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For the first moment of consciousness, before she opened her eyes, Lilly was terrified it had all been just a dream. Then she saw Kay’s face right in front of her, their naked bodies entwined, the girl’s leg hooked over her, keeping her warm, keeping her safe.

The morning sun was shining brightly through the gaps in the palm leaves and catching Kay’s dark hair, making it shine. Wow! The girl was beautiful! Like supermodel hot! thought Lilly, taking in every detail of Kay’s features, her high cheeks, slender nose and those wide, shapely lips. Lips she had spent all evening kissing. She had the urge to kiss them again, right now... but she didn’t want to wake her. She looked so pretty and peaceful. Was she the most beautiful girl in the world? she pondered happily. She had always thought Hayley was perfect, but now... thinking about it, perhaps she had been wrong. Kay was definitely prettier... and sexier and more beautiful.

She allowed her hand to gently move over the girl’s narrow waist and onto the thigh that was pressing down on her hip. What is the sexiest part of Kay? she asked herself playfully. Her hair? Her smile? Wait! She had never actually seen her smile... but she had wonderful lips, so her smile must be amazing. Oh, but those legs! Mmm... so long and strong... and smooth. What about her ass? Hmmm... she had only seen it through her panties... but it was just so peachy and firm-looking. She slid her hand forward and around to get a feel of Kay’s peach. So sexy! But what about her titties?!

Lilly tilted her head to look down. Currently both their breasts were pressed together. Mmm.... So soft... so sexy... She shifted backward a little to create some space between them so she could admire the girl. The breasts were just... lovely... full and round with neat areolae and delicate nipples. She bit her lower lip and imagined sucking on them. It was a silly thought... but it made her pussy, which had been absolutely dripping wet all last evening, tingle once more with excitement.

Final conclusion: everything about Kay was the sexiest part of her! She was just too sexy! And now they were kinda together! That was crazy! She knew she shouldn’t get ahead of herself, as she was wont to do, but last night was special! The way Kay had touched her, how tender and loving she had been. She had been patient with her... there was no need to rush. Although... it would have been nice if Kay had touched her pussy... perhaps they could have touched each other like that? In response to that thought, her clit gave a flutter and she took a breath. It was just their first time together... maybe tonight they would do more? Her heart started pounding.

“Uh... erm... aaah...” Kay mumbled and yawned.

“Hey, you,” Lilly smiled. Perhaps Kay would smile back and she could assess how sexy it was.

“Hey,” she grunted and then seemed to become aware of their nakedness... and then there was a spark of realisation as if she suddenly remembered what happened last night. She brought her arms up to cover her breasts.

It was kinda different than last night, in the dull light, the rain, the storm... thought Lilly. The bright sun made their bare skin brighter... more obvious... nothing to hide. With that thought, she covered her own titties, “I... I’ll see what I can find for breakfast.”

Kay just nodded sheepishly.

Should she kiss her? pondered Lilly. She glanced at the girl’s lips. She wanted to. She really wanted to! Strangely, Kay seemed to pull away, as if sensing what she was thinking.

“Our clothes!” Lilly said, “I’ll get them hanging up, they should dry in no time with the sun on them.”

Awkwardly, with one arm across her chest, she reached down and bundled up all the clothes from the foot end of the shelter. She was about to crawl out when she realised that by doing so she would bare everything from a very unflattering angle, “Erm... can you close your eyes while I get out?” she asked.

Kay just shrugged, “Sure.”

Lilly happily crawled out onto the beach. The air felt fresh after the storm, like there had been a great release of tension. And she must admit, she felt kinda sexy standing there totally nude, the sun on her body.

‘Right! Clothes then breakfast!’ she said to herself.

She hung up her sweatpants and T-shirt, checked her bra and panties, which were still a bit damp, but they would do, so she put them on. Then she hung up all of Kay’s stuff as neatly as possible. She giggled to herself, she was definitely going to be the ‘wife’ part of this relationship. And the thought made her feel good. She was going to do her best to look after Kay, wash and dry her clothes, get her food and water. She would do everything she could to show Kay how much she cared and what a fantastic ‘wife’ she would be.

Next, she got a bottle of water. It was empty. Not to worry, “I’ll just run and fill up the water bottles!” she called over to the shelter, “You sleep in.”

She happily jogged all the way to the lagoon and used the running water to fill each bottle up. A weird thought popped into her head: it would be kinda a shame if they got rescued too soon. Hopefully it would take the authorities at least another week, and by then... she allowed herself to imagine night after night in the shelter, making out... touching... maybe even a little more! The thought got her nipples standing hard and tall.

On the way back, she gathered a couple of coconuts and cracked them on the rocks. Then, at camp, she selected a cookie still wrapped in its foil. It wasn’t the greatest breakfast ever, but it would do. She sat down on the salvaged plane seats and allowed herself to daydream. She was back at college and her parents were visiting. They would be watching a soccer game and her mother would ask, ‘So, have you met anyone special yet, Lilly?’ and she would casually answer, ‘Actually, yeah, see that girl there, the best-looking one? We are going steady now.’ She could picture the look on her parents’ faces. They would be surprised and so happy for her. They wouldn’t care if it was a girl she was dating, they were great like that.

Then she imagined going back home on break, and bringing Kay with her. Walking into the café where all her friends from school hung out, perhaps some of the cool kids from school who were always mean to her would be there too! And then she would walk in with Kay. Everyone would be looking at them... and they would be holding hands. She would say, ‘Hey guys, so this is my girlfriend.’ She could feel how proud she would feel in that moment. It would be amazing!

“Where are my clothes?!” came a shout from the shelter.

“Just drying on the branch.”

“Well, give me my underwear!”

All her daydreaming made her feel playful, “Why don’t you come out and get them? There’s no need to be embarrassed.”

There was a moment of silence before, “Get my fucking underwear! Now!”

Lilly was taken aback by the force of Kay’s tone, “Okay... okay...” she squeaked and hurriedly grabbed the bra and panties.

“Don’t look, just throw them in!”

“Sorry...”

It was weird that Kay was so grumpy after last night, thought Lilly as she sat back down. A minute later, Kay crawled out. Lilly couldn’t stop herself from letting her eyes roam over every delicious inch of the girl’s body.

“What?!”

“Nothing. I got you water and a cookie, and look, I got you a coconut. We can half each.”

“Thanks,” Kay snorted, took them, but instead of sitting next to her on the seats, sat on the sand instead.

Then there was silence. Lilly started to feel worried. Why was she getting the cold shoulder? Had she done something wrong?

“Did you sleep okay?” she asked.

“Fine.”

“Me too... erm...” What should she say next? Should she mention last night? It would be weird not to... “So, last night... that was so amazing!”

“Aha.”

“I mean... wow! You are such a good kisser... not that I have anyone else to compare with... but it was... amazing...”

“Aha.”

“Was... was I okay? I was very nervous...”

“You were fine.”

“I was? Great! Because I was really worried. I know I’m probably not as sexy as all the other girls you’ve kissed but...”

“Other girls?! I’m not a lesbo!”

“Oh... no... I thought... I thought you said that it was normal for girls... I just thought you had done it loads of times before...”

Now Kay turned, a scowl on her face, “Now you are calling me a slut?”

“What? No! I just... erm...” Fuck! Fuck! What was happening? Her mind was spinning – what had she done? She had opened her big mouth and ruined everything! “I just mean... I have no experience and you were amazing... and tender and erm... amazing...”

“Whatever. It was no big deal. Just a one-off because I was bored.”

“Right...” all the happiness she had felt just a few minutes earlier seemed to evaporate.

Kay got up, “I’m going to go and wash in the lagoon.”

“Great! I’ll come too!”

“No! I don’t need you following me around everywhere like a lost puppy. Last night didn’t mean anything. Have some self-respect, Jesus!”

It felt like a giant fist had gripped her and was now crushing her. How could Kay be so mean? Last night was special... the way she had touched her... kissed her... held her. Why was she acting like this now?

Lilly watched Kay go and then sullenly walked down the beach trying to think about what she had done wrong. If she could figure it out, she could apologise and make it all right again. Was it that joke about Kay not needing to wear her undies? Surely, even if it wasn’t funny, it wasn’t that offensive... it was meant to
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