Chapter 2

A few weeks has passes since her last big adventure. School was going well, but her thirst for new experiences was getting the best of her. Amy had always been one to try something new when it came her way, and lately she had been feeling like she was due. It started out as a typical Wednesday, with an early class, and an hour before her next class where she had time to relax, collect her thoughts, and stare dreamily at the passing clouds that hung above her head. It was a gorgeous day outside. The temperature hovered calmly at 70 degrees and the sun warmed her face as she closed her eyes. Her next class was in half an hour, but she couldn’t bare the thought of wasting another moment stuck inside, staring at blank white walls. So what if she missed a class, it was beautiful out and she wanted to take full advantage. Amy stood up and stretched, taking a deep breath of fresh air. There was a spot a few blocks down the road, right by the waterfall where she had gone swimming over the summer, and it sounded like the perfect spot to spend the rest of her day. She walked slowly, taking in the day, stopping every few moments just to look around, and observe the busy students hustling around, faces rigid, eyes cast straight ahead, looking more and more like ants in an ant farm than actual people. After about twenty minutes she finally reached her destination. The sun glimmered off the water and the sky was now a perfect clear blue in every direction. Amy was surprised to find that nobody else had shared her idea and realized she was alone. This didn’t bother her at all, and she spread out her towel on a nice patch of grass by the water’s edge. She was wearing a pink sleeveless top that stopped just above her belly, and faded cutoff jean shorts that rode up just below her ass, showing off what many had told her was the best part of her stunning figure. She lied down across her towel and spread her arms over her head. She let her mind wander from place, thinking about her new found freedom and all the things she planned to do with it. She loved the attention she had been getting for the past few months, but now for the first time in awhile, it felt nice to be alone. Feeling totally uninhibited, she paused a moment to look around. Feeling it was safe, she quickly removed her top, followed by her shorts, and lay there in her bra and panties, letting the sun continue to warm her body. She fell in and out of sleep for what seemed like forever. It was one of those incredible days where it just seemed to go on forever, and she quietly applauded herself for skipping class. Once again, she looked around, and again, saw that she was alone. This time, feeling even braver, she removed her bra and panties, and lay there on her back, completely naked. She felt wonderful lying there. The breeze passed slowly over her body, causing her nipples, now exposed, to slowly stiffen in the wide open air. She loved how this felt, and wondered why she hadn’t done it more often. As her mind continued to wander to weird and wonderful places, her hand began to slowly rub her stomach, running smooth slow circles around her belly button, and grazing the very top of her neatly trimmed pubic hair. She thought about the many times she’d come home with a beautiful stranger and fucked him with everything she had. She thought about the ones who treated her rough, like a piece of meat, slapping her, pulling her hair, and calling her names. She thought about the gentle ones, who went down on her for hours, lapping at her pussy, waiting patiently until she came. Thoughts swirled around in her head, and without even realizing what she was doing, her hand soon found her clit, and began to rub it ever so slowly. She had completely lost track of where she was and found herself floating in a dreamlike fantasy, an orgy of writhing bodies slipping into one another. Mouths were everywhere, sucking, kissing, tongues, slippery and sliding in and out, wet and wonderful. Men and women everywhere, undulating, grinding together in slow passionate movements. She longed to feel someone’s tongue inside her, buried in her now soaked pussy. Her movement quickened as she rubbed her clit now with frenzied hurried strokes. She pictured a man, with a smooth chest, muscular, masculine, breathing heavily as he rode his rock hard cock in and out of her pussy. He would not be too rough, or too gentle, but perfectly positioned, and completely in control. His movements would be decisive as he teased her with his cock, tapping her clit with the head playfully. She would groan with a cute little smile and plead with her big blue eyes for him to reinsert his rigid cock back inside her where it belonged. Her pussy would tighten around the pulsating shaft, gripping it as it pumped rhythmically in and out of her wet hole. Her heart began to beat faster and she knew she would cum soon. Breathing deeply now, she closed her eyes tightly and began to massage her clit with fast deliberate movements. This had been building up for some time now and she knew it was going to be huge. Her hand gripped the edge of her towel tightly and she was breathing in and out faster and faster. Juices were now pouring from her hole as she now was frantically rubbing her clit all over in quick wonderful strokes. There was a brief moment where it seems as if her body was suspended in mid air. For that one second the world stood still and she felt as if she were sitting on the highest point of a huge mountain, about to begin her rapid descent down. She gripped the towel and held on for dear life as she began to moan. She was cumming hard and there was no end in sight. She felt like she was exploding as her breath left her panting, now feverishly grinding her clit between her fingers. Wave after wave of uncontrollable ecstasy rocked her body as juices now gushed from her pussy. After what seemed like ages, she finally began to breathe slower, and looked down, realized her towel was now completely soaked between her legs. She breathed heavily and closed her eyes again, trying to regain control of her quivering thighs. She had no idea how much time had passed and was in the process of getting re-oriented when a voice completely caught her off guard. 

