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Aisha giggled when Mick reached out and tickled her ribs. She wore a crop top revealing skin and he couldn't resist. They had taken a train together to visit the boardwalk along the shore. The water stretched out to the horizon, making her feel invincible. Mick's fingers stayed on her bare skin, moving relentlessly until he elicited the reaction he wanted. Her uncontrollable giggles. She squirmed and squealed in an attempt to get away from the man. Even passersby watched her ready to pounce should she need assistance. He finally stopped, and she bent over catching her breath.

"Nothing to see here, folks. Just a man desperate to watch a woman pee her shorts," Aisha said and giggled again.

"Ew, no. I'm a tickle monster and she's my victim. Muahahaha," Mick said as he showed his teeth in a magnificent grin.

"Stop it, jerk. We're fine. Good friends goofing off. I promise if he tries any real funny business I'll scream bloody murder," Aisha said. The people walked on by as she resumed her stance beside Mick.

"Why do you do that?" Aisha asked as she tried to straighten her top. 

"Do what? This?" Mick said and launched at her again. This time he tickled her ribs and she squealed. Before she could get away, he pulled her to him in a bear hug and she couldn't wiggle out of his strong embrace if she wanted to. She took a deep breath and breathed in his manly scent. Finally, he released her, and they walked along the boardwalk.

"Stop being a jerk," Aisha said as she swung her arms and looked out over the water. The sun glinted off the waves. People on the beach jumped into the surf, their fun yells barely heard over the crashing waves.

"Hey, I'm not a jerk. I'm your best friend. I just enjoy teasing you and tickling you," Mick said. He reached out but too late. Aisha jumped back and laughed as she shook her head.

"Oh, no you don't," she said as she wagged her finger at him.

"Come on, this is the place I was telling you about," Mick said and grabbed her hand and pulled her into a tee shirt shop. He saw a tee shirt he loved and the person wearing it told him they bought it at this shop.

While Aisha browsed through the racks of tee shirts, she cut her eyes to Mick. He asked the clerk to create a distinctive design on a shirt for him. Aisha smiled as she watched him. He kept turning to find her and he'd smile at her. A deep yearning rose within her as she wished she and Mick were more than just friends. She had an enthusiastic sense of adventure and loved trying new things. She wanted to try some new things with him only she wasn't sure he'd go for it. Maybe it was her libido in overdrive or maybe it was the fact that she really liked the man more than just a friend.

"What do you think?" Mick asked. He held up the olive-green tee shirt that had a Celtic symbol embossed on the front.

"Lovely," Aisha said. Olive green wasn't her color, but it looked good on Mick with his bronzed skin and ripped muscles. "It will look great on you."

"I mean the symbol. It has a special meaning. It means performing the impossible. This is a perfect symbol as I work to transform my body. You know I'm in the bodybuilding competition now, right? Well, I'm training for it," Mick said. His eyes sparkled as he admired the metallic symbol on the shirt.

"Training for bodybuilding? It seems to me you're already a well-built body," Aisha quipped as she ran her hands over his bulging biceps.

They started walking again, down the boardwalk. "I work out, yes. But I need more than that to be in the competition. Compare me to a professional bodybuilder and you'll see why I need training," Mick said.

"Okay, sounds fun," Aisha said. Her mind wandered as she eyed her best friend and bodybuilder wannabe. Desire flooded into her body as she imagined what it would be like naked and in his arms.

"It's not necessarily fun. While I enjoy working out, this is more of a pumped-up workout. I would say a workout on steroids, but I don't want to convey that particular pun," Mick said as he laughed.

"Why not?" I ask. Sometimes the obvious escaped her.

"Um, steroids are a very touchy subject among bodybuilders, and especially those in competition. I won't touch the things. This is truly me and all natural," Mick said as he flexed his buff arms.

"Oh! I get it now. Of course, you're not on steroids. Yeah, right," Aisha said and laughed as she nodded. She felt silly for not understanding it at first.

"It means I need to be all healthy, avoid junk food. Eat plenty of protein, all the good stuff," Mick said as we head to The Crab Shack located at the end of the pier. 

As they sat on the giant decking at the back of the restaurant, they could look down and see the foamy surf between the boards. Aisha loved it out here and inhaled deeply. When the server brought the endless fried shrimp dinner, they dove in and ate like they were half starved. Aisha kept glancing up at Mick and toyed with the idea of asking a favor of him. Her libido took charge and she wanted to try a few new things with the man.

"What has you so deep in thought?" Mick asked as he finished his dinner. He tilted his head as he studied Aisha's face.

A little over a year ago she and Mick got drunk together. They made out on her sofa and did a lot of handsy things. They agreed after that to remain friends. Both had dated others, but nothing of significance. Once in a while, they'd end up together, messing around but hadn't gone all the way yet.

A finger twirled through her hair because Aisha did that when she's nervous. She smiled at Mick and tried to find the right words. "It's just that there are some things I haven't done yet and well, I'm wondering if you have," she said.

"Like what?" he asked as he smiled amusingly at her shyness.

"I don't know how to give a blow job," she admitted. 

Mick cleared his throat and sat forward. "Come again," he said as his eyes beamed at her.

Aisha giggled, and she bent forward to speak more quietly. "You heard me," she said.

Mick shook his head. "But I thought you dated others. I thought you weren't a virgin still?" He furrowed his brow.

"I'm not a virgin. And I've tried blow jobs before, but we ended up just having sex because apparently, I was doing it wrong," she said.

"Oh yeah, well, hmmm," Mick said. His face burned with a bright blush as he shifted in his seat. It was obvious that Aisha's suggestion got under his skin.

Aisha giggled. "I see I've got you all flustered now," she said.

"That's not all," Mick said and looked down at his crotch. Sure enough, his shorts rounded with a nice bulge.

"Well, I've had my hands on it before. Now you can teach me the fine art of giving a good blow job," Aisha said and wagged her brow when she said the word good.

Mick's brow shot up and back down again. "Yeah," he said. 

Aisha brought her hand down on the table. "What? Don't tell me you've never had a blow job before?"

Mick laughs. "Of course, I have. I'm just shocked you want me to teach you how. Like, do you want me to just explain it or what?"

This time Aisha laughs. "I'm not in the mood for words, Mick dear," she said. Her brow lifted, and she didn't smile to show him just how serious she was. "In other words, I want hands-on experience. What better way than to talk me through it while I'm doing it. Am I right?" she asked.

"Yeah," Mick said. He chokes and coughs. "I think it's time to keep walking."

Aisha followed him out of the restaurant and back onto the boardwalk. It wound around the shoreline for a way and then petered out closer to town. They walked on through the streets until they reached a park. It was situated upon a bluff that overlooked the ocean. A duck pond had a mother duck and baby ducklings swimming after her. Near the playground across the way and furthermost from the ocean side had children running and screaming and playing. Mick lead Aisha away from the hustle and bustle of the crowded playground to a quieter side of the park. The trail wound through the trees and around the pond and ended up in an area of picnic tables for
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