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Scene 1 - Beach Blowjob
Nikki hated feeling left out. Her brother, Justin, was up to something, and she couldn’t stand not knowing what it was. He had been sneaking off and leaving her to wander the beach for long periods for the last several days and had been nervously allusive concerning his whereabouts when Nikki would finally find him.
She was curious by nature, and couldn’t stand not knowing what Justin was up too. She followed her usual routine Friday morning, swimming for an hour or so, and then laying out in the sun to dry and work on her tan. This was about the time Justin had been slipping away, so as she laid on her towel, Nikki watched him closely and sure enough, a few minutes later she saw him slipping down the beach towards the cliffs.
Nikki waited until her brother was too far down the beach to clearly see her towel empty among all the others before getting up and following him, carefully keeping a good distance away. She managed to follow his movements quite successfully until he made it to the cliffs, but here he disappeared from her line of site. “Why would he come down here?” she wondered aloud. She knew that sometimes people used the huge boulders at the base of the cliffs to get away from the crush of people on the beach, among other things. Once last summer she had wandered among the trails through sand, stone, and debris until she walked up on a couple alone in a protected grotto. The couple had been making out, and to this day she wasn’t sure who had been more embarrassed. Was Justin meeting a girl out here? If so she had to know.
Moving slowly, Nikki approached the stony outcrop. When the tide was in, this area was submerged, renewing the pristine sands with each high tide. Within a few moments, Nikki had found the lone set of footprints leading into the trails along the cliffs. These had to be Justin’s foot prints she thought, following the trail of indentions between the giant stones that testified to the fact that these cliffs were once even more majestic than their current beauty.
To her surprise, just within the rock strewn base of the cliffs she found a second set of prints. Both sets of footprints disappeared around a bend between the stones just ahead, and Nikki followed these carefully listening before making any turns. After she had traveled perhaps a hundred feet into the rough terrain under the cliffs, she heard low voices and the giggle of a girl only a few feet ahead around a corner in the very same grotto that she had interrupted the couple in the summer before.
“No, I don’t do that” came the girls voice. “I’ll rub it for you, but that’s it since you didn’t think to bring a condom”
“Couldn’t you just suck it for a little bit, then finish with your hand?” came her brother’s voice.
“Oh my goodness” Nikki thought, he is having sex with this girl. Actually he wasn’t today it seemed.
“No, I told you, no condom no penetration, and I don’t give anyone head” the girl replied.
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