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        Since arriving at the pool – no, since arriving in the Caribbean – a fierce, seemingly unquenchable fire had been burning deep within Lily. Spying on Scarlett as she fucked seemed to have lit a fuse within her, and her wanton self-pleasure had only fed that flame. Now, in the greedy, lusty clutches of this stranger – as she felt his fingers tease the tender folds of her cunt – Lily instinctively knew that only one thing could extinguish the fire that now threatened to consume her.

        She needed to be fucked, and fucked hard.

        Lily pressed her lips against the boy's and thrust her tongue deep into his mouth. She then reached down and took a firm grip of his cock. With strong tugs, Lily quickly massaged him to stiffness. She purred with delight as his shaft rapidly swelled to fill her hand.

        In response, the boy slipped two fingers into her aching pussy. Lily cried out blissfully.
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      The Caribbean night smothered Lily in its sultry, caramel-sticky heat.

      She had gone to bed a little after midnight, and despite slipping into an uneasy sleep, she had soon awoken to a room thick with humidity. Even wearing nothing but a pair of skimpy panties granted Lily little respite from the constant, tropical heat that beaded her creamy-white skin with perspiration.

      After three days and nights, Lily had hoped she would have grown accustomed to the pervasive Jamaican heat. That hadn’t been the case. During the day, the temperature was far more bearable, aided by gentle sea breezes that washed in from the bay and cool air that swept down from the mountains above the resort. So how the hell could it be hotter at night? she brooded. What changed to turn the hotel from an oasis during the day to a fiery oven at night?

      Lily squirmed in an attempt to make herself more comfortable. But the sheets beneath her body were damp with sweat, making it difficult for her to fall back to sleep. So instead, she raised herself onto her elbows and gazed up at the only movement in the room: the large, lazily spinning fan in the ceiling. Lily had initially hoped the fan would cool the room; unfortunately, rather than driving back the humidity, the fan seemed only to circulate the sweltering heat, ensuring that no part of the chalet – or her body – escaped its clammy clutches. Lily gave the fan a rueful look and shook her head with regret.

      She ran her fingers through her damp, shoulder-length blonde hair, grateful that she’d cut it short before leaving for Spring Break. How Scarlett managed with her long chestnut hair in this heat baffled Lily.

      She reached over and picked up her cell phone from the small bedside table. She looked at the time: 2.05 am. She’d been asleep for less than two hours. Lily sighed again and, after replacing the phone, sat on the edge of the bed. Lily knew sleep would now elude her, at least for the time being.

      She stood and padded silently across the darkened room and, after kneeling, opened the chalet's mini-fridge. A blast of deliciously chilled air greeted her as she reached inside and retrieved a can of soda. For a moment, she basked in the fridge’s chilly blast. She then closed the door and got to her feet. She pressed the cold can to her cheek and sighed at its icy touch. As its exquisite coldness seeped into her hot skin, Lily gazed around the room.

      The chalet was draped in thick, inky darkness, the same darkness that had greeted her when she’d turned off the lights earlier that night. The room’s only illumination came from a single, diffused shaft of moonlight that intruded through the shutters of the patio door that led onto the balcony beyond.

      When Lily first saw the chalet, she had been struck by its rustic yet charming simplicity: its modest wooden furniture; its rough-hewn stone walls; its thatched roof and cool, tiled floor. She had been thrilled that Scarlett had been able to secure rooms at the exclusive resort for both them and their friends. But now, in the depths of this smothering heat, Lily almost wished Scarlett had been unsuccessful.

      She chided herself silently: she was being childish, and worse, selfish.

      As she thought of her friend, Lily smiled softly. It still amazed her that she and Scarlett were friends, for the two were different in almost every conceivable way.
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        * * *

      

      Lily had first met Scarlett during college orientation seven months earlier, when both had been assigned to share the same dorm room. Physically, Lily was the complete opposite of Scarlett: where Lily was petite – a smidge under five and a half feet in height – Scarlett was head and shoulders taller; Lily was blonde, while Scarlett’s thick, brunette hair fell down to the middle of her back. With her clear blue eyes, upturned nose and full lips, Lily was pretty, in a plain, girl-next-door sort of way; Scarlett, with her flawless skin, large smoky eyes and full pouting lips, was stunning.

      Even their personalities differed wildly. Lily was quiet and reserved – almost shy – while the brunette girl was brash and outgoing. Lily was bookish, preferring to study, while Scarlett loved bar life and club-hopping. Lily was somewhat timid and relatively inexperienced when it came to men, while Scarlett was sexually brash and seemed to have a new boyfriend every other week.

      Common sense dictated the pair shouldn’t have gotten along.

      Yet, from the moment they met, Lily felt an instant connection to the vivacious brunette girl, one that Scarlett quickly reciprocated. Soon, the pair had forged a deep friendship, one that ran far deeper than that of college students forced to get along when assigned the same room. And as they grew to know one another, Lily realised that Scarlett’s cheeky, effervescent nature hid a keen, questioning mind and a large heart.

      In turn, the brunette girl had quickly – and correctly – deduced that Lily’s constant desire to study was an excuse for her to hide away from all the social opportunities college had to offer. So, with the help of a small clique of friends, Scarlett gently began to encourage Lily to step out of her comfort zone. The group would go to bars, dorm parties and the occasional club. Gradually, Lily began to spread her wings, and although at heart she still remained a little shy, she began to enjoy coming out of her shell. Lily even dated a few boys, although a meaningful relationship always failed to develop  – her college studies were far too intense for that.

      Still, despite Lily’s progress, when Scarlett had suggested that the pair – along with Scarlett’s boyfriend Wyatt and two other couples – spend Spring Break in Jamaica, Lily had hesitated. Going to bars and parties was one thing, but spending ten days with three couples in the Caribbean was another entirely. Lily didn’t want to be the odd one out: a fifth wheel – or in this case, seventh wheel.

      So, Lily had initially refused Scarlett’s offer. The brunette girl had been disappointed, but she had understood. So, Scarlett went ahead and booked the vacation and – with the help of her businessman father, who pulled a few strings – was able to secure three chalets at an exclusive hotel an hour’s drive outside Kingston in Jamaica.

      When Scarlett had shown her images of the hotel and its beautiful thatched-roof chalets, Lily had felt a sharp pang of regret: the resort looked beautiful. Silently, Lily chastised herself for her cowardice. But she kept her regrets to herself, not wishing her friend to feel bad on her behalf.

      Then, less than a week before Scarlett and her friends were due to fly out to the Caribbean, her boyfriend Wyatt was forced to pull out of the trip. His paternal Grandmother – who lived in London – was on a rare visit to the States, and all family members had been summoned home to attend her. Wyatt was disappointed and cursed his bad luck; he loved his Grandmother, but why did she have to pick Spring Break to visit the family?

      However, his ill fortune meant that a spot was now available for Lily. This time, when Scarlett asked – and much to the brunette girl’s delight – Lily readily agreed.

      So, Scarlett altered the reservation: instead of the three chalets she had initially booked, she swapped one for a double room. As a result, the two friends would now share a suite.

      Five days later – and a day after the start of Spring Break – Lily and Scarlett, along with their friends Amelie and Dylan, and Liza and Ryan, took off from Chicago’s O’Hare Airport. The atmosphere during the flight was upbeat – almost raucous – and it quickly became apparent that the six friends were not the only students who'd chosen to blow off steam in the Caribbean during the college break.

      The party spirit on board was only amplified when they touched down at Kingston Airport. When the cabin door was opened, and a strong gust of warm, tropical air flooded into the cabin, it was met with welcome applause from the passengers. After collecting their cases and clearing customs, the group wandered through the airport, basking in the bright colours and hectic, jovial atmosphere that greeted them.

      Upon leaving the main terminal, they were collected by a town car sent by the hotel. They were then driven along coastal roads lined with palm and fig trees. Finally, a turn in the high cliff road revealed a broad inlet below them, giving the delighted friends their first view of the resort where they would be spending the next ten days.

      The view was breathtaking.

      The wide, horseshoe-shaped bay lay in the shadow of the majestic Blue Mountains. Sunlight sparkled on the surface of the turquoise sea while gentle, white-crested waves lapped against the golden shore. At one end of the beach sat the resort's main complex and a large swimming pool surrounded by brightly coloured umbrellas. On a pathway that followed the contours of the beach were dozens of thatched-roof chalets. Some holidaymakers strolled through the resort, while others sunbathed on the beach.

      And as she’d gazed at the scene before her, Lily couldn’t help but feel thrilled that Wyatt's Grandma had picked Spring Break to visit.

      After arriving at the resort, the friends were checked in, and a friendly porter then showed them to their chalets. Lily gazed around her suite and smiled happily; the room was charming and wonderfully welcoming. Even though Lily’s and Scarlett’s chalet shared a single thatched roof, it was, in fact, two self-contained suites linked by a connecting door, affording both girls privacy if they desired it.

      After settling in, the friends then met in one of the hotel’s bars, and over the next three days had explored both the resort and the nearby town.

      The hotel was every bit as exclusive and luxurious as Lily had been led to believe. There were several restaurants and bars, along with spa facilities and saunas. The nearby town was vibrant and friendly, filled with teeming markets, bars and clubs. There seemed to be a constant carnival spirit to Jamaica that Lily adored. Slowly, the stress of studying began to slip away from Lily, and she began to enjoy herself, quickly feeling more relaxed than she had in the months since starting college.
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