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I pull up in my campervan and kill the engine. Climbing out, cigarette smouldering between my fingers, I breathe in deeply, taking in the fresh mountain air. I stare at the wide open space that surrounds me. The landscape is rugged with clumps of wild heather dotted about. The view is barren apart from a few sheep far off in the distance. So far out from the nearest town, I feel that this remote part of the world belongs to me. 

I smile, happy that I’ve escaped the stress and pressure of my job and the numerous failed relationships I’ve had. Nothing has gone right for me of late and so I made the rush decision yesterday to just pack-up and get away from it all for a week. 

“This is just what I need,” I say, loving the peace and quiet of the mountainside. I pull out a leaflet from my pocket and open it up. I had grabbed the leaflet from a roadside diner about twenty miles back as it contained information about the area, I am now standing in.

“An area of outstanding natural beauty,” I read aloud. “Waterfalls and Hillforts to explore and awarded for its International Dark Sky Reserve. Should see some pretty amazing stars tonight then.” I turn the leaflet over in my hands and continue to read it. But what I read kind of creeps me out a little. “Known in the past for lighting signal fires to warn of attacks by alien invaders!”

Aliens. I don’t believe in such things and normally I would just laugh it off, but I am out here alone, in the middle of nowhere and in an area known for its no light pollution.

I finish my cigarette and start to wonder if maybe I should find somewhere else to stay. Maybe a campsite? No, I’m just being stupid. Since when have I ever been scared about aliens, and besides, this supposedly happened in the past, not now. And if I leave now, I’m defeating the object of even being here. I’ve come away to escape from people. To get some peace. 

I continue to skim over the leaflet trying to ignore the section that says people have claimed to see strange lights in the sky and some even say they’ve seen alien men wandering around the mountainside. 

“It’s just nonsense...lies!” I mutter, sliding open the door of the campervan and taking out my deckchair. I set it up and grab my flask of coffee. “I’m going to stay, read my book and just chill.”

Anyway, maybe these so-called alien men can give me a better time than my past boyfriends have. I mean, I’m still a virgin and if I’m being honest with myself, it’s a label I’d like to get rid of. But the guy has to be right and that’s where I’ve failed miserably. None of my boyfriends have been very exciting. In fact, they’ve been really boring and unable to get me excited or wet for them. What I want is a guy that has a body of a sexy god—muscular and strong. A man who can sweep me off my feet and show me an amazing time. And maybe if I get that part right, perhaps it will become something more. I mean, who doesn’t want to settle down eventually and raise a family, especially if the guy is hot and good under the sheets.

I sigh and take a sip of my coffee. The evening is beginning to draw in and the light is starting to fade. Although I’ve tried to settle my mind about aliens, I still can’t help but feel a little unsettled. There hasn’t been a car go past now for at least an hour and the fact that the nearest store is about ten miles away, doesn’t help the way I feel. But it’s too late to move on now. I’m sure if I can make it through the first night then I’ll be more than happy to stay here for the rest of the week. 

I grab my book and settle back in my deckchair, torch in hand when the light really starts to fade, or should I see some strange alien men wandering around the mountainside. 
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I fold up my deckchair. Its pitch black out here now and the temperature has dropped. “Time to head inside, I think,” I mutter, climbing into the campervan.

I slide the door shut and lock it. If I’m being honest with myself, it’s not just the cold that’s brought me inside. The dark and the creepy stories about aliens is playing on my mind and it’s making me feel unsettled. I peer out through the window not really sure what I’m expecting to see but I’m only faced with the dark.

“Rather the dark than a face at the window,” I whisper, yanking the curtain shut. “That’s better. At least I can’t see out and no one can see in.” I roll my eyes with despair at my anxieties. Since when have I been such a chicken?

Taking off my sweatshirt and jeans, I pull on my pjs. I pick up my book and decide that maybe if I just read my mind will be too occupied with the story to be thinking about aliens.

Finally settled on my bunk, I pull up my quilt and begin to read the romance I’d grabbed from the roadside diner earlier. I could do with some hot love—hot sex so this should do the trick.

I’m about halfway through the paperback when I check the time. Its way past midnight but the book is too hot to put down. I’m actually feeling horny and my pussy aches. I try to ignore the needy desire that’s making me wet and read another page but it’s no use, I have to sedate the ache. I slip my hand down underneath the quilt and touch my pussy.

“Mmmm,” I sigh.

My clit is swollen and pounding like an excited heartbeat and feels slick as I run my finger over it. It’s been sometime since I’ve played with myself and my body shudders in response as I circle my fingertip over my hot nub. Feeling feverish with desire, I pull off my pjs and lay naked on the bunk. My huge breasts wobble as I arch my back and continue to play with my hot, nub of nerves. I spread my legs wide, feeling like a dirty, little slut out here alone on the mountainside.
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