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My interest in camping has been growing lately, and since last year, I’ve jumped into the hobby with both feet. My girlfriend, Julie, is just as enthusiastic about the outdoors, so we often go camping together. As beginners, we usually join organized camping groups to have some backup if things go wrong.

This particular trip was a four-day, three-night adventure along a route Julie and I had been dreaming about for ages. The thought of three nights under the stars, listening to the hum of insects, and enjoying each other’s company in the wild was thrilling.

We arrived early at the meeting point on the first day. Our group, including the guide, totaled 13 people—nine guys and four women. To our surprise, Julie spotted an old college friend, Lily, among the group. Through Julie’s introduction, I learned Lily’s name and couldn’t help but take a good look at her. She was adorable, with a sun-kissed, athletic glow that screamed “active lifestyle.” Her lively, sweet vibe was hard to miss. Honestly, Lily had a certain charm that outshone Julie’s—she carried herself with a teacher’s poise, radiating a kind of effortless beauty.

The first day was all about hiking into the mountains and setting up camp. There was a small hiccup during setup: due to a mix-up by the guide, Lily was assigned to share a tent with a random guy. Since Julie and I had a larger two-person tent that could just about fit three, we offered to take her in. So much for our romantic getaway.

After dinner, instead of resting, everyone was still buzzing with energy. We dove into some classic group games—the kind designed to break the ice between guys and girls. In the dark, with the wilderness all around, I seized the chance to get a little handsy with Julie, and she playfully fought back. Lily, being part of our little trio, ended up close to us during the games. I’ll admit, I stole a few sneaky touches—her energy was infectious, and the thrill of the moment was hard to resist.

Eventually, we all tired out and headed back to our tents. I was a bit annoyed about losing our private space with Lily in the mix, but I pushed down the lingering excitement from the games and tried to sleep. Julie was in the middle, probably feeling just as awkward with another woman so close. Sometime in the hazy night, I felt a hand brushing over me, teasing me awake. My eyes snapped open to find Julie had quietly unzipped my sleeping bag and was now coaxing me to life with her touch.

I pulled her close and whispered, “Julie, you know there’s someone else in the tent, right?”

Normally, Julie’s pretty shy and wouldn’t dream of getting frisky with someone nearby. But tonight, something had her unusually bold. “I don’t care,” she murmured. “I want you. And... she’s asleep anyway.”

Her words lit a fire in me. I kissed her deeply, listening carefully to Lily’s steady breathing to confirm she was out. We zipped our sleeping bags together—thankfully, we’d bought ones that could connect—and started peeling off clothes, our hands exploring each other eagerly.
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