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“Thank you guys so much, I’m so glad I found you guys.” Lena gulped down water and dug into the dinner she was offered. Hotdogs and buns — simple yet delicious. She was ravenous, but kept in mind to only use small bites. A lady must look dainty in any situation, especially if she had just joined a camp of three unknown men. Lena made sure to cover her mouth as she chewed, but made sure her legs extended so the fire light accentuated their flawless beauty. She was, afterall, serving up a fantasy for these guys. 

Sitting by her were three campers: Mike, Joe, and Brian. Young men in their mid twenties. They had just set up their two tents and fire. According to Brian, they were college friends and had done a trip like this every year. Luckily for her, they packed more food and drinks than needed, and were willing to share. It was going to be just an average yearly hang out. A two day hike away from civilization where they guys can shoot the shit and catch up on their friendship. The trio had cracked open their beers and just started a fire when Lena came out of the woods with a meek “Hello?” 

She had stumbled into their camp in the early evening, cold and hungry and lost. As far as the campers know, Lena was alone and grateful for their company. That she’d been hiking on her own and somehow got lost off trail. 

That was a pretty lie, of course. The truth was, Lena had been staying at a cabin nearby on a writing scholarship. At the ripe young age of 20 she had won one of the most prestigious literary prizes to write alone in the woods for 3 months. As a young aspiring novelist, this was a dream come true. As a young woman, the loneliness had set in by week two and by week four she had been fully regretting not bringing over her electronic toys. So when she heard the three hikers passing by with their loud and boisterous voices, she knew she had to check them out. Get to know the guys a little, maybe invent herself into a little pickle to show how grateful she was to be around them... 

So that was how her afternoon went. She clandestinely followed the guys to their camp, waited till the daylight waned to stumble out of the forest. It was just her and her backpack alone, and Lena had conveniently brought potato salad and some hard liquor to share. And she was so incredibly grateful to run into them. 

“I’m so happy I ran into you guys, I was so worried I was going to have to spend the night alone...” Lena covered her mouth as she ate her hotdog. The smell of food couldn’t mask the musky smell of men after a long day of sweating. 

Joe, a muscular guy with a big bulge, smiled at her and offered her a beer. Lena couldn’t help but graze her finger with his as he passed her the drink. Her blue eyes twinkle with flirtation. He had been the first to dig into her potato salad and gave her the thumbs of approval. Of course they are good, Lena prides herself with her cooking. The salad had been quickly devoured. 

“Oh my gosh, Thank you! I’m gonna have to find a way to show my gratitude.” She made sure to down it in one go. 

“Dang, look at her go,” One of the guys, Mike with the glasses, exclaimed to Joe. Lena smiled and helped herself to more beer.

“You guys should drink some too,” Lena suggested wryly. The guys took the hint and drank some more beer. 

“Sure thing. It’s dangerous to be out here alone.” Mike adjusted his glasses. “How did you end up here anyways?”

Lena put her round eyes and let the fluttering eyelashes convey her innocence, “I was distracted by the pine trees.. it was so beautiful, and I had to take a closer look at it, one thing led to another and then I was lost.”

Brian chimed in eagerly. “Good thing we’re here then.” Lena smiled at him with her signature bashful smiles in agreement. 

“You’re welcome to stay with us tonight.” Mike gestured towards their two tents “You could have your own tent and us guys can share one.”

Lena exclaimed, perhaps with a little too much exaggeration “Are you sure? Wow! You guys really know how to treat a girl.” She noticed the guys exchange confused looks, maybe they were unsure where she was going at her flirting. Maybe Lena has been too subtle. She’s gonna have to up her game if she wants to get what she wants. 

She made sure to keep her eye contact with Joe as she smiled with gratitude. “Is there a stream nearby? I’d like to get a quick dip before bed.” 

“Yep, just over yonder.” Brian pointed to the distance. 

Lena thanked them and made sure to walk towards the stream daintily like a doe. The mountain stream was not big, but just enough for a quick wash. The water looked refreshing, and Lena quickly undressed herself. 

The cold mountain stream rejuvenated her skin as Lena soaked in the cold water. Washing off the dirt, she double checked herself the best she could. Her hair slightly damp at her shoulders, now a warm honeyed blond by the dim light of the fire. Her round breasts hung heavily on her chest. She touched her legs and pussy, yep, shaved smooth like a pebble. Just for kicks, she flapped her bubbly butt. Bouncy and tight. She didn’t need a mirror to know that she was serving her most alluring self. Friendly, hot, fuckable. Perfect. Lena gave the invisible-mirror-version of herself a thumbs up, pursed her lips and shook her tits, before going back to camp with
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