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Synopsis



She's his ex, and now she's tagging along on our romantic getaway.

Jealousy is only natural when you're the lucky girl dating Ryan. Ryan is the most attractive guy at our university and girls frequently flirt with him. But none of them concerned me as much as his ex-girlfriend, Megan, who is equally as attractive.

I'm not sure why their relationship ended, but they're still on good terms. When she says she needs a ride to our vacation city, Ryan agrees to let her tag along.

I'm terrified they'll rekindle the flame, but that's not the only thing worrying me. When Megan is finally in the car with us, my body starts hoping for something more. The jealousy is morphing into something I can't explain. Megan seems to understand exactly what I want and she plans to give it to me.

This is an LGBT (Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Transgender) short story with romance themes.


Selena Hart’s Newsletter



Are you interested in being the first to know when I release my next story? Interested in a free book promo or two? Then click the link below to join in on my newsletter. No spam, just romance goodies!
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Road Trip



Ryan snuck up behind me and wrapped his arms around me. “You excited?” he asked. My smile spread from cheek to cheek.

“Mmhmm,” I replied.

“I know I am,” he said, letting his hand slip down my stomach. His fingers paused just at the waistband of my jeans, teasing the idea of sliding them in.

I spun around to face him, flashing him a glare that reflected my seriousness. “Not now,” I told him, pushing his hands away. We were in my dorm and I didn’t know how long we’d have to be alone.

His mischievous smile made me melt and made it difficult to tell him no. “Come on,” I said. “My roommate could walk in at any minute.”

“Even hotter,” he said, grabbing my ass. I placed my hands on his biceps to push him away again, but his bulging muscles distracted me. I let my fingers glide across the hills and valleys of his arms. He must’ve liked the attention because he started to flex them.

“I’m just fucking with you, Casey,” he said, kissing my forehead sweetly. “I’ll let you pack in peace, I promise.” Then he sat on the only corner of the bed that wasn’t covered in clothes.

Ryan was a tall, wide man with looks that would make any girl swoon. I still couldn’t believe how lucky I’d been to snag him. It was hard not to feel a little jealous or on edge any time a girl flirted with him, but I tried my best to trust him. After all, he’d never cheated on me before.

“Thank you,” I said, tilting my head slightly and letting my blonde bangs fall forward. I picked up my favorite shirt and delicately folded it. I still had so much packing to do, but little by little I was getting it done.

Ryan and I were preparing to go on Spring Break together. We’d only been dating for about 3 months but were itching to get some more privacy outside of a college campus.

It was his idea to go to Vegas since it was only a few hours away. He worked his ass off to get us a swanky hotel and gambling money. I would’ve settled for less but he was the extravagant type. Ryan loved to give me a hard time about things but all in all he’d been a sweetheart.

I was stoked to be going on my first romantic getaway. It felt so adult, and I was ready for some more adventure in my life. Unfortunately for me, our plans took a different course when his ex-girlfriend texted him asking for a ride to Vegas.

I couldn’t believe our horrible turn of luck. Even if she had a legitimate reason to go to Vegas, why was she texting my boyfriend? Jealousy thrummed in my veins.

“Why the hell is she going to Vegas?” I asked.

“She has family there. She goes every holiday break.”

“Well why can’t she take herself?” I refused to let my boyfriend’s ex tag along on our romantic getaway. I trusted Ryan not to cheat or anything, but what if old feelings were stirred up in him? I wouldn’t put it past his ex to try and sleep with him again.

Not to mention, I’d seen her picture. She was beautiful. Far more beautiful than me.

Her name was Megan and she had the perfect tiny waist with round, full breasts. Her legs curved divinely up to her juicy ass. I knew that if I’d been a lesbian, she’d be the type of woman I’d want to fuck. Hell, if she wasn’t Ryan’s ex I’d probably fuck her as a straight woman.

“Normally she’d drive herself, but her car broke down or something,” said Ryan. “Come on baby, it’s only a couple of hours.” He reached his hand for mine and gave it a small kiss. “You know you’re my number one, right?”

I sighed, looking into his giant puppy dog eyes. How could I have said no to that perfectly chiseled face and pouty lips? He knew he could get anything he wanted with me. I was desperate to keep him.

“Ok,” I said, bringing a smile to his face. “I just don’t want to feel like a third wheel to my own vacation.”

“You won’t, baby. You know I wouldn’t normally do this sort of thing.”

“I know,” I said, throwing my last few clothes into the suitcase and zipping it up. Then I placed one knee on the side of Ryan’s lap, straddling my other leg over it. I wrapped my arms around his neck, brushing my fingers through his thick dark hair. “Now make me feel better. My roommate texted me and said she’s going out for a bit.”

Ryan growled at the good news and placed his hands on my waist. He leaned his lips up to mine sending an electric kiss through them. His tongue parted my lips and explored my mouth. I circled my tongue around his, taking in the warmth of his saliva.

Just kissing Ryan was enough to get my panties wet, but he never shorted me on foreplay. His hands slid under my shirt, up the small of my back. His thumbs traveled to the curve of my waist, eventually rubbing against my stomach. Every time he did this I’d hunch over from being ticklish, and that’s when he’d go in for the kill.

The most sensitive part of my body was my neck and he dove right in. First he clenched his teeth around my skin. Then he released his bite while sliding his tongue across. Then he’d finish in soft kisses that slowly trailed to my collarbone.

As his kiss lingered there, his hands slid up to my bra, cupping my breasts and giving them a light squeeze. I moaned against his ear and watched as his muscles flexed. His brows furrowed. He was losing control and ready to have his way with me. My favorite part about fucking him was watching him trying to hold back but failing miserably.

He reached his fingers under my bra and rubbed them gently against my nipples. This turned my moans into gentle panting and I began rocking my hips against him. This was his signal. He pushed my suitcase to the floor and laid me on the bed. I’m so glad I zipped it! I thought, imagining for a moment that my clothes had spilled all over the floor.

He lifted my shirt above my head, kissing his way up my body. Then, with his lips pushed against my neck, he reached around my back and unfastened my bra. He threw it to the ground without so much as a glance and his eager lips traveled to my breast.

He took a nipple into his mouth and sucked. I arched my back and let out a low moan. With a free hand, he gripped my other breast. Ryan’s pelvis leaned against my thigh and I could feel his cock growing hard. He moved his lips back up to mine and kissed me hard.

Then his hand traveled down my stomach, resting on the button of my jeans. As his tongue danced against mine, he slowly unfastened and unzipped my jeans, letting his middle finger slide between my legs teasingly.

I shifted my legs out of anticipation. He slipped his hand into my jeans but over my panties and drew an imaginary line where my slit was. He pushed in on the fabric, feeling just how soaked I was already. He smiled through our kiss and I reciprocated.

Next, he slipped his hand under my panties, instantly finding the pool of wetness there. He pulled his head up and looked at me intensely as he slid a finger into my wet cunt.

“Mmmohhh!” I cried. He smiled smugly and watched me squirm under his touch. Then he brought his wet finger up to my clit and circled it slowly.

Now my hips were really rocking. I brought my hands up above my head and he lowered his mouth to my other nipple. He flicked his tongue across my skin while his finger circled my clit sending electric waves between my legs and up my spine.

“Fuck!” I cried as the waves pounded harder and faster until I eventually exploded under him. I panted heavily as I came down. He kissed me softly.

“What about you?” I asked, confused by his sudden lack of ferocity.

“Oh I’m saving it for Vegas,” he said, winking. I eyed him suspiciously. He never saves it, I thought. “Trust me,” he said. “It’s going to be worth the wait.” Then he kissed me hard. I shrugged it off, hoping he would be right about Vegas.

---

It was early afternoon when we pulled up in front of Megan’s first floor apartment. She came bouncing out to us, trailed by her long brown curls. She wore dark winged liner and a faux leather jacket. She looked badass as fuck and I felt myself sinking into the background the closer she got.

She ran up to Ryan and wrapped her long arms around his neck. Their hug didn’t seem very platonic to me. In fact, it almost seemed as if he could lean in for a kiss all too easily. The thought made me uncomfortable, but it wasn’t all due to jealousy. The thought of seeing Ryan kiss her also managed to raise my body heat a little.

A look of confusion crossed my face as I stared at his big hands around her tiny waist. “You okay?” asked Ryan as he let go of Megan.

“Yeah,” I said, shaking my head. “I’m good.”

Ryan leaned into me and cupped his hands around my face. He planted his lips on mine and I felt my body tremble in his grasp. When I opened my eyes, I saw Megan staring and biting her lip. Now I was really thrown for a loop.

When my eyes made contact with hers, I swore I could pick up on a tinge of lust. She rubbed the back of her neck with her hand and broke our gaze.

“Ready?” she asked, bouncing up a little as she spoke.

“Yeah,” said Ryan as he opened the driver’s side door. I slid into the passenger seat and Megan slipped into the back, throwing her bag down on the seat next to her. Ryan turned on the radio and started us off on our journey to Vegas.

The ride didn’t end up as awkward as I had imagined. Megan actually devoted some time to getting to know me and also gave Ryan and I our time to talk to each other. The longer we were in the car together, the more I warmed up to her.

“You know, Casey, you’re really pretty,” she said out of nowhere. She grabbed a strand of my hair in her fingers. Suddenly that same confusion arose that I had felt earlier. I had a strange attraction for Megan that I couldn’t place. I had no interest in fucking Megan, at least not by myself.

That’s it, I thought, imagining a light bulb going off above my head. For some odd reason, I want to see her get fucked. Sure, maybe I would play with her a little, but the realization was clear. I wanted to see her get pounded by some guy. Well, not some guy, but by one I found incredibly attractive. Someone like Ryan.

No, no, no. I shook my head. I knew that would be the worst idea possible. He probably doesn’t even want to fuck her, and if he did, how would that make me feel? I knew it would all just end badly, but there was a strange liberty in the idea of knowing if he found her attractive still and knowing if he could stay with me after fucking another girl.

This is ridiculous, I thought and I shut down the whole fantasy in my head. Besides, there wouldn’t be an opportunity anyway. But I was wrong.

“Shit,” said Megan, looking up from her phone.

“What’s wrong?” I asked.

“Well, I got the dates on my parents’ vacation mixed up. They won’t be back into town until tomorrow.”

“Don’t you have a key?” asked Ryan, suspiciously.

Megan shook her head as a pout formed on her lips. “I always meant to get one made but never got around to it.”

“Well you can’t stay with us, Meg,” said Ryan defiantly. He grabbed my hand and gave it a squeeze, reassuring me that our trip with Megan would all be over soon.

“No, no,” she said, “of course not. I wouldn’t ask that of you guys.”

I looked at Megan. She looked gorgeous and sexy and before I could stop myself, I blurted out, “Don’t listen to him. Of course, you can stay with us.” I reached for her thigh and rested my palm against it, reassuringly.

“What?” asked Ryan, his jaw muscles flexing in frustration.

“Well we can’t just leave her out on the street!”

“She can get a hotel…”

“That costs money when she could just stay with us…”

Silence divided us, but I knew by the look in his eyes that I had won. However, I wasn’t exactly sure what the prize would be. I looked to Megan who was beaming with appreciation and in that moment I desperately wanted to kiss her or see Ryan kiss her.

Megan had a fierce look but I couldn’t help feeling like she was sort of helpless and needed someone to take care of her. I wanted to be that person, and I wanted Ryan to be that person too. My head was spinning from possibilities, all which had birthed from the short car ride, but I couldn’t fight them. My pussy was already getting wet.

We pulled into the hotel parking lot and grabbed our things from the trunk. Maybe this is wrong, I thought. Maybe it’s wrong for me to fantasize about these things. After all, Megan is my boyfriend’s ex. Maybe it’s rude for me to want to see her get fucked by Ryan. I started to second guess my invitation for Megan to stay, but there was no turning back now.

We checked in and rode the elevator in silence to our floor. The awkward tension was building and I couldn’t help but feel like my stupid fantasy was ruining our vacation. Ryan swung open the door to our room and flipped on the light switch, revealing the ritzy suite he had picked out for us.

There was only one huge bed in the middle of the room. The window overlooking the city was on a curved wall and the décor was nothing but creams and golds. My heart sank a little as I realized how much trouble Ryan had gone through to pick out this room for us, and I stupidly invited his ex along.

I tried to brush it off. “It’s beautiful,” I told Ryan, trying to lift his spirits.

“Yeah, I figured you’d like it,” he said with a half smile. He set down our bags and Megan threw hers against the wall.

“Damn, Ryan. How come you never got anything this nice for me?” she joked, slowly stripping her shirt from her body.

“Megan, what are you doing?” Ryan asked.

“What?” Megan was now standing there in front of us in just her jeans and white bra. “I wanted to take a shower, if that’s ok…”

I swallowed hard, incredibly turned on by her body. Ryan speechlessly nodded. She looked at us slyly and reached around her back to unfasten her bra, but before she could get to it Ryan rushed at her and grabbed her shoulders.

“Stop it, Megan,” he whispered forcefully in her ear. “You can get naked in the bathroom, not right here.”

“Why not?” she asked. Megan turned her face to mine and winked. “She likes it.”

Ryan looked over at me to read my expression, and caught me biting my lip as my eyes stared at Megan’s taut waist.

“We can kick her out, Casey,” Ryan said, trying to understand why I suddenly had a look of lust for his ex.

“No,” I replied meekly. “I feel so stupid, but she’s right.”

Ryan’s eyes widened, uncertain of what he was about to walk into. Megan turned back to him and placed her hands on his chest. “See,” she teased.

She slowly tapped her fingers up to his neck, hooking them around the back of it. She took a step closer to him, but Ryan continued looking at me for clues. I saw his adam’s apple rise and fall and he clenched his jaw tightly. Megan tilted her face up and parted her lips slightly.

Ryan finally looked to her and his grip on her shoulders softened. His hands slid slowly down her arms. When they reached her elbows, he moved them softly across her back, pulling her closer to him. His biceps flexed the way they did with me, and I knew in that moment that he wanted her. Or he at least wanted to have her for my pleasure.

His lips lowered to hers and I saw them kiss for the first time. My chest tightened and my mouth felt like sandpaper. What if there’s no coming back from this? What if he falls in love with her all over again?

My head was screaming at me for starting something so risky, but my legs were quivering and my nipples were hardening. As much as I hated seeing them together, I also wanted more of it.

He pulled away from their kiss and looked at me apologetically. He could see the worry on my face, but his concern only reassured me. I reluctantly nodded again and he swallowed hard. Then, like a leash had been removed, he placed a hand on Megan’s neck and kissed her passionately.

My breathing grew heavy and my pussy ached. Seeing them make out was incredibly hot and soon my desire clouded any fears I had. The only thing I wanted now was to see how far this would go. Their heads tilted and bobbed as their tongues slid into each other’s mouths. It wasn’t long before Megan was moaning at Ryan’s touch, but it wasn’t moving far enough.

To my surprise, I walked closer to them. I gently ran my fingers along one of Ryan’s hands, letting him know I was okay. Then I pulled it slowly down to Megan’s chest so that it cupped one of her breasts. I saw Megan smile in their kiss followed by a low moan as her nipple was softly touched by Ryan’s palm.

To turned on to just stand there, I began kissing Ryan’s bicep as I watched him play with Megan’s tits. His fingers tugged and twisted her little pink nipples. I ran my hand up Ryan’s back under his shirt, as he moved his lips to Megan’s neck.

“Ohhh,” she moaned. Hearing her voice made my panties wet. Ryan kissed his way down to Megan’s collarbone before sliding the tips of his fingers into Megan’s bra. He pulled the fabric down until it sat just under her tits, releasing them for my viewing pleasure.

I couldn’t hold back. I reached out and cupped on of them in my hands, making my entire body shake with desire. When Ryan saw me participating, his confidence grew. He lowered his lips to Megan’s nipple and sucked.

I watched Megan’s back and head arch back, pushing her breasts closer toward us. I rubbed my thumb gently over her nipple while Ryan flicked his tongue against the other. I watched as goose bumps spread across her skin.

I kneeled to the floor, crawling between Ryan and Megan. I moved my fingers to the button on Megan’s jeans and unfastened it. Then I pulled the zipper down slowly, revealing the cutest pair of white lace panties. I slid my thumb to where I thought her clit would be, and felt that the fabric was soaked. Desperate for more, I pulled her jeans quickly to the floor and she stepped out of them.

Ryan pulled back for a moment to see what I was doing. I watched him as he surveyed Megan’s body. I saw the lustful fire rage in his eyes. I stood up next to him and propped myself up on my toes. I pushed my lips to his ear and whispered, “I want to see you fuck her.”

He grabbed my shoulders and pulled me in for a hard and deep kiss. It felt like his face could almost break mine. Then he pulled away and turned back to Megan, kissing her like he had me. I slid my hands up to my own breasts and played with them through my shirt and bra. Then, in one quick sweep, Ryan scooped up Megan and carried her to the bed.

“Ooof!” she cried as he threw her on the silk comforter. He wrapped his hands around her thighs, splitting them around his body. He leaned over and kissed her stomach wildly, eventually making it back up to each breast. He gave her nipples a few more flicks and sucks before kissing his way down to her wet panties.

Megan turned to look at me, her lips parted in ecstasy and her gaze seemed slightly distant. My pussy clenched and ached for attention. That look, I thought. Megan is so fucking hot. As Ryan slipped Megan’s panties down her legs, I removed my shirt and bra. Megan watched me strip and bit her lip sensually.

Next, I removed my jeans and panties which were soaked even more than Megan’s. I stood there naked, watching Ryan prepare to eat out his ex-girlfriend. He looked up at me and saw that I was naked and touching my breasts.

“Oh fuck,” he hissed at the sight of me. He quickly tore off his clothes and every muscle in his body flexed with anticipation. For the first time, I saw Ryan’s huge cock from a distance. It looked powerful and hungry.

He quickly kissed Megan’s inner thighs and gave her pussy a quick lick. She let out a moan and I couldn’t refrain from touching my soaking wet pussy. My lips were swollen and my fingers became slick instantly. Ryan wrapped his mouth around Megan’s entire cunt flicked his tongue up and down her slit and around her clit.

Jealousy swam through me, but it wasn’t geared toward who I thought it would be geared toward. I wanted to eat out Megan. I surprised myself by being jealous of my boyfriend.

I dropped to my knees beside Ryan and he pulled back. I dipped my head in and dragged my tongue along Megan’s slit. Her fingers found my hair and clawed at it while I teased her. Her hips bucked against me, chasing the feeling of my tongue inside her.

Ryan and I alternated before finally settling on having both our mouths on her at once. Ryan sucked her clit while I tongued her pussy, tasting all the sweet arousal that was spilling from her.

I rubbed myself at a similar pace as I was licking her and almost came immediately. I pulled my fingers away, wanting to save my orgasm for when Ryan eventually came inside his ex-girlfriend. The longer Ryan’s mouth sucked Megan’s pussy with my tongue inside her, the more she writhed on the bed.

She moaned and her thighs clenched around us. I’d never felt more close to Ryan than in that moment. Together, we’d made Megan come and it was the most glorious thing I’d ever seen.

I pulled back after she came down. Ryan slowly stood up and gave me one last questioning look.

I sat back on my heels, moved my fingers to my clit and nodded approvingly.

He wrapped his big hands around Megan’s tiny waist and pulled her hips to the edge of the bed. He stepped between her thighs and rested the base of his throbbing cock against her slit.

He slid his cock up and down, coating it in her wet pool. Her clit must’ve still been sore from coming because she hissed each time his cock touched her there.

Before I let him enter her, I climbed up on the bed and straddled Megan’s face so that I was facing Ryan. She stretched out her tongue, licking me with rabid hunger.

My eyes rolled back. There was something special about letting a woman eat you out that was different from a man. Megan was softer and slower. Like she was savoring every moment.

Ryan finally placed the tip of his thick, bulging cock at her entrance. Megan flicked her tongue against my clit while slipping two fingers inside me. Ryan leaned forward to caress my breasts. I pressed my lips into his and moaned against his mouth.

I was so close to coming. I wasn’t sure if I’d be able to wait much longer.

“Fuck her hard,” I told Ryan, making Megan let out a small gasp. The feeling of her breath against my slick skin nearly sent me over. I braced my hands on my boyfriend’s shoulders as he plunged his dick all the way into her.

Watching his entire cock disappear into her swollen, needy pussy was mind-blowing. The jealousy started to creep back in, but it only made the situation hotter. He shouldn’t be fucking her, I thought. But at the same time, I knew I was going to have the best orgasm of my life.

I moved a hand to Megan’s breast and pulled on her nipple. She moaned against my pussy, sending a soft vibration over my clit. She continued licking and sucking on my clit while slipping three fingers inside me. She curved her fingers until they brushed against my g-spot making my eyes roll back again.

Ryan pulled his dick out slowly and then rammed it back into her. Each time he thrust into her, I could feel Megan shift under me. My tits bounced and her swayed. Ryan caressed me the way I was caressing her. Together, the three of us moved in unison as if we were each a piece of the whole.

“Ohh!” Megan cried in a mixture of pain and pleasure. She moved her hand down to her clit and started to circle it slowly.

Ryan knew she must be close and started pumping in and out of her in a familiar rhythm. I could imagine his cock inside me and wondered how it felt for Megan.

Did it feel just as good? Was it better? Would she be hooked on him after this? He leaned over her slightly, placing his fists on either side of her body, and I watched his biceps flex and release as he fucked his ex-girlfriend.

While he leaned over, he brought a mouth to my nipple and began to suck. I clutched his head to my chest and rocked my hips over Megan’s face.

Soon he increased his speed and I heard his hips slap against hers followed by a high pitched moan and a low growl. I rolled my hips quickly over Megan’s tongue as my boyfriend fucked her while she played with herself. I looked down at her body and noticed the goosebumps on her flesh.

Her mouth was open into a perfect O shape as she moaned over and over again. I felt her mouth encapsulate me.

Suddenly, like Ryan was a wild beast, he fucked her so fast and hard that he couldn’t hold back anymore. His veins started bulging from his muscles and his neck and face turned red. He grabbed Megan’s hips and slammed into her over and over.

With each violent thrust, Megan’s tongue shifted over my clit. I could feel my climax building.

“Fuck yes!” cried Megan as her orgasm started its release. Feeling her cry out against my pussy sent me over the edge and I felt the first rolling wave of ecstasy pulse from my clit. I hunched over slightly as it overcame me and I heard Ryan growl like a wild animal which only made me come harder.

Suddenly, all three of us were moaning and groaning as we came together, and soon we all collapsed around each other, trying to catch our breath. As I came down, the doubt and insecurity resurfaced and I wondered what would become of me and Ryan.

After all, we’d only been together for three months.

I lay on the bed next to Megan and Ryan eventually crawled over me, giving me a gentle kiss on the nose. “I love you so fucking much,” he said, eliciting a smile from my lips.

“I love you too,” I said. I looked at Megan who was still trying to catch her breath.

“Next time, I want to see him fuck you,” she told me, pointing her finger at me.

“If there is a next time,” Ryan said, wrapping his arms around me possessively.

I could tell that fucking Megan hadn’t changed his feelings for me, and he was still looking out for my happiness.

“I think there could be a next time,” I said assuredly. This whole experience had been too mind-blowing to not do it again. As long as Ryan wanted to stay with me, then I wanted to open up our bedroom to other women. Especially women like Megan.

Ryan kissed my lips hard and Megan peeled herself from the bed. “Guess I better get that shower now,” she said. “Don’t do anything to each other without me!”

We all laughed and Megan closed the bathroom door behind her.

“You sure you’re okay?” asked Ryan now that we were alone.

“I think I am,” I said with a smile. “I don’t know if I should be okay, but I am.”

He kissed me again and then laid on the bed next to me, holding my hand in his. The biggest smile crossed my face as I thought about having more of these moments in the future. I couldn’t wait for more adventures to come.

I knew now that Ryan’s love for me was deeper than I had previously known, and I was extremely grateful for this experience with Megan. I was already eager to do this again, and I hoped there would be plenty more filthy, dirty experiences to come.
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