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Emerick and Alexandra Eldridge joined the group that would become, during the next thirty days, the closest thing to family.

It was not the first time they left home to have fun at some summer camp, but it was the first time they would be away from their parents for so long.

For the Eldridge's, it was normal to take a family holiday during the summer that would allow them to share moments that would leave tender memories in everyone’s lives. This is why they would always search out family-friendly camps, even if they split up during some activities so that the members of the group could have a bit of freedom and have experiences appropriate for their age groups.

This summer would be different for everyone.

Abie and Balthasar Eldridge decided to send their kids away from home to talk freely about their divorce. The constant fighting and the lack of harmony in their once «perfect» home, were making the children’s lives unbearable and they didn’t want to add to their suffering. It was no secret to anyone that Balthasar was the reason things reached the point of no return, thanks to his mixing of work and pleasure with one of his interns. 

Balthasar had never cheated on his wife before, not even with his excuse of a bad marriage where they barely spoke to each other. That one time, he allowed himself to be overtaken by his visceral instincts and when he wanted to undo what was happening, the intern had already spread her legs and he had an erection that would not likely dissuade over a “We can’t do this”, especially after not having had sex with his wife or anyone for that matter, in who knew how long. 

And it was that error in judgement, that led him to end almost twenty-two years of marriage.

For that reason, while they tore each other to shreds pointing fingers and shouting at home, Emerick and Alexandra would enjoy thirty days outdoors with kids their age; Calvin, the eldest, despite doing everything in his power to stay and mediate between his parents, they refused and pushed him onto the plane that would take him and his classmates to the long-awaited graduation trip to Los Angeles.

The kids left their house crestfallen, knowing that upon returning, everything in their house and lives, would be divided. Even when overage, they would still be divided between father and mother.

Alexandra saw it very clearly, her father, the person that she admired the most in life; her hero had disappointed her. It was more than adultery. Alexandra felt Balthasar had let everyone down when he acted the exact way he had always said you should never act in life. It was he who always said that lying and cheating only led to bad experiences.

She knew her mother was not an easy woman to deal with; she was also to blame for what was happening. And it seemed fair that her mother had confirmed it to her in the “girl talk” they had right before she and Emerick left for summer camp. Her mother had asked her, to please, allow Balthasar to explain things to her because, after all, what had ended was their marriage and he would still be their father and they owed him at least some respect and consideration.

Nevertheless, Alexandra thought otherwise. She could not have an ounce of respect and consideration for someone who did not respect her. Wasn’t her father the one who taught her that the most important thing a human being could have were their principles? That peace of mind that only comes from your conscience?

Becoming an adult was despicable.

Her brother hugged her.

“We are going to have a great time, you’ll see. Quit moping and stop thinking about mom and dad.”

“They must be standing around with their arms crossed, refusing to give the other the house.”

Emerick took a deep breath. He couldn’t help but pity his sister. Her dad was everything to her and the news of his betrayal really cut her deep.

Emerick was the embodiment of the middle-child theories. He was a year older than his sister and a year younger than Calvin, he received the same attention from his parents as his brother and sister but not with the same devotion with which Alexandra -on their father’s end, and Calvin on his mother’s end. He did not feel bad about it, despite the fact, his parents preferred his siblings; he knew very well they loved him as much as the other two. They just had favorite people in life, just like it happened for him and Alex. 

He kept memories of the first time he carried Alex, even though he was so little he could barely talk. That memory was etched in his mind as the best in the world because his mother had allowed him to carry his baby sister, and ever since they placed her in his arms, so warm and squishy, Emerick knew they would be inseparable for the rest of his life. She was so beautiful he’d wanted to protect her even then, and he would go after anyone who hurt her, regardless of who it was, even his parents.

“Listen, Alex” he looked into her eyes. “Nothing will change what happens between them. Dad failed all of us. Some day you should talk about that with him because you can’t spend the rest of your life angry at what he did. We all make mistakes and just as mom told you, he will always be our dad.” He knew Alex wouldn’t budge so easily, but he knew he needed to find a way to keep her from thinking about what was going on at home right now. He hated knowing she was sad. “Now is our time to have some fun because we can blame our parents for our bad behavior”

She gave him a lopsided smile.

“I am not going to turn into a delinquent because my parents are getting divorced”

Emerick shrugged at the same time he gave her a mischievous look.

“Let’s not go overboard. I won’t let you turn into a delinquent. I want you to have fun and forget about them” 

“What if I go and party with some guy?”

Emerick grimaced.

“Then it seems I would turn into a murderer because I would rip his head off if he ever tried to touch you. We’ve talked about this before at home, about boys, camp and I think it was pretty clear.”

She smiled amusedly.

“I’ll sneak out at night when you’re already asleep.” 

Emerick looked around him. 

“Alright, little Alex, no boy’s worth such an effort. Besides, I don’t sleep. I’m a vampire and I protect you from scary monsters. I've told you this before.”

“You’ve been saying that to me since I was five years old and scared monsters would come out of my closet. What I still don’t understand is, how do you stay alive without blood?”

“That’s because I’m a good vampire and feed off animals, so no one suspects me.”

“Well, in that case, I hope my dear Sasi doesn’t appear in the middle of the woods because I’m going to have to expose you to sunlight or stake you through the heart; whatever works on you” said a boy next to them, and that inevitably heard the whole conversation. “I’m Blake, by the way. And this is Sasi” he held up a cage to show off a cute little guinea pig.

Emerick looked him over with a scowl on his face.

He had to admit that he felt a mite of respect for the guy, who dared interrupt a private conversation with a joke. He stared at him with narrowed eyes. The kid was looking him over as well, but he couldn’t stop his eyes from sliding over towards Alex, who was smiling widely at him. If it hadn’t been for the look he gave Alex and that Emerick recognized as one he’d given a few girls himself, he’d have thought the kid was into guys. Who the hell kept a guinea pig at that age and also, called it Sasi? What kind of name was that?

“She’s cute” Alex answered with interest. His sister showed interest in any kind of animal. Raising his eyes, he stared directly at Blake’s. He had a feeling that guy would be headless by the end of summer and his overprotective brother mode switched on immediately. “Let’s go; the guide is calling us.” He took his sister by the arm and put some distance between them and the intruder.

“See you around. I’ll make sure my pet doesn’t eat yours.” Alex told Blake in a playful tone.

“Thanks, it’s nice to know I’ll have an ally in the fight against evil.”

“Evil will reincarnate in me if that idiot keeps spouting crap.” Emerick protested. “And you, stop calling me a pet.”

“You look like a rabid pit bull.”

“I’m your brother, not a dog.”

“Then stop acting like one and stop being such a caveman. If you want me to forget about mom and dad, you need to give me a little freedom.”

Emerick looked over his shoulder to see if Blake was following them with his eyes closed. 

“Looking for me?” the kid caught him by surprise from the side, making Emerick jump. “We got off on the wrong foot. I shouldn’t have intruded on the conversation between you and your sister. I lost sight of my sister, and while I was trying to find her, I heard you. Davina, when she was five, she thought I was Superman. I get the big brother feeling” he stretched out his hand in a formal greeting. “Let’s start over. I’m Blake Olson. Nice to meet you.”

Emerick lowered his guard a bit. Someone who offered him such an honorable apology and spoke about his sister with the same emotion he had for Alex, deserved a second chance. Although, he still didn’t get the whole “Sasi” pet thing, and made a mental note to ask him -later on- What the hell he was thinking when he named it that way.

“We’re Emerick and Alexandra Eldridge.” He shook Blake’s hand.

“I hope we’re in the same group” said Blake respectfully shaking Alex’s hand with a twinkle in his eye. 

“So do I.” She smiled while looking up at Blake.

Emerick looked towards the sky and prayed that Blake was assigned to another site, even better if it was on the other side of the country.

***
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Three weeks later, the Eldridge and Olson siblings had become the best of friends more than “just friends”.

Emerick did all he could to not leave Blake and Alexandra alone, though they made it extremely difficult given how sneaky they were, and as it were, Davina Olson had become a serious distraction for Emerick, given that ever since he laid eyes on her he had not been able to stay away from her. Alexandra immediately registered her brother’s interest in the girl and took advantage of it to do more activities with Blake, ones out and about in public and others that were, not so public.

The day after getting settled in, the organizers put on a special lunch to welcome the kids and assign daily group chores. They also talked about the importance of staying with the group during outings and the precautions they needed to have in any area of the park due to the present fauna. The topics of interest were bears, bobcats and wolves.

Yellowstone was breathtaking and Alexandra felt lucky to have been able to go on this camp because it was turning out to be an incredible experience in every way imaginable.

Every day they got up first thing in the morning, and after cleaning themselves up, they carried out the tasks assigned by groups: cooking, laundry, disposing of waste, cleaning their cabins and the bathrooms, among other things.

The Eldridge kids were used to housework because they did the same thing at home. Despite coming from wealthy families, they were not spoilt. As for the Olsons, things changed a bit. Blake was a bit messy and he did housework reluctantly—including the ones his sister paid him to do in her place because Davina refused to touch cleaning items, as that would ruin her hands. 

Alexandra was amused by the scenes in which Davina paid Blake to clean the areas that were her responsibility that day and paid Emerick with a few kisses to help Blake while she stayed outside, hidden from the supervisors, immortalizing the stunning nature of the park with her camera.

Sometimes Alexandra would join her in contemplating the magic of the place through the eyes of Davina. In the facilities they had a darkroom that allowed developing all of the photographs that the kids wanted; the site was under the charge of one of the camp supervisors; however, by demonstrating impeccable expertise in photo development, Davina was allowed to use it on her own. That was the other place you could find her while everyone else was out doing her chores.

Her photos were breathtaking; she would go far with the passion she planned on turning into a career as soon as she graduated from college. The girls talked about their future studies and while Davina had a clear path set in front of her, Alexandra did not yet know about hers. She had a few years to make up her mind. Her father, ever since she was a child, would throw architecture her way until she was up to her eyeballs in it. She always avoided the subject because she did not want to let her father down; of course, all of this had been before her father had decided to let them all down. She would no longer feel guilty telling him to forget about her ever studying architecture. She knew her father wanted to leave the family business to his children, but it seemed fate had other plans because none of them inherited the same passion for buildings that he had. 

That warm day, while the boys worked on their chores, Alexandra and Davina were in the darkroom.

Alexandra was looking at a photo of her, her gaze lost on the horizon. The photo, in black and white, was such a statement that Alex remembered exactly what she was thinking at the time.

It was the day before she realized she was in love with Blake and they would soon get back to their own lives, away from each other.

Her bond with Blake had formed since their first encounter, and while the boy didn’t approach her romantically right away, she felt at ease around him. She would laugh by his side; she had fun and forgot the heartache that came with thoughts of going home. The rage she felt towards her father.

That day, when Davina had captured her with her lost gaze, she had connected Blake with her feelings. The night before was the first time they had been in a forest clearing close to camp.

Blake placed a blanket on the grass and they collapsed with their arms crossed behind their heads. They gazed at the stars that lit up the sky for them. Alex had never seen so many stars together, since in the city it was impossible unless there was a general outage. She realized that everything around her was turning magical; the stars, the faint blowing breeze, the crisp smell of nature surrounding them.

While she looked up at the sky, Blake was looking at her with those sweet eyes that she found irresistible. She caught him looking at her, and he did not feel the least bit ashamed for having been caught infraganti. Rather, he got closer to the girl by lying on his left side, bringing his face a mere inch from Alex’s.

Her breath caught in her throat.

She was trying to stay calm, but she was so nervous it was a difficult task. Blake smiled sweetly at her and kissed the tip of her nose.

It was the second wave of electricity Alex felt since the first time he held her hand, back when they had just arrived at camp. With that first touch, Alex felt like she was going to faint. She had never felt anything like that for a boy, and she believed herself to have been in love before.

Blake got closer to her and lightly brushed her lips with his. Alex’s nervous system collapsed. An endless array of emotions began to swell inside her, desire being the strongest of all.

She didn’t know how to act because she’d never been in that situation before, although she did want -quite desperately- for Blake to kiss her fiercely.

She brought him closer to her by putting her arms around his neck, and he suppressed a sigh to kiss her. Using his warm tongue seductively, he probed Alex for permission to enter her mouth. She accepted him hungrily; she knew what to do with that, but she wanted more and had no idea to get to the next stage.

The way the intensity in which the kissing increased and how Blake began to touch her body gave her the impression he knew what he was doing, and though she felt embarrassed at her inexperience, she let herself be led by the caresses that at that moment, were driving her wild.

Blake suddenly broke away from her and looked into her eyes.

“Is this your first time?” Her self-consciousness reached a new level, causing a deep blush to creep over her cheeks. She nodded with downcast eyes. Blake smiled tenderly and kissed her cheek, then leaned on his side again. “Then we should stop. Your brother would rip my head off if I took your virginity.”

She felt an emotional jolt. He would leave her like this?

He smiled at her, amused.

“Take deep breaths for a bit and it will soon pass. I promise.” He moved her a bit so her head would rest on his chest and gave her a gentle kiss on her head.

They stayed quiet for a while, during which Blake spent time thinking about the giant lie he’d just told her. 

Taking deep breaths to calm down. That trick usually worked, but on that special day, he couldn’t find a way to keep her away from his thoughts after having tasted her lips, and roamed over her amazing body.

A few girls, older than he, passing through his life in a not-so-far-away past, had been the perfect teachers in the art of sex. In those practices, he understood there was a type of «pattern» to follow during the moment and then release his sexual tension satisfyingly.

It was different with Alexandra. He didn’t want to be her first; it scared him to think about hurting her, or worse, that she would fall in love with him and wouldn't be able to forget him later. His sister had been through something like that and he couldn’t stand seeing her that way. That’s why he didn’t think twice about beating up the jackass who made her suffer. He’d do it again if he had to. 

Sighing deeply again, he tried setting his mind blank, but he kept remembering how it felt to run his hands over Alex’s firm breasts. 

It was making things worse.

“What if Emerick takes your sister’s virginity?”

Blake smiled.

“If that were to happen, I’d give him the same treatment I gave the asshole who took it a few months ago. An ass-kicking he’d never forget.”

That caught her attention.

She looked surprised.

“What if I want to lose my virginity with you? I think it’s a choice I deserve to make, right?”

He couldn’t deny that.

Then Alex inched closer to him.

She kissed him softly and pressed her body against Blake’s and straddled him. She was wearing shorts and she could immediately feel the throbbing bulge hiding in Blake’s jeans. Her insides trembled and she felt the urge to rub her crotch against the bulge. 

Blake felt her trepidation and made things easier for her. He took off her shorts and he did the same and got back in the same position in which he felt her desire and let her instinct flow; then it was he who, slowly began rubbing against her groin.

“Tell me if I hurt you.”

She only moaned and pressed him to keep going with his movements. Blake was nervous, more nervous than his first time. Alexandra was special and he knew it.

“Alex, I don’t want to hurt you.”

“Damn it! Does it look like you’re hurting me?”

He smiled at her reaction.

“No.” He kissed her gently and couldn’t stop his hand from touching the delicate skin of her breasts. Firm, soft, delicate, aroused. His mouth watered and he couldn't stop the wave of pleasure that washed over him, dominating him and controlling every muscle in his body. He clung to her—almost suffocating her—until the shaking gave way.

Alexandra didn’t know what had happened and she didn’t plan on asking either. She wanted to focus on the tingling that was driving her insane. Blake’s caresses on her breasts were maddening and it all got worse when he took off her shirt and began sucking on her rosy nipples.

Alex felt all the energy concentrated in her belly and was suddenly seized by the spasms produced by an intense orgasm. She didn't know how it happened or where it came from, but she did know that she needed to repeat it because the tension and the successive contractions were just ecstatic.

On his part, Blake didn't want to get off her breasts. It was perfect, just like the first orgasm he gave Alex was perfect. He liked that he’d made her tremble all over. She wanted him to do it again and that was when he began to have deep, and more intense thoughts about the intimate moment he was having with Alex. He urgently wanted to be inside her. He was ready again.

He pulled a condom from his pocket and he managed to get rid of the scant clothing they were still wearing. 

In the moonlight, with the stars gleaming above them, Blake wanted to be as romantic as his desire allowed. It wasn't going to take long for her to reach climax again and he would have to be careful with her. Above all, make it a unique moment for them.

A burning sensation mixed with pleasure washed over Alex as Blake entered her slowly. It was annoying but pleasant. Once she felt him completely inside her and the inside of her vagina stretched until she received him like a perfect puzzle piece, she relaxed to resume the tension that grew in her belly. Blake, once again, gratified himself on her breast stroking and sucking energetically as he held still inside of her. 

When he felt that she was about to peak, he began the dance that he had longed for so long. His rhythmic ins and outs were delicate and firm. He had to make an inhumane effort to keep his moves gentle when he was about to climax. He figured out he could prolong the moment for a few seconds more, letting her quiver intensely under his body. The girl trembled as he wanted, and while she still had tremors running through her, he stopped being tender and rammed with force like he used to do with the other girls. He didn’t regret doing it because he loved hearing his name in Alex’s high-pitched cry while she spasmed again.

Alex felt each one of those emotions lived that night; she felt aroused, and embarrassment crept over her when she blinked and returned to her present reality, the darkroom with Blake’s sister.

Davina smiled at her.

“I’ve been talking non-stop for a while to you.”

“Sorry” Alex said, embarrassed.

“What did that photo remind you of? Since you saw it, you went miles away in your thoughts.”

Alex couldn’t stop the slow blush creeping up on her cheeks.

“¡Oh! You and my brother...” she looked at her with sympathy. “Was it your first time?”

Alex nodded.

“You were luckier than I was. Blake has feelings for you. He hasn’t told me. He didn’t need to.” The girl assured her. “I know him well and I’ve never seen him act this way around a girl before, not the way he is with you.” She snorted. “In fact, he broke his own promise of not taking a girl’s virginity, so he doesn’t hurt their feelings like what happened to me. You know how we women are.”

“He told me.” Alex caught Davina by surprise. “I made him. He said he didn’t want to do it with me because my brother would rip his head off. Then I asked him if he’d rip off Emerick’s head when you two...you know...That’s when he told me about what happened to you.”

Davina smiled again.

“Your brother is a virgin.” Alex widened her eyes in surprise. “By your reaction, I suppose you had no idea. Well, I don’t think he’ll stay that way forever because we’ve been close a few times. Something always interrupts us. Don’t talk to him about it, please. I only told you this because I’m surprised I ran into a guy who’s still a virgin.” Davina sighed. “But it’s not your brother we’re talking about, but mine. In that picture, you don’t look particularly happy if you were thinking about what you just told me. Did you use protection?”

“Yes.”

“Then what’s bothering you?”

“What your brother was afraid of is happening. He told me he didn’t want to be my first because it’s unlikely that we’ll see each other again, and he doesn’t want to hurt my feelings the same way it happened between you and that boy he beat up.”

“And?”

“It’s too late, Davina. I think I fell in love with your brother the same day he appeared with Sasi in a cage interrupting Emerick and me. I can’t think of anything else other than being with Blake. I love how well we go together.”

Davina smiled sympathetically.

“Looks like it’s too late for both of you, Alex, because Blake Olson is very much in love with you too.”

***
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The last day of the camp was special for everyone. The guides declared it a "Free Day" and allowed the kids to do whatever they wanted as long as they stayed within the limits of the camp. That was saying a lot because it was a wide expanse of land that encompassed part of the mountain.

Alex, Blake, Davina, and Emerick decided to go hiking. One of the activities that they enjoyed the most during their stay in the place. They hiked along the same route they did a couple of times in the company of other groups and under the watchful eyes of several guides.

After a couple of hours on the road, they stopped to rest a bit in a clearing in the mountains.

They used a rock as a backrest while they recovered their strength and drank some water.

Suddenly, the peaceful silence was interrupted by the howl of a wolf and another throatier sound.

A grunt

They looked at each other in surprise because they knew what that meant.

“Don't move.” Emerick ordered the girls as he gestured for Blake to peek out from either end of the rock with him.

He and Blake couldn't believe their eyes.

“It's a bear cub and two wolves. They seem to want to attack it.”

“How close are they?” Davina asked, excitement trembling in her voice. She tried to get to her feet, but Alex stopped her. 

“I need to take some pictures, I doubt I will get another chance like this.”

More howls and growls echoed.

Blake sat down next to Alex again and Emerick followed him.

Both boys were pale with fear.
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