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“Or how about THIS, Heather!” Tammy said, her eyes wide and her mouth open in a look of delighted surprise.

“You wake up in the middle of the night when you feel someone pulling the covers off you. You try to pull them back up because you’re sleeping naked like always. In the dim light, you see there are lots of people in your bedroom. Dozens of people! You’re just ready to scream when you see that most of them are boys. All beautiful and completely naked. And all the boys have huge erections. They’re waiting to get into your bed with you and touch you and kiss you all over!”

“Oh my god!” Heather grinned.

“And then ten or twenty of them climb into your bed and are all over you. All you feel is bare boy skin touching you everywhere. And they are kissing you everywhere and licking your pussy and sucking your cute titties, just like I love to do, and they’re all hot and they’re all telling you how beautiful you are and how they can’t resist you and how just being able to touch you makes them get all wiggly. They all start to come and that makes you come, and your bed is soaked. And then the exhausted boys slowly get up and go away, leaving a dozen beautiful naked girls who get into your bed and cradle you and kiss you and lick all the sticky parts and hold you until you go back to sleep!”

“OMG, Tammy! Do you dream about this every night?” Heather inquired, giggling.

“Of course not! Sometimes, the girls do me first!” Tammy said, rolling over onto Heather’s beach towel and giving her a teasing tickle.

“I’ve never even seen a boy come for real” Heather said. “Except in videos on the internet.

“I haven’t either. But wouldn’t it be fun to see one of them get all squirmy and crazy and squirt his boy juice all over the place? Especially knowing it was because you got him so hot?”

“I’d love to watch a boy jerk off, wouldn’t you? I think it would be cool to let him watch me playing with my pussy and watch him giving himself a hand at the same time.”

“Okay Heather. Your turn to think up a sexy fantasy. Is watching some boy jerking off going to be it?”

“Hmmm. Oh, Tammy! Remember when we were little, and we used to go out in the woods behind my grandmother’s house? And we’d take turns pretending we were princesses, and some evil character had tied us up? And then he went to get his dragon who would come back and eat us? And one of us would have to be the handsome prince who would kiss the princess, and that kiss would magically set her free? And then we would gallop back through the woods to grandma’s house, which was the handsome prince’s castle, and eat cookies and tell each other how we barely escaped?”
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