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CHAPTER 1 – “Joy” Ride

Jess was a small-city girl living on the borders between rural and urban life.  She had always felt caught in-between the big city and small-town country lifestyle; both seemed so pleasing to her and until this week, senior week, the decision had always felt like a far-off star, always glimmering in sight but never close enough to grab.  She felt that the trip her and her friends were about to go on would be more than just their annual retreat to her parent’s secluded cabin for them to make-out in, but the beginning of a brand new big future ahead of them with school ending, this being possibly the last time her and all her friends would be together. 

They always went up to the cabin during summer break, but with senior week, they had an opportunity to leave their summer schedules extra wide and take off early for their lake-side retreat.  It was especially nice this time of year with extra sunny days, chill water, and less bugs to contend with.  It all seemed too perfect.

Their excursion had been pushed back a couple days due to Jess’s boyfriend, Blaine, as his parents’ trip had been delayed, so he wasn’t able to borrow their SUV as soon as he’d hoped.  Normally Jess would have her dad’s truck, but after she got failing grades in one of her classes she was barred from using it.  Already two days had gone by, leaving them only five left, and after that it was Monday, with senior week being nothing more than a hopefully fond memory for them.

“Come on Blaine, hurry it up!” Jess shouted from the passenger seat of the SUV, her strawberry blonde curls glistening in the evening glow.

Blaine rushed out to meet them, jumping down from the doorway steps, exuberant and spirited as he looked into Jess’s eyes.  Todd, Mary, and Christy sat in the back, cheering as he finally started what would be the week, or what was left of the week, of a lifetime.  Blaine had been with Jess for a little under a year, and while they had been intimate before, both with each other and other people, neither had ever gone all the way with the each other.  Jess admired Blaine for his courageousness, ruggedness, and his long-term thinking, but couldn’t help feeling like he was hiding something.

“Sorry guys, had to set the security system and lock all the windows, my parents are- “just before Blaine could finish, he was cut off by Christy.

“Blah, blah, blah, lets get this week started, whoo!” Christy yelled, her hand rocketing through the open sunroof, her other hand sneakily grabbing Todd’s crotch, her fire-red nails scraping on his cargo shorts.  She gave him a knowing grin, chewing gum, and rocking the nearby Mary, who was opposite Todd.  Christy was the exact opposite of Blaine.  Impulsive, never thinking long term, and always a show-off.

“Ugh!  Quit it Christy” Mary said, shoving her to the side.  Mary was Jess’s best friend since middle school, who was coming along because Jess felt she needed a getaway from all the seclusion of her room, where she spent most of her time.  Jess knew she never really dated anyone.  She had a few experiences with boys, but they fizzled shortly after they started.  Mary felt of herself as a homebody, and though she had her own cute attraction that brought the attention of many guys her way she always refused.  Her shoulder-length auburn hair made her stand out in a school of mostly blondes, either bleached or natural (mostly bleached), her modest demeanor made her easily approachable, and she was chubby in all the right places.  She reluctantly agreed to go because she trusted Jess, but more than that, she thought of it as a good opportunity.

Blaine screeched out of the driveway with the SUV, trying to show off to his friends.  Jess looked over, mildly impressed, “Alright cowboy, let’s get going shall we?”

----

Things were already in motion before they were even on the freeway as Todd couldn’t wait, taking out a joint.  “Anyone up for a little pregame? Hahaha-!”

“Uh n-no thanks.” Mary said with her head down, before tilting it up to quietly look out the window.

“Alright, well, more for me then!” Said Christy with a huge grin on her pink summer-gloss lips.  She took the freshly lit joint from Todd’s hand and took a deep inhale.

“Whoo-! That’s my girl!” Todd yelped.

Holding in what she’d taken, she hands it up front to Jess, “You game, Jessy?” She says, slightly coughing from the exhale.

“Nah, you enjoy.  Maybe when we’re at the cabin.” Jess replied.

“Actually, I think I might- “And before Blaine could finish he was once again cut off, though not by Christy.

“I don’t think so mister, you keep your eyes and your mind on the road.” Jess snapped, in a loving but stern way.

“Here honey, hold this for me,” Christy said, passing the joint back to Todd before taking off her loose-fitting crop top and standing up through the sunroof.  “Whoo-!”

“Oh baby, your nipples look like pencil erasers!” Chimed Todd, laughing and continuing to smoke his joint.  People on the sidewalk watched in amazement while cars beeped as they drove by.

Mary hid her face, silently shaking her head, but peeking curiously up at Christy’s naked chest, her perky b-cup breasts flailing in the wind.

Looking down and seeing Mary peeking up at her breasts, Christy shouts down “What, wanna cop a feel?”

Mary darts her face back down behind her hand, what’s visible of her face turning bright red.

“Only a couple minutes till we hit the freeway, then we’ll be there in forty.” Blaine shouted back.  “Todd, can you get Christy back in the car in a couple minutes?  I know she’s enjoying herself, but I don’t want a cop pulling us over.”

“You got it chief!”

Driving onto the freeway, Todd pulled Christy back in.

“Ahhh, the fresh air is so exhilarating!” Christy states, remaining topless, her nipples erect from the cool breeze.  Snatching the rest of the joint from Todd, she takes another deep inhale, before breaking out into a laugh “Oh man, you guys seem so uptight!  Look at Mary here for example.  She brought – “reaching behind herself to snatch Mary’s bag, which immediately alerted Mary.

“Give it Christy.” Mary said in a firm tone.

“Ooh, feisty, now now, just wait” Christy replied, popping Mary’s bag open.

Mary immediately scrambled to pry the bag from Christy’s grip, but she quickly shoved her to the side.

“Books, books, sandwiches, a canteen- OH!” Christy’s eyes lit up.  “Now what is this!” Christy exclaimed, pulling out a pink, 6-inch-long, 4and-a-half-inch-girth, suction-cup dildo.

Jess freezes when she sees it in the rear-view mirror, also seeing Mary turn red before her eyes, and what looks like the onset of tears.

“Now Mary, I know you’re a quiet girl, but I bet you’re a lot louder when you’re alone with this!” Christy said in a sarcastic tone.

“Put it back, Christy.” Jess exclaimed in an angered tone.  She turned around, looking Christy dead in the eyes, not even blinking. “Or would you like me to tell Todd all about your toys, like ‘red rocket’.”

Christy gives Jess a death stare instantly when she hears ‘red rocket’. “Fine.” She said in a defeated but equally angry tone, putting her shirt back on.

Todd begins to look around the SUV with a half-smirk, “Heyy-, guys, so what if Mary brought a toy, I brought this!” As Todd finishes, he reaches into the back to grab his bag, pulling out a hand-sized bottle of lube.

“So you brought lube, Todd…That’s not quite the same as having something as personal as what Mary had with her.” Jess says, rolling her eyes at him.

“Not just any lube,” Todd retorts, “Cherry flavored, hah-hah!  You know what flavored lube is for, right?” He pans across the SUV, to end at Christy who rolls her eyes, still chewing the same piece of gum, crossing her arms.

The SUV remained quiet for a few more moments until Todd spoke up again, “So Mary brought a little something for herself,” trying to keep the mood up, “It’s not like it’s…a gun, hah-hah, you know?  I mean, am I right Blaine?  Who cares, right?”

“I- *ahem* I uh brought something too…” Blaine replied, trying to remain inconspicuous.

“My man!” Todd replies, “What is it, uhh-, a dildo?  You and Jess lookin to get your freak on like my girl Mary over here?”

Jess looks over to Blaine with a confused look.  She knew him for almost a year, but he never had any toys to her knowledge, and she certainly didn’t have any either. 

“Let’s uh, let’s just calm down alright.  Now, I know Mary doesn’t usually hang out with us at school, and she really only knows Jess, but if she’s friends with Jess then she’s friends with me…alright?” Looking into the rear-view mirror Blaine sees Mary’s head tilt up a bit, revealing tears not yet fallen but certainly on the verge.  Blaine tries to think of something to say to make things less awkward and make Mary feel less exposed.  “No one’s gonna judge or do any of that bullcrap, we’re just going to have fun and well, like Jess said, it’s not like other people here don't have their own things they’re planning to use.  So just do your thing, ya know?  We’ve all got our own thing we’ll be doing.”

A couple minutes go by quietly.  Suddenly, and with a deep sigh and slight sniffle, Mary raises her head.

“Oh look, the Queen has emerged from her slumber.” Christy said in a snarky tone.

Jess gives Christy yet another death stare, saying “Quiet…I mean it.”

Todd, high and in an unusually uplifted mood given the situation, grabs Mary’s knee, “Hey,” he says, smiling stupidly, “We all gonna get our freak on, right?  Hah-hah!  Aahh-!” he finished, his tongue hanging out of his mouth while shaking his head and then forcing Christy’s head down into his lap and howling.

Christy jerked her head back up, “You asshole!” She exclaimed, punching his arm.

Mary wipes her eyes and then rolls them at Todd, before giving a scoffing sigh and silently holding her hands together in her lap, looking back out the window.

“Alright, we should be there in about fifteen minutes people.”  Blaine said with a slightly raised voice.  Jess looks over to Blaine, smiling, mouthing the words ‘thank you’, for dealing with Christy and Mary.


CHAPTER 2 – The First Night

Blaine and Todd begin unpacking the SUV while Christy, Jess and Mary head inside the cabin with the key Blaine gave them.

Walking past the porch, complete with rocking chair on the side and a porch swing on the other, Jess slides the key in, unlocks the door, and opens it.  “Ahh, my second home.” Jess says in a relaxed fashion.

“Wow, spacious.” Mary says quietly.  She had never gone up to the cabin with Jess before.  It was something Jess had always tried getting Mary to come with her to, originally as a place to just vacation away from everything quietly at, practicing her swimming and running since she was on the track-and-field team at school.  Mary always refused though, and when Jess was bringing more than friends but boyfriends, she especially felt like sitting it out.  This time was different though.  Despite the rocky events in the car, Blaine and Todd had managed to defuse the situation somewhat.  Mary wandered around the slowly, taking it all in, the dark wooden supports, the rustic wooden walls, the large fireplace with a large rug, and the comfortable-looking fabric furniture.

The cabin was two stories, a dock, its own private wooden platform for doing laps which is fifty yards from the dock, a two-car garage, and a short hiking path.  Four Bedrooms on the top floor, two on each side separated via a wooden catwalk, with a shower and bath located between two of the bedrooms, a sauna, and an open floor plan for the kitchen, living room, dining room, and bar.

“You know Jess, this place never gets old.” Christy says, looking up to the room she always sleeps in, situated right next to the bathroom.  She loved that room in particular as she loved her showers in the morning and getting to them before anyone else allowed her to use up all the hot water she wanted.

Todd and Blaine stumble into the doorway with all the bags, food, and some alcohol Blaine slipped from his parent’s fridge.  Todd, in a stupor, stumbled over to the couch and faceplanted on it.  “G-Goodnight.” He said in a muffled voice as the pillow consumed his face.

“Ugh, he’s out already…You know Mary, that toy of yours may come in handy for more than just you if Todd keeps this up.” Christy said, winking.

Mary jerks her neck back but shifts her head, thinking that maybe that was Christy’s own bitchy way of saying sorry and shook her head to just forget the whole ordeal.

“Now, Blaine…How’s about we take our bags up to our room and I give you a real thank-you.” Jess said, smiling devilishly, her eyes locked on Blaine’s.

Blaine smiled in return and let Jess lead him by the hand up the spiral staircase into her room, on the other side of the bathroom, since she knew how much Christy loved to steal the hot water.  “Help yourselves to whatever you want!” Jess said, rushing up the spiral staircase, her strawberry blonde locks bouncing in anticipation.

Mary grew distant as her only friend left her for what was clearly some intimacy and continued looking around.  Seeing a few logs sitting by the fireplace, she decided to throw a few in, as she wasn’t tired and was quite chilled by the cold spring air.  Looking around in her bag for something to light the fireplace, a matchbox suddenly rattled at her knees.

“Here, these will work.” Christy said, wine bottle in hand.

“Uh, thanks.” Mary said softly, holding the matchbox, running her fingers over it.  Suddenly, she had a burst of confidence and stood up and stomped over to Christy.  “Why did you do that?”

“What?” She replied, dumbfoundedly, as if she had no idea what she was referring to.

“In the car, the…my…toy.  You know!” Mary angrily stated.

“Oh please, no one here cares…Blaine and Jess will be off living in the city after all this, leaving me back here, while I have Todd to contend with *HRGH* *POP*” as Christy was speaking she was attempting to remove the cork from the wine bottle, sudden momentum build-up after it released caused her to stumble bit, but she maintained her composure.  “And despite all of Todd’s good looks, we all know he’s just going to coast on his dad’s inheritance, which, I’ll be set up with…And you, well, you’ll be…Another bookish girl making a living somewhere else, probably.  Let’s just say, it was me acting out.  Happy?” She said, giving a forced smile and then turning her attention back to the wine.

“O-Oh…” Suddenly Mary felt the tension disappear.  Christy acting so lucid and realistic surprised Mary, who felt like she’d discovered a new person hidden under the pop-girl cheerleader figure that Christy had always made herself out to be.

“Here, lets go sit by the fire.” Christy said, handing a wine glass to Mary.

----

“Oh Jess!” Blaine softly exclaimed.  He was pressed against the wooden door as his cock went in and out of Jess’s soft pouty lips.  She didn’t even bother to undress herself.  Seeing Blaine handle Christy just made her feel a strong desire she wanted to unleash, licking the tip of his penis, kissing his shaft, then rolling her tongue over his testicles.

Blaine was tall for his age standing at 6’2, while Jess was 5’2, so all she needed to do was to bend down, not even needing to get on her knees while she worshipped his cock.  Blaine rubbed his hand over her back, reaching down into her hot-pants to grab a hand-full of her sporty butt cheek.  As Jess continued bobbing on his shaft, he felt adventurous and moved a finger towards the area between her pussy and anus.  He gently stroked it, tickling her.

She laughed with his throbbing member in her mouth, batting his hand away half-heartedly until he felt a strong sensation building up.

“Jess, I’m gonna…I’m gonna- “

And cutting Blaine off once more, Jess simply replied, “Mmmhmm.”

Suddenly, Mary looks up while sitting at the fireplace as she hears a deep exclamation come from upstairs.  “What was- “.

“That?” Christy finishes.  “That was your good pal Jess choking down Blaine’s sausage and gravy.  You should ask her about in the morning.”  Christy says sarcastically.  “So, anyway, you’ve never even kissed a boy?”

“Well, I have, it’s just…” Mary stops short, wondering how precisely to word what she has on her mind, if at all.

“Well what?”

“It’s just…Oh, why do you care anyway?”

“Listen, I may look and act like an ignorant popular bitch on the outside, but that doesn’t mean we can’t talk about things.  I mean, it’s not like any of it will matter in a few months anyway, right?  I mean, you know this is going to be our last time up here.  Jess and Blaine are gonna move to the city, me and Todd will be…well, we’ll be fine, he’s set for life, and you, you’ll become some writer or something somewhere…I’m just trying to make things exciting, okay?  Besides, I’ve done more embarrassing things to Jess, and she’s forgiven me.

“Pfft, yea, like what?” Mary says in disbelief.

“I pantsed her in the cafeteria…When she forgot to wear underwear!”

Hearing that Mary let out a sudden chortle of surprised laughter. 

“Oh, you should’ve seen her face…and her bush!  Boy does Jess sure have a bush.  You wouldn’t guess it with those small track shorts.  By the way, can you keep a secret? Because since this is our last time at this cabin…I’m planning on making this the wildest, craziest time we’ll ever have…So lighten up.  Trust me, if things go the way I’m wishing for them to go, we’ll have more to hide than your pocket-rocket come Monday.” Christy said with a smile, downing another long sip of wine.  “So…We good?”

Mary sits quietly contemplating what Christy has said so far.  She’d never been antagonized by Christy at school before, so Mary was unsure if gossip would get around because of Christy’s loose lips, but Christy was being surprisingly candid with her.

“Yea, I guess so.” Mary replied earnestly.

“Good.  Oh, by the way, what was that in the SUV?  You like the look of my tits or something?  I mean, it’s fine if you do, they’re a work of art.”

Mary begins to turn red, looking away from Christy towards the fireplace.  “I mean, I can see why you’re popular with the guys.”

“Hah, well thank you.”  Christy watches the fire burn with Mary, quietly sipping on her glass of wine till it’s empty.  “Now, if you don’t mind, it’s getting late so I’m gonna head up.  If Todd wakes up while you’re still down here, tell him to come up and fuck me awake, I could use a good ride.”

Mary, stunned, nods slowly before looking over to Todd who’s fast asleep.  Christy heads upstairs, yawning, before lazily closing her bedroom door. Sipping the rest of her wine, Mary sits by the fireplace while Todd occasionally scratches himself every now and then.  After she finishes with the wine Christy poured for her she corks the wine bottle, makes sure the fire is put out, and goes upstairs into her room, across the catwalk, and across from Jess’s room.


CHAPTER 3 – Day of Reckoning

Jess wakes up suddenly, the smell of smoke in the air.  She jolts up noticing her bed is empty and the door is open and rushes out into the hall almost ready to shout, until she notices the cabin is perfectly fine.  Still smelling a smokey fragrance in the air, she looks down to see the fresh ash in the fireplace, sighing relief as she realizes someone must have simply made a fire last night.  Her attention is then pulled towards the dining room where she sees Blaine setting up dishes and utensils and only now hears, and smells, the crackle and aroma of fresh bacon sizzling.  She also notices Todd still asleep on the couch, and lastly, a bushy-eyed Mary opening her door, dressed in pajamas wearing a robe and slippers.  She waves over to Mary, shouting “Good morning!  This place is something, huh Mary?”

Mary nods agreeably, yawning and heading across the catwalk. 

“Oh, you heading to the bathroom?” Jess asks.  “No, that’s fine, you can go first…Usually Christy is up first.  Did she have any wine last night?”

“Uh, yea, she had a glass…A really full glass.” Mary responds.

“Ah, well, you’re lucky.  Enjoy the hot water while it lasts!  Our water heater is old, it takes some time to warm it up.”

Taking note, Mary heads inside and locks the door.  She had a simple morning ritual; brush teeth, pee, shower, and lastly, Joy.  Before taking off her robe, she takes her hand out from underneath it, which she had tried to place casually so as not to draw suspicion, and places her toothpaste, toothbrush, and lastly, “Joy”, her 6-inch suction-cup dildo, onto the porcelain counter.  She hangs up her robe on the door hook and proceeds to undress.  Her heavier but curvy plump body being revealed in all of its glory, with a thick auburn bush to complement her lower half.

The cold tile flooring made her nipples erect on her larger-than-average breasts.  What they lacked in perkiness compared to Christy’s, they more than made up for in quantity. Opening the glass shower door to turn on the water and wait for it to heat up, she began her routine.  Brushing her teeth, checking for any blemishes, and taking a morning pee.  She then walks over, not forgetting Joy, the shower finally hot enough, and enters.

She suctions Joy to the side of the tile shower walls, sticking with ease, and before she lets Joy penetrate her wild auburn bush she notices something.  A faint breeze by her hand.  Almost about to think nothing of it, Mary stops, looks up, and notices the shelf hanging on the hook right above her hand.  She knew the breeze couldn’t be coming from above since the shower was completely sealed with glass, so standing back up straight, she lifts the shelf off its hook and sets it down gently.  Peeping through she’s shocked to see that it peers directly into Christy’s room, and at first she has trouble seeing, but as her vision focuses she notices Christy, lying face down, literally butt naked on the bed.

Mary gets a small jolt of adrenaline and feels her pussy grow moist from the sight of Christy’s nude butt.  The most popular girl in high school, and she had a front-row seat to her naked body.  She rubs a hand over her pussy, her fingers diving into her bush, finding her clitoris.  She focuses intently on Christy’s firm butt and slender form, rubbing herself slowly.

Mary couldn’t believe that she was seeing this, and she couldn’t believe that she almost told Christy last night that she was a lesbian.  Her finger strokes grew in intensity as her clitoris engorged, becoming larger and harder.  She lets a soft squeal out from the excitement, too much to contain.

All of a sudden she sees Christy move.  She wants to look away and just go back to using Joy, but the thrill is too much as Mary rubs herself feverishly, now on her arches.  Christy looks over towards the wall where Mary is looking through and Mary suddenly jerks away, scared she might have been seen.  Going over and popping Joy off the wall, she contemplates going back to looking through the hole or not.  Slowly her head leans its way over back towards the hole, until her eye is fully within sight of Christy’s nude body standing before her, her slender but firm body, her perky b-sized breasts, and her pointy nipples.  She notices that she’s staring in her direction, but not directly at her, noticing that it looks like Christy is analyzing her body, and then it clicks.  There’s a mirror in front of the hole!  A one-way mirror.  It must have been Jess’s dad that installed it, who apparently was into some kinky stuff.

She watches as Christy examines the bounce of her breasts from the front, from the sides, and then turns around and tests the bounce of her butt.  Mary was overwhelmed, shoving Joy right into her slavering pussy, slightly grunting from the sudden impulse.  She gripped the top edge of the wall, shoving Joy deep inside of her, her head down and on her arches again, bracing from the intoxicating eroticism that is the show unfolding before her mixed with her favorite toy.  She lifted her head back up to watch Christy as she did her morning exercises, nude, the splash of water from her hand and the dildo penetrating herself over and over being the only thing audible to her yet muted to Christy by the glass.

It’s only when Christy does her lunges with her thin, jet-black haired landing-strip of pubes she has, bobbing up and down, that Mary finally lose it and cums, trying her hardest not to slip or fall and to be quiet.  She lets out a whimper as she hears herself spray the shower floor with her juices and plops down on the shower floor, exhausted.

Walking out of the bathroom, clothed and dried, with a large smile on her face, Mary walks back to her room feeling victorious.

“It’s about time Mary, you almost took as long as Christy does!” Jess said, frustrated but in a non-confrontational manner.  Jess goes in ready to wash herself up.

Jess takes her short-skirted silk robe off and turns the shower on.  Piping hot water jets out immediately.  Turning it down a notch she jumps in.  She begins to soap up her supple yet sporty body before noticing a moisture ring around the wall of the shower.  For a moment she’s wondering what it could be, then remembers the suction-cup dildo Jess had.  Putting that together with her happy mood Jess simply figures the obvious and chuckles to herself.  “Oh Mary.”

She then notices that some of the bottles from the shower shelf are on the ground.  Grabbing the large shampoo bottles, about to put them back on the shelf, Jess notices through the shower shelf grating there’s a hole.  She’d never noticed this before and grows curious, taking the shelf down.  “What the…”

Looking through, Jess spies her friend, Christy, masturbating on the bed.  “Holy shit!  Mary’s a little peeper!” Realizing she must have moved the shelf but didn’t care to make sure the items were properly shelved.  Jess thinks about putting the shelf back up, but something stirs within her.  She goes back to looking at her friend Christy, fingering herself repeatedly, her bleached blonde hair strewn across her pillow.  Jess momentarily reaches down and touches herself, her hands digging through her large, but edge-trimmed golden-colored bush, rubbing her labia from side to side.  Rolling her eyes over, Jess uses the image of Christy to fuel her own fantasy.  She thinks about getting fucked hard by Blaine, while Christy rides her face.  She didn’t know what was coming over her as she never had fantasies about Christy, although she did remember that one time she practiced kissing with her a long time ago.

Jess tenses up as her orgasm rolls over her in waves, her pussy dripping white discharge from the eroticism of her sudden realization.  “Am I bi?” she calmly asks herself in her head, her shoulders spasming from the intensity.  She shakes off the remnants of her orgasm and proceeds to dry off, letting the thought sink away into the back of her mind.

----

At breakfast everyone is smiles and laughing, forgetting the events of yesterday and looking forward to the day ahead.  Mary enjoys the eggs and toast while Blaine, Todd, and Jess eat a hearty meal of sausage, biscuits, and oranges.  Christy comes down, refreshed and cheery, grabbing some cranberry juice and a single piece of sausage.

“This look familiar, Toddy?” Christy says, wriggling the sausage in her fingers before slowly inserting it into her mouth and smiling, satisfied.

“Hoh, mine is WAY bigger than that!”

“Maybe you’ll get a chance to show me then…I missed you last night.”

As the jokes began to subside and plates began to empty, Blaine was the first to suggest they go out on the canoe.

“Come on Jess, it’ll be fun!” Blaine said.

“Oh fine.  A morning canoe ride does sound really nice actually.”  Jess reluctantly agreed, even though she planned on getting her morning hike in first.

“So, what’s your plan, Marybeth?” Christy said, sucking in another sausage between her lips.

“Um, well, I guess- “ before she could finish, Todd brought up an idea.

“She can go swimming with us!”

“Oh, I don’t know, I- “ she looked to Jess but she was already out the backdoor with Blaine going to the shed to grab her parent’s canoe.  “Well, I don’t have a swimsuit.”

“Oh really?” Christy said, raising an eyebrow and looking over to Todd.  “Well, it just so happens neither do we!” She finished, with a wink.  “Come on, we’ll see you out there in…Oh, 15 minutes?  Jess and Blaine will be long gone, so it’s just us…”

Mary felt anxious, and guilty, over having masturbated to Christy in the shower, peeping on her.  She thought to herself that perhaps then she would be equal once she’s seen nude as well, figuring out some way mentally she could relieve the burden of having spied on her.

Mary watches the clock religiously, timing it down as Jess and Blaine get the canoe on the water, then launch, then paddle.  She figures they couldn’t be more than a hundred yards by now and its only been ten minutes.  Five more minutes, what would that be, but fifty more yards.  She hears splashes and is broken from her trance by Christy and Todd as they swim in the water, just a few yards from the end of the dock.  Mary takes a deep sigh, strips down, and opens the backdoor, heading down the dock.  Her clothes in hand, she plops her pile onto the bench at the base of the dock and strolls down towards the edge.

“Oh shit!” Todd exclaimed, surprised.

Christy in turn began to laugh, “Mary, we were kidding!  Hah-Hah-Hah!”

Mary looks through the glassy water and can see they’re wearing bathing suits while she’s standing nude as the day she was born out in the open on the dock.  Not knowing what to do, her legs grinding against one another, finnicky, her face begins to turn completely red and she turns to run back, her plump butt jiggling as she runs.

“Wait, wait, wait, Mary!” Christy shouts.

Mary, feeling no reason to stop and listen, inexplicably stops, turning her embarrassed face over her shoulder.  “Okay, that was a mean trick…Right Todd?  So, here…”  And with that, Christy, fiddling in the water, with Mary watching, tosses her soaking bathing suit onto the end of the dock.  “Come on Todd, you too.”

“Wait, we doing this, for real?  With Mary here?”  Todd asked, surprised.

“Yes, you idiot, now lose the trunks!”  Christy gritted through her teeth angrily saying.

“Jeez, sure, sure.”  Todd said, following after Christy with his blue and white swim trunks flopped onto the deck as well.

“See, we’re even now, okay?  Now come on and jump in, the water’s great.”  Christy said without any hint of deceit or sarcasm.

Mary looked back at her pile of clothes which her brain was telling her to go and grab and go back up to her room and write, but she turned back to seeing Christy and Todd splashing each other and having fun and decided, “What the hell.”

Running back down the dock, Mary does a surprisingly nimble dive into the water, the chill lake running through her hair and shocking her skin as it gets goosebumps.

“Alright, no more tricks from me, okay Mary?”  Christy said.

----

Off in the distance, Jess and Blaine lay back staring up at the sky in their canoe.  “You know, there aren’t many days like this Jess.”

“What do you mean?”  Jess returned.

“I mean, not many days where it’s a perfect day, with your friends, and you know…You know it will never happen again.”

Jess laid there quietly.  She thought about what he was saying, thought about how she may never see Mary again, or Christy, Todd, maybe even Blaine, who still hasn’t decided if he was going to go with her to the city or go off to college.  Then the thought of her memories with her friends creeped in, the memories of her first kiss, then suddenly when she kissed Christy, then back in the shower when she fantasized.  “Blaine.” Jess said suddenly.

“Yea, Jess?”

“I want to you to spank me.”

“Hah-hah, what?  What are you talking about?”

Jess sat up, turned around, got in the downward dog position, pulled her running pants down revealing her butt, and repeated “Spank me.”

Blaine sat up, looking at her, his member beginning to grow, but confused, “What are you doing?  Where is this coming from?”

“Come on Blaine, you love my ass, you grab it every time you can, just spank it good for me.” Jess pleaded.

“Jess, tell me what’s going on.” Blaine returned.

Slowly pulling her pants back up, somewhat embarrassed, she turned and said, “I don’t know, I just feel like I need you.  I need you to reassure me.  I mean…Have you ever…you know…well…How can I put this.”  Jess was unsure what to tell him, how much to tell him or if she even needed to, but she blurted it out, “Have you ever thought about having a threesome?”

Blaine looked surprised.  “I…Mean…Is that something you’d want?  Uh, no, I don’t think about other girls if that’s what you’re asking.”

“No, honestly, you can tell me.  Have you ever thought about having a threesome?”

Blaine could read Jess like an open book; he knew this was more than just sex-talk and Jess could tell he knew.

“Listen I…Saw Christy naked.”

Blaine’s eyebrows shot up.  “Oh…Okay…”

“And…I don’t know…I think I liked it.”

Blaine suddenly felt like someone hit him in his chest.  “So…us, and me, and you- “

“No, no, no, I mean, I love you.  I’m attracted to you.  You know how wet I get when we’re in bed, it’s just…When I saw Christy I thought maybe there was a chance that I was…you know…bi.”

“Wait…Is this all just a ruse for you to break up with me because you’re scared of me going away?”

Clutching her head, Jess sighed.  “No…I’m asking you if you’ve ever felt…attracted to the same sex.”

“I…Can’t say that I have.”

Jess sighed and looked off into the lake.

“But…” Jess looked over to Blaine as he continued.  “But I do have something that…might relate to this discussion.”

“Oh really?” Jess said, excitement growing and beginning to crack a smile on her soft round face.

“Yea.  It’s what I mentioned in the car.” Blaine said, waiting for her response.

“Oh, right.  You said you brought a toy?  Well what is it?”

As Blaine opened his mouth and began to stammer out what few words he could, a slight whistling sound began to grow.  Jess noticed this and looked around.  “Do you hear that?” She asked.

“Yea, what the- “ Before Blaine could finish his sentence, he looked straight up and shouted, “Look out!” And Blaine jumped onto Jess, covering her with his body.

The whistling came down in a fury lasting only a couple of seconds before a large splash rocked the canoe and soaked Blaine’s back.

“What the hell was that!” Jess whispered.  The two of them got up, looking over the side.  The canoe had floated closer towards the shore, close enough for them to look down into the water where whatever had landed hit and saw an orange glow from underneath the wavy surface.

“What is that?” Jess said.

“It’s a meteor…It has to be.” Blaine theorized.

“Hold my jacket.” Jess said, stripping off her jacket and taking off her pants, leaving herself in nothing but panties and a sleave-less top.

“Jess, what are you doing?  That thing is glowing, it’s probably superhot!”

“If it were we’d be seeing bubbles rising to the surface.  I don’t know what that is, but it’s not hot, and if it’s glowing it could be…alien.”  Jess said, getting ready to hold her breath.

Blaine knew Jess was an X-files freak when they met, and while she was a high school athlete, she had her own hobby of watching and studying the supernatural.  Other than running, jumping, and swimming, that was her next biggest passion, aside from Blaine.

Without another word, Jess dove into the water.  Because they had drifted close enough to shore, it was only around twelve feet deep, but to Jess, who had less experience in diving than surface-swimming, it was more difficult.  She inched closer to the orange glowing rock, trying to lift it.  As she wrapped both hands around it and planted her feet firmly on the lake floor, she heaved, but instead of lifting the rock it crumbled, releasing a burst of bubbles, completely enveloping Jess.

Frantically swimming back to the surface, Jess gasped for air, launching her arms over the side of the canoe.

“Jess, calm down, calm down!  You’ll tip it, let me pull you up!”

Jess calmed herself enough for Blaine to pull her over quickly.

“What was that thing?”

Coughing, Jess could only choke out, “Don’t know *COUGH COUGH* Let’s go back *COUGH COUGH* Need to breathe!”

“Alright, no problem, you just sit right there, I’ll paddle us back.”

Mary sat on the wooden platform, kicking her feet in and out of the water.  The sun beat down on her fair skin along with Christy’s lightly artificially tanned body laying out next to her, and Todd laying right beside Christy.

Christy, looking up and not seeing any canoe in sight, looked over to Mary, sitting naked by herself on the edge of the platform.  Turning over to Todd, she whispers in his ear.  Todd softly laughs at what she’s whispering.

Hearing Todd, Mary turns over to look at Todd.  His medium-built lightly tanned body and long flaccid cock baking in the sun.  She was impressed, but her eyes were drawn to Christy who, as Mary’s eyes moved from her feet, to her pussy, to her breasts, and finally to her head, noticed that she was staring directly at her.

“Enjoying the view?”

Mary quickly darted her head back towards her front.

“So, Mary…Christy tells me you’ve never had a real kiss.”

Mary sat there, pondering what to say.  She heard Todd stand up, walk over to her, and then saw as he plopped right down next to her.  “I uh…I don’t remember you from school.” Mary said, inquisitively.

“Oh, well, I graduated a year ago…Me, Jess and Christy we go way back.  Anyway, listen, I was thinking, I could give you some practice, you know, with kissing.  Not many girls get a free shot at kissing me.” He said, a sly mellowness to his voice.

“N-No, I don’t think…so.”

“Why not?  What’s the matter?”  He replied.

“Come on Mary, you can do it…No hard feelings.” Whispered Christy from behind her.  She came up behind Mary’s ear, her breasts close enough that they grazed her back, whispering further “Remember what I said…The wildest, craziest weekend?”

Mary turned to Todd and half-smiled at him, her freckled nose and cheeks being barraged by sun.

Todd leaned in putting one arm around her and began to kiss her like he would any of the other girls he’d been with.  Slowly he worked his lips around hers and Mary’s hands fell from her lap to her sides.  Todd then gently grabbed Mary’s hand and led it over to his crotch, her fingers grazing his hard erection.

She opened her eyes, breaking from Todd’s embrace, saying, “No, no, I can’t, I…I’ll see you back at the house.”  Mary lurched forward, half-bellyflopping into the lake, doggy paddling towards the ladder on the dock.

“Come on Todd, she’s not gone yet.” Christy said, motioning her hand over to Mary swimming away.

Todd stood up and dove in.  He swam back-stroke by Mary’s side as she doggy paddled.  “Come on, Mary, I know you need some closeness.  What, you don’t think I’m attractive?”

“No, it’s not that.” Mary said, breathing heavily as she swam.

“Here, allow me.” Todd said, grabbing her hand and pulling her as he swam faster, reaching the ladder by the dock in only moments.

Reaching the ladder Mary looked at him shyly, “Thanks.” As she turned to climb it, Todd placed his hand on her shoulder.  He didn’t have to apply much pressure as Mary turned around in the water on her own, clearly doubts stirring in her head.

“Are you telling me no guy has made it with you yet?” Todd asked, provocatively.  He pressed his body up against Mary’s as they both floated, supported only by the stepladder.

Mary’s head was spinning.  For so long she’d believed herself to be a lesbian, but here was a strapping, young, handsome man, and she was having doubts.  She opened her mouth as if to say something until Todd embraced her lips with his.  While his one hand grappled the ladder rung, his other hand explored Mary’s alluring curves, running his hand down her waist, onto her thigh, and groping one of her large butt cheeks.  She didn’t want to stop, but she didn’t know if she was aroused.

As Todd pressed himself closer, Mary’s plentiful breasts squeezed tightly against his pectorals, she couldn’t help but let go and allow him to take over.  She then felt a hard member, familiar, but strange in this circumstance, a bit like her toy Joy, but warmer and stiffer, slide in between her legs. Her pubic hair wrapped around and caressed his long hard cock, almost as if the water gave it life and wanted her to let him penetrate her.  Her labia was ruby red, burning in anticipation.  Effortlessly Todd’s cock slipped into her and she gasped.

“There we go!” Todd exclaimed.

Mary’s hands had a mind of their own as they went from holding on to the ladder to clutching Todd’s back and pulling him in.  She then leaned forward even more, resting her head on his shoulders.  With that, Todd began to slowly thrust, Mary’s quivering lips breathing hesitantly, while her other pair of lips gripped his cock tightly.

Christy watched silently, perched up by her hands, seeing the two of them go at it like a mermaid watches from the shoal as the sailor ravishes his wife on the beach.

Todd began to pump Mary harder, to which she responded by whispering to herself “Yes, yes, yes!  Fuck me!  Fuck me Todd!”

Todd pounded away until he felt orgasm overcome him and Mary gasped in awe as she felt something ripple inside of her. Todd rammed his cock as deep as it could go making Mary exhale sharply.

As Todd leaned back and looked at Mary’s face with a feeling of satisfaction, and Mary with a look of awakening and intensity, he pulled himself from her loins.  Realizing what had just taken place, Mary looked over to Christy, smiling as if she expected it.

With a look of bewilderment mixed with doubt, Mary climbed the ladder onto the dock, watching as Todd swam back to Christy.  Mary felt ecstatic, dejected, impressed, confused; a mind swimming in mixed emotions.  She turned and ran down the dock, water trailing behind her, but also Todd’s cum spilling out with each step she took.

“Hey, look, there’s Blaine and Jess!” Todd exclaimed, pointing far down the lake.

“Shit, lets get our clothes on, hurry!” Christy hissed.


CHAPTER 4 – Fantastic Revelations

It was already the afternoon as Blaine landed the canoe ashore, shouting for Todd to help him with Jess.  Todd jumped down from the dock and ran over and put one of Jess’s arms over his to help bring her up to the house.

While Blaine set Jess on the couch, Todd went to fix a fire noticing she was cold and soaking wet.  “What did you guys do out there?” Todd asked.

“We were, you know, talking.  Suddenly something crashed into the lake and she decided to jump in and see what it was.  I think it might have been a meteor, though I can’t rule out a plane part either.”

Todd put a hand on Jess’s forehead and glanced over to Blaine, dissatisfied with their story.  “She’s running a fever.  But she also has chills.  We need acetaminophen, and get these wet clothes off her.”

“Woah, that’s my girl you’re talking about there.” Blaine interjected.

“Yea, well your girl looks and feels like she’s sick.” Todd snapped back.

As Todd went up stairs into the bathroom, Blaine had a look of disbelief on his face, “Did I do something wrong?  And what’s with Todd?  What, he thinks he’s a doctor or something?” He said, looking over to Christy who was making herself a margarita.

“Todd was in pre-med for a year before he dropped out.  He left because his dad cut him off and he didn’t want the debt from his tuition on his credit.  Just let him work, he knows what he’s doing.” Christy said, calm as can be.

Blaine proceeded to undress Jess, wrapping her in a blanket.  He made sure to not let Christy see anything, or Todd as he came down the spiral staircase.

“Here, give her two of these and some water.” Todd handed Blaine two doses and a water bottle.  “I don’t know what you guys were doing out there, but from the fever and the chills, it’s as if she’s suffering from some sort of hypothermia…But the lake isn’t even that cold, it’s gotta be 66, maybe even 68.”

“Alright so now we just let her rest?” Blaine replied.

Todd continued, “Yea, I don’t see any reason to call 911 yet, her fever felt like it was only just barely 100.  If she gets worse within the hour, we’ll call.  Right now she seems to be going through flu-like symptoms so it could just be that, sometimes the flu can remain dormant for a couple days.”

“Alright…Hey, where’s Mary?” Blaine asked.

“Oh,” Todd was caught off guard by the sudden question, “She’s…probably up in her room.”

----

Mary, unsure of whether she was going to cry or not furiously scribbled in her notebook.  “Fucking men, fucking pigs, always coming after me to satisfy themselves…” She continued with her inner rant spilling into her diary, “…but I can’t help but feel like deep down I enjoyed it…I wanted it…needed it.  Am I really such a slut like Christy?  Or does this even make me a slut?  So many questions, so many possible answers.  I never was good with essay-based arguments, the subjectivity of things without objective meaning changing as you grow older…wiser…the logicality of math is so defined and resolute.   God, why can’t sexuality be that easy?  If 2+2 equals 4, then why can’t me liking girls equal that I’m a lesbian…because I got fucked?…and…I loved…it?”

Finishing with her inner turmoil for now, she left her room to find out what all the commotion downstairs was about.  She saw Jess wrapped in a blanket and near the fireplace and saw Todd, Blaine, and Christy talking in serious tones.  “What’s going on guys?” Mary shouted from the bannister.

“Come on down, Mary, we’ll tell you.” Blaine shouted, motioning with his hand.

Mary hurried down, plopping herself on a barstool by the island in the kitchen where they had congregated.  “What is it?  Is something wrong with Jess?”

“Yea, well, we’re not sure.  She has a fever and chills, but that’s about it.” Todd proceeded.  “Do you know anything personal about Jess, like medication, or maybe an addiction of some kind that could lead to withdrawal?”

“No…No, nothing of that sort.  Is she going to be okay?” Mary replied, concerned.  She had known Jess since she was 6, and more than that, she’d had a crush on her since she was 14.  Seeing Jess in such a vulnerable state was beginning to make her eyes glassy.

“Yea, we think so Mary, she’s been sitting, relaxing, for around 20 or so minutes, her fever hasn’t worsened, we think it may just be a flu that decided to show itself.” Blaine explained.

Mary calmed down a bit.  “So…What are we gonna do then?”

“Well, Blaine can care for her and if he needs any advice he can come to me.  Christy, well, she’ll be fine, but until we call things off, she said she’ll be out- “ Todd was cut off by Christy’s sudden interjection.

“She’ll be fine, I’m just going to sun myself some more out by the dock.  If the guys call it quits well, then it’s quits.” And with that, Christy sauntered off out back with her strawberry margarita, heading down to the dock and loosening the knot on the top half of her bikini.

----

It nears sunset and Blaine remains asleep on the chair next to the couch by Jess.  Christy sits out back doing yoga, while Mary and Todd sit in the sauna together.

“So,” Todd begins, “How are you doing Mary…Warm enough in here for ya?”

She half-smiles at him and responds, “Yea.”

“You know, we’ve seen each other naked,” Todd says, “so we don’t have to wear towels in here.” He finished, untying the knot at the top of his towel and unfurling it for his full body to be displayed, legs spread.

Mary looks at him, considering his offer, then looking down at his flaccid penis, just as long as it was when it was hard.  She unfolds her towel and puts her hands behind her head, crosses her legs, leans back, and closes her eyes.

“Oh, trying to out-do me in how relaxed you are, huh?” Todd remarked.  He paused for a second, looking at her plump yet alluring body.  “You know, I’ve been with a lot of girls like Christy.  But none of them feel as right as when I’m with a girl that has curves like you do.”

Mary opens one eye to look at Todd, who was examining her every inch.  “Oh do you?  And what is it that ‘feels right’?” She said, challengingly.

“Hah, well.  Can’t say for sure.  I just know it gets me harder than a steel beam.”

As Todd finished saying that, Mary took another look, but instead a look at his crotch to see he was completely erect.  “I know what you’re thinking.” She stated.

“And what would that be, Miss Mary?”

“You want to fuck me.”

“Hah, is it that obvious?”

The quiet settled back over the two of them as they sat steaming, open-toweled.  Mary couldn’t help but feel flattered that Todd was so aroused by her, that only a mere half-a-minute after opening her robe did he get to full mast, though she was still mulling over what happened by the dock.  She felt like she was a lesbian.  Her first crush was a girl, she gets wet at the sight of naked women, especially Christy, but now, all of a sudden, she could feel a slow but steady wetness growing between her bottom pair of lips.  Standing up slowly, Todd takes notice.  Mary saunters over, attempting a seductive attitude.  “Is this seat taken?” She asks, pointing to his groin.

Todd shakes his head, his cock sticking straight up in the air.  “Nope.”

Mary turns round, revealing her large, full, plump butt, and leans into Todd, but before sitting down, puts two fingers on the tip of his cock, pushing it downward.  She sits directly on his lap, letting his rock-hard member flinging up in-between her lips, getting half-buried by her dark bush.

“You sure do know how to tease a guy…You sure you’ve never been with one all the way?” Todd remarked.

“Listen Todd, I’ve done a lot of thinking about what happened by the dock.  It was my choice to let you fuck me.  That doesn’t mean I’m interested in second helpings.”

Todd sprang up, surprising Mary, holding her hands in his, pressing her gently up against the Sauna wall, making her squeal in excitement.  “Alright.  Well I guess that means this seat is no longer available.” He said, sliding slowly backwards, his shaft sliding along her crease. Mary was now so aroused that her vaginal juices clung to his shaft as he pulled away, creating a translucent strand between the two of them, a strand of her lust connecting their genitals together.

Turning around, Mary looks at his shaft, shimmering from the trail she left on the top half of him.  “Well, I may as well clean up the mess I made then…” She stated.

Getting on her knees, Mary crawled over to his cock.  She looked up at him, then back down at his shaft, fondling it delicately with her fingers, then proceeding to lick up her vaginal juices.  Todd let out a deep sigh as her tongue twirled and tickled his cock.

Just as he was beginning to take in the moment, he hears her say, “There we go, all done.” Before she stands back up and grabs her towel, putting it over her arm.  As she grabs the door handle, Todd’s hand comes up and presses against it, keeping her from opening it.

“You know, you’re good…too good.”

“Oh?” She replied in a knowing tone.

“I know that if you really were planning on leaving and not counting on me to stop you, you would’ve wrapped yourself in the towel, instead of merely putting it over your arm.

Mary, giving a half-knowing smile, leaps at Todd, kissing him wildly in naked passion and with reckless abandon, the both of them falling to the floor.

----

“Huh, what-“ Blaine suddenly awakes, realizing he might have dozed off for far too long.  Looking at his watch he realizes what time it is, before also realizing how dark it is outside, the remnants of the sun only being a pale orange on the horizon.

Looking around for Jess, Blaine hears a rhythmic slapping sound.  Wondering what it could be he gets up to look around, quickly realizing it’s coming from the sauna.  He slowly walks over and puts his ear to the door, hearing moaning and the obvious sounds of hard sex.  “Hah, oh man, Todd and Christy are going at it!”

Suddenly a toilet flushes.  “Jess?!  Is that you?” Running up the stairs, Blaine hurries into the bathroom to see Jess, fully dressed and seemingly okay.

“Hey, what’s up?” Jess responds, casually.

“You’re…fine…Thank god.”

“Yup.”

“You remember what happened, right?”

“Yup.”

“Yea?  There was the meteor that crashed, you swam into the water…You had a fever?”

“Yea, I know…Blaine, I’ve been up for an hour, I’m fine.”

“Oh…Okay, I was just worried, you know.  I’ve never had someone just fall ill like that before in front of me.”

Jess looks over to Blaine, smiles at him, saying “Blaine, I’m fine!  But, I am starving.”

“Oh right, dinner, uhm…We have steaks in the freezer, but…those may take a little while to thaw.  No one took them out.”

“Blaine, we can order pizza, there’s a place a mile up the road that delivers.”

“Oh, hah, right, awesome.” Blaine replied, still staring intensely at Jess.

“…Relax!  I’m okay!” Jess finished, drying her hands and walking out of the bathroom, Blaine following behind.  Jess walks back into their room, plopping her butt onto the bed.  “So, what was it that you wanted to show me exactly?”

Blaine, slightly surprised, gets into the proper mind-set.  “Okay, well, we’ve been dating what?  8 months, 9?  I’ve dated a lot girls, but, only with the ones I’m really sure about do I reveal this to.  It’s…kind of a kink of mine.”

“Oh!” Jess squeals, excited, “And what might that be?”

“Okay.” Blaine says, pausing to turn around and go through his large gym bag.  He rifles through his bag, finds what he was looking for and turns around with it hidden behind his back.  “Now, promise me…This will just be between me and you, and no one else.”

“I promise.” Jess says reassuringly.

“Okay then.” Blaine finishes and reveals what he was hiding.  It’s a contraption of leather straps, metal circles, what looks to be a harness, and affixed to a portion of it is a realistic dildo.

“Blaine…What…Is this?”

Cautiously, Blaine explains, “It’s a…well, a strapon.  I…I like it when my girlfriends wear it and, you know…” He finishes, giving a fisting motion.

Jess raises her hand to the side of her head, as if thinking things over, causing Blaine to become increasingly nervous.

“Come on, Jess.  Just between you and me.”

“Blaine…I…I can’t.” Jess says, leaving the room, Blaine left holding his toy.

“Hey, Jess!  Good to see you’re alive!” Christy says exuberantly, on what Jess could only assume is her fifth margarita.  “Todd’s ordering pizza!  You know, from that place we drove by coming up here!  It should be ready in 30 minutes!”

Jess stormed off out to the dock, the full moon just beginning to rise and reflecting in the lake.  She wasn’t angry but she didn’t know what to think about Blaine.  His toy just made her feel more confused and she had no idea he was into ass play on himself, though he loved playing with her ass.

Continuing to think, suddenly a rising sensation began to erupt in her shorts.  At first it was just a pulsating feel, but then turned into a slight burning.  “Ah, what the hell?” Jess questioned as she looked down her shorts, parting her bush in the moonlight.  She looked furiously, then put a hand down her panties to see if she could feel anything, immediately noticing that her clitoris was four times bigger than it usually was.  Her heart suddenly began to race.

Running back inside the cabin, Christy trying to say hello but going completely ignored by Jess who was in running as fast as she could to get to the bathroom.  Stripping her bottom half completely, she examined herself now with far better lighting and indeed confirmed, her clitoris was four times bigger.

Jess began to wonder who she should tell, wondering what was happening, and above all, if this was permanent.  Putting her panties back on and running back to her room to see if Blaine was still there, she caught him right as he was leaving.

“Blaine, I- “ Before Jess could finish, Blaine interrupted.

“Listen, Jess, I really like you and all, but I think, at least for tonight, I should sleep in a separate room.

“What?  But, Blaine, I- “ Jess stopped herself, noticing Todd and Christy looking up at the two of them. 

“Uh…Pizza’s here.” Todd said, trying to smile in an inviting manner.

“That’s okay guys, I lost my appetite.” Blaine said, heading over to the room opposite of Mary’s.

“Boy, this trip sure is turning out to be a real bummer.” Christy remarked to herself, turning back to her slice of pepper and chicken pizza.

----

Jess could barely sleep, tossing and turning, thinking about the meteor, her clitoris, Blaine’s secret.  Everything was happening so suddenly, on top of Mary, who she had hardly seen all day and was wondering how she was handling everything.  She wondered if she had ruined the trip despite believing Christy’s behavior would be the inevitable culprit.

Like a bolt of lightning Jess felt an eruption of pain in her crotch.  She gasped, grabbing the sheets, and clenching them anxiously.  The room seemed to spin as she laid there, mouth agape, eyes wide open.  She could feel the elastic of her panties stretch, the strings tear, thrusting her groin upward off the bed entirely, letting out a rapturous moan.

Falling back down to the bed, spent, Jess falls into a deep sleep.


CHAPTER 5 – The New “You”

Her eyes opening, Jess lets out a soft moan, clutching her head with the feeling of just getting over a migraine.  “What happened?” She says to herself, arching upwards, looking around the room.

Hopping onto the cold hardwood flooring, Jess tiptoes out into the hall.  She notices everyone is still asleep.  “Huh, strange.” She says, heading into the bathroom. 

Flipping on the lights, yawning, and opening her eyes fully in the mirror, she turns on the shower and brushes her teeth.  Finishing with that, she notices the steam building up in the shower and goes to take off her panties and sees it, dangling between her legs.

“What…the…fuck?!” She says in a soft but surprised tone.  A flaccid 4-inch penis where her clit should be.  She was stunned, unsure of whether to touch it or not.  Nervously, she pokes it, noticing she can feel herself touching it.  “Oh my god.”  She also notices her labial fold is stretched to encircle the width of her new penis, causing her lips to part slightly at the top of her vulva.  She moves her fingers further down, her eyes widening at the revelation that she has a testicular sack as well, with two large testicles resting inside.

She paces back and forth quickly thinking about what could have happened and then realizes, “The meteor!” That was the only explanation.  “But how?” Biting her nail, thinking, she glances over at the shower for a moment, but then looks back at it again.  “I have to see if this thing is fully functional.” Jess says, determined, stripping off her remaining clothes.

Stepping into the steamy shower, she can feel her testicles begin to shift and descend, a new and strange feeling, but ignores it for the time being, removing the shower shelf and looking through the peep hole.  “Damn it!” She curses, noticing Todd and Christy are both covered by their bedsheets.  She puts her back against the wall, sliding down it, frustrated, then looks down at her new tool.

Grasping it firmly in one hand, her small feminine hands barely able to wrap around it as she is quite girthy, more-so than Blaine, or any other guy she’d been with.  It was like a bratwurst sitting between her legs, malleable because of its flaccid state, but a considerable bulge none the less.  She was now wondering how she was going to hide it, lifting the tip of it, and letting it slap back down onto the shower floor.

Walking out of the shower, trying to remain inconspicuous, a towel wrapped around her, she calmly walks back to her room, getting dressed in her baggier sweats, and heads downstairs to wait for everyone else, sitting on the carpet in front of the fireplace, staring into the ashes.

Lost in her thoughts, time goes by while she’s seemingly unaware until she’s awoken from her meditative thought by Blaine.

“Hey, you okay?  You looked a little lost for a second there.”

“Oh, yea, I’m just…thinking.”

“Look, I know I just revealed something kind of big to you and I can understand it if you need some extra time to just let it sink in, but I really do want to be with you.”

“Yea…Yea…Fine.” Jess responds, seemingly dismissive before getting lost in her thoughts again.  Blaine, not sure how to respond, nods his head briefly and goes back to cooking up some breakfast. 

Jess notices Christy is in a sour mood as she walks over to the fireplace with a cup of coffee who then sits down in the chair by the couch.  Jess opens her mouth to ask what’s wrong, but before she does, she hears the bathroom door open up followed by giggling.  Looking up she sees Mary walk out, followed by Todd.  Deciding against opening up Christy’s fury, Jess thinks its best to let her sit and cool down.

“Hey, Jess, can you come here and help me with these eggs?” Blaine says from across the room.

“Sure.” Jess replies, getting up and jogging over.  “You needed me?”

“Yea, I need you to scramble these eggs while I pour everyone a glass of OJ.  Cool?”

“Yea!” She responds spiritedly.

Jess feels everything’s going well, as Mary and Todd finally come down and sit at the kitchen island.  “So, what’s on the menu for breakfast?”

“Well,” Jess begins, “Eggs, OJ, and a heaping helping of breakfast sausages.”  She notices Mary smiling more than she’d ever seen her smile before with Todd’s arm over her shoulder, her rosy cheeks complementing the overall mood it seemed she was in.  “You two are getting uh, kind of close, huh?”  Jess notices as she finishes saying that, Christy darts her head over to peer at all of them with one eye.

“Yea, well, who knew I’d take such a liking to her, ya know?  Hah-hah-hah!” Todd says in his usual relaxed demeanor.

“Why don’t we, ya know, go for a swim?” Mary says with an upbeat tone.

“Oh?”

“Yea, we all went for a swim while you two were out on the canoe yesterday.  It was so nice!”

“Yea…I could use a dip.” Jess responds.

“Really?  Even after yesterday?” Blaine asks, surprised.

“Yea, I mean…I’m not dead, am I?  A little bit of water won’t kill me, I just had a reaction is all.”

Blaine shakes his head briefly before serving up the eggs and sausages.  Everyone enjoys the feast before them except Christy, eyeing them from her chair.

As everyone walks down the dock to the end, sets up their towels, and eyes the lake, Mary is the first to turn and speak.  “Alright, who’s up for a little…” Pausing, before taking off her top and bottoms, “Skinny-dipping?”  She finishes, raising her eyebrows.  “Last one in buys dinner!” She says, jumping in with a cannonball, leaving a large splash.

Jess looks stunned at the audacity of Mary, mouth agape, until she hears Todd reply, “Well, when in Rome!” Before he drops his trunks and dives in next.

“Yea, come on Jess.” Christy says in a sarcastic, dry, and not-so-subtly angry tone.  She removes her bikini as if she were being forced, before diving into the lake completely nude.

“I mean…Might as well join’em…Right, Jess?” Blaine says, following in suite.

“Come on, the water’s fine!” Mary says to Jess, as she sits on the dock, hesitant, seeing all the naked bodies glistening in the glow of the clear-skyed sun.  It’s then she begins to feel her penis engorge.  Not sure what to do, she puts a hand down between her legs, casually.

“Hey, um, you know what, I really don’t feel like swimming after all…I’m actually feeling kind of lightheaded, ya know?”

“Are you okay?” Blaine responded, clearly worried.

“No, no, I mean, yea, I’m fine, it’s just.  I don’t know.” Jess finished, turning around, and heading back down the dock.  She stopped, turning her head back around to look at them.  Running back into the house, she goes into her room.  “Okay, now, how can I do this…uhm…” She tries to find a way to tuck everything in, folding the penis between her legs, but her testicles still dangled and were too large to tuck and hide underneath her bikini.  Suddenly she has an idea, trying to force her testicles inside her vagina, until she realizes that her vagina no longer has depth.  Her fingers move an inch past her lips before she hits her vaginal wall.  “What the fuck!” she says, exacerbated.

“Okay…I’ll just wear my towel out and dive in when they’re not looking.

Trotting back out in her bikini, towel around her waist covering her down to her knees, she smiles at them and they wave up to her in kind.

“Ahh, so you are coming in after all!” Todd says.

“Yea!  I just didn’t feel like skinny dipping is all…And I Just need to mentally warm myself up…Cold water and all.” Jess says, trying to stall.  She watches them, splashing and swimming, naked, she can feel herself becoming engorged again.

Right as Todd dives and Christy, Blaine, and Mary become distracted with each other, Jess sees her opportunity, drops her towel and dives in, her testicles swinging in the air.

Breaching the surface, Jess looks around, watching her friends play and enjoy themselves more freely than she’d ever seen them before.

“Hey, lets go to the platform!” shouts Todd, immediately turning and swimming towards it.

“Yea!  Come on, it’s so beautiful over there!” Mary says to Jess.  Christy rolls her eyes behind Mary and begins swimming towards it.

“Oh, um, I don’t know.” Jess says with slight worry on her face.

“What’s wrong, Jess?” Blaine says, now clearly able to tell something is wrong.

“Nothing, it’s nothing…I just wanted to go for a quick dive.  I’ll see you guys back at the cabin.” Jess says, swimming over to the dock ladder, climbing up and quickly sheathing her lower half in her towel.

Blaine looks over at Todd, already on the platform, his dick swinging from side to side, helping up Mary who seems to be all smiles despite knowing how shy and bookish she usually is.  He knew something was up, both with Jess and with the rest of his friends.  Deciding he needed to attend to his girlfriend first he climbed up the dock ladder, grabbing his towel, and followed up after Jess.

“Jess?” Blaine shouts as he enters the cabin.

“I’m up here!” Jess replies, mild concern in her voice.

“I’m coming up.”

“No, that’s not necessary, please, don’t- “

Blaine opens the door before she can finish, and notices Jess has grabbed a bedsheet covering her lower half.

“Jess, what’s going on with you lately?”

Jess looks down, slightly embarrassed.  “Alright…I think that meteor ended up giving me more than just a fever.”

“Why, what is it?  Do you have a rash or something?”

“Okay, don’t freak out, but…Can you keep a secret?”

“Yea, why?”

Without answering, Jess drops the bedsheet, revealing her half-engorged thick cock with a pair of testicles that could almost be the size of billiards.

“Oh my god, Jess!” Blaine exclaims, terrified, shocked, and unsure of how to respond.

“Shhh!  Quiet!” Jess hisses, grabbing the bedsheet again, her face turning red.

“What the hell happened?”

“I don’t know!  Okay!  I just know that yesterday my clit was four times its size and started burning, then I woke up today with…this!”

“Well…Does it hurt?”

“No.  But I don’t know what to do, I don’t know if this is permanent, I didn’t know how you’d react, and I’m…I just need someone to keep me calm or I’m going to lose it!” Jess said, tears welling up in her eyes.

“Okay, okay, well…It doesn’t hurt.  But you can feel it, right?  So what…Did the meteor cause some kind of mutation?  I mean, do you feel anything else growing on you or…in you?”

“No.” She says, sniffing.

“Okay.  Okay.  Let’s just sit down for a minute alright?” Blaine says as calmly as he can.  “Here, let me see.” He says, pulling away the bedsheet.

He looks over Jess’s member nestled between her creamy thighs.  It looked like she’d had it since she was born, but he knew for a fact that wasn’t the case.  He recognized the foreskin, the wet glans, but he was also stunned by its size, when compared to Jess’s own size.  Her member was as big as her feet and she wasn’t even fully erect.

“I won’t tell anyone.  I promise.  And when we get back, we can have it get looked at, or amputated or whatever you want.”

“Blaine, I don’t think that’s a choice.”

“Why not?”

Jess pointed directly at the base of her penis and he noticed, it was situated right where her clitoris was.  He forgot she mentioned that her clitoris was larger than usual yesterday, and then it began to dawn on him that it was her clitoris.

“Oh man…”

“Yea…”

“Well if that’s your clitoris, then…those must be.”

Jess’s face scrunched up as if she was about to cry, putting her face in her hands and began to sob.  “What am I going to do!”

Blaine held her tightly, brushing his head against hers.

----

Hours passed and Christy, Todd, and Mary all walked back into the cabin, chatting each other up.  Blaine watched from the upstairs bannister in front of Jess’s door, somewhat surprised as Christy appeared in a much lighter mood, conversing candidly with Mary.  Todd went into the fridge, grabbing a couple beers.

“Hey man, what’s up!  How’s Jess?” Todd asked enthusiastically as he spotted Blaine.

“Oh, she’ll be fine, she’s just tired.  Headache.”

Nodding, Todd went to go converse with Mary and Christy.  Blaine peeked back inside Jess’s room, noticing she was standing up, toying with her penis.  Shutting the door to leave Jess to herself, Blaine went downstairs to join the group.


CHAPTER 6 – URGES

Jess sat wide-eyed awake.  She could hear Mary, Christy, and Todd’s voices moaning with the bedpost bumping against the wall repeatedly.  Looking down at her groin she saw her penis was fully erect, leaking precum.  She’d never felt such desire, different from the arousal she felt before, like she wanted to go out and just fuck something, anything.  Remembering Blaine and his toy, the images of that strap-on flashing through her head, she decided to get up.

Sneaking out into the hall, she tiptoed across the catwalk.  She could see the door to Christy’s room was cracked with a beam of light jutting out from inside.  Jess briefly focused her vision to try and see if she could see anything, but she only saw a jumble of bodies rubbing and pounding against each other, their moans louder and more refined.  She could distinctly hear Mary’s ecstatic voice saying “Fuck me harder!  Is that all you got?”  Jess then heard Christy’s voice, “Did I say stop licking my ass?”

Jess’s cock grew even harder.  She didn’t know how large her cock was, but it felt like a five-pound weight attached to her groin now with all the blood pumping into it, making her fully erect.  It was definitely larger than Blaine’s, not as long as Todd’s, but she estimated it was at least three times thicker in its current state.

Sneaking into Blaine’s room, she jumped into his bed, waking him up.  “Hey, what are you doing?” He asked in a sleepy stupor, beginning to arch himself up from being face down in his pillow.

“Shhh, don’t ask, just relax.” Jess whispered delicately, pushing him back down.

“Heh-hey!” Blaine complained but compliantly.  He noticed Jess forced him down quite easily with unusual strength.  He knew she was an athlete, but she never showed enough strength to throw him around so easily. “What are you- “

“Quiet!  Just relax and enjoy!” Jess whispered feverishly, moving her hand down Blaine’s back to his underwear, pulling them down to his ankles.

“Jess, I don’t know about- “ Suddenly Jess pounced on top of his legs, her sweaty balls sagging over his thighs.  She wasn’t even wearing any panties.

“You know, I’ve thought a lot about your toy, Blaine, and you know what?  Why have that when I can give you the real thing right here?”

“Jess, Jess, wait, wait, wait!”

“What?” Jess asked, anxiously.

“If you’re about to do what I think you’re about to do, at least use some lube.”

“Lube?”

“Yea, it’s in my green gym bag, the side pocket.”

Jess hopped off and opened the pocket, finding the lube.

Blaine arched up slightly to get a better look.  The darkness of the room obscuring most but his eyes adjusted, and he noticed the size of Jess and his eyes widened.

She lubed herself up completely, stroking her shaft.  “Ohhh, Blaine, do you have any idea how good this feels?  It’s like a rod of pure pleasure, oozing into the rest of my body like thick maple syrup!” She pranced over to the bed, her cock bouncing along with her, hopping back onto his back.

“Jess, now, hold on, Jess…That thing you have there…That’s a little bit bigger than the toy I’ve used.  Just try and ease it- “ Before Blaine could finish he could feel her tip pressing up firmly against his anus and before he could fully evaluate the scope of her member, she impatiently shoved more of herself into him.

“Ohhh, Blaine!  You feel so good!” Jess expounded, loudly and openly.  “Is this what you feel?”

Blaine was trying his best to take Jess’s tool, moaning from the pain and pleasure of her girthy size, grunting with each feminine pump she gave him. 

“You like that, sweety?” Jess said, shoving more of her meat-log deep into Blaine. 

Blaine was speechless and wasn’t sure what to say, mostly because of how thick her cock was leaving the only air in his lungs available for grunting and gasping.  Meanwhile Jess, now with more self-control, gradually shoved more and more of herself into him, until he reached her base, her balls touching his.  Jess pulled out halfway, before thrusting herself slowly back into him, one hand pressed against his back while the other firmly gripped his butt cheek. 

“Oh Blaine!” She said in a seductive manner, penetrating him repeatedly with growing repetition.  Her balls clapped against his thighs as she soared in and out of him, fucking him as if she’d fucked guys for years. 

After a few minutes, still lying motionless and speechless, Blaine could feel the large veins around her cock intensify, she was nearing orgasm.  After several more pumps he heard her grunt, shoving herself as deep as she could into him and hard.  Then another grunt, another half thrust, another grunt, another half thrust, and she slumped over his back, her golden curls cascading over both of their faces, her brazen, bull-cocked love oozing out of his stretched ass.

In a raspy, strained, quiet whisper, Blaine said “Good night, Jess.”

Morning dawned and Jess still laid there, bare-cheeked in Blaine’s bed, not even under the covers.  He couldn’t help but wake her up with a loud smack on her butt.

“Oh, hey, watch it!” Jess said, coming to quickly.

“Oh-hoh-hoh!  So now you’re telling me to go easy on your ass?” Blaine said in a teasing tone.

“Oh…Yea, sorry about last night, I don’t know what came over me.  I was just up in bed for so long, hearing them go at it for what felt like hours, and I just…Needed an outlet or something.”

“Don’t sweat it.  But honestly?  Be careful with that thing of yours.  I’ve been fucked with that strap-on plenty of times, but that thing you’ve got, it’s practically a lethal weapon.” Blaine said, giving a soft chuckle.

Jess managed to crack a smile, the first time in nearly a day, and turned over to sit straight up.  Yawning, she heard Blaine alert her.

“Jess!”

She immediately froze mid-yawn, wondering what could possibly be going on.

“Look!” Blaine exclaimed, pointing down at her crotch.

Looking down, Jess wasn’t sure what to think.  Her penis had shrunken, half the size of what it was just yesterday, both in its flaccid length and girth.  Her testicles were also smaller, half the size of what they were before.  Groping around she lifted her testicles and penis searching for her vaginal crease.  “Blaine!” Jess said in an excited and concerned tone.  “My vagina is gone!”

Jess sprang out of bed, lifting her testicles.  Blaine looked and saw a completely smooth region of skin where her vulva would be.  Falling back onto the bed Jess gave a half-hearted aching sigh.

“Listen, it’ll be okay…Just be glad you’re still alive!  We still have no idea what or where that meteor that did this to you came from, for all we know it could’ve killed you just as easily as it…transformed you.”

Jess got back up, holding herself up on her arms, her eyes red but too tired from just waking up to cry.  “Am I turning into a guy?”

Blaine looked at her, thinking.  “Well, technically, if you can’t produce eggs and you can only produce sperm, I would think that would make you a guy.  Wouldn’t it?”

Falling back onto the bed, Jess laid there, wondering. Blaine stood and watched by the doorway unsure whether to head off to the shower and leave her alone, or to comfort her.

“Well, I could understand it if you wanted to break up now, being that I’m a ‘guy’ and all.” Jess said in a fragile tone.

Blaine looked at her for a while before saying in a firm tone, “Jess…I’ve been with you for almost a year now…before this whole thing took place.  I’ve…I can remember what your womanhood tasted like.  I remember what it felt like.  But I also remember your laugh, your smile, and your determined attitude.  You may have lost your vagina, but you won’t lose me.  To me you’re still my girl.”

Jess looked over at Blaine, turning her head, her eyes still red, mouthing the words, “Thank you.”

“Hey, you know what, how about…how about we take a shower together?  Quality time, just me and you, warming up in the shower together, just like old times when your parents were out of town?”

Sniffling and getting up, resting herself on her arms once more she says, “That sounds nice, actually.”

Slipping a hand over her privates, her penis and testicles now small enough to be hid by them, she skittered over the catwalk and to the bathroom.

“Wooh!  I spy a cutey little booty!” Shouted Todd from downstairs with a mouth full of toast.

“Yea, yea, keep eating!” Blaine remarked, heading into the bathroom after Jess.

“Looks like I’m not the only one that got lucky last night!  Glad to see you and Jess sharing rooms again.”

Blaine tried his best to ignore Todd, though Todd never could take a hint.  He could hear a few more sentences but was too muffled by the closed bathroom door to make any of them out.

As Blaine turned around after locking the door he saw Jess, standing there, completely naked.  Her smaller package, her perky breasts, her golden strawberry blonde hair, her taut thighs, and calves; he couldn’t believe how beautiful she looked.

Jess, looking at the bottom of her foot while leaning against the bathroom wall, looked up to see Blaine staring at her wantingly.  She blushed, smiling, “What?” She remarked with a smirk.

“You’re just so…unbelievably beautiful.” Blaine said, walking over to her and leaning down to kiss her, her moist, pouty lips thirsting for his, reaching behind and also groping her supple butt.  He kissed her for only a few seconds but could already feel something dragging, then pressing against his thigh, before realizing it was her erection.

“We should probably get in,” Jess said, smiling and uplifted, “We don’t want to waste that precious hot water.”  Backing away from Blaine to enter the shower, he saw her smaller erection, thinking it complemented her frame better than when she had that more monstrous penis before.

Stripping down as quickly as he could, he rushed into the shower, the mist thick enough to enshroud Jess almost completely, only making out her short frame, with her girlish curves and that erection of hers poking out from her groin.  “There you are.” Blaine said, enticed, his own erection poking her belly.

“You know, since I did you last night, I was thinking…Maybe you could do me?” Jess said seductively, turning around and spreading her cheek with one hand, revealing her pink, nubile, virginal anus.

As Blaine walked closer, his heart pounded.  Jess and he had never formally had sex.  They had played around with masturbation, oral, and occasional butt-play, him fingering her, which she allowed him to do but never was really that into it.  Her invitation made him think that she wanted to make this a lasting relationship, and he was more than happy to oblige.

He wrapped his arms around Jess, her curly hair matted down from the spray of water, his cock sandwiched between her butt cheeks.  Then he pressed her up against the wall.  Kneeling down while she groped the wall in anticipation, he spread her cheeks, diving in with his tongue.  Jess moaned from the sudden sensation.  To her it at first felt awkward but she began to warm up to its moistening feel, with his muscular tongue putting a distinctly different kind of pressure onto her in ways she’d never felt before.

Standing back up, Blaine grabbed his hard cock and readied it against Jess’s anus.

“Wait!” Jess interrupted.  “Is it going to hurt?”

“Well…You have a prostate now, Jess.  It might feel painful at first, but it will most likely be more enjoyable than when you didn’t have one.”

With that, Blaine continued, pressing harder and harder, slowly, until his head popped into her tight butthole.

“Oh!” Jess squealed.

Slowly Blaine pressed deeper inside of her, Jess’s mouth becoming wider as he did so.  She felt herself stretching, but also a strange sensation of tingling mixed with euphoria overtaking her from behind, radiating up her back and into her neck.

“Oh…Oh fuck!” She stammered.

Blaine pulled back, ready to begin thrusting.  His first pump sent painful and pleasureful shockwaves through Jess, gasping from it and each subsequent thrust.  She had never felt pleasure like this before, it was a raw and more brutal pleasure, unlike when she had fucked Blaine the night before which was richer and explosive to her.  She understood now why Blaine liked being strap-on fucked by girls he dated.  Blaine slowly continued thrusting in and out of Jess with delicate precision and care, mindful not to give her any tears or sudden jolts of pain.

Biting her lower lip, Jess rolled her eyes back, taking each pump from Blaine as a gift.  Finally he gave one last hard pump, cumming inside her, sending a tremor through her. Blaine felt her legs shaking and her anus tightening. 

“Ugh!” Jess exclaimed, sounding spent. 

Looking over her shoulder to see if she was alright, Blaine looked at her face, a look of surprise, pain, ecstasy, and satisfaction, and then looked down further, noticing a thick goopy splatter on the shower wall in front of Jess.  She had cum from anally fucking.

“You came, Jess!” Blaine exclaimed.

“W-What?” She said, confused.  Her teeth were chattering though she was plenty warm from the misty steam in the shower.  Looking down she saw her hard, pulsating cock, with left-over cum dangling off the tip of it and a large goopy splatter on the wall in front of her groin.

“Sometimes that can happen.  Massaging the prostate can induce orgasms.”

“Holy shit.” Jess said, collapsing against the side of the wall.


CHAPTER 7 – Friends

Coming out of the shower, Jess with a towel wrapped around herself, Blaine with his dirty jeans on he wore the day before, and one arm over the other, they walked towards their room, smiling at each other.  Their smiles were cut short as they heard shouting from downstairs coming from Christy.

“You fucking cunt! He’s not your boyfriend to have!” Christy exclaimed, her face fire red staring directly at Mary.

Blaine held Jess’s shoulder, saying “You go on, I’ll be down to see what’s the deal.”  Jess nods and heads to get dressed, while Blaine hurries downstairs.

“Woah, guys, what’s going on?” Blaine asked, Christy looking like she was ready to go at Mary with her claws, Mary’s face also red with tears, but not looking sad but instead angry as well.  Mary looks directly at Blaine, looks at Todd, then Christy.

“This whole trip was a fucking joke!” Mary shouts, running upstairs, tears streaming down her face.

Todd’s hand sits on his temple, massaging his head.  “Ugh, can we not start the morning like this?”

Christy watches closely as Mary runs across the catwalk and back into her own room, slamming the door shut.

“Tell me, did you like it better when she was sucking your dick, you fucking man-whore?” Christy spitefully spits at him with venom coating every word.  “And Blaine, where were you?!  You’re friends with Todd, you couldn’t tell him to keep that whore away from my fucking man?” Christy continues shouting, tears beginning to roll down her face, before storming off into the supply room of the cabin.

Eyebrows raised, exhaling deeply, Blaine simply says “Woah…What have you gotten yourself into now?”

“I don’t know,” Todd replies, “It’s…Christy had this idea that she wanted everyone to sort of ‘let loose’ this weekend…things got a little complicated between me and Mary…She’s been showing off a lot in front of Christy, actually, she was just giving me head under the table before you guys got out of the shower.”

“You should know better than to listen to Christy.  You know how crazy she can get, especially with other girls.”

“Yea, but I thought she was okay with it, ya know?  She’s the one that told me to go over and screw Mary in the first place.  I was just doing what she thought she wanted..”

“Reality is a lot different than the fantasies we wish for ourselves, Todd.  Christy is probably realizing that right about now.  No one but you can fix this.  You need to speak to them, set things straight.  Especially Mary, you know you were leading her on and that none of this was going to lead anywhere.” Blaine finished, waiting for a response from Todd.

“I mean…” Todd said, half-heartedly.

“What do you mean, ‘I mean’?  You’re with Christy…Right?”

“Honestly, I’m not sure anymore…I think Christy just wants to be with me because I’m an easy ticket, you know?” Todd begins to lose his chill edge, getting a serious and dour look in his eyes. “She knows my dad set up a trust fund for me, but Mary…I mean, even if she isn’t the girl I’m going to end up with, she’s at least closer to the kind of girl I would like to be with, ya know?  I want what you and Jess have…” He grabs his beer can he was drinking with breakfast and throws it across the cabin.  “Why do you think I smoke so much pot and drink whenever we’re together?  It’s fucking Christy man.  It’s always been her.  It’s the only way I can relax when I’m around her.”

Blaine was speechless, he didn’t know what to say to Todd as he sat there, rubbing his mouth slowly with his knuckle contemplating.

“Fine…I’ll talk to her.  Let me think about what to say.” Todd said after a few moments.

“Which one?” Blaine replied as Todd got up and began walking away.

“Mary…” He said, refraining for a while.  “Then Christy.”

----

Opening Mary’s door slowly and quietly, he saw her huddled in the corner of her bed against the wall, holding her pillow in her arms between her legs, crying.  “Mary?”

“Get out!” She said in a short and angry tone.

“We need to talk…I owe you more of an explanation…More than what Christy probably already told you.” Todd said, getting no response from Mary.  “Listen, I…” Todd stopped, walking over to sit next to her on her bed.  He thought about what he was planning on saying, telling her that he wasn’t in love with her, that it was all just meant as a parting experience between all of them as friends, an intimacy Christy wanted to have as a binding moment.  But while he sat there, Todd began to realize, his hand now on her shoulder, unaware he had even placed it there, that he didn’t just feel sorry, he felt like he had betrayed her.  Someone he hardly knew, he felt more betrayal for than being more intimate with Christy.  “I love you.”

Christy turned her head, sniffling.  She didn’t know what to say or feel but looked frozen at him.

Todd began to lean in towards her, but she scurried farther away as he did.

“Is this another trick?” She said with vulnerable eyes.

“If it is, then even I don’t know it.  I just know that Christy…Here, just…come over, so I can talk to you.” Todd said in a more sympathetic and genuine tone than Mary had ever heard before.

Mary waited for a few seconds before letting go of her pillow and crawling over to Todd.  With one leg hanging off her bed, she sat no more than a foot away from him.

“I enjoyed our time together.  More than I originally thought I would have.  So much more that I think just being around you made me realize how much I dislike Christy.” Todd says, chuckling lightly to himself.  “I would like to keep enjoying our time together…But only if you enjoy it too.”

“Are you saying…You’d break up with Christy over me?”

“I’ve been wanting to break up with Christy for a long time, Mary…I just didn’t realize it until I met someone like you.”

Without thinking, Mary lurches towards Todd, kissing him deeply on the lips.  Todd, hands out, caught off guard not sure how to respond, holds her and kisses her back.

Mary pulls back her kiss, saying “I just want you to be honest with me.”

Todd, half-smiling, responds, “With you, that won’t be an issue.”

----

Todd opens Mary’s door, walking out, with Mary holding him around his waist.  Christy and Jess, who had been standing against the catwalk railing waiting in anticipation, smile and wait for a response from either of them.

“I think we’ll be okay.” Todd tells them.

“You, cunt!” Shouts Christy from the first floor, running up the stairs as fast as she can.

Jess gets in between them, putting a hand up between the two and Christy, storming towards them.

“Christy, stand back, I’m warning you!” Jess says in a firm tone.

“Yea, you and what army?” Christy says storming through.

As Christy attempts to walk past Jess, Jess grabs Christy by the neck, hoisting her into the air with one arm.

Blaine, Todd, and Mary collectively gasp as they witness what Jess is doing, Mary shouting, “Stop, you’re hurting her!”

Jess, seemingly unaware of her own strength, notices Christy turning blue and choking.  She drops Christy who drops to the floor, choking and gasping for air.

“You crazy bitch, what the hell is wrong with you?” Christy says, scared.

Todd runs over to Christy to see if she’s okay.  “Jess, what the hell did you do?  There’s marks on her neck!”

Jess, distant and confused, isn’t able to stammer out a response.

Blaine quickly interjects, “Listen guys, downstairs, group meeting.  I think we have to tell you all what really happened.

----

Organized onto the couch and chair by the fire, Blaine stands next to Jess in front of the fireplace.  “So, that meteor I was telling you about, ended up having a…strange effect, on Jess.”

“What do you mean ‘strange’?” Todd asks inquisitively.

“I mean that Jess is no longer who she was before the incident, she’s…Different, now.”

“Pfeh, bullshit.” Christy mutters, holding an icepack to her neck.

“No, seriously.” Blaine tries to argue.

Christy, Todd, and Mary collectively begin muttering between each other, doubting, questioning, and wondering what any of this has to do with them.

“Alright, fine…Jess, show them.” Blaine said, tired of trying to convince them himself.

The three of them stop chattering amongst themselves and look at Jess who steps forward, taking a deep sigh, before unbuttoning her hot pants and dropping them to her ankles.

“What the- “ Todd exclaims.

“Jess, what happened?” Mary asks sharply.

Christy stares in astonishment.

Blaine took a few steps toward them to try and take some of the attention away from Jess.  “This, is a side effect of the meteor…We don’t know where it came from or what it was, but we’re certain this is one of the things that it caused…The other being Jess’s unusual strength.”

“Does it…work?” Todd asked.

Jess looked up towards Todd with a slightly embarrassed scowl.  “Yes.”

“So, no one says anything about it, unless Jess says you can…that okay?” Blaine said, staring intensely at each of them.  They all nodded silently in agreement.  “Okay…Cool.”

With that, Jess pulled her hot pants back up and walked over to the kitchen island, Blaine following.

“Well, kind of makes out problems seem a little…Dull, ya know?” Todd said, trying to make light of the situation.

Mary got up, going over to sit and talk with Jess.

“So…What does it feel like?” Mary asked, earnestly.

Jess let out a mild laugh, “Like my shorts are cramped.”

The tension in the cabin began to deflate as night drew near once more, Blaine cooking up steaks on the grill out back on the patio and Todd and Mary going for a hike along the trail.  Jess sat on the end of the dock, watching Christy as she sunbathed on the floating platform.

Darkness began to over-take  the day and soon Christy swam back to the dock, heading up to the cabin, but Jess still sat by the dock, even after Blaine called for her to tell her the steaks were done.  She sat there pondering, kicking the water periodically.  Without even realizing it as time went by, Jess sat as the moon climbed, illuminating the lake.  Looking back at the cabin, seeing most of the lights out, save for Mary’s room which had shadows dancing about, Jess looked back at the lake.  She felt her heart race a bit and stood up, taking off her shirt, pulling off her pants and panties, and stood there in the glowing pale blue moon light, hips to the side, her nude reflection visible as she peered over the side of the dock.

Looking to both sides, looking behind her, she dives in.  The cooler air made the water feel colder than it was as she breached the surface, swimming over to the platform and then climbing atop it.  She peered over the lake in a hundred and eighty degrees, taking it all in, then suddenly heard a splash behind her.  She whipped around, bending her knees, ducking her head, and raising her arms halfway, as if she were ready to dive.

“Hello?  Who’s there?” Jess asked cautiously.  She didn’t hear any response but could hear them swimming closer to her as she stood in the open on the platform, grabbing the sides of her arms, chilled by the cool air and slightly scared.

“Boo!”

Jess recognized her voice, it was Christy. “What are you doing out here?”

Christy climbed the ladder, coming into better view of the moonlight.  Jess noticed as she cleared the edge that she was completely nude as well.

“Well, ya know, I thought you could use some company…Besides, what with Todd sleeping in Mary’s room for the night, I don’t have anyone else to hang out with…Right?”

“Yea…” Jess replied, somewhat sullen.

“Hey, it’s kind of cold out, you mind if we like, huddle up together?” Christy said, teeth chattering.

“Yea, sure.” Jess replied fondly.

Huddling their naked bodies together next to each other, their legs hanging off the side of the platform they sat.

“Mmm, you’re warm, Jess.” Christy said, resting her head on Jess’s shoulder.

Jess sat quietly as Christy hugged her with one arm in the illuminated night, looking at the house, still noticing the shadows dancing in the window of Mary’s bedroom.  Suddenly Jess felt a hand gently caress her belly.  Jess could sense Christy wanted to do more than hang out, which she naively accepted as a reasonable explanation for swimming out to her, alone, naked, at this time of the night, but still felt compelled to let her push on.

Christy’s hand moved lower onto Jess’s thigh, caressing it slowly.  Jess could feel herself getting more erect with each passing second, unsure if Christy could tell.  Jess only had a mild sexual attraction to Christy, and only recently from seeing her from the shower peep hole, but with her penis, she felt more of a drive to do something about her attraction, to take her right there and then on the platform, her lust for her growing along with her penis.

“Do…Do you think anyone can see us out here?” Christy softly asked.

“I…don’t know, Christy…what do you think?” Jess replied, casually.

Jess could feel Christy’s hand slowly move from her thigh to her groin area, her fingertips beginning to graze her shrunken, shriveled sack.  Christy’s hand then moved directly to Jess’s rock-hard shaft, gripping it firmly, but not too tightly.

“Christy, I…” Jess began to plead, but Christy interrupted, and she felt compelled to listen.

“Please, Jess…Just between you and me.  Just tonight.  Blaine doesn’t need to know; it’ll just be our little secret.  Please.  I need someone to be close with right now.”

Jess had never heard Christy sound so vulnerable and defeated before, like a girl lost in the woods looking for a way out.

“Okay, Christy…Just for tonight.”

Christy raised her head, her darkened face barely visible, a loving smile on her face as she moved onto Jess’s body, who began to sink down against the platform, Christy’s hard nipples trailing her stomach before connecting with Jess’s under-boob, tracing their way up until they reached her nipples and they poked against one another.  She laid on top of Jess like a wanting bride, one leg hooking outwards while her other laid between Jess’s legs, her thigh pressing against Jess’s nubile erection.  Christy felt up Jess’s breast while placing her other hand on Jess’s cheek, then embracing her with a kiss.

Jess began to embrace Christy back, wrapping her arms around her, feeling up her arms and back, before moving a hand down to her petite butt, grabbing on with intensity.  They both began intensely kissing one another, Jess groping Christy’s ass while Christy groped Jess’s breasts.  They stirred against one another, caressing and kissing, as if a romance had been blossoming for years between the two of them.  Christy then shot her tongue into Jess’s mouth, causing her eyes to explode open in excitement, before slowly closing again and inserting her own tongue into Christy’s mouth.

With swiftness and ease of strength, Jess effortlessly held onto Christy as she turned over on top of her, still both of them embraced in kissing.  Jess’s throbbing member rubbing intensely against Christy’s vulva.

“Wait!” Christy said.

Jess sat up looking at her, somewhat surprised, wondering what it could be.

Suddenly, Christy flipped over.  “Can you…lick my…uhm…well, lick my ass?  It’s the only way I can have sex, other-wise I’m just not lubricated enough.”

Jess smirked and parted Christy’s butt cheeks, revealing a place where she’s had many men kiss her before.  Jess’s soft pouty lips pressed against Christy’s butthole, smooching, and then licking her, hearing Christy softly whimper in return.  Jess hearing Christy so aroused and vulnerable was new and kind of weird for her, but she enjoyed sharing the moment with her.

After a minute of licking and tongue-caressing her anus, she could feel Christy’s wet and hot vulva.  Jess tore her face away from her butt and mounted her, preparing to penetrate with Christy arching her butt in the air.  It was hard to see properly in the moonlight as Jess guided her penis with one hand, her other spreading Christy’s cheeks.  She eased in, feeling a tight hole, then hearing Christy yell back, “Oh fuck!  Ahhh!”

“Are you okay?” Jess said, concerned.

“No…I mean, just keep fucking me!” Christy replied, her voicing straining.

Jess responded in kind, pushing hard and deep into Christy, fucking her like she fucked Blaine.

“Oh fuck!” Christy continued to exult, “Yes!...Punish me, Jess!  I’ve been a bad girl!  I deserve this!” She continued, Jess pounding relentlessly into Christy.  The rhythm of Jess’s hips allowed her to follow through with each thrust more easily, Jess was beginning to get used to using her dick.  Christy let out a strained yell as if frustrated, but didn’t tell Jess to stop.

Nearing completion, Jess grabbed Christy by her hips pulling her back with enormous strength, then heard Christy let out a sob-like whimper as Jess forced all of her pulsating cock inside of her, giving half-thrusts and spasm’s as she came for several seconds.

Jess fell backwards onto the platform, spent, her still somewhat-erect cock spurting out one last pulse of sperm into the air, landing on Jess’s stomach.  She could hear Christy laughing in a slightly convulsed manner.  Arching herself up on her arms, she looked at Christy, sprawled out across the platform.  “Are you okay, Christy?” She asked, not getting a response.

Crawling over, she grabbed her shoulder, before Christy reflexively jerked her head up to see who it was.  “O-Oh, s-s-shit, sorry.”

“What’s the matter with you?  Did I make you cum that hard?” Jess asked, wondering what the matter could possibly be.

“No…I didn’t cum at all.”

Jess sat there staring at Christy, confused.  “What do you mean?  Do you want me to- “

Without speaking, Christy reached back and grabbed Jess’s hand, leading her hand over to her butt, leading her fingers down towards her anus, until Jess could feel the gaping hole she left.

Shocked, Jess wondered why Christy let her fuck her asshole raw, so hard and so rough.  Jess then began to put the pieces together, realizing that perhaps Christy’s dirty talk was more than just dirty talk, but she truly felt like she deserved to be roughed up, maybe even humiliated in a way.

“I’ve n-never done anal before.” Christy said, solemn at first but then in a bit of a comedic tone at the end.  “I figure if anyone d-deserves it, it’s you.”

“But why, Christy?  You could’ve asked me to stop.”

“I didn’t want you to stop…I wanted you to make me hurt.”

Jess, feeling used, but also somewhat defiant, flipped Christy over on her back.  Grabbing both of Christy’s arms, Jess looked over Christy, in a state between absolute torturous pain and ecstasy, and said to her, “I’m not here to hurt you, Christy.”

With that, Jess then could feel her erection returning to her, holding Christy against the platform, looking at her bare chest and the stupor she was in.  Jess looked back at the cabin, seeing all the lights were off, then looked back at Christy.  “You deserve better.”

Jess used her hips to line up her cock, then rammed it into Christy’s vagina.  Christy, unexpecting it, let out a deep gasp.  “No, get off me, get off of me!” Christy began to shout, wriggling, but to no avail against Jess’s inhuman strength.  Jess could feel her wet, red-hot pussy and leaned into her, but she still protested.  “Get the fuck off of me!” She yelled in a slightly raspy voice.  Jess quickly put a hand over her mouth.

“I’m not doing this for me, Christy.” Slowly she thrusted in and out, Christy not wriggling anymore and not trying to shout through her hand.  Jess removed her hand, Christy beginning to sob, hugging Jess as she slowly thrust in and out of her in a more loving manner than when she fucked her before.

“I’m sorry, Jess, I fucked this whole thing up!” Christy cried, tears running down her cheeks and blubbering.

“Shhh…Just…hold onto me and be quiet.” Jess said confidently and firmly.  Christy wrapped her legs and arms around Jess, holding onto her like a young daughter holds onto their mother.  Jess didn’t know what to feel but felt like it was more than just sex that was happening, but an apology.  Christy sniffled and had bouts of whimpers and whines in her ear as the two of them held each other, softly, slowly, having sex under the moonlight as the moon reached its zenith.

The calmness of their sex made the ordeal last much longer, Jess remaining quiet.  Christy intermittently whispered into her ear, things that Jess never realized, it was like she was Christy’s confessional.

“I’m sorry about everything Jess…Making fun of your longtime friend, Mary…humiliating her…Getting Todd to fuck her…” Christy continued in Jess’s ear with a softness and fear in her voice she didn’t think she’d heard anyone speak to her in before.  “I’m sorry I stole your boyfriend away from you in the 8th grade…I’m sorry to my parents for sleeping with half the guys in school…I’m sorry to my mom for lying about my dad cheating on her because he wouldn’t let me borrow the car…” Christy continued revealing her deepest darkest secrets and long-forgotten and forgiven wrongs she’d committed.  “And most of all I’m sorry that I can’t be with you when you go away.” Christy said, tears beginning to well up in her voice as she mentioned it.  Her arms and legs tightened around Jess as she began to say, “I’m so scared of letting you guys go.”

Christy began to dig her fingers into Jess’s back, hearing Christy let out a soft moan and felt warmness run over her crotch, hearing what sounded like Christy squirting.

“Oh god, Jess…I love you so much.” Christy said, though Jess knew that Christy meant it in more than just a sexual way, but in a way that she knew how close of a bond that they had, and how much closer they were making it.  Christy embraced Jess in another kiss.  As Christy kissed Jess deeply, she could feel her spasm slightly, then grunt.  Jess began intermittently pumping into her, cumming once more.

Jess slumped over Christy for a few minutes, catching her breath.  As Jess began to get up, Christy pulled her back down.  “Wait, don’t leave just yet…Can’t we just lay here for a little while longer?  Just…stay like this?”

After going for so long without saying a word, Jess let out a simple, “Okay,” in the softest tone she could muster, laying embraced with Christy on the platform, her penis still inside her.


CHAPTER 8 – DAWN

The morning sun rose, the rays of light peeking over the tree-line and onto the cabin, revealing Jess and Christy, still laying on the platform having dozed off in their embrace.

Gasping awake, Jess realized she had slept all night outside.  “Christy, wake up!” She urged.

“Huh, what?” Christy said in a half-asleep stupor.

“We need to get inside before somebody- “ And as she spoke, she looked up to see the sliding glass doors of the cabin opening and somewhat walking outside down to the dock.  Jess quickly dove into the chill water of the morning lake, swimming as quickly as she could to get to the dock where she had left her clothes.

As she grabbed the ladder and climbed up, she saw Blaine standing there, looking at her, and then back over to the platform where Christy was, fixing her hair.  “Did I miss something?” Blaine said, confused.

Jess half-smiled, trying to play it off “Hah, Blaine, it’s…I can explain.”

“I don’t think I need you to Jess.” Blaine replied, beginning to walk away.

“Christy was feeling alone!” Jess blurted out, even drawing the attention of Christy who could hear her name from the dock.  Blaine looked back with a look of disappointment.

Wiping the water away from her face and squeezing out her hair, she quickly slipped into her clothes and ran down to Blaine.  “I’ll be honest with you, okay?  Me and Christy did…Do stuff last night.  But it was not because I’m falling for her.  She needed me to be there for her…It’s hard to explain.”

Shaking his head and turning back with a look of disbelief, Blaine simply says, “If you want to have sex with Christy, then go.  Have sex with her.  She’s over there, waiting.”

Jess, feeling defeated and upset, in a pouty voice, replied “You think it’s so simple?  That I just cheated on you with Christy because I couldn’t help myself?  She came to me…You know, I love her as a friend…Last night, I loved her as a friend…And today, that’s what I still consider myself to her.  I can’t say what I did was right, but that doesn’t mean you can’t forgive me for it.”

Blaine stood there for a moment, still facing the cabin with Jess staring intensely at him from behind.  “Let’s just get back inside, okay?”

Standing there, wondering what Blaine was thinking, Jess soon followed after him, pouty but not completely upset.  After walking into the cabin, the mood mellowed as Todd cooked up the rest of the eggs, sausage, and toast, Mary watching TV off the left on the old CRT her parents still hadn’t replaced.  Blaine was laying on the couch.

Sitting on the stool by the kitchen island, Jess asked, “So…how are things?”

Todd looked back momentarily, noticeably cheery, “Hey, you know, I feel pretty good, and Mary’s quite alright!”

Christy walked through the back door just as Todd finished talking, giving him a distant stare, and going into the living room to sit on the chair.

“Yea.  This trip was supposed to be a lot better than it ended up being.” Jess said, solemnly.

“I don’t know, I think it turned out okay.  I mean, we’re all still alive, right?”

Jess half-heartedly laughed, “Barely.”

Everyone sat quietly in the cabin as the food sizzled on the stove.  When Todd finished and called everyone over, only Mary came over to sit with Todd and Jess.

“What’s wrong with Blaine, Jess?” Mary asked.

“We’re having a little bit of a rough patch right now.”

“Oh no, what happened?” Mary followed, chewing on some toast.

“*sigh* It’s a bit difficult to explain right now.  And I really don’t feel like trying to.” Jess said, exasperated.  Eating half a plate of sausage and toast, Jess pushed the rest to Todd, “I’m actually not that hungry right now.  Do you think you could finish these for me?”

Todd smiled and said, “Yea, sure.”

Thanking him, Jess walked over to the sauna, grabbing a towel from the rack, and walking inside.  Stripping down, covering herself in her towel, she set the room temperature and sat on the far side opposite the door.

As the room filled with steam, Jess began to relax, feeling her stress slowly dissolving in the oppressive humidity.  Suddenly, she heard a doorknob turn and someone walk in.

“Blaine?” Jess questioned; head tilted back not wanting to move from her comfortable positioning.

“No, it’s me.” Christy replied.

Jess immediately lifted her head, “Oh, no, no, no, not again, do you know how much trouble you got me in?”

“It’s okay.  I just wanted to thank you for last night.  For listening.” Christy said, sitting down against the wall to the right of Jess.

Jess eased herself, “Well, sure.  You know, I never knew you felt that way.”

Christy began to look a little strained.  “I’m…Not sure I even wanted you know I felt that way…It just sort of came out of me.”

Suddenly, the door opened again, Blaine walking in.

“Oh…Am I interrupting you two again?” He said, enviously.

“No.  As a matter of fact, I was just going.” Christy said, quickly getting up and walking out the door brushing past Blaine, but not before stopping to turn to him and say, “You know, you don’t know how good you have it.” And storming off upstairs.

“Listen, Blaine, about last night- “

Blaine cut Jess off.  “I’ve thought about it, and…What happened, happened.  You’re right.  I can forgive you, especially since we’re still only dating, and muck-ups can happen to anyone.” He walked over to the side Jess was sitting on.  “Is this seat taken?” He said, pointing right next to her.

“No, be my guest.” Jess said, smiling once more.

Jess and Blaine sat in the sauna together for the forty or so minutes, silently enjoying the humidity and each other.  After Jess and Blaine had their fill, they exited the sauna, immediately seeing Mary, completely naked, trapsing off to the back door.

“Uh…Mary?” Blaine said, in a tone attempting to be casual.

“Huh?  Oh, hey guys! We’re all going for one last dip together, Christy suggested it, she also apologized and seems to be in a much better mood.  See you down there!”

Blaine and Jess looked at each other in half-astonishment, before figuring why not, and told Mary, “Sure, we’ll be down in a few minutes.” Going upstairs and grabbing a towel each, brushing their teeth, and going to the bathroom, Blaine and Jess looked at each other, shrugged, and proceeded to strip.

“So, do you think Christy is finally over it all?  I mean, I guess we could have one last skinny dip together, but I’m not sure how it’s gonna end.” Blaine said, suspicious.

“I heard the honesty in her last night.  I think she means well.” Jess replied confidently.  “Besides, it’s about time we all had some blissful fun together, seeing all the drama that’s unfolded of the last few days, right?”

“Heh, I guess you’re right.” Blaine said, smiling at her, looking Jess up and down, from her small feet, to her new penis and testicles covered in strawberry blonde pubes, and her modest bust.

“See you down there!” She said with a slight giggle, grabbing Blaine’s toned ass.

“Hey, you, wait a minute!” Blaine said, chasing after her.  Jess outpaced by a long shot, already down the stairs by the time he cleared the door.  As he reached the bottom of the stairs, she was already outside on the path down to the dock, her cute sporty butt jiggling with intensity as she ran.  Jess had always been fast, but she’d never been that fast, not even on her best day.

Rushing down to the dock as fast as he could, Blaine finally caught up to Jess who was standing at the end.  “Jeez *gasping* You’re quicker now too!” He continued, gasping for more air.  As his gasps subsided, his eyes fixated on the lake, specifically on the platform.  “What the?” He said, surprised.

Jess stared wide-eyed along with Blaine, as Mary, Christy, and Todd were having their own little orgy.  Todd was fucking Christy as she laid on her back, while Christy ate out Mary who was sitting on her face, covered in bush, and kissing Todd deeply.

“Are…Is this what Christy had in mind?” Blaine said, dumb founded.

“I mean…” Jess was speechless, for the three of them to be so brazen and open about what they were doing, in front of them, in the middle of the lake.

Blaine looked at Jess, waiting for her response.

“Well, it is our last day here.” She said, probing for agreement.

Blaine let loose a half-smirk at Jess who, as he could tell from looking at her intense erection, was giddy at the idea of joining them.  “Yea, I guess it is our last full day here, isn’t it?”

Smiling at each other and looking out to the platform they were all on, Jess and Blaine dove in.  Jess reached the platform first, standing there waiting for Blaine to reach them and climb on up himself.

Mary, seeing Jess and her hard cock, tore her face away from Todd’s, saying “You made it!  I’m glad you decided to join up!  You know, my mouth was watering when I was looking at your cock for the first time!”

“Mary!” Jess replied, embarrassed, turning red, and somewhat stunned by her behavior.  Looking back to see Blaine almost there, she looked back to Mary, staring at her.  “Well, I guess you should…have a taste then!” Jess said, walking slowly over to Mary, squatting on Christy’s face.

Walking over, Jess’s standing height was just short enough to be level with Mary’s mouth, who leaned over, putting an arm behind Jess, feeling her plump sporty buns, and pulled her in.  Her cock was engulfed by Mary’s now talented mouth, as she explored the curves and edges of her shift and head.

“Oh Mary!” Jess exclaimed, putting both hands on her head as she bobbed slowly up and down on it.  Blaine climbed the ladder, standing tall over the group and watched as they sucked, fucked, and licked one another.  He looked over at Jess with her eyes closed, enjoying Mary’s lips as she suckled away.

Todd looked back, seeing Blaine, saying “Oh, hey man, here, have a go!” Pulling out of Christy’s red pussy aching with arousal.  “Be my guest!” He finished.

Blaine wasn’t sure how to react.  At school, Christy was the popular girl and while Blaine was also somewhat popular, he was still looked down upon by Christy who reigned supreme.  She seemed completely indifferent though, her legs spread awaiting for his cock.  He proceeded to get on his knees, grabbing Christy’s legs, now face to face with Mary as she sucked off the love of his life.  “Is she good, Jess?”

Jess looked down with an open-mouthed smile, “Oh yea.”

Blaine slid his erection into Christy, slipping in with ease, but could feel her stretch from his girth.  He heard her moan in response.

“Hey, Blaine,” Todd interjected, “It okay if I, uhh?” Todd said, pointing at Jess.

Reluctantly, Blaine looked back at him and said “Sure…”

Tiptoeing over to Jess who’s eyes were closed, enjoying Mary, Todd made his move.

She felt a pair of hands clasp her nipples, gently rubbing them, then a hard, long shaft, poking in between her plump yet firm butt cheeks. “Oh!” Jess said in surprise.

Then her ‘oh’ grew into a much longer one, as Todd gripped his cock to straighten it and firmly thrust into her butthole.

Jess was getting sucked off while getting fucked in the ass, as Christy was being fucked and eating out Mary.  The group had its own rhythm it slowly built into, colliding, rubbing, and bobbing against one another.

Suddenly, Mary let out an intense yelp, spraying Christy’s face.

“S-Sorry!” Mary replied, hesitantly.

“It’s fine!” Christy said, getting up, “Now, say you’re sorry!” She said, turning around, spreading her cheeks.

Mary looked over at Christy’s awaiting asshole, letting go of Jess’s cock, putting her lips to Christy’s starfish.

“I have an idea.” Jess said, pulling out Todd’s cock.  “You’re good but let’s get things really spicy!” She said exuberantly.  Jess put her cock between Mary’s fat butt cheeks, then called over to Blaine, telling him to stand in front of Christy and let her suck him, and to Todd, to continue fucking her as she fucked Mary.

They all moved into positions, and began a love train, Christy, bent over and sucking with her strong lips wrapped around Blaine’s thick cock as Mary ate her ass, while Jess fucked Mary’s ass, pounding hard against her plentiful cheeks, and Todd fucked in long strides Jess’s ass.

Christ reached down one hand to masturbate herself, while Blaine reached down to grab a handful of Christy’s ass cheek.  He let out a shallow moan as she deep throated him, Jess never getting his cock down as far as Christy could.

Jess moaned as Todd’s cock was almost too long, reaching up farther inside her than she’d ever felt, putting a hand back to quell his deep thrusts.

After a few moments, Todd exclaimed he was cumming, pumping Jess’s ripe rump hard, letting out excited shouts as he pummeled her anus before he slipped out and fell to the floor of the platform.  Soon after Todd, Christy exclaimed and sprayed slightly on the platform, falling to the ground exhausted.

“Well, I guess it’s just us three then.” Blaine said to Jess and Mary, as they continued fucking.

“Blaine…I want to see what your cock tastes like too.” Mary said, earnestly.

Blaine couldn’t believe Mary wanted to be spit-roasted, but obliged, kneeling down as she sucked him, and Jess continued plowing her ass.

“Fuck my face, Blaine!” Mary exclaimed.

Surprised, he looked down at Mary, unsure.

“Don’t worry, I have next to no gag reflex.” She said, reassuringly.

Blaine did as she wished, inserting his thick cock into her mouth, then softly humping her, hearing her grunts and juicy mouth noises as he fucked her mouth completely.  Jess opened her eyes from the ecstasy she was focusing on in Mary’s hole, seeing Blaine across from her.  Blaine looked over to Jess, their eyes locking.

Jess and Blaine stared intently at each other as they each humped Mary from both ends, their humping growing more intense the longer they stared at each other.  Blaine closed his eyes and leaned his head back, letting out a soft sigh, Jess following, but instead letting out a loud moaning, her humps now furious as she fucked Mary with a passion.  Jess extolled a throaty sigh, looking at Blaine with her head down, a sinister look on her face, clenching her teeth making an ‘o’ with her lips as she breathed through her teeth.

“F-F-Fuck!” Jess exclaimed, cumming inside Mary’s ass, pressing herself tightly against her fluffy cheeks.

Blaine soon followed Jess, cumming down Mary’s throat, causing her to gag.

Spent, naked, and cocks and pussies all wet and covered in sex, they all laid on the platform, looking up at the sky.

“I can’t believe what we all just did.” Mary said, keen amazement in her voice.

“Yea, that was…Wild.” Blaine replied.  They all sat and continued to stare up at the sky, unsure of what time it was, sometime past mid-day they assumed.

Getting up, Jess walked over to Blaine, laying next to him and holding him in her arms.  Soon Mary followed, walking over to Todd, and holding him.  Christy laid in the middle between the two couples.

Things seemed to simmer back to normal throughout the rest of the day as Todd and Blaine once more exchanged petty banter, Mary and Christy falling back to their old ways of mild teasing, though Mary more confident in herself and shrugging off the minor annoyances of Christy’s behavior.  Jess watched as time flew by in a blur as they had all largely remained themselves through the ordeal, but she knew she would never be normal again.  She, for some reason whether by chance, destiny, or some god out there, was chosen to be the recipient of what she now wielded between her legs, along with-it amazing speed, strength, and strange powers she had yet to fully realize.

Night came and they huddled around the fire, telling each other of the raunchy stories of one another they’d experienced, some they just had at the cabin, other stories that had occurred long before.  Jess let out a few laughs, being indulged in the dance of their storytelling, but still watching, taking in what last few moments were left before they inevitably wandered off to bed.  First Mary, then Todd, then Christy, and lastly, Blaine, until Jess was left, curled up on the chair by the fireplace, sipping the last of her wine, watching as low flame of the fire died and gave birth to the last embers.
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