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I secure the backpack and roll up my sleeping bag, attaching it to the top.

Archie laughs. "Why are you doing that, Roman? I mean we're sleeping in cabins not camping in a tent," he says.

"I know. I'm not sure if the cabins come with bed linens though," I say.

"No, that's why I'm bringing sheets and a blanket," Archie says.

I scowl. "Nah, sleeping bag and pillow. No sense in making a bed. This is so much easier. I'm ready," I say as I hoist the bag to my back.

Archie chuckles again. "Okay, let's hike to the truck."

I'm looking forward to some down time with my friends. There are eight of us meeting at the cabins. Two staying in each cabin and renting four cabins. They are small cabins, more like one room with a bathroom attached, but it's all good. We have the pavilion with a fire pit and a grill for cooking. We'll be roughing it nonetheless.

Tammy Fisher shows up, she has her backpack too. She grimaces when she leaves her car. "I'll be in my cabin alone, Vickie bailed on me," she says as she walks to the truck.

"Ah man, too bad," I say. Tammy is a looker, she has long brunette hair that flows down her back and presently she has it secured in a ponytail. Her cute body wiggles as she walks. I often think about how I could pound her if she'd let me.

"Yeah, well, I'm not letting that stop me. I may be in the cabin alone, but Desiree and Jasmine will be in the cabin next to me," she says as she sets her bag in the back seat of the truck. Originally, she and Vickie were riding up with us. Too bad for Archie, he's kind of sweet on Vickie.

The drive up the mountain is steep and rugged, just like I like it. I enjoy getting back to nature. It's a nice change from my suit and tie job sitting in an office all day every day doing taxes for people. Reggie and Thomas beat us to the cabins and we had to take the only one left, the one on the very end. Desiree and Jasmine arrive and take the other cabin in the middle since Tammy chose the one at the opposite end of ours. She liked the little porch that gives her privacy.

"So, I can drink my coffee in my skivvies in the morning," she says and giggles. I make a mental note to make sure I'm in that general area first thing in the morning, so I can catch a glimpse of her cute naked body. I assume it's cute, it is in my dreams anyway.

Archie and I stake our beds, I have the one closest to the door, which is cool. We are delighted to find a fireplace in the cabin and plan to make use of it.

"I'm heading out to buy some firewood later," Archie says. "You want to come along?"

I guess I need to help my friend even though I'd rather stick around the cabins and grab an opportunity to spend more time with Tammy. "Sure, man. I'll come along and help," I say.

We gather around the fire later that evening and eat grilled burgers and dogs. Tammy sits near me, but not fully beside me. The fire crackles and I stare into it mesmerized by the dancing light. A cool breeze blows and Tammy shivers as she rubs her arms vigorously. I take the opportunity and scoot closer to her. She glances at me and smiles, but keeps her arms crossed. I put my arm around her.

"Don't need you freezing, Tam," I say and rub her arm. She keeps her arms folded and nods. I don't make another move on her because she's become rigid. I rub on her for a few more minutes and then remove my arm from around her but I don't scoot away.

"I have a jacket in my cabin. Just too lazy to get it," she says.

"I'll get it, where is it?" I say as I stand. I want to earn some good points with her.

"Thrown over the chair. Thanks," she says as she looks up at me.

Score one for me. I walk to her cabin and grab the jacket. I don't take a lot of time because she's waiting for me. When I return she's standing by the fire with her palms over the flame.

"Thank you," she says and takes the jacket from me. I help her put it on, but she remains standing.

I resume my original seat. Tammy stands in front of me now. I watch her cute ass as she's warming over the fire. I wish she'd sit back down beside me. I'm thinking about how into her I am. Shamelessly. She's been a good friend for a couple of years. We met in college and have run with the same crowd. Finally, she sighs.

"I'm going to figure out how to start the fire in my fireplace," she says as she turns toward her cabin.

"Hey, I'm a good fire starter. I'll come over to get it going for you," I say as I stand.

"Oh, okay. Thanks," she says. Unenthusiastically.

I catch up to her and walk alongside. The stars blink down at us in the midst of the inky darkness. There are no porch lights or street lamps out here, though the cabins are supplied with electricity and water. It's very basic. I click on my flashlight to light the path to her cabin on the end.

"I figured you would have chosen the one in the middle," I say as we pass Jasmine and Desiree's cabin.

"Nah, I like my solitude. Though I hate that Vickie couldn't come. It's okay," she says. "You know, I don't think I'll need a fire, it's warm in here already." She stands in the door and I'm at her heels having just stepped inside.

"Oh, come on. It's no big deal to start a fire. You can have the fire while you prepare for bed and let it die as you sleep. At least it will knock the chill off in the air," I say as I push past her. She's stubborn.

"Well, okay, if it's no trouble," she says.

"No trouble." The wood is seasoned and catches easily once the kindling catches around it. I blow on it and grab a magazine she had sitting on the little settee and fan it. Finally, a nice little blaze lights the room better. She's stands behind me with her arms crossed waiting for me to finish.

I stand and grin at her. "Better?" I ask.

"Yeah, I suppose. Well, thanks. I don't want to keep you. I'm sure Archie is ready to hit the hay too," she says and walks to the door. Talk about a cold reception.

"Catch ya on the flip side," I say without missing a beat and skedaddle out the door. I don't want her to think I'm trying to wear out my welcome, but she could be a little friendlier.

"Well, damn, that was fast," Archie says. A fire crackles in the fireplace and he's in his sleep shorts, his bed made and ready.

"Fast? I just started a fire for her," I say as I unroll my bag over my bed.

"Started a fire? Huh?" Archie wags his brow at me.

"Nothing like that," I say flatly. I wish.

"Ah man, Tammy's a tough nut to crack," Archie says as he lays on top of his covers.

I grab my shorts and underwear and head to the shower. "Yeah, she is," I say.

"Take a fast one, word of warning, there's not a lot of hot water," Archie says.

He's right, the water didn't stay warm for long. I hurry and finish soaping my body and head and by the time I'm rinsing, the water is blasting out full cold.

"Woo!" I cry as I hurry and finally shut it off. "Shit!"

Archie laughs. "I told you."

The sleeping bag feels good after the brisk shower. I sleep well but I dream of banging Tammy. When I wake up in the morning my thoughts are heavy on the girl staying in the end cabin. Today I aim to break through her crossed arms exterior and melt the middle I know exists. I quickly exit the cabin and make my way down the line acting as if I'm heading to the pavilion. I'm wanting to see if what Tammy says is true, that she drinks her coffee while sitting on her porch in the nude.

Her place is closed up tightly. Nothing comes out of the fireplace and I shiver. It is cold out here. Thomas and Archie come out and head to the pavilion and firepit. I move on toward Tammy's cabin. I'm a man on a mission. She needs my help.

"Roman, what are you doing here?" Tammy says as she opens her door. Her hair is in disarray, sleep all over her face. She yawns and peers at me as she wraps the quilt around her shoulders.

"Aren't you glad I showed up? I noticed no smoking coming from your chimney. I'm here to start the fire for you," I say and grin.

Tammy perches on the settee as I make another fire for her. I glance back and see her annoyed expression. Trying to make light of it, I say, "We really need to stop meeting like this." I laugh.

She smiles, but it's forced. "Yeah," she says.

I stand. "Okay, all done. I'll see you by the fire pit for breakfast," I say and make my way to the door.

"Thanks, Roman. I do appreciate the fire. It feels nice," she says as she's standing in front of it. I smile and nod.

Archie is stirring eggs in a cast iron skillet. "You know, you just need to be out with it how you feel about her. Maybe she's one of those clueless chicks," he says.

One look at my disappointed face and he could tell. I nod and smile but say nothing.

"Okay, who's up for hiking?" Jasmine asks.

Reggie and I lift our hands. I'm disappointed once again by Tammy's lack of interest. The rest go fishing while I trek along the hiking trail with the lovebird wanna-bes. I'm definitely a third wheel as they are cozy and flirty, barely noticing I came along. We come to a bend in the trail that leads down a steep hill into the dense forest.

"Say, guys, I think I'm gonna head back to the cabins. You two go on ahead," I say.

"Are you sure, man?" Reggie asks.

"Yeah, go on, have fun. See you back later," I say and turn to head back down the trail to the cabins. I don't like being a third wheel and the two of them want so badly to be alone. I can take a hint.

It's the perfect setting for a lone tumbleweed to happen by when I return. Not a soul in sight and the only sounds I hear are the rustle of the wind through the trees in the forest, and the occasional bug or birds chirping. It's very peaceful actually. Once at my cabin I open the doors and relax on my bed on top of the sleeping bag and enjoy the solitude. I can only lay here for so long before I become bored. We have limited cell coverage here, so I can't even play games on my phone or cruise the social media sites. I sit up and look around trying to figure out what I can do.

A rock rolls ahead of me as I shuffle my feet along the path that connects the four cabins. I'm not going anywhere in particular, but I end up at Tammy's cabin. She's off on the fishing trip, as far as I know. I step to the door and softly rap on it in case she decided to come back too like me. I hear nothing and turn the knob and enter. The fire long burned out. I step to her bed and reach down to touch what looks like a pair of panties. Ah, yes, silk and light pink. They are cool to the touch.

I glance around and hear no one. I'm horny and I want Tammy, maybe this is the next best thing. My cock thumps in my jeans. I step out of my shoes quickly, then out of my jeans and jockeys. I blush as I pull the panties over my feet and up my legs. What kind of a sicko am I? I can't believe I'm being so naughty. I walk around Tammy's cabin, in her bathroom, and to the door and onto the porch while wearing nothing but the panties. The cool air hits me and it feels refreshing. I step back in and groan as my cock lengthens in the panties.

I grab my crotch and squeeze over the panties. The bed creaks as I lie back onto Tammy's pillow and cover. She slept here last night and left the panties on her bed. Shit, I wish I had sniffed them before I slipped into them. I pause because I thought I heard something. But as I strain, I hear nothing. I resume the rubbing on the outside of
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