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      Jade grabs my hand as the plane descends the tarmac. “It’s going to be okay.” She assures me, assuming I’m scared of the long flight we’re embarking on.

      But that couldn’t be further from the truth.

      I’m in pain.

      Five men had their way with me last night, and it was all my best friend Jade’s planning.

      But hey, she did surprise me by upping the coach seats to first class so there’s that. The leather is plush, the drinks are top shelf, and I’m sulking over my heartache.

      Not because Dante -my long-term boyfriend- left me for a younger girl. Not because I planned this trip for him, so I could lose my virginity, but because this morning when I asked the Five to go with us, they couldn’t. Kane told me he had to go home, wherever that is.

      This says something about me, that all I can think about was the amazing night I had with them.

      Particularly Kane. He’s who I wanted to spend more time with. It may sound insane, considering what happened, but Jade informed me earlier that the Five were under the impression that I knew and had planned it out. She hired them under the guise for her friend and she went through the extensive process of setting up my wild night. The confirmation was me in the dress I wore to the club along with a few other things she had secured without my knowledge.

      We both agreed that is something they don’t need to know. 

      But it returns me to my sulking, because if this was Kane’s job, then his job was to make me feel wanted and special. I am probably nothing to him.

      As for Jade… I’m not mad at her, I’m happy. I lost something I held onto for so long, and now that it’s gone, I feel free. And thankful that I didn’t give it to Dante if your virginity can even be given.

      Last night was transcending, I can appreciate just how insane that sounds, but it’s true. I felt sexy in Kane’s arms. I felt revitalized. 

      I squirm in my seat, trying everything I can to get comfortable. “Anything I can do?” Jade is being especially careful with me today; she’s not worried about me mentally. She knows how my mind works, the books I read, the fantasies that I have. Which is why she hired the Five, but she’s worried about me physically. “Did you at least have fun?” She finally asks. About a month ago, I was reading a reverse harem novel. It was gritty and dirty, and I told Jade just how much it turned me on.

      If it wasn’t for her hiring the men, I probably would have stayed with Dante and kept getting cheated on. We would have come here, I wouldn’t have slept with him, and then it would start another cycle.

      I would have been a forty-year-old virgin before I knew it.

      I try to mask the grin by blanketing my face, but she moves my hair away. “Honestly, it was amazing.” I know she wants all the details, but I’m in too much pain to give them.

      In our first-class section we have a partition that gives us privacy. It's open for now until we reach altitude, so I don’t want to go into further detail.

      I inhale a deep breath until the sweet looking stewardess undoes her belt and tells our cabin that we’re in for a long, smooth flight. Then, she comes over to offer drinks. “Martini, dry.” I tell her.

      Jade shakes her head, “Bring us something fruity!”

      “Have to start your tropical vacation off right.” The stewardess smiles, revealing a striking set of white teeth. “My name is Marsha, anything you need just press this little button here and I’ll come over.” She places her hand on my arm, and I don’t miss the way Jade gets irritated by this. “I’ll be right back.”

      I pull out the recliner, reveling in the comfort of first class. “We got the best seats.” Jade sings.

      With my legs splayed on the footrest, I feel a little more comfort, but I want to walk. There isn’t much space to run a marathon on a plane, so the next best thing is drinks.

      Marsha hands over our fruity cocktails, asks us if we need anything and then leaves to check on the rest of the cabin. “Sex on the beach.” Jade moans as she downs a third of it through a little black straw. “How about sex on a plane?” Her eyebrows wiggle and I let out a laugh.

      The drink is sweet, and good. A mix of tangy orange, sweet peachy pink, and cherry red swirl on my tongue. “I needed this.”

      She nods, doing the same. “Only the best for my girl.” Once our glasses are empty, I begin to melt into the lavish seat like one of those weed commercials from the early 2000’s.

      After last night, I want to know everything when it comes to sex. I mean, Jade’s taught me most of what I know. Supplying my nightstand drawer with various toys she taught me how to use, even teaching me how to go down on a banana so I would be good for Dante. She doesn’t get protective over men, it’s women she doesn’t want around me. She’s taught me so much about my body, but without that romantic connection between us, I’ve never learned what she likes. I lean down to ask, “What’s your kink?”

      “I like to be filled... everywhere.” She replies, without a hint of a blush.

      A pang of jealousy shoots through me, and I don’t know where it’s coming from. “Have you been with the Five?” I want to ask specifically, have you been with Kane.

      She shakes her head, “No, I wish! Most I’ve had is two on a wild night in Cabo. Did you take them all?” her eyes grow wide; she’s wanting to live vicariously through me which is a funny turn in our dynamic. Normally it’s me, begging her for answers. I can’t give her the satisfaction though.

       “No, hell no. Well, I was going to because that’s Kane’s thing is sharing.” I watch the way she licks her lips, and a sting of jealousy eats at me, but that’s the good thing about me and her, we communicate. “He’s mine.” I tell her. “If we see him again, he’s mine.”

      “Noted,” She winks. “I would have never pegged you to go after the biggest guy, no wonder you’re in pain. He probably stretched your little cunt out.”

      I slide further into the plush seat and wiggle my back against it. The seats can lie all the way back, and we’re in for a long flight so I already know I’ll be sleeping most of it.

      Jade takes her manicured nail and presses the button, lowering the partition and closing us off from the rest of the cabin. Garnering complete privacy, which is great, since I have my legs kicked up and spread apart. “I’m just sore.” I tell her, pointing down. “Here.” 

      “Why didn’t you fucking tell me?” She nearly sneers, opening the partition again and raising her hand to press the call button to summon Marsha. “Ma’am, could I get a bag of ice?” This is why I didn’t say anything, ever since I’ve known her, Jade has been uncontrollably protective over me. “And two more of these.” She adds, wiggling her glass.

      She’s not jealous when it comes to guys of course, like when I was nervous to kiss the boy I liked she made sure I knew how. And when I finally got the courage, he pushed me away, and she made sure to push him harder than his shove.

      When I was growing curious with my body, she’s the one who introduced me to the books I read, the videos I watch. She’s a lifeline into everything involving sex.

      Our flight attendant nods, returning quickly with the bag of ice and the drinks. “Has there been an injury?”

      Jade shakes her head, being a little impatient as she snatches the bag from Marsha's hand. Without waiting for her to walk away, she slides the bag in between my legs. “Jade!” I scold, smiling at the sweet woman.

      She smiles back and leans down, “Just press that button again if you need anything,” she tells us, before Jade closes the partition.

      “That better?” Jade asks, and I suck in a breath of air as she applies more pressure when I don’t respond.

      I throw my head back. “It’s just so sore, they were so rough.” Jade’s emerald eyes spark, and I tense. “Oh no.”

      “What?” She asks innocently, tilting her head and batting her lashes.

      “What are you planning?” I dare to ask.

      “Nothing.” She whispers, sinking to her knees. “Men aren’t gentle, they’re burly beings who don’t understand that we have delicate….” She slides between my open legs, “flowers.” She shrugs.

      When the ice is moved and replaced by her finger, I scoot back further into my seat. “What are you doing?” I gasp, terrified someone will hear us.

      “Taking care of my girl.” Jade presses a button that indicates we’re sleeping. She trails her slender fingers down my leg and up my inner thigh. “Shh, Macey. Let me take care of you.”

      She doesn’t break eye contact as she steals a chilling piece of ice from the bag and sets it between her lips. Then, she leans down, gripping the waistband of my pajama pants, and slides them off with my panties. She gently swipes the ice across my slit. “Better?” Jade asks as she sucks on the piece of ice that holds the lingering taste of me. 

      She’s always taken care of me. Always.

      I nod, throwing my head back onto the soft cushion as she trails her finger up and down my slit. “See, I have what you have so I know what feels good.” She kisses my inner thigh, “there’s a time and a
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