
Our town, along the Lake Michigan shoreline, had become quite a tourist attraction. People from all over would come and take advantage of our beaches. We offered seasonal activities, but summer seemed to be our busiest time. Labor Day weekend usually signified the end of summer. Families had just returned home to their busy daily routine. 

I was glad that the summer was finally at an end. Now I would be able to enjoy the natural beauty of our town peacefully. My day off from work slipped by quickly, but I still had the evening to enjoy. It had turned out to be a beautiful evening. Daylight had just begun its descent. I took notice of my peaceful surroundings, as I walked along the shore. 

Against the dusky early evening sky, the sun had turned into the most mystical orange color I had ever seen. It’s rays radiated through the billowy clouds, which turned the sky a multitude of colors. Shades of blue, pink, purple, orange and yellow softly blended into each other. This was truly one of the most beautiful sunsets I had ever witnessed.

Waves softly lapped at my feet as I walked, as remnants of deserted sandcastles washed out with the tide. Seagulls would squawk occasionally, before diving to retrieve misplaced and forgotten bits of food. The sound of nature was all I could hear. I welcomed the quietness that embraced me.

I walked for a while more, before deciding to sit in quiet contemplation upon a mound of sandy earth. In the near distance I could see a hill rising towards the treetops. I recognized it as “Bluebell”. In the sunlight the sand would turn a dark blue-gray, which is how it got its name. 

Once I neared the top of the hill I was on, I spread out a small blanket I had brought along. The sand sometimes felt damp and sticky in the night air. Sitting down carefully, I reclined back against the slope of the hill. Gazing up into the darkness, my imagination wandered among the stars. 

It was then that I noticed the bright white fullness of the moon peeking over the treetops. Sand and water glowed with its haunting reflection. I closed my eyes to shut out the brightness and listened to the sounds around me. Stress created by daily responsibilities was released almost instantly. My body completely relaxed, as I drifted into a subconscious state of mind.

The sound of laughter wrapped itself throughout the dreams that danced in my head. I rose to my elbows in a half-awake state and took a quick look around. A warm breeze carried the voices of a man and woman to my ears, as their fun-loving laughter echoed closer. I noticed shadowy figures playing close to the water’s edge nearby. I lay back down, hoping they wouldn’t notice me.

The sound of their laughter trailed off into the night. I assumed they had moved on, oblivious to my presence. To my surprise I felt sand being kicked lightly onto my half-buried feet. They had spotted me after all. 

“Hi” the female giggled. “I’m Alexandria … my friends call me Alex.” I noticed the twelve-pack the male carried with him. It hung from his hand awkwardly, so I assumed a few beers must have been missing. That would explain the giddiness Alex possessed. “This is my boyfriend Michael.” He reached for my hand.

Shaking his hand, I replied shyly. “Hi, I’m …” Should I use my real name? I asked myself quietly. “ …Laurie.” Michael seemed to have a much better handle on the affects of the beer. Maybe he just hadn’t drunk as much as Alex. I wasn’t quite sure. He seemed nice … even polite. Yet I was still hesitant, as I was alone out here. 

She continued talking in her beer-induced giggle. “ We have a couple more days of our vacation left. We haven’t met a lot of people, but everyone seems really nice here.” Michael requested to take a seat with a nod of his head. I nodded back an invitation. Alex went on about how beautiful the sunset had been, as she took a seat next to him. 

I realized they must have been in the car that pulled in shortly after I did. Alex continued talking incessantly. In a matter of five minutes, I knew bits and pieces about all they had done since they arrived in town. I only listened to half of what she said, but nodded with acknowledgment. 

Michael looked about as interested as I did. He interrupted her briefly. “Care for a beer?” he asked. My eyes wordlessly thanked him for the moment of silence. He grabbed one and handed it to me. “Thank you for the beer.” I replied with a smile. Michael and I seemed to connect. 

After a couple of beers and plenty of small talk we became more comfortable with each other. The conversation turned to a more intimate subject. Michael had been eyeing me up and down for the past half an hour. I was still surprised when he asked, “Have you ever thought about being with another couple?” Alex’s joviality quieted. She listened with a sudden seriousness. 

I blushed in the moonlight. The night air and stimulating question added to the ambiance of intoxication. My words spilled forth from my mouth despite my shyness. “ Ummm …” I stammered, “I have thought about it but … I’ve never actually experienced it.” Alex’s glazed look warned me of the thoughts floating about in her pretty little head.

There was a long moment of silence between us. I waited for a response to my comment, because I was at a loss for words. Alex glanced over at Michael. She seemed to be waiting for him to say something as well. I caught him nodding towards me out of the corner of my eye. She whispered, “ Can I kiss you?”

I was sure the look on my face reflected the confusion I felt, but another consciousness was quickly rising inside of me. My inhibitions were unguarded. Arousal lustfully coursed through my veins. She detected my softened expression and took matters into her own hands. Alex leaned forward slowly, enticing me with her come hither look. Her immature disposition had disappeared completely. 

Nervously, I sat there immobilized by her brazen actions. Her soft full lips rested tenderly against mine. She could taste the alcohol that lingered, as she gently sucked on my bottom lip. My eyes slowly closed. I could feel my lips swell with fiery need. Mentally I convinced myself, “Just this once”, as I gave in to forbidden emotion. 

Michael found a comfortable position to watch our intimate encounter unfold. His cock grew under the loose restriction of his nylon shorts, as he gazed at us with admiration. Our mutual exploration progressed rather quickly in the heat of the moment. My tongue slipped past her lips and entangled with hers. Alex exhaled an approving moan, which heightened my own response. 

We caressed each other’s ample breasts with womanly gentleness. Our hands seemed to posses no boundary. Her tender touch excited me, as my nipples hardened beneath her fingertips. I lovingly searched for her response to my touch. Alex arched her back in encouragement. Her aroused nipple pressed hard against the palm of my hand.

Alex stopped for a moment to suggest a more comfortable position. “Lay down Laurie.” Without hesitation I lowered myself onto the blanket. My head rested close to Michael’s. He smiled down at me. “Michael and I will take care of you.” She said. Until that moment, I assumed Michael was only into watching her with other women. I had assumed wrong. 

He leaned into me and kissed my lips softly. His hand slid up under my T-shirt to fondle my breasts. My nipples strained against the sheer fabric of my bra ... I begged silently for their release. Michael paused briefly to pull my shirt over my head, then discarded it in the sand above me. I arched my back to allow him access to unfasten my bra. He did so with ease. 

I felt my shorts slip from my hips, as fingers slipped under the lace trim of my panties. Those too were removed and thrown recklessly upon my shorts. Alex had slipped off her outer clothing during Michaels assault on my senses. Now she was kneeling next to me again. 

The sheer material of her matching bra and panties concealed very little. I lustfully admired her lean body and firm C-cup breasts. Usually I disliked women that appeared to be so perfect, but Alex was different. The knowledge that she found me attractive filled me with untamed desire. 

She nudged my legs apart and gently caressed my inner thighs. I opened them wider offering her freedom to explore. She reached around briefly to free her ample breasts. Her bra slipped from her arms. 

Long, slender fingers entered me and mingled in my juices. I heard her moan deeply. My hips rose and pressed hard against her hand, as she leaned forward and kissed me eagerly. I pulled her to me … flesh against flesh. Our quest for discovery ensued. 

While we had been lost in each other’s embrace Michael freed himself of his clothing. We hadn’t noticed him until he asked, “Can I join in?” He appeared to have been immersed in his wildest fantasy, a devilish grin upon his face. He stood behind us waiting for our answer, slowly stroking his hard cock. 

Alex motioned for him to come closer. “Straddle her chest babe. I want you to fuck her mouth with that big cock of yours.” At first meeting I had never imagined her being so dominant. Then, as if she knew what he was about to ask, she added. “ I’m going to lick her sweet pussy until she can’t take it anymore.” 

Michael did as he was told. His hard cock bobbed in anticipation before me. I could feel Alex’s hot breath against my wetness, as she lay down between my legs. My mouth encircled Michael’s thickness, as I felt Alex’s tongue graze my swollen clit. She teased me mercilessly with her snake-like tongue. I writhed in need of her to slip deep inside my hole. The more she teased me, the more I took it out on Michael. I’d let him fuck my mouth hard and fast with his big cock. Then I’d grasp his hips firmly to control his thrusts. “Ohhh …” he moaned loudly. “STOP teasing me!” 

Within my head a devilish laugh echoed. “Then tell her to stop teasing ME!” I wanted to shout back at him, but his hard cock hushed my reply. Neither of us was actually upset. We just couldn’t take the intensity anymore. I reached past him and grasped Alex’s long brown hair and pulled her into me. My hips pressed hard against her hungry mouth. 

Waves of pleasure began rippling through my body. Alex eagerly devoured my juices, as they flowed freely from my pussy. I could hear her muffled sounds of pleasure over my own. Michael pulled out of my mouth suddenly. My persistent moaning had nearly sent him tumbling over the edge. When my climax finally subsided I felt Alex slip away quietly. Not yet satisfied, Michael ordered me to get on my hands and knees. 

Alex lay down next to us. She had placed her hand between her legs and was rubbing her swollen clit. I knew what she wanted. She dipped her fingers into her wet pussy. Covered with her juices, she offered me a taste. I suddenly understood the desire to please a woman orally. Sweetness aroused my taste buds and tempted my sexuality. 

“Please her!” Michael ordered. I didn’t need to be told twice. I inhaled her scent as I neared her womanhood. Michael was on his knees behind me. He waited patiently for me to get comfortable before he assaulted my dripping cunt with his fingers. As they entered me I dove into Alex’s sweet pussy and began to hungrily devour her. She rolled and pinched her erect nipples between her fingertips. It wouldn’t take her long... 

I felt his hardness press against me. He positioned himself, then thrust into me hard. My pussy tightened around his thickness. He was so big! Once he felt I had lubricated his hard cock he began sliding in and out. Slow deliberate strokes at first. His rhythm quickened with each moan of delight that escaped my lips. He held tightly to my hips and thrust harder, pushing me forward into Alex. My tongue entered her as he did me. 

Alex squirmed beneath me, as she yelled out, “Ohh Yesss! Fuck her harder Michael!” He abandoned his hold on my hips and reached forward to pinch my nipples between his fingers. He pounded against me harder and faster. She grabbed my head and smothered me with her throbbing pussy. Her body began to shudder uncontrollably. 

Michael pleaded with me. “Cum all over my cock Laurie.” I felt my pussy begin to pulsate, as I thrust myself against him over and over. “I’m cumminnggg!” I announced, emphasizing the last word. He continued to fuck me mercilessly until he was at the point of no return. I could feel my cum dripping down my inner thigh, as he pumped faster. 

On his final outstroke he pulled out completely. His cock rested against my tailbone, as he rocked his hips back and forth. I heard his animalistic growl, as hot sticky cum spurted out across my back. Out of breath, Michael admitted. “You women are going to be the death of me yet.” Alex and I grinned. 

We parted that night with a promise to get together each year. We never did. As I thought fondly of that night, I remembered my silent vow. If only I had known, I wouldn't of promised “Just this once …”
