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I watched as Dan flopped himself on the mossy
ground, leaning back against the rock with the brass peak marker
embedded in it. His chest was heaving as his body fought to replace
the oxygen lost during that last push we’d made up the trail. No
matter how many times we made this climb he always ended up pushing
himself just a touch too hard. Not that it bothered me this time,
catching up to him gave me the time to work up the courage to put
my plan into place.

 


Gently I touched the brass marker buried in
the boulder, as I had every time we’d ascended this mountain. My
pack slipped from my shoulders, caught in my right elbow, and was
guided down to rest next to his. Moments later I slipped to my
knees and sat alongside him on the rock. “I never get tired of this
view,” I remarked, nudging my chin towards the overlook. “Happy
birthday,” I said quietly, waiting for his gaze to move away from
me and to his beloved view.

 


“Well that’s tomorrow, but thank you,” he
gave me a quick smile and began to look away towards the other
mountain tops breaking up the low level clouds.

 


As his attention turned to the view, I turned
mine to his spread out legs, gazing down at the zipper of his
pants. With a quick push of my legs I moved to a spot between his.
It took him a few seconds to realize that I had moved, buying me
just enough time to sum up my courage and reach over to the zipper
of his pants. My wrist flicked quickly, pulling the zipper down to
the fabric.

 


“Wha…what are you doing Jillian?” He
stammered out as I unbuttoned the fly of his pants. As surprised as
he was, he still did nothing to stop me, just as I’d hoped. Dan
wasn’t necessarily the fastest on the uptake when surprised.
Besides, it’s not like he’d never shown interest in me. I know he’d
taken his chances to check me out before, at pool parties, the
beach, and just about any other chance he thought he could get away
with it. Can’t say I’d ever blamed him, it wasn’t like I was making
it a point to hide my body from him. Quite the opposite really, but
this was the first time either of us made a move.

 


“The other part of your birthday gift,
silly,” I gave him a little smile and hooked my fingers in the
elastic band of his boxers. “I know you haven’t gotten any since
Lauren left you and well, who best to help out a friend in need
than your best friend? Besides, it wouldn’t be right to have a
birthday without getting any.” As he blinked at my statement I
sucked in a little breath and yanked down the material, exposing
his cock to me.

 


I’ve known Dan for coming on six years now,
we’ve been friends since high school and are now splitting an
apartment near our college. Yet the closest I’d come to seeing him
nude was the time I walked in while he was dancing in his boxers
mimicking Tom Cruise. Now I’d crossed that line, exposed him to me,
and I’d be lying if I didn’t say I’d thought of this day for a long
time. His cock was exposed to me, limp and sweaty from the climb
but I was more than ready to take care of that.

 


My tongue caressed over my lips as I glanced
up at his face, “so for your birthday I’m giving you a blowjob in
your favorite place on a trail that we’ve spent countless days on.
So just sit back, enjoy, and keep an eye out for other hikers.”

 


He nodded slowly. I think he was still in
shock, he’d probably never thought I’d consider him this way. Now
he knew better, for good or bad. My hand gently wrapped around the
base of his cock, lifting it up to my waiting lips. To his face I
glanced, wanting to see his reaction and making sure that he wasn’t
about to stop me. For the last couple of I’d been thinking this
over, planning this trip, playing with my toys to perfect my
technique. Those times I’d dreamed of holding him in my mouth,
wondering how big he would be, how he would taste, and now I was on
the verge of finding out. My hand trembled a bit as I held his warm
member. He slowly nodded to me again, it wasn’t much movement, just
a couple of inches but enough that I knew I had permission to
continue.
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