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Day 2

Quinn starts to let loose and gets laid.

When I first opened my eyes the room was dark. My first thought was "what a strange dream that was". I started to replay this strange dream I had. Where I had to get taken with my classmates and give a random boy a blowjob.

"Okay everyone! Time to wake up! Let's use the restroom and gather around," I heard a familiar voice shout.

"Wait, that sounds like Matt from my dream..." I thought to myself. Then it hit me. That was no dream. It was real. Immediately it all came rushing back to me, including the realization that I was completely naked.

For a few moments I felt paralyzed. I could stand the thought of leaving my room and joining the others in our cabin's common area. I felt rustling in the bed next to me.

"RYAN!" I screamed in my head, realizing that my roommate Ryan was still in the room.

I couldn't tell what Ryan was doing in the darkness of the room, until all of a sudden I heard the door open and light burst into the room. I saw Ryan's silhouette walk through the door and into the common area.

"Hi, Ryan! How'd you sleep last night?" Amanda asked in a perky tone that was all too giddy for this time of the morning voice.

"Okay." Ryan said blankly in response.

"Come on, Quinn. Come on Chloe. Come on David. Come on Cindy." Matt hollered to those of us not already in the common area.

I forced myself to sit up in bed, and rubbed my face in my hands. I took a deep breath and exhaled.

"Okay, let's do this," I said to myself, as I stood up from the bed and walked out to the common area.

At first it took a few seconds for my eyes to adjust from the darkness, to the bright lights of the common area. I found the clock on the wall: "6:30am".

Next I looked around the room, inspecting the state of my cabin mates as I joined them in the circle.

Cindy was sitting with her legs tucked under her. Her black hair was a tangled mess. Along the sides of her ass, you could still see the red marks from the night before. Possibly a few new ones. Clearly she was sitting on her knees because sitting on her ass was probably too uncomfortable.

Next to her was her roommate from last night, Derek. His lanky body was sitting Indian style on the floor. His semi-flaccid cock shimmered, as it pointed to the floor.

Next to Derek was Amanda. Her brown and blond hair was a tangled mess. Her legs were stretched out in front of her, exposing her red and swollen pussy.

Amanda's roommate last night was Chris. He was seated next to her. His pose matched his partners. He leaned back, bracing himself with his hands, his legs stretched out in front of him. Like Derek, his cock glistened with moistness.

Next to Chris was Michelle. She sat with her arms hugging her folded legs in a fetal position. Michelle's curly red hair was tangled and knotted. The look on her face made it obvious that she was exhausted. You could see a glimpse of a puffy red pussy through her legs.

Matt sat between Michelle and I. He sat Indian-style with straight posture. His cock was totally flaccid with the head hiding under a layer of foreskin. The shaft of his cock looked a little moist with a hint of pink, almost like raw skin.

Ryan was on the other side of me. Cindy and David scampered toward the circle being the last ones to join the circle. I was especially curious about Cindy, since I hadn't seen her in the bathroom the night before. Boy, was I shocked.

Cindy's hair was usually immaculate, so its disheveled state was shocking. Her pale cheeks were flush in a pink, almost red color. When she walked by me I could see a bright red ass, and you could see the discomfort in her face as she first attempted to sit on the floor, only to come to rest on her knees.

David was the last to sit down at the circle. His face was also flush, and his hair clumped up like someone had been grabbing and pulling it. His cock also had a hint of moisture on it.

"Okay, everyone. How did it go last night?" Matt asked the group looking around the circle with a warm smile on his face.

The group nodded their heads.

"It sounded like an eventful night!" Amanda said with a chuckle.

Everyone except Ryan and I giggled.

"Amanda and I like to start our mornings, by giving everyone a chance to reflect on the day before. So let's go around the room, and have everyone share a reflection of the day before. Maybe it's something you realized. Maybe it's something you did." Matt explained. "I'll start..." he paused, clearing his throat.

"I just want to say that all of you are really brave. To come here, and put yourselves in such a vulnerable place. I think most of you have embraced it, and I think that that is really, really beautiful." Matt explained

"What about you, Michelle?"

Michelle paused for a second contemplating what to say.

"Okay, so yesterday brought out a lot of nerves. Like who wants to be naked in front of their classmates, right?" Michelle asked rhetorically, getting a smile and a nod from many others. "But I have to say that last night Matt and I had a magical night. Like not only was the sex freaking incredible, but idk, I felt like we were really, really able to bond in way I've never been able to with another partner of mine." She continued looking over at Chris.

"Yeah, I mean I knew a lot of you all, and everything, so it was kind of weird to get naked in front of everyone. But I can see it. It feels good, you know? I think I'm looking forward to what the future holds." Chris said to the rest of the circle.

Amanda nodded before beginning her speech. "This is always an incredible experience, and I love getting to know everyone on so many different levels. I do have to admit though, that last night was pretty incredible. I've been with my fair share of guys, but last night was on a whole other level. I mean, it helps that Chris is uh... well endowed... but last night was one for the books." Amanda said, trying to contain a girlish giggle.

"Uh... yeah. I'm not quite comfortable talking to a group, but yeah, this whole thing is starting to grow on me." Derek said, turning to look at Cindy. "It was kinda weird at first, you know, classmates and everything, but I think Cindy and I really connected last nigh,t" Derek continued.

"Hi. Yeah. Once my nerves started calming down after dinner I had a great night. Pretty sore as I'm sure some of you can tell, but uhh... yeah... Derek is a great lover. Probably the best I've been with - not that I've been with a lot of people." Cindy said as her face started blushing.

David paused for a second collecting his thoughts.

"I don't know. I was nervous at first, but I'm pretty confident in my body, so my nerves didn't last long. Uh... yeah. It's cool. Excited to see what's next." David said.

Chloe was looking at David, waiting for her turn to speak.

"Yeah. I think I'm still a little nervous. Maybe I'm just self-conscious about my body, but last night really helped. David was great. He kind of made me feel great, made me feel like I was beautiful, so I think this morning I'm much more at ease, than I was when we first got naked." Chloe explained.

"Uh... I don't know how I feel about this yet." Ryan said nervously.

Now it was my turn.

"I guess I feel the same way. I don't know how I feel. I feel really, really conflicted about everything here" I said.

"Well, it sounds like some of us are still a little confused about this, and that's okay. Camp Free can be a lot at first. So just hang in there guys." Amanda said.

Matt stood up and clapped his hands together.

"Okay, so agenda for today..." he said to the group. "We're going to start by taking a shower, then we're going to go get some breakfast. Feel free to sit with people from the other cabins. Maybe check in and see how they're doing. Talk to them about how you're feeling."

"After breakfast you're free to do whatever you want. Hangout at the lake, take one of our classes in the workshop cabin, go for a hike on one of our trails. Lunch will be served around 11:30 and go until around 1pm. You're free to eat with whoever you want." Amanda continued.

"Let's meet back here around 3:30pm, and we'll shower and go to dinner and eat as a group. Any questions?" Matt asked.

Cindy raised her hand.

"Yes, Cindy?" Matt said addressing the A student.

"Uhm... are we going to be staying with the same people tonight?" She asked shyly.

"That's a good question. That depends on what the directors want. Remember that after dinner tonight we have an all camp gathering with some games and stuff. We'll decide after that how sleeping arrangements will work for tonight. Boys, a word of advice, I would highly recommend packing your bag and having it ready to change rooms" Matt answered.

"Well, if there are no other questions, let's hit the showers. It looks like some of us could really use it." Amanda said, as she stood up and led the group into the showers.

As the water started to flow, you could see there were a lot of sore bodies. Feeling the warm water wash over me was refreshing. Just what I needed to hopefully change my attitude.

Chloe was standing next to me with David nearby.

"So... how did your night go last night?" My blonde cheer buddy asked me.

"It was okay. Not as crazy as some people, from the sounds of it." I said looking around the room. "How about yours?"

"Girl. So. Much. Sex. David like couldn't keep his hands off of me." Chloe said excitedly.

"Yeah? That's great. So how was it?" I asked as I let curiosity get the best of me.

"I don't even know where to begin. His dick isn't too big. Isn't too small. He knows how to use it. Even after he cums he's ready to go so fast." Chloe said. "Oh, also he is a champ at fingering me. His fingers feel great. He's got this trick, where he can turn his fingers sideways, and rub your clit while he's letting his fingers go in and out. I'm wet just thinking about it."

I was getting wet too. I was already pretty horny after my bathroom encounter last night, but when I returned to my room, Ryan was out cold. It was a really conflicting situation. On one hand, I was a good girl. Sex was something special, which is why I had only had sex with one guy, maybe 7 or 8 times. On the other hand being around so many naked bodies, and knowing people were having sex, was awakening something carnal inside me.

Chloe looked over at Cindy who was standing near us. "How about you, Cindy? You look like you had a rough night," Chloe asked.

"Yeah, I guess you could say that. Derek was like an animal in bed." The presumed class valedictorian said.

"I would have never expected that." I said back to her.

"Yeah, me too. Like I've had sex before coming here, but that was slow and sweet. Derek was like... I don't know how to explain it. He just smacked my ass and pulled my hair. It was unlike anything I've ever had," the tiny asian said tenderly, washing her ass that was still dotted with red marks.

Chloe looked back at me.

"Hey, did you see how red Amanda was? Chris must have split her open." She said motioning her head back toward the counselor shaving her legs.

"I saw! Crazy. Like I figured working here she'd been with a few guys, so she's bound to have been with someone who had a big cock, but she looked pretty sore." I said back toward Chloe.

"So come on, tell me what you and Ryan did," Chloe said softly so Ryan couldn't hear her.

"It was nothing really, Chloe." I said, hoping to change the subject.

"Come on, Quinn. Did you fuck him?" Chloe asked pointedly.

"Chloe!" I said, trying to get her to change the subject.

"You did!" She said starting to squeal.

"No! Shhh" I said, putting a finger to my mouth. "I just gave him head."

"That's it?" She asked in disbelief.

"I was so horny last night, I probably would have fucked him, but when I got back from cleaning up from the blow job he was out cold." I explained.

All of sudden we heard a loud moan coming from the other side of the shower. Chloe, Cindy and I looked over and saw Matt pinning Michelle against the shower wall. Her legs were spread, wrapping around his toned hips while Matt thrust in and out of her. Everyone was in total disbelief.

"Oh, fuck, Matt. Fuck me!" Michelle moaned. He continued to thrust inside her faster and faster, until he made one more powerful thrust into her. You could see his butt cheeks spasm indicating that he was cumming with his cock buried balls deep inside the young redhead.

The two shared a brief moment, kissed, and then Matt slowly lowered her to the ground. The entire time they must have been oblivious to everyone in the room, because Michelle quickly grew embarrassed as she came down from the post-coital bliss.

"So hot," Cindy said unexpectedly.

Chloe and I looked at Cindy in shock.

"Cindy, when did you become such a nympho?" Chloe asked.

"I'm not, I promise. I don't know, this place has just got me all worked up." Cindy said shyly.

After Michelle and Matt's shower romp, the shower wound down pretty uneventfully. We all got out, dried off, did our hair, and made our way to breakfast.

At breakfast I went through the buffet line collecting a piece of toast, some orange juice, and some fruit on my tray. When I entered the dining area I searched the room for a familiar face. I found Lindsay waving me down. She was already sitting at a table with Hailey and another friend of ours Lauren.

Lindsay and I first met Lauren in the 7th grade. For a while she talked about wanting to be a cheerleader like Lindsay and I. When freshman year arrived she realized she was pretty good at volleyball, and she decided to stick with that.

Lauren had big, powerful thighs led up to a big round ass. She was about 5'9" with brown hair that rested on her shoulders. Her C cup breasts were gorgeous. Not quite as nice as Lindsay's, but still some of the nicest in the room.

I worked my way through the maze of tables and chairs toward my friends.

"Hey ladies" I said, forcing a smile as I set my tray down on the table and sat down.

"Hey, Quinn" the others greeted me.

Chloe sat down across from me and we began picking at our food.

"So... how has everyone been doing?" Lauren said, forking some eggs into her mouth.

"Oh, man... so tired," Lindsay said, stretching her arms above her head. "Last night was uh... something."

"Oh, yeah? Tell me about what happened in your cabin." Lauren asked Lindsay.

"I don't even know where to begin," Lindsay said, yawning.

"So we got to our cabin. And Greg and Franny, our counselors, started going over the rules. Then they dropped the bomb about having to be naked, and that really freaked us out."

"Wait." Chloe interrupted, "Who's in your cabin?"

"Let's see... The girls are me, Bella from volleyball, Katie from Model UN, and Janelle from marching band. The guys are Nate and Issac from wrestling, Victor from ASB, and Alex."

"You mean like Alex as in Quinn's ex Alex?" Hailey asked.

Lindsay hesitated for a second to look at me in case I had a reaction. "Yes, that Alex," Lindsay confirmed.

The rest of the girls glanced over to see if I was going to say or do something. I didn't.

"Okay, so you guys went to the bathroom and stripped down, then what?" Chloe asked.

"Actually we didn't. Greg and Franny had the entire room standup and remove an article of clothing at the same time." Lindsay said, correcting Chloe.

"What? No way. That's way better than the way our cabin did it." Chloe said.

"Yeah, I think it probably made things less awkward for sure. So after that we drew straws to see who would be paired up with who." Lindsay said.

"Sooo... who did you get?" Hailey asked in a giddy tone.

Lindsay hesitated again, "Alex."

"What?!" Hailey and Chloe said at the same time, both shocked.

Lindsay smiled and giggled. My stomach sank at the thought of my ex, the boy who took my virginity, being with my best friend.

"Guys, come on, let's give Quinn some respect." Lauren said. "That's her ex, and they broke up just a couple weeks ago. I'm sure she doesn't want to hear about this,"

"No, it's okay, guys. I just... I don't know." I said as I dropped my gaze down to the table.

"Girl, what's wrong?" Lauren asked me.

I just sat there silently.

"Quinn?" Lauren said, nudging me. "Are you okay?"

"I think she's just had a rough time so far," Chloe said, putting her hand over mine.

"Yeah, I think that's it," I said smiling at Chloe. "It's just... I don't know... No clothes. Showering with everyone. I shared a room with Ryan last night. I didn't sleep well" I explained.

The rest of the girls at the table reached out to rub my shoulder or touch my hand sympathetically.

"This just isn't how I imagined spending the end of my senior year, you know?" I said to the group. A tear started to run down my face.

"We get it, Quinn. It's okay." Lindsay said to me.

"Yeah. Like I'm not really comfortable being nude around all these people yet, so I get it." Hailey said, trying to console me.

"Exactly, I don't think any of us are comfortable with all this, but this is the situation we're in. So why not go with the flow?" Lauren said.

"Yeah, I need to just relax and roll with it," I said, wiping the tears from my eyes. "I'll be okay guys. Really." I said forcing a smile to the group.

"Don't worry, Quinn - we'll all hang out today and cheer you up." Chloe said, squeezing my hand.

I smiled again, "Thanks guys, I love you all."

"So can I ask a question?" Lindsay asked me. "Ryan? Like gamer Ryan?"

I nodded my head yes, and the other girls all grimaced a little.

"How was that?" Lindsay asked.

"Ugh. It was fine." I said and then explained about the nap, and how he jerked off in bed. How after dinner I gave him a blow job, and then he fell asleep when I returned to the room. The table was part grossed out, part apologetic.

"That sounds so awkward," Hailey said.

"It was...." I said with a smile. "Anyway, let's hear about your guys' nights. Lindsay - how was your night with Alex?"

"Are you sure you want to know?" Lindsay asked.

"Yeah, it's okay. I think I'm over that jerk" I said, trying to encourage my friend to tell her story.

"Well, I gave him head before the shower last night, and that was okay. He's got an okay dick. Not gonna lie, I've seen nicer," Lindsay said "We had dinner together, then after dinner we went back to my room and he didn't even ask. He just got himself hard and put a condom on. Like what a jerk, just assuming I want to have sex with you." Lindsay continued.

The entire table was shocked at Alex's audacity.

"Oh yeah, he swears he is god's gift to women." I told the table. "The last time I had sex with him was a few days before we broke up. I always got a ride home with him. So he's driving me home, and he pulls over to the park by my house. He just pulls his dick out and starts stroking it, and all he says is 'why don't you climb up on this?" I continued.

"No way! What an ass!" Hailey said.

"I'm serious. So I had sex with him, but it was just so uncomfortable. I don't think there was a single time we had sex, where he really cared about me or how I felt." I explained.

"So did he make you cum, Lindsay?" Chloe asked.

"Nope. He just climbed on top, no kissing, no foreplay, just pushed himself right on it, pumped a couple times and then came." Lindsay said.

"Oh yeah, he's got like no stamina," I said to the group. "Like the longest he lasted was maybe like 2 minutes. And forget about foreplay. He'll beg you to suck his dick, but he's repulsed at the idea of going down on you. So frustrating." I continued venting to the group.

"That sounds awful." Lauren said, repulsed by our stories.

"So what else happened?" Chloe asked Lindsay

"Not much. After he came, we cleaned up and went to sleep. He tried to get more sex all night, but I was just not into it, so I just ignored him until we got woken up for a shower." Lindsay explained.

"Wow. Sounds like you're not missing much." Hailey said to me.

"No. Definitely not. The only part that still hurts is that he was my first, and that was a really really big deal to me, you know?" I lamented to the group.

"So wait... Quinn, does that mean you've never been eaten out?" Lauren asked.

"Nope." I said, shaking my head.

"No way!" Chloe said shocked. "Well, we gotta fix that while we're here," she teased.

"What about you Hailey? How'd your day go yesterday?" Lindsay asked.

"Let's see. In my cabin the girls are me, Samantha from soccer, Faith from theater, and Kylie from Model UN. The guys are James and Henry from basketball, Danny from track, and Billy from theater. When we got to our cabin our counselors, Vincent and Yasmin, kind of eased us into nudity. So they went over the rules and everything, and then made us play a game where the losers had to remove a piece of clothing. It felt more like a game and less surgical I guess. So everyone ended up being a little more comfortable with it," Hailey explained.

"Oh, wow, that's kind of clever," Chloe said.

"Yeah, I wish we had that. The counselors in our cabin just sent us all to the bathroom to strip down. It was super awkward" I explained.

"We actually hung out for a while, then we all got in the shower and went to dinner. After dinner we got back to the cabin, and then they did the room assignments for the night, and I got Vincent" Hailey continued her story.

"So you spent the night with one of your counselors?" Chloe asked "How was that?"

"Not going to lie, it was pretty freaking great. He's Italian, so he's got this latin flare to him, and he's a really passionate lover. When we first got to our room we just made out for a while. Then he laid me on my back, and kissed me all the way down my body. Once his tongue got between my legs, he ate me out - and oh my god it was so good. Like I'm getting wet just thinking about it. After I came a couple times, he got a condom and entered me. He was really slow and gentle and first, but it eventually became really carnal and started pounding me. After he came we just cuddled for a while, and then had sex again before we fell asleep. Then this morning he woke me up early and I went down on him, and we had sex again. Probably the best I've ever had." Hailey said to the group.

"Wow, that's really hot." Lindsay said, biting her lip while the rest of the group squirmed at the wetness between their legs.

"Alright Chloe and Quinn - tell us about your day." Lauren said to us.

We started off explaining the first part of the day where we stripped down in the bathroom. Then Chloe explained her and David's time together. She said David was really sweet and gentle with her. After talking for a bit, she went down on him and let him finish in her mouth. After that David went down on Chloe, until it was time to take a shower for dinner.

When they got back to her room after dinner, they made out for a while before he asked her if she wanted to do it. He put on a condom and they proceeded to have sex. They started in missionary, then she got on top, and then David had her bend over the bed and pounded her from behind, until he pulled out and finished on her back. She said sex with David was intense. When he was on top his big arms wrapped around her.

Chloe said they had sex several times over the night and again in the morning. When Matt called the cabin to the commons, they were actually in the middle of another session, which is why they were late. Several times Chloe admitted that, while she hadn't been with a lot of people, David was definitely the best. The part that stood out to me was, "His dick isn't too big, but it's not too small either. It fits inside me perfectly."

The entire table hung on to every one of Chloe's words, as she retold her steamy night with the hunky linebacker.

"Anyways... Enough about my night. I want to hear about Lauren's" Chloe said looking at the curvy volleyball player.

"It wasn't that great guys. My night was kind of like Quinn's." Lauren said, trying to avoid having to tell her story.

"Oh come on, we've all told ours. Even Quinn. You gotta tell us." Lindsay said.

"Yeah! Tell us who's in your cabin" I told Lauren.

"It's me, Christa from soccer, and Liz and Rachel from debate. The guys are August and Paul from the marching band and Will and Eric from Model UN." Lauren said.

"Oooh, so a lot of nerdy people, okay." Hailey said.

"Yeah... I feel kind of cheated there. You all are hanging out with football players and track stars, and here I am with band and debate nerds" Lauren lamented.

"What happened when you got to your cabin?" Chloe asked.

"Well, Sally and Nick told us the rules and everything. Then they brought up the nudity stuff. They passed a basket around the room and told each of us to strip and put our clothes in the basket. There's like nothing really impressive about any of the guys in my cabin. They're either lanky and I feel like I would break them, or they're chubby and I feel like they're going to break me." Lauren continued lamenting.

"So we played some ice breakers, did the shower thing and went to dinner. Then the girls were sent to their rooms and a guy was assigned. I got Eric. He's a really big guy, and I'm pretty sure he'd never talked to a girl, let alone been in a room naked with one. He was just really uncomfortable, so we just chatted for a few minutes and went to sleep." Lauren explained.

"That's so sad," Chloe said, making an exaggerated sad face.

After we finished breakfast we headed down to the lake to relax. We spent the day chatting about various things. The camp, our cabin mates, school, the future. The entire thing was really relaxing and was starting to make me feel a little better about everything.

When lunch was called we went back to the cafeteria and quickly ate so we could go back down by the lake. The weather was getting really warm after lunch, so we got in the lake to cool down. Around us were a lot of the other seniors. Guys were jumping into the lake, splashing each other. Girls were huddled together in groups tanning or chatting or swimming. Occasionally a group of guys and girls would intermingle, and they'd flirt for a while before going their different ways.

Finally around 3pm we got out of the water, dried off and bid farewell to each other as we went to our various cabins.

Chloe and I were the first to arrive at the purple cabin. She and I figured we might be able to get some private time in the shower, only to find the door locked. So much for that idea. Overall I felt at ease for the first time in over 24 hours. Maybe my friends were right. I needed to relax.

We waited for a bit while our cabin mates trickled in from the day's activities. When everyone finally got in, Matt and Amanda stood in the middle of the room and addressed their campers.

"Everyone have a good day?!" Matt said, trying to get an excited reaction from the room. The room erupted with the roar of cheering.

"Alright! That's what we like to hear. So we're going to go get cleaned up for dinner, get some grub, and then head to all hands activity tonight." Matt explained.

Then Amanda spoke up. "As for sleeping arrangements for tonight, we're still not sure if we're going to mix it up, or leave them the same. Matt and I will decide when we get back tonight just before bed."

"That's right, Amanda," Matt said. "Any other questions?"

The room collectively shook their heads no.

"Sounds good, let's go hit the showers!" Amanda said as she started walking toward the bathroom.

The shower felt amazing after spending the day in the warm sun. The room was silent other than the sound of running water.

"Everyone must be tired." Matt said, joking about how no one was talking.

"What'd you do today, Amanda?" Matt asked the big breasted counselor.

"Well... After breakfast I cleaned up the cabin with you Matt. Then I went and took a yoga class. Then I went for a hike in the woods." Amanda said.

"Awesome! Well Michelle and I went on a hike after lunch." Matt said looking at the curly haired redhead.

"Yeah, it was amazing. Matt took me to the hot springs and ate me out." Michelle said.

That sounded hot. I never considered that having sex, or fooling around was an option during the day. I felt myself getting wetter, thinking about how Michelle had just been eaten out, not too long before we all arrived back at the cabin.

After that, more people started to talk about their day. Most people just hung out at the lake for the day. There was quite a bit of sexual tension in the shower, but for the most part no one was really acting on it. Amanda and Chris kissed each other a couple times. Michelle and Matt washed each other. Chloe and David kissed, and right as it looked like they were about to start making out, Chloe pulled away seductively biting her lower lip.

As the shower wrapped up, everyone dried off. The boys headed out to the commons to hang out, while the girls brushed their hair in the bathroom mirrors. When everyone was ready, we walked to the cafeteria for dinner. Amazingly this was the first time since we arrived at Camp Free, that I had any kind of appetite.

When we walked into the dining room the aroma of food filled the air. The tables were set up with a platter of spaghetti, a large bowl of salad, and a plate of breadsticks. Each cabin sat at their own table and began filling their plates with food.

I sat between Matt and Chloe. Chloe was sitting next to David, and the two of them were flirting throughout dinner. On the other hand, Matt was sandwiched between Ryan and I. As we started eating Matt looked over at me.

"Everything okay, Quinn?" he asked me.

"Yeah, why?" I asked back.

"I don't know, you've just seemed quiet since yesterday." Matt explained.

"Yeah, it's just a lot all at once. I had a good talk with my friends at breakfast. I think I'm starting to relax and warm up to things." I said to Matt.

"Good. This place can be really, really fun if you just relax and let go of your inhibitions." Matt said.

I nodded, "Yeah, I'm starting to figure that out."

"You seem like the girl that was pretty popular back at school. You probably don't have a lot of sexual experience, do you?" Matt asked.

I shook my head no "No, not much at all. So all of this, is kind of overwhelming." I answered.

"Can I ask you a question?" Matt asked. I shrugged my shoulders at him. "Why haven't you had a lot of experience?" Matt asked me.

"I mean, I'm not a slut. I just... I don't know why," I answered.

"See Quinn, it's not about being a slut." Matt said "Just because you have sex a lot, or with a lot of people, doesn't mean you're a slut. Why can't it just be about connecting with someone on a deeper level? Or why can't it be about making yourself vulnerable and, no pun intended, just letting someone in?" Matt said, trying to challenge my opinion.

"I don't know, it just seems kind of gross to just go around sleeping with everyone." I countered.

"But we're all human. What's so gross about it?" Matt asked, again trying to challenge my opinions of sex.

"Yeah, I don't have a good answer for that. I guess to me, I like to know someone before I just go have sex with them. It's less about the physical connection, and more about the emotional connection." I said.

"I get that. I guess to me, I just don't need someone to be my best friend in order to be intimate with them." Matt explained. "Don't worry about if you're a slut, or if you're dirty. Instead worry about letting others get to know you, and putting yourself out there, so others can get to know you." Matt continued.

We both took another bite of food.

"Okay, Matt. Can I ask you some questions?" I said to the dark haired counselor.

"Go for it, Quinn. I'd love for you to ask me some questions." Matt said, wiping his face with a napkin.

"So how long have you been working here?" I asked.

"Oh jeez. I started working here when I was about 19, so that would be about 4 years." Matt replied.

"And in those 4 years, how many women have you slept with?" I asked.

Matt chuckled and thought about it for a second.

"This is probably going to make me sound a slut," Matt said laughing "but I don't know if I have an accurate number."

My eyes grew wide and my jaw dropped in shock.

"Okay, think about this. I've been coming here for 4 years. The camp runs for about 8-10 weeks a year. If I had to guess, I probably sleep with 3-4 different girls each week. So that's over 100 girls probably." Matt continued.

I continued looking at him in shock, but between my legs I grew wetter. While it was shocking, I also found it hot, that Matt had been with so many women.

"That's so many!" I said to Matt "How do you like, not get an STD?"

"That's a good question. We get tested regularly while working at the camp. I get tested once before each session I work, and then again on the weekends, if it's a multi-week camp like this. I assure you, I'm fine. Plus, anytime we have sex with a camper, we have to use a condom. I would be fired if anyone found out I had unprotected sex with a camper." Matt explained.

"With a camper? So does that mean you and Amanda have... had... sex?" I asked

Matt chuckled again, "Yes, I have had sex with her. I think most of the counselors have had sex with each other at some point." Matt explained.

I felt the wetness between my legs intensify.

"Look, let me put it this way... Sex here is totally okay. It's a safe place to experiment, and find what you like. So why not take advantage of this place?" Matt continued.

"Maybe you're right. Maybe I do just need to let it go." I said.

The rest of dinner we carried on casual conversation. Our table had really settled down. We were starting to joke with each other. It was starting to feel like we were getting closer.

Finally Mr. Peters and Ms. Williams entered the cafeteria and addressed the room from the front of the cafeteria. They set up a trivia game where everyone played individually, but cabins competed against each other by the combined score of everyone in the cabin.

At the end of the game it was announced that the yellow cabin won that night's game. It was announced that for winning that night, the yellow cabin would be given the privilege of staying in a private cabin out at the hot springs tonight, and they would get to stay there until dinner tomorrow. The rest of the room was in awe at the idea of being able to stay out at the hot springs for an entire day. Yellow cabin, which included Lindsay and my ex Alex cheered and hugged each other.

"Okay, yellow cabin. You better get moving so you can get out there before it's too dark. Enjoy your prize!" Ms. Williams said.

The eight excited seniors, and their two counselors, continued to high five each other as they walked out of the cafeteria, and began their hike out to the hot springs.

The rest of us headed back to our cabins for the night.

On our walk back to the cabin Matt started walking next to me "So, do you want me to stay with you tonight?" he asked.

I was kind of caught off guard by his question. "Uhh... sure..." I said.

"Let me see what I can do." Matt said, and then caught up to Amanda at the front of the pack. I saw the two of them talk until we got to the cabin.

When we got back to the cabin, Matt announced that he had an idea to determine pairings for the night.

"Girls, head back to your rooms. You'll have to wait and find out who you'll be spending the night with." Amanda said. All of us girls headed back to our rooms and closed the doors. I sat on my bed waiting in anticipation, secretly hoping Matt would be walking through the door in a few minutes.

While sitting there I thought to myself about the conversation at breakfast, and my conversation at night. I needed to let go. I needed to quit caring if people thought I was a slut or not. No matter who walked through that door, I was going to fuck them.

I heard Matt talking to the boys about a game. It sounded like cards or something, but slowly fewer and fewer boys were playing. Finally I heard a voice shout in celebration.

Finally I heard Matt say "Okay, Ryan. You get to pick first. Go stand by the door you want. " My heart sank. Not to sound too full of myself, but I know I'm one of the more attractive options. I really hoped Ryan wasn't going to pick me.

"Derek, you're next," Matt said. What if Derek picked me? He was a little more attractive than Ryan, but I wasn't sure if I could see myself having sex with Derek.

"Okay, then it's my turn," Matt said.

"David, you have the last choice... Chris you get what's left... Okay, open your doors in 3...2...1... Go" Matt said.

I was getting antsy with anticipation. "Please let Matt walk through that door" I thought to myself.

Suddenly the door opened, and I saw Derek standing there naked in the doorway. My stomach sank again.

"Hey, Quinn." Derek said.

"Hi, Derek." I said.

Derek walked into the room and closed the door behind him. I remembered what I was telling myself just a few minutes ago... I was going to fuck whoever walked through that door.

"How are you doing tonight Derek?" I asked, trying to break the ice.

"G-Good" Derek said, clearly nervous about being alone with me. "Great. Another nervous guy." I thought to myself.

I scooted over and made space for Derek and patted the bed next to me, inviting him to sit with me. Derek's long and lanky body made its way over to the bed and sat down next to me.

"Derek, it's okay. You don't need to be nervous. We've seen each other naked quite a bit, right?" I asked Derek. He nodded his head slowly.

Derek went quiet again. I smiled at him.

"Derek, look at me"

He shyly looked over at me.

"What's wrong?" I asked

"I... I just figured you didn't want to be with me tonight." Derek said.

"Then why did you pick me?" I asked curiously.

"Well... Matt told us we had to pick new people and Ryan picked Amanda first. I guess... I guess I think you're really pretty... Maybe you would... You know... Uhmmm... Let me... I don't know. I'm sorry Quinn" Derek said as his nervousness went to another level.

I looked at Derek and gently picked up his bony hand and slowly placed it on my breast, so my nipple was pressing into the palm of his hand.

"It's okay, Derek." I whispered.

Immediately I could feel his nervousness begin to subside. I continued to look at him as I held Derek's hand against my breast. I could feel his fingers start to grab at my breast. I glanced down and could see his cock starting to rise.

"Derek..." I said.

He finally looked over at me.

"Do you want me to suck your dick?" I asked. Derek's cock jumped at my question.

He nodded yes.

I got between his legs and Derek slouched down a little so I had better access to his dick. I began kissing the head gently. With each kiss Derek's dick would jump. Eventually I started working his hard dick into my mouth. I would suck a little into my mouth, then pull back, then suck a little more. Each time I took more and more of his dick into my mouth.

Eventually I had my nose pressed against Derek's pubic hair. Derek let out a moan, letting me know he was enjoying my blow job. In my head I wondered what was going through Derek's mind right now. Here he was, naked with one of the school's cheerleaders, getting a blowjob.

After sucking his dick for a while I wrapped my thumb and finger around his dick and began running them up and down the length of his dick as I went up and down. This really seemed to get him going as the pace of his breathing increased.

2 Stories30 Followers
I suddenly realized that I didn't know what to do about the cum that he was inevitably going to release. I had a brief moment of panic like last night. I decided that I didn't want to go to the bathroom to clean up like last night. So I was going to let him cum in my mouth.

Almost as soon as I came to the conclusion, Derek grabbed my head with two hands and basically began to control my pace by forcing my head up and down. I could hear his breathing get even more intense until he finally let out a moan.

"OOOHH FUCK. Ugh. Fuck. Quinn!" Derek shouted just before the first rope of cum hit the back of my throat. Over and over again, Derek kept pumping cum into my mouth. Soon my mouth was feeling full and I was wondering if he'd ever stop cumming.

He finally started slowing down and let go of my head and collapsed with his arms at either side of him.

"Oh, Quinn that was amazing" Derek whispered, exhausted from his latest orgasm.

It took a couple tries, but eventually I managed to swallow all of Derek's cum. I crawled up and laid next to him.

"Did you enjoy that?" I asked, smiling at Derek.

"Yeah..." Derek said out of breath still.

At this point I was ready to fuck, but when I looked down at Derek's dick, he was completely flaccid. I clearly had some work to do to get him ready to fuck me. Just then I felt Derek's hand on my thigh.

"Can I return the favor?" He asked.

"What did you have in mind?" I asked Derek.

"I was thinking I could go down on you?" Derek asked, kind of confused.

Truth be told, I'd never had a guy go down on me. Alex was disgusted by the idea of putting his face anywhere near my pussy.

"Sure? I've never tried that..." I said, slightly embarrassed.

"What? You've never had a guy go down on you?" Derek asked, surprised.

I nodded my head "Yeah... I've only been serious with one guy, and he was grossed out by the idea of going down on me," I explained.

A naughtly smile flashed on Derek's face as he got up and crawled between my legs. He positioned my legs over his shoulders and began kissing the inside of my knees. He continued kissing the inside of my knees and worked his way to my inner thighs. When he got to the edge of my pussy lips I was anticipating a kiss, but he stopped. I could feel his warm breath as his mouth passed over my pussy. Then he began kissing the inside of my other thigh.

"Oh my god. You're such a tease..." I said to Derek.

Derek continued teasing me like this for several more rounds. Each time my pussy would get wetter with anticipation. Suddenly, I felt his lips on my pussy and his tongue rub against my clit.

"OH!" I yelped.

He flicked my clit with his tongue a few times before sucking on it lightly with his mouth. I couldn't believe this. It felt incredible! Next I felt Derek work a finger into my tight pussy. He began slowly working it in and out, while he continued working my clit with his tongue.

I could feel Derek curling his finger inside me as though he was trying to feel for something.

"OH MY GOD!" I yelped, as Derek's finger brushed across my g-spot. "OH GOD! KEEP.... GOING..." I said out of breath.

By now my stomach muscles were getting tighter and tighter. My pussy was soaking wet. It felt as though something big was building inside me. Derek found a pace and held it there for a while. He'd suck on my clit, tap on my g-spot, suck on my clit, tap on my g-spot. Then I went over the edge.

"OH MY GOD!" I screamed. "OH! DON'T STOP! GO! GO! GO!" I said as a tidal wave of pleasure took over my body. I had my first real orgasm.

Derek continued to go down on me for a while, and I had several more orgasms. I felt selfish. I didn't want Derek to stop, but I also wanted more. I wanted Derek inside me.

"Derek... Stop. I want you to fuck me" I told Derek.

I started slowing down until he came to a stop. When he pulled his head out of my crotch, I could see his entire mouth was drenched in my juices. It was kind of hot.

Derek got off the bed, went to a nightstand drawer and pulled a condom out. It suddenly felt real. I was going to have sex with Derek.

I looked down at Derek's dick and saw that he was once again fully erect. Derek got back on the bed, knelt between my spread legs and tore the condom wrapper. I watched intently as he pulled out the rubber, placed it on the head of his dick, pinched the tip, and rolled it down his shaft.

Derek then crawled up and lowered himself so he was in a better position to enter me. Derek reached down between us to get his dick positioned at my entrance. Feeling the rubber covered dick brush against my opening, sent shockwaves through my body. I became hyper aware that Derek was about to enter me.

I felt Derek push a little and my tight lips parted allowing his tip inside me. Derek pushed again and my pussy accepted more of his dick. Derek pushed again and this time he was able to bury his entire length inside me. Derek's dick wasn't huge. I'd say it was a little smaller than my ex's, but the feeling of a new dick inside me felt so naughty. I loved it.

Derek began moving in and out of me. Slow at first and then faster and faster. Each time he'd push inside I could feel his pubes brush against my clit. Before long I was in the throws of another orgasm. After my orgasm subsided I felt Derek pull out and I suddenly felt empty.

Derek got up and kneeled between my legs. "I want you to ride me" he said and he plopped down on his back. Instinctively, I straddled Derek and quickly guided his dick inside me. I loved the feeling of his dick parting my pussy lips. I rode Derek for a couple minutes before another orgasm washed over me.

"Derek... I saw what you did to Cindy last night. I want you to do it to me" I told Derek.

Derek grinned for a moment, and then pushed me off of him. Next, he got off the bed and walked to the side of the bed where I was laying.

"Bend over the bed," Derek demanded.

I complied. Standing next to the bed and then bending over, so my butt and pussy were up in the air, waiting for Derek.

I felt Derek stand behind me. He grabbed one hip with his hand, then reached the other hand between us so he could rub his cock along my slit, using my juices to lubricate the tip of his dick. Then I felt him push forward entering me again. After he pushed himself balls deep inside me, Derek grabbed onto both of my hips. He slowly slid in and out of me for a few strokes, then started increasing his pace.

After a while Derek was pounding me. Each time he'd push in I could feel his balls slap against my thighs.

"OH FUCK DEREK!" I screamed.

Then he did something totally unexpected. He let go of one of my hips and then Derek smacked my butt.

SMACK

At first the pain startled me, but then the pain subsided and a tingling lingered.

SMACK

SMACK

SMACK

Derek started smacking my butt more, each time getting a little harder.

"OH MY GOD THAT FEELS SO GOOD!" I blurted out unexpectedly.

Then I felt Derek pull my brown hair towards him, forcing my head to look up while he pounded me. I felt like I was in complete submission to Derek. He could do anything he wanted to me at that moment.

Derek continued alternating between pounding me, smacking my butt, and pulling my hair. I had several orgams and quite frankly, my pussy was getting sore. My butt was sore. At the sametime, it felt too good to ask him to stop.

Then I heard Derek gasp, grab my hips, and push himself deep inside me. I felt something warm as his dick throbbed inside me. I knew he was cumming. I kept gently rocking back and forth as Derek had his orgasm, trying to milk every last drop of cum into his condom.

Eventually he grabbed my hips and forced me to a stop. Then Derek pulled out. I rolled over, out of breath and exhausted. Derek's dick was already softening and I could see the cum filled tip starting to sag at the tip of his dick.

Derek walked over to a trash can, pulled off the condom and laid next to me.

"THAT was amazing" I said

"No shit. That was even better than last night" Derek said, agreeing with me.

We kissed a couple times, before I got up and said I needed to clean up before bed.

I cracked open the door of my room, and saw the bathroom lights were on. Someone else must be in there. I took a deep breath, and walked out of my room and towards the bathroom.

When I walked in the bathroom, I saw Michelle standing at a mirror cleaning herself up. We looked at each other, assessing the damage done to each other.

Michelle's face was red, and her hair was a mess. Clearly she had, had sex, but I didn't notice anything else.

When I got to a mirror, I turned to the side inspecting my sore butt. I wasn't surprised when I saw red marks all over my butt.

"Based on all the moaning I heard in my room, I figured you were having a good time, but dang, looks like you got fucked pretty good." Michelle said, turning toward me.

"Yeah. It was... intense." I said.

"Who'd you get?" Michelle asked.

"Derek. What about you?" I asked, looking over toward Michelle, who was wiping her bright red, swollen pussy.

"Chris," She said. "God, his dick is so fucking big" she continued, after she finished wiping herself.

"Anyways, I'm exhausted. I'll see you later. Have a good night" Michelle said with a smile, as she turned around and left the bathroom.

"You too," I replied.

After I cleaned myself up, I walked back to my room. Derek was sprawled out on the bed, half asleep already. I got into the bed, curled up next to Derek's lanky body, and closed my eyes.

