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Chapter One: Stuck Together

​  “I mean, they have to show up at some point, right?” Lily asked. Her eyes darted between her hiking watch and the blonde woman sitting on a stump next to her.

“Yeah, it’s not like Emily to be late to something like this. Do you have her or Kate’s location?” Talia looked up after sending a flurry of texts to the late women.

“It says they’re both still in the city. Are they answering you?”

“No… hold on, Kate’s calling me.” Talia put her phone on speaker. 

“Where the hell are you? Lily and I’ve been waiting for an hour,” Talia immediately jumped on the offensive.

“I am so sorry, you’re not going to believe me but we were loading the car at Emily’s house and then BAM – a truck swerved off the road and slammed into our trunk. It was nuts,” Kate spoke frantically.

“Holy shit, are you guys okay?”

“We’re good, no one was hurt. But we’re not going to be able to make it up until tomorrow. I’m sorry, I know we had this planned for a while but there’s a lot to deal with back here.”

“It’s okay. Lily and I can head up early and get things settled. That’s cool with you, right?” Talia smiled at Lily, who nodded with flushed cheeks. In truth, she wanted to spend more time alone with Talia but never knew how to initiate it. The four women had been friends for years, and this was the first time they were all free since graduating from college.

“You sure you guys will be okay up there? You have enough food and everything?”

“We’re all good, don’t worry about it. Just keep me posted on when you’re coming up.”

“I will. See you soon,” Kate said and hung up the phone.

“Goddamn. There’s always something with Kate, isn’t there?” Talia popped open the trunk to her car and started packing extra supplies in her bag.

“Remember when she lost her passport in Brussels our junior year? She was so convincing with airport security that she got us an earlier flight,” Lily laughed and followed Talia’s lead. Their packs were significantly heavier now, which would be a challenge for the six mile hike to the Adirondack cabin.

“That was crazy. Hey, listen, I know I put you on the spot over the phone, I just got excited and didn’t want to turn around. I totally understand if you don’t want to spend a night alone with me on top of a mountain,” Talia said.

Funnily enough, that’s exactly what Lily wanted, but she tried to keep her cool. “Of course, it’ll be fun. I don’t think we’ve gotten to hang out like this, just us two, since… well it’s been a long time.” Lily blushed again, her memories resurfacing as pink spots in her cheeks.

“Too long.” The memory resurfaced on Talia’s cheeks too. Let’s get going. Nowhere to go but up.”

✽✽✽

“Just a quick break,” Talia panted. Her neck and cheeks were pink and slick with sweat. Her blonde hair was back in a loose ponytail and her bangs were stuck to her forehead. By now, she had taken her sweatshirt and thermal off, stuffing them into an already over-packed bag.

“Super quick.” Lily nodded. She dropped her bags and collapsed on a massive rock to the side of the trail. She wore an old tie-dye camp t-shirt and jean shorts, both of which were soaked with sweat and streaked with dirt. She opened her water and took a long pull of the cold nectar. 

“Here.” She offered it to Talia, who accepted the offering and drank greedily. The women lay panting on the smooth rocks, their heads inches apart.

“I’m soaked through everything right now.” Lily wiped her forehead with the top of her shirt. She felt self conscious in front of her beautiful friend, who somehow looked perfect even after two hours of hiking.

“Me too. I wish I could just take it all off.” Talia tugged at her tank top. Lily bit her lip, stifling all sorts of lewd responses. She got up, stretched her back, and offered a hand to Talia.

“Back to it?”

“Back to it.” They got up from their rock and kept trudging up the trail. Despite the summer heat and the heavy bags, it was a beautiful hike. Giant thickets of trees seemed to stretch forever into the sky. Creeks and streams crisscrossed the trail. Birds, squirrels, and other creatures paid the humans no mind while they walked through their domain. It was quiet and peaceful, but Lily’s mind was already racing with wild thoughts about Talia. She adjusted a strap on her bag and casually broke the tranquility.

“So, tell me about Drew. Are you still planning on moving in with him?” Lily asked. Talia immediately groaned, throwing her head back.

“God, I don’t know.” She shook her hands to the sky to find an answer. “He’s just so… I don’t know. He’s great, really, but he’s just so casual. I’ve been trying to get him to move in with me for like, a year now. All he says is, ‘Yeah, that’d be chill.’”

“That sounds infuriating.”

“You have no idea. I mean you actually have no idea, right? I’m beginning to get jealous of your male aversion.”

“Well, it’s kinda the exact opposite in my corner. Every woman I date wants to become best friends, move in together, and get married within a month,” Lily admitted.

“Yeah, well who can blame them? I’d marry you right now if I could.” Talia gave her a side smile, her bright green eyes flaring in excitement.

“Oh yeah? You must be desperate.”

“You have no idea.”

Lily felt a lick of heat straight between her thighs. Her friendship with Talia was always flirty, but they were about to spend a night alone together away from everyone and everything. Wandering thoughts began to soak into her mind. She eyed the curve of her hips, her muscular thighs, her sweat-slick breasts held back only by that tank top… Lily shook it off. She could deal with her arousal on her own time. Her friendship with Talia was too important.

“You keep saying that, but I think I do have an idea. I haven’t had something remotely steady since… ever. I’m looking at that big tree over there, maybe I’ll try and get some feeling back with that thing.” Lily pointed at a particularly large oak.

“If I ever get so horny I want to fuck a tree, I want you to shoot me,” Talia laughed her pretty laugh. They were quiet for a few minutes as the trail turned rocky and steep. The forest was silent, save for the lazy birdsong and Lily’s staggered exertion.

“We’re actually on a break right now,” Talia said, breaking the silence. Lily’s heart skipped with her step.

“Are you serious? What happened?”

“He forgot our anniversary. I know it’s stupid, but I spent all day waiting for him to say SOMETHING. I had it in my calendar forever, you know how I am, and he didn’t realize until he went on his phone and saw my post about it,” Talia spat, still in disbelief.

“You know we never liked him, right?” Lily was used to these rants about Drew’s apathy towards just about everything.

“Yeah, I know. Feel free to tell me you told me so.”

“I’m not gonna do that.”

“Hey, it might be your only chance, so take it or leave it.” Talia smiled at Lily.

“I fucking told you so! You’re so beautiful and confident and sure of yourself, and he has the personality of a wet fucking leaf.” Lily picked up a leaf and waved it in front of Talia’s face. “Why not just break up? Come on, you know how this plays out.”

“Enlighten me.”

“He’s gonna try and fuck a bunch of people, realized no one compares to what he had with you, and then pretend as if he’s a changed man. And you’re gonna sit on your ass waiting for him to make some giant personality change that we both know he isn’t capable of,” Lily almost shouted into the forest.

“Damn, I guess that’s how it is,” Talia’s face fell a little.

“I’m sorry. Look, I just want to see you happy. I didn’t mean to tell you what to do.”

“No, no. You’re right. Fuck him.” She kicked a rock into a tree. “If he’s gonna go fuck around, so am I. Who wants me?” Talia shouted up the mountain, spreading her arms wide. She paused dramatically with her hand to her ear. Hearing no response, she turned to Lily with a big smile. “No takers out here, I guess.”


Chapter Two: Just a Taste

Three years earlier, the four friends were at a party at Kate’s house. Talia was dancing in a circle and coaxing reluctant partiers into the center with her. Kate and Emily were busy hustling overpriced weed to students who didn’t know better. Lily leaned against a concrete pillar, her barely-touched beer bottle dangling between her thumb and forefinger. 

“Lily, come dance!” Talia urged. There was no chance in hell Lily was going to embarass herself in front of her friends. Especially not Talia. Lily shook her head and took a lazy sip from her drink. Talia shrugged and kept dancing, but she didn't take her eyes off Lily. There was something in the air between them tonight. At first, Lily thought she was imagining it, but she was starting to convince herself that the signs were there. She saw how Talia peeked at her while they got ready together. Talia had that same look in her eyes now as her hips swayed seductively. Lily bit her lip and looked away. She didn't want Talia to see her hungry stare. 

"You don't wanna dance?" Talia appeared at her side. So much for being subtle. 

"Not in front of all these people," Lily said. 

"Then let's ditch 'em." Talia took Lily’s hand and dragged her up the stairs and into Kate’s bedroom. There was a couple sloppily making out in the corner.

“Get outta here!” Talia shouted. The couple startled and fled the room embarassed. “Sorry about that, they didn’t look like they were gonna move anytime soon.”

“They were really going at it.” Lily felt her head pound, but she wasn't drunk. It was something else. 

“Here.” Talia passed Lily a water bottle. “You okay? I was losing you there for a second.”

“I’m good. Thanks,” she said. Lily suddenly became very aware of Talia next to her. She smelled like cheap perfume and sweat and pine trees. Lily's mind raced with a hundred different ways to ask the question burning on the tip of her tongue. Talia was acting different tonight. And she just kicked a couple out of the bedroom so they could have time alone. Maybe she should...

“Hey. Do you like girls?” Lily asked with the subtlety of a freight train. Her lips spoke before she could talk herself out of it. She searched her big green eyes for an answer. 

“Sure, as much as anyone else.” Talia bit her lip and looked at Lily with fluttering eyelashes. Her blonde hair was short around her shoulders and her bangs were messy on her forehead. She looked perfect.

“No, do you LIKE girls? Do you want to kiss them?” Lily turned to face Talia completely and put her hands on Talia’s thighs just above her knees.

“Sometimes I’ll think about it. It makes me… well… yeah…” Talia trailed off.

“It makes you what?”

“It makes me tingly,” Talia admitted. Her cheeks were burning bright red.

“Tingly? You mean horny?” Lily asked. Talia’s lips were so close to hers.

"Yeah." 

"Have you ever..."

"No. But I know you have," Talia said. "How does it feel?"

"Good. Really good. It makes me tingly too," Lily laughed. Talia bit her lip again. She looked like she was barely holding herself back from saying something. Or doing something. 

“Don’t tell the others,” Talia whispered.

“About what? You thinking about women?” Lily looked back to her eyes, confused.

“No. About this.” Talia closed her eyes and pressed her lips to Lily’s. She was trembling at first, but she relaxed with a satisfied hum when Lily’s arms wrapped around her back, accepting her completely. Lily pulled her friend close and eased her down to the bed. She kissed her deep and purposeful.

“Is this okay?” Lily asked. She knew Talia had never been with a woman before, let alone her best friend. There was still time to call this off, to stop making a mistake. Talia broke the kiss, her lip dragging on Lily’s. There was fire in her irises reflecting pure, unfiltered want.

“Shut up and kiss me,”

Lily did as commanded. She kissed her again, harder this time. Her hands laced through her soft hair and cradled her head. Talia’s hands went straight to her hips, eagerly grabbing handfuls of her ass. It was very, very obvious what she wanted.

Lily bit her lip softly, then rose up to straddle her friend. She kept eye contact with Talia and slowly pulled her top over her head, exposing her shoulders and breasts and stomach. Her auburn hair fell down her shoulders, framing her large breasts for Talia. Long moments passed with Talia just staring at her chest in disbelief. Impatiently, Lily grabbed Talia’s hand and brought it to her breast, holding eye contact with those sparkling green eyes.

“You can touch me,” Lily said, pushing her chest forward. Talia cupped her tits and rubbed her swollen nipples with her thumbs. Lily let out a soft gasp and fell forward, putting her lips to Talia’s neck, tasting her. She worked her tongue and lips down her collarbone and pulled Talia’s shirt and bra up to expose her chest. It was Lily’s turn to shamelessly stare in wanton desire.

“Can I?” Lily asked again, her manners clashing with her passion.

“Shhh. Don’t ask, just take it.” Talia surrendered her body to Lily, pushing her hips into her knee. Lily sank into her, kissing everything she could touch. She pushed Talia’s hands over her head and held them while she kissed her neck. She brought her lips to her nipple and sucked the swollen bud until Talia shuddered in pleasure, her eyes closed softly in bliss. Lily pushed forward. She slid her fingertips under Talia’s shorts, and in one swift motion, ripped the garment off her legs.

“No underwear?” Lily whispered as Talia’s perfect pussy was revealed to her.

“Never,” Talia whispered back, moaning lightly when Lily’s lips found her inner thigh. Normally, Lily would take her time. She liked to tease and kiss and slowly stoke the fire of her lover, but she was impatient today. Talia’s sex was already slick with arousal. Her labia folded outward like pretty petals and her inner thighs were blushing a soft pink. Lily brought her lips closer and breathed her scent. It was strong and musky and feminine. Carefully, she extended her tongue and licked a long line from her opening to her clit, dragging Talia’s thick arousal with her tongue.

“Oh, Lily…” Talia clenched her thighs around Lily’s head and buried her hands in her hair. Lily felt a strong pulse in her own pussy hearing her name moaned from her best friend’s lips. She licked again, strong and slow, tasting every inch of her perfect pussy. Her hands snaked up Talia’s hips and firmly held them in place as she pleasured her. Lily worshiped her friend’s sex as if it belonged to a goddess, and as far as she was concerned, it did. With every gasp and moan from Talia’s lips, Lily fell into a deeper love with her slick folds. And when her thighs started to tremble slightly, Lily knew she was close to the orgasm she desperately needed.

“I’ve never cum from… I don’t think I can…” Talia tried to warn her friend, but was cut short when Lily took her clit in her lips and sucked gently, her tongue enveloping her completely. She clenched her thighs around her head and threw her head back into the bed, stifling her own moan with a hand over her mouth. She was inches away from a mind-melting orgasm. Lily could feel it too. She felt the tremble in her thighs and the need in her soft moans. And then she stopped.

“What? Lily?” Talia opened her eyes and saw Lily smiling between her thighs, her lips and chin shining with her essence.

“Not yet,” Lily muttered and brought her lips back to her clit. She alternated quick circles with slow strokes again. Talia’s hips rose and fell like rolling waves. Her fingers were firm on Lily’s head, begging her not to stop as she held her tight.

“Please, Lily, don’t stop… FUCK,” Talia’s whisper turned into a wail as Lily denied her again. Frustration bubbled in Talia’s chest and escaped her lips as a low, desperate hum. God, Lily loved that sound. She slid her hands up further and pinched her nipples, soft at first, and then harder. Talia moaned and Lily extended her tongue again, working in painfully slow strokes.

“Oh my… Lily please. Please make me cum, please… please…” Talia’s voice cracked as Lily sped up, pressing the flat of her tongue against her clit. Lily pinched her nipples hard, twisting them cruelly.

“Cum,” Lily commanded into her pussy, perfectly in time with the rhythm of her hips. Talia’s body completely melted into the bed. She was shaking and moaning, completely enveloped in pleasure as an orgasm rippled through her body. Lily kept her tongue and lips steady, prolonging the climax before slowing down with light, circular strokes. Lily couldn’t help but smile as her best friend wallowed in complete euphoria. She could stay like this forever. Maybe Talia would want to…

“Talia? Lily…?” A voice called from the door.

Lily and Talia shot up in the bed, hastily covering themselves with discarded clothing. It was too late. Kate was at the door, her mouth and eyes wide.

“Oh no. I’m sorry.” Lily scrambled up and pulled her top over her head. She stood in front of Talia, trying to obscure her from the open doorway. Kate was frozen, clearly shocked by two of her best friends fucking in her bed. They hurriedly got dressed and stood awkwardly at the foot of the bed. By now, a small crowd had gathered around Kate.

“Fuck off, all of you.” Kate pushed the drunk partygoers away from her bedroom door and closed it behind her. She stared at her friends, who still had yet to find words to explain themselves. But judging by the large, wet circle on the bed and their flushed cheeks, there wasn’t much to say.

“I’m sorry,” Lily whispered again. She felt small and embarrassed and pushed herself past Kate and out the bedroom. She felt the eyes of the partiers follow her down the hallway and through the front door.

The next day, Lily gathered the shred of courage she had left and texted Talia.

“I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have done that.” Lily waited on her phone, anxious for a reply.

“It’s ok, it’s all a blur to me,” Talia responded after an hour.

“What do you remember?”

“Bits and pieces.”

“Yeah, same. Crazy night,” Lily texted. She could still taste Talia’s arousal on her lips.


Chapter Three: Cooling Down and Heating Up

“This is…”

“Beautiful,” Talia finished her sentence. They arrived at the summit of the mountain and gazed upon the rolling valleys and deep, wooded forests around them. Just a small way down the other side of the mountain was a trail to a small clearing on the edge of a lake. Talia and Lily left the summit and walked the last few minutes to the campsite, where they threw their bags on the ground and collapsed on the grass.

“Everything hurts.” Talia rubbed her thighs and stared at the sky.

“I feel disgusting,” Lily agreed.

“Wanna jump in?” Talia nodded to the lake. Lily smiled and started rummaging through her pack for a bathing suit. Talia rifled through hers, then looked at Lily.

“We don’t need these, do we?” Talia held up her bathing suit. Lily’s eyes widened.

“I mean, maybe, is there anyone else around?” She looked around the clearing. There was no sign of life as far as the eye could see.

“Doesn’t look like it.”

“I mean, if you want to?” Lily stumbled over her words, her eyes locked on Talia’s. She noticed a familiar uncertainty in Talia’s face. It was clear what she wanted, but she didn’t want to ask for it. She just wanted to be validated.

“Yeah, fuck it,” Lily spoke confidently, swallowing her fear. Talia broke out into a big smile and ripped her sports bra over her head, throwing it at Lily’s face. She laughed as Lily swatted it away and stepped out of her shoes, socks, and shorts before sprinting hard for the water. Lily stumbled up and quickly got naked too. She looked ahead to Talia, but she was already splashing around in the lake.

“Just get in!” Talia shouted to her. Lily shook her head and ran for the water, covering her tits with one arm as she ran. She hit the edge and launched herself into the water. A massive splash echoed across the lake as she landed. Talia took most of the impact straight to the face.

“Asshole.” Talia splashed her back. Lily spat water from her mouth and pushed her hair out of her eyes.

“You asked for it,” Lily laughed. She and Talia floated around each other, neither saying anything. The cool water soothed their tired muscles and as the bright sun caressed their exposed skin. Lily stole glances at Talia when she floated to the surface, her breasts and thighs lightly obscured by the refraction in the water.

“Whatcha looking at?” Talia noticed her wandering eyes. Lily froze and immediately started apologizing.

“I didn’t mean…”

“Lily. Come on. I mean we don’t have to talk about it but…”

“What do you mean?” Lily floated closer to Talia.

“I’ve just been thinking. About that night. You know the one.” Talia drifted her gaze from the sky to Lily.

“I thought you didn’t remember it.” Lily’s chest tightened. She honestly believed Talia didn’t remember their night in Kate’s bed.

“Oh, I was dead sober. And how could I forget? The teasing… that thing you did with my nipples.” Talia’s hands absentmindedly found her breasts. “You were incredible.”

“Why did you never say so? I mean, you never brought it up so I figured you didn’t want anything,” Lily spoke quickly. Her heart was racing.

“I’m sorry, I should’ve been honest. I was talking to Drew at the time and it just made things complicated in my head. It was just… simpler to move forward with Drew and not mess up our friendship. Trust me, you’re fucking hot and it was the best orgasm I’ve ever had, but even that wasn’t worth hurting such a good friendship,” Talia said.

“The best orgasm?” Lily couldn’t keep her smile off her face.

“I knew I shouldn’t have said that.” Talia splashed her again. “Yes, you were the best. Go ahead, enjoy the moment.”

Lily did enjoy the moment. All that lived for miles was her and her naked best friend in the middle of a serene lake.

“Why are you bringing this up now? I mean, I appreciate the compliment but I can’t tell if you’re hitting on me or not.” Lily floated a little closer to her. Her leg brushed Talia’s side.

“I just wanted to clear the air. It felt wrong that you never knew that I remembered it all.” Talia dodged the question.

“Ok, cool. I appreciate it. Just let me know if you want another,” she joked, hoping Talia wouldn’t laugh. She did, which was unfortunate because it really was a pretty laugh.

✽✽✽

“Goddamn, that was quick.” Talia admired Lily’s work. After they climbed out of the lake and threw on a change of clothes, Lily got to work on setting up a tent, which she assembled flawlessly.

“Thanks.” Lily started walking around the path and gathering logs and dead branches for a fire.

“Where did you learn all this stuff? I know you like to hike, but…”

“The Scouts, actually. My troop leader, Beth, was this crazy old lesbian who ran the thing like a drill sergeant. On first trip out with her, the first thing she did was show us the manual she was given and light it on fire,” Lily said.

“That’s insane.”

“Completely. But we loved it, and I learned a lot from her: shelter building, fishing, first aid, all kinds of knots… I’m convinced our little troop could’ve actually survived in the wilderness together.”

“This explains a lot.” Talia smiled.

“What? Cause I like trees and women?”

“Well, yeah. But you’ve always been self-sufficient. Whenever we studied for tests, you would come in with complete outlines already done. And you would just walk home from the bars alone, which is still crazy by the way,” Talia said.


"I can fight." 

“See what I mean? You could survive anything. You probably don’t even need me here,” Talia said. She hadn’t gotten up from her stump while Lily piled wood next to the tent.

“You really think so?” Lily’s face fell a little. She didn’t mind being alone, but she didn’t want others, especially not Talia, to think that she didn’t need them.

“Well, we’d be sleeping on the dirt if I had to set up the tent, so please don’t leave me.” 

“I’d never,” Lily said, solemnly serious. “You gonna sit there and look pretty, or you gonna work?” Lily pulled out a hatchet from her bag and passed it to Talia.

“I don’t know if this is Lily or Beth talking now.” Talia grabbed the ax and set up a log on a tree stump.

“If it were Beth talking, she woulda smacked the back of your head for sitting down for so long.”

“What, you’re gonna spank me if I don’t work fast enough?” Talia gave Lily the same fluttering eyes she did in the lake.

“Less talk, more chop, comrade,” Lily spoke in a grizzled, old voice, masking her arousal with humor.

“I’ll do my best, Troop Leader Lily. Scout’s Honor.” Talia pushed three fingers together and stuck them in the air. Lily laughed and turned away to start a fire. She stole glances at Talia, who was putting a serious effort into wood chopping. After a few minutes, Talia took off her sweatshirt, wearing only her sports bra and hiking shorts. Her back muscles rippled in the sunlight as she swung the ax and she let out a soft grunt when the steel split wood. Lily didn’t know if it was the fire or the 5-foot-10 blonde beauty splitting wood, but she was getting hot.


Chapter Four: Truth or Dare

“This might be the best sausage I’ve ever had,” Lily said in between bites of food. Talia had been busy roasting sausages over the open flame and cooking foil-wrapped potatoes straight in the embers.

“Everything’s better over a campfire… and it’s not like there’s a lot of competition for that spot,” Talia made the easy joke.

“Incredible. I fear my sides will split.” Lily rolled her eyes. “Seriously though, you've got some skills.”

“You should meet my Nonna, she was my drill sergeant. She had me cooking before I knew how to read. God, I still fear the wooden spoon.”

They ate and cleaned up camp, talking loudly through mouthfuls of food. When the sun crossed the horizon, Talia set up a blanket by the fire and produced a huge bottle of wine from her pack.

“Care for a nightcap?”

“You were lugging up an entire bottle this whole time?” Lily’s mouth hung open.

“Yeah, well I thought there was gonna be four of us, so it’s not as bad as it looks.” Talia twisted the top off and took a swig. She passed it to Lily, who followed suit. They finished eating and drinking and laid next to each other on the blanket as stars became visible.

“Wanna play a game?” Talia asked. She turned her head to face Lily’s. They were a foot apart, but Lily could feel her warmth.

“Sure, you bring cards?”

“Truth or dare?”

“Just the two of us?”

“Truth or dare?” Talia repeated, her expression deadly serious.

“Ok, fine. Truth.” Lily played it safe. Her friends used to tease her for never picking a dare.

“When did you figure out you were gay?”

“I've always been this way, I guess. I kept it to myself for a while, but well, you remember how things went with my first roommate." 

"Amber?" 

"Yeah.  She teased the gayness out of me pretty quickly. Then she taught me a lot of things."

"What kinda things?" Talia asked softly. 

"I think you know," Lily whispered. Talia bit her lip nervously and Lily quickly changed the subject. She didn't want to push too hard on this. 

“Anyway, my turn. Truth or dare?”

“Dare.”

“Fuck, I can never think of these. Okay, I dare you to throw the hatchet at that tree until you get it to stick. Every time you miss, you sip.”

“Come on, that’s too easy.” Talia got up and grabbed the hatchet. She took aim, hurled it at the tree, and watched it clatter against the bark. It took six throws before she got it to stick.

“Hell yeah, pretty much first try,” Talia shouted. Lily laughed and took the bottle from her, taking a big sip.

“Truth or dare?”

“Dare,” Lily said, feeling bold.

“You said you know knots, right?” Talia’s eyes flared with excitement.

“I mean, I definitely did at one point.” Lily had no idea where this was going.

“Alright, I dare you to tie me up. If I can get out, you take a sip. If I can’t get out, I’ll take one.” Talia took the big coil of rope they used for the clothesline out of her pack.

“Are you sure? I don’t want to hurt you.” Lily couldn’t believe what Talia was asking. What was once playful flirting was now a request to be bound in the middle of the woods. Lily searched her face for some kind of explanation, but all she could see was the same stupid smile Talia always wore.

“I mean, you’re not planning on sacrificing me to some fire god, are you?” Talia waved a hand towards the blazing campfire.

“It's tempting." Lily laughed. "To be clear, this is platonic, right?” Lily grabbed the coil and sat behind Talia. She couldn’t believe she was about to tie her up.

“I mean, what else would it be?”

“Hey, I don’t know what you’re into.” She really didn’t know what Talia liked; it was only a couple hours ago that Talia told her that she enjoyed their hookup back in college.

“I’ll be well behaved, I promise. Set a timer on your watch for three minutes. You get three to tie me up, I get three to get out.” Talia looked over her shoulder at Lily.

“Deal.” Lily set the timer and started it. She paused with the rope in her hands, hesitant to touch Talia. Thirty seconds passed.

“You must be thirsty,” Talia taunted her.

“Oh, it’s gonna be like that?” Lily felt a competitive spirit rise within her. She doubled up the rope and tied Talia’s wrists in a double column knot behind her back. She pulled the knot tight and watched Talia wiggle her fingers, already testing its strength.

“Is that okay?” Lily asked quietly. Everything was soft: the rope, Talia’s skin, the flicker of the fire, and even the blanket they sat on. It was undeniably sensual.

“I thought we were competing. You aren’t enjoying this, are you?” Talia teased.

Lily most certainly was enjoying it, but she didn’t say anything. She tied another double column around the muscly flesh above Talia’s elbows, cinching them together tight. Talia grimaced as her shoulders stretched back and her breasts thrust forward. Lily pushed Talia forward onto her stomach, completely defenseless to break the short fall.

“Is that okay?” Lily asked again, her voice dripping with sarcasm. Talia didn’t respond this time. She was helpless as her ankles and knees met the same fate as her arms. As the rope slithered around Talia’s thighs, Lily felt heat between her own. She always felt sexually dominant, but this type of bondage was something she only ever read on her laptop during late-night sessions with her vibrator. Now, her best friend was tightly bound on her stomach, each limb securely fastened to another with thirty seconds left on the timer. She kept flexing in the bondage and lifting her head off the blanket to try and look backwards. 

Lily got a twisted idea. She grabbed Talia’s ponytail and pulled it back, forcing her head up. Talia gasped, her lips slightly parted in surprise. Lily quickly tied a loop around her ponytail and connected it to Talia’s bound ankles. When the timer went off, Lily sat down in front of Talia.

“Holy shit, where’d you get that idea?” Talia looked up at her tormentor. Lily shrugged and looked at her watch.

“Your time starts… now!” Lily settled into the blanket in between Talia and the fire.

Immediately, Talia realized her predicament. With her hair attached to her ankles, she couldn’t move her legs without painfully pulling her hair. Lily smiled as she saw the realization wash over her face.

“Fuck, this is tight,” Talia muttered, writhing in her bondage. She stretched her fingers to her ankles and could just barely touch the rope with her fingertips. Talia toiled and strained, working hard to find the knot, but it was just out of reach. Frustrated, Talia devolved to helplessly struggling on the blanket for the next two minutes. When the timer went off, Talia was sweaty and Lily was deeply aroused.

“That was fun,” Lily giggled, trying to mask her intense want. She released Talia’s ponytail and went to untie her ankles, but Talia stopped her.

“No, give me a minute,” Talia said. Lily sat back and watched her best friend writhe on the blanket for another minute. By now, her shorts rode up her thighs, exposing more of her long legs. Lily couldn’t help but stare at the seam between her shorts and the round curve of her butt.

“Hey, it’s okay, let me help you out,” Lily moved to help her again.

“No, listen… can I ask you a favor?” Talia rolled onto her side to meet Lily’s gaze.

“Of course.” Lily’s heartbeat accelerated.

“Can you leave me like this? Just for a little, it’s kinda nice,” Talia asked, her expression serious. She blew her bangs out of her eyes and looked at Lily for a response.

“Alright, truth or dare?” Lily asked. She slid next to Talia on her side, her face inches away.

“Truth.”

“I don’t know what you’re into, but I’m starting to piece it together,” Lily spoke slowly. “Tell me what you think about when you touch yourself.”

“What I think about?”

“Yes.”

Talia opened her mouth, but no words came out.

“Speak,” Lily said, her tone sharp and pointed. They were already this far into a strange bondage session, so Lily started to play the part. 

“Yes, I’m sorry.” Talia’s words were subdued and dainty, nothing like the woman they came from. She was falling into a deep submission and Lily could feel it.

“All I do every day is manage. Work. Drew. This trip. I mean, I made a whole spreadsheet I’m sure no one else looked at. And I don’t think I’ve touched myself in weeks, I just never have the time. But when I do…”

“Tell me,” Lily breathed. She felt like she was melting.

“I become someone else. Every thought I have leaves my mind. I’m nothing but my body. And I imagine someone taking me and using me and telling me what to do. They never ask me questions, they just point and I follow. They tell me how to touch myself, how to touch them, how to do everything. I just need…”

Lily felt Talia’s breath on her lips. It was hot, desperate, and smelled like cherry lip balm. They weren't touching, but it felt like they were intertwined. “I’m going again. Truth or dare?” Lily interrupted her. 

“Truth.” The word formed deep in Talia’s throat, then fluttered as a whisper from her lips.

“Would you like me to do that to you?” Lily spoke quickly as if she was scared she would stop herself from suggesting the idea. Talia’s eyes lit in passion. The hair on her arms stood as a breeze mingled with the erotic suggestion.

“I would do anything for just one night of that,” Talia breathed.

“Anything?”

“Anything.”


Chapter Five: Eager Surrender

Talia and Lily sat criss-crossed by the fire. Lily had untied her and set the rope to the side of the blanket. Talia sat with her back straight and her hands in her lap. She was right, she was completely different when she was in this headspace.

“I’m gonna ask you some questions and you’re gonna be honest with me,” Lily said. Talia nodded.

“Do you feel drunk?”

“No, not even a little,” Talia’s voice was a whisper.

“Have you ever been tied up before tonight?”

“No, but I’ve fantasized about it. You mentioned you knew knots and I just needed to know what it felt like.”

“Have you been with another woman since me?”

“No, I haven’t.”

“Will you tell me if you feel uncomfortable?”

“I promise. Scout’s Honor.” Talia smiled.

“Scout's Honor,” Lily repeated, smiling too. She stood up and looked down at Talia, her mind racing with excitement and disbelief. Flickers of memory from their first time together prickled on her skin. The teasing, the begging, and the mind-melting orgasm she gave her best friend returned as whispers, all urging her to take control of Talia again. All she had to do was say the words.

“Kneel for me,” Lily whispered, giving her first command. Talia scrambled to her knees and crossed her arms behind her back. She looked up at her with wide, longing eyes. The campfire burned bright in her irises. She was submission incarnate.

“Good. Now stand and strip.”

Talia stood and pulled her sweatshirt over her head. She was naked underneath it. Light from the fire flickered across her breasts and tight stomach. Her shorts fell next, pooling around her ankles. She wore no underwear, just as Lily remembered from their first time. The fine, blonde hair on her arms prickled with the evening chill, but if it bothered her, she made no indication.

“Now strip me,” Lily ordered. Talia stepped in front of her and pulled her sweatshirt over her head. Lily felt Talia’s breasts press against her own as she slipped her fingers behind her back, feeling for the clasp of her bra. She found it, twisted once, and let it float to the blanket. Keeping eye contact with Lily, she dropped to her knees and pulled her shorts and underwear off in one smooth motion. Talia folded the shorts and paused when she picked up Lily’s underwear. Lily’s arousal was sticky and concentrated on the fabric. Talia looked up at her with a shy smile, then quickly folded them and set them aside. She went to stand, but Lily stopped her.

“Worship,” Lily spoke the singular word and Talia understood it as if reading her mind. She wrapped her hands around Lily’s calf and kissed the top of her foot, completely submitting herself to the red-haired beauty. Her lips, tongue, and fingers massaged her feet and calves and thighs. She was taking her time, but there was a fervor in her work. She moved quickly up her legs, desperate to worship her pulsing, needy sex. As she licked a broad line up her inner thigh, Talia’s thumb grazed Lily’s labia, and was given a light slap from the dominant woman.

“Did I say you could pleasure me?” Lily admonished her submissive. Talia’s hand darted away.

“I’m so sorry…” Talia began, but Lily brought a soft hand to her cheek.

“That’s perfectly alright, you’re doing very well. Would you like to taste me?”

Talia nodded, her eyes hungry with need.

“Beg for it.”

“I…” Talia’s gaze fell to the ground. The words were stuck on her lips. Her desire was obvious, but she couldn’t bring herself to verbalize it. She needed a push. She needed Lily to take control completely.

“Tongue.”

Talia stuck her tongue out long and flat. It was barely an inch from Lily’s opening. Lily looked down at her with an intense glare, freezing the moment in time. Talia breathed softly through her nose, her tongue extended long. She waited obediently for Lily’s command.

“Stay still.” Lily pushed her hips forward, dragging her vulva across Talia’s outstretched tongue. A thin layer of her essence coated Talia’s curved, outstretched tongue. She didn’t move, waiting still.

“Taste.”

Talia obeyed and swallowed. A familiar fire lit in her green eyes as she wrapped her arms around Lily’s thighs and buried her tongue in her pussy. Lily gasped at the unexpected passion, but didn’t stop her. Talia’s hands roamed her lower back and butt, squeezing the soft muscle as she kissed Lily’s clit. She ran her tongue through Lily’s soft folds, tasting her fragrant secretions. She was messy and inexperienced, but that didn’t matter. Lily was so deeply aroused from the domination that even a whisper on her pussy would make her toes curl.

“You taste incredible,” Talia mumbled against her clit. Lily moaned at the vibration from the speech, her hands finding purchase on the back of Talia’s neck.

“Again,” Lily ordered.

“You’re so beautiful, Lily. You’re such a perfect, powerful woman. I want to feel every part of you on every part of me,” Talia mumbled in between long strokes. “Your pussy is so pretty, I want to touch it… and lick it… and worship it…” Her voice was barely a whisper, but Lily felt it travel up her body and settle in her chest. Lily’s thighs clenched around her head, pressing her lips directly against her clit. Talia’s words and eager tongue wove the first threads of an orgasm together. Her tongue worked up and down her aroused bud until Lily cried out in pleasure, her knees shaking. She was so, so close. Talia’s grip on her hips tightened, supporting her friend. Her lips wrapped around her clit and she sucked gently, her tongue working her small circles. Lily felt the heat of the fire, the pressure of Talia’s tongue, and the power of her blossoming dominance swirl together in her core. Her fingers pressed hard into Talia’s neck and with one final stroke on her clit, she came. Hard. She moaned and swore and roughly slid her pussy up and down Talia’s face. Deep pulses echoed through her sex, reverberated by Talia’s own moans. She thrust her hips forward one final time, squeezing every ounce of pleasure from her best friend’s tongue, then she released her.

Now off balance, Lily fell forward, pushing Talia down and collapsing on top of her. Talia giggled and wrapped her arms around her friend, pulling her close. Their lips met and Lily tasted herself on Talia’s tongue. She ran her hands all over the submissive woman, squeezing her muscled arms and soft thighs.

“You’re fucking incredible,” Lily breathed in between kisses. She felt Talia smile against her lips.

“Stay put,” Lily said. She got up and Talia didn’t move an inch, still spread across the blanket. Lily returned with her pack and knelt next to Talia’s head. A twisted idea was forming in her head.

“I have a really stupid idea.”

“Do it,” Talia answered immediately. Lily raised her eyebrows as if to say, “You have no idea what you just agreed to.” She reached into her pack and grabbed a hammer, four tent stakes, and four lengths of rope. Talia’s eyes were wide, but she remained still. They shared a tense look for a few seconds, then Talia smiled wickedly. She knew what Lily was planning.

Empowered by her smiling submissive, Lily worked fast, tying a single column knot around Talia’s wrists and ankles. She laid the loose strands away from her body and folded the blanket underneath itself to expose the grassy dirt. Lily pressed the stake through the threads of the knot and into the ground, striking it twice with the hammer to bury it into the dirt. Talia flinched with each strike of the hammer, but she remained quiet. When she finished, Talia was splayed across the blanket, her arms and legs stretched open to their limit. Lily ran a hand up her exposed thigh and cupped her sex. Talia’s back arched, pushing her breasts lewdly towards the stars. Her wrists strained against their bonds, but the stakes held fast.

“Trying to escape?” Lily whispered, teasing her submissive.

“No, of course not. It just feels so…” Talia began explaining, but was silenced with a hand over her mouth.

“We’re gonna have to do something about those pretty lips of yours.” Lily’s other hand went digging in her bag while she gagged Talia with her hand. She pulled out a roll of duct tape, which was not packed with the intention of silencing a moaning lover. Lily grabbed her underwear, rolled it up, and dragged it across her pussy, fully soaking it with her secretions.

“Open,” Lily ordered. Talia obeyed and her mouth was stuffed with the fluid-soaked garment. Lily ripped off a piece of tape and pressed it down on Talia’s lips, securely gagging the bound blonde. Lily expected Talia to protest the tape, but she readily accepted it and remained silent for her. She could see a new relief in Talia’s eyes; the fact that she was forbidden from speaking was deeply comforting to her. There was nothing she could say and nothing she could do. She was completely under Lily’s spell.

“If you need to say something, snap your fingers. Otherwise, moan pretty through this, would you?” Lily kissed her gagged lips and snuck a hand between her legs, teasing apart her labia. She was dripping wet and Lily’s first finger slid inside her with no resistance. Talia’s eyes rolled back in her head as a second finger curled inside of her. Lily applied a light pressure to her clit with her palm and slowly worked her fingers in and out of the aroused opening. Her other hand lightly gripped the sides of her neck, forcing Talia to keep eye contact.

“Mmmm…” Talia thrashed, moaned, and panted while Lily pleasured her. She thrust her hips against the heel of Lily’s hand, squeezing out every drop of pleasure she could. She clenched hard on Lily’s fingers and pulled hard on her bondage. Her muscles rippled in the firelight and her muffled moans echoed in the wilderness, joining the crickets and crackling fire in symphony. Lily slid her hand to the back of her neck and pulled her close, their foreheads together. Talia pleaded with her eyes, her green irises bright in the flame. Achingly slow, Lily kissed her way down her best friend’s bound body. She took her time with her neck, nipples, and hips, still thrusting softly with her experienced digits as she teased her with her lips. Finally, she placed a long, slow kiss right above Talia’s clit. Her back arched and her toes curled, her whole body begging for pleasure. Lily extended her tongue long and pressed it to her friend’s clit.

​“Mmmm,” Talia moaned deeply, tasting Lily’s arousal-soaked underwear while Lily tasted her. Before she could even begin teasing her, Talia’s hips clenched. She was already about to cum. Lily looked up as she worked her tongue slowly. She was so beautiful like this, bound taut under the stars. Her eyes were peacefully closed and her moans were soft and eager. Lily knew she wouldn’t complain if she teased her for a while more, but in this moment of complete physical connection, Lily let her have it.

“Cum for me,” Lily whispered. She curled her fingers deep inside her and coaxed them against her textured walls. Her tongue worked in broad, steady circles to massage pleasure straight into her aching clit. Talia was perfectly still for a moment, and then her whole body started vibrating. Lily pressed her tongue to her clit harder, pulling the orgasm out of her body and through her gagged lips. Talia moaned and gripped the rope that bound her tight, crashing over and over again as Lily devoured her completely. She slowed down and began pulling her fingers out of her thoroughly-slick entrance, but Talia clenched down on her fingers hard. She wasn’t done yet. A minute later, Talia was moaning again. Her chest and forehead were shining with sweat now. Her hips tightened, signaling the onset of her orgasm, and Lily gave it to her again. And again. And again.

Lily didn’t know how many orgasms it would take for Talia to snap her fingers and call her off, but she was very happy to spend the rest of the night finding that out.


Chapter Six: Desperate for More

When the sun rose in the morning, the tent that Lily put up so efficiently remained unoccupied. The once roaring fire was a few embers and a couple charred logs. The lake was perfectly still and the sky was dotted with a few streaky clouds. Lily woke up first with her chest pressed to Talia’s back and her arms wrapped around her breasts. She lay for a moment under the blanket and slowly got up, careful not to disturb Talia. Cold without the presence of another, she quickly got dressed and piled wood onto the fire to reignite the blaze. She put a pot of water above the flames to boil and went to the edge of the lake to enjoy the sunrise.

“Hey,” Talia said. She sat down next to Lily with a thermos of coffee.

“Hey.” Lily blushed. She took the thermos with a small smile and took a sip. It was pretty bad, but even bad coffee tasted good after a sleepless, eventful night.

“Wanna do this the right way?” Talia asked Lily.

“Do what? The sex?” Lily’s mind started going in a hundred directions, unsure what Talia meant.

“Oh, no. You did right. You did it right a lot,” Talia laughed. “I meant that I actually want to talk about it this time. I don’t want to leave anything unsaid.”

“Yeah, I’d like that.” The friends looked at each other with raised eyebrows, each hoping the other would spill their heart first.

“Listen, you were the one to suggest skinny dipping, truth or dare, and the bondage game, so I feel like you should go first,” Lily said.

“Well, I wasn’t trying to flirt at first, but then I started thinking about that night in college… and once we got into the game, I stopped thinking with my head and…”

“Are you saying it was a mistake?” Lily interrupted her.

“No, of course not. The opposite, I promise.” Talia put a hand on her thigh. “What I’m trying to say is that I really, really enjoyed that. I don’t know what got into me, but I felt like I was in a different reality. When you bound me during that game, I expected to feel competitive. Instead, I just felt like I wanted to stay like that forever. Does that make sense?” Talia spoke quickly, her words dancing off her tongue.

“Completely. I had only ever seen that kinda stuff in… well I had only really read about it in smut. But when I saw you completely helpless and at my mercy, I just wanted to make you feel good,” Lily admitted, her cheeks now fully red.

“I would never let someone else do that to me. When I suggested it to you, I wasn’t even considering the sexual part of it, and I think that’s why it made it so hot. I just felt comfortable with you. I wasn’t even concerned for a second that you had me tied up next to a big fire in the middle of nowhere.”

“I’m glad you liked it…”

“I loved it. And I want more, but I don’t want to be unfair to you.”

“What do you mean?” Lily asked.

“My life is so fucking messy. I’m always slammed with work and my relationship just fell apart and I just don’t want to drag you into my mess,” Talia said. Lily put her hand on hers and squeezed once.

“Trust me, you’re not. I would very much like to do that again. I mean, the whole way up the mountain I just couldn’t stop thinking about spending a night alone in the middle of nowhere with you.” Lily smiled and shook her head at herself. “But if we’re going to keep doing whatever this is, I just need to know something.”

“Of course, anything.”

“I know that you’re not in a place to do anything committed, and that’s okay with me. I can be the little island you visit to escape from it all. But I just need to know that we’re building towards something. I haven’t had a steady… anything for awhile now, and I just need to know that you could see me as something stable.” Lily felt Talia’s fingers compress on her thigh, giving her a light squeeze of reassurance.

“As far as I’m concerned, the only constants in my life have been you and Kate and Emily. And after last night, I’d really like to be more constant with you. I know how much you’ve been through and I promise I won’t be another crazy footnote in your sex history. Scout’s Honor.” Talia held up three fingers. Lily laughed, swatted them away, and kissed her pretty lips.

✽✽✽

“Do you think Emily and Kate are still stuck back home?” Talia asked between kisses.

“We probably have a few hours.”

“Mmm. We should be quick then.” Talia slid closer to Lily and pressed her palm to her waist just above her sex.

“I can imagine their faces, seeing you naked and bound to a tree,” Lily laughed, then gasped as Talia's hand slipped lower and pressed harder.

“What do you think they’d do to me?” Talia asked, her tone soft and desperate.

“Talia! You want to be found like that? You’re fucking kinky.” Lily pulled away from her, shocked at what she was asking for. Her friend just shrugged with her annoying, stupid smile on her lips. Lily looked at her watch, then the bundle of rope by the fire, and finally back to her friend.

“Fine. Get me my rope. But if they walk in on us again…” Talia was already at the fire gathering the rope. She set it down neatly on the blanket, then quickly stripped naked, shivering in the morning chill. Lily shook her head in disbelief and walked over to her friend.

“Kneel,” Lily ordered, then took a long sip of coffee. Talia obeyed with a sinister smile.

“You’re gonna get us in trouble,” Lily said, flexing a length of rope in her hands. This was definitely a very stupid idea. It was already reckless to tie her up in the middle of the forest, but if she did it again, Kate and Emily were very likely to walk in on them. Talia crossed her arms behind her back, pushed her chest forward, and looked at Lily with wide, submissive eyes.

“Good. I like trouble.”
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