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Even though it was after
midnight and her feet already ached from her standard issue flight
attendant pumps, Cara was excited to work the red-eye from Chicago
to Los Angeles. She always looked forward to working with her
favorite crew, Halle, her partner flight attendant, and Captain
Roger. The trio always found interesting ways to pass the time on
their overnight flights. Rumors of their smoking hot mile high
trysts had circulated among their coworkers, but only Cara, Halle
and Roger knew the truth, and it was naughtier than anyone ever
imagined.

“Good Morning Roger, Cara
said, walking through the narrow door of the 747. Roger Graham was
the picture-perfect pilot. He was tall, lean and devastatingly
handsome, with only one perceptible flaw…Roger was an insatiable
ladies man.

“Good Morning Cara, glad to
see you and Halle are working this trip,” Roger winked, walking
into the cockpit. His co-pilot Jamie was brand new with the company
and was blissfully unaware of the lust smoldering between the
two.

“Hi Cara, nice to see you
again,” Halle smiled, giving her friend a hug in the galley. Their
eyes met and the heat ignited, each knowing the fun that awaited
them at 35000 feet.

The two women did their
routine checks of the cabin as they welcomed their passengers to
the flight. They both smiled politely as the people slowly streamed
in taking their seats.

“We really lucked out, this
is going to be an easy one,” Halle said, looking out over the
half-filled plane.

“You know what that means,”
Cara answered back, brushing her hand against Halle’s
thigh.

“Patience, Cara. Wait till
everyone is asleep,” Halle giggled, tingling all over in
anticipation.

During their last red-eye,
the pair were nearly caught with their hands in the “cookie jar”
when a passenger wandered into the galley. Halle and Cara were fist
deep in each other behind the thin blue curtain, assuming all of
the passengers were deep asleep. They had already completed their
cart service and were carving out a little time for themselves
before preparing the plane to land.

Their wrists thrust wildly
beneath the other’s skirt as the two ladies rocketed toward mutual
orgasms. In the throes of passion, both of them ignored the service
button being pressed by the businessman in the back of the plane.
He slowly made his way up the aisle toward the curtain. As the
metal grommets from the curtain slid to the side, Cara and Halle
quickly snapped back to “stewardess mode” removing their hands from
the other’s pussy and smoothing down their skirts. They giggled to
each other the rest of the flight at how close they had come to
being discovered.

The plane began it’s
journey down the dark misty runway and the girls began their safety
schpeel. Cara knew no one was actually paying attention to her as
she ran through how to buckle a seat belt and put on an air mask,
but she had to do it anyway, it was her job. Her eyes drifted
toward Halle as she reached up to secure the overhead bins. Cara
felt her panties become uncomfortably wet watching Halle’s skirt
hike up as she pressed on the doors.

With her unwatched
performance over, Cara took a seat next to Halle and strapped in
for take off. The plane paused at the end of the runway before
racing across the pavement toward the sky. Lurching upward, Captain
Roger steered the plane through the dense heavy rain clouds. The
flying metal tube bounced around on the multiple pockets of
turbulent air trying to slice through the storm. After one
particularly large dip, Cara instinctively reached for Halle’s
hand.

“Oh come on, how many times
have you been through this?” Halle joked, squeezing her friend’s
clammy hand.

“I know, I don’t know why
this still bothers me, but it does,” She answered back, clinging to
Halle for dear life.

“Look, if you are a brave
little girl, I will give you a surprise later,” Halle grinned, as
the plane pulled through the storm clouds and into their cruising
altitude.

“You promise?” Cara smiled
biting her lip.

With the 747 sailing
smoothly at 35000 feet, Captain Roger turned off the seatbelt sign
and announced that the flight attendants would be around with
refreshments. As they had done hundreds of times before, Cara and
Halle made their way through the aisle handing out drinks and
refreshments to the very light smattering of passengers. Cara’s
feet began to ache again in her tight shoes as she stood in the
aisle pouring soda into small plastic cups. She wanted nothing more
than to kick off her shoes and wrap her legs around Halle’s
delicate shoulders.

“Good Morning Ladies and
Gentleman, I apologize for the turbulent start, but it should be
smooth sailing the rest of the way to California. Our trip will be
just under four hours, so sit back, relax, and enjoy your flight,”
Captain Roger’s silky smooth voice echoed through the plane as the
passengers, most of them already asleep, settled back into their
seats.

“That should do it,” Halle
said, securing the cart in the galley. Her fingers trailed across
Cara’s arm making her skin erupt in goosebumps. She felt her
nipples harden instantly from her touch. Cara prayed the passengers
would stay asleep this time so she could quench her ravenous
thirst.

“Shouldn’t we give it
another minute to make sure,” Cara said, looking into Halle’s deep
blue eyes.

“I guess we should, we
wouldn’t want a repeat of last time,” Halle smiled, tapping Cara
gently on the crotch. “I better go see if Roger or Jamie need
anything,”

Cara scanned the passengers
in the dimly lit cabin. From her view at the front of the plane,
she could see that all the heads in the seats were either pointed
down looking at their phones or leaned to the side, deep in sleep.
She knew
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