good I nearly forgot about the giant member that hung between her legs still rock hard. 


By this point I was so wet and ready I thought I could take the whole thing with ease despite its gargantuan size but I was wrong. Jill hopped up on top of me an straddled my waist. From that vantage I could see that from base to tip her cock reached from my bellybutton all the way between my boobs. 

This was going to a challenge. She kissed me on the lips and I could taste my juices then she leaned in and whispered “Are you ready?”

“Yes, I’m ready. Fuck me Jill. I want you inside me.” I whispered back. 


She got into position and I wrapped my legs around her. I grabbed her shaft and pointed the head of her cock at the entrance of my pussy. It was so strange to be reaching between her legs and feeling a big meaty cock but it was also insanely hot. As her cock pushed it’s way through my pussy lips I let out a gasp and she stopped. 

“Is everything okay”

“Yes! It’s amazing keeping going!” As she slid deeper and deeper into me my muscles tensed. I pulled her head close to me kissed her neck. She worked her cock in a little at a time. She put it in about a quarter of the way allowing my juices to lube it up then she pulled it out and put it a tiny bit further. She repeated this motion over and over stretching my tight pussy in ways I didn’t even think possible.

I looked into Jill’s eyes and saw that she was completely lost in rapturous glee. She looked at me and it was as if I could read her thoughts. We were both thinking ‘How have we never tried this before?’.

“Fuuuck” I moaned my voice quavering as she bottomed out in my pussy. I was so wet my pussy made a sloshing sound each time she thrust herself in and out of me.

With her cock pushing against the bottom of my pussy she laid her body down on top of mine. The feeling of our breasts rubbing together and her little patch of pubic hair rubbings against the bare spot above my sex was too much for me to handle.

“Don’t move.” I told her as I pushed her deeper into me and started my hips. My head was spinning and and it felt like heat was coursing through my veins.

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” I shouted no longer worried about a passerby walking along the beach and finding us. Jill took that advice to heart and started plowing me harder than I’d ever been plowed in my life.

“I’m almost there. Keep going!” I moaned

“Oh me too! Are you ready?” Waves of electricity pulsed through my body as I shrieked in pleasure. I felt her cock head begin to twitch and throb and then blast after blast of hot sticky cum filled my pussy.

Jill’s whole body shook as she filled me with her juices. She pushed her body up with her arms as she orgasmed and her tits shook with each shuddering thrust. Then she  collapsed onto my waiting breast.
 

“Jill that was fucking amazing!” I said as she slid her cock out of me and her cum began to dribble down my leg. 


She rolled over and sat up on her elbow looking at me and rubbing a finger up and down my stomach and circling it around my hard nipples. 

“You weren’t so bad yourself. I can’t believe you’ve been hiding that pretty pussy from me all these years.” 
 

I looked between her legs and the cock had already gone. It was as though it was never there. The only evidence was tiny driblets of cum that still clung to her tiny bush.

“I don’t know about you but I need to clean myself up.” Jill said gesturing to the sand that was clinging to her legs and ass. “Want to go for a swim?”

“I’d love to if I can still walk” I said laughing. She got onto her feet and began walking toward the water. Her big beautiful ass swaying back and forth with each step. I got up and followed her.


Before long we were both splashing naked in the water. The water was cold and we both screamed as we ran through the shallows. From here we could plainly see the highway but it was pretty deserted, and for some reason I didn’t even care if anyone saw me naked anymore. 

The waves were pretty big and I was knocked over more than a few times. Not Jill though, she was so much stronger than me she barely flinched as she walked into them. It wasn’t long before the water was up around our necks. I screamed and kicked my legs as a strand of seaweed got tangled around my foot. I love the ocean but that is quite possibly one of the worst sensations in the world.

Before long the sand along with all of the liquids that had been between our legs and everywhere else for that matter had washed away. I walked out of the sea feeling refreshed.

My mind was clear and I had bounce in my step. I still couldn’t believe what had just happened. Jill walked beside me on the shore toward where we’d left our clothes and backpacks. The sea seemed to be edging closer to us but maybe it was just my imagination.

After we’d dressed and walked along the shore to a place where we could rejoin the highway we continued our journey toward Coral Bay. We waved out arms at a black Range Rover as it cruised down the highway. We frowned as it passed us by without slowing but suddenly it screeched to halt and turned around. 


The automatic windows rolled down and a pretty brunette with green eyes who looked to be about thirty was at the wheel. 

“Let me guess that’s your car broken down about a mile back.”

“It’s not broken down. We just ran out of gas. Could you take us to a gas station?”

“Please” Jill added.

“I wish I could. Did you girls not hear? There’s a gale that’s supposed to hit the shore anytime now. Look.” She pointed out to sea where an endless wall of dark clouds stretched off into the horizon. I couldn’t believe we hadn’t noticed it.

“They say it’s going to be the worst gale in a hundred years. Even worse than the one that blew through up north in 2007. Judging by the backpacks I’m assuming you’re not from around here. Were you planning on staying at The Coral Motel in town?”

“We were planning on driving through we only stopped because the car ran out of gas. We could stay there though if you think we should.” I said getting slightly worried.

“Well actually you can’t. The owner Dale boarded up the picture windows and split. He went to take care of his own house further inland.”

“I know this is strange and I don’t usually pick up hitchhikers but I think you should come with me. My house is a couple miles from here up in the hills. You can wait out the storm there and when it’s over I’ll take you to get some gas and we can go back to your car provided it’s still there. You might want to plan on staying the night though.”

A rolling thunderclap punctuated her last sentence. “I’m Dawn by the way.” She said as she unlocked the doors. 


I looked at Jill then out to the roiling sea. The waves were swelling nearly to the place where we had just fucked. Jill sighed, shrugged, then opened the back door and threw in her backpack. I put my backpack in the back and then climbed into the front seat. 

“Thanks so much for doing this. I don’t know what we would have done if we’d gotten caught in this thing. I’m Sara by the way and that’s Jill in the back.”

“Thanks so much” Jill said from the back. After a few minutes we drove past a sign welcoming us to Coral Bay. It was a faded pastel blue with white lettering and little cartoon characters doing beach activities surrounded the text.

Just past that we took a left and headed in the opposite direction of the beach through a winding path that slanted upward through a forest. We passed by quite a few driveways but the houses were too far back to be able to see clearly.

Jill effortlessly made small talk with the woman the whole time were driving. She told her about our trip, where we’d been and where we were going. College, sports, news and everything in between. Jill was such a people person.

I can be intelligent and funny when I’m talking to people I know but put me in front of a stranger and it’s like I’m like an alien who has never interacted with human beings before. I usually let Jill take the lead on social interaction.

Before long we were pulling into a driveway and up a steep hill. The house that we ended up in front of was absolutely massive. Dawn pressed a button on her key fob and the garage door opened revealing 4 other cars. Three luxury cars and a black sports car.

I looked back at Jill and mouthed “Oh my god!” as we pulled into a space and parked. By the look on Jill’s face I could tell she was just as excited as me. For the last two weeks we’ve been sleeping in rundown motels in seaside towns and occasionally in the back seat of the car. 


”Do you live here alone?” I asked. 

“I have a few boyfriends who come and go but for the most part yes.” Dawn said with a sly smile. We exited the car and walked to the door on a brick footpath. The lawn was expertly manicured and there was a garden in in the center with beautiful flowering plants.

“I have 5 guest bedrooms so just find the one you like and it’s all yours.” Dawn said as she walked through the living room into the kitchen. The house had an open floor plan with wood floors and expensive looking retro style furniture scattered around the room. Artwork crowded the walls. “I hate these storms. They terrify me so if you don’t mind I’m going to be getting nice and liquored up. Can I get you girls something to drink? I’m having a gin and tonic.”

“Yeah! Definitely” Jill exclaimed.

“Um okay.” I said unsure if I should tell her that we’re underage. She emerged from the kitchen with 2 gin and tonics. The ice clinked as she walked and a lime garnished each rim. She paused just as she was about to hand a glass over to Jill.

“How old are you?” She asked. “Um 18.” Jill admitted not making eye contact with Dawn. “Eh, close enough” She said handing the drink over. Jill looked at me with raised eyebrows as she sucked the drink down. 
 

We heard the rain plink against the windows as the storm landed. Dawn went to her record collection and put on some bossa nova album. We sat around chatting and drinking for a while. I got light headed as I finished my first drink but still said yes to Dawn when she asked me if I wanted another one. I don’t drink often and I’ve only drank hard alcohol a couple times before. 
 

As Jill started to get tipsy she pressed Dawn for details about her boyfriends who come and go. Jill can be a little full-on when it comes to sex stuff so I almost tried to interject but Dawn seemed to really like this line of questioning. She told us about her boyfriend who flies up from Peru just to spend weekends with her. Another is a high ranking politician who has a summer house nearby.

She showed us a picture of another one of her playthings. “Hey doesn’t he play for the Kings?” Jill said. She was a huge sports fan. “Used to. Got traded. He still comes back when he misses this though.” She said waving a hand seductively in front of her body.

She did have a really beautiful body. She was medium height with a slim waist, a nice ass, and shapely breasts that were big but didn’t look ridiculous on her petite frame.

“How do you make guys come after you like that?” Jill said with amazement as the wind howled outside.

“It’s easy. I just spend a night with them. When their wives and girlfriends can’t stack up to me in bed I know they’ll come crawling back.”

“You need to teach us your ways” Jill said laughing. I was still nursing my second gin and tonic but they had polished theirs off and were working their way through a third. 


”Okay here’s a free lesson.” Dawn said. Jill was sitting on the floor and Dawn in a leather chair but she pushed herself to her feet and pushed Jill down onto her back. 

“The first thing I do is push them onto their backs like this. Then I straddle them like this. And I work my ass around in a circle right on their crotch. Not too hard but just enough so that they feel it.” Dawn demonstrated each move as she described it. Jill was laughing but I could tell she was really turned on. Dawn was also laughing as she moved her hips back and forth then her amusement turned to genuine pleasure as she stopped with a puzzled look on her face and then continued to grind her body around on Jill’s lap. I could tell by the look on Jill’s face that she just remembered her ‘superpower’ and that it was activating as we speak.

“Wait.” Jill said. But Dawn just put her finger to Jill’s lips and continued rocking her hips back forth. Her eyes were closed at this point and I could tell she was really getting into it. Jill was breathing heavily and involuntarily moaning “Stop I need to tell you something.” Jill said.

“I already know. I saw you earlier.”

“But how?” I said my voice shaking.

“I have an observatory on the third floor where I can see above the treeline. I can see that strip of beach perfectly from there. I watched you two today and I knew I had to have you.” Dawn said as she took Jill’s right hand, put it to her lips, and sucked her index finger. 


Dawn removed her top and her bra and flung them aside whilst still grinding on Jill’s lap. There was a huge bulge in the front of Jill’s shorts and the head of her cock was spilling out of the top. Small drips of precum dribbled out of her cock slit onto her stomach as Jill’s heaving tits slapped against her chest as her grinding became more animated. 


I was starting to feel a bit like a third wheel watching the two of them but they were both so hot I found myself absent mindedly rubbing my pussy through my shorts and squeezing my nipples through my shirt. Jill wiggled out her shorts and panties revealing a cock that was even more massive than I remembered. ‘How did I ever fit that inside me’ I marveled. As soon as she removed them Dawn was on her knees taking the enormous cock into her mouth and letting it slide down her throat. 

I was astonished by how much Dawn could take. She bounced her head up and down as half the cock slid into her mouth easily. She struggled with the second half but somehow managed to take the whole thing down.

Jill moaned in ecstasy as she removed her shirt and bra and began tweaking her nipples. She placed a hand on the back of Dawn’s head and began pumping her cock down Jill’s throat. Even from across the room I could hear the sounds of Jill’s cock plunging down Dawn’s throat. As Dawn stuck her tongue out and licked Jill’s balls with a cock all the way down her throat I suddenly understood why men would fly from South America to spend a weekend with her.

By this point I had removed my shorts and was rubbing my clit through my sopping wet panties. My shirt and bra were on the ground and I grabbed my breast in my hand and sucked my own nipple until it was rock hard. 


On the floor Dawn had removed Jill’s cock from her mouth and was on all fours. She reached back, put two fingers in her pussy, and said “Are you ready to fuck me Jill.” Jill’s face had gone red and she hopped up and stroked her long member. Dawn reached back and took hold of Jill’s cock then placed it at the entrance of her wet sex. 

“Fuck me baby! I need you inside me!” She moaned. As Jill started pumping her big thick cock into Dawn’s wet pussy I couldn’t take it anymore. I ripped my panties off and started furiously rubbing my clit and fingering myself at the same time. My pussy juices were practically leaking on the floor as I watched Jill grab Dawn by the hips and pump her cock in and out of her like a wild animal.

It was almost hypnotizing watching their big tits slap against their chests in time with one another. Jill reached an arm around Dawn’s chest and squeezed her nipple until she cried out.

Usually two fingers was more than enough for me but perhaps Jill had stretched my pussy earlier or maybe this was just the hottest thing I’d ever seen but I was fingering myself with practically my whole hand. By this point we were all howling louder than the wind outside.

There was a loud smacking sound each time Jill buried her cock in Dawn’s cunt and her hips collided with Dawn’s ass. Dawn looked back and saw me burying my hand in my pussy almost up the wrist and said “I want to eat your pussy while your friend fucks me.”

She didn’t have to tell me twice. No sooner had the words left her lips then I was on my back in front of her with my wet pussy pressed against her face. I rubbed my clit in hard circles as she plunged her tongue into my pussy. Each lick sent waves of pleasure rippling through my body. I smiled at Jill but she was so focused on drilling Dawn that she didn’t even notice me.

As her skillful tongue danced around my pussy an impossible heat welled up inside me. “I’m going to cum” I moaned as thick stream of clear liquid squirted out of my pussy and into Dawn’s open mouth. I rubbed my clit in long quick motions and it happened two more times. Each time it happened Dawn lapped it up hungrily and plunged her face back in for more. “Oh my god! I’m sorry! I’ve never done that before.”

“No problem.” Dawn said with a grin on her face. “That was really hot.” 


Just as my orgasm finished Jill breathlessly shouted “I’m going to cum!” “Wait!” Dawn said. “I want you to cum on my face!” She crawled forward on her knees until Jill’s hard cock slid out of her and turned around. She rubbed her clit as she swirled her tongue around Jill’s tip and jacked her off. Dawn moved her hands up and down in long strokes with her head back and her mouth open. She slid Jill’s staff back and forth on her tongue. Precum began to leak onto Dawn’s face as Jill moaned “I’m ready! Here it comes.” 

Just as she said those words a thick stream of cum jetted out of her cock slit and drenched Dawn’s face and open mouth. She shot three or four more streams that gathered on Dawn’s cheeks and in her hair. By the end Dawn’s face was slick and glistening with our juices. 


After it was over she excused herself to the bathroom and we heard the soft spray of the shower. Outside the wind was whipping through the trees and the thunder was so loud it sounded as though it were right on top of them. “Girls you can come in here and clean up.” Dawn said peeking her head out of the bathroom door. Jill and I looked at each other and shrugged making our way to the bathroom. 


We all washed together that night. Dawn’s shower didn’t even have a shower-head. It was more of a small tiled room where water rained down from the entire ceiling. Dawn washed my hair with a shampoo that cost over a hundred dollars a bottle after I complimented the smell. We didn’t even mention what had just taken place in the other room. It was clear that we were all in a great mood though. 

“You know” Dawn started “You girls don’t have plans over the next few weeks right?”

“Just driving the highway and seeing the sights is all.” I said.

“Well I have some friends who might really like to meet you.We all meet up on an island not far from here. It’s gorgeous. A sort of resort. I was supposed to go there tonight but the storm ruined my plans. Although now I’m glad it did. Anyway it’s a sort of community for, shall we say, open-minded people of a certain status. What I’m saying is I have a yacht docked in the marina. If it’s in working order tomorrow I’d like for you two to come with me. I’m sure you’ll love it.” 


Jill looked at me with her big bright eyes and her smile said she wanted to go. What could I say? It sounded like fun. And the whole point of this summer was to go on one last big adventure with my best friend. 

“That sounds great!” I said grinning thinking about all the new experiences that awaited us.
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