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Shelley finished filling out the application
for the Spring Semester, clicked the submit button then typed in
the application payment information and finally sent off the
application. It was still a little weird to her to be applying for
a Spring semester during August but that's how it was. She was
already enrolled at a local community college for the Fall
semester, while she wouldn't earn enough credits to be classified
as a transfer student at Seattle University [SU], the counselors
had assured her a few basic courses that she'd be taking would be
transferrable along with the courses she'd taken during the summer
semesters. For now she was on the break in between the summer and
fall semesters and this was the last thing that was on her list.
Now onto much more fun things in mind, she grinned while hopping up
from the chair and bouncing off to Matt's, well their bedroom she
reminded herself. At the moment the semantics didn't really matter
to her, she had packing to do!

 


Upon completion of her first semester at
school she'd come home to a pamphlet and two tickets for a
Caribbean cruise. Oh you better believe Matt got some good head
that night! Apparently Caroline had suggested to Matt that he
should take Shelley out on a trip to celebrate their six months and
her moving into his home. That hadn't really thrilled her, she and
Caroline had remained on a rather frosty acknowledgement of each
other’s existence ever since that day but that was shoved out of
her mind as what really mattered came to the forefront, what did
she need to pack!?

 


She looked at the pile of clothes on the bed,
then over the suitcase and back again, well that wasn't going to
work. A sigh, so much to plan for and yet so little room to pack it
all into. Of course it didn't help that in the end she always had
to pack extra to help hide extra body parts that normal women
didn't have to worry about. Or did they, she chuckled a little to
herself, at least her tummy was still quite slim so there was no
issue about showing that off. Rumors of a Freshman Fifteen, as in
an extra fifteen pounds gained during the first semester had her
working her little rear off to make it even smaller. Shelley was
determined that Matt was going to be proud of her whenever and
wherever they were. The chance to take a variety of classes the
first week of school had her trying all sorts of different
exercises and now she could see the faint outline of a six pack
starting to peek through. Matt seemed to enjoy tracing his
fingertips over the outline and had spurred her to work even harder
on that.

 


She slipped on a bikini bottom and checked it
out in the mirror, knowing full well that while she couldn’t
necessarily wear just it in public, at least she could let Matt
catch a glimpse in private. A little wiggle of her rear in the
mirror and a grin across her lips. How she really wished she could
pull a stunt like out of the show The Nanny when Ms. Fine
had told Mr. Sheffield she was only going to wear lipstick on their
honeymoon. Well maybe someday she could do that, but for now the
bikini would have to suffice.

 


Shelley checked the weather forecast once
more, August was hurricane season after all but they were saying
everything was quiet in the Caribbean for the moment. Satisfied
with the report, she turned her attentions to the last few details.
A plastic bag with little bottles inside was packed away, some of
the bottles were airplane bottle sizes of their favorite alcohols.
She’d squealed with glee when she found out that TSA was generally
ok with passengers packing their own alcohol to bring aboard so
long as it fit regulation sizes. The other bottles were viewed as
important, a couple of bottles of their favorite lube. After the
one blown opportunity to ride him in a dark, secluded area save
that there was no available lube around, Shelley had made it a
point to always have a bottle on hand. With the plan of days out to
sea she made sure there would hopefully be enough to get them
through. Bottles of shampoo and conditioner she’d pick up before
getting to the ship, but good lube was the one thing she refused to
risk not being available.

 


Once everything was set, she stacked all of
the luggage together by the door and bounced off to the living room
to await Matt’s return home. The plan was to leave after he’d
gotten the chance to change and shower if time allowed. For her
though, that meant having to hold in all of the excitement of
getting to fly across the country for the first time and
anticipating all that she was going to experience, and what Matt
had already planned out for them.

 


**********

 


They arrived early to the airport and she
grimaced a bit at the paperwork, it was always such a pain all
things considered but before long she was squeezing into the seat,
thankful for having recently lost that weight. A small part of her
looked longingly at Matt, dreaming a bit of the Mile High Club but
having the feeling that perhaps this would not be the best flight
to try it on.

 


Matt leaned back into the seat, trying his
best to get comfortable. If he didn’t know that airlines were
actually shrinking the size of seats he would have started to
wonder about his weight. A sip of his Walker Red and Coke was taken
as he felt the stress of the office. It had been a long time since
he’d last actually taken a vacation and when he’d read through this
particular cruise signing them up for it had been a no brainer. As
much fun as it would have been fun to tell her exactly what made
this cruise so special, it had been even more fun to tease Shelley
for the last few weeks. What he hadn’t counted on was the flood of
work just before leaving and that having put a dent in their normal
sex life. A little grin flashed towards Shelley at the lustful look
on her face, as long as the cruise ship bed was halfway decent they
would be spending some serious time breaking it in.

OEBPS/cover.jpg
JC Winchester

&)

o

Shelley: Cruise of Lust





