My Sisters and Me
by drew 

I always thought of Super Bowl Sunday as an underrated holiday. It feels festive, but not overwhelming, and typically you just order some takeout, relax, and have some beers. No need to worry about church services, cooking, or people finding out about you...doing whatever...with your sisters. But unfortunately for me, this year would be different. Katie and I would be attending Amy’s party, and she was dead set on trying to involve Amy in our Kyle problem.

“I just don’t understand why you wanna bring this up at a party. With everyone else around,” I argued with her as we were waiting for our Uber.

“I’m not gonna be obvious about it okay? I’ll feel her out first. Just trust me.”

“And what if she doesn’t respond the way you think she’s going to? What if she’s disgusted? Then we’ve lost our most powerful friend in the city!”

“Okay, one: she’s MY friend. Not yours,”

“She invited me,”

“Two: Relax. I got this, Drew.”

We walked downstairs as our Uber notified us of her arrival.

“I wanna come with you guys!” Maddy shouted out from the couch.

“Too bad,” Katie snapped.

“Sorry Maddy, mom wouldn’t be too happy if she found out,” I shrugged at her.

“Isn’t there some church diddling event tonight or something?” Katie laughed.

“Not funny!” Maddy shouted and sunk back into the couch.

Katie and I rode to Ed and Amy’s complex and got buzzed in. We walked into the impressive entryway and took the elevator up to the penthouse. The door was unlocked, and we made our way into the luxurious condo. Nostalgia flooded my memory as I stepped inside. This is where it all began - at least for Katie and I.

“Hey guys!” Amy came running over to greet us. She had on a dressy black shirt and dark jeans. Her hair was worn down.

I gave her a hug and said hello. We took our shoes off and walked into the living area. Amy and Ed had upgraded their TV. They now had a massive - who knows how big - 8K TV. Thing probably cost 20K. But the picture was awesome. Jordan, Kelly, and some other people I didn’t recognize were sitting on the couch and chairs eating. A spread of whatever suited your fancy - beers, wine, liquor, wings, veggies, pizza, dips, and more - was laid out on the tables behind the couch. The crowd said hello, and Katie and I settled in.

“Sup, dude,” Jordan said as I grabbed a seat next to him.

“Hey.”

The new commercials airing signaled the game was about to begin.

“Amy, where’s Ed?” Katie asked.

“Work.”

“Damn, that sucks,” one of the guys I didn’t recognize said. He was checking out Katie. “Figured Ed had enough pull down there to get off on the super bowl?”

“Eh, Ed doesn’t really care about football. Plus, it’s a massive day for the bar. Up there with St. Patty’s Day and….” Amy gave Katie a reluctant look, “Halloween.”

Katie just smiled and shook her head at Amy.

“So yeah, Ed wants to be around on the big days. He’s trying to make his way up the ladder.”

“Gotcha.” The kid said.

The game had kicked off and the guys of the group formed a football geared conversation while the girls focused on the commercials, celebrities, and who knows what else. But as the game neared halftime, Katie’s discussion caught my ears.

“So honestly, what’s it like, living with your brother?”

Here we go…

“Umm, it’s…” Amy thought about her answer.

“I only ask cause I’ve been thinking of moving out of my mom’s place. But don’t really wanna live alone. Kelly and I already decided it’s best if we don’t live together,”

“Don’t wanna strain the friendship,” Kelly pitched in, as she sipped her moscato.

“No…so I thought maybe Drew,”

None of the girls knew I was listening. I threw in a comment to the guys about the QB to keep them unconcerned.

“Well you already live together, so don’t you know how things would be?”

“Sorta, but it’s not the same when it’s JUST us two. I don’t know, didn’t things change when you and Ed moved away from your parents?”

“True. Yeah, they did. We were both free to do what we wanted. Well Ed was…really free. Right from the get go. I took some time.”

“What do you mean he was really free?” A little blonde I didn’t know spoke up. She seemed extra curious about Ed. Amy smirked at her.

“I mean the kid walked around the place ass-naked from day 1,”

The blonde’s eyes went wide and she leaned forward. Katie also smiled with satisfaction.

“At first I was like c’mon bro! Put that away!”

The other girls laughed.

“But his whole thing was, if we were living together, he didn’t wanna have to creep around, try to never be seen, and all that jazz. He just wanted to get it over with, and then live normally. Our parents are prudes and never allowed it, but Ed was done with all that.”

“And so what happened?” Katie asked.

“What do you mean?” Amy grinned at her.

“I mean you didn’t…let him see you, did you?” There was hope in her voice.

“Of course, I did. I wasn’t gonna be trying to constantly cover up if he clearly didn’t care. So the next day, I showered with the door wide open, and then walked to my room with my towel tied up into my hair. Nothing covering. It was refreshing. He was sitting out here, glanced at me, and then that was that.”

“But wasn’t it different, him seeing you?” The blonde asked. “Did he check you out?” There was actually some jealousy in her voice. Towards Ed’s own sister. Though I guess, that would be fair in my case…

“Yeah…and he still does.” Amy was actually blushing now. The first time I think I’d ever seen her with even the slightest hint of self-doubt. “Occasionally. That is. Not very often,” she added.

The other girls stared at her. This conversation couldn’t be going any better for Katie and her plan.

“A lot of people are grossed out by it but come on, it’s just natural. He’s a dude in his 20s, they’re visually wired. I’d actually think something’s off if he didn’t look.”

“I don’t think it’s that weird,” Kelly said. “I’ve seen Jordan look at me before - that one night we were over here!”

“Yeah, see what I mean?”

“Oh, and Drew too! He was DEFINITELY checking you out, Katie!” Perhaps a bit too much moscato for Miss Kelly.

Katie gave an uneasy grin. I stared intently at the game, but could tell the girls were looking in our direction. They filled the blonde in on some details of that night.

“That sounds fun! Can you do it again, sometime? When I’m around?”

“Hahah,” Amy laughed. “Maybe. Think it was kind of a one time thing though. You know, the right vibes and what not. Can’t really plan for that.”

The girl said, "boooo," and got up to grab some more food and drinks. She and Kelly moved over near us to get ready for the halftime show. Katie remained close to Amy.

Now, the two of them were talking very quietly. I could barely hear anything, but I’m almost positive I heard Kyle’s name. They both seemed more serious than they’d been a few minutes ago. I tried to lean my chair over, when my phone buzzed on my knee.

I glanced down, and saw a picture pop up on the screen.

“Who’s that?” Jordan questioned.

It was my sister. My other sister, that is. I saw that right away.

“It’s…uhh..Maddy,” I said.

I hadn’t unlocked the screen to view the pic in full yet but I could see a selfie of Maddy wearing a blue t shirt and holding up a letter. She had a bright smile and looked as good as ever.

“Ahhh, thought you had a new hottie you weren’t telling me about,” Jordan said.

“Oh, nah,” I laughed. He went back to the game.

I read Maddy’s text that accompanied the pic. It read: “Drew, I got in!”

I unlocked the screen and enlarged the selfie. I saw the Stanford letter head and felt happiness for Maddy, but a little bummed that she’d potentially be moving across the country. And then I noticed it.

On the opposite side of the letter there was a small hand held mirror, sitting on Maddy’s desk in her room. In the reflection of the mirror, there was a complete view of Maddy’s perky, naked bare butt.

When I saw it, I instantly closed the screen. What the fuck! I tried best as I could to not draw attention to myself. But I had to get a better look at this now, I couldn’t wait.

Most the others were focused on the halftime show and Katie and Amy were deep in conversation. I didn’t even care to try and listen to them at this point. I got up and hurried to the bathroom.

I locked the door behind me, and opened my phone back up. The pic appeared back on my screen and my eyes instantly went to her ass. I zoomed in. Her butt was so cute. A beautiful, pale peach that took up most of the little mirror. And I could see it all, including the small of her back and the top portion of her thighs which lie right below her bare butt cheeks.

Maddy was clearly wearing a t shirt but must have been bottomless when she took the selfie. How did she not notice the mirror? Or….did she notice it?



I was back in the game with Maddy. At least, that’s what I’d convinced myself. She had to have noticed that mirror and the contents of its reflection. Right? Who knows. I had already responded to her text, congratulating her on the Stanford acceptance. But I was going back and forth about whether to say something about the mirror.

“Drew!?” Katie’s voice rang through my ears. We were waiting alone in the lobby of Amy’s complex.

“Whaaa?”

“Did you not hear what I said? Were you listening at all?”

I clearly wasn’t. It’s funny, prior to the super bowl - and even during it - I was desperate to hear how Amy would react when Katie told her about our situation. Now, I barely cared at all. I had other things on my mind. Well, one thing.

“Sorry, Katie. No, I missed it,”

“How!?”

“I’m sorry, the game…it was a really good one…I was just thinking,”

“Drew, you were barely watching the game. Don’t think I didn’t see you creeping on our conversation. And what? Now you don’t even care?”

“No, I care. I’m sorry. How much did you tell Amy?”

“Not much actually,” Katie calmed down her frustration. I could tell she was excited to tell me all about her conversation. “Basically told her we’ve been pulling pranks on each other…and a lot of them have involved nudity,”

I stared at her with a crooked smile.

“What!? It’s mostly true,” she laughed. “Anyway, I told her Kyle caught us in one and got the wrong idea. And now he’s blackmailing us. Well blackmailing me, anyway, you lucky shit.”

“You do know if Amy ever sees that video, she’s gonna know you lied,” I paused, “Not too many pranks that involve you tugging on my dick. That’s just called sex.”

“That’s not sex, shut up,” Katie scoffed. But that wicked twinkle appeared in her eyes.

“Well, it’s not a prank.”

“Yeah…so she’ll know I lied. So what? I don’t know how much you heard about her and Ed but I’m preeeeetty sure they’ve done stuff together,”

That’d be hot

“Why do you say that?”

“I don’t know, she seemed rather excited to talk about it. And it’s not like she’s gonna tell the full truth about something like that.”

“I don’t know, Amy’s a pretty open person. Feel like what ya see is what ya get.”

“You’ve hung out with her like 3 times, Drew,” Katie laughed. “You need to start trusting my instincts on people. I was right about Kyle and Collin.”

“True.”

“True,” Katie mocked me. “Anyway, Amy’s not gonna see that video. And if she does, we’ve got bigger problems than her knowing I lied.”

“Okay, so…how exactly does Amy help us again?”

“Like I said before, she can have him banned from most the clubs and bars in this area. And I’ll make sure he knows why. If he doesn’t get the picture, Amy can take things further.”

“Alright.”

“Alright? That’s it? Drew, I’m getting us out of this mess! Show some gratitude.”

“You’re right, I’m sorry. You did good Katie.” I gave her a smile. It was enough to satisfy her. We got into our Uber and headed home.

*******************

“So, you’re gonna be like some west coast ho now?” Katie asked Maddy when she heard the Stanford news.

“No!”

“You gonna bleach your hair blonde and overdose on Botox?”

“Shut up.”

“Oh, and word of advice….Ya might wanna wax your muffin before you head out there.”

“Stop it!” Maddy side eyed me.

“Just trying to help you fit in.”

“Well, shows how much you know about California.” Maddy paused. “They’re all hippies out there. They welcome going against norms and…hair.” She said it timidly.

“True,” Katie laughed. “No, but seriously, congrats Mads. That’s awesome!” She said it genuinely.

“Thank you,” my sisters hugged each other. “Mom’s taking us out for dinner tonight to celebrate.”

“Nice!” I said. Maddy gave me a piercing smile.

What’d you think of my ass?


*******************

Our mom suddenly burst into tears at the dinner table.

“Mom! Are you okay!?” Maddy asked.

“I’m fine, I’m fine!” She sobbed. She grabbed a handkerchief out of her purse and wiped away the tears. “I was just thinking, we’re not gonna have too many more gatherings like this…where we’re all together!” She burst out crying again.

“Oh mom! Of course, we will! And I haven’t even made a decision yet!”

That made things worse.

“Oh no! You need to go Maddy! This is what you’ve always talked about!”

“Well yeah…but that was,” Maddy paused and looked quickly at me “last year.”

“So….you don’t want to go now?”

“I don’t know! I need more time to think. BUT, if I DO go, I’ll still fly home frequently to see you guys!”

Mom calmed down a bit. “You will?” She asked softly.

“Of course! I love it here with you guys!”

“Oh, great!” Mom dabbed some more tears from her cheeks. “I’m sorry you guys, this is supposed to be a celebration…and look at me!”

“You’re fine, mom.” Katie said.

“I’m just so happy for you, Maddy. For ALL you guys. I’m so proud of all of you!”

“Thanks mom,” I said.

“What are you proud of Drew, for?” Katie grinned.

“Oh, hush, Katie.” Mom had gathered herself.

“Just joking.”

“Maddy, I want to treat you to a weekend getaway.” Mom turned her attention back to Maddy.

“Seriously?”

“Yes. I know you haven’t had a chance to have much fun with your friends lately, so I’m gonna let you take two of them to our ski chalet.”

Maddy’s eyes went wide. She actually had some moisture building up in them as well. “Oh, mom, that sounds fun. Thank you so much!”

“BUT, your sister and brother will come too, okay?”

Maddy didn’t even flinch at that. “Of course, that’s okay! Oh, this is gonna be so much fun!”

“Drew and Katie, you can invite one friend each, got it?”

“Got it, thanks mom!” I said.

“Yeah, that’s awesome mom, we’ll make it up to you.” Katie said.

“Oh, nonsense. This is my treat for Maddy.”

“Spring break? All of us, and you? The beach, pina coladas….some hot Latin bartenders?”

“Katie!”

“I’m just saying.”

“The beach does sound nice….”


******************


Jordan, Kyle, and myself were heading out for some drinks. The harsh, winter weather was starting to ease up a bit. But I wasn’t foolish enough to believe that the season was over. Plus, we needed it to continue for our upcoming ski trip. Well, Jordan and I did, anyway. Obviously, he was the friend I chose to accompany me.

Kyle acted normal enough when it was just us guys. There was some subtle tension between us two, but, I can bury most anything when I want to. I’ve certainly had drinks with people I’ve disliked more than Kyle.

We arrived at our old dive bar and Dave, the bartender, greeted us. He recognized Jordan and I and poured us a pitcher of beer. He looked over Kyle’s ID with intensity.

“Sorry, kid,” Dave grumbled.

“For what?” Kyle asked.

“I got word from our owner to look out for you.”

“Me?!”

“Yup. Says you’ve been causing some trouble around the local bars.”

“I’ve barely gone out at all this winter!” Kyle’s face was flushing maroon. His veins in his neck popped.

“C’mon, Dave, he’s with us,” Jordan said.

“Yeah, there’s gotta be some mistake,” I played dumb.

“Nope. Got it pulled up here, take a look.” Dave turned his phone to face us. Sure enough, there was Kyle’s picture and name, with a paragraph stating why he’s banned. Fortunately, Amy’s name was nowhere on the email, otherwise, it would’ve been way too easy for Kyle to piece things together. He was going to find out eventually, but I didn’t want him losing his shit and spilling the beans to Jordan while he was irrational.

“Ryan Quipley? Is that your owner?”

“Aye,” Dave said.

“I know that name…think his kid plays ball at the rec,” Kyle pondered. “But, whatever, c’mon guys.” Kyle said.

Both Jordan and I looked at our full beers, then looked back at Kyle. Jordan gave him an apologetic grin.

“Alright, screw you guys, then. I’ve got beer at my place once you’re done nursing.” He walked out, not seeming overly angry.

Dave shrugged at us.

“Think we should’ve went with him?” I asked.

“Eh, we’ll catch up with him after we’ve finished. C’mon he wouldn’t want us to waste a full pitcher.”

Jordan and I slowly drank away the beer. My phone buzzed, and I saw it was from Maddy. Another picture! I thought about getting up to use the bathroom to look at it, but Jordan beat me to the punch. After a few pints of beer, he got up in a hurry to relieve himself.

I anxiously dove into my pockets with anticipation. There was no one else in the bar other than Dave, who was captivated by the basketball game on tv. I had my phone out and unlocked the screen. I pulled the picture open. My heart was racing….

And then it slowed down. The picture was of Maddy’s feet in some ski boots. And she was clearly wearing bottoms this time.

“What do you think of these boots, Drew?!” The text read.

I had a feeling I was missing something, and when I opened the pic to full screen, I found it. It wasn’t at obvious as before, but in the reflection of her metallic boot clips, there was a gem. Her bare titties – both of em – with those large puffy nipples, were exposed and reflected in the metal. NICE! They must’ve been swinging freely in front of her as she bent over to capture her boots. I zoomed in, God, I’d missed them. My dick hardened beneath my jeans. But Jordan returned, and took me out of the moment.

If this was the first pic she sent me, I would’ve said absolutely it was a mistake. She was taking a picture of her boots, and who would’ve thought to look that closely at the clips? (Other than a perv like me.) But there’s ZERO chance that someone, who just got into Stanford mind you, makes the same mistake on back-to-back photos. I was clearly back in the game with Maddy.



Leading up to our ski chalet getaway, I decided to once again play dumb when it came to the picture Maddy had sent me. After all, it worked the first time, and I now had pics of her bare ass and her boobs. Maybe an “accidental” cooter slip was next? Maybe, if I continued to be patient, I’d get a full frontal shot? Regardless, I didn’t want to seem too eager and overplay my hand with her as I did before, so I acted cool.

Maddy has chosen her two friends who’d be joining us. One was her friend, Kenzie. I remembered Kenzie’s name from her hosting that after-dance party in December, though, I had never actually met her. She was a slim girl with jet black hair and freckles. She was good-looking, and she gave off a vibe like she knew it. A little cocky for my liking based off my first impression.

The other was a girl named Ara. She seemed much shyer. She was Asian – Korean, as I later discovered. She had a round face with cute, pronounced dimples, but she had on a big ski jacket so I couldn’t really tell what kind of body she had.

The seven of us – Katie had unsurprisingly brought Kelly – piled into our mom’s minivan and I did the majority of the driving. Jordan sat next to me, and the girls were in the back. Katie insisted on controlling the music and played a bunch of trash. EDM, mumble rap, pretty much anything headache-inducing. When I looked back at them, her and Kelly were dancing and singing, I think mostly to annoy Jordan and I. Kenzie seemed to really enjoy their choices as well and joined in the party. Maddy and Ara just laughed.

After an exhausting drive, we arrived at the cabin. The place was tucked into the mountains and sat right in the middle of a ski resort. It was a different resort than the one we had gone to earlier in the season. The sun had already set and there would be no skiing tonight, so we cracked open some bottles and the drinking began.

Now, Jordan had taken over the song selection. He put on some 90s rock and Kenzie let out a loud groan.

“Uggggghhhhh! What is this?” She said in a bratty tone. She had taken off her heavier clothes and stood near Jordan with her hands on her hips.

“Seriously?” Jordan asked. She looked at him blankly, batting her eyelashes. “You’ve never heard of Nirvana?”

“Oh.” Kenzie chewed her gum. “Yeah, I know who they are. Just didn’t recognize the song.”

Jordan looked at her with amusement. “Yeah…THESE guys,” he paused for emphasis, “actually played their own instruments!” He spoke to her like a toddler but she brushed it off. “AND they didn’t use Autotune!”

“Whatever.” But she didn’t walk away despite his mocking. She seemed to have taken a liking to him, lightly brushing against his forearms.

I caught Kelly’s eyes as she rolled them and smiled at me.

“Did you know whose song this was?” I pointed at her.

“I did.”

“Who’s the guy singing?

“Kurt Cobain.”

“God, your guys’ flirt game is crinnnnnnge!” Katie said, making a gagging face at me.

“Worked on you,” I said.

Katie’s eyes went wide and she looked around, suddenly nervous. “What?” She asked.

“Jordan.” I smirked at her. Her eyes narrowed and she let out a sigh of relief. “You and him had a ‘thing’ for a little bit.”

“Oh. Whatever, that was nothing,” she nodded. When the others looked away from her, she shot me a look as if to say seriously?

“This place is crazy,” Kelly said, referring to our chalet. The cabin was entirely made of logs, but it definitely had some modern flair to it, with oversized windows, vaulted ceilings, a stainless steel kitchen, and luxurious furniture.

“Yeah, so this exits right out into Helsink?” Ara said. It was the first words she said since we arrived. She looked out the windows.

“Yeah, it’s pretty sweet. We won’t even have to take a lift up for our first runs tomorrow,” I said.

“Nice”

“Ha, well, Drew has to take the lift down to get to the bunny hill, but we can go right out, Ara,” Katie said.

Ara laughed politely at her and smiled at me. She, also, had removed her coat and showed off a decent sized chest. She had tan skin, similar in color to Kelly.

We settled in with our drinks and I lit the fireplace. After a while, we naturally split up into groups. Jordan continued flirting with Kenzie. Maddy and Ara were deep in conversation. That left Katie, Kelly, and myself.

“What is he doing?” Kelly asked, nodding at Jordan.

Katie shrugged. “If she’s gonna make it that easy for him.”

“She’s in high school!”

“Eh, he’s just having some fun. I can tell when he’s actually taking a girl serious, and trust me, he’s not taking her serious,” I laughed, in attempt to make her feel better about the situation.

“I mean I guess, but this little chick’s relentless. Is he gonna be able to say no?”

“Relax, Kells. He’s not your problem. Plus, she’s 18.”

“Well, how would you feel if Drew was snuggling up next to Ara,”

“I don’t know, I actually kind of like her so…” Katie grinned.

“Ugggghhh,” Kelly groaned. “I gotta stop this.” She walked over to the music and yanked it out of Jordan’s hands. She put on a Disney song playlist causing everyone to yell out complaints.

“Time for some games, boys and girls!” Kelly announced.

She gathered everyone around the fire and we played some drinking games. Her plan worked well for a little bit, though Jordan and Kenzie continued to have some mocking banter with one another. We played games for a few hours.

“Hot tub time!” Kenzie called out in-between rounds. “There is a hot tub, right?” She got up and strutted around the cabin in her leggings. Kelly glared at her and rolled her eyes. “Yup! Found it! Who’s joining me?”

“We’ll come out, Kenz,” Maddy said excitedly. Ara got up too, but didn’t look quite as enthusiastic.

“Can’t pass up that offer,” Jordan said. He got up as well.

“Guess we’re all going!” Katie smirked sarcastically at Kelly.

We changed into our swimwear and made our way out to the deck that overlooked the snow peppered peaks. Jordan and I got outside first and got the tub ready. I didn’t wanna get in too quick, as I wanted the girls to see me without my shirt on. I’m pretty sure Jordan felt the same way, and we both bided our time waiting for them.

Katie and Kelly emerged first. They both had towels wrapped around them. Katie’s hair was pulled into a ponytail and Kelly’s into her signature braid.

“Why aren’t you guys in yet?” Katie said, looking at us.

“Jordan always has to make sure everyone sees the tats!” Kelly said knowingly. Katie laughed. Kelly took a quick look at my chest and abs. “C’mon, Drew!” She unwrapped her towel and revealed her yellow bikini. Her small chest had nice cleavage pushed together and her bubble butt looked amazing as she stepped up into the water. Katie caught me looking and raised her eyebrows at me. I followed Kelly into the tub.

Katie tossed her own towel aside and showed off her tight body in an orange bikini. I tried not to be obvious, and lucky for me, Jordan was entranced. Kelly nudged me and nodded at him with his dumb, slack jawed look on his face. Once Katie was in, he had no choice but to get in as well, as lingering around outside would’ve been way too noticeable.

The steaming water felt so good after a long drive. Especially out in the crisp mountain air. I sunk in and embraced it. About 5 minutes later the rest of the party arrived. Maddy looked in my direction when she revealed her fit body encased in a forest-green swimsuit. Her nips were evident under the material due to the cold. Jordan wasn’t shy about looking. Ara was little more conservative and stepped up into the tub before tossing the towel away and quickly dipping down to her seat. Her body had a cute thickness to it – not quite as toned as the other girls but definitely not fat. Her dark skin looked sexy in contrast to her white bikini. Kenzie casually dropped her towel to the side almost as soon as she stepped foot on the deck. She made an exaggerated scene of reaching her arms back to tie her hair up, showing off her long, slender torso in the process. She had on a black bikini – cut high on the sides. She methodically waltzed into the water as we stared.

“Ahhh, that’s what I’m talking about,” Kenzie sighed with pleasure. “I might just chill here tomorrow while y’all ski.”

“Nah, you gotta earn it. Much more satisfying dipping in after a long day out there,” Jordan said. He once again managed to snuggle up next to her.

“Yeah, c’mon Kenz! Definitely gotta come with us, these trails are the best on the east coast!” Maddy said.

“I’m just joshing you guys. I’ll join you,” she paused, “….for a run or two.”

She got some laughs, but Katie and Kelly looked blankly at her.

“So, Ara…Maddy tells us you’re quite the boarder?” Katie asked, likely trying to take some attention away from Kenzie.

“Yeah,” Ara said confidently. “I’ve been going since I was 4, so I hope I’d have picked up a few skills by now,” she said. My first impression of Ara was that she was shy, but as I spent more time around her, it seemed like maybe she was just quiet.

“She can do a double backflip,” Maddy whispered, loudly.

“Holy shit, seriously?” I blurted out.

“Sometimes,” Ara giggled.

“I gotta see that,” I said. She just smiled back at me. “How many can you do, Jordan?” I asked.

“Zero.” He said matter-of-factly. The others laughed.

“I saw Drew do some flips last time on his skis!” Katie said excitedly. “But it was on the ground as he rolled down the mountain after eating shit.”

“Ha. Ha.” I sarcastically tried to downplay her joke, but everyone else was roaring and I could feel my face flush.

“Oh, be nice Katie! Drew was doing really good by the end! Learned much faster than I did,” Maddy stuck up for me.

“Yeah, we’ll find out tomorrow if he actually retained any of it,” Katie responded.

We continued to chat and drink and the heat from the tub exacerbated the effects of the alcohol. Kenzie was getting pretty sloppy by this point, she kept rubbing her hands on Jordan’s chest and shoulders, calling him names like “darling” and “sweetheart.” Her annoyance level increased tenfold with each drink and even Maddy and Ara looked embarrassed by the way their friend was behaving.

“I jusss loooove this artwork,” she slurred as she inspected the tattoos covering Jordan’s biceps. “It’s raw, but classy all the same,”

“The fuck does that even mean?” Kelly muttered to me.

“Nothing,” I deadpanned, causing her to giggle.

“Do you have any tats?” Jordan asked.

“Once I move away…. from my parents, I’m gonnnna get summm!”

“Where at?”

“I dunnnno. Maybe down here,” She stretched her long leg up out of the water with ease and caressed the back of her thigh. “Or maybe….here,” she stood up out of the water and pulled her bottoms slightly down to reveal the “V-line” of her lower abs. “Was also thinking up here,” she pointed to the bottom of her right breast.

“Yeahhhh. Lot of girls talk about getting tats in those areas, but when it comes down to it, they chicken out.” Jordan said. “Don’t want the artist seeing them, I guess.”

“Ohhh I’m not-gonnnnna….chicken!”

“Yeah, I don’t get it,” Jordan said. “Like, they’re just tits. And what’s the point of getting artwork there if you’re too afraid to even let the artist see it!”

Kelley saw clearly what Jordan was doing. “Oh my God, Jordan, stop,” she said. “You’re gross.”

He ignored her. Katie looked like she was about to burst out laughing.

But Jordan’s game worked. Kenzie reached back over her head, casually untied her bikini knot, and tossed her top to the side of the tub. She sat up in the water, exposing her little titties to us. Maddy and Ara’s eyes went wide.

“Ohmygod, Kenz!” Maddy blurted out.

“Yeahhhh not a big deal at all, people are prudes,” Kenzie said. Jordan ogled, and Kenzie smiled with satisfaction. “How do you think cursive lettering would look here,” she raised her right boob up. Her nipples were dime-sized, and could be mistaken for the decent number of freckles on her naked chest.

“Uhhhhhh,” Jordan collected his thoughts. “Yeah, yeah, I think that could work,” he tried to sound as professional as possible.

I took my eyes off Kenzie’s breasts. I didn’t wanna seem like too big a perv. Katie was outright laughing at this point. Kelly just looked at me and rolled her eyes. Maddy and Ara looked at the older girls’ reactions, and then looked back at their friend, more embarrassed than ever.

“I don’t know though,” Jordan said. “I actually think that might look better down lower. The size seems right for your ab line.”

Kenzie pondered, booze-filled thoughts running through her brain. She stood back up out of the water…

“OKAY, think that’s enough hot tub for tonight!” Kelly said loudly. I could’ve killed her. But I understood where she was coming from.

“Yeah, gotta get an early start tomorrow,” I said.

Kenzie just stood there with her barely-there-boobies on full show. She blinked slowly at Kelly. “Boooo, no fun!” But she respected the unspoken authority of the college girl and stepped down onto the deck. Her strut was a bit wobblier than before. Her bare back looked like the starry night above with all its freckles. She made her way to her towel and wrapped herself up before looking back at Jordan, smiling, and walking inside. “Night!”

“You guys gotta make some new friends in college,” Katie said bluntly. Ara laughed.

“She doesn’t act like this around us, I promise,” Maddy said, with an uneasy smile. “Jordan, you got her all screwed up!”

Jordan put his hands above the water. “Hey, don’t blame me,” he slurred. I hadn’t realized it before, but he was pretty drunk himself.

“Pleeeeease, that was so pitiful, watching that,” Kelly said. “Let’s try and keep it in our pants tomorrow, k?”

“Yes, ma’am,” he saluted his sister.

Kelly and Katie got up out of the water and the younger girls followed, collecting Kenzie’s bikini top in the process.

“Not bad, huh?” Jordan said to me once they were out of sight.

“Not bad at all,” I chuckled.



