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Taken by the Fire
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Brandy could still feel the throbbing in her pussy as she cleared the picnic table from the dinner trash. She still couldn’t believe her day so far. While she had expected her boyfriend, Connor, to take full advantage of their time alone while camping, the surprise of Connor’s best friend, Jeremy, joining them had dampened Brandy’s hopes for a sex-filled weekend. However, the men had other plans, and they had taken Brandy and pleasured her on the picnic table and also while out gathering wood for the fire. She got wood all right. She grinned as she reached down and stroked her clit, which was easy enough to do since they had yet to put their clothes back on, the memory of Connor taking her from behind while she sucked Jeremy’s cock stirring her passion once more. The genuine surprise had come when Jeremy taunted her as she sucked on his cock, making her beg for her own boyfriend to fuck her. Her pussy dripped at the thought. The entire scene was beyond hot, and Brandy was eager to see what the night would bring. 
“Knock, knock,” someone yelled, and Brandy heard a rustling in the foliage around their campsite. Panic seized her as she tried to cover her naked body, an arm over her breasts while she draped a hand across her pussy. There was no time to turn as another couple stepped into the small clearing.
Brandy stared at them wide-eyed and then tried to force a smile on her face. “Um, hello,” she said, making sure her bare ass faced away from the couple. “We, uh, weren’t really expecting visitors. Sorry about… Well, this.” She nodded to her nudity with a downward tilt of her chin.
The man, a slender blond with the bluest eyes, just grinned at her. “It’s all right. They forewarned us when they invited us over.”
“Don’t you just love being naked outdoors?” the lady with him asked as she brushed a strand of red hair out of her dark green eyes, smiling. She ran her gaze up and down Brandy’s body, giving an appreciative nod. “Mind if I join you?” She wore a sundress and quickly pulled it up and over her head, revealing that she wore nothing underneath it. Tight red curls rested atop her pink mound, and her breasts were full, round globes begging to be toyed with.
The man swatted the woman’s ass as he chuckled. “Always eager to get naked.”
“I see you’ve met our neighbors, Mark and Kristi,” Jeremy said as he and Connor entered the campsite from the opposite direction. “We ran into them as we were gathering more firewood and thought it would be fun to have them over.”
“They didn’t mind that we were naked, so we thought they’d fit right in,” Connor added.
Brandy still felt awkward and unsure, her hands still covering her most sensitive of parts. “A little warning might have been nice,” she said as she stared at Connor, who only chuckled as he neared her, taking her in his arms and kissing her forehead.
“But what’s the fun in that?” Jeremy said behind them. 
Brandy just shook her head as Connor peeled her hands away from her body, exposing her tits and pussy to the newcomers. He kissed her again as he squeezed her to him, whispering in her ear, “Relax and just have fun. That’s what this weekend is all about.”
She took a deep breath, still unsure what was happening, but willing to go with it for now. She had wanted to spend the evening with Connor and Jeremy, exploring each other’s bodies and basking in orgasm after orgasm. Now, it seemed, the men in her life had thwarted her hopes for the evening once again. Her pussy ached, wanting to be filled and sensing that sex was being put off for a while. She tamped down the groan of frustration that threatened to slip through her lips.
She glanced over at Jeremy, but he just stared at her, smiling. She wasn’t exactly sure what his plans were but since he had joined them, he seemed to be the one calling all the shots. Connor was usually the more aggressive one. However, it seemed as if he was relinquishing the control to his friend, for what reason Brandy couldn’t fathom. She wasn’t complaining, however. Jeremy’s control sent tendrils of excitement throughout her body, making her hungry pussy drip even more. His words in her ears while they were in the woods still echoed in her mind, fanning the embers of her flaming passion even hotter. God, these people needed to leave, and soon, so she could get Jeremy’s cock in her swollen pussy again.
“Well, seems like I’m the only one out of place,” Mark said. With a shrug and a chuckle, he yanked his shirt over his head and then quickly stripped his shorts from his body. It didn’t surprise Brandy that he was without underwear as well, his cock springing free and at half-mast. She couldn’t help but stare at the size, which was impressive even when it wasn’t hard. She could only imagine how thick and long it would be when fully erect.
A blush reached her neck, and she jerked her gaze away from Mark’s cock, but saw Kristi staring at her, smiling. “I know,” the redhead said. “It feels even better than it looks, trust me, and it looks damn hot.”
Brandy swallowed the lump in her throat as she just nodded. She didn’t doubt how Mark’s cock would feel inside her pussy. And suddenly, she couldn’t believe how wanton she had become since just earlier that morning. She knew she had a high sex drive, but this was almost too much. Being pounded was all she could think about now, and her pussy almost always seemed wet and eager, needing stuffed and pounded. Something inside of her had been awakened, and Connor seemed bent on making sure she rode her cravings all the way. The thought scared her just as much as it excited her. Just how far would she go, however? The truth was, she was eager to find out.
Glancing around at the others, she couldn’t help but wonder if the journey included their tent neighbors.
“So, was a fire in the works?” Mark asked as he moved closer to the pile of wood Connor was working on by the tent. “Might be a good idea as we’re not overly dressed.” He winked at Brandy with his last statement, and she blushed even more. This weekend had seen her cheeks and neck redder than any other time in her life.
“A blazing fire, wonderful wine, and naked people,” Jeremy said. “Sounds like the perfect evening to me.”
Connor grinned as he stacked a couple of more logs on the fire. “Can only get hotter, I’m sure, with these lovely ladies around the fire with us.”
Kristi stepped up beside Brandy, sliding an arm around hers as she tugged Brandy closer. “Looks like we might be the entertainment tonight. I’m just dripping thinking about it.” She then slid her hand along Brandy’s arm and down to her shriveled nipple, where she caressed it lightly. A tremor shivered through Brandy’s body at the touch, as well as the insinuation.
“Speaking of wine,” Jeremy said as he moved back to the picnic table.
“Let me help with that,” Kristi offered. 
Brandy watched the other woman a moment, Kristi’s tight ass swaying as she crossed the small campsite, before she turned and moved over to where Connor stood near the fire pit. When she reached him, she glanced around to make sure Mark couldn’t overhear her and then whispered, “Exactly what is the plan for tonight? Seems Kristi is under the impression we’re all going to have sex.”
Connor looked up, and the grin that spread across his face told her everything she needed to know. “Don’t worry, love. If anything happens you don’t want to happen, just say stop, and everyone will stop. Of course, the way this weekend is going, I’m sure you’re going to savor every stroke and lick.” He winked at her as he piled the last log onto the stack in the middle of the pit.
Brandy just felt her chest tighten as her breath caught in her throat at the thought. How far would she go with the others tonight? Glancing back to where Kristi helped Jeremy pour the wine, Brandy felt the heat between her legs grow even more. This weekend was definitely one for firsts, so why stop with just Jeremy and Connor? She only hoped she didn’t disappoint the others.
Once they poured the wine, everyone took a seat around the fire, bare asses in camp chairs, legs open. Brandy kept her gaze bouncing between the cocks surrounding her, and even to Kristi’s slick slit. She blushed once she caught herself staring at the other woman’s sex, jerking her gaze away from the redhead’s wetness. Brandy had never been with another woman but then again, until that morning, she hadn’t been with two men at the same time before, either. Life was all about adventure, after all, and she was quickly discovering the truth of that statement.
“So, how long are you three out in the woods for?” Mark asked as he ran a hand through his light hair, shifting in his seat so that Brandy had a perfect view of his flaccid cock. “Kristi and I head back on Monday morning.”
“We’re only here until Sunday,” Connor answered. “Hoping to get some swimming in tomorrow. I hear the springs are frigid here.”
Mark chuckled. “I’m sure you three can keep yourselves from turning to ice.”
“Of course, if you need help to warm up,” Kristi said as she waggled her eyebrows at them. “I’m more than willing to help heat you up and chase the chill of the water away.”
“And she’s quite good at it,” Mark said, beaming with pride.
“Oh, I have no doubt,” Jeremy said, turning his gaze to Kristi and smiling.
Brandy felt a twinge of jealousy twist her stomach as she watched him flirting with the other woman. She wanted Jeremy and Connor both for herself and did not wish to share them, especially their cocks. She took a deep breath as she glanced over at Mark, his gaze fixed on her as his fingers dangled around his semi-hard cock, and she rethought her feelings. If her men were sampling Kristi’s wares, then that meant Brandy would get to taste Mark’s manhood, taking it in all the right places. She shuddered with excitement at the thought.
Connor placed another log on the fire, and the flames snapped and crackled, jerking Brandy’s attention back to her boyfriend. He smiled at her before giving her a wink, making her blush again. She really needed to stop doing that. 
She glanced over at Jeremy, not surprised that he watched her as well, also giving her a mischievous grin. She sighed. They both knew the passions that were awakened in her that weekend, knew that she was open to whatever experiences came their way. She glanced over at Kristi, biting her lower lip, a tremor snaking its way through her body to pool at the valley between her legs as she thought of Kristi being one of those experiences.
Kristi turned and caught Brandy staring at her. The short redhead bounced her eyebrows at her as she smiled, raking her gaze up and down Brandy’s body. Brandy could only smile back, opening her legs a little wider, ignoring the bright, night sky, the stars sprinkling above them, ignoring the three men watching her, ignoring the crackling fire. She ignored everything else except Kristi.
The redhead stared at Brandy, running her tongue over her lips. The men just sat where they were, glued to their spots as electricity charged the air. Brandy couldn’t look away as Kristi stood from her chair, her ass swaying seductively as she walked across the ground to where Brandy sat, her nipples hard buds in the evening air. Brandy sucked in a breath as she kept her gaze fixed on the other woman’s green eyes. There was mischief dancing behind those eyes that sent a pool of heat to puddle between Brandy’s legs.
Once Kristi reached Brandy, she slowly eased down to her knees, her gaze never leaving Brandy’s eyes as she bit her bottom lip, tuning out the men who had to be staring at the two women. Kristi placed a warm hand on each of Brandy’s thighs, gently easing them open and exposing the wet valley between them. Brandy sucked in a breath and held it. The fire’s flickering flames shone on Kristi’s naked body, casting shadows and mystery as she lowered her head to Brandy’s abdomen, feathering her flesh with soft kisses as she worked her way down to Brandy’s hungry mound.
Brandy could only sit there, frozen, as she watched the top of Kristi’s head go lower and lower, felt the warmth of the woman’s lips as they kissed
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