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About This Book

Watching girl on girl sex has been a fantasy of Liam's for some time, but Shari's always been hesitant to try it. How would they ever find the right woman and even if they did, would that mean it would end up in a ménage a trois? She's not sure she's ready to share her ripped guy with any other woman.

That is until the camping weekend...

It was supposed to be a fun time for the two couples--Shari and Liam and Riley and Zach--the guys doing manly guy things, fishing and stuff and a chance for Shari to catch up with her BFF from grade school, Riley. When Zach has to cancel at the last minute, Riley tags along anyway.

Is it being in a secluded beautiful setting or the wacky tobacky that wild and sexy Riley brings along? Clothes and inhibitions are soon shed! When Liam catches the two girls sex-ploring each other's bodies, his bi-sexual voyeuristic dream, he's totally turned on!

Oh my God! It gets even better! Shari asks him to join them, and Liam's fishing pole is replaced with something much more personal and urgent. She wants to share him with her girlfriend? In a New York minute, his clothes are off.

Join them in this playful, erotic threesome!

Don't forget the sunscreen.
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Chapter 1

Liam's Surprise

When I turned off the shower, the sound of Shari's voice speaking softly filled my ears. I tugged the shower curtain back and reached for a towel, watching her grip the cell phone tight. From the worried lines crossing her forehead, something was up.

Shit! We'd been planning this camping trip for a month. The weather forecast was perfect, and the four by four was already loaded with our gear. I rubbed the towel over my head blotting out the sight of my girlfriend of three years. Even though she wasn't the outdoorsy type like me, she'd liked the one camping excursion we'd taken last summer. She looked and sounded as disappointed as I felt.

"What? You still want to go?" Shari's voice had risen and she nudged my shoulder, the smile on her face breaking through like the sun in a cloudy day.

I held the towel to my chest, feeling my spirits rise again. So the trip wasn't off...but what the hell was up?

"Sure. We'll be by in an hour to pick you up. Bye" Shari clicked the phone off and grinned at me. "Zach had to cancel but Riley still wants to go. Apparently there was some family emergency with his brother-in-law's parents and he's looking after his sister's kids this weekend."

For a moment I was tongue tied, drying off and stepping out of the shower. This was supposed to be a couple's camping trip--the guys bagging some fish while the gals bagged some rays.

Shari slipped her robe off and slid by me, turning the shower back on. Watching the taunting crease under the swell of her ass, and the long graceful line of her spine, I felt a warm tug in my crotch. I'd been hoping that the two of us would be able to sneak off on one of the trails and make love under the clear blue sky. There's something really native and sexy about doing it outdoors. But with Riley there, on her own, that probably wouldn't happen. We'd have to include her in everything.

"Why on earth is Riley still interested in going with Zach out of the picture?" I stood watching the shower curtain and her blurred form under the hot spray of water.

"She likes camping. I remember her family used to camp on their summer vacation when we were little." She pulled the curtain back and stuck her head out, a big smile on her face. "And...it's not like she's head over heels in love with Zach. I don't know how many times she and him have broken up and then got back together. Actually, I think he's more her fuck buddy than anything else."

My eyes popped wide when her head disappeared behind the curtain once more. I'd only known Riley for a few months when she'd moved back to Black Rapids to take the nursing job. But Shari, Riley and Zachary had known each other since childhood. And in that time, Riley and Zach had seemed thick as thieves, always together. Now, Shari was telling me it was casual sex more than anything serious?

The shower was a low hiss as I finished putting on deodorant and combing my hair. Riley and Zach...Hmm...She was opposite in looks from Shari. Whereas Shari was athletic and willowy, a natural result of her job at the gym--being a personal trainer, she was bound to be in excellent shape. But Riley...she was petite, olive skinned and curvy in all the right places. She was also a bit of a drama queen, which was sometimes hard to take. Shari was easy going and fun to be with. Riley was demanding and there'd been lots of times when I'd kind of felt sorry for Zach, having to put up with it. Now I knew how he did. It was the sex.

Well, it would be okay being around her for one weekend. She and Shari would probably read books and sunbathe together, leaving me free to go out in the canoe and fish. She and Shari had been best friends since grade six. It would probably be more like I'd be the fifth wheel. Thank God for fishing.


Chapter 2

Shari's Quandary

Riley was so casual on the phone telling me about Zach. Sure, she wasn't nuts in love with the guy but cancelling to keep him company babysitting would have been nice of her. There WAS a family emergency after all. It was something that I'd do in a heartbeat if that had happened to Liam. But that was Riley. Sometimes she could be self centered.

I flipped the shower off and squeezed the water from my hair before grabbing the towel. It would put a little pressure on me and Liam this weekend. She wasn't his favourite person and he liked Zachary a whole lot better than her. But still...Riley and I have been friends since grade school and it'll give us a chance to catch up. I'd probably end up running interference trying to keep the two of them happy.

A small smile toyed at the corner of my lips. This was kind of a first for Riley and me. For once the guy that I was crazy about wasn't smoked by her. It was always that way back in high school...A good looking guy would come into the room where the two of us were and their gaze always settled on Riley first and foremost. Even though I knew I wasn't bad looking, there was something about Riley that always hooked a guy's attention. Was it her wide, sloe shaped, dark eyes, the full lips that were in a perpetual sexy smirk? I was the girl next door and she was Katy Perry.

My face flushed hotly when a scene from a sleep over in junior high popped into my head. We were only thirteen, a time when neither of us had done more than dance with a boy, let alone kiss one. She'd suggested it as we lay on her bed, late at night whispering and giggling over our latest crushes. 'To get some practise at it, so we'll be ready when a boy kisses us'...that was how she'd put it. And we did get some practice after that, spending almost every Saturday night that fall sleeping over at each other's houses. It had been naughty fun.

"Hey! I'm going to pack the cooler and then make some room in the back of the truck for Riley's gear." Liam was already dressed in a pair of khaki shorts and a T shirt that stretched wide to cover his shoulders and thick arm muscles.

For a moment I was struck with how good looking he was. No doubt about it. I was lucky to be going out with him. Not only good looking but a nice guy who loved me to pieces.

His blue eyes narrowed and he stepped closer to me. "Are you all right. You look like you're a million miles away."

I smiled and looked down for a moment, hiding the smile. "Just thinking about Riley and me growing up. You know first boyfriends and all that stuff."

Liam's eyebrows rose high but there was a warm grin on his face. "Well...you'll have plenty of time to trip down memory lane with Riley this weekend."

My breath caught in my throat and I looked at him silently for a moment. If he knew the thoughts and memories I'd been having, he'd probably be shocked. Even though many pubescent girls explored and ended up doing a little lesbo thing, it wasn't something that I wanted to go into with Liam. I wasn't sure he'd understand that it was only a phase. Sometimes when I thought of Riley, I wondered if that was all it was, myself.

Best to change the subject. "Too bad about Zach not coming." Once more my neck flared hotly at the double entendre and the smirk on his lips. "You know what I mean...the fishing...you know, the two of you doing that macho, guy bonding thing."

"Yeah right. Zach and me beating our chests and doing manly things while you and Riley do your nails or have a pillow fight." He snorted and dodged the left hook shot of my fist on his arm.

"Okay. Point taken. I guess it WAS kind of a sexist remark." I smiled and watched him duck out of the bathroom, his sneakers thudding softly on his way to the kitchen. That was another thing that I loved about Liam. Despite the fact that he was six feet four and all man, he had an honest and open outlook when it came to stereotypes and sexual roles. He wasn't afraid to show his soft side and often it was him who would shed tears in a sad movie, while I was dry eyed as a stone.

I grabbed the few items of make-up I would need to get through a couple of nights in the bush, and packed them in a waterproof bag. We were going to have to canoe into the campsite, on an island where we'd be the only humans around for a mile or so. Even though I was fairly experienced at canoeing, there was always the chance that it could tip. I paused for a moment as another thought hit me. We'd still need to take two canoes to carry all the food and gear. With Zach not there, it would probably take a little longer to get to the site. Oh well...we'd still have the better part of the afternoon there.

The small duffel bag with Liam's clothes was half filled laying on the bed when I entered the bedroom. I could hear him out in the kitchen, whistling a tune while he packed the cooler. Quick as a flash I slipped into my clothes, cut off jean shorts and a tank top. The sun was pouring beams of warmth into the bedroom already and the weatherman was calling for temperatures in the high eighties. In a few more minutes, I was packed and zipping up the canvas bag.

This was going to be a wonderful weekend.


Chapter 3

Riley Riled Up

I looked at my watch for probably the fourth time since standing in the driveway outside my apartment building. Shit! She'd said they'd be here in an hour and it was almost an hour and a half. Not bad enough that Zach had cancelled but now I had to depend on Liam and Shari to catch a ride? I should have begged off and taken my own car. A trickle of sweat trailed down my temple and I pushed my hair back, tilting my face up to catch any kind of breeze to cool off.

Thank God to be getting out of the city for a couple days. Sure, there was air conditioning in the apartment but you couldn't beat a cool dip in the lake to cool off on a hot summer day. When was the last time I was camping? If I had to think about it, then it was too long ago. I wandered out to the street and looked for any sign of them. Nothing. A white convertible with a couple of teenage guys approached and tooted the horn, the guys' heads rotating to check me out.

I suppressed a smile and turned to go back to my gear. Horn dogs. But who could blame them? The shorts barely covered the cheeks of my ass and the scoop of the tank top showed more than a little cleavage. Probably should have worn something a little more conservative, especially with Zach cancelling...Maybe Shari would feel threatened and think I was out to steal Liam or something. Nothing could be farther from the truth. Liam is a total tight ass. I always get the feeling he doesn't like me or something.

The roar of a truck's engine caught my attention. I spun around and sure enough, there was his big old black monster truck, roaring down the street. I waved my hand when I saw Shari's arm sweep back and forth from the window.

"Hey Riley! All set?" Shari opened the door and her long slender leg appeared first, as she stepped out onto the sidewalk.

She was like a gazelle, long legged and graceful. I'd always envied her height and the lithe body.

"You bet! Hi Liam."

In two long confident strides, Liam had rounded the truck and was beside me picking up my bags. "Hi Riley."

My head pulled back for a moment and I just looked at him silently. What was with the kind of weird look he just gave me? Normally, he hardly glanced my way but this time, he kind of seemed like he was checking me out? That wasn't like him. Maybe the shorts and tank top finally caught his eye or something.

Shari's arm lifted to rest on my shoulders and pull me closer. "This is going to be fun. The weather is amazing." She leaned in closer and whispered in my ear, her breath tickling the folds. "Did you get the stuff?"

I couldn't help the grin that lit my face. "Of course." What would a camping trip be without a little weed around the campfire? Shari had been known to fire it up but probably not so much, Liam. But that shouldn't surprise me. Like I said, he's a bit straight laced. Sometimes, it's fun to fuck with that. But I'd have to watch myself and curb it a little, since Shari's so crazy about him.

"Awesome!" She gave my shoulder an extra squeeze and we walked together over to the truck.

I climbed in after her and smiled over at Liam when he swung in behind the steering wheel. "I brought my own tent. It's small, an older one that will do me just fine."

"Great." He leaned over, past Shari's body and grinned at me. "So you used to camp a lot growing up? It looks like you and I are the woodsy types. Shari's only been one other time. You can handle a canoe?"

Even though he was trying to be friendly, there was an element of condescension in his tone that kind of put me off. "I was built to handle a canoe. Actually, when we get there, why don't you let Shari go with me?" My tone was flip and casual but from the look on his face, the smile dropping, he'd gotten the point. I wasn't going to let him try to be the camping guru just because he was a man. Sure he might have a hundred pounds on me and be built like a brick shithouse but...hey, I'm no slouch either.

"That probably makes sense. You take the tents and food with you, Liam. Riley and I can take a lighter load." Shari nodded and she slipped her hand over onto Liam's thigh. She turned to me. "I hope Zach's in-laws are okay. Too bad that he's missing the trip."

I glanced over at Liam who was focussed straight ahead, steering the car onto the main thorough fare. He looked so calm and content. The kind of look that I like to shake up once in a while, kind of like when you see a cat laying peacefully in the sunshine. I can never resist the urge to pet them and wake them up.

"Oh, I wouldn't worry too much about Zach. His sister's kids are pretty much able to take care of themselves and I've got a feeling that he'll end up calling Amanda to keep him company." I leaned over, looking past Shari and smiled at Liam. "You know Amanda, don't you? She's the gorgeous blond surveyor at the subdivision where Zach is working. Surely, you must have seen her when you were there last week."

Liam's head jerked around to stare at me with wide eyes. "Yeah...well...sure. I've seen her there. Hell she's hard to miss. There's always a few guys with an excuse to pop over and chat her up."

Now it was Shari's turn to stare at him.

"Not me Shari. I've got my hands full with installing the plumbing and keeping my guys busy." He reached for her hand and gave it a squeeze. "Besides, I've got you. Why would I look at anyone else?"

Shari smiled and from the corner of my eye, I noticed her squeeze his hand in return. She turned to me. "But how do you know that? I mean about the blonde and even what her name is. Surely--"

"No! It's Amanda, not Shirley."

She grinned and slapped my thigh good naturedly. "Okay Riley. How do you--"

"Simple! Zach and I were out for dinner last Friday night at Rounders. You know the place. After nine, the place turns into a pick-up bar. Well, she came in with a girlfriend and Zach nearly broke his back trying to get up from his seat and race across the room to say hello. She was wearing a skin tight short dress that barely covered her ass. He was all flustered when he came back to the table so I asked him about her. She really is drop dead gorgeous, isn't she, Liam?"

He chuckled. "Wouldn't know anything about that."

I shook my head and continued. "Anyway, it was obvious he was interested in seeing her again. Shit! I almost grew a heart and begged off for the night. He could have stayed and tried to get into her pants. It's nothing to me."

The chuckle in my throat threatened to erupt and I had to bite my cheeks to keep from laughing at the look on Liam's face. His mouth actually fell open a little staring at me. I couldn't resist..."Don't get me wrong...Zach's a good fuck and he's totally nuts about eating me out. I'd miss that."

"Riley!" Shari's voice was loud but the corners of her mouth twitched.

That was one thing about Shari and me. She knew me so well...knew that half the time I'd say anything for shock value. Although it was true about Zach being a complete hound for eating pussy. The thought sent a jolt of hot lust to my clit.

I looked over at Liam again, keeping my expression folksy and friendly, like nothing was out of the ordinary. "How much farther do we have to go, Liam?"


Chapter 4

Liam's Wonder Lust

Oh my God. I felt like I'd walked into a girl's locker room or something listening to Riley talk about her sex life with Zach. Did Shari say things like that about me? Did Riley know the exact length and girth of my dick? Did she know how often Shari and I had sex? The special place I liked to be touched when I came?

And as for her last comment looking all innocent and such, 'how much farther do we have to go?' Well, I could tell her one thing about that. My cock was straining in my shorts and I'd had to raise my right leg to hide the bulge. Didn't she know what talk like that could do to a guy in his mid twenties? I huffed a sight. Of course, she knew. That was what it was all about.

"How much farther? How much farther do you think?" Christ, it was a weak comeback when I'd wanted to say something funny that would put her in her place but when your dick is oozing pre-cum, the brain isn't getting all that much blood flow, if you know what I mean.

"It's another hour or so, I think Riley." Shari's comment was punctuated by the growl of her tummy, causing both Riley and I to smile over at her. "Anyone else hungry?"

"Starving! All I had was an apple for breakfast. I could use a coffee too." Riley grinned and her fingers slid through glossy black locks of her hair pulling it away from her face.

With her high cheekbones and the slant of her wide eyes, her Mexican heritage showed through. Sometimes there was even a hint of an accent in her words. Shari had told me her mother was Mexican but her father was Anglo. Maybe that spirited streak came from her mother's side of the family.

"There's a drive-thru coffee shop about two miles ahead. There was a sign a while back. Think you can wait that long?" My own stomach was empty and I could use a leak as well. A drive through would save time. With the air blowing into the windows, it was like a furnace in the truck. After a long bitter cold winter, air conditioning was something I only liked to use when the temperatures were brutal. The lake would sure be nice to get to, as fast as humanly possible.

"A coffee shop! Are you kidding? I'm starving. I'd like a diner with greasy home fries, eggs and sausages."

This time I couldn't resist. "Big, thick long sausages I bet." If she was trying to shock me, then I could play that game too.

"What's that supposed to mean? I want to eat not get fucked." She smirked. "Nice try, Liam."

FUCK! She was waaay better at this game than me. I could hold my own in kidding around with guys but this was different, kidding with a woman like Riley.

"Hey you two! Enough with the one up-man-ship. You're both funny but my stomach isn't laughing. Plus, I'm squeezing my legs together I have to pee so bad." Shari jerked towards me and a high pitched laugh shrieked from her lips. "Stop!"

"So this isn't a good time to tickle you?" Riley grinned and her fingers dug into Shari's sides.

"If she pisses on my leather seats, you're paying for the cleaning, Riley!" I gripped the steering wheel tight to keep it steady from the antics beside me.

"Okay. Okay." She winked at Shari and her hands drifted slowly back onto her own lap. "Remember when we used to have tickle contests? We'd time each other at how long we could stand it?"

I risked a peek at Shari and noticed how flushed her cheeks had become. Was it the heat in the truck? Maybe I'd break my own rule and turn the AC on. 

"Yeah. I remember." Shari's voice was low, barely above a whisper. A look passed between the two friends and for a moment I felt like a total outsider. It must have been great growing up together and still being friends as adults.


Chapter 5

Shari's Secret

When Riley tickled me, it did make me want to pee my pants but there was something more as well. There was a small thrill that tingled in my clit at her touch, at the smell of her perfume in my nostrils and the softness of her skin. I kept my eyes on the dashboard, avoiding looking down her top when she leaned into me. Avoided looking at the swell of her ivory breasts, the lace edging of the black bra looking like sin against her pure skin.

When she mentioned the old times, when we were silly girls tickling each other, once more a picture of us laying naked next to each other, kissing, flashed in my mind. I didn't want to think about that. Not then, sitting between the guy I adored and my best girlfriend...maybe not even ever again would I dare to think of it.

I whispered my answer and immediately turned to face Liam. "Seriously? I could stand a real breakfast as well. It may be the last hot and fresh meal we'll have for two days." This wasn't entirely true. But in my books freeze dried meat, and vegetables that you heated with water didn't really constitute a real meal. Survival yes, but scrumptious, no.

"All right. I'm out-voted, I guess." Liam strained forward and pointed. "That looks like a diner up ahead. A real greasy spoon joint."

"Thank God. My tonsils are floating." Riley was never one for mincing words. She turned to Liam. "Hey! Can I give you some money towards gas? This truck's gotta be guzzling it."

Liam shook his head. "Thanks for the offer but it's okay." He flashed a smile at her and for the first time I had hoped that the competitive thing they had going was fading.

"Okay but I insist on buying breakfast." Riley's leaned forward and her hand crossed by me to lift Liam's shirt sleeve higher. "A scorpion huh? I would have tagged you for an eagle or some tribal tatt."

He grinned and his eyes were twinkling when he looked over at her. "Yeah, silent but with a deadly sting. I like that idea."

I noticed her lips spread in a small smile and she rolled her eyes. "Okay, you got me on that one. Mine's not deadly." She pulled the right side of the shirt's neckline lower, exposing a bumble bee hovering. Holy cow, it had to be almost on her nipple. That must have hurt.

The truck stopped right outside the window of the low, yellow diner and Liam turned to her with a wide grin. "Maybe not deadly. I'd say you were going for the 'sweet as honey' thing, right? You probably have a flower tatt somewhere below the bee."

For the first time I saw Riley's cheeks flush pink before her eyes narrowed and she smirked at him. "Wouldn't you like to know." She opened the door and popped out of the truck.

Liam was about to open his door but I elbowed him in the ribs, stopping him cold. "Hey. Do you think you could lighten up on Riley? This is gonna be a long weekend if you two keep this up. The trying to outdo one another is getting old."

He glanced at the front of the truck where Riley was walking past, on her way to the door of the diner. "She started it, talking about Zach and their sex life. She's going for shock and awe and I'm just giving her back a little taste of her own medicine." He leaned over and kissed my lips lightly. "I have the feeling that Riley is not challenged too much. Don't worry, I'll go easy on her."

I sighed and then scooted under the steering wheel following him out of the truck. I might have more luck talking to Riley and getting her to rein it in a bit. God! I loved both of them but if they kept teasing each other, it might get out of hand. I paused with my hand on the door handle as it hit me. They were both a little jealous of each other...a little jealous because of me and trying to get closer to me. It wasn't going to make it any easier but at least I had a handle on what was going on.

When we were inside, Liam pointed to the side and took off towards a sign that read 'Buck's'. I smiled seeing Riley come out of one that read, 'Doe's'. It looked like the folks who owned the diner took the wilderness thing to heart.

I slid into the green leather seat of the booth closest to me. The restaurant only had a few other customers, a couple of old guys and a young family. Riley took the bench seat across from me and leaned forward with her elbows on the worn, wooden table. A waitress in a light blue uniform, snapping gum between her jaws appeared and thrust menus at us.

"Coffee?" She was a woman of few words.

"Yes, please. My boyfriend will be with us in a minute. So make that three." I opened the menu and my eyes wandered over the pictures of eggs, pancakes but my mind was on something else. I glanced over at Riley, watching her dark eyes. "Liam's a bit more conservative than you, Riley. Can you ease up on the graphic, sexual talk about Zach? I mean, Liam and Zach are friends and I'm sure Liam doesn't need to know about Zach's sexual proclivities."

She set the menu down and her jaw dropped open and then closed with a snap. "Since when did you become such a prude?"

My stomach tightened into an empty knot. "I'm not a prude! It's just that we don't have to talk about sex all the time. There's a presidential race on...there's funny stories from work...I mean...Really? Telling us that Zach loves to eat pussy?" I glanced up at the sound of a door closing and Liam walking over to the table.

I shot a look at Riley before turning and smiling at Liam when he took a seat next to me.

The waitress appeared once more and set the steaming cups of coffee in front of us. "Ready?" Her voice held the tired, over-worked nonchalance of service staff everywhere.

Riley's eyes narrowed and a glint was in her eyes meeting mine before she turned and smiled up at the waitress. "Do you have Oktoberfest sausages to have with a couple scrambled eggs? I like them a lot better than the skinny little pork ones."

The waitress's head drifted back and she looked at Riley blankly for a moment. "I'm sure I can get cook to fry one up for you."

I suppressed a sigh and turned once more to the menu. Oh God. This was all because of Liam's comment in the truck earlier. I had a stinking suspicion where this was bound to go. I smiled at the waitress and handed the menu back. "I'll have the number four combo. Can I have bacon instead of the sausages?"

Liam grinned at Riley and his eyebrows bobbed. "You're buying right?" He turned to the waitress and smiled. "I'll have steak and eggs, a side of pancakes and home fries."

The waitress laughed. "You're a growing boy!"

"Hey! I work at the hospital. I don't own the joint." But Riley laughed when she said it.

The waitress took the menus and was still chuckling as she walked away.

Riley turned to Liam. "I wish I could eat like that. If I did, I'd be the size of a barn. You're so lucky."

"Don't worry about breakfast. That's the one meal you shouldn't skimp on." Again, the false sense of a truce filled the air and I felt myself slip deeper into the padded seat.

"Easy for you to say. You're a personal trainer. You practically live at the gym. You don't look like you've gained an ounce since high school." Riley brightened and she let out a soft laugh. "Speaking of which...do you remember Bob Armstrong, the quarterback in senior year when we were freshmen?"

I froze in my seat. Remember Bob? Holy fuck, I'd gone out with him for two months! I'd actually lost my virginity to Bob in the backseat of his parent's Oldsmobile. I didn't want to go down this road with Liam sitting next to me but what else could I do, without it looking really weird. "Yeah. What about him?"

"He came into the Emergency Ward last week with an ingrown toenail. Can you believe it, but he hit on me? I was helping the doctor with the dressing and he came right out and asked me out to dinner?"

My mouth dropped and I leaned forward. "What! He married Amy Carter and they have a little baby. What a jerk!"

Riley rolled her eyes and her smile was tight. "Yeah. As if...Especially after what you told me about him."

Liam's hand paused mid way to his mouth with the coffee. "What was with old Bob?" He turned and his look was pure innocence.

My mouth went dry and my mind was going a mile a minute. Liam wasn't the jealous type but still, I wasn't sure that he'd like hearing details. I was trying to come up with a reasonable answer when Riley once more spoke up.

"We used to call him 'Bob the Bunny'. As soon as he got it in you, he'd come like a rabbit. Shari didn't know the difference at first. She was a virgin after all, but I put her straight." She snorted. "Yeah, like I'd ever go out with a guy like that, even if he wasn't married."

Liam's voice dropped to almost a whisper when he turned to me. "That was your first? You never told me." He smiled and shook his head. "It's a wonder you ever wanted sex again after an experience like that."

A long sigh of relief rushed from my chest. I hadn't even been aware I'd been holding my breath. He wasn't upset or shocked. But then again, Bob's jack-rabbit tendencies sure made Liam look good. Hell, he could go all night long. Well at least until he knew that I was satisfied. I'd never known a guy could be such a considerate and passionate lover.

Riley laughed and slapped the table in front of her, looking at Liam. "Yeah, her first. How about you studly? What was your first like? I'll tell you mine if you tell me yours."

Liam looked around at the dining room and then his head jerked to the kitchen area which our waitress was exiting, carrying a large tray of food. "Later. When we're back on the road, I'll tell you. It's kind of a funny story." He chuckled and his eyes met Riley's. "Actually, yours is probably X rated so we'd better wait."

Riley sat back and gave a small hoot. "You got that right!"


Chapter 6

Riley's Tale

When I climbed into the truck after Shari, there was a lightness in my chest that hadn't been there before breakfast. Was it the food or the fact that Liam had seemed friendlier and more open during our break? He'd even managed a grin, when I'd eaten the sausage, pantomiming like I was giving head. It was the first time that I felt completely relaxed around him. Hell! I was even looking forward to hearing about his first sexual experience. One of these days, I'm going to write a book--a collection of stories of different people's first time having sex. It would be bound to be a best seller!

I leaned forward, gazing past Shari, flashing a broad smile at him when we were back on the highway. He was actually kind of sexy in a rugged he-man kind of way. I liked the tatt and the way it rippled over his muscular arm. When he grinned there was even a small dimple in his left cheek and the cleft in his chin was so cute. "Okay I'm all ears."

He chortled and there was a mischievous smile on his face when he looked over at me. "There's a lot more to you than ears, Riley!"

My stomach did a little cartwheel, happy to see that he'd noticed. I risked a peek at Shari to see how she was with this little harmless flirtation but she was smiling too, completely at ease. I winked at him and laughed. "You have no idea, man. Quit stalling. Out with it. How old were you?"

He shook his head and his fingers flexed wide on the steering wheel for a moment. "This is crazy. Talking like this to you guys, but here goes...I was thirteen."

My hand was out in a flash, slapping his chest. "Get out! Thirteen! You little horn dog." I thought I'd started young but he had me by a couple years.

"Yeah. I'm serious. It was my best friend's older sister. She was seventeen and totally hot. I was always watching her when I was over at Jeff's, which was a lot believe me. She had a summer job and had to stay at home when the family took their vacation. I started hanging around when she was home from work. Well, one evening we were watching a movie sitting on the sofa when out of the blue she kissed me." Liam's voice had become soft and he shook his head in bewilderment at the memory.

"Okaaay?" I wanted to hear the rest of it, not see him get lost down memory lane.

"Well, that's it, I guess. She turned off the movie and lead me to her bedroom. The rest, as they say, is history." He slapped the steering wheel for punctuation.

"Come on! What was it like for you? Did she take your clothes off or did you? I want the Penthouse version. Details or I won't tell you mine." I looked over at Shari and rolled my eyes.

She picked up on it, right on cue like we'd always done. "She's right, Liam. That's pretty weak. At least with my thing with 'Bob the Bunny', you got some details." She looked over at him and smiled. "Was she a virgin like you?"

Liam's head jerked back and a loud guffaw burst from his lips. "No! She'd had a couple of boyfriends and she knew her way around in the sack, let me tell you." He smiled softly and sighed. "She liked to teach me...I think that was part of it, too."

Shari shot me a look, bobbing her eyebrows, enjoying Liam's tale as much as I was. "Teach you? What did she do?"

Liam looked over at us and his smile was shy all of a sudden. "You know...she showed me what she liked. Where to touch her and how soft..." He let out an exasperated sigh. "Fuck! Do I have to spell it out? Her clit!"

"But you fucked her didn't you?" I got the clit part. Hell, I'd even had to give a few of those lessons myself.

"You two are awful, you know that?" Liam's eyes were narrow with laughter and his face was flushed. "Okay...I guess I was like 'Bob the Bunny' the first time. Hell, I didn't even get it in before I came all over her stomach. She understood though. That was when she gave me the anatomy lesson. Maggie was wet and moaning when I got hard again. When I slipped it in her, she came like thunder. Fuck. I came like thunder...that time, the next and even a fourth time that night."

Shari turned to him and her hand stroked along his thigh. "So what happened after? When the family came back from vacation? Did you still get together with her? What about Jeff? Did he ever find out?"

Liam took a deep breath while I sat on the edge of my seat waiting for his answer. It was a sweet and innocent story that touched my heart.

"We got together twice after that during the summer. Actually I think it had a lot to do with her hormones. She was always super horny right before her period and I was always ready. She was pretty smart about us getting together. I don't think Jeff ever suspected. In the fall, when we went back to school, it ended. She started going out with someone her own age."

I let out a long breath through pursed lips. That was some story. Looking over at Liam, I could picture the young boy he once was, lucky that he'd met someone as nice as Maggie for his first sexual encounter. My stomach tightened for a moment. Mine hadn't been quite so sweet and innocent.

Liam reached over and gave my thigh a playful swat. "Okay Riley. Your turn."

I looked out the side window at the yellow fields of soy broken by stands of tall trees like a patchwork quilt. The rural countryside was calming and the weekend camping promised to be even more relaxing. But right then, the prospect of telling my tale after hearing Liam's made me tense. I was oh so conscious of Shari sitting next to me. We'd never talked about our innocent experimentation when we were thirteen. It was an unspoken agreement that we had come to terms with. But it had a lot to do with how I lost my virginity. At the time I wasn't too sure of my sexuality and back then, being gay wasn't as accepted as it was today.

I reached for my knapsack at my feet and then turned to Liam. "I'm going to need some fortification for this." I pulled a tin, cough drops container from the top pouch and flipped the lid open. Inside, were twenty or so joints, along with a lighter. As I plucked one out, I smiled at him. "You don't mind, do you?"

His eyes narrowed for a moment but he shook his head, giving me his consent, if not approval.

My hands shook just a little as I lit the marijuana and inhaled. Holding my breath, stifling the cough that threatened, I looked over at Shari. She reached for the joint and winked at me.

After just a few hits, I doused the doobie. Already, the sensation in my muscles and head was warm and pleasant. Now I could begin.


Chapter 7

Liam: Dirty Details and Other Fun Stuff

I'd never told anyone about my first time. No one had ever asked. It wasn't really a guy thing to do. No, guys were more interested in the details of your date last night than this kind of ancient history.

I could still see Maggie in the short, jean skirt and the blouse that tied under her boobs, making them look even bigger than the gorgeous set I knew them to be. What I hadn't bothered to tell Shari and Riley was that I'd had sex with Maggie off and on all through high school until she'd left for college. She'd created a monster with her sexual lessons--a monster that she needed at least once a month. The truth was, I was probably the only guy she'd ever been able to get off with. Even though she claimed it was my gi-normous cock, I knew it was what she'd taught me to do.

I hadn't heard from her or Jeff since I'd left Oakley. Hopefully, she'd found a guy who was good to her as well as a good student.

Riley's voice brought me back to the present. The harsh smell of the joint they'd smoked was dissipating in the breeze from my window. It wasn't that I had anything against pot, it was that I just liked beer a whole lot better.

"It was a quest after I turned fifteen. I wanted to lose my virginity. I'd kissed guys and even done some heavy petting but I wanted to see what the big fuss was all about." Riley patted Shari's leg and smiled at her. "You know this story. You even tried to talk me out of it, do you remember?"

Shari nodded her head and let out a big sigh. "I didn't like Jeff. He was two years older than you and he thought he was hot shit. He always seemed stuck up or something. I thought you could do better and you should save it for someone worthy."

"He wasn't like that. He was shy, if the truth be known. He hid it, coming across as kind of aloof." Riley giggled and her fingers pulled the dark strands of hair that had blown across her cheek, back and tucked them behind her ear. "I followed him when he was on his way home from baseball practise. He always cut through a farmer's field and stopped at the creek for ten minutes or so to skip stones. I knew his routine. That Saturday, when he stopped at the creek, I was already there. The weather was warm and I'd left my clothes on a blanket, stripped naked and swimming in the water waiting for him."

My fingers on the steering wheel were on autopilot going down the country road. I barely breathed listening to her lilting voice, the sing song fun of it. Fuck! Lucky guy, to be stalked by someone as sexy as Riley, just looking to get laid. Once more I had to shift in my seat to hide the boner that was growing in my shorts. I glanced over at her and grinned. "Why am I not surprised?"

Her dark eyes were soft slits, the smile on her lips slow and sensuous. "Shut up." She took a deep breath. "When he got there, his eyes were as big as saucers when he saw me in the water. He turned and I had to yell at him to keep him from hurrying on his way." She nudged Shari and chuckled. "Would he have done that if he wasn't shy as hell?"

"I guess not." But Shari sounded anything but convinced.

"It was kind of weird, scrambling up to shore and literally throwing myself at him. He was red as a beet but there was a banana in his trousers all right." She laughed lightly and was silent for a few moments.

"Okay. Go on! You made me give the dirty details." A bead of sweat trickled down my temple but it had nothing to do with the eighty five degree temperatures outside.

"What can I say? After I put my hand on his crotch, he was putty in my hands."

Shari let out a laugh. "Not so much putty, I'm betting."

"Not by a long shot, and boy was he hung. It was over almost before it had even started but mine wasn't the only cherry that got busted that day."

I looked over at her and there was a small, sad smile on her face. "So did you keep seeing him? What happened next?" There was more to this story than just Riley losing her virginity.

"He avoided me after that. I learned later that he wasn't just shy but he was pretty religious as well. His whole family was. Too bad. I could have maybe fallen for him." She grinned and pointed to the sign up ahead. "Yay! We're almost there!"

"Good timing! I should have passed on that second cup of coffee." Shari seemed as relieved to change the subject as Riley.

I glanced over at the two of them and saw them exchange some kind of secret look. Maybe later I'd ask Shari about Riley's affair with the choirboy. For some reason Shari, who normally was non-judgemental and liked practically everyone she met, didn't like this Jeff guy.

"We made pretty good time. It's still only mid morning and we're here." The small log cabin office of the state park was just up ahead. I pulled into the parking lot and turned the truck off. "I'll go in and get the permit and square everything up with them." I nodded my head to the side of the building. "There're washrooms just over there."

Twenty minutes later, we were at the boat launch loading supplies into the two canoes.


Chapter 8

Shari Does Some Fishing of Her Own

I finished straightening the sleeping bags over the foam padding. The sweat was rolling down my neck in the hot nylon domed tent. In a flash, I slipped out of my shorts and top and had my bikini on. That water was going to feel great!

When I emerged from the tent, Liam had the 'kitchen' set up, a small two burner stove on the picnic table and our food in a canvas bag hanging between two tall trees. Even though it was an island and unlikely to have any bears, the likelihood of racoons foraging in our stuff was huge. He looked up from his seat at the table where he was sorting his fishing gear.

"I've been thinking of going fishing all week. Who knows? Maybe I'll catch our dinner." He grinned and that cute dimple peeked out near the corner of his mouth. He'd shucked the T shirt and there was a sheen of sweat that covered the firm pectoral muscles and his washboard abs.

I wandered over to stand next to him, leaning down to kiss the top of his head. "Take as long as you'd like. Riley and I will probably soak up the sun and swim." I squirted some sun screen into my palm and rubbed my hands together. "Here. I'll slather this on you. It'll be brutal out on the water."

His shoulder muscles were firm and full under my fingers, his skin like warm suede.

"Mmm...that's nice. Maybe I'll take a pass on fishing and let you give me a massage. You've got the hands of a pro. If you weren't going back to school to become a sports physiotherapist, you could work in a massage parlour." He pulled my arm and when I lowered, his lips brushed the folds of my ear. "I'd like the happy ending of course. Especially after all that sexy talk on the way here."

For a moment, I kind of regretted the fact that we weren't alone there. If it was just the two of us, we'd probably be naked, fucking on the flat granite rock next to the water. That was one great thing about wilderness camping. There was no one around and you could do practically anything. But, Riley was just finishing up in her tent about twenty feet away. We'd have to be content to have sex later that night.

"You'll get the happy ending, don't worry big boy. Especially if you catch our dinner." I kissed his lips and then slapped my hands together. "Go fishing. Be all he-man. You catch dinner. Me cook."

"Okay lovebirds. Get a room or a tent or something. Hell, go do it in the water if you like." Riley laughed and brushed by us, on her way to the flat rock.

Holy God. I thought my bikini was scant...it had nothing on Riley's. Actually Riley's was more like nothing. Only three small triangles covering her privates and nipples. The lush side of her breast flashed while her bare ass jiggled a little as she sashayed by. Her hair was piled loosely on her head under a wide sun hat and dark sunglasses shielded most of her face.

I looked down at Liam and saw his eyes look away, focusing on the fishing lures again. Speaking of lures...Riley was sure decked out to catch anyone's eye. Hell, I'd had a hard time tearing my gaze away from the flirty wiggle of her flesh. What the hell must it be like for Liam? It was maybe odd, but the thought of his discomfort was kind of funny to me. He was always a perfect gentleman around me, always respectful. Even when we were out and some gorgeous babe walked by, he wouldn't stare at her, like other guys I'd noticed who did that. It was one of the things I really liked about him, the consideration he always showed me. But now, it struck me funny. Was it the conversation on the way up...or being in the natural setting?

My head jerked back a little as it hit me. I actually didn't think I'd mind if he checked out Riley. She was my best friend and it would just be a natural, normal thing to do. With Liam, Riley was absolutely no threat whatsoever. I was just glad that they seemed to be getting along a bit better.

"I've got to take a dip in the water. I'm boiling." I walked down to the rock, leaving Liam with his fish stuff. Riley was spreading the towels on the smooth hot surface and looked up when I stopped next to her. "You coming?" I nodded my head towards the water.

I couldn't see her eyes but a warm smile flashed on her full lips. "Absolutely!" She rose to her feet and tossed her hat and sunglasses onto the towel.

The water was chilly at first, perfect for the hot day. I waded out, stepping from rock to rock until I was up to my knees. I sprang forward into the depths a couple of feet from the rock shelf. "Ungh!" But it was wonderful!

When Riley let out a shrill squeal, I looked back to see her also, swimming out to deeper water. She grinned and looked to the left where the thud of the canoe sliding away from the dock caught our attention. "Hey Bob Izumi! Catch a big one, will ya?"

Liam was in the stern of the yellow canoe, the one he'd paddled across the lake. His fishing rod was propped against the mid seat, the fine nylon line wafting in the breeze as he paddled out into the lake. "See you in an hour or so. Longer if they're biting." His muscles glinted in the strong July sun as he pulled the paddle through the still water. God, he was like a gorgeous god or something. My heart swelled with pleasure watching him.

Riley turned to me and her eyebrows bobbed up and down. "Let's go finish that joint. I never feel right smoking when everyone's not partaking." She turned and in a few strong strokes she was at the line of shore again.

I turned and my arms pulled through the water, trying to catch up with her. "He's okay with it, you know. He just likes booze better."

Water droplets sparkled on her skin when she stepped out of the lake onto the large rock shelf. Turning she pulled her mane of hair into her palms and squeezed a stream of the lake from her locks. "Well, he didn't bring beer. Too much extra weight I guess." She turned and in a couple of strides she was at the towel, dropping onto the soft cotton fabric.

She plucked the tube of sun screen from my side and handed it to me as I strolled over to her. "Would you mind doing my back?" She glanced over her shoulder at the lake and then turned to me with a broad smile. "Actually, I'm going to take my top off. Liam's far enough away that he can't see."

"Would it matter?" I squeezed some out into my palm and chuckled meeting her gaze and trying not to watch her fingers tugging the strings of her bikini loose. It had been a long time since we were those young thirteen year olds, laying naked next to each other. Back then our boobs were tiny buds that hurt when you even so much as looked at them. Now, she was sporting a full 'D' cup, the bumble bee tatt over her right nipple daring me to peek.

As my hands rolled over the satiny flesh on her back, she lit up the joint, inhaling deeply. I felt her muscles tighten and then a burst of air explode from her lips. She twisted around and handed the 'J' to me, a wide grin on her lips. I held it to my mouth and took a deep hit. It tasted a little bitter and hot in my mouth for a second before the pleasant, floaty feeling flowed through my being, mind and body. It felt so nice to be out in the sun, sitting with Riley and getting stoned.

As she took another hit of the weed, we looked into each other's eyes and laughed. She handed me the joint to finish, turning and sitting upright, totally unconcerned that she was topless. For some reason, it struck me that I should do the same, take my top off. My fingers fumbled for a couple of seconds and then the string was loose, the bathing suit dangling from my fingers.

Riley grinned and her gaze drifted slowly over my chest and up to look deeply into my eyes. "Yeah. Doesn't this feel nice?"

"For sure." Everything felt nice, the way it always did when I was stoned. The sun was brighter, the sky bluer and all was right with the world. I gazed into Riley's dark eyes, loving the long fringe of her eyelashes, the perfect arch of her eyebrow. She was absolutely stunning and I could have stayed there gazing at her for hours.

The corners of her mouth twitched and then she burst out laughing. "Look at us, sitting here almost naked in the middle of nowhere!" She shook her head and looked down for a moment. Her voice was soft when she spoke."Do you remember my Dad's magazines we found? The ones he had stashed in the top shelf in the work shed?" Her hands covered her mouth for a moment before falling and a devilish grin curled her lips again. "Oh my God, they were bad."

I nodded and there was a tingle of lust that tugged low in my tummy remembering her Dad's porn stash, how we'd read them in her bed late at night, both of us totally gobsmacked at how filthy they were. "He had a real thing for the outdoors, didn't he? There were so many naked women sitting around outside, on tree stumps, laying in the grass with their legs spread so you could see everything. Oh yeah, I remember." 

Riley swung around and she laid on her back on the towel, her arms above her head, a slow, seductive smile on her lips that threatened to become a chuckle when she spoke in a husky voice. "Hey big boy, wanna party?" She wiggled her shoulders, causing her tits to jiggle from side to side, the dark nipple topping the mounds of flesh like two chocolate rosebuds.

It struck me as hilarious. The pose, the voice and the thought of those nipples being yummy chocolate. When I finally stopped laughing, I reached over and tugged at the string of her bikini bottoms, pulling the fabric away. "There! You've got to be totally naked to do it right!"

For a moment I could only stare silently. She was completely shaved or waxed down there. It was almost like we were kids again. The women in the magazines had a full bush between their legs but Riley's skin was smooth, the lips full and parted slightly. The tug that had started in my tummy sank lower, making my clit tingle. "Wow. You shave everything?" I looked up and saw the sleepy smile on her face.

"Fuck yeah. Like I said, Zach likes to eat pussy. It's better this way." She shook her head and grinned again. "Those magazines. You're right!"  Her legs spread wider and her pelvis rocked up and down even as her hands drifted to cup her boobs, pushing them up from where they had drifted to the sides. Her nipples rose even higher, the tips erect and firm. "I'm wet and waiting big boy." Again the husky voice, which set off a whole new series of giggles in my belly.

Again, I wanted to be like her and the bikini bottoms felt restrictive in the light of day. I took the bottom off and tossed it away into the grass. Now I was as naked as she was, giggling like a hyena. I rose and assumed a squat position, my heels digging into the hard stone, legs spread wide while I tried to make my face all innocent and school-girlish, placing my pinky finger in the corner of my mouth.

Riley sat up and immediately doubled over with laughter. "Oh my God, yes! That was a classic pose, the little innocent slut just waiting to get fucked by some big stud! With your long curly hair, you're a regular Shirley Temple!"

When I fell to the side resting on my butt cheek, my upper body propped up on my elbow laughing with her, she rolled her eyes and her hand went to her mouth. "Oh God! Remember the really filthy one where the guys were fucking some of them. And there was always two women eating each other out."

The smile left my lips and I looked away for a moment. "Yeah. We never could understand how they could do that, remember? It seemed so gross to us."

She edged closer, laying on her side facing me. Her voice was very low when she spoke. "I remember." Our eyes met and we gazed at each other silently for a few minutes. It was like when we were kids, the same intimacy and daring...well daring except for kissing each other's pussies. But at the same time, it was different. We were grown women, our bodies lush and mature with grown-up needs.

When she leaned into me, with lips parted slightly, her gaze on my mouth, and it seemed so right. The kiss was light, our lips barely connecting, just a faint butterfly touch. I'd forgotten how soft and small a girl's mouth was, her skin satiny and perfumed. Our lips parted and our breath mingled, tongues tentatively touching. But that touch was like a torch to my pussy, filling me with a hot longing for more. My mouth on hers became harder, pushing her so that her head and upper body was forced back onto the towel. Our tongues danced, swirled over each other, exploring.

Her hand drifted along my arm and ended up cupping my breast, her fingernails teasing the nipple, sending fresh jolts of pleasure down to my wet pussy. She rose slightly, breaking the kiss, and her words a fevered whisper, "Your tits are way sexier than any of those women in the magazines." Her mouth was hot and slick on my skin, her tongue flicking the tip of my nipple, sucking it between her lips and nibbling with her top teeth.

The sensation was electric. I closed my eyes for a few moments basking in the tingling that skittered from my breast, to my naval and then exploded in my clit.

When I opened them, her breasts drew my hands like a magnet. Her flesh was warm and heavy filling my palm. I kneaded the supple pillow, pulling at her nipples until she moaned with pleasure. Her fingers grazed lightly against my tummy, going lower...lower...until her finger was on my clit.

I gasped at the sharp pleasure. "Mmm. Oh yeah, just like that." My hips pumped slowly up and down against her hand. I lay back on the towel, giving myself over to her hands and mouth. It had always been like that. She led the way in this dance of pleasure.

My body trembled as her tongue traced a trail down my body, getting closer and closer to where I desperately wanted to be kissed. She was a wood nymph, her long dark hair brushing my skin, her breasts rolling along my thigh when she shifted to kneel between my legs. For just a moment she knelt there, a small smile on her lips, gazing down at my pussy, parting my lower lips with her fingers.

"Oh fuck, Shari. You're so perfect. Beautiful." Her eyes met mine. "You have no idea how many times, I've dreamed of doing this with you. Finally tasting you. I've never done this before with any other woman."

There was a sweet innocence in her final words that touched my heart. This could only have happened with her. I watched her head lower until the touch of her hot tongue on my clit made me cry out with lust. Her eyes were soft slits that looked up at me as her tongue slid languorously over my bud of pleasure. I gazed down at her while she filled my clit with awesome thrills of pleasure. My chest heaved as her lips sucked my clit into her mouth and her tongue teased it softly. There was no hurry in her movements...no urgency, just a dreamy swirling tongue filling my pussy with a wonderful hot sensation. Her hand gripped under my thigh, lifting my leg until it rested on her shoulder.

The pleasure of her mouth, made me want more. I lifted my other leg, curling my pelvis and making a platform of my pussy for her to lick and suck.

"Yeah. That's it." Her voice was hoarse before she once more suckled my flesh.

Her fingers pushed against my opening, entered me easily, pumping steadily like a big slippery cock. Oh fuck! Was it her whole hand? It felt so tight and hard, totally amping up the sensation in my clit. My fingers threaded through her hair, pulling her mouth harder onto my clit. I was almost there! Her tongue became faster than any vibrator, moans of pleasure erupting from her throat as she took me higher.

"Don't stop! Suck it! Fuck me harder!" The first wave of lust filled my body, spreading from my cunt to my very fingertips. I pulled her head, fisted her hair in my hands as the next orgasm claimed me. Her hand inside me pushed harder, fingers curling to my G spot. I lay there trembling, a puddle of bliss and lust. The wetness of my final wave of pleasure, glistened high on her cheekbones. I pushed at her head, pulled back from the torture of her tongue.

"Oh fuck, Riley!" My hands caressed her hair as she rose and slid onto the towel next to me. I dried her face with my fingers and leaned over to kiss her lips. "That was so worth waiting for!"

"You were worth waiting for." She pulled me closer, resting my head against her neck. "That's why I had to lose my virginity with Jeff. I loved being with you so much, I thought I might be a lesbian. I had to find out."

I pulled back and looked into her eyes. There was actually a small tear that had formed in the corner. "I loved being with you too." I took a deep breath, even as my heartbeat was resuming its normal rhythm. "Even this morning, I thought about how it was with us. You gave me my first orgasm. How can I ever forget that?" I grinned and kissed her lips lightly. "There's such a thing as being bi-sexual, you know. It doesn't have to be all one way or the other."

She smiled and her hand stroked my cheek. "But you...this was your first too, wasn't it? I think I'd be jealous to think of you with another woman."

"You were my one and only." This time, when I kissed her, it was long and sweet. In many ways we were soul mates. We'd been through a lot of things together, grew up together. This was probably a natural progression in the order of things. When we broke the kiss, I rolled over and grabbed the tin can of marijuana. "Let's have another doobie and then I want to see your best porn pose from that magazine. That was fun...and..." I shifted so that I could take her nipple into my mouth. Fuck, it was still puckered and sweet as chocolate. I smiled up at her. "It got me so hot for you."

A smile blossomed on her lips. "Hell yes, babe!"


Chapter 9

Riley in Rapture

You ever notice how sex is so much better when you've smoked a 'J'?" I sat back on the towel and gazed up at the clear azure sky. Next to us in the grass, crickets chirped and cicadas whirred below a forest of soft, bird song.

"Yeah." Shari sucked on the joint and grinned at me. Her blue eyes twinkled as she held her breath, trying to get every last bit from the cigarette.

She handed it back and her fingers drifted up to my breast, her gaze resting there as well. Her expression was calm and friendly, floating in the moment as I inhaled and doused the joint. Time seemed suspended as we sat there, soaking up the heat of the sun, listening to the sounds and inhaling the undergrowth of the forest nearby.

"I love your nipples. They're so dark." Her fingernail tickled the tip and she smiled. "They're like little top hats...or chocolate kisses."

The jolt of lust that shot from my nipple to my clit surprised me--so intense and hot. But when she leaned over and licked the tip, I could feel my pussy getting wetter. Oh God, she was so beautiful and I knew that it wouldn't take much for me to come. If she touched my pussy with her hands or mouth, I would explode with pleasure. I wanted this to last all afternoon.

"How about we take another dip in the lake?" I rose to my feet and extended my hand to help her up. "I don't know about you but I need to cool down a bit. It's got to be ninety in the shade and a million degrees in my cunt, if you get what I mean.." I pulled her to her feet and held her hand as we walked down the rock to the water's edge. Shari was grinning and shooting me a look.

She stepped by me and tugged my hand, making us fall out into the deeper water. I could barely touch the bottom. But Shari was a good four inches taller than me. She pulled me close and I wrapped my legs around her waist, reaching for her shoulders and snuggling into her body. Our breasts pressed against each other and I could feel her small tummy tickling my pussy lips.

Her lips and tongue nibbled my neck sending waves of pleasure through my body. Her touch was just right, lingering in the hollow where my shoulder began, a spot that never failed to make my knees weak. Oh God, it felt so good...I snuggled into her body tighter still, rolling my chest into hers...arching my pelvis against her tummy.

Her hand was on my ass, fingers slipping down the furrow and lingering on my asshole. "Oh yeah..." Normally this spot was off limits for me but with Shari it seemed so right...to be claimed in every area of my body. Her fingers continued and strained to reach the opening of my cunt. I eased my grip on her shoulders, floating back in the water, only connected by my legs gripping her waist. My body was open, hungry for more of her touch. The quiet stillness of the water filled my ears, and I closed my eyes against the brightness of the sun. The only sensation that filled my body was the yearning lust in my pussy.

Suddenly her hands pulled my legs away and she pushed me farther out into the water. What the hell? I opened my eyes and began to tread water. I looked past her to the shore where Liam was standing watching us.

"Hey! I caught two big ones."

For a moment I was speechless. Did he mean, Shari and me?

"I cleaned them and they're in the cooler. So you two are skinny dipping?" Liam smiled and looked at me. "This seems to be a habit of yours."

Before I had a chance to say something smart back at him, Shari spoke up. "Why don't you smoke a joint and join us? The water's perfect."

Liam's head bobbed back and his eyes were wide looking from Shari to me before he turned and dropped down onto the towel, already reaching for the tin of marijuana.

Now I was as confused as Liam looked. Shari asking him to go swimming with us was almost the last thing I would have expected her to do. Not that I cared, really. I was feeling mellow and having a good time, even though he'd interrupted what was probably going to be a mind blowing orgasm. No matter. I had brought my vibrator--don't leave home without it, as they say.

Shari swam over close to me and her voice was low. "Want to have some fun?"

I chuckled. "I thought that's what we were doing before Liam showed up."

There was a devilish glint in her eye when she spoke again. "Let's keep doing this...you know, kissing and touching each other. It'll drive Liam crazy. I know that he finds girl on girl stuff pretty hot."

My mouth fell open and all I could do was stare at her for a moment. Then the craziness of it hit me and I started to giggle. "How do you know that? You said you've never--"

She reached out and placed her fingers on my lips, shushing me. "No. But Liam and I've watched porn together. It gets him hot and he told me that it's a fantasy of his." She giggled and pulled me closer, kissing my lips lightly. "I never thought I'd actually do it. You know. Who would I do that with? And if I did find someone we both liked, what happens after? Do the three of us end up having sex together?"

I closed my eyes and shook my head to clear my thoughts. What the hell was in that dope today? Was it me or...had Shari planned this? But that didn't make sense...How would she have known that Zach would end up cancelling at the last minute? The wacky tobbaccy was making this hard to compute. "So you want the three of us to get it on? Maybe tease poor Liam a bit and then the three of us will end up fucking? Is that it?"

She looked at me with wide eyed innocence, and grinned. "Well...yeah." A frown creased her forehead. "Why? Don't you find Liam attractive?"

I looked past her where he was finishing the cigarette and stubbing it out on the rock. Fuck! The guy was hot as hell and I'd started warming up to him since breakfast. Fuck him? Hmmm...Yeah. I could totally enjoy fucking him if he was up for it. "This is something you'd like?"

Shari nodded, looking me straight in the eye, a warm smile on her lips.

I never would have expected any of this when I got in the truck this morning--that number one, Shari and I would have sex and that two, she'd want to include Liam in that equation. Fuck! A threesome. Totally hot! My pussy was sizzling like bacon in a hot skillet.

There was just one last check point... I looked up at the shore where Liam stood like some fucking Greek Adonis. "Hey Liam! This is a nude swim spot. No fair if we're starkers and you're not. Lose the shorts." How big was his package anyway?

"You're sure you're okay with this, Shari? I mean, I'm not sure I trust Riley to be around a ripped stud like me." He burst out laughing but his hands were already unbuttoning the waistband of his shorts.

"Ready?" Shari's voice was a whisper and before I had a chance to answer, she had pulled me close to kiss my lips, a long sensuous, open mouthed, tongue snaking along mine, kind of kiss.

Again, the touch of her skin on mine, our nipples brushing together sent a jolt of lust to my pussy. I risked a peek with one eye open to see how Liam was reacting to this. Oh fuck, yeah! His cock was standing straight out, so thick and hard you could have hung a flag from it. If he'd had any hesitation about joining us in the water, it was definitely gone now.

Shari's feet were touching the bottom and she managed to turn me in her arms so that my legs and hips floated to the surface, still locking lips with mine. There was a splash of water at the shoreline and once more I opened my eye a crack to see what Liam was up to. He was all eyes and stiff woody watching Shari and me kiss, checking out my tits and pussy. Not that I minded. Hell, another tingle of lust pulsed in my clit, knowing he was looking.

"Fuck, that's so hot..." His voice was husky as he moved closer to us. "Shari, this is sweet. I feel like I died and went to heaven watching you and Riley."

Shari broke our kiss and she smiled looking over at him. "Riley and I used to do this when we were thirteen. It's been a long time since then." Her hand slid up to my breast and she kneaded it softly, looking down into my eyes. "I've always dreamed of doing this again with her..." Again, she looked at Liam, "...and with you here, it's perfect." 

The moment between the three of us was tender, Shari bringing the two people in the world she loved best together. My heart burst with love for her while my pussy ached for more...I gripped her arm and rolled over, straining up to kiss her lips. Again we were locked in a tight embrace, my legs and arms circling her body while our lips met in a long languorous kiss. I felt the water swirl over my hips and legs and when I opened my eyes, Liam was standing behind Shari, leaning in to kiss her neck. His hand brushed my back, pulling us all tighter together, wet flesh warm against each other.

We stood like that for what seemed a long time, each of us lost in the moment, knowing that it was but a prelude. I smiled thinking of my first time with Jeff, the religious guy. It had started in the water for me. When I left the liquid baptism, I was venturing into a new realm of sexuality...the end of my virginity. When we left the water today, it would be a new realm for all of us, three people exploring depths of sexuality they'd only ever dreamed about.


Chapter 10

Liam's Wet Dream 'Cum' True

When I'd came upon them in the water, kissing, the hard-on exploding my cock knocked the wind out of my gut.

Shari's ivory skin, hair that glinted with red highlights in the sun was a sharp contract to Riley's dark beauty. Even their bodies shapes were a wonderful contrast--Shari long and lithe, her breasts like tea cups topped with pink cones while Riley was curvy with a full bust and an earthy, ribald appeal.

Their kiss was long and sensuous, their delicate fingers threading through each other's long locks. I glanced at the towel and noticed their swim suits laying there, discarded recklessly. I could only imagine what they'd been up to, laying there naked, the marijuana dissolving any inhibitions. Why the hell had I stayed out fishing for so long. Hell! Why had I gone in the first place, leaving Shari and her sexy friend? Although I'd never been a big Riley fan, I was beginning to see another side of her. She could actually be quite nice.

I back tracked quietly until I was out of sight. This time before I approached the flat sunbathing rock, I made sure to make some noise. This was something going on between Shari and Riley and there was no way I wanted to embarrass either of them. They were probably high and me showing up suddenly would be a bit of a shock.

Right on cue, Shari separated from whatever she was doing with Riley when she heard my footsteps. I could tell they weren't too interested in hearing about the two fish I'd caught. Actually, if anything, Riley looked kind of sheepish, a little embarrassed if that was possible for someone like her.

You could have knocked me over with a feather when Shari told me to do some weed and then join them in the water. As I sat down and fired one up from Riley's tin, I saw Shari and Riley whispering together. Something was definitely up and if the wacky tobbaccy had anything to do with it, I was definitely interested in smoking a joint. I'd even pass on a cold beer if that was the case.

Oh my God. The smoke threatened to burst from my chest when I saw Shari kiss Riley. She KNEW this was a secret fantasy of mine and there she was, not ten feet away making out with her girlfriend! Fuck me! I sat quietly feeling the warm buzz flood through my body while my cock was so hard it was oozing pre-cum to beat the band. Even if this was all I'd do, was sit and watch, I'd be a happy camper.

I was hardly through half of the doobie when Riley ordered me to take my clothes off. I couldn't resist but also, I wanted to make sure about my girlfriend. "You're sure you're okay with this Shari? I mean, I'm not sure I trust Riley to be around a ripped stud like me."

I skimmed the shorts down my thighs, suddenly conscious of my big boner bobbing straight out in front of me. Resisting the urge to cover myself with my hand, I strode down the rock and stepped into the water. They were still kissing and Riley probably hadn't noticed anyway. Part of me felt disappointment in that thought but the bigger part was more interested in what the girls were doing.

Holy fuck! What was Shari up to, holding Riley like that so that her whole body floated on the surface of the water. If she was out to drive me crazy with lust, she was doing a good job. I couldn't look away from Riley's pussy for a moment. Just the hint of her puffy lips and the small mound totally smoked me. She was bare and smooth. Shari shaved, sure but she kept a little landing strip. Riley's pussy seemed more lascivious somehow. Or maybe it was because it was Riley's.

When Shari and she hugged and kissed again, it hit me how much I loved this crazy woman of mine. Shari had always resisted my fantasy but yet, here she was making it happen. Of course it had to be with Riley. Fuck! If I'd known that I probably would have made more of an effort to be nice to Riley before this. I stepped through the water and stood behind Shari, snuggling into her body, kissing the curve of her neck where it met her shoulder. My hands slid over Shari's arms and rested on Riley's back.

It was a warm and tender moment the three of us shared. It was not to say that my cock had gotten any less hard...I was still like that granite rock, the knob nestled between Shari's butt cheeks but, the soft golden glow of love wrapped the three of us in a warm embrace.

Shari's head pulled back and her hand rose to cup the back of my neck. "Think you can handle two of us?" She wiggled her ass and pushed back, making my cock slide through the cleft.

Jesus! It felt wonderful. The underside cool from the water while her slippery folds were hot as sin. And knowing that the end of my cock was a mere inch from Riley...Could I handle the two of them? The way my cock felt right then, I could handle a dozen. But still...This was unchartered waters I was wading in. There was no way I was gonna take the lead in this minefield.

I kissed her ear and murmured softly. "You're all the woman I need or want." There. That was a safe answer, even if my body knew it was a lie.

"Bullshit." But the bubbly giggles that followed Shari's word were encouraging.

Riley's legs fell from Shari's waist and she turned to swim back to the shore. "My mouth feels like a cotton ball. I need a drink. We've only got water, right?"

"There's juice crystals if you want some flavour." I watched her step up onto the rock, the muscle in her thigh tightening and the slight jiggle of the cheek of her ass. Even though I'd seen her ass in the bikini, knowing that she was naked made it so much more erotic. Her dark mane of hair clung to the smooth graceful line of her back and her arm rose, giving a small peek of the side of an opulent full breast.

My breath sucked in fast when Shari's fingers curled around my shaft and rubbed up and down a few times.

"She's fucking hot, isn't she?" Shari chuckled and then her hand fell away as she waded after Riley to the shore.

I stood there dumbfounded for a few seconds. My girlfriend of three years, a woman who I'd only ever known to be strictly hetero, had sounded as horny for Riley's form as any guy would be. Fucking amazing and hot as hell! It didn't take me long to get to the rock and climb out of the water.

When I glanced over to the picnic table area, Riley had her back to me. When she bent over, rummaging in the cooler for a bottle of water, her ass cheeks spread so that the dark button of her asshole peeked out at me like an eye. Just a hint of her smooth, dark pussy lips showed before she straightened and turned to face me. A slow smile spread on her face when her gaze met mine. There was no smart ass comment from her lips or any embarrassment on my part. It was beautiful, the way she moved, so confidently casual displaying her feminine sexuality.

She lifted the bottle to her lips and drained almost half of it before extending her hand offering it to me. "Here. Take a sip."

As I approached, my cock bobbing heavily against my stomach, she pulled her hand back and placed the icy bottle against her breast. Her eyes were dark slits when she smiled up at me, daring me to touch her nipple when I took the bottle from her. I glanced over at Shari who was busy spreading the sleeping bag out on the grass near the tent. She must have sensed my eyes on her because she looked up.

A wide smile flashed on her face and she flopped down on the blanket. She started to giggle watching my hesitation and then nodded her head, at Riley's breast."You better take that bottle before it heats up. But save me some, will you?"

I turned back to Riley and couldn't help chuckling with her. These two were having a wonderful time, teasing me with their wanton ways. I placed my fingers around the spout and took the bottle slowly away from her, the back of my hand grazing the firm button of her nipple, like she wanted. Hell! Who was I kidding? I wanted to touch it!

"You like that?" Her voice was torpid, the easy casual whisper sending a shot of lust to my dick. She looked over at Shari laying on the red plaid spread and in a slow deliberate movement the tip of her finger circled the slit on my knob.

Oh Jesus! The electric jolt of pleasure caused a pearl of pre-cum to ooze out and rest in the slit. Her fingertip scooped it away and she smiled, bringing the glistening tip to her lips.

"Yum! I think all that dope gave me the munchies. I could take a lot more of that!" She giggled and sashayed away, exaggerating the roll of her hips as she approached Shari on the blanket.

Fuck! This was insane how good that felt, the sheer intensity. I'd never had sex when I was high. Was it always like this--the drifting ease of the moment filling my body with a calm welcoming acceptance, yet highly stimulated by every movement, every caress on my skin. I took a long swallow from the cold bottle watching her settle on the blanket next to Shari.

I wandered over to the rock and picked up the joint that I'd doused earlier. We had all the time in the world to play, this afternoon. Hell, I'd enjoy watching my ladies while I finished the doobie. I'd read somewhere that smoking marijuana could prolong sex for a guy. If that was the case then I'd better take the whole tin over to the blanket where they lay. I'd need some extra staying power to satisfy my girls. I stifled a laugh. My girls. Hell. Listen to me. It was like I was some kind of sheik and they were my harem. Liam the Sultan.

I took a deep drag and held it in my lungs walking to my ladies. Once more they were laying next to each other, kissing. I perched on a tree stump near the edge of the sleeping bag and smiled watching their erotic play. I set the water bottle down next to my foot and stretched out my other leg, my hand now free to fondle my cock.

It was nice to see Shari take the lead, straining up over Riley, her hand pawing her girlfriend's beautiful big tit. From the way Riley writhed, spreading her knees wide, things were going to get a whole lot hotter. Oh God, my hand squeezed my cock tight sending another blast of pure lust through my groin when Shari started kissing Riley's neck, making her way slowly down the lush, curvy body of her best friend. She licked the tip of Riley's nipple, probing and playing with it for a few moments. Her pink tongue extended from parted lips and her gaze rose to meet my eyes.

"Fuck, that's beautiful, Shari. I love this." My hand stroked softly along my cock. Not too hard or fast. The sexual arousal was a nice high too. Something I wanted to last as long as possible.

She grinned and continued her snail's paced descent along Riley's abdomen, her tongue leaving a trail on the smooth tanned skin. At her tummy, Shari paused and pushed the tip of her tongue in Riley's naval.

I sighed and felt another drizzle of cum seep onto my hand. It was weird but the sight of her tongue fucking Riley's naval was really erotic. Maybe projecting that it was my cock entering one of them? I didn't know or care. It was just fucking hot.

Riley's hips began to pump up and down and a soft whimper sounded in her throat. I leaned to the side to get a better look. Her knees were bent and spread wide but her thigh blocked some of the gorgeous sight of her sex. I caught just a quick glimpse of her thick, glistening pussy lips, the thin folds of burgundy flesh curling around a lighter tiny bud, before Shari's rose tipped fingernails covered it.  

"Oh yeah baby. That's the spot." Riley's head lifted up from the blanket and she looked down at Shari. Her fingers left Shari's shoulder and she cradled her tit in her palm, pinching the top hat, hard.

She sighed when Shari's hand left her clit, to shift her body so that her head was on Riley's hip, straining to reach the small nub of flesh with her tongue. Shari's fingers spread her friend's pussy and her tongue flicked over the lighter bud of pleasure.

"Oh yeah...don't stop...just like that...keep licking it ." Riley's hips rolled and rocked, spurred on by Shari's tongue licking that clit like it was a candy.

I jostled for a moment when Riley's foot thrust to the side and rubbed against my calf. I'd been so caught up in watching my girl friend eat pussy, my hand gripping my cock tight that my eyes opened wide. I turned to look at Riley's face, only to find her gaze riveted to my cock. She looked up into my eyes and her tongue glazed along her parted lips. I knew what she wanted. Hell I knew what I wanted but there was no way I was going to get up off the stump without Shari's encouragement and right now she was pretty busy giving her bestie head.

Riley's gaze dropped and her fingers threaded through Shari's hair. It made Shari pause for a moment and look over at me. It must have been the abject look of horniness on my face, whacking my cock alone on the stump but she took pity on me.

"You should join us, Liam. That's too good to waste." She rose and with a knee walk over Riley's thigh, she was kneeling in front of me. Her hand covered mine and she leaned over to flick the tip of her tongue over my slit. The warmth and teasing touch of her tongue was like a boost of adrenaline to my arousal. I pulled her chin up and leaned down to kiss her lips, easing off the stomp and onto the flannel blanket.


Chapter 11

Shari's Appetite

At Liam's kiss, I felt a surge of love and happiness fill my body. I loved him so much and here we were with my best friend from like forever and we were all naked and enjoying ourselves. Everything was beautiful--Riley, Liam and the way I felt. I nudged Liam's arm and nodded my head towards Riley. "It's okay. I'm totally okay with you and Riley being together." I grinned. "Actually, I'd like it if you did."

"You're sure about this, Shari? I'm fine with watching you two." Liam looked me straight in the eye.

"Oh will you stop being such a gentleman? Get over here so I can suck your cock." Riley reached for Liam's arm and pulled him over to lay next to her. She started to giggle which made me laugh as well, especially seeing the look of shock on Liam's face.

When I finally stopped laughing, I took my spot kneeling between her legs, my finger playing with her clit while I watched her roll slightly to take Liam's cock in her mouth. Her fingers cupped his balls and her jaw was stretched wide taking more and more of him in. It was erotic as hell. I had to smile seeing the look of pleasure on his face, his eyes narrow while his slack lips sucked a gasp of air. Why was I so fine with this? Was it the weed? As I watched them I tried to picture this happening with any other of our women friends. My gut tightened at the thought of him with Sophie or Jayne. Nope. This all had to be with Riley or all bets were off.

Riley's pelvis rocked up and down on my finger, pushing harder while she moaned her pleasure on Liam's cock. I shifted onto my hip and then spread out flat on my tummy, my mouth almost on Riley's pussy. It was such a pretty sight, the smooth, swollen lips like the petals of an exotic flower where her clit nestled. And like a flower, the perfume of her arousal drifted into my nostrils. My fingers probed, pulling her lips apart so I could see the object of my desire. She'd given me so much pleasure earlier, I wanted to do the same for her.

The tip of my tongue swirled around the firm nub of pleasure and the taste was tingly. My gaze lifted when she moaned, her mouth falling away from Liam for a moment.

"Oh yeah. Harder Shari, suck it harder." Her hand skimmed down her body and fingers pressed into the back of my head, pulling my mouth tighter to her slippery slit.

Even Liam was focused on what I was doing for a few moments. "Fuck, that's hot, seeing you eat pussy, Shari." His hand rolled over his glistening shaft, rubbing the knob against Riley's cheek.

It was all the encouragement I needed...well that plus how deliciously decadent it felt to be licking another woman's pussy. I felt like one of the stars in Liam's porn movies. My fingers found the slick entrance to her cunt and snaked inside, pushing against the tightness of her hole. My lips closed around her clit and I sucked it hard, pulling it inside my mouth and ravishing it with my tongue. Her moans became louder and her fingers pushed and pulled my head firmly against her. Hot wetness slathered my fingers, the muscles quivering in a vice-like grip. Her legs wrapped around my shoulders, heels digging into my flesh rocking her body against my face.

It was awesome, the feeling that I was making her come like thunder. A sweet power surged through me and I pumped my fingers faster, inserting all but my thumb in her hot flesh. I alternated between licking the underside of her clit with whirring my tongue over the tip. The husky groans of pleasure from her chest was my reward. Again a rush of slippery wetness slid past my fingers, coating her pussy, my lips and chin. She was a moaning mess of sweet wetness, coming in wave after wave of bliss. I didn't dare risk a peek at her or Liam, so intent on making her orgasm last longer...making her body go higher. My other hand slithered past the cheek of her ass and my fingers pushed against her asshole.

"OH GOD! FUCK THAT'S GOOD!" Her voice was an anguished shriek of pleasure that filled my ears and the forest around us.

Her body became stiff, the heels of her feet sharply biting into my back. With fingers fisting my hair in her palm, she jerked one final pull onto her pussy and her voice became a soft sigh, a kitten's purr of lust. I sucked her clit but immediately my mouth fell away, my head pulled back while she squirmed away.

"Oh fuck...No more..." She looked down at me with a wide smile panting a little, her eyes soft dark slits of joy.

I rose to my knees and shifted so that my body was above hers, on all fours gazing down into her face--such a perfect face, her lips lush and cheeks flushed with the pleasure she'd had. A viscous thread of pre-cum connected Liam's cock with her cheekbone. The sight of them, his cock thick and veined, the knob a bulbous mushroom next to her delicate features was such a strong contrast--beauty and the beast kind of thing. My hand closed around his shaft, my fingertips barely meeting while I bent down to kiss Riley's lips.

"Jesus Shari...that was incredible." His voice was hoarse and low, his hand drifted over my hair.

I pulled back and looked up into his eyes. The dimple in his cheeks flirted next to his wide smile. It was a dream come true for him and one I'd never dared to have. But now that I'd done it, I wanted more. The fact that Riley had just had a mind blowing orgasm and that I'd also had one earlier, made me feel a bit guilty for poor Liam. It was his turn.

Riley must have sensed the same thing because she rose higher, once more propping her body on her elbow and she turned to gaze at Liam's cock, her hand next to mine gripping his shaft. She glanced over at me and smiled. Before I knew it, once more her lips parted and she lowered her mouth on his cock.

I reached for the bottle of water next to the stump and took a deep swallow. Watching Riley give Liam head seemed like the most natural thing in the world. It was hot as hell and hearing his gasp of pleasure each time she lowered on his shaft made me feel a warm glow of happiness. He was enjoying this and I was enjoying seeing his pleasure.


Chapter 12

Riley Breakin' Eight

I was totally floating on a cloud of bliss after Shari had eaten my pussy. Even Zach who was a self proclaimed expert at 'licking the stamp' as he so quaintly put it couldn't hold a candle to what Shari had done. For someone who'd never done this before, she knew exactly the right things to do. And what was with the teasing of my asshole? When she'd done that, I thought I'd scream with lust. Her lips were moist with my juices when she'd kissed me, the scent of my arousal on her face. It was sensuous and perfect.

But poor Liam...The poor guy had been so turned on watching Shari and me and I'd left him literally hanging out there. I turned and closed my hand over his shaft, gripping him above Shari's fingers. Fuck! He had a nice cock. It was a wonder Shari would ever want to share something that beautiful. For a moment I just looked at it, admiring the dark thickness of it, the chubby knob and the small slit glistening with a pearl of cum. I was really looking forward to riding that bad pony but for now, it looked juicy and so delicious.

I leaned forward and tugged his cock away from Shari, taking it in my mouth. My jaw was stretched wide and I had to concentrate and breath through my nostrils for a moment to relax my throat. With deliberate slowness, I took more and more of it in until I felt it brush the back of my mouth, entering my throat. His fingers rubbed through my hair and he sucked in a gush of air when my nose pressed into his pubic bone. Oh God! My gaze rose to look into his eyes. The look on his face was pure lust, his lips loose and teeth pressed together sucking in air.

His other hand cupped my breast, pawing the flesh gently while his fingers toyed with the nipple. Even though I'd just come like crazy, the touch of his fingers sent ripples of pleasure deep into my core. As I pulled my head back, swirling my tongue over his turgid shaft, my fingers massaged his balls. They were tight walnuts, the skin firm and ridged. I shifted lower to lick them, inhaling the musky male scent deep into my nostrils.

"Oh God, I love that." His voice was a low rumble above me.

There was movement beside me, and Shari was there now, pulling his cock high to take it into her mouth. It was hard to go any lower with the two of us there, giving Liam head. I rose and lightly pushed his chest. "Lay back big guy."

His eyes opened wider and Shari eased away from his groin, flashing a smile my way.

"Absolutely. Help yourself, ladies." Liam skimmed past me and in a moment he was flat on his back, a look of eager pleasure on his face watching Shari and me.

I gripped his thigh and pulled it wide exposing his balls for our ministrations. Once more, Shari on his other side, kneeling by his thigh leaned over and her hand guided his shaft into her mouth. When I leaned over him, my breast pressed into the firm muscle in his upper leg and my fingers coaxed his balls looser. The hair on his scrotum tickled my nose but I opened my mouth wide to take his ball inside, swirling my tongue over the ridged skin.

"Oh Jesus, this is heaven." He sighed and his hips rocked a little, spreading his legs even farther apart.

I let his nut slip from my mouth and I rose to nudge Shari with my chin. It was my turn to suck on that gorgeous man meat. She smiled at me and then watched as my tongue slid over the soft helmet of his cock. With a languorous pace, I lowered onto it, loving the fullness in my mouth, the salty taste of his pre-cum and the hard columns gliding over my tongue. My eyes watered at the girth and the sheer length of it. Fuck! It had to be at least nine inches long and the knob on the end almost as big as my fist. When I rose once more, the end popping out of my mouth, Shari was there to take her turn.

My gaze rose to meet Liam's. He was excited as hell but there was no urgency in his eyes. He was perfectly content to have two beautiful women suck his cock all afternoon if that was what we wanted. We stayed like that for a while. It was hard to say how long we alternated, taking turns giving him head and licking his balls. I decided to take a break and smoke another joint.

I reached for the lighter and the tin of doobies that Liam had left by the stump. Even though I was still a little stoned, it was fading. When I lit up and inhaled I watched Shari continue to give Liam head, her tongue extended and licking along the underside while her fingers toyed with his balls. Watching that thick glistening shaft I felt a thrill in my clit and knew I needed to feel that deep inside me.

My fingers caressed Shari's cheek. "Do you mind if I fuck Liam?"

She pulled back and her smile was all the consent I needed. I handed the joint to her and lifted my leg over Liam's hips, poised above him on my knees. Liam glanced at Shari and then his gaze returned to my pussy. My fingers curled around the base of his shaft, pressing into his pubic hair and the plumpness of his groin.

I pulled his slippery hardness against my clit, holding it there and sending fresh jolts of pleasure through my pussy. It was a slow sweet agony of lust, my movement deliberate and halting before that sweet iron rod would be inside me. The sensation was too hot and sensuous to hurry. A look at Liam and it was obvious he was feeling the same thing. His breathing became faster while his eyes were riveted to where his cock nestled.

Finally I could take it no more. I pushed his cock lower and sank onto it, the turgid thickness filling my cunt like I'd never been filled before. There was a little pain at the pressure but even that was sweet. I looked down, seeing the dark base of his cock against my taut pussy lips. "Oh fuck...you're tearing me in two. I love the feel of a thick cock in my cunt. I could fuck like this forever."

I rolled my hips, pulling at his shaft, pushing the hard rod into my cervix and places I'd never been touched and fucked before. The soft inner glow from my hit on the joint filled my senses, deepening the pleasure in my cunt. Time seemed to stand still as I rocked and rolled on his shaft. His hands cupped my hips and he pumped softly up and down into me.

"Bet you never thought you'd be spending the weekend fucking Riley and me." Shari giggled as she knee walked up the blanket to hand the joint to Liam. 

He took a deep haul off the cigarette and then his chest sputtered with laughter, the smoke bursting from him in a rush. "Holy fuck! Not on your life. But I'm lovin' every minute, let me tell you." He handed the joint back to her and his hands rose to cover my breasts. "I love this position. Watching a woman's face while she rides my meat."

I smiled at him and rolled my hips in a wider circle, pulling at his flesh like there was no tomorrow. "Oh yeah? The view from up here ain't too bad either." I chuckled thinking of how we'd traded barbs back and forth in the truck driving up here. This was a barb of his that I definitely didn't mind impaling myself on.

I glanced over at Shari who was leaning over, her arm extended to douse the joint in the soil. The view of her ass, the teasing flash of her burgundy pussy lips under the curve was a sight that was too tempting to me. My hand caressed the satin skin and fingers probed the soft wetness of her slit, pushing into her cunt. Much as I wanted to keep Liam's cock to myself, I knew Shari would enjoy that big sausage of joy as well.

"Your turn sweety. Ride that bad boy." I lifted myself from Liam's body, feeling the emptiness when he slid out of my cunt.

As I swung my leg over, Liam spoke up. "This is absolute heaven you know? But you know what I'd like now?"

Shari and I turned to look at him. What more could he possibly want? One woman was just getting off his cock and another was about to get on.

His head lifted. "I want Shari to fuck me...oh yeah, there's nothing sweeter than that, but..." He extended his tongue and flicked it quickly over his upper  lip. "I want to lick your pussy while she does."


Chapter 13

Liam: Sure Beats Fishin'

This was definitely a wet dream come true! A couple of times, I'd almost blown my load when the two of them shared my cock, deep throating my meat and licking my balls. It was like being the star in a porn film. And just like those guys who seem to be able to fuck for hours, the weed was helping me hold off, and ride that wave of pleasure. It was probably the hit of mary-jane that made me easy enough to ask them for what was about to happen next.

Shari was totally cool with it. She smiled and took Riley into her arms, giving her a long kiss. "Go for it." Her voice was sugar sweet to my ears.

"Okay. I just need to get some more water first, though." She rose to her feet and gave me a wink of her eye before turning to go over to the cooler.

Shari leaned over and kissed me, a deep easy kiss, our tongue dancing slowly. She pulled back and her blue eyes sparkled gazing at me. "How are you managing not coming with all of this? I'm surprised."

Her body was warm and her breasts grazed my chest as she poised above me. The sunshine dappling through the canopy of leaves above me, highlighted red glints in her curls and for a moment I was struck with how gorgeous she was.

"Let's just say that I'll pick weed over beer from now on before we have sex." My fingers slid along her cheek and my thumb tickled the fullness of her lower lip. "This is amazing Shari." Watching the slow smile spread on her lips, I couldn't help feeling a warm glow of love for her. My beautiful Shari...making the day such a memorable one.

Riley's soft padding footsteps in the grass, interrupted the moment, bringing me back to the thrill of the present. "Anyone else want some water?" She lowered onto the blanket next to us and extended the bottle.

I took a long sip and watched Shari shift lower and then swing her leg over my hips. Her hand rubbed up and down on my dick which had softened just a little. The way she gazed at my dick, her lips parted...the longing and love was enough to make a monk hard again. Fuck! She was porn star hot with her creamy full tits topped with cone shaped pink nipples. A woman child if ever there was one.

My eyes met Riley's when I handed the bottle back to her. She'd been watching Shari as well. There was a small smile that flashed on her lips, both of us thinking the same thing, how innocent yet erotic Shari looked, playing with my cock, her delicate fingers straining to circle the girth. She rose higher, shifting from where the plush warm cheeks of her ass rested on my thighs to kneel, holding my cock against the thin line of reddish pubic hair. Her teeth pressed her lower lip as she pulled my knob along her slippery furrow, sending a fresh rush of pleasure through my core.

Riley's hand toyed with my chest hair, absently teased my nipple as we watched Shari. Finally, I could feel the tip of my shaft pressing against her opening...

"Ungh..." The tightness of her flesh gripping my cock when she lowered was exquisite.

"Oh yeah, baby. That's what I wanted." Her voice was a soft purr, barely audible in the still, afternoon air. She sat straight up, her hands massaging her breasts while she rocked back and forth on my cock.

It was sexy as hell watching her, feeling the hot slickness of her flesh around mine. There was a raw uninhibited quality about her movements, as if being outdoors the three of us fucking in broad daylight had unleashed some sort of primal sexuality in her. Before I had much more time to ponder this in my golden, hazy way, Riley moved, swinging her leg over my shoulder.

Oh fuck, a delicious sight, the smooth dark skin of her pussy lips, the darker line of tender flesh in the furrow and the tip of her clit peeking through. My hands cupped the plump pillows of her ass, pulling her forward, even as my head lifted to meet her pussy. My lips brushed her satiny lips while below us, Shari was sending sweet waves of ecstasy through my groin.

"Lick me."

Riley's order only increased my desire to taste her, suck her clit until she cried out with lust. She ground her pussy into my mouth, my lips parting while my tongue curled and slaked the tiny bud of pleasure. In my mind's eye I could picture us...my mouth covering Riley's pussy while Shari rode my cock like she was breakin' eight. The moans and grunts of pleasure from the women was driving me crazy, mingling with my own lust. My fingers drifted into the crack of Riley's ass, pressing against her anus. The slipperiness from her cunt slathered the tight hole under my fingertips.

The sharp intake of her breath, made it clear what she wanted. My tongue pulsed on her clit while my finger pushed into her nether hole, the rim tight and hot.

"Oh Jesus, yes. It hurts so good." She cried out and bent forward slightly, offering her ass up to my hand.

By now, I was beside myself with lust. It had been a while that I'd been hard as a rock getting sucked and fucked. My finger drove deeper into her ass, pushing in and out in tandem to what Shari was doing on my cock.  Waves of wetness covered my cheeks and chin. From the small whimpers, like the mewl of a kitten, it was obvious that Riley was coming hard.

I shoved my finger deeper still..."Yeah Liam...fuck me!" My cock seemed to explode in hot pleasure, the first spurt of cum shooting high into Shari's cunt. Riley's cries combined with Shari's, spurring a second jolt of lust to burst from my turgid shaft. Oh God, it was sinfully hot...seeming like it would never end...wave after wave of hot cum shooting high into Shari, mixing with her sweet wetness. 

Riley was the first to succumb to ecstasy that now bordered on discomfort. She lifted high and fell on her hip to the side. "Oh God." She panted, trying to catch her breath smiling at me.

Like the next bowling pin, Shari fell off to the side as well. "What the fuck is in that weed? I can't believe I have another crazy big orgasm so soon after the last."

I sat up and grinned at each of them. "I don't know but I'm having some more, right after I go for a swim to clean up. My thighs were slick with Shari's cum and mine, not to mention that Riley spurted all over my face and hands.

"Jesus, I'm not sure I can walk right now...my asshole's a bit tender." Riley smiled over at me. "Actually that was pretty hot. I wouldn't mind doing that again." She pushed herself up off the sleeping bag to stand next to me.

"Hey! I'm coming too."

"I thought you just did." Riley extended her hand to pull Shari to her feet, the two of them giggling once more like school girls.

The sun was hanging over the horizon, casting red and orange flames on the ripples in the water. We walked down the flat rock and once more I noticed that my mouth was dry, like I'd been chewing on the blanket instead of fucking on it. "I think we should start dinner and get some wood for a fire tonight. I feel like I could eat a horse."

Shari grinned and grabbed my hand pulling me into her body. "Forget the horse...I sneaked a bag of cookies along. I've got the munchies big time." She gave me a kiss and then joined Riley who was swimming farther out from the shoreline.

Watching the two of them swim side by side, I grinned. What a camping trip. For not the first time, I was glad that Zach hadn't come along.


Chapter 14

The next morning...

Shari

Riley's leg was curled over mine, the two of us on our sides, spooning next to Liam. The two of them were still asleep, Liam softly snoring while Riley's breath was warm on my neck. For a moment I just laid there enjoying the sound of the day, the birds calling to one another and the cicadas clicking their song. It was another sunny day, the rays through the trees casting an irregular pattern on the bright orange tent.

I ran my fingers lightly through Liam's dark chest hair. He was such a great guy! What had started a little rocky with Zach cancelling at the last minute had ended up being waaaay better than anything I could ever imagined. Far from running interference between two adversaries, Liam and Riley, I felt more like the glue binding them together. There was no way Liam would ever have done this without my being totally okay with it. And there was no way I would have done this without Riley.

Even through dinner and the camp fire afterwards, we'd never stopped laughing and kidding around. There was no way I was going to let Riley sleep in a tent by herself. Not after all that had happened during the day and even the fun toasting marshmallows. It felt right, the three of us snuggling warm and heavy together in the morning light.

But, much as I could have stayed there for another hour just cuddling with them, nature was calling. I had to pee so bad. I gently pushed Riley's arm and leg off and then moving as quietly as possible I pulled my body upright. At the snick of the zipper, I heard the rustle of the sleeping bag and then Riley's hoarse whisper. "Time to get up?"

I turned and put my finger across my lips, shushing her and nodding to Liam.  I mouthed the word 'pee' and continued unzipping the tent. As I crawled outside, I felt her hand on my calf, following me.

"How do you feel today?" She looked at me shyly, falling into step beside me as we walked to the outhouse.

It was a good question. I wasn't high anymore and here we were, naked walking in the light of day. Funny thing was, I felt perfectly fine. No second thoughts, no discomfort being with her. It was like old times, after we'd played together as young girls. "I'm good."

She nudged me with her shoulder, knocking me off the path and into the tall grass. "I know you're good." She grinned at me and then lunged, her fingers extended like claws grabbing at my waist.

Oh God! With how bad I needed to pee, the last thing I needed was her trying to tickle me. I raced ahead, out of her grasp, reaching the stinky old outhouse before her. Quick as anything I was inside, holding my nose and claiming the one holer.

She laughed and cuffed the side of my head. "Bitch! I need to go too!"

"Tough titty." A steady hot stream sounded far below me. I had to laugh watching her cross her legs and squirm, bouncing from one foot to the other. I finished my business and then got to my feet, almost knocked to the ground as she shouldered by me and perched.

"So how about you? You're okay with everything that happened yesterday? I mean you look like--"

"Absolutely! If anything I think this has made me feel closer to you...sharing your boyfriend." She stood up and rushed out of the outhouse holding her nose.

It was pretty ripe in there. Being on an island it probably didn't get maintained as regularly as the other campsites.

She put her arm around my waist and we walked slowly back to the tent and kitchen area. "Liam's actually a pretty nice guy. I'm happy for you." She let out a small giggle. "Hell! I'm happy you shared him." She stepped over to the tree and untied the rope to lower our food supplies hanging high, strung between two trees. When she looked over at me again, her face was serious. "But what happens when we're back to civilization?"

I let out a long sigh and flopped down onto the picnic table bench seat. Yesterday had been a fantasy come true. But what would happen when we were back home? Would I still feel the same easy way, be okay with doing this again? I looked over at her, watching her pry the straps of the canvas bag lose. Riley was a total knock out and Liam thought so too. Any misgivings he had about Riley being a drama queen or princess had been completely blown out of the water yesterday. But he also adored me. Would I have any cause to think at some point he'd like her more than me?

A bird in the oak tree high overhead began to chirp loudly, calling to its mate. I looked up to see the flash of scarlet red as the cardinal swooped from its perch. Even though the birds were mated for life, they were still free to fly and do as they pleased. In some ways that was the way it was with Liam and me. We weren't married. We probably wouldn't be until I'd finished grad school and was working as a physiotherapist, my choice not his. We lived together and for now, that was enough. Neither one of us owned the other and if he ever fell for another woman, even Riley, well that was life. If I let that thought scare me, then I was going to miss out on a lot of fun the three of us could have.

She looked over at me again, her gaze strangely intense, the first time I'd seen that in a long while. "Just so you know...I like Liam but I'm not in the market for a husband, or even a boyfriend for that matter. I want to work for a few years and save some money...maybe travel a bit before I settle down. Then I'm going to find a hot doctor and marry him." She took a couple of steps closer and placed her hand on my shoulder, lifting my hair away from the side of my face. "That's why the thing I have with Zach works so well. Neither of us can ever get serious. That same kind of thing with you and Liam, would be great."

"What kind of thing?" At Liam's voice, we both turned to see him yawning and stretching his arms above his head walking over to the picnic table.

I had to smile, seeing his cock standing out, bobbing a little with every step he took. We'd all adapted to the naked camping thing quite easily. "Riley and I were talking about what happened yesterday, the incredible sex the three of us had. We were trying to figure out how that would work in..." I raised my hands making quotation marks with my fingers, "...the real world."

"Oh." Liam paused and his eyes met mine.

"Riley'd like to have the same kind of thing with us that she has with Zach--friends with benefits, no strings." It was difficult to read the look on his face. Was he okay with this? Hell! Was it something that he was actually looking for, getting closer to Riley?

He walked over and took a seat on the bench next to me, putting his arm around my shoulder. I slowly exhaled, unaware until then that I'd been holding my breath. His voice was soft when he spoke. "Look Shari, yesterday was awesome. But if it never happened again, I'd be fine with that. It was a dream come true, for sure. If you're not okay with doing anything remotely like this when we get home, I'll still love you as much as I ever have."

Tears welled up behind my eyes and my throat was tight. I loved him so much. There was truth in his words, I felt it in my very bones.

Riley stepped closer and she placed her hand on my cheek. "I'd never, ever want to come between you guys. I can see how much you mean to each other."

Looking up into her dark eyes, seeing the look of concern, I felt blessed, that I had two people like Riley and Liam in my life. They both loved me beyond words and I felt the same for them. Why not continue what we'd started, when we were home? It had been crazy fun bringing the three of us closer still.

I pulled Riley in closer, so that the three of us were tight together, kind of a group hug. "I love you two, you know that?"

She leaned over and kissed the top of my head. "So we're okay?" When she pulled back, I looked up into her eyes and smiled.

"We can do this. Hell! I want to do this! If things change and it becomes a problem, we'll deal with it." I turned to face Liam, happy to see his smile, the look of love in his eyes. "You may have to start taking Viagra, though."

"Hell no! I think I did a pretty good job of keeping the two of you satisfied yesterday." He grinned and looked up at Riley.

"We took a lot of pressure off you, studly. There was some hot action happening before you joined us. Today's a new day." Her eyebrows arched in a dare but there was a warm smile in her eyes. She was beginning to know Liam's quirks, the fact that he liked nothing better than a challenge.

It seemed like this was shaping up to be a great day, our last sexy camping day before we went home. When Riley leaned over to kiss my lips and then turned to kiss Liam, I knew it would be.


Chapter 15

Riley's Toy

All the cards were on the table and everyone was cool with it. I felt a surge of pleasure standing with them in our three way hug. As far as I was concerned Shari and I were continuing something that had started a long time ago. We were still close, like two peas in a pod, but now we were mature enough to appreciate our sexuality and attraction to each other. Bringing Liam into it was the icing on the cake.

He stood up and his lips were set in a wide grin looking down at me. "I'm gonna go for a swim to clean up and then I'll cook us some breakfast. No fishin for this white boy today." He wandered off down the path towards the outhouse, calling over his shoulder, "We'll see who lasts longer, Riley. You two will have a hard time walking after I'm through with you."

"Promises, promises!" I yelled after him but he waved his hand over his shoulder, blowing me off. There was a thrill of pleasure in my pussy thinking of what lay ahead. I smiled down at Shari. "Let's see if we can get some coffee on the go here. After that, a swim sounds good."

She got up and stretched her arms over her head. Standing there nude, her supple breasts pulled high above a tight abdomen and tummy, she was the picture of graceful femininity, Aphrodite in the forest. I stepped into her body and placed my hands on the lithesome orbs of her ass, pulling her against me and kissing her neck. The floral scent of her hair and skin drifted into my nostrils and her flesh was faintly salty on my tongue. I eased back and gazed down at her breasts, once more enchanted with the perfection of the small pink nipples.

"You've got amazing boobs, Shari." I stepped back, letting my hands skim over her waist. "I could stand here admiring them all day but I need coffee." My fingers lowered and I touched the small line of reddish hair on her mons. "Plenty of time for that later."

I stepped away slowly, and began foraging in the canvass bag for the coffee, cups and powdered cream and sugar. "What time do you think we'll leave today?" It was a beautiful day and I wanted to spend most of it in the sun, laying on the blanket the way we'd done yesterday. The thought of packing up and leaving this idyllic spot was depressing.

"If it were up to me, not until almost suppertime. Actually, we could stop in that cafe again and eat there. I'm not much on camp food." Shari filled a small pot with water from the cooler. She lit the small propane burner and plopped the pot onto it. She took a seat once more on the bench and I joined her there, both of us looking out over the water. The call of a northern loon broke the stillness and out in the middle of the lake; the black and white bird swam along, trailed by three chicks.

At the sound of twigs breaking and the soft thud of feet we turned to see Liam, plodding from the outhouse, ducking into the tent for a moment. When he emerged, he had his razor and a bar of soap in hand. "Hey! You girls coming?" He nodded his head towards the water and continued on to the flat rock.

I couldn't resist. "We'll be 'coming' later, don't you worry, Sunshine." Laughing, I poured the water into the coffee cups.

He stopped and shook his head, a wide grin spreading on his face. "For sure. That's what I'm here for ladies!"

Even as he stood there, I noticed his cock getting stiff. But could you blame him? Two beautiful women sitting at the picnic table, trading jokes about the sexual antics that would follow? He turned and continued walking down the rock, stepping off and just a flash of tight butt cheeks showed for a moment above the smooth surface of the water, before he disappeared.

I held my cup in two hands, blowing on it before looking over at Shari. "He's got nice ass."

"Yeah. Everything's nice about Liam." She smiled as she watched his head sputter to the surface.

We sat quietly sipping our coffee and gazing down to the water's edge where Liam lathered his face and began shaving. It was a lazy morning moment, both of us totally relaxed and comfortable in the silence.

I finished my coffee and wandered over to the tent to get my shampoo and stuff. As I rummaged in the bag, I noticed the vibrator which I'd packed at the last minute before leaving the house. It was funny that I'd thought I would need it with Zach cancelling, but still...it might come in handy later.


Chapter 16

Liam:- Shared and Loving It!

It was almost noon by the time we had the campsite packed up. The only things left were the things we'd need that afternoon, lounging around in the sun. I spread the sleeping bag on the rock and lowered onto the soft flannel surface. Riley and Shari had decided to take a dip after working to take down the tents. It had to be almost ninety degrees already. When I saw them step up onto the rock, I opened Riley's tin of joints and lit up. I'd have to knock this off later and sober up for the drive home, but for now, I loved the effect. Not only was every caress on my skin softly amplified but I could fuck like a porn star, going for hours.

I held the smoke deep in my lungs watching Shari and Riley walk up the rock. Fuck! Talk about two sexy babes. And the fact that they were so into each other and getting laid made the experience totally rock! Shari knelt down next to me and took the reefer I extended to her. Her eyes narrowed for a moment when the smoke drifted close to her face but she took a long hit, her button tipped tits rising with the expansion of her chest. I reached out and my fingertips rolled her firm nipples, bringing a slow seductive smile to her lips.

Riley finished wringing the water from her long mane of hair and flicked a few droplets onto my face before sitting cross legged like an Indian before me. She turned her head waiting expectantly for the joint. The marijuana seeped through my body and I grinned while the smoke drifted from my lips.

Speaking of lips...The way Riley was sitting, her thighs apart, I couldn't stop my gaze from wandering there. With my other hand I caressed the smooth dampness of her pussy, tracing the slick furrow, probing her slit wider to gaze at the lighter bud of lust.

She took the 'J' inhaling deeply, letting out a small gasp when my finger teased her clit. Her eyes met mine, a gaze that was soft with desire before she turned to Shari. "Fuck, I'm horny." She giggled and handed the joint back to me. "I've got a little surprise for you, sweetie." She flashed a seductive smile and wink at Shari.

I watched as she got up and ambled over to the picnic table where our gear was stored. When she turned again, there was a funny looking vibrator in her hand. It had the usual 'hung like a horse' rubber cock but there was a set of flaps at the base and a whiter band circling it as well. With a flick of her finger, the cock began to undulate, the sound a steady low whir. She held it before her, walking slowly back, her eyes never leaving Shari's.

I inhaled the last of the joint and sat back, resting my elbow on the soft blanket. This outta be good to watch, my own private sex show. My cock hung heavy across my thigh and I slid my fingers down to grip it gently.

Shari let out a soft laugh and she shifted to lay flat on the soft surface, her bent legs lolling wide. "Oh yeah. Do me, Riley."

Riley dropped to her knees between Shari's legs and placed the buzzing vibrator against Shari's pussy.

"OhmyGod! That's amazing. Fuck me!" Shari's eyes opened wider and her hips bucked up and down against the thick, flesh coloured dildo.

Keeping the vibrator tight to Shari, Riley rose a little and she bent over to kiss Shari's tit, her tongue making slow circles. From where I sat, Riley's grip on the dildo was at her groin, rocking back and forth, looking for all the world like she was fucking Shari. The little flaps of silicone pressed into Shari's clit, while the horse dong was sliding in and out of her cunt. The strangeness of it, a thick cock, looking like it was Riley's, fucking Shari, while the soft curves of her ass and the pendulous breasts jiggling with every move was incredibly erotic.

And Shari felt it too. She was writhing under her girlfriend, her hands gripping Riley's ass pulling the cock deeper still. "Oh God, don't stop, Riley. Fuck me."

Riley strained higher and her lips and tongue trailed along Shari's neck. "I could fuck you forever. Jesus, I've got to buy a strap-on if we're going to keep doing this."

It was a beautiful sight watching the muscle in Riley's back and arm tighten as she pumped into Shari. The two women's breasts pressed together, and Shari's hands skimmed languorously along Riley's back, her eyes dreamy, enjoying the pleasure her friend was infusing into her pussy. Her head turned to the side and with a flirty flick of her tongue over parted lips, she signalled for me to join them.

I didn't have to be asked twice. I knee walked over, holding my cock in my hand, until the glistening knob rested against Shari's lips. The tip of her tongue probed my slit, coaxing more of my juice out, lapping it up and moaning with pleasure when another drop oozed out. Riley's face was close to Shari's, her eyes gazing at my cock and what Shari was doing to it. I angled it out of Shari and over to Riley's lips. It was a repeat of the day before, both women licking and sucking my cock, but...Hey, that kind of thing never gets old.

Riley's tongue was hot, gliding over the thickness of my knob and down the underside, a slow sensuous descent until the tip of her tongue touched my sack. Before she had a chance to roll her tongue back up to the knob once more, Shari's lips closed over me, inching her way down until Riley's presence stopped her. My fingers threaded through their hair, pulling them closer, alternating the strokes of their mouths on my meat. It was incredibly erotic and I could have watched them do this for hours. Again, the surreal slowness of time coloured the moment, everything dragged out and incredibly sensuous.

Shari pulled back and her hands drifted slowly over Riley's back until she cupped her friend's silken ass cheeks. When her finger slid between the dark furrow, Riley moaned and turned back to Shari, kissing her neck and chin. Once more the two women became lost in each other, the vibrator joining them, Riley thrusting it deep inside Shari's cunt.

Holding my iron hard shaft in my fist, I shifted so that I was behind Riley. Shari must have sensed my desire because she pulled the cheeks of Riley's ass apart with her fingers, exposing the dark rosebud. I spat into my hand and rubbed it over my meat, pushing the dark knob against her hole. But before it could enter the tightness there, Riley's ass rose high and my cock was at the opening to her cunt.

"Fuck me there. My asshole's too sore from yesterday." She turned her head and smiled at me, a look of longing in her eyes.

My fingers dug into her ass pulling her back a little as I jerked forward, impaling her on my shaft. My balls rested against the side of her hand, where she held the vibrator deep inside Shari. Fuck! It was so fucking hot, my cock deep inside Riley while Shari's pussy was so close, also getting filled. When Shari began to moan and wiggle under us, I almost shot my load.

"Oh shit, I'm coming. Don't stop." Shari's legs were spread, her feet planted firmly on the blanket, thrusting her pelvis up and down riding the waves of bliss. Her hand shot between them, pulling at Riley's fingers. I could feel the urgency of her lust in my balls when her hand brushed them.

It was becoming too much. There was no way I wanted to come yet, but the screams and moans of pleasure were getting to me. I pulled out and sat back on my haunches, watching Riley fuck Shari with that horse dong. She was stretched so wide that her pussy lips were pulled flat, the vibrator creamed with a glistening layer of Shari's lust.

"Oh yeah! Fuck my cunt! Don't stop!" Shari's head and upper body lifted up from the blanket, the passion of the moment panting between parted lips, riding the waves of bliss...her tits rocking up and down with each thrust of the cock driven deep into her.

The muscles in Riley's arm were taut, pounding the dildo hard and fast into Shari's hot hole. "Come for me baby. Show me what you got."

Shari began to crumple when the last jolt of pleasure left her body. She shoved at Riley's hand, squirming away from the thick rubber dong in the process. "Oh God, stop." Her eyes opened wider gazing at Riley in wonder. "What the fuck! That was incredible...so intense." She sat up and then leaned over to kiss Riley's lips.

After a moment or two, Riley started to giggle. "I call it Bugs." She lifted the vibrator and flicked the tiny flaps of silicone at the base. "My 'wascally wabbit'. It's my secret weapon when Zach's not around. Guaranteed to work or your money back."

Shari took it from her hands and held it up, flicking the switch and watching the giant penis rotate in a small circle. "Wow. That's all I can say is...just wow."

Riley turned to me and a slow smile lit her face, her eyes narrow with lust. "Now where were we?" She shifted so that she was on her knees, pushing my shoulder so that I was forced back, to lay flat on the blanket. There was a pulse of pleasure in my cock, waiting for her to mount me and ride my cock like she'd done the day before. When she turned, swinging her leg over me , her back and the plush mounds of her ass facing me, my eyes widened with surprise. The feel of her tight pussy, sliding down on my shaft was incredible, the firmness of her pelvic tight on the underside of my meat. And the view of her asshole, a flirty taunt before she squirmed placing her legs against mine, rolling back so that she laid on my body...oh fuck, it was sweet as hell.

Shari's eyes lit up and she shifted on the blanket so that she was kneeling between our legs, reaching to touch Riley's clit with the vibrator. When Riley jerked and a soft moan of pleasure exhaled from her chest, I knew Shari had hit her mark.

"Oh fuck, that's nice." Riley rolled her hips, pulling my cock tighter into her, probing spots deep within her slick tightness.

When Shari bent lower and licked her, she laid the vibrator gently against my balls. The sensation and knowing what was happening down below...Shari eating Riley out while my cock was deep inside was awesome. My hands skimmed over Riley's taut tummy and up to her breasts, filling my hands, pulling softly at her flesh. I lifted my head to watch, sighing with lust when Shari's eyes met mine...her tongue flicking lightly over Riley's bud of pleasure.

"Harder. Suck my clit."

Soft lapping sounds, slurps filled the air around me. Shari's eyes closed and she pushed deeper, munching on Riley's pussy like a kitten lapping up milk.

"OH GOD!" Riley wiggled faster, tugging at my cock and driving me crazy with lust. There was no way I'd be able to hold off on this. My cock was a hot iron rod ready to burst if they kept this up.

When Shari's fingers pushed the tight flesh under my balls, the first gush of lusty pleasure burst from my shaft, deep into the hot slickness of Riley. From the way she moved faster, her moans deeper, hands pulling Shari's head tighter, she was coming too. My ass tightened and another spurt of pleasure exploded from my knob. Riley was trembling on top of me, her breath a fast pant...

"Oh fuck!" The next wave of lust was even more intense. My hands skimmed quickly to her hips, rocking her faster and faster on my meat, pulling the last rush of pleasure from my cock into her.

Shari's mouth was ricocheting along, riding the bucking bronco that Riley and I had become, each of us lost in the pleasure in our groin, flooding through our bodies. On and on...it seemed like it would never end, the hot jolts of pleasure filling my body.

I could feel Riley's head rise and her hand stop Shari's mouth. There was a sharp intake of air before she fell back onto my chest. We lay quiet and still for a moment, each of us descending from the height of bliss. It had been hot as hell, fucking her like this...watching Shari lick her pussy.

Riley's hand rose and she cupped the back of my head, fingers threading playfully through my hair. "This was even better than yesterday. I'm totally drained."

Shari rose and she knee-walked closer to where Riley and I lay, still joined together. She smiled, wiping the slick wetness from her lips and chin. "I dreamed of doing that last night. It was every bit as awesome as I thought it would be." She leaned forward and kissed Riley's lips. "I'm parched. I'll get us a drink."

She rose to her feet and grinned before turning to walk over to the picnic table. Riley began to roll to the side and I felt my cock slip out of her soft wetness. She lay next to me for a few moments, her fingers threading through the dark hair on my chest. "I may have to retire 'Wascally Wabbit' being around you two. That was amazing." She propped up onto her elbow. "And to think that I thought you were a bit of a tight ass when I first met you." She grinned and I knew she was teasing.

"And to think I thought you were a drama queen."

She rolled her eyes and slapped my chest playfully. "Not so much, huh?" She reached for the tin and flipped it open, taking out a thin joint. "Think you'll ever go back to beer after having this much fun?"

"Only when I'm watching football with the guys." I watched her light it and take a long haul. When she extended her hand to give me the joint I shook my head. "No. I'm driving, remember?"

Shari appeared with a bottle of water and flopped down next to us. She reached for the cigarette and grinned. "Good. I'm not."

I took the bottle of water and gulped almost half of it in one swallow. Between the marijuana and these girls I was drained dry. I smiled watching the two of them share the joint, the slow smiles they shared and soft looks. They were such good friends and I was happy to be a part of that, happy the way the camping trip had went.

Shari snuggled into my body and we hugged. "I'm so glad you're in my life. I don't think any other guy would be so cool with all of this."

I pulled back and laughed. "Are you kidding? Any other guy would give his left nut to be in my place right now."

She slapped my arm and grinned. "No silly. I mean, I know this is about you and me, first and foremost. I'm not jealous or threatened by any of this. We love each other and now...well...I'm glad that Riley can share this with us sometimes."

Riley doused the cigarette and grinned. "Sometimes?" Her eyebrows bobbed up and down, "I plan on being a permanent fixture at your apartment." She shrugged her shoulder and laughed. "Kidding!" She shifted on the blanket until the three of us were laying close to one another. "I really like you guys but I'll leave the ball in your court when it comes to the three of us getting together like this. You call, I come." She burst out laughing and soon Shari and I joined her.

It could never be better than this. The three of us, laughing and having a wonderful time together, after a mind blowing bout of sex. For sure we'd get together again when we were back home but laying there on the rock, being at one with nature, nude and laughing, it was the best. I closed my eyes and rested with the two of them next to me, the sun warm on our bodies and the sound of the forest and lake in our ears.

My arm around Shari scooped her closer still and I kissed the top of her head. I took a deep breath. Shared by Shari. What a life!

The End

Author’s Note:

For the most part I have kept my Swinger Lifestyle and conventional lifestyle separate. Crossing the line from friend to play partner is a huge decision, which I’ve only done once. And yes, it was with a dear friend from my youth, and yes, my dear husband Spike did join in at one point. Those memories are treasured, and they inspired the creation of this book.

Thank you for reading this book.  Hopefully, you enjoyed it. If you did, please leave a review on Amazon. Reviews help struggling authors get their books in front of more readers. It would mean a lot to me, and even more to others who may be searching for a book like this. People just like you!

Of course I’d like you to join my Reader’s Club!

If you enjoy my work, please feel free to join my Readers Club. My newsletter is the fundamental way I am able to stay in touch with my readers on new releases and promotions I run.

Aaaand….if you join my Reader’s Club, I’ll send you two of my popular books!
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TO JOIN OUR READERS GROUP CLICK THIS LINK

and you’ll get your books right away!

Welcome to the Club!

Hugs and Stuff,
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Turn the page for other books I’ve written!


Other Works by Mia Moore:

Accidental Swingers
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Oops!

Everything Elena thought about herself was turned on its head that night in New York City…

Click here for Episode 1

Or…

Click here for All Four Episodes Value priced!


Swinger Fantasies
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Wife swapping really isn’t a turn on for Damian. Something else is…

His fantasy is to watch Janice be taken by another man. To want to be taken by another man.

Click Here for Episode 1: Sharing Janice

Or...

Click here for all Four Episodes Value priced!


First Time Swingers Three Book Bundle

Three stand alone tales of married women confronting the unexpected and the mind blowing results…
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Click here to learn more!

You can see ALL of my work that’s available by clicking this link!
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